Host Adm-Alexander says:
USS Cherokee 10409.12 Doppelganger Part 21
Host Adm-Alexander says:
The Cherokee crew are tired but glad to be home.  The Admiral has communicated with SFC all the particulars and video of the previous battle with the Cherokee 2.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
The crew are now readying their lists for re-supply of material and crew.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
The Admiral is waiting for a break to take the Captain aside in his RR.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Begin Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
Host Adm-Alexander says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Begin Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
Host CO_Ayidee says:
::On Bridge.::  *All*:  Status report for final approach, please.
CNS_T`Lin says:
::Walks to the TL where she meets up with Adahn as they head for the bridge.::
aOPS_Tiernan says:
::On the Bridge at OPS.::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
::Watching the Cherokee crew as they prepare to approach Starbase 33.  She is very proud of this crew.::
Host XO_Worthington says:
CO:  Ready for docking procedures, Sir.
EO_Ilianor says:
::Walking out of his quarters, as he pats back his hair, repositioning his bangs as he walks down, towards the turbolift, and he sees T'Lin waiting there for the turbolift as well.:: CNS:  Hi, T... ::Stifles a slight smile as he faces forward.::
CNS_T`Lin says:
::Picks a crusty spot of mashed potatoes from the back of the EO's neck.::  EO:  I do not think you will be needing that.  ::smiles.::
CEO_Pandora says:
::Gets up from his desk's chair, after reading through the latest messages from Starfleet, and sending several messages.::  *CO*:  Bridge, engineering reporting.  ::Glances at the MSD as he enters the main bay.::  Fully ready for final approach.  Supply list has been submitted, as well as some other paperwork.
EO_Ilianor says:
::Looks back.:: CNS:  Oh, no, that's just a piece of lint.  ::Walks into the turbolift, and waits for the door to slide closed.:: CNS:  That was fun.
CSO_Nash says:
::On the bridge resisting to ask the FCO "Are we there yet?"::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
*CEO*: Understood and acknowledged.
aOPS_Tiernan says:
CO:  About to request permission to dock.  ::smiles::
EO_Ilianor says:
Turbolift: Bridge.  ::Tugs at his uniform, as he pats his dark brown mane, as it's still wet.::
aOPS_Tiernan says:
COM:  SB33:  This is the USS Cherokee, requesting permission to dock.
Host XO_Worthington says:
CO:  Good to be home.
CNS_T`Lin says:
::Laughs at the EO's comment.::  EO:  It sure was.  I have not had so much fun since, well since ever.  ::Enters the TL with the EO and watches the door close.::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
<SB 33 OPS>  COM:  Cherokee:  This is Starbase OPS, permission granted, please proceed to docking bay 72.  Welcome back, Cherokee.
CSO_Nash says:
::Goes back to preparing a full-proof briefing for his subordinate to present to the Admiral.::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
XO:  That it is.  Been a long trip, longer than the week, or so it actually was.
Host XO_Worthington says:
CO:  Agreed.  It felt like months.
CEO_Pandora says:
::Looks around his main engineering one last time before making his way to the exit.::  Jones:  Mister Jones, take charge down here.  I'll be on the bridge.
EO_Ilianor says:
::Brushes down his hair with his fingers.::  CNS:  Am I sufficiently clean and fabulous now to be presentable on the bridge?  God, food shouldn't be played with like that. Not if it's going to get in your hair and whatever.
aOPS_Tiernan says:
COM:  SBOPS:  Thank you.  Proceeding to Docking Bay 72.
aOPS_Tiernan says:
CO:  We are granted to dock at Docking Bay 72, Sir.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
<SB 33 OPS> COM:  Cherokee:  Understood, prepare for the station to take over 500 meters out.
CEO_Pandora says:
::Enters the nearest TL and orders it to the bridge.::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
aOPS:  Very good.  aFCO:  Bring us in, Docking Bay 72 it is.
CNS_T`Lin says:
::Exits the TL as it comes to a stop.  EO:  You look spectacular.  Very presentable.  ::winks::  I guess we will chat later about the spaghetti noodle on your shoulder.  ::Grins and heads to her chair.::
aOPS_Tiernan says:
CO:  And be prepared for them to take over at 500 meters.
CSO_Nash says:
::Preps his station.::  CO:  Permission to proceed to the docking area?
EO_Ilianor says:
CNS:  Don't tease, T.  There is nothing on my shoulder.  ::Checks to make sure, as he quickly walks over to the engineering console and communicates with main engineering on their docking.::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  Captain, perhaps this will make a difference today.  ::Handing him the Padd with the good news in it.::
aOPS_Tiernan says:
COM:  SBOPS:  Acknowledged.
CNS_T`Lin says:
::Returns a smile to the EO and nods.::
CEO_Pandora says:
::Exits the TL only moments after the EO and CNS got off, nodding at everyone present.::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
XO:  Got a strange report from Security a short time ago.  Something about a large amount of food going airborne in the mess hall.  You hear anything about that?
Host XO_Worthington says:
CO:  I wonder how long it will be before we are back out there looking for LoDuca.
Host CO_Ayidee says:
CSO:  Granted, and permission to depart when docked, granted in advance.
Host XO_Worthington says:
CO:  No, I did not hear about it. Would you like me to take care of the offenders?
CSO_Nash says:
CO:  Aye, sir.  And thank you, sir.
Host CO_Ayidee says:
Adm:  Thank you, ma'am.  This never hurts.
CNS_T`Lin says:
::Hears the CO's report, and sinks into her chair.::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
::Grins her impish smile, and she loves these moments.::
EO_Ilianor says:
::Looks up slightly, and back down on his console, wearing his usual pout.::  CEO:  Sir.
aOPS_Tiernan says:
::Prepares OPS station for lockdown orders.::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
XO:  Aye, find out what happened.  I can understand this was a stressful mission, but there are ways to deal with that, and people to help them deal with it.
CEO_Pandora says:
::Smiles.::  EO:  Hello, ensign.  We're looking rather . grumpy today?
Host XO_Worthington says:
CO:  Do we know who started it?
CSO_Nash says:
::Moves to the TL and orders it to the nearest docking port.::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
XO:  Not yet, but we need to find out.  Perhaps it might help to have the Counselor help you look into it?
Host XO_Worthington says:
CO:  Will do sir.  CNS:  Counselor, if I may have a word with you.
CNS_T`Lin says:
::Walks over to the XO, head bowed low.::  XO:  Yes, Commander?
EO_Ilianor says:
::Looks up.::  CEO:  No.
CSO_Nash says:
::Arrives at the docking port and waits for the ship to slow and stop so that the lock can be established.::
CEO_Pandora says:
::Frowns::  EO:  Well, then, excuse me for a moment..  ::Walks towards Ayidee, taking out a Padd while on his way.::
Host XO_Worthington says:
CNS:  Apparently some crewmembers were involved in an incident in the mess hall. You have your ear to the pulse of the crew.  What have you heard about it?
CNS_T`Lin says:
XO:  A food fight?  Really?
CEO_Pandora says:
::Clears his throat.::  CO:  Excuse me, Captain.  Do you have a moment?
Host CO_Ayidee says:
CEO:  Of course, Ensign.  What can I do for you?
Host XO_Worthington says:
CNS:  Obviously you heard about it. What do you know?
CEO_Pandora says:
::Holds out the Padd.::  CO:  I got my new orders about ten minutes ago.
EO_Ilianor says:
::Looks up slightly, but goes back to work, leaving his ears a little open as he hears quietly what the CEO's saying.::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Nods.::  CEO:  I received them myself.  I'll be sorry to see you go.
CEO_Pandora says:
::Nods::  CO:  You should have my replacement recommendations in your message list.
CNS_T`Lin says:
XO:  Well, would you believe me if I said they were just trying to relieve some stress?
Host XO_Worthington says:
CNS:  Who is "they", Counselor.  I want names.
Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Pulls up the message list.::  CEO:  Good suggestions, interesting one at the top.
CNS_T`Lin says:
XO:  I do not want to answer, Sir.
CNS_T`Lin says:
XO:  Doctor/Patient confidentiality.  ::Grins.::
CEO_Pandora says:
::Smiles.::  CO:  He proved to be well worthy to replace me, even though we didn't have a perfect start.
aOPS_Tiernan says:
::Is glad that she was not involved in that incident.::
Host XO_Worthington says:
CNS:  Well then, I don't want to have to revoke the entire crew's time on the station while we are docked, but I guess a few people can ruin it for all of us.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
::Begins to grin, and she reads the CNS's thoughts.::
CNS_T`Lin says:
XO:  Wait.
EO_Ilianor says:
::Shakes his head::   ~~~CNS: T'Lin.~~~
CNS_T`Lin says:
XO:  I will take full responsibility for it, Trent.  Do not punish the rest.  ~~~EO:  It is okay, Adahn.  I will take the blame for this one.  There is no need for both of us to get in trouble.~~~
CNS_T`Lin says:
XO:  It was me.  I started it.
EO_Ilianor says:
~~~CNS:  No way, T'Lin!~~~ ::Grumbles, as he hurries forward, stumbling slightly.::  XO:  Wait, Commander.
Host XO_Worthington says:
CNS:  I appreciate your honesty T'Lin, but I want to know who was involved.
Host CO_Ayidee says:
CEO:  Agreed.  It'll be hard to replace you, but it seems we agree on the top choice.
CNS_T`Lin says:
XO:  I told you.  It was me.  I did it.  ::Pushes the EO back behind her.::
Host XO_Worthington says:
EO:  Would you like to add something?
CNS_T`Lin says:
XO:  He does not know what he is talking about.
CNS_T`Lin says:
EO:  Go sit down.
Host XO_Worthington says:
CNS:  That may be, but ...  EO:  I am all ears.
CNS_T`Lin says:
XO:  Trent, please.
EO_Ilianor says:
CNS:  Bite me.  ::Steps forward.::  XO:  She is not telling it correctly.  It was I who got ... out of control.  One thing led to another.  I was a participant.  And I ... ::Knocks T'Lin away with his hips.:: ... take full responsibility.
CNS_T`Lin says:
~~~EO:  Do not do this, Adahn.  Please.~~~
CEO_Pandora says:
::Nods::  CO:  With your permission, I'm going to start packing.
Host CO_Ayidee says:
CEO:  Granted, and good luck in the future, Ensign.
Host XO_Worthington says:
CNS/EO:  Would one of you please just tell me exactly what happened before I throw you both in the brig.
CNS_T`Lin says:
XO:  We were just trying to have a little fun.
EO_Ilianor says:
::Interjects::   XO:  A little too much fun, to be sure.
CEO_Pandora says:
::Smiles.::  CO:  Thank you sir.  ::Turns around and walks to the TL, whispering to the EO while passing him::  EO:  Good luck, Ensign.  I hope you get the posting.
CNS_T`Lin says:
XO:  I threw a piece of lettuce at Adahn.  He threw a noodle at me, and before you knew it, there was food flying everywhere, from everyone.
EO_Ilianor says:
CEO:  Wait, wait, wait.  Stop, stop.  ::Watches the CEO, and then the XO::  Okay, fine, go.  I'll find you later.
Amb_Tsalea says:
%::With permission granted to land, she takes the shuttle in and gracefully lands it.::
EO_Ilianor says:
XO:  But it was all ... clean... and healthy fun. There was no harm done, except for um, my uniform.  I assure you, we will never do anything like this again, sir.
CNS_T`Lin says:
::Waits patiently for the consequences, seeing the look of disappointment in the XO's face.::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
::Turns from the crew to the bulkhead, to keep from laughing.::
Host XO_Worthington says:
CNS/EO:  I have had it up to here with this behavior.  Neither of you deserve to wear those uniforms.  CO:  Captain, I think we have a bigger problem than expected.
Amb_Tsalea says:
%::After shutting things down, she carefully unbuckles herself from her seat and carefully climbs out of it.::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
XO:  Agreed.  Not only is their participation in the "incident" a problem, but they are out of uniform.
EO_Ilianor says:
~~~CNS:  And you wanted to take the blame for this, T'Lin?  No thanks.  I was there too.~~~
CNS_T`Lin says:
CO/XO:  It was my fault.  Please do not punish Adahn.
OPS_Nash says:
@::hears that her ship is docking, and that she will soon see her husband.  Let's hope it's soon.::
Amb_Tsalea says:
@::Leaving the shuttle, she checks in with the station master and asks the whereabouts of Admiral Alexander.::
CEO_Pandora says:
::Exits the TL near his quarters and slowly walks to them.::
Host XO_Worthington says:
CO:  I say we punish the Counselor first for lying to a superior officer.  Please advise her of her punishment.
CNS_T`Lin says:
XO:  I did not lie to you.
Host XO_Worthington says:
CNS:  Are you calling me a liar, Counselor?
CNS_T`Lin says:
::Face turning red.::  XO:  Sir, how did I lie to you?
EO_Ilianor says:
::Was about to argue with the CNS again, but decided against it.  For now, anyways.  Probably would make things worse.::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
XO:  Agreed.  CNS:  For your participation in the events in question, I hereby ... promote you to the rank of full Lieutenant with all the privileges and responsibilities carried with it.
Amb_Tsalea says:
@::Lifts an eyebrow and debates a moment on waiting, but her time was limited.::  *Adm*:  I apologize for interrupting, but I thought I might inform you that I am at your station and will be here a couple of hours.
CNS_T`Lin says:
CO:  Sir?
Host Adm-Alexander says:
::Lifts her eyebrows at the COM.::  ~~~Tsalea:  Tsalea, is that you?  Tsalea, of course that is you!  Why didn't you let me know you were coming?  I am on the Cherokee, have OPS beam you over here on my authorization.~~~
CEO_Pandora says:
::Starts packing his uniforms, carefully folding each of them.::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
CNS:  Relax Lieutenant, we'll deal with the incident such as it was shortly.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
CNS:  Congratulations, T'Lin.  We were just having a little fun at your expense.  I hope you forgive us!
EO_Ilianor says:
~~~CNS: Fun?~~~
Amb_Tsalea says:
@~~~Adm:  You should know by now that I am rarely given much notice on things.  Also, my whereabouts at the moment are to remain .. nominal.  I am on my way over.~~~
CNS_T`Lin says:
::Takes a deep breath and wipes a tear coming from her eye.::
CNS_T`Lin says:
Adm:  I am okay.  Thanks, I think.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  Captain, I am having a visitor.  She is NOT to be recorded in the logs.  Please have her come to the ready room when she appears.
Host XO_Worthington says:
CNS:  Congratulations, Lieutenant. Your mop bucket awaits!
CNS_T`Lin says:
XO:  Right.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
::Turning she goes immediately to the RR and shuts the door.::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
EO:  Now as for your participation, I hereby confirm the field promotion to Lieutenant Junior Grade.
Host CO_Ayidee says:
Adm:  Uh, aye, ma'am.
Amb_Tsalea says:
@::Requests direction to the nearest transporter.  There she requests to be beamed to the admiral's location.::
EO_Ilianor says:
::Stands at attention, and nods::  CO:  Sir.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
~~~Adahn:  Congratulations, Adahn.~~~
Amb_Tsalea says:
@::With a nod of her head, she feels the transporter take hold.::
CEO_Pandora says:
::Moves over to his desk to clear it of all his memories, and puts them all in a container.::
Host XO_Worthington says:
EO:  Congratulations, now stay out of the mess hall for a while.
Host CO_Ayidee says:
EO:  Now, on another point, Ensign Pandora has transferred off of the ship leaving us without a Chief Engineer.  Based on your record, and based on the suggestion of Ensign Pandora, I would like to offer the position to you.  Do you accept?
EO_Ilianor says:
~~~Adm: Thank you, ma'am.~~~  ::Smiles slightly::   XO:  It will ... not happen again, sir.
Amb_Tsalea says:
::With a raised eyebrow, takes in her location and the location of the admiral.::
CNS_T`Lin says:
~~~EO:  Great.  You get to stay out of the mess hall, and I get the mop.~~~  ::Sighs.::
EO_Ilianor says:
CO:  Pandora?  Why has he, why has he left the ship, sir?  No, never mind, not important.  Wow, I accept.
EO_Ilianor says:
~~~CNS:  Don't worry. I'll help.~~~
CEO_Pandora says:
::Looks around his quarters one more time, to make sure he wouldn't be forgetting anything.::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
EO:  Excellent.  CNS/ EO:  Now, for your first assignment, I'm placing the two of you in charge of cleaning the mess hall before your shore leaves begin.  Congratulations and Dismissed.
OPS_Nash says:
@::Wonders when she will see Kevin.::
Amb_Tsalea says:
~~~Adm:   You appear to be absent.~~~  ::There is a touch of humor to her thoughts.::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
~~~T:  I am in the RR.  Hasn't anyone shown you there?~~~
Amb_Tsalea says:
~~~Adm:  I appear to be invisible.  I will join you there.~~~
Host Adm-Alexander says:
::Standing, she walks to the RR doors and opens them.::  CO:  Is it often you let strangers appear on the bridge with no greeting?
Host CO_Ayidee says:
Amb:  Ah, I take it you are the Admiral's guest?
CEO_Pandora says:
::Sighs heavily, then picks up the two large containers and carries them to the door.::
Amb_Tsalea says:
::Nods her head lightly.::  CO:  Yes.
Host CO_Ayidee says:
Amb:  She's right through there, ...  ::Points to now open Ready Room door.::  ... as you can see.
EO_Ilianor says:
CO:  Aye, sir.  Thank you, sir.  ::Glances over at T'Lin.::   ~~~CNS:  Give me a moment, then we will go down to the mess hall.~~~  ::Walks over to his console and watches the display as the ship is slowly shut down.::  CO:  Ship shutdown is progressing.
aOPS_Tiernan says:
::Locking down her station in preparation for shutdown.::
Amb_Tsalea says:
CO:  Indeed.  Thank you, captain.
CSO_Nash says:
<SO_Goode> ::Locks down the Science Station and takes the data packet prepared by Commander Nash.::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
::She grins widely as she sees her friend and can contain herself no longer, she rushes over to T and hugs her.::
CNS_T`Lin says:
EO:  Ready when you are, Adahn.
Host XO_Worthington says:
aOPS:  Transfer power to the station.  ALL:  Lock down your consoles.
CSO_Nash says:
::Feels the ship stop and feels the docking port lock onto the station.::
Amb_Tsalea says:
::No longer caught off guard by the hugs, returns it, slightly bent.::  Adm:   As usual, it is good to see you.
CEO_Pandora says:
::Steps out of his door and takes a few moments to look to either side of the corridor.::  Self:  Well, this is the last of everything now.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
Tsalea:  And you T, but I see we are to have an addition to our family?  ::Raising an eyebrow.::
CSO_Nash says:
::Watches the pressure gauge go from red to green and enters the station heading for the Infirmary.::
aOPS_Tiernan says:
XO:  Already done, Sir.  ::Grins because she knows the procedure after a certain friend of hers showing her how.::
EO_Ilianor says:
CO:  Control has been transferred to the station, and my team is busy shutting down the core.  If you don't mind, I'd like to go now to get started on the mess hall cleanup, sir?
Amb_Tsalea says:
Adm:  Yes, Jafo has put aside his captaincy for awhile to raise a family.  He said he was finally ready.  We shall see how long he will be able to remain planet side.  I give him about a year, maybe two.
Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Nods.::  EO:  Granted.
Host XO_Worthington says:
aOPS:  Good work.  CO:  Power has been transferred.  Docking complete.
EO_Ilianor says:
::Hurries into the turbolift, looking behind to see if the CNS is following.::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
Tsalea:  That is more than I would give him, but you already know my thoughts on that subject.  So tell me, have you a name in mind?
CNS_T`Lin says:
::Follows the EO into the TL.::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
::Locks arms with her friend and steers her into the RR.::
CSO_Nash says:
@::Heads with purposeful strides and enters the Infirmary.::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
All:  Very well, good job all.  Especially on the last mission, as rough as it was.
EO_Ilianor says:
Turbolift:  Mess hall.  ::Looks over to the CNS::  CNS:  God.
Amb_Tsalea says:
Adm:  We are still tossing names around.  And no.  We do not know the gender of our child.  Jafo wants to be surprised.  I will honor that desire.
CNS_T`Lin says:
::Smiles and starts to laugh.  Slaps the EO on the shoulder.::  EO:  I was not about to let you get in trouble, Adahn.
CEO_Pandora says:
::Picks up the containers and slowly starts walking towards the TL, passing the mess hall on his way.::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
Tsalea:  Are you sure it is just one?  ::Grinning at her dearest friend in the universe.::
Host XO_Worthington says:
CO:  Just ready to get back out there.
OPS_Nash says:
@::Is laying on her side, facing away from the doors, she is just resting.::
CNS_T`Lin says:
::Wonders when she will be able to see Mark.::
EO_Ilianor says:
CNS:  Don't be crazy.  I was just as much at fault.  ::The turbolift stops, and the doors open; he hurries out, and sees the CEO some distance away.::  CEO:  Hey!  Hold up!  ::Runs up to him.::
CSO_Nash says:
@::Walks into the room from behind the biobed and moves over and strokes OPS's shoulder and has a cup of ice chips in his hand.::  OPS:  The Admiral told me you were starting to get impatient from waiting.  I am here, dearest.
CEO_Pandora says:
::Looks up at the EO.::  EO:  Ens .. Lieutenant?
CNS_T`Lin says:
::Gives the EO some personal time with the CEO and waits patiently at the mess hall doors.::
Amb_Tsalea says:
::Raises an eyebrow.::  Adm:   Actually, I do not know.  Other then having the doctor keep us informed that the child is healthy.  ::Raises the other brow.::
EO_Ilianor says:
Self:  Hmm?  So I am.  ::Puts his hands in his pockets as he walks closer.::  CEO:  Ah, so I guess you're leaving now.
OPS_Nash says:
@::Turns to see a sight for sore eyes.  She hugs him.::   CSO:  Impatience is not the word for it.  Your children have been very active.  They knew you were not with me.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
Tsalea:  Well one never knows.  Have you seen Barnaby yet?  He is here on the station and speaks of you often T.
CEO_Pandora says:
::Sighs::  EO:  I suppose I am.  Well, heard anything yet?
CNS_T`Lin says:
::Enters the mess hall and grabs a bucket full of water and a sponge.::
Amb_Tsalea says:
::A smile comes to her eyes.::  Adm:  I miss my gardens.  No, I have not.  I arrived and searched for you.  I am here long enough to pick up some guests for a conference, two point five hours at the most.  I will look him up before I leave.
aOPS_Tiernan says:
::She makes mental plans for later.::
EO_Ilianor says:
CEO:  Heard anything?  What do you mean?  ::Shakes head.::  Whatever.  Ah, too bad you have to go.  It was nice ... while you were here.  And, ah, sorry I almost killed you.
CSO_Nash says:
@::Bends to hug her.::  OPS:  I am here and I wouldn't miss this for the world.  ::Puts a reassuring hand on her swollen abdomen.::
Host XO_Worthington says:
CO:  Perhaps you could make a ship wide announcement condemning the attacks on the mess hall?
OPS_Nash says:
@::Looks up at him.::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
XO:  I don't think that will be necessary.  I'm certain it was a one time incident.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
Tsalea:  Let's go over and see it together.  I think you will be surprised.  ::Barnaby duplicated the Scorpius arboretum down to every plant, waterfall, and flower.::
CNS_T`Lin says:
::Waits patiently for the EO to join her.  Places another sponge in the bucket of water.::
CEO_Pandora says:
::Chuckles.::  EO:  Don't sweat it.  Well, farewell.  ::Looks for T'Lin, but doesn't see her anymore.::  Tell T'Lin I said goodbye.
CSO_Nash says:
@::Begins to tear up looking down on her in her beauty.::  OPS:  I got you some ice.  This should help.  How are you holding up?
Amb_Tsalea says:
Adm:  Fascinating.  I wonder if the Scorpius still has theirs with both Barnaby and me no longer there.  But then again, logically, there is always someone around who enjoys plants.
CNS_T`Lin says:
::Holds her head out the door.::  CEO:  Bye Dylan!
OPS_Nash says:
@CSO:  One day at a time.
CNS_T`Lin says:
::Goes back to the mess hall and waits for the EO.::
EO_Ilianor says:
CEO:  Stay cool, dude.  ::Bows slightly, and turns back quickly as he hears T'Lin.::  CEO:  Now, if you'll excuse me.  ::Walks back to the mess hall to join T'Lin.::
CEO_Pandora says:
::Sees her head pop out the door::  CNS:  Farewell, everyone.
CNS_T`Lin says:
::Sees the EO enter the mess hall and throws a wet sponge hitting him in the chest.  Grins.::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
Tsalea:  From what I understand, there isn't much left of it.  ::Tapping her com badge.::  COM:  SBOPS:  This is Alexander, two to beam directly to Starbase arboretum.
Amb_Tsalea says:
Adm:  A shame.
EO_Ilianor says:
CNS:  Gee thanks.  ::Grabs the sponge, and looks around for a place to start::  How about I supervise?  ::Smiles::  Joking.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{End Mission}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}
Host Adm-Alexander says:
{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{End Mission}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}
Host Adm-Alexander says:
{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{End Mission}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}


