<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<RESUME MISSION>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

XO_Claymore says:
::alone in his quarters, relaxing::
Section31_Jango says:
::walks around in Operations, posing as an off-duty OPS officer::
CIV_Llewellyn says:
::just finished her chat with Keely::
FCO_Blythe says:
::at what's left of OPS, looking at her consoles wondering where to start yelling for help::
Host CO_Morgan says:
::looking over the wreck that is his RR::
CNS_Johnson says:
:: is in his quarters sipping a cup of coffee looking over some reports::
EO_Fixit says:
:: in ME going over damage::
Host CO_Morgan says:
::notes with some satisfaction that his d'ktahg is still firmly embedded in his desk, though from the looks of it some effort was made to dislodge it::
CNS_Johnson says:
::looks at the station damages::
CIV_Llewellyn says:
::wonders where on earth... or more appropriately on Arcadia, Donnie is::
Section31_Jango says:
::tinkers with some station operations and looks around...does that person know he's with Section 31?::
CNS_Johnson says:
Self: Not good ::goes back to the reports::
CNS_Savar says:
::Bends over, grabbing the shattered remains of his desk, then lifts it and moves it to the side of the room::
CIV_Llewellyn says:
::decides to go and see if her quarters remain in tact and how well her magick worked::
FCO_Blythe says:
::feels extremely envious of the new FCO, who for all she knows is comfortably asleep in the captain's quarters::
Host CO_Morgan says:
::moves over to take the weapon, finding it still very firmly stuck...quite solid in fact...now starting to regret his act of defiance.  Going to be pretty hard to work on the desk with the dagger in the middle of it::
CNS_Savar says:
::Apparently, the Skree didn't see much need for a Counselor's office... looks like they used it for a gym::
EO_Fixit says:
:: takes tricorder and scans for possible booby traps::
FCO_Blythe says:
::takes down notes about everything that at first sight does not work in a PADD::
CNS_Johnson says:
::looks at the clock knowing that he will have to start his shift soon::
FCO_Blythe says:
Computer: Start level 4 diagnostic... again.
Section31_Jango says:
::walks around to the science station and downloads some materials::
CIV_Llewellyn says:
::goes to her personal quarters::
Section31_Jango says:
::does she know that he's with Section 31::
Host CO_Morgan says:
::finally gives up tugging on the weapon after deciding that it is not all the dignified for a Captain to be kneeling on his desk playing at King Arthur::
CNS_Savar says:
::Savar makes a mental list of all the damages and things that will need replacing... the Engineering crews have QUITE a job ahead of them::
CIV_Llewellyn says:
::notes while walking down the halls there are scorch marks like a large running phaser fight took place, heart skips a beat a moment::
Host CO_Morgan says:
::wonders briefly where Merlin is when you need him::
CNS_Johnson says:
::puts his coffee on what is left of a table, then walks to his end table, picks up his com-badge and his pips and puts them on in the proper places::
CNS_Johnson says:
Self: Another night time shift again ::sighs as he walks to the doors::

ACTION: Morgan's weapon seems to release itself from the desk and it clatters to the floor.

XO_Claymore says:
::trying to keep himself busy without hurting himself too badly::
CIV_Llewellyn says:
::Thinks: No! Priestess Shaelinn this is no time for doubt.... you are going to walk into your quarters and find they are pristine... ::
EO_Fixit says:
::starts assigning repair crews that are coming on duty::
CNS_Johnson says:
::walks out of his room to a turbo lift, he then steps in:: Computer: Deck 5
Section31_Jango says:
::walks over to the FCO station and downloads some recent information...does he know that he's with section 31?::
Host CO_Morgan says:
::gives the weapon a curious look as he reaches over to pick it up...looks at the dagger then back to the desk with a puzzled look on his face...now how the heck did that happen?::
CNS_Johnson says:
::as the turbo lift moves he stands there thinking, what to do tonight::
FCO_Blythe says:
::raises her head at some clattering sound she thinks is coming from behind the Captain's office's door:: Jango: Did you hear that?
CNS_Savar says:
::The lights flicker off for a few seconds, then slowly come back on... Savar simply looks up at them, as if willing them to work properly::
CIV_Llewellyn says:
::punches the code for her door, watches it open to see....::
CIV_Llewellyn says:
::nothing has been touched, breathes a sigh of relief::
CNS_Johnson says:
::finally the turbo lift reaches deck 5, as the doors open he walks out heading for the CNS office::
Host CO_Morgan says:
::decides to chalk it up to the mysteries of the universe, hangs the weapon back in its accustomed spot on the wall::
CNS_Savar says:
::At least most of the other things are still in order... and his quarters had been nearly as he left it.. odd::
CIV_Llewellyn says:
::looks at all her various things, takes a few moments to reminisce::
CNS_Johnson says:
::reaches the CNS office door and enters not knowing if Savar is there assuming that he left because his shift was just about over::
FCO_Blythe says:
::shrugs at the lack of response from Jango and pushes him away from her console to read the results from her diagnostic::
Host CO_Morgan says:
::finishes straightening up the rest of the office as best he can, all in all the office is in better shape than most of the station::
CNS_Johnson says:
::walks to the CNS desk::
Section31_Jango says:
::comes out of his thoughtful daze...did that give him away?:: FCO: Sorry, there, sir.
Section31_Jango says:
FCO: Yes, I heard that.
EO_Fixit says:
:: heads out of ME to check on progress of repair crews and how the rest of the staff is doing::
CIV_Llewellyn says:
::looks around and thinks: I should see Donnie's quarters and how they fared.::
CNS_Savar says:
::Turns towards Johnson:: Johnson: Watch where you step.  There may still be a few splinters around.
FCO_Blythe says:
::frowns:: Jango: Yeah, no problem... What did you do here? Looks like my 20 second diagnostic never finished.
Section31_Jango says:
::thinks to himself, I hear everything...I'm in Section 31...nothing escapes my watchful attention::
XO_Claymore says:
::limps over to the replicator to get a drink::
Host CO_Morgan says:
::decides that he's put in enough effort tonight, probably should go check on Jadis, still can't believe he finally got the nerve to ask her to marry him::
FCO_Blythe says:
::turns around and smiles her most charming smile while waiting for her answer::
Section31_Jango says:
FCO: Uh.....nothing.....nothing at all.  Just ran a query.  That's all.  ::whistles as he pretends to go over notes::
CNS_Johnson says:
::looks at all of the mess and is startled by the CNS's voice and jumps a little and falls to the floor::
Section31_Jango says:
::wow...a charming smile!::
CNS_Johnson says:
Self: Ouch
FCO_Blythe says:
Jango: Was your query answered? Because this console does not seem to be working...
Section31_Jango says:
::smiles back::
CIV_Llewellyn says:
::exits her quarters and leaves for Donnie's::
Section31_Jango says:
FCO: Oh...well, uh...let me fixit.  ::thinks to himself, she's sweet on me!::
CNS_Savar says:
::Hears the ruckus:: Johnson: You okay out there?
CNS_Johnson says:
::starts to get up:: CNS: Just fine, I thought you would be in your quarters by now.
Section31_Jango says:
::leans over and begins to clear up the problem::
FCO_Blythe says:
::bats eyelashes and leaves room for him:: Jango: I would appreciate that very much!
CNS_Savar says:
Johnson: Actually, I went by my quarters first.  I just got here a few minutes ago.
CNS_Johnson says:
::gets all of the way up:: Savar: Oh..
XO_Claymore says:
::continues to wait because nothing comes out of the dispenser::
Host CO_Morgan says:
::exits the RR and steps out into OPS, noting the amount of damage that still needs to be repaired::
Section31_Jango says:
::kneels down next to her and begins to work on the problem:: FCO: Looks like you had a minor malfunction with the beta-3 quadrant.
CNS_Johnson says:
CNS: What is the damage? :;looks at the office::
FCO_Blythe says:
::nods stiffly at the captain, more than two pips make her nervous::
FCO_Blythe says:
Jango: With whom?
XO_Claymore says:
Replicator: Stupid thing...
CNS_Savar says:
Johnson: To the office or to my quarters?
Section31_Jango says:
FCO: What?  Did you say you had a date for dinner?
CIV_Llewellyn says:
::arrives at Cook's door::

ACTION: The XO's replicator starts spewing chocolate milk.

EO_Fixit says:
:: comes up on the Counselor's office and rings the door chimes::
FCO_Blythe says:
::opens her eyes wide:: FCO: Do I? ::hand reaches for her hair wondering if she's presentable enough for a date::
CNS_Savar says:
Johnson: Looks like the Skree used our office for strength training.
CNS_Johnson says:
CNS: Interesting hypothesis
Section31_Jango says:
FCO: There you go.  It's all done.
EO_Fixit says:
:: taps comm badge:: *XO*: go ahead sir
Host CO_Morgan says:
::yawns as he gets into the TL and heads for his quarters, looking forward to a good night sleep, snuggled up with Jadis, even if he does have to put of with the lizard::
FCO_Blythe says:
::swallows and checks her reflection on a console:: Jango: Thanks for the console... but what about my date? ::crosses arms::
XO_Claymore says:
*EO*: My replicator is acting up, just like the lights and the doors were earlier.
EO_Fixit says:
CNS_J: I will get a crew here to help as soon as possible

ACTION: Morgan's TL goes nowhere.

FCO_Blythe says:
::starts a new level 5 diagnostic on the console::
XO_Claymore says:
::heads for the closet to get a dry set of clothing::
CNS_Johnson says:
EO: Thanks ::still looking at the damage::
CNS_Savar says:
Fixit: I would think there are more important parts of the station than the Counselor's office.
EO_Fixit says:
*XO*: Sir I have crews working on it but it will take time
Section31_Jango says:
FCO: Well....I'm free.  I mean, you know, if you're not doing anything for dinner.
CIV_Llewellyn says:
::enters her code, and sees the door open::
CNS_Johnson says:
::looks at the CNS not wanting to argue::
Section31_Jango says:
FCO: But you probably are.... ::thinks if my life weren't so secret!:::
EO_Fixit says:
CNS_J: how are things other wise
CMO_Cook says:
::walks up behind Heather, and slightly taps her::
Section31_Jango says:
::thinks to himself, I bet she'd want to go out with a spy like me!  Instead of just an Ensign::
XO_Claymore says:
*EO*: Great, make sure they check all the other crew systems too. Claymore out.
FCO_Blythe says:
Jango: I am eating for dinner. And tell you what ::smiles charmingly:: you're buying. ::stops:: If we can find a working replicator, of course.

ACTION: The XO's replicator shuts down completely and cannot be restarted.

CIV_Llewellyn says:
::jumps startled:: CMO: I hate when you do that... I should be able to sense you... ::smiles at him anyway::
Section31_Jango says:
FCO: Well, it just so happens that I'm an excellent cook.  I was trained on the moons of Viego.
CMO_Cook says:
::starts to smile at her, but then looks into what used to be a perfectly organized room and frowns::
CNS_Johnson says:
~~~CNS: We do need this room fixed, I have important files here that I need to retrieve.~~~
XO_Claymore says:
::looks over at the replicated mess on the floor before going in and changing:: Self: I'll leave that for the engineering crew... ::gets dressed::
Host CO_Morgan says:
::what now?  taps the command buttons on the TL:: Computer: Computer status of TL 1.
Section31_Jango says:
::thinks... while under cover defending the Federation::
FCO_Blythe says:
::delighted at the prospect:: Jango: You know what? Any moon sounds delicious tonight.
CIV_Llewellyn says:
::sees his expression and turns to see the complete mess:: CMO: Well another good reason for you to stay at my place. My quarters have not been touched.

ACTION: All power to the CO's TL goes out.

CNS_Johnson says:
::walks to a console and tries to activate the power::
CNS_Savar says:
::Wonders if Johnson knows that all the files were removed::
Section31_Jango says:
FCO: Then how about dinner when you get off your shift?  How much longer do you have?
EO_Fixit says:
CNS: well I have other crews to check on  if you don't have a crew here in 2 hour let me know
XO_Claymore says:
::decides to leave quarters for a while and heads for the TL... which also doesn't respond:: Computer: What's wrong with TL1.
Host CO_Morgan says:
Wonderful  ::bites back several choice adjectives he would like to add::  *OPS*:  Operations, is anyone working on the TLs?
CNS_Johnson says:
::retrieves the CNS's thought:: CNS: I did not know that. ::thinks, oops I shouldn't have read his mind::
FCO_Blythe says:
Jango: Just two minutes. And I don't care if this diagnostic works or not, I am leaving in two minutes, yes.
CNS_Savar says:
Johnson: Do you know that all the important files from the station's computer were deleted?
Host CDMDave says:
<Computer> XO: The turbolift is not responding.  Do you wish to try to reactivate it?
CNS_Savar says:
Johnson: They are in an archived, encrypted area of the Thomas's computers.
FCO_Blythe says:
::hears the Captain's voice and frowns:: Jango: Well, unless... ::points up at some unseen forces and four-pipped people::

ACTION: The CO's TL powers back up and moves to its destination.

CNS_Johnson says:
CNS: When will I be able to get the files I need?
EO_Fixit says:
:: leaves the Counselors to argue with each other and heads for OPS::
XO_Claymore says:
Computer: ... Yes...
FCO_Blythe says:
*CO* I have nothing logged here, but then again the consoles are not working at 100%, sir.
CNS_Johnson says:
::looks at the EO leave::
Section31_Jango says:
FCO: Then I'll just sit over there and wait for you. ::smiles and thinks to himself...wow::
CMO_Cook says:
CIV: Have you been to the infirmary yet, I haven't had the chance.  I am hoping it looks better then this
CNS_Savar says:
Johnson: If you need them for immediate retrieval, you should be able to get them from the Thomas herself.  Use your voice access code, they should work.
Host CO_Morgan says:
::well that's better:: *OPS*:  Never mind.  Things seem to be working again.
Host CDMDave says:
<Computer> XO: Unable to comply.  The turbolift is already reactivated.
CIV_Llewellyn says:
::smiles at Donnie:: CMO: I am so sorry about all this.... ::sighs and takes his hand:: Do you want me to help you clean up? No I have not been to the infirmary yet. I just got here.
XO_Claymore says:
::wishes the Computer had a physical form to smack--- waits for the TL::
CNS_Johnson says:
CNS: Understood, I will get them a little later. Now if you do not mind I would like to look at the rest of the station.
CNS_Savar says:
Johnson: That's a good idea.  I can take care of the rest of this here.

ACTION: Morgan's TL stops at the XO's level and opens up.

CIV_Llewellyn says:
CMO: Should we go to the infirmary then?
FCO_Blythe says:
::hears the captain and decides to not mind indeed, completely taken with Jango:: Jango: So far you still have a date.
CNS_Johnson says:
CNS: Thanks. ::walks to the doors and exits looking for a turbo lift::
XO_Claymore says:
::looks up to see the Captain:: CO: Sir... ::freezes::
CMO_Cook says:
::takes a deep breath:: CIV: we might as well get it over with
EO_Fixit says:
:: makes some notes as he heads in to OPS:: FCO: hello has any thing here started working yet
Host CO_Morgan says:
XO:  Number one, good to see you up an about again.   Going down?
CNS_Johnson says:
::finds one and enters:: Computer: Deck ::pauses:: One
FCO_Blythe says:
EO: Hello Fixit... and no. Nothing.
CIV_Llewellyn says:
::smiles sympathetically at him:: CMO: Yes... I quite agree.
Section31_Jango says:
FCO: Good.  I'm just thinking over here about dinner.
XO_Claymore says:
CO: Going out... the replicator filled my quarters with chocolate and whip cream... I got tired of "wading"
XO_Claymore says:
::steps in the TL::
Bartender_Willy says:
::Arrives in Arcadias... can't believe the Starfleet people kept him out of his bar for so long...::
Section31_Jango says:
::thinks also that if he weren't an agent...what would he do for her?  Maybe he can trust her...::
CNS_Johnson says:
Computer: Pause, Mess Hall
Bartender_Willy says:
::As he pries open the door, his jaw drops in shock::
EO_Fixit says:
FCO: I was hoping something would this station is a total wreck and is going to need all the help it can get
FCO_Blythe says:
::looks at the time and stands up:: EO: Not just that, guess what! You're in charge here, my shift's over.
Host CO_Morgan says:
XO:  Whip cream?  ::shakes his head:: This station is in worse shape than I thought.
CNS_Johnson says:
::the turbo lift stops and the doors open, he walks out looking for the mess hall doors::
CIV_Llewellyn says:
::walks down the hall with Cook to sickbay::
EO_Fixit says:
FCO: lucky you
Section31_Jango says:
::stands up and offers his arm to the fetching FCO::
XO_Claymore says:
::smiles:: CO: Could be worse, but I decline to mention it as the evil forces which inhabit this area of space may hear.
Bartender_Willy says:
Self: They took the bar!  The whole friggin bar!
CNS_Johnson says:
::walks down the hall finally finding the doors and finds that they are stuck:: Self: This is not good.
CMO_Cook says:
CIV: So how come your quarters didn't get touched, you pay off the Skree ::smiles::
FCO_Blythe says:
::smiles at Fixit and then takes Jango's arm:: EO: Have fun ::waves as they walk away::
EO_Fixit says:
FCO: who is on the next shift
CIV_Llewellyn says:
::grins broadly:: CMO: It's Maaaaaagick
FCO_Blythe says:
EO: I don't know... the console does not work and I cannot access the roster.
CNS_Johnson says:
Self: I am glad my shift doesn't start yet. ::starts to pry the doors open::
Host CO_Morgan says:
::gives the XO a sideways grimace:: XO:  The way things happen around here, I could almost believe in evil forces...
FCO_Blythe says:
EO: Perhaps you'd like to wake up the department head?
CIV_Llewellyn says:
::laughs at her little joke::
EO_Fixit says:
FCO: thanks:: smirks::
CMO_Cook says:
::grins back:: CIV: Well next time the fish people attack, used some of that magick on my quarters
Bartender_Willy says:
::Sighs again and walks towards where his stash of alcohol used to be... this is going to take weeks to replace...::
Section31_Jango says:
::waits with his arm out...thinking boy she'd like me more if she knew I were a secret agent!::
CNS_Johnson says:
::pries the doors open and enters the mess hall looking at the huge mess::
FCO_Blythe says:
::blows Fixit a kiss and turns to Jango:: Jango: Please lead the way.
XO_Claymore says:
CO: Have you received any reports on when we'll be back to normal... I mean standard operating condition
CIV_Llewellyn says:
CMO: Well of course... since your quarters are my quarters now... or have you forgotten? ::twirls the ring on his finger playfully::
CNS_Johnson says:
Self: There is food everywhere.
Section31_Jango says:
::smiles at the FCO and takes her to the TL and then to deck 3::
EO_Fixit says:
:: watches the FCO leave and takes tool kit and starts on the consoles::
CNS_Johnson says:
::walks to a replicator:: Computer: Water
CMO_Cook says:
CIV: Are you trying to imply that I am forgetful ::Smiles::
Host CO_Morgan says:
XO:  Just the Chief's first estimate, several weeks to a month before things get put back together, a couple months before everything is ship shape.
CNS_Johnson says:
::waits for the glass of water to appear::
CIV_Llewellyn says:
CMO: No... of course not! ::teases:: I was just having fun with you. ::smiles::
Bartender_Willy says:
::Wonders what everyone else is doing... where's the Engineering crews?  Don't they realize this gathering place is the most  important part of the station?::
FCO_Blythe says:
::already enjoying herself at the prospect of dinner and nice company, she does not realize how bumpy the TL ride is::

ACTION: After a couple minutes, the water appears, but it is hot.

FCO_Blythe says:
::feels a pang of guilt about Fixit, though::
CMO_Cook says:
::arrives at the TL Doors, and sees they are half open, with the TL stuck in between floors.:: CIV: I think the Jefferies Tubes might be best
Section31_Jango says:
::exits the TL and heads to the mess hall...that is pretty thrashed, but he clears a space for her::
XO_Claymore says:
CO: I thought Starfleet was going to send us some help to cut that time down.
Section31_Jango says:
FCO: Please.  Sit.  ::offers her a seat::
CNS_Johnson says:
::picks up the glass of water and then noticing it is hot drops it on the floor:: Self: Man
CIV_Llewellyn says:
CMO: Looks like.
CNS_Johnson says:
Computer: Cold Water
Bartender_Willy says:
::Wanders out onto the Promenade to find an Engineer... he’ll get this taken care of::
FCO_Blythe says:
::sits down:: Jango: Is there anything I can help you with? Or would I be more helpful if I just looked? ::her eyes twinkle::
Host CO_Morgan says:
XO:  They are supposed to, but it still takes time to get the parts out here, and transports are in short supply right now.  Add that to the fact that we need about everything, and, well it works out to a couple of months.
CNS_Johnson says:
::waits for the water to appear again wondering what is wrong with the replicators::
EO_Fixit says:
:: finishes making connection on the OPS console and applies power to the console::
Section31_Jango says:
FCO: Just looked is fine.  If you don't mind me looking back.  ::he begins fixing up the mess hall, almost miraculously starting up the oven that was broken moments ago...Section 31 training::

ACTION: CNS Johnson receives another glass of water.  It is cold and flavored with lemon pepper.

ACTION: The OPS Console powers up

XO_Claymore says:
CO: Perhaps we should take the Thomas to Ferenginar and buy the equipment ourselves--- might be faster. It will get us away from this ::pause:: organized chaos for a while.
CNS_Johnson says:
::picks up the water and sips it:: Self: Better ::walks out of the mess hall to a turbo lift::
CIV_Llewellyn says:
::gets in the Jefferies Tube and starts climbing down to deck 5::
CNS_Johnson says:
::enters the turbo lift doors still drinking his water:; Computer: Deck One please.
Host CO_Morgan says:
XO:  Out of the frying pan and into the fire.  Rule of acquisition #107:  Someone in need is easy money.
FCO_Blythe says:
::smiles at Jango:: Jango: Of course I don't mind. At all.
CMO_Cook says:
::follows Heather though the tubes::  CIV: Well at least we don't have to climb very far
EO_Fixit says:
::sees the console power up and starts checking files::
Section31_Jango says:
::after some time, he begins to serve the most wonderful appetizer - couscous from Tienga-4::
Section31_Jango says:
FCO: I hope you like this.  It's just something small I whipped up.
CIV_Llewellyn says:
CMO: And it is down... with the gravity of the station. ::smile evident in her tone::
FCO_Blythe says:
::mouth watering just at its looks. She just adores men who cook::
CNS_Johnson says:
:: the turbo lift reaches deck one, he then enters::

ACTION: Jango trips over his big toe and dumps the appetizer all over the FCO.

Bartender_Willy says:
::Grabs a wandering Engineer, and begins harassing him to get his bar fixed.  The EO gets flustered, and leaves Willy staring at his shoes, wondering where else the EO thinks he's going to go for fun::
CMO_Cook says:
::just smiles and keeps going::
FCO_Blythe says:
::her eyes closed tight, she represses a scream::
CIV_Llewellyn says:
::arrives at the entrance to deck 5, and works on opening the door.... it is stuck::
XO_Claymore says:
CO: write it off as a method to open diplomatic channels... at least it gets us away from the station, we don't actually have to buy anything since it on the way, just rather slowly.
CNS_Johnson says:
::senses tension among the station::
CIV_Llewellyn says:
::grunts:: CMO: Can you help me with this?
Section31_Jango says:
FCO: I am SO sorry.  ::begins wiping it off her clothes and then realizes what he's doing and offers her a towel::
CNS_Johnson says:
::walks around the bridge looking for anyone::
FCO_Blythe says:
::opens one eye and takes the towel, then starts laughing::
Section31_Jango says:
FCO: I really need to speak to the Chief about fixing the floors.
CIV_Llewellyn says:
::remembers her last encounter in a Jefferies Tube on Starbase 78 and smiles a moment::
CMO_Cook says:
::Sees Heather having trouble with the door, climbs down and tries prying the door open::
Bartender_Willy says:
Self: Why me?  Why my bar?  It's not like I'm a Ferengi or anything... I always charge fair prices...
EO_Fixit says:
:: check to see what systems he can access from the OPS console::
FCO_Blythe says:
Jango: It's all right... I really  needed a new uniform anyway.
FCO_Blythe says:
Self: Not to mention a shower...
CIV_Llewellyn says:
::with the help of the CMO gets the door open::
CNS_Johnson says:
::walks to a science station looking at it, it looks almost destroyed::
CMO_Cook says:
::motions for her to go though the door:: CIV: After you
CNS_Johnson says:
::starts to close his eyes::
Section31_Jango says:
FCO: Well, why don't we go over to the replicator over here and see if we can whip you up a new outfit?  You could change while I finish making dinner.
CIV_Llewellyn says:
::climbs out onto deck 5:: CMO: Whew! Glad that is done. ::smiles::
Host CO_Morgan says:
XO:  Actually I was pondering taking the Thomas out for 'scientific research'.  I am sure we can find some stellar phenomenon somewhere...this is my stop...I hope.  Take it easy Commander, don't get back to work too fast.  I don't want you straining yourself, and that an order.  ::nods the Claymore as he exits the TL::

ACTION: The OPS console shuts down after blowing a relay.

FCO_Blythe says:
Jango: Good idea. I'll try that.
FCO_Blythe says:
Jango: Hmm... do you mind if I also try your sonic shower?
Bartender_Willy says:
::Slowly meanders back to his bar, and pulls out a broom and begins cleaning up glass::
XO_Claymore says:
CO: sir...
Section31_Jango says:
FCO: Oh...not at all!  Go right ahead!  ::gulps::
EO_Fixit says:
:: kicks console:: Self: stupid console
FCO_Blythe says:
::smiles and disappears towards the bedroom area and the shower::
CMO_Cook says:
::climbs out on to the deck, and walks with Heather to the infirmary::
CNS_Johnson says:
::opens his eyes and starts pressing buttons on the console trying to locate some information::
Section31_Jango says:
::thinks to himself...YOWZA!::
Section31_Jango says:
::begins fixing dinner again::
CIV_Llewellyn says:
::arrives at the infirmary with Donnie, is sad to see the door off its track:: CMO: Oh man.....
XO_Claymore says:
::leans back against the TL wall as the door closes... not interested in going anywhere at the moment::
CNS_Johnson says:
Self: Things never work when I need them to.
EO_Fixit says:
:: look around to see what happened and see a blown relay::
CMO_Cook says:
::looks around and sees all the cabinets are all over the place, medication is split on the deck:: CIV: Need some pain medication, ::reaches down and picks up a vial of pain reliever::
CIV_Llewellyn says:
::looks at Donnie:: CMO: Pain medication? Why?
Host CO_Morgan says:
::finally arrives at his quarters, TLs seem awfully slow tonight...::
FCO_Blythe says:
::the shower starts and in a very short while she is done and leaving the shower with Jango's bathrobe::
CMO_Cook says:
::smiles:: CIV: Nevermind
Section31_Jango says:
::watches slyly as he is cooking some lobster....almost spilling the butter::
CNS_Johnson says:
::looking at the files discovering that they are all jumbled around and are in different orders::
CIV_Llewellyn says:
CMO: If you feel you have a headache... I could massage your temples and scalp. ::smiles::
EO_Fixit says:
:: looks through tool kit to see if he has any relays::
CNS_Johnson says:
::studies the files making sure that he is not seeing things::
CMO_Cook says:
::a wondering MO can be seen in the back trying his best to straighten up some of the mess, but isn't getting any where fast::
XO_Claymore says:
::enjoys the fact that the computer has now asked him the same question for the fifth time:: <Computer> XO: Please state destination...
CMO_Cook says:
CIV: No, no headache, ::looks around:: well not yet anyway
FCO_Blythe says:
::replicates a new uniform and shows it to Jango:: Jango: Do you think it will do?  ::pity it's not a black dress with a cleavage::
CIV_Llewellyn says:
::laughs:: CMO: Well if you ever have one... or a backache or any kind of other ache... you let me know... I have what will make you feel better ::grins and gives him a quick kiss::
CMO_Cook says:
<NPC Jones> ::sees the two officers come in the doorway, he stops what he is doing and starts to walk over to them::
Section31_Jango says:
::notices it's a little tighter than normal and accentuates her curves:: FCO: Um...yeah...yeah... it looks great.
CNS_Johnson says:
::looks at them wondering who to call:: Self: What to do, what to do?
Section31_Jango says:
::almost spills the Oegan Eggs::
CMO_Cook says:
::Donnie slightly jumps when he sees a the MO standing rather close to him and Heather, why they are kissing::
XO_Claymore says:
::waits for the tenth time:: TL: Take me to nowhere... ::grins waiting for it to process that::
CIV_Llewellyn says:
::notices Jones' approach and feels embarrassed::
FCO_Blythe says:
::turns around as Jango assesses it:: Jango: Thank you ::smiles and sits down again:: That smells great.
CNS_Johnson says:
::tries to rearrange the files::
CIV_Llewellyn says:
::turns a little red::
Section31_Jango says:
FCO: Oh, really...it's nothing.  Please.  Sit down and try to enjoy it again.

ACTION: The XO's TL begins to move.

CMO_Cook says:
::smiles at the MO::  MO: Something I can help you with
EO_Fixit says:
:: sees that he doesn't have any more relays:: *ME* : Ensign Devrise have the repair crew heading for OPS brings extra relays
FCO_Blythe says:
Jango: I hope I can this time ::chuckles::
XO_Claymore says:
::raises eyebrow:: Self: interesting, someone must have programmed a destination for that command.
XO_Claymore says:
::wonders where it is::
CMO_Cook says:
<NPC Jones> ::looks at Heather and smiles:: CMO: I can see why you like her, she is very pretty
CNS_Savar says:
::Finishes up moving the debris out of the office, now to get it to a recycler::
CNS_Johnson says:
*FCO*: Excuse me, I need some assistance and I was wondering if you could help.
CMO_Cook says:
<NPC Jones> ::slightly licks his lips at he stares at Heather:: out loud:: Very pretty indeed
Section31_Jango says:
::Ooh......that darn hotheaded CNS....I'll get him later!::
CNS_Johnson says:
::has never had to use his comm badge before::
CIV_Llewellyn says:
::hears Jones' words and wants to die of embarrassment, then hears his next sentence and is disgusted::
Section31_Jango says:
FCO: You could ignore it right?
CMO_Cook says:
MO: Ens. Don't you have something to be doing ::gives the MO a stern look::
FCO_Blythe says:
::looks at Jango with despair:: Jango: Counselors... they'll stalk you if you ignore them.
::taps her badge:: *CNS*: I... ::sighs:: What is it, counselor?
CNS_Johnson says:
*FCO*: I have found some jumbled up files and I need some assistance rearranging them. You are my first choice, and the only one not busy.
CMO_Cook says:
<NPC Jones> ::gives Heather one more look over and then turns to walk to another room:: CIV: See ya later
CIV_Llewellyn says:
::decides to ignore the MO:: CMO: I'll start picking a few things up. ::whispers:: Far away from him! ::meaning Jones::
CNS_Johnson says:
::knows the FCO was busy because he was sensing some emotions down there and decided to stop it::
FCO_Blythe says:
*CNS* Not to mention I'm off duty and about to dine, counselor... ::tries her best for her voice to sound like she's smiling and finding all this amusing, which she's not::
Section31_Jango says:
::do the words OFF DUTY mean anything to this counselor?::
CNS_Johnson says:
*FCO*: You are the best for the job. Sorry. ::grins::
CIV_Llewellyn says:
::goes to find a big bin for stuff to go to the recycler and starts picking things up::
CMO_Cook says:
::grins:: CIV: I am sure he is harmless
FCO_Blythe says:
::grits teeth. She's not and he knows it... she's not good with anything that involves work::
CIV_Llewellyn says:
::backside to him, bends over picking up more stuff:: CMO: Oh perfectly harmless.... ::sarcastic tone::
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