U.S.S. Vesuvius – August 29, 2000

Host Kris says:
It's now Day 2 of the crew's shoreleave on Risa.  Many of the crew partied the evening before at the famous Cobalt Club, and as a result are moving a little slower on this, the following day.

Host Kris says:
<<<<<<<<<RESUME MISSION>>>>>>>>>>>>

XO_Lorenzo says:
::makes her way back to the Cobalt Club.. she is out of uniform and looking for some music::

CTO_Kelson says:
::walks back into club::

CTO_Kelson says:
::overstuffed from the exotic breakfast he has just eaten::

CIV_MacFarlane says:
::siting in a dark corner of the club sipping his water and quietly observing the crew interacting with the locals::

OPS_Chapponte says:
::runs to the club realizing he's late goes through the door and realizes he's on shore leave::

Host CO_Alar says:
::on her stomach on a massage table, almost asleep::

Host CO_Alar says:
<Daniel> ::pokes his head into the massage room:: Navaren: You almost done?

XO_Lorenzo says:
::makes her way to the bar and orders a margarita... then turns to watch the other patrons of the club::

Host CO_Alar says:
::she startles and falls off the table, grabbing a towel to cover herself as she peeks over the table and gives Daniel a dirty look:: Daniel: You could warn a person, you know.

CIV_MacFarlane says:
::wonders if anyone realizes just how many illegal deals go down on Risa:: nice happy place where no one would suspect a thing...::

FCO-LtDoole says:
Daniel: You got a piano in this joint?

Host CO_Alar says:
<Daniel> ::chuckles:: Navaren: I could, but where's the fun in that? ::almost looks contrite::

XO_Lorenzo says:
::sees the Colonel eyeing everyone from his little corner and begins to wonder about him::

FCO-LtDoole says:
::notices that Daniel is no longer there, decides to look for one himself::

Host CO_Alar says:
::she wraps the towel around herself and gives him a dirty look, then shoos him out the door so she can get dressed::

SO_Trelan says:
:: walks through one of the many gardens on the planet ::

CIV_MacFarlane says:
::notice the XO looking at him and wonders what she is thinking::

FCO-LtDoole says:
::finds the piano, and smiles broadly, rubbing hands together, chuckling::

FCO-LtDoole says:
::sits down at piano::

OPS_Chapponte says:
::goes out for a nice jog to see if he can find a small waterfall to surf off of::

CIV_MacFarlane says:
::jots down on his ever-present PADD to look up the XO's full record::

Host CO_Alar says:
<Daniel> ::continues to chuckle as he ducks out of the room, allowing her modesty::

CMO-LtRoyce says:
:: walking along the streets of Risa::

SO_Trelan says:
:: decides to find a place to have a drink ::

XO_Lorenzo says:
::walks over to the Colonel::  CIV: You always work on vacation?

Host CO_Alar says:
:;she comes out dressed in a dark blue bathing suit and a skirt like covering, her hair brushed out behind her:: Daniel: So...you off today?

OPS_Chapponte says:
::locates a ten foot waterfall from a gentle brook, estimates ten feet deep at bottom and five at top::

SO_Trelan says:
:: notices the CMO walking :: CMO: Doctor! Hello!

FCO-LtDoole ::begins playing:: (Beethoven's Fur Elise.rmi)

Host CO_Alar says:
<Daniel> Navaren: Yes...one of the perks of being the owner. Where do you want to go?

CMO-LtRoyce says:
:: see SO:: SO: hey Trelan!  How are you?

CIV_MacFarlane says:
::nonchalantly tucks his PADD away::XO:I'm a Starfleet officer... there is no such thing as vacation..only a reduction in necessary duties to perform. 

OPS_Chapponte says:
::goes back to the club and gets a bathing suit on and buys a surf board::

SO_Trelan says:
CMO: Very well, thank you. Much better now that I have returned to duty. :: giggles ::

XO_Lorenzo says:
CIV: Then you never relax?

CMO-LtRoyce says:
SO:  it's good to have you back.  Where are you headed?

Lt_Lane says:
::walks along the street peering into windows::

SO_Trelan says:
CMO: Actually, I was heading to the club for a drink. Care to join me?

Host CO_Alar says:
::she tucks her hand into Daniel's and leads him down the beach::

CMO-LtRoyce says:
SO:  I'd love to.  Which club are you headed to?

OPS_Chapponte says:
::jogs in the direction of the brook::

CTO_Kelson says:
::stays away from the bar, having hard time staying focused lately::

CIV_MacFarlane says:
XO:There are times when I relax... but I don't require days of goofing off to do so...

SO_Trelan says:
CMO: :: laughing as he talks :: The first one I come to.

Host Capt_K’Avok says:
::hiking along the banks of Lake Fiora::

Lt_Lane says:
::spots a large sign indicating the Cobalt Club::

OPS_Chapponte says:
::starts to wade into the water and sets himself up on the board::

XO_Lorenzo says:
CIV: You call relaxing goofing off?  I call them necessary.  A crew cannot function if they are overworked.

Host Capt_K’Avok says:
::fishing pole and tackle box in big, massive hands::

Host CO_Alar says:
::walking down the beach with Daniel and enjoying the silence::

CMO-LtRoyce says:
SO:  well, then, I'm with you!

CMO-LtRoyce says:
:: smiles at the SO ::

Lt_Lane says:
::walks into the club and heads to the bar::

OPS_Chapponte says:
::heads for the falls and gets low preparing to push down on the back at the last second::

CMO-LtRoyce says:
SO:  I haven't had time to look at your record.  What was the reason again that you where gone so long?

Host CO_Alar says:
<Cobalt club band> ::swings into "All that Jazz"::

CIV_MacFarlane says:
XO:Working a 6 to 8 hour shift on that Yacht you call a starship isn't exactly being "overworked"

Host Capt_K’Avok says:
::wondering why the Doctor prescribed this as a relaxing activity and continuing to hike along::

Lt_Lane says:
::orders a mineral water with a twist of lime and sits on a stool gazing around the room::

XO_Lorenzo says:
CIV: I don't think you've spent much time in the science department.  Our work never ended after the shift was over.

SO_Trelan says:
:: walks and notices the lights to the previously visited Cobalt Club :: CMO: Yes. My mother passed away and it hit my dad pretty hard. I had to return to Bajor to be with him, even though he said if I joined Starfleet, I might as well stay gone.

CMO-LtRoyce says:
SO:  I'm sorry to hear about your mother.  Is your dad doing better?  Are things between you and he on good grounds?

Host Capt_K’Avok says:
AHA!  ::dumping fishing gear down on bank and staring at the ripples a jumping fish just made::

CMO-LtRoyce says:
:: places hand on SO's arm in condolence ::

XO_Lorenzo says:
CIV: Perhaps another field would provide you with enough to occupy your time?

Host Capt_K’Avok says:
Now, to lure them in and kill them.   ::proceeding to tie a lure on the fishing line::

Lt_Lane says:
::notices a very handsome man in the corner talking to a Starfleet officer::

Host Capt_K’Avok says:
::fumbling badly with the tiny line in big hands::

CIV_MacFarlane says:
::knows the XO has never worked in HER true field::

XO_Lorenzo says:
CIV: I'm sure they could use an extra hand down in science.

Host Capt_K’Avok says:
::swearing inventively::

SO_Trelan says:
:: stares ahead :: He is doing OK. He wasn’t pleased when I told him I was returning to the Fleet. But I think after all these years he has come to accept my decision, even respect it in his own way.

Host Capt_K’Avok says:
::finally getting the lure tied on with a travesty of knots::

XO_Lorenzo says:
CIV: You're right.  I've been on the receiving end of your 'true' field.  But I'm sure you would have learned all that from my record.

Host CO_Alar says:
::the silence is broken by the sound of a Klingon struggling with something::

CIV_MacFarlane says:
XO:Thank you but I keep myself plenty busy, however I could provide you with some data that would make your science department more efficient and use the "long hours" you claim to have more useful. ::smirks::

CMO-LtRoyce says:
SO:  I see.  I hope things will get better for you and he.

Lt_Lane says:
::smiles and moves to a table closer to the two people at the other table::

Host Capt_K’Avok says:
::flinging the lure out onto what is otherwise a placid lake surface, with a large splash that surely has terrified any piscine species within a mile::

SO_Trelan says:
CMO: So do I...so do I. :: enters the club and walks to the bar ::

Host Capt_K’Avok says:
::satisfied and plopping down onto the bank with a thud::

SO_Trelan says:
CMO: What would you like?

CMO-LtRoyce says:
:: follows SO into the club ::

XO_Lorenzo says:
CIV: There is a difference between what you call work and what a scientist does.  We happen to enjoy what we do.

CMO-LtRoyce says:
SO:  a glass of white wine, please

CIV_MacFarlane says:
XO:And I enjoy what I do, why are you complaining about putting extra hours into a field that you enjoy?

Host CO_Alar says:
<Cobalt Club band> ::continues with a little Gershwin::

FCO-LtDoole says:
::gets up, walks away from piano::

SO_Trelan says:
:: looks to the bartender :: Tender: One white wine and one Tarkalian Brandy.

Lt_Lane says:
::taps MacFarlane on the shoulder:: CIV: Excuse me sir. You look very familiar. Have we met before?

CMO-LtRoyce says:
:: listening to the band ::

XO_Lorenzo says:
CIV: I never complained about the extra hours, but not everyone can work all the time.

Host CO_Alar says:
::narrows her eyes, making certain she's seeing things right:: K’Avok: Rhee?

Host Capt_K’Avok says:
::wondering how long it takes to lure the stupid fish::

SO_Trelan says:
:: hands the wine to the CMO :: CMO: Here you go.

XO_Lorenzo says:
::sees Trelan and Xen at the bar::

Host Capt_K’Avok says:
::turning suddenly and seeing company::  Captain Alar?

CIV_MacFarlane says:
::looks over at the Lt. ignoring the XO for a moment::Melor 5?

Host CO_Alar says:
<Daniel>::gives her a smile and a little nudge as if to say "go on, dear"::

CTO_Kelson says:
::wanders over to bright conversation in dark corner::

Host Capt_K’Avok says:
::standing and dropping the fishing pole:: Captain Alar!

Host CO_Alar says:
::smiles:: K’Avok: It's good to see you!

FCO-LtDoole says:
::walks out of club::

Host Capt_K’Avok says:
::completely ignoring Alar's companion and taking her hand and kissing it::

Host Capt_K’Avok says:
Good to see you, dear Captain.

Host CO_Alar says:
<Daniel> ::stands back, allowing them their hello::

Lt_Lane says:
::smiles:: CIV: I don't believe so...Carso V?

Host CO_Alar says:
K’Avok: What are you doing on Risa?

CTO_Kelson says:
::taking advantage of break in conversation:: Julia: Do you feel any different today, sir?

Host Capt_K’Avok says:
::scowling now at Alar's companion a little bit::

Host Capt_K’Avok says:
Captain:  I've been sentenced here.  ::sheepish::

FCO-LtDoole says:
:sits just outside the door, plucking at the grass, head down::

XO_Lorenzo says:
CTO: Different?  ::smiles::  Well having you call me Sir makes me feel different.

CIV_MacFarlane says:
::continues ignoring the XO::Lt:Possibly... were you with the federation delegation at the conference?

Host CO_Alar says:
::bursts out laughing:: K’Avok: You've been sentenced, or the fish have been sentenced?

CTO_Kelson says:
XO: It should...would ma'am be more preferable?

XO_Lorenzo says:
::makes a note to annoy the Colonel on a daily basis::

Host CO_Alar says:
<Cobalt Club band>:: swings into "Brush Up Your Shakespeare"::

Host Capt_K’Avok says:
Captain: My ship's Doctor sentenced me here for three weeks to rest and relax.  ::disgust on his face::  I'm not permitted even to fight in the holographic galleries.

XO_Lorenzo says:
CTO: No Sam.  I preferred Julia.

Lt_Lane says:
CIV: I'm Hope Lane, CNS of the USS Hyawatha...I know I've met you somewhere....but I can't put my finger on it.

Host CO_Alar says:
<Daniel> ::comes up behind her and wraps his arms around her waist:: Navaren: Going to introduce me?

FCO-LtDoole says:
:: a tear starts to roll down his face, which he quickly brushes away::

CIV_MacFarlane says:
::jots down to have his telepathic blocks examined for weaknesses as soon as he can get back to the ship::

CMO-LtRoyce says:
:: nods head in time with the music, smiles at the selection they're playing ::

Host Capt_K’Avok says:
Captain:  I have a list and this activity was the first on it.  ::waving a giant hand at the fishing pole on the ground.  I am supposed to lure these animals and then kill them.  It's supposedly relaxing.

CTO_Kelson says:
XO: Okay, Julia...::bows politely::  how is your first day as XO?

FCO-LtDoole says:
::continues to pluck the grass::

Lt_Lane says:
CIV: Do you know Captain Bishop by any chance?

SO_Trelan says:
CMO: I know we shouldn't discuss work while on shore leave, but I am almost done with my report to the captain concerning Ensign Vigil. I believe her prolonged exposure to the radiation from the electromagnetic storms of her homeworld attracted the nano-bacteria and caused her to hyper accelerate.

Host Capt_K’Avok says:
::eyebrows lower to stare at Daniel as he speaks::

XO_Lorenzo says:
::sighs at Sam's bowing::  CTO: It's gone...::looks briefly at the colonel:: somewhat fine.

Host CO_Alar says:
::pats Daniel's hands:: K’Avok: I should introduce my companion...this is Daniel Malloy. Daniel, this is Captain Rhee K’Avok...an old friend.

CMO-LtRoyce says:
SO:  that's interesting.  How did you come up with that?

FCO-LtDoole says:
:: another tear starts to roll down his face, which he quickly brushes away again::

CMO-LtRoyce says:
:: turns attention to Trelan, intrigued ::

Host Capt_K’Avok says:
Humph  ::looking Daniel up and down and deciding he's too skinny for a decent warrior::

Lt_Lane says:
::takes a sip of her drink::

CIV_MacFarlane says:
::extends hand to shake:: Lt.: Seth MacFarlane... I've had my dealings with the Bishops ::knows that he recognizes her as well::

Host CO_Alar says:
::straightens up a little:: K’Avok: So, what else is on your list?

CTO_Kelson says:
::picks up on motion:: XO: yes, and lately I thought the Col. was softening. ::smiles::

FCO-LtDoole says:
::sighs and leans back against wall::

CTO_Kelson says:
::feels a slight tremor in the bar::

XO_Lorenzo says:
CTO: I suppose not.  How has your vacation gone so far?

Lt_Lane says:
::shakes the Civ's hand noting that they are strong and very well proportioned::

Host CO_Alar says:
<Daniel> K’Avok: And would you care to join us for a drink later?

SO_Trelan says:
CMO: I did a little research in the Federation database concerning phasing. :: sips his brandy :: It turns out that the original USS Enterprise met a race called the Scalosians, from Scalos. They lived in a hyper accelerated state due to prolonged exposure to the radiation of their world.

Host Capt_K’Avok says:
Ah!  ::his whole face changes as he looks back at Alar again::  I am to kill some creatures first, then I am to scout for some flying animals and then I am to involve myself in something called sun-bathing.  I'm not sure how to do that last one yet.

CTO_Kelson says:
::smiles::  XO: It's gone remarkably well.  We'll have to have the Captain divert the ship here more often.

Lt_Lane says:
CIV: That must be it. A party at the Captain's home perhaps?

CMO-LtRoyce says:
SO:  original.  I'd like to see that report when you file it, if I may.

CIV_MacFarlane says:
::stands up and pulls a chair out offering Lane to sit down::Lt:Perhaps...

XO_Lorenzo says:
CTO: I believe its a favorite spot of hers, and with good reason.  ::turns to look at the club once more::

Host CO_Alar says:
K’Avok: It's a pretty simple procedure, really. You must first find some swimwear, and then a piece of warm beach to lie down on. Sleep is nice if you can manage to do that and sunbathe at the same time.

Host Capt_K’Avok says:
Daniel:  ::smirk::  I will join you for many, but if one is all you can stand then so be it.  We will drink and sing songs and learn of each other.  ::big clap on the back with a huge hand::

SO_Trelan says:
CMO: Of course. Any medical input would be appreciated.

CTO_Kelson says:
::motions towards the door:: XO: Would you like to get a taste of other parts of Risa?

CMO-LtRoyce says:
SO:  I'll reserve comment until I see your report.  You've got an interesting theory there, Trelan.

CMO-LtRoyce says:
:: smiles at SO ::

Host Capt_K’Avok says:
Alar:  I thought it was too much to hope that "sun-bathing" meant I could launch something into this system's sun.  ::frown::

Host CO_Alar says:
<Daniel> ::is glad he's braced against Navaren at the moment...that Klingon has quite the wallop:: K’Avok: All right then....let's make it tonight at the Cobalt Club. I'll be sure to save a table for us.

Lt_Lane says:
:;stands and moves over to the table:: CIV: Thank you, Seth is it?

XO_Lorenzo says:
CTO: Sure, why not.  Where else have you gone?

FCO-LtDoole says:
::more tears, to which he brushes them away, hides face in massive hands, rocks forward then back hitting the wall hard::

CMO-LtRoyce says:
SO:  oh, and I don't mind talking shop...  :: smiles again ::

Host Capt_K’Avok says:
Daniel:  I'll be there!

Host CO_Alar says:
::arches an eyebrow:: K’Avok: Now Rhee.....no real destruction, remember?

CTO_Kelson says:
XO: I found this nice little hole in the wall that serves any dish from anywhere in the galaxy.

Lt_Lane says:
CIV: So tell me what you're doing here on Risa?

XO_Lorenzo says:
CTO: Now how is that possible?

Host CO_Alar says:
<Cobalt Club band>::breaks into some numbers from "Singin' in the Rain"::

SO_Trelan says:
:: smiles :: CMO: Unfortunately, no experiments are possible since the bacteria no longer exists, but I'll figure something out to prove my theory. It's the only other logical explanation!

OPS_Chapponte says:
::jumps off the waterfall and releases the board, then lands on it after doing a 360::

Lt_Lane says:
::taps her foot to the beat of the music::

CTO_Kelson says:
XO: I don't ask questions...they just serve the food.  Maybe you could stump them? ::smiles::

CMO-LtRoyce says:
SO:  You've got a great idea there.  Too bad it can't be tested, but I'm sure you're resourceful enough that you'll find a way.  :: smiles ::

Host CO_Alar says:
K’Avok: However....I do need to find some breakfast. I kind of skipped that this morning.....but I look forward to seeing you tonight.

XO_Lorenzo says:
::begins to leave with the CTO, turns to have one last look at Trelan....he is still talking science....::

CIV_MacFarlane says:
::nods::Lt:The rest of the Vesuvius crew is on shoreleave and I am taking the time to observe them off duty.

Host Capt_K’Avok says:
::winking at Alar::  I've missed you, dear Captain.  I'll see you tonight.  ::flourishing bow::

Host Capt_K’Avok says:
::always the charmer::

CTO_Kelson says:
::walks out of the club with Julia::

CTO_Kelson says:
::sees Monty just outside::

SO_Trelan says:
:: begins to blush slightly as he takes another drink ::

Lt_Lane says:
CIV: A very interesting project. I've done a little observing myself. ::smiles::

OPS_Chapponte says:
::races down the brook and enters the area at the beach, where the brook meets it::

CTO_Kelson says:
FCO: Hey...Monty...up for some grub?

XO_Lorenzo says:
::notices MJ sitting on the floor, rocking back and forth... she looks back at Sam in confusion::

SO_Trelan says:
CMO: Just earning my keep in this vast galaxy of ours.

CMO-LtRoyce says:
:: notices SO blushing ::   SO:  why the embarrassment?

CMO-LtRoyce says:
:: amused twinkle in her eyes ::

Lt_Lane says:
CIV: Tell me what have you discovered about the crew so far?

Host CO_Alar says:
::smiles and waves as she and Daniel walk away::

CIV_MacFarlane says:
::sees Hope smile and it looks like the sun coming out from behind a cloud::Hope:May I call you Hope?

CTO_Kelson says:
FCO: Found a place that'll fix your favorite Betazoid treat.  And plenty of it too...

FCO-LtDoole says:
CTO: No. I'm not hungry

Host CO_Alar says:
<Daniel>Navaren: Now that was interesting....

OPS_Chapponte says:
::rushed into the waters and jumps over a wave::

Lt_Lane says:
CIV: By all means please do Seth..

SO_Trelan says:
CMO: Let's just say that I haven't had much in the way of compliments in my life.

CTO_Kelson says:
FCO: How about just joining us. ::nudges FCO and whispers:: We should try to stay on Julia's good side now...::smiles::

OPS_Chapponte says:
::turns on a dime and heads back in with the surf::

Lt_Lane says:
::waits for Seth to answer her::

CMO-LtRoyce says:
:: smiles gently ::  SO:  I understand.  Neither have I, so I compliment when warranted.  I'm trying to be as gracious.  :: smiles again ::

XO_Lorenzo says:
::eyes Doole::

FCO-LtDoole says:
::gets up and walks with CTO::

CIV_MacFarlane says:
Hope:I've learned some things.. I can read all of the records and reports in the world but actually being able to experience them first hand is interesting...its like the only way to truly understand someone.

Host CO_Alar says:
Daniel: I always get the feeling that he might have a small crush on me.

Host Capt_K’Avok says:
::noticing that the fishing pole is getting dragged down the bank::  HEY!

CTO_Kelson says:
FCO: Whoa, big fella...you gonna make it???

SO_Trelan says:
:: raises his glass :: CMO: By the way, glad to see they gave you the position of CMO in my absence. What happened to Tigs?

OPS_Chapponte says:
::comes up on the beach and heads back out::

Lt_Lane says:
CIV: Seth, you mean a little personal contact is much more effective than any report?

CMO-LtRoyce says:
:: smiles ::  SO:  thanks.  Tigs left for a ship that was without medical personnel.  A favor to an old and cherished friend.

Host Capt_K’Avok says:
ACTION:  The Klingon runs down the bank after his pole.

FCO-LtDoole says:
CTO and XO: I was just thinking about my parents

Host CO_Alar says:
<Daniel> Navaren: I don't see how anyone could do things halfway where you're concerned. ::he gives her a kiss on the cheek::

CMO-LtRoyce says:
SO:  she is great doctor, and they are lucky to have her.

OPS_Chapponte says:
::gets far enough out and comes back in::

Lt_Lane says:
CIV: If I do this....::touches Seth's hand:: what does that tell you about me?

CIV_MacFarlane says:
::relaxes some and asks for the waiter to refill his water glass::Hope:Always ::smiles charmingly::

CTO_Kelson says:
::feels better walking beside Doole::

Host CO_Alar says:
::chuckles, and drags him over to the beach...a little closer to the shore::

Host CO_Alar says:
<Daniel> Navaren: What are you doing, woman?

OPS_Chapponte says:
::notices there is none around to surf with and goes back to the club to find someone who is at least willing to try it::

SO_Trelan says:
CMO: Hmmm. Glad to hear it. Every ship needs a great doctor. I'm just glad we got you. :: snickers ::

XO_Lorenzo says:
::wonders about the FCO..... she noticed tear streaks on his face::

CTO_Kelson says:
FCO: How's your vacation, Monty?  Any stories to tell??? ::nudges him::

SO_Trelan says:
CMO: Wouldn't want to be in the care of a doctor who acts like a first year med student.

CMO-LtRoyce says:
:: giggles ::  SO:  thanks, but you might change your mind.  You need to come to sick bay for follow up after your episode on Fuomar.  I never did get a chance to re-examine you.

OPS_Chapponte says:
::gets to the club and looks for surf potential crewmembers::

FCO-LtDoole says:
CTO: Not going well

CIV_MacFarlane says:
::looks down at her hand and takes it in his::Hope:I know that I'm holding the hand of a beautiful woman. ::leans over and kisses it lightly::

CMO-LtRoyce says:
SO:  and you should have another physical...you know us doctors...all touchy-feely  :: laughs ::

Host Capt_K’Avok says:
::off balance and groping for the rod as it goes into the water::    AAARRRGHH

CTO_Kelson says:
::shakes head:: FCO: Too bad...should have been with me last night.  You'd had your pick!

Host CO_Alar says:
::manages to get him off balance and into the water....dripping wet::

XO_Lorenzo says:
::follows the two guys feeling a little short::

SO_Trelan says:
:: looks to his wrist for a chronometer :: Self: Wow, look at the time. :: looks over the top of his eyes at the CMO and starts to laugh ::

FCO-LtDoole says:
CTO: Pick of what?

CMO-LtRoyce says:
SO:  have a hot date?

CMO-LtRoyce says:
:: smiles ::

Host CO_Alar says:
::dances back out of his reach:: Daniel: Okay, big boy....come and get me. ::giggling like a little girl::

Lt_Lane says:
::blushes slightly:: CIV: And I can tell that you appreciate the finer things in life.

FCO-LtDoole says:
CTO & XO: I'm gonna get them one of these days

SO_Trelan says:
CMO: Will it keep me from a physical? :: smiles devilishly ::

OPS_Chapponte says:
::finds no one and heads back out::

Host CO_Alar says:
<Daniel> ::rises out of the water, and makes a lunge for the elusive captain::

CMO-LtRoyce says:
SO:  only while you're here on Risa.  When back on the Vesuvius...no.

XO_Lorenzo says:
FCO: Get them?

CTO_Kelson says:
::pushes FCO playfully:: FCO: Females, Monty, females!  Companionship.  A little fun every once in a while is what my father says...

Host Capt_K’Avok says:
::teetering::

CMO-LtRoyce says:
:: smiles back devilishly ::

Host Capt_K’Avok says:
::falls into the water, but grabs the fishing pole::

XO_Lorenzo says:
::smirks at the conversation the two of them are having::

CIV_MacFarlane says:
Hope: When they come so rarely it would be a shame to pass them by...

Host Capt_K’Avok says:
Hah!  Now I've got you!   ::laughing heartily and cranking the reel which whines in protest::

CMO-LtRoyce says:
:: a twinkle in her eyes ::

Host Capt_K’Avok says:
::water flies off the fishing line in droplets as Ahab lands his whale::

FCO-LtDoole says:
CTO: There's only one female that interests me.

FCO-LtDoole says:
 XO: the Borg, for what they did.

SO_Trelan says:
CMO: Care to finish our stroll? :: motions to the door ::

Host CO_Alar says:
<Daniel>:: he's surprisingly agile and manages to catch her by the wrist, which causes her to stop in her tracks...she's trying to not let her defense training kick in::

Lt_Lane says:
CIV: Seth, you are a true gentleman. I am so happy that I ran into you.

OPS_Chapponte says:
::surf out onto the water and notices a fisherman::

FCO-LtDoole says:
CTO: and she has no interest in me at this time, so I'm not pursuing it

CMO-LtRoyce says:
:: smiles a little sheepishly ::  SO:  I'd love to, Trelan.

XO_Lorenzo says:
::nods in understanding::

Host Capt_K’Avok says:
::grasping the wriggling fish in two large hands and twisting its head off:: Victory!  ::throwing head back and roaring in the traditional manner::

SO_Trelan says:
:: offers his arm as he stands ::

Lt_Lane says:
CIV: Perhaps we will meet again sometime.

CTO_Kelson says:
::arches eyebrow:: FCO: The Borg, eh?  I've read reports about their queen...that's one lady I'd even stay away from...

CMO-LtRoyce says:
:: takes Trelan's arm ::

CIV_MacFarlane says:
::smiles some more and notices the XO::Hope:would you like to take a walk?

OPS_Chapponte says:
::swings by the boat:: K’Avok:  Hey you!  Catch anything?

SO_Trelan says:
:: walks out of the club and down the street ::

Host CO_Alar says:
<Daniel> ::stops as he hears the Klingon roar, which is enough to give Navaren time to drop and pin him to the beach::

Lt_Lane says:
CIV: I'd love to Seth.

CMO-LtRoyce says:
:: walks alongside Trelan ::

Host Capt_K’Avok says:
::waving a bloody headless fish at the Federation officer and smiling broadly::  

XO_Lorenzo says:
::wishes Xen and Trelan would join them::

CTO_Kelson says:
::shakes head as if missing something::

CIV_MacFarlane says:
::stands and offers his hand prepared to clear the way for the lady::

XO_Lorenzo says:
CTO: So where is this place you mentioned Sam?

OPS_Chapponte says:
::gives K’Avok a thumbs up and signals him that the boat is starting to rock::

CTO_Kelson says:
FCO: Ah, well...here's the place now...

Host CO_Alar says:
::grins:: Daniel: Never let anything catch you off guard...not even a Klingon roaring and waving bloody fish around. ::is now sitting on his chest::

Lt_Lane says:
::stands and takes Seth's hand:: CIV: Lead on Seth.

Host Capt_K’Avok says:
::wading back to shore and tossing the bloody fish carcass back into the water::

CTO_Kelson says:
XO: Off to your left, Julia.

Host Capt_K’Avok says:
Good.  Item Number One accomplished.

CTO_Kelson says:
::points to disheveled storefront::

FCO-LtDoole says:
CTO & XO: Yea, the Borg. They killed my parents, and I will find them someday and return the "favor"

Host Capt_K’Avok says:
::muttering::  Now, how does one scout for flying animals I wonder?

XO_Lorenzo says:
::looks at the establishment:: :: not very impressed::  CTO: This serves everything?

CIV_MacFarlane says:
::clears the way out of the crowded club and squints when he is exposed to the light outside::

XO_Lorenzo says:
FCO: The Borg don't have parents MJ.

CMO-LtRoyce says:
:: whispers in Trelan's ear::  SO:  There's our new XO, CTO and FCO up ahead.  Do you wish to catch up to them?

OPS_Chapponte says:
::gets drenched in fish guts and water::

FCO-LtDoole says:
::punches tree, knocking it over::

CTO_Kelson says:
XO: Just try them.

XO_Lorenzo says:
::stops to stare at the FCO::

Host Capt_K’Avok says:
::sloshing back to the lakeside pavilion to turn in the fishing gear::

SO_Trelan says:
:: looks over to the CMO :: Sure. :: thinks :: Race ya.

XO_Lorenzo says:
FCO: Are you having a fit Doole?

Lt_Lane says:
::steps into the street with Seth:: CIV: Which way?

CMO-LtRoyce says:
:: starts to run just behind the SO ::

FCO-LtDoole says:
XO: No. It's OK.

SO_Trelan says:
:: begins running toward the XO, FCO and CTO ::

CTO_Kelson says:
FCO: That's no good, Doole.  Revenge never solves anything.  No Borg here now so let's eat!

XO_Lorenzo says:
FCO: It isn't OK, you're defacing property.

CMO-LtRoyce says:
:: shouts a little ahead of her ::  SO:  no fair, you got a head start!

OPS_Chapponte says:
::comes in to land by the Captain and Daniel, jumping five feet over them and accidentally getting them wet::

FCO-LtDoole says:
::senses someone coming:: XO and CTO: Here comes the SO

XO_Lorenzo says:
::turns to see Xen and Trelan running up to them::

XO_Lorenzo says:
::frowning at the FCO::

Host CO_Alar says:
::looks up at Chapponte, and shakes out her hair, only to get Daniel even more damp::

SO_Trelan says:
:: begins laughing :: CMO: You weren't prepared! I thought that was a doctor's motto?!

FCO-LtDoole says:
CTO and XO: and Lt. Royce

CTO_Kelson says:
CMO, SO: Hey, you two...come join us for some vittles!

OPS_Chapponte says:
::tosses them a towel and dives into the water::

CIV_MacFarlane says:
::looks both ways down the street not quite sure what kind of activities Risa offers::Hope:I'll admit, I'm not quite familiar with the local area, perhaps you might know a good place?

Lt_Lane says:
::walks with Seth towards the sunset::

Host CO_Alar says:
<Daniel> ::brings Navaren's face down to his, and finally kisses her properly::

SO_Trelan says:
CTO: Glad to!

CTO_Kelson says:
::shoos all of them into the restaurant::

CMO-LtRoyce says:
:: slowing down ::  SO:  I'm always prepared for medical stuff...not for a quick run!

CIV_MacFarlane says:
::realizes they are still walking::

XO_Lorenzo says:
::makes a note to have CNS Jalara visit him::

OPS_Chapponte says:
::swims out and hunts for a fish with naught but his bare hands::

Host CO_Alar says:
::smiles, totally ignoring everything else::

Lt_Lane says:
CIV: Always walk towards the sunset Seth...always....:;smiles sweetly::

OPS_Chapponte says:
::spots a large fish and homes in::

FCO-LtDoole says:
::kneels down, redigs the hole, picks up the tree, and replants it::

SO_Trelan says:
:: slows to stand next to the other officers ::

CTO_Kelson says:
::sees table to fit all of them::

XO_Lorenzo says:
::goes into the establishment with Sam::

OPS_Chapponte says:
::surges down at the last second and grabs the fish::

CIV_MacFarlane says:
::continues walking with Hope smiling the entire time::

CMO-LtRoyce says:
:: catches up with everyone ::

FCO-LtDoole says:
:: sits at table::

Host Capt_K’Avok says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<END MISSION>>>>>>>>>

