CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
SCENE: The Claymore is going somewhere.  The crew is just doing stuff.  Its downtime.
 
CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
[[[[[ Begin Mission - Stardate 10207.02 ]]]]]

CMO_AlGhul says:
::sitting in the Loch Lounge, enjoying a little quiet time and reading a book::

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
::enters the lounge in her civilian attire, plunging her hands into her pockets as she slowly walks towards the windows and looks out into space::

FCO_Ens_Deegan says:
::Sitting at the conn. on the bridge, not actually on duty ... just checking some things out::

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
::puts the last padd down and sighs:: Self:  Done...

CMO_AlGhul says:
::glances up from her book:: Tomiaz: You're the new Strategic Operations officer, aren't you?

CMO_AlGhul says:
::her hair is pulled back into a ponytail, and her Trill markings show quite plainly::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
::Exits the Holodeck after a nice football practice with his Holo-Team::

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
::does respond for a moment, then suddenly blinks back into reality as she realizes she's being spoken to::  CMO:  Wha-huh?   Oh, excuse me...  Yes, I just arrived the other day.

CMO_AlGhul says:
Tomiaz: Welcome aboard, then. ::she smiles, and goes back to her book::

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
::extends her hand over to the CMO::  CMO:  Stephanie Tomiaz...  A pleasure to meet you.

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
::Finishes up with a little target practice in the phaser range and walks around the corridors::

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
::runs a hand through her hair, revealing her Trill spots as she backs away from the CMO and moves towards the replicator::  Computer:  Hot chocolate...

CMO_AlGhul says:
::glances up again, and shakes Tomiaz's hand::

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
::takes a sip from the glass as she walks the length of the lounge, her eyes still fixed on some point out the windows::

CMO_AlGhul says:
::arches an eyebrow at Tomiaz's odd behavior, but considers that it may be a peculiarity of the symbiot::

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
ACTION:  A PERSONAL COMM SIGNAL HAILS THE CLAYMORE.  IT IS FOR CAPTAIN RANDOLPH.

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
::Walks around a corner and his previously injured leg cramps up royally::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
::Loudly:: Self: AGGG FRELL!!

CMO_AlGhul says:
::she picks up her book and exits the lounge::

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
::exits the lounge and begins roaming the decks, familiarizing herself with the ship's layout until she comes across somebody yelling around a corner::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
::Sees the Doctor exiting the lounge as he leans against the wall:

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
AlGhul: Doc!!  Help!

CMO_AlGhul says:
::follows the hollering:: Tyfair: Well, I did tell you to give me a call if you got hurt again.....

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
<Ens. Stewart> ::notes a comm signal coming in.  It is for Captain Randolph.::  *CO*  Ens. Stewart to Captain Randolph.  There is a personal comm signal coming in for you sir.

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
::grabs onto her cup with both hands as she looks first at Tyfair, then towards AlGhul, then back to Tyfair::  CEO:  Need a hand, Mr... Tyfair, is it?

CMO_AlGhul says:
::she drapes an arm around his shoulders and helps him to his feet:: Tyfair: What happened?

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
*Stewart*  Put it through  ::a smiles comes to face::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
::Smiles inwardly as the two hotties help him::  AlGhul: Cramp in my leg... OWWW.

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
::Makes her way to the lounge and hears a lot of commotion around the corner::

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
<Stewart>  *CO*  Aye sir.  Rerouting it to your Ready Room.  ::does as he is ordered::

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
::puts her glass down on the floor and helps lift the CEO to his feet::

CMO_AlGhul says:
Tyfair: Come on. Let's get you to sickbay.

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
::Stops at the lounge door, seeing the three Claymore officers:: All: Uh... problem people?

CMO_AlGhul says:
Tomiaz: You might not want to leave that glass there. ::gestures back with a nod of her head::

CMO_AlGhul says:
::she grins:: Pierce: No, it's just Caleb thinking he's indestructible again.

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
::with one of his arms wrapped over her shoulder, she helps move him to sickbay::  Both:  Why do I get the feeling that this is a previous injury making a come back.  ::clumsily reaches down for her glass, finally grabbing it::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
::Limps and sees an opportunity with Pierce showing up::  All: I need some help...I can't walk.

CMO_AlGhul says:
::steers Tyfair toward Sickbay, and is glad the lounge isn't that far away::

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
::Randolph looks into his monitor and his wife's image appears.::  <Mrs. Randolph>  COMM: Claymore:  Hi Patrick.  ::smiling::

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
CEO:  If you think that she's gonna grab your legs, forget it... we can easily prop you up and run to get an antigrav gurney.  ::grins::

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
::Picks up a certain aura of satisfaction from the CEO and follows the group:: CEO: Oh you big wuss, it couldn't possibly be that bad.

FCO_Ens_Deegan says:
::Exits a TL from the bridge, finishing his check ... sees a group of senior personnel:: ALL: Hey ... uh, I'd guess party in the lounge, but you're heading in the opposite direction?

CMO_AlGhul says:
::remains quiet, just wanting to get him fixed up so she can get back to her off-duty time::

CMO_AlGhul says:
Deegan: We're gathering in Sickbay, apparently. Want to come?

CMO_AlGhul says:
::helps Tyfair into sickbay and onto a bio bed::

FCO_Ens_Deegan says:
::Rubs back of neck:: CMO: Not really ... but why not? ::Comes along::

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
FCO:  Free hypos, on the house...

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
COMM: Randolph:  Hi Danielle.  I am so sorry I haven't been in touch.  Ever since I took command of the Claymore, I haven't had time to sit down and get a message out to you.

FCO_Ens_Deegan says:
::The Ellora gives the CIV a peculiar look:: CIV: Hypos of what exactly?

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
Pierce: It is.. it hurts so bad.. big cramp.. please help.  ::Big puppy dog eyes, as best as he can do::

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
::sees the patient lying on the bed and gives his leg a gentle prod::  CEO:  Does it hurt when I do this?

CMO_AlGhul says:
::steps back:: Tomiaz: I was unaware you had a medical background.

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
<Danielle> COMM:  Claymore:  Well I was starting to get worried about you.  You've never gone this long without contacting me.

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
FCO:  I dunno... cream filling?  ::shrugs shoulders::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
Tomiaz:  YES!!! DON'T DO THAT!!!!  WHAT'S WRONG WITH YOU!!!!??!?!?!

FCO_Ens_Deegan says:
::Jumps at the CEO's yelling:: CEO: Are you all right Mr. Tyfair?

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
CMO:  Five years working at Starfleet Medical... you know, before the whole sym- ::is cut off by the yelling::

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
COMM:  Danielle:  I know and I'm sorry.  How have you been doing?

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
::Rolls her eyes and leans against an adjacent bed::

CMO_AlGhul says:
::gently steers Tomiaz back into the background:: Tyfair: Sit still, would you? ::applies the

CMO_AlGhul says:
necessary hypospray::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
::Manages to get up on the biobed::

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
::closes her mouth before she says something along the lines of "Well when I was a guy, I'd pull something like this to..."::

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
All: What do you say, we just knock him out and let the cramp relax on it's own.  ::Grins knowingly at Tyfair::

CMO_AlGhul says:
Pierce: What do you think I'm trying to do? :;grins back::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
Pierce:  How about you just kiss it and make it better Sheriff?  ::Winks::

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
<Danielle>  COMM:  Claymore:  Doing well.  Missing you like always.  The next door neighbors, the Connors, their son was accepted into Starfleet Academy.  They are so proud.  They wanted me to tell you hi.

FCO_Ens_Deegan says:
::Mumbles:: What's a "sheriff"?

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
COMM:  Danielle:  That's nice to hear.  Tell them I said hello and congratulations.  How are the twins?

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
::begins lifting medical equipment off the nearby cart, finally lifting a hypo into the air to read the contents in the lower bottle and plays with the idea of putting the CEO down for the day... then remembers she's no longer practicing medicine::

CMO_AlGhul says:
::the hypo was filled with an analgesic:: Tyfair: It should start to ease. Give it a moment.

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
CEO: But I like my idea so much better.  ::Stands and watches the doctor work::

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
::reluctantly places the equipment, more or less, back in their original spots::

CMO_AlGhul says:
Tomiaz: A word, please? ::gestures to her office::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
AlGhul:  Thanks Doc... Ever since that bird thing slashed me, I keep getting these cramps.

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
::mutters under breath::  Self:  Uh, oh... ::and follows the CMO::

CMO_AlGhul says:
Tyfair: It's what you get for not having it seen right away. ::said over her shoulder as she heads to her office::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
Pierce:  ::chuckling::  So I'm not your favorite deputy anymore Sheriff?  ::Pouts::

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
<Danielle> COMM:  Claymore:  They are doing great!  They miss their father.  ::the two children, a boy and a girl, twins, run into view::  <Patrick, Jr. and Patricia>  Hi Daddy!

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
::braces herself for what she expects to hear from the CMO, knowing just how picking Doctors can be... seeing that she once was one::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
AlGhul: I did, Doc Spots fixed me up before, two and a half months of muscle regeneration and physiotherapy.  

CMO_AlGhul says:
::waits until the door closes::

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
COMM: Patrick, Jr. and Patricia>  Hey kids!  Daddy so happy to see your smiling faces.  Are you behaving your mother?

CMO_AlGhul says:
Tomiaz: I realize you're new on the ship, but may I ask that if you have an interest in practicing medicine that you join my staff? Otherwise the medical equipment really isn't meant to be handled by someone who isn't on my staff.

CMO_AlGhul says:
::said directly, but not unkindly::

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
::claps her hands together behind her back::  CMO:  Understood, Doctor... I'll be sure to make sure some of my "old habits" don't crop up again, sir.

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
<Patricia> COMM: CLAYMORE:  Yes Daddy but Patrick isn't  ::Patrick Jr. blushes::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
Deegan & Pierce:  So am I the main attraction today?

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
CEO: Aww, you gave me jelly beans, you'll always be my favorite.  ::Laughs::

CMO_AlGhul says:
Tomiaz: I know what you're going through- I used to be an engineer and a captain....it can be hard to deal with those old roles.

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
COMM: Patrick Jr.:  What did you do Patrick?

FCO_Ens_Deegan says:
::Stares at his black eyes ... still wondering about them:: CEO: I'm not sure what you mean, sir.

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
Deegan:  Deeg, yer staring at me... 

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
FCO: I nearly forgot.  I should um, apologize about the way I was in the shuttle...

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
<Danielle>  COMM:  Claymore:  He trampled some of you mother's plants.  You father laughed like crazy and then he got in trouble too.

FCO_Ens_Deegan says:
CEO: Would you prefer I look away when I speak to you, sir?

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
Pierce: Good, so how about that kiss?  ::Laughs::

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
CMO:  It's a little bit more difficult when that old role happens to be that of the current host...  Nonetheless, I'll make efforts to settle into my current position in a much more... ::searches for a word::  ...smoother fashion.

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
::smiles::  COMM:  Patrick Jr.:  Thats okay son.  I did that too once.

CMO_AlGhul says:
Tomiaz: I hope so. ::she smiles:: Dismissed.

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
Deegan: Looking at me is not what you were doing, you were staring?  What's up?  Do I have something in my teeth?

CMO_AlGhul says:
::she exits the office:: Tyfair: Feeling better? ::prods a little at the cramping area::

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
::Plants a kiss on his forehead making sure to poke his leg in the process:: CEO: There.  Ask for another one and I'll have your badge.

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
<Danielle>  COMM:  Claymore:  Well we've got to go Patrick.  Its time for two little children to get in bed.  Come home soon Patrick.

CMO_AlGhul says:
::arches an eyebrow at the display of affection::

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
::strides out the door and back into the corridors of the ship, stopping only a moment to pick up her glass from a nearby counter and offering only a quick smile to her crewmates as she walks off::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
::Grunts as she pokes him::  Pierce: You forget I outrank you Lieutenant. 

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
COMM: Danielle and Kids:  As soon as I am able sweetheart.

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
<Danielle>  COMM:  Claymore:  We love you.

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
::drums fingers on the side of her cup, taking a moment to remember that she isn't  aboard the Don Johnson anymore, and that adjustments would have to be made::

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
COMM: Danielle and Kids:  I love you too.  Bye now.  ::the family waves and the screen goes blank::

CMO_AlGhul says:
::hands the tricorder off to an assistant, and excuses herself from Sickbay. An underlying can care for Tyfair::

FCO_Ens_Deegan says:
::Looks down at his feet, then up at the CEO:: CEO: Well, sir, I've been wondering ... about your eyes. I had read that you were human, but I've never seen a human with black eyes ...

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
::rides the turbolift to the bridge, making efforts to stay out of the way as she looks at the bridge crew working::

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
CEO: Oh yeah that.  ::Smirks and leans back again::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
Deegan:  Ah, that.  Its the side-effect of a Q'orphod Mind Download.  ::Clacks out something in Q'orphod::  That was as well.

CMO_AlGhul says:
::heads out of sickbay and heads for her quarters::

FCO_Ens_Deegan says:
::Blinks:: CEO: Ah, wow ... I hadn't known. That just explains everything. ::Smiles in understanding ... then stops and looks blank faced:: Wait, what's a Q'Orphod?

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
::Gets up and straightens his uniform.  Randolph walks out onto the bridge, relieves the officer in command and sits down in his chair for a moment::

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
::turns to see a four-pipped figure stride across the bridge and settle comfortably into the command chair::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
Deegan: A very alien species.  The database would probably tell you more than I could.

FCO_Ens_Deegan says:
::Nods along:: CEO: All right.

CMO_AlGhul says:
::Enters her quarters and flops into a chair, rubbing her temples::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
::Flexes his leg a little::

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
::Smiles at the curious FCO then turns to them both:: CEO/FCO: Well, I'm going to relax elsewhere in a less icky place.  Have fun here gentlemen.

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
::looks down for a moment, realizing the only sign of her being an officer aboard this ship was her commbadge pinned to her shirt, then wonders whether now is an appropriate time to introduce herself to her CO::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
Pierce: Okay Sheriff.

FCO_Ens_Deegan says:
TO: I'm heading out as well. CEO: Feel better, Commander. ::Exits for places unknown::

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
::Turns and leaves sickbay to continue her quest through the corridors::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
Deegan: Thanks, Deeg.

CMO_AlGhul says:
::she closes her eyes:: Computer: Computer, please begin recording of Trillian rainstorms.

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
::Notes that Deegan also left and went the opposite direction::

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
::walks over to the center of the bridge, stopping about a meter away from the CO::  CO:  Captain Randolph, I presume?  Lt. Stephanie Tomiaz... I already reported in to Commander Wolfe the other day.

CMO_AlGhul says:
Computer: Please dim the lights 50 percent.

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
CIV:  Ah, Lt Tomiaz.  Commander Wolfe told me you came aboard.  I bid you a belated Welcome Aboard.  ::stands and extends hand::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
::Stands up gingerly testing out the cramp::

CMO_AlGhul says:
::continues to rub her temples::

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
::takes hand and gives it a decent shake, then motions around the room with her hand, still holding her cup of hot chocolate::  CO:  I was just giving myself a chance to get used to the ship... I'm sure you know probably know what its like to be the new guy on a ship, sir.

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
::Arrives on the bridge and invades TAC I just to check up on things for a second::

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
::takes in a deep breath, giving the room another once-over::  CO:  I'm sure you're busy up here, so I'll just try to get out of the way...  ::smiles, beginning to back off::

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
CIV:  Yes actually.  I was just promoted to Captain and took command of the Claymore only a few weeks ago.

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
::Satisfied that the leg isn't cramped up nods to the nurse and leaves Sickbay::

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
CIV:  ::nods::  Thank you for introducing yourself.

CMO_AlGhul says:
::nearly falls asleep in her chair, but finds herself listening for the fall of rain::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
::Arrives at AlGhul's quarters and presses the Chime::

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
::takes a glance at the dedication plaque before stepping into the turbolift::

CMO_AlGhul says:
::startles and falls out of her chair, hitting the floor with a thud:: Come in!

CMO_AlGhul says:
::she squints when the door opens and full light pours in::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
::Steps into the Doc's Quarters::  AlGhul: What are you doing on the floor?

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
Self:  Second day on the job and your score is negative two, excellent work Ms. Tomiaz.  ::rides the lift down::

CMO_AlGhul says:
::she stands up and stretches:: Tyfair: It just seemed so much more comfortable down there. ::smiles wryly::

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
::gets up and leaves an officer in command on the bridge and makes his to the TL.  His destination-the Loch Lounge::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
::Offers hand to the Doctor to help her up::  AlGhul: So would you like to go for that drink now?  My leg's all better, thanks.

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
::wanders back into the lounge, refilling her cup at the replicator and taking a seat in the far corner, next to the window::

CMO_AlGhul says:
::she accepts Tyfair's hand anyway:: Tyfair: Sure. Why not?

CMO_AlGhul says:
::stifles a yawn, and grins mischievously::

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
::leans back in her chair, her back towards the rest of the lounge as she once again gazes out the window at the stars streaking by::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
AlGhul: Would you like to take the pedestrian way to the Lounge?

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
::lets out a sigh, followed by another sip from her cup as she dwells on the past::

CMO_AlGhul says:
Tyfair: Taking the CMO for a walk? All right, I accept.

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
::Scolds Crewman Johnson for changing her buttons interface then walks back into the TL leaving the bridge relatively empty::

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
::Exits the TL and walks down to the lounge entering and sitting down at a table by the viewport.  A waiter comes to the table and asks for Randolph's order::  Waiter:  Coffee please.

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
AlGhul: I could take you the more exciting way if you want?

CMO_AlGhul says:
Tyfair: Oh no...I'm not crawling through the ship.

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
AlGhul: Okay, suit yourself.  Let's go.

CMO_AlGhul says:
::she walks along beside him, relatively quiet::

CMO_AlGhul says:
::lost in thought, even::

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
::gives her cup a slight swivel, focused on the liquid now moving about as her eyes seem transfixed on something much further beyond it::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
AlGhul: So how do you like the ship?

CMO_AlGhul says:
Tyfair: It serves the purpose, I suppose.

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
AlGhul: Well, of course, its a starship right.  

CMO_AlGhul says:
Tyfair: Now if I'd seen Engineering first, I might change my mind. But there's another time for that.

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
AlGhul:  I'll have to show you around one day.

CMO_AlGhul says:
Tyfair: I'd like that.

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
::Enters the Lounge:: AlGhul: You grab a seat, what would you like to drink?

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
::sitting by the view port, watching the stars pass by.::

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
::takes one last sip and places the now-empty glass on the table, placing her elbows on the table and resting her chin in her palms::

CMO_AlGhul says:
Tyfair: Water would be fine. 40 degrees Celsius, lime slice on the side, no ice.

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
AlGhul: Okay.. be right back.

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
::Walks into her quarters and removes a necklace with a silver cross from around her neck::

CMO_AlGhul says:
::finds a clear table and settles into a seat::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
::Leans over the bar and orders the two drinks::

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
::notices the CEO and CMO have come in::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
::Grabs the water and the oddly sparking drink and walks over to the table::

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
::Looks at it thoughtfully, then clasps it back around her neck, concealing it under her shirt before settling onto her bed with a PADD::

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
::finds a more comfortable position, leaning back in her chair once again with her arms crossed::  Mutters to self:  Too late to transfer yourself back...

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
::Places the water in front of AlGhul and sits with his sparking drink::

CMO_AlGhul says:
Tyfair: What is that? ::takes a sip of her water::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
AlGhul:  Its called a Plasma Overload... I don't know what it is exactly, but I thought I'd try it.  ::Takes a sip::

CMO_AlGhul says:
Tyfair: Should I have Sickbay on standby?

CMO_AlGhul says:
::squeezes the slice of lime into her water::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
AlGhul: No, its kind of sweet, but quite tasty.  Tastes like Jelly beans.. 

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
::closes her yes for a moment, then turns her attention towards the various crewmembers sitting in the lounge::

CMO_AlGhul says:
Tyfair: Then you two should get along fine. ::takes a more substantial drink of her water::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
AlGhul: I could get you one?

CIV_Lt_Tomiaz says:
::sucks in her lower lip and bites down on it, allowing her attention to drift across the various faces in the lounge::

CMO_AlGhul says:
Tyfair: No thank you. I'll stick with what I know.

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
=/\= =/\= =/\= End Mission-Stardate 10207.02 =/\= =/\= =/\=
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