Host RAdm_McDowell says:
=/\=/\=/\=/\=/\= BEGIN MISSION =/\=/\=/\=/\=/\=

TO_Thomas says:
@::On the Spitfire::

CTO_Young says:
::On the bridge::

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
@ ::Sitting back in his seat...enjoying the ride by McLir::

CO_Winters says:
@::Sitting at the other chair up front ::

CMO_Marie says:
::In sickbay checking supplies::

CEO_Mallory says:
::In Engineering, reading reports, as usual::

XO_McLir says:
@::Checks the sensors:: All: About 5 minutes out.

CIV_Witz says:
:: In his quarters ::

TO_Thomas says:
@::Relaxes::

XO_McLir says:
@::Makes final course correction::

CTO_Young says:
::Walks in to a turbolift:: Docking bay 1.

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
@ ::yawns...looks at CO:: CO: We'll have to get together again in a little bit. I need a full report. ::mutters::

XO_McLir says:
@Adm: I appreciate you letting me fly her sir.

CTO_Young says:
*CIV* The ship is docked you may get off if you wish.

CO_Winters says:
@Adm: Of course.

CEO_Mallory says:
::Saves his work and exits Engineering, heading to his quarters::

XO_McLir says:
@ALL: Dropping from warp.

CTO_Young says:
::Arrives at docking bay::

CIV_Witz says:
*CTO* Catching up on my reading... Thanks.

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
ACTION: Spitfire comes within Comm range.

XO_McLir says:
@COM: SB 412: This is the Spitfire, requesting docking instructions.

CTO_Young says:
*CIV* You know the Starbase might have a library.

TO_Thomas says:
@::Waits::

CTO_Young says:
::Walks on to the station::

CIV_Witz says:
*CTO* Thank you. Have my own reading material with me... Umberto Eco's Focault's Pendulum... Can’t put it down... Thanks.

CTO_Young says:
::Walks to the docking bay that the Spitfire it to dock::

CTO_Young says:
*CIV* Have a good time. ::smiles::

CIV_Witz says:
*CTO* Thank you. I will. You too...

XO_McLir says:
@::Heads for the Admiral's normal parking space::

CEO_Mallory says:
::Changes into a more comfortable outfit, then heads to a science lab with a PADD in hand::

Falstaff says:
::Milling through the promenade, bumps into a Starfleet officer:: CTO: Hey Starfleet, can you spare a strip of latinum for a citizen down on his luck?

CTO_Young says:
::Gets to the docking bay where the Spitfire is to dock and sits::

CTO_Young says:
Falstaff: Sure. ::hands him a bar::

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
<SBOPS> COM: Spitfire: Docking privileges granted. Welcome home.

CMO_Marie says:
::Is looking forward to looking around the sickbay::

XO_McLir says:
@COM: SB 412: Thank you, will be using the Admiral's assigned space.

CEO_Mallory says:
::Replicates a bunch of parts, using his PADD as a reference::

CO_Winters says:
@XO: Some more R & R should be fun. Any plans?

XO_McLir says:
@::Slows to 1/2 impulse::

CMO_Marie says:
::Leaves sickbay and heads for her quarters to get ready for a little R and R::

XO_McLir says:
@::Over shoulder:: CO: Not really sir.  Catch up on my letter writing perhaps.

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
@ ::Plans to go to sleep for a little bit::

XO_McLir says:
@::Goes to thrusters::

XO_McLir says:
@COM: SB 412: Entering shuttlebay.

CEO_Mallory says:
::Takes the replicated parts and begins construction::

Glax says:
<On 412>::Tends to his staff:: ::wipes the counter clean::

TO_Thomas says:
@::Needs to change into duty uniform::

CO_Winters says:
@XO: Thinking of some holodeck time myself, I had some problems in a mission a while back and I have created a similar program so I can go over it.

CTO_Young says:
::Looks out the window and sees the Spitfire coming in::

XO_McLir says:
@::Lands the fighter like a leaf drifting to ground::

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
@ ::Has somewhat dozed off by now::

CTO_Young says:
::Sees the fighter::

XO_McLir says:
@::Shuts down the engines, and does the check list::

CMO_Marie says:
::Heads for the Starbase promenade::

TO_Thomas says:
@Adm: Admiral.... Admiral...we have landed sir.

CO_Winters says:
@XO: :: whispered :: Should have made it a little rougher… :: smiles :: to wake the old man up.

CTO_Young says:
::Walks over to shuttle bay door::

XO_McLir says:
@ALL: Made it.


CIV_Witz says:
:: Decides he needs to have some music to accompany the savoring of his book ::

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
@ ::jolts awake:: Good morning! ::looks around, dazed::

TO_Thomas says:
@::Smiles::

XO_McLir says:
@::Grins:: CO: Privileges of rank I suppose.

CO_Winters says:
@:: Shakes head a little ::

CTO_Young says:
::Goes though the door::

CEO_Mallory says:
::Attaches the final piece, then steps back and looks at his creation::

CTO_Young says:
::Walks over to fighter::

TO_Thomas says:
@::Heads out through the fighter door::

XO_McLir says:
@::Hatch opens::

CTO_Young says:
TO: Welcome back!

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
@ ::glares drearily at McLir...then stands up, gathers his PADD, and walks out:: Winters/McLir: Been fun.

XO_McLir says:
@::Waits for CO and McDowell to exit::

TO_Thomas says:
::Sees the CTO::  CTO: Thank you sir.

XO_McLir says:
@Adm: Aye sir, it was.

Glax says:
<412> Staff: Looks like ships arriving... get busy and look busy!  ::loves latinum::

CO_Winters says:
@:: When Admiral is out of range ::  Buh-Bye

CEO_Mallory says:
::Records the dimensions and coordinates of his invention, then exits the room::

CO_Winters says:
XO: It’s a long story that I wish I could tell you. :: smiles ::

XO_McLir says:
::Exits Spitfire, stands off a bit and looks her over.

TO_Thomas says:
::Waits for the CO and XO::

CTO_Young says:
XO: Welcome back sir.

XO_McLir says:
CO: More of that PRISM stuff?

CTO_Young says:
CO: Welcome back sir.

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
::Nods to everyone as he walks off to the TL::

CMO_Marie says:
::Enters the promenade area of the Starbase::

CO_Winters says:
@XO: Yes actually, I had a minor miscommunication with one of my officers, I was a junior officer. We got separated and I was in command. There was some ... unpleasantness to follow.

XO_McLir says:
::Notes the changes between what they built on the Scimitar and this finished product.::

CEO_Mallory says:
::Enters the mess hall then walks back to the kitchen area::

CMO_Marie says:
::Sees Falstaff and thinks she has meet him somewhere before::

CMO_Marie says:
::Walks over to Falstaff::

Falstaff says:
::Sees the CMO and tries to hide in the throng::

XO_McLir says:
CO: I see.  Need someone to fill in for your program?

CTO_Young says:
::Walks to a TL::

CEO_Mallory says:
::Double-checks the measurements, then beams his creation directly into the mess hall kitchen::

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
::Enters TL:: Deck 2, Office.

CMO_Marie says:
::Walks a little faster catching up to him::

Falstaff says:
::Ducks into Glax's Tavern::

Glax says:
::Polishes his sign that say's Glax's Entertainment Lounge::


CIV_Witz says:
:: Puts off his book and decides to go for a stroll on SB 412 ::

XO_McLir says:
CO: Think we should make Lt. Mallory make good on his offer to cook for the staff? ::Grins::

CTO_Young says:
::Changes course and heads for a computer::

CO_Winters says:
XO: Perhaps. I think I have changed it enough to remove all the classified bits. ::smiles::

CMO_Marie says:
::Right behind him entering the Tavern::

TO_Thomas says:
::Oh well...walks to a TL::  Docking Bay 4.

Falstaff says:
::whispers:: Glax: You have to hide me!

CEO_Mallory says:
::Activates his invention -- the greatest stove in the galaxy::

CMO_Marie says:
::Trying to get his attention::

CTO_Young says:
::Looks at the computer and accesses a map::

Glax says:
Falstaff: Up to your old tricks again? You should know better!!!

XO_McLir says:
::Walking out of shuttlebay with Winters:: CO: Well, just give me a call if you'd like some company.

CO_Winters says:
XO: There's an idea.

CO_Winters says:
XO: About the CEO I mean.

Falstaff says:
::Cowers::

TO_Thomas says:
::Exits TL and head to the airlock::

CMO_Marie says:
Falstaff:  err ... uhm ... excuse me..

CTO_Young says:
::Sees a diner type place and heads for it::

XO_McLir says:
CO: Understood sir.  Want to swing by the lounge?

Glax says:
::Laughs loudly at him:: Falstaff: Over there! ::points to a holosuite::

CO_Winters says:
XO: Good idea. Let’s mingle with the crew a little and drink. :: smiles again ::

CTO_Young says:
::Walks in and sits::

CEO_Mallory says:
::Checks the kitchen for ingredients::  Hmm.. looks like I'll have to make some things from scratch.  ::gets out several different vegetables and spices and starts making a sort of sauce::

CIV_Witz says:
:: Arrives at the Promenade and decides to find something to eat ::

CO_Winters says:
XO: Lead the way.

TO_Thomas says:
::Enters the Triton side of the airlock and heads to a TL::

XO_McLir says:
CO: Right John, like I know my way around here.

Falstaff says:
::Acting subservient:: CMO: Yes, sir. Ma'am. Sir, ma'am, sir. Yes....?

Glax says:
All: ::seeing SF officers walking in:: Welcome to my fine establishment!

CTO_Young says:
::Orders some food::

CO_Winters says:
XO: Well Niall, at least this way if we get lost I can blame it on you. :: laughs ::

XO_McLir says:
CO: Let me check. :: Goes to wall console and gets directions::

CMO_Marie says:
Falstaff: This may sound strange… but I feel as though we have met before..

CTO_Young says:
::Hears Glax talking::

CIV_Witz says:
:: Thinks to himself, "Okay, where did I put that station map?..." ::

CMO_Marie says:
::Smiles::

XO_McLir says:
CO: Here we go, up two decks, inboard three sections.

CTO_Young says:
*CIV* You still reading?

Glax says:
All: Please make yourself at home and relax...You can enjoy all the comforts of home...at a reasonable cost of course! ::smiles latinumly::


TO_Thomas says:
::Enters TL:: Deck 2

Falstaff says:
::Looks around with shifty eyes:: CMO: No, not me. Must've been somebody else.

CIV_Witz says:
*CTO* Negative. I am in the middle of getting lost in the promenade. 

CMO_Marie says:
Falstaff: Well I feel sure we have met before...

CEO_Mallory says:
::Starts cooking other dishes.. various cultural favorites:: Hmm.. probably be best to leave the Gagh uncooked..

CTO_Young says:
*CIV* Oh really, care to join me in some place called Glax?

CMO_Marie says:
::Tries to keep Falstaff’s attention::

XO_McLir says:
::Walks with Winters to turbolift and enters::

CIV_Witz says:
*CTO* Any chance you could tell me where to find good food around here, Sir?

CMO_Marie says:
Falstaff: Are you sure... ?

CO_Winters says:
TL: Two decks - up.

Falstaff says:
::Sees more and more SF enter and gets scared:: CMO: Er...someone else...not me...  ::makes a mad dash for the holosuite::

CIV_Witz says:
*CTO Glax, Sir? How does one get there? :: looks for nearest console ::

TO_Thomas says:
::Exits TL and enters quarters::

CTO_Young says:
*CIV* This stuff is good… ::takes another bite::  look at a console.

XO_McLir says:
::Exits TL, and starts walking to lounge with travel bag in hand::

Glax says:
::whispers to Falstaff:: Falstaff: Aren't you suppose to be hiding?

CIV_Witz says:
:: Finds console and locates Glax :: 

XO_McLir says:
::Enters lounge, looks around, puts overnight bag in corner::

CMO_Marie says:
::Wonders why he left so quickly::

CEO_Mallory says:
::Adds BBQ to the chicken he's roasting::

XO_McLir says:
CO: A table or the bar?

CIV_Witz says:
*CTO* Will be there in 2 minutes, Sir. Thanks.

TO_Thomas says:
::Changes into Duty uniform and checks messages on the access terminal::

CTO_Young says:
::Notices CMO:: CMO: Hello there!

CO_Winters says:
XO: A table I think.  I want to sit back, get something to eat.

CTO_Young says:
*CIV* Sure, you might like this food.

Glax says:
Staff: Tend to these fine officers while I get behind my bar!

CMO_Marie says:
CTO: Hello.... it is nice to see you...

CTO_Young says:
CMO: Doing anything?

Host Scott-AGM says:
ACTION: A smoke proximity warning goes off in the station section where the CEO is located.

XO_McLir says:
CO: Sounds good, this way. ::Leads the way to a table in the back::

CMO_Marie says:
CTO:  No.... may I join you?

CIV_Witz says:
:: Arrives at Glax and looks for CTO ::

CMO_Marie says:
::Smiles at the CTO::

CEO_Mallory says:
::Hears the alarm and turns towards his stove::

XO_McLir says:
::Seats and points out the Triton crew to Winters::

TO_Thomas says:
::Exits quarters and heads to TL::

XO_McLir says:
CO: Looks like they're ready to relax sir.

CO_Winters says:
XO: Good, they seem to be having fun.

Glax says:
::Runs to the kitchen::

CEO_Mallory says:
Hmm..  ::Removes the trimvutle from the oven, thinking it's just a little overcooked::

CEO_Mallory says:
Glax:  No need to worry..  just call it "blackened", and sell it for twice what it normally runs.  ::grins::

TO_Thomas says:
::Exits TL and exits the Airlock::

XO_McLir says:
::Looks up to give his order:: A sandwich and an ale please.

Glax says:
CEO: This stove is not a warp core!! ::frowns severely at him::

CIV_Witz says:
:: Finds CTO and walks towards him ::  CTO: Hi there! Finally found my way here...

CO_Winters says:
XO: I am hungry, I am going for a little more. You?

XO_McLir says:
::Turns to Winters with a smile:: CO: Romulan ale sir?

CEO_Mallory says:
Glax:  This stove is my own design.  I just left the trimvutle in for a minute longer than I should have.  Like I said, don't worry.

TO_Thomas says:
Computer, locate Captain Winters and First Officer McLir...

CTO_Young says:
CIV: Great.  Sit down, sit down.

CO_Winters says:
XO: Is that legal now, I have heard there is some confusion?

XO_McLir says:
CO: Just the sandwich for now Skipper.

CIV_Witz says:
:: Sits down :: thanks...

CMO_Marie says:
CIV: Hello ... it is good to see you...

CO_Winters says:
Waitress: I will have a Hamburger and French Fries. XO: I miss Earth.

XO_McLir says:
::Shrugs:: CO: Didn't think there was any confusion.  Heck, they even served it at the wedding.

CIV_Witz says:
CMO: Hello there Ma’am... Thank you. Same here. 


Glax says:
CEO: What are you doing in my kitchen by the way? ::Counts the latinum coming out of the CEO's pockets to pay for smoke damages::

CTO_Young says:
Staff: Uh could I order something here?

CMO_Marie says:
::Still standing::

CO_Winters says:
XO: Maybe a shot glass filled. :: smiles ::

CTO_Young says:
CMO: A seat?

CO_Winters says:
XO: We may have to give statements remember.

Falstaff says:
::Peers into the lounge, sees the SF officers occupied, and paranoia subsides::

CTO_Young says:
CMO: Sit down

Glax says:
<Staff> CTO: What would you like sir?

XO_McLir says:
CO: John, next time we're home you should come with me to meet the family.

CMO_Marie says:
CTO: Thank you... I hope you don’t mind me joining you like this....

CTO_Young says:
Staff: A cheeseburger and fries with root beer.

CEO_Mallory says:
Glax:  I'm a cook.  I'm with the Triton, but on leave.  I'm not here to make money.. I'm just here to cook.  ::takes the roasted BBQ chicken out of the oven, knowing that few people can resist it's aroma::

TO_Thomas says:
<Computer>: They are in the Lounge.

CTO_Young says:
CMO: No no, nice to have you here.

TO_Thomas says:
::Nods...heads to a TL:: Lounge

CIV_Witz says:
CTO: So, what do you suggest?

XO_McLir says:
CO: Not sure what more I can say that's not in my report.

CTO_Young says:
CIV: I am having an old earth favorite, cheese burgers.


CO_Winters says:
XO: Sounds nice. :: remembers his family :: It has been a while.

Glax says:
<Staff> CTO: Very well... ::waiting for the others to make up their minds::

CMO_Marie says:
::smiles..:: Staff: Just a glass of wine for me  thank you.

Glax says:
CEO: Your chicken is burnt!!!  Let me show you a trick...

CTO_Young says:
CMO: How are you doing?

CIV_Witz says:
CTO: Most excellent! On my recent shore leave I went crazy on those... Some mushroom, some ketchup... Hmm.

XO_McLir says:
::Remembers the last SF Officer he took home, and smiles.  The young Klingon, Keorn::

CMO_Marie says:
CTO: Oh very well.... thank you...

CIV_Witz says:
ALL: The chicken smells good! ::smiles::

CEO_Mallory says:
Glax:  My chicken is most certainly not burned.  This is how most humans like it prepared.  But I'll view your trick anyway.  ::smiles::

TO_Thomas says:
::Enters the lounge:: CO, XO: May I join you guys?  ::Smiles::

CO_Winters says:
:: Watches as a juicy hamburger is laid out in front of him ::

Falstaff says:
::Walks up to bar looking for Glax, trying to be inconspicuous::

Glax says:
::Takes the chickens and peels the burnt crust off and hands it back to the CEO:: CEO: There you go!

CIV_Witz says:
CIV: Well, the smell got me convinced. Cheeseburger it is! 

CIV_Witz says:
:: Orders a cheeseburgers with fries ::

CMO_Marie says:
::Sees Falstaff at the bar::

XO_McLir says:
::Looks up:: TO: Of course Ensign have a seat.

CTO_Young says:
::Is eating::


CO_Winters says:
TO: Sure.

CEO_Mallory says:
::shakes head::  Glax:  That layer you just peeled off was helping to hold in the flavor.  No matter..  BBQ chicken is an extremely popular item no matter how it is prepared.

CMO_Marie says:
Staff: On second thought I think I will have one of those as well...

Glax says:
<Staff> All: I'm told we have chicken as well on the menu...

TO_Thomas says:
XO: Thanks, sir.  ::Sits::  CO, XO: I need to get acquainted with the senior officers better.  ::Smiles::

XO_McLir says:
::Leans back as the sandwich and Romulan ale is set in front of him::

CO_Winters says:
:: Takes a bit of his burger  and wipes mouth ::

Glax says:
CEO: You shall be responsible then for any complaints I receive towards your cooking.

CEO_Mallory says:
Glax:  I can make just about any dish you'd like…  all I need are the proper ingredients.

XO_McLir says:
::Grins:: TO: As though we don't see one another often enough on board.

CO_Winters says:
TO: So how are you finding the Triton so far?

CEO_Mallory says:
Glax: You won't get any complaints as long as I'm back here.  ::grins::

CMO_Marie says:
::Continues to watch Falstaff at the bar::

TO_Thomas says:
XO: Yes...  CO: Its great, sir.

Glax says:
CEO: I trust my kitchen to you then...please don't break it or smoke it again...will you? ::leaves for his bar::

CMO_Marie says:
CIV: So how are you finding your assignment on the Triton?

CEO_Mallory says:
::Waits for the orders to come in::

Falstaff says:
Glax: Where have you been? I need a drink.

CIV_Witz says:
CMO: This is definitively a new experience. I haven’t had much time to get used to it yet, but I can sure say I am enjoying it...

XO_McLir says:
TO: Good to see your old CO was it?

Glax says:
::Jumping back to his bar:: All: Has anyone NOT been served? ::notices Falstaff::

TO_Thomas says:
XO: First Officer actually...

CMO_Marie says:
::smiles at the CIV but is distracted::

CIV_Witz says:
Glax: I haven’t been served, yet!

Falstaff says:
::Slams fist:: Glax: Glax!

Glax says:
Falstaff: You know my policy...latinum first then drinks. ::grins::

CO_Winters says:
TO, XO: I had never met Captain Regin before.

XO_McLir says:
TO: Oh, I tried to keep up with Tamel's career, but he kept bouncing around.

Glax says:
CIV: What would you like?

CMO_Marie says:
::Wishes the CSO could have joined her::

CIV_Witz says:
How about a cheeseburger with fries, please?

TO_Thomas says:
CO: Well, I hope your first time was pleasant?

Falstaff says:
::Smiles wide showing all three of his teeth:: Glax: I have latinum! A whole bar!

XO_McLir says:
CO: He was a first rate XO on the Scimitar sir.  Long before you joined us.

CTO_Young says:
CMO: Have you had one before?

CMO_Marie says:
::whispering:: Staff: I want to buy that man at the bar a drink.

Glax says:
CIV: Coming soon...some CEO is doing the cooking…will let him know about the orders. ::smiles:: Something to drink?

CMO_Marie says:
CTO: Oh sure...

CIV_Witz says:
Staff: Could I please have some Ice Tea, please?

CMO_Marie says:
::Still distracted::

Glax says:
Staff: Keep an eye for the CEO in MY kitchen! Give him the orders as well.

XO_McLir says:
::Holds up the glass of ale:: CO/TO: To the Regins.

CO_Winters says:
:: Holds up his shot glass ::

CIV_Witz says:
CTO: So, for how long have you been aboard the Triton?

TO_Thomas says:
CO, XO: To the Regins... ::Taps glasses and sips his drink::

CTO_Young says:
CIV: Since it launched.

CEO_Mallory says:
::Throws some spices into that pot, adds some water to this one, and tosses in a dash of salt to that one there::

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
::Walks down to the bar, sees the XO and CO off to the sides...enters::

Glax says:
::Prepares a secret Ice Tea recipe with a little "punch":: CIV: There you go!

Falstaff says:
::Throws an olive at Glax::

XO_McLir says:
::Chokes a bit on the ale::

CTO_Young says:
CIV: Ice tea, I should get some.

CO_Winters says:
:: Takes a sip ::

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
::looks oddly at the XO:: McLir: I told you to stop sipping unknown drinks!

TO_Thomas says:
XO: Strong stuff.  ::Coughs::

XO_McLir says:
CO: Not as smooth as the poteen is it Skipper?

CIV_Witz says:
Glax: Thank you, Glax!  :: stares at the "blue" ice tea ::

Glax says:
::Frowns at Falstaff:: Falstaff: You behave or I’ll alert SF security.

CMO_Marie says:
::Gets the staffs attention::

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
::hands him a PADD:: XO: Personnel things that are approved from Captain Winters. Excuse me.. ::walks to Winters, hands him a PADD:: CO: They're approved. Enjoy.

CMO_Marie says:
Staff: Did you get that man a drink on me?

XO_McLir says:
::Grins at McDowell:: Adm: Nothing unknown 'bout this sir.

CO_Winters says:
:: twists mouth :: XO: Definitely not.

CO_Winters says:
Adm: Thank-you.

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
::Goes back over to the bar, orders his usual ale::

XO_McLir says:
::Looks at PADD awry::

CIV_Witz says:
:: Is contemplating whether or not to drink the "blue" ice tea.. and then goes for it ::

XO_McLir says:
::Turns to Winters with brow raised::

CTO_Young says:
CMO: Ma'am if you don’t mind me asking, do you know who that man is?

CO_Winters says:
XO: Wonder why he explained to you what it was all about and not me :: smiles :: definitely a strange one.

Glax says:
::notices the Rear Admiral:: RAdm: Sir the usual?

CMO_Marie says:
CTO: Well I thought I did... but he doesn’t seem to know me....

CTO_Young says:
CMO: I saw him in the promenade.

Falstaff says:
Glax: What, am I a mirage over here? Who do I gotta know to get a drink in this place?

CTO_Young says:
CMO: I gave him a little money I found.

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
::looks up...sees Glax...grimaces:: Glax: My... usual... I've been here 4 months, and you still don't know my usual??? Shot of gin in tonic, with a splash of Amoretto. Cherry on top.

CEO_Mallory says:
::Wonders if he should even both preparing some of the Klingon dishes::

CMO_Marie says:
CTO: Oh? He must be a little down on his luck.... mmmm

XO_McLir says:
::Shrugs:: CO: I suppose we could do it now, most of the crew is here. ::points::

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
::turns away...looks over to Winters::

CTO_Young says:
CMO: I don’t know....

TO_Thomas says:
::Gulps the Ale down::

CMO_Marie says:
CTO:  Be right back.

CMO_Marie says:
::Gets up and walks to the bar::

CTO_Young says:
CMO: Ok.

CTO_Young says:
CIV: How’s the iced tea?

Glax says:
::Laughs with the Rear Adm:: RAdm: Sir, it's been ready since you walked in...welcome home and glad to see you back in one piece!

CO_Winters says:
*CTO, TO & Civ* Report to the waving man in the corner.

CO_Winters says:
:: Waves hand ::

CMO_Marie says:
::Sits down two stools away from Falstaff::

CTO_Young says:
::Sees the hand::

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
::Raises eyebrow at Glax...then breaks out in laughter::

XO_McLir says:
::Laughs at Winters comment and stands beside him::

CTO_Young says:
::Gets up and walks over::

Glax says:
::Hands him the drink:: RAdm: Cherry on top Sir!

TO_Thomas says:
::Looks at the CO....Raises Eyebrow::

CTO_Young says:
::Sees its the XO and CO::

CIV_Witz says:
CTO: Don’t know, I still haven’t recuperated from it to give you a rational opinion...

TO_Thomas says:
::Gets up and walks to the CO::

Falstaff says:
::Looks over suspiciously::

XO_McLir says:
*Triton Crew* Report to the lounge ASAP.

CTO_Young says:
CO: Yes sir?

CIV_Witz says:
CO: Here we are Sir!

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
::leans back in chair...gives a slight moan:: Glax: Geez... I'm an Admiral and not even 50. Ridiculous...Must've been the war. Life is tiresome now...

CMO_Marie says:
::Waits at the bar to be served.... glances at Falstaff::

CO_Winters says:
CIV, CTO, and TO: The personnel changes have been approved.

Glax says:
Falstaff: Ok, you gonna work for your drinks...get behind the bar and tend to these fine officers with a smile!!

TO_Thomas says:
CO: Personnel changes sir?

CTO_Young says:
CO: What’s in for the CIV?

CO_Winters says:
CTO: In due time.

CEO_Mallory says:
::Turns the temperature down on everything and steps outside the kitchen into the lounge.. still wearing his cooking attire::

CO_Winters says:
:: Looks around for the others ::

Falstaff says:
Glax: Work? Hah! I'm payin' tonight. ::lays down bar of latinum::

CTO_Young says:
CMO: Sir we need you over here.

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
::Takes a sip, giggles at Glax and Falstaff::

CMO_Marie says:
::Gets up and reports to the lounge::

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
ACTION: All Triton crew gathers in the Lounge


Glax says:
:: Walks over to the CO:: CO: Welcome to my fine establishment Captain…and your crew as well!

CIV_Witz says:
CO: Sir? 

CMO_Marie says:
::Following the CTO:: CTO: Ok I’m right behind you

XO_McLir says:
::Takes boxes out of his pocket::

Glax says:
CO: I am Glax, your host.

CO_Winters says:
Civ: Your request for a transfer to the open OPS position has been approved. Congratulations.

TO_Thomas says:
::Looks around::

CO_Winters says:
Glax: We have some business, some champagne might be in order.

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
::snaps his fingers...signaling Glax::

CIV_Witz says:
CO: Thank You, Sir!

XO_McLir says:
::Glad someone is really going to stay at OPS::

Falstaff says:
::Gets fed up and walks behind the bar when Glax leaves::

XO_McLir says:
::Nods and gives a slight smile to his new OPS::

CO_Winters says:
CTO, TO: Your position switches are approved to give the TO some Chief experience.

Glax says:
RAdm: Yes Sir...and .... All: Drinks are on the house....except for Falstaff of course!

CMO_Marie says:
::grins:: CIV: congratulations Ens.

XO_McLir says:
:;Hands Winters the first box::

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
::Grins slightly at Glax::

TO_Thomas says:
CO: Aye sir...

CEO_Mallory says:
::Watching the ceremony while glancing back at the stove occasionally to make sure nothing burns::

CO_Winters says:
:: Takes a spare pip out of his pocket :: XO: I have one :: smiles ::

XO_McLir says:
::Taps his glass for Glax to refill::

CO_Winters says:
CTO: Step forward please.

XO_McLir says:
CO: Aye sir.

CTO_Young says:
::Steps forward::

OPS_Witz says:
CMO: Thanks!

Glax says:
<Staff> Glax: The best champagne Sir?

CO_Winters says:
CTO: You are hereby promoted to the rank of LtJG with all the rights and privileges thereof.

CO_Winters says:
:: Pins on the pip ::

CTO_Young says:
::Smiles::

CO_Winters says:
:: A hollow pip ::

Glax says:
::whispers:: Staff: Of course not...silly!

CO_Winters says:
XO: Now the box please. :: smiles again ::

CTO_Young says:
CO: Thank you sir

Glax says:
::Notices Rear Adm grin and grins back::

XO_McLir says:
::Hands Winters the box::

OPS_Witz says:
:: Thinks, " all right" ::

CO_Winters says:
CTO: Congratulations.

CO_Winters says:
TO: Step forward please.

XO_McLir says:
CTO: Well done Lieutenant.

CTO_Young says:
::Steps back::

TO_Thomas says:
::Steps forward::

CTO_Young says:
XO: Thank you sir.

Falstaff says:
::Moves around the room during the ceremony, stealing all of Glax's tips left on the tables::

XO_McLir says:
::Shakes Lt. Young's hand::

CO_Winters says:
TO: As well you are also promoted to LtJG, with all the rights and privileges thereof, congratulations.

CEO_Mallory says:
::Quietly hops back into the kitchen to stir some food that really needs to be stirred, then hops back out into the lounge area::

CTO_Young says:
::Smiles at the TO::

OPS_Witz says:
:: Congratulates Young ::

CO_Winters says:
:: Notices the CEO's little trick ::

XO_McLir says:
::Smiles and nods to Thomas:: TO: Again, well done.

TO_Thomas says:
CO: Thank you sir.  ::Shakes the CO's hand::

Glax says:
::Eyes Starbase security and points to Falstaff::

XO_McLir says:
::Shakes TO's hand::

Falstaff says:
::shouts:: Glax: I'm taking my business elsewhere!

CO_Winters says:
CTO, TO, CIV: I hope to see you at your new positions after shore leave is over. All: Champagne for all.

OPS_Witz says:
:: Congratulates Thomas ::

TO_Thomas says:
XO: Thank you sir.  ::Smiles and shakes his hand::

Falstaff says:
::Runs out the door::


CO_Winters says:
:: whispers :: XO: He _DID_ say it was on the house right?

CTO_Young says:
::Picks up a glass of champagne::

OPS_Witz says:
XO: Aye Sir. Thank you again...

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
::Smiles::

XO_McLir says:
CO: Yes he did.

CMO_Marie says:
CTO: Congratulations... :: holds out hand..::

TO_Thomas says:
::Takes a glass of bubbly::

CTO_Young says:
::Shakes with CMO::

CTO_Young says:
CMO: Thank you ma'am

Glax says:
All: Enjoy the evening everyone!

XO_McLir says:
::Gulps the last of his Romulan ale::

CO_Winters says:
:: wipes forward :: XO: Good 'cause I get the impression this crew can drink its fill :: Smiles and drinks some champagne ::

CMO_Marie says:
::Moves toward the TO::

TO_Thomas says:
::Starts to drink::

CTO_Young says:
::Drinks a couple sips::

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
=/\=/\=/\=/\=/\= PAUSE MISSION =/\=/\=/\=/\=/\=
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