Host SM_Chris says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Resume Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

OPS_Webster says:
::plots a course to the conference::

CMO_Fielding says:
::examines her departmental roster and makes some final touches on her Xenobiology File, just in case...::

Host Amb_John_Sea says:
<Riverwind> ::sitting in the XO's chair::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::wanders through sickbay and peeks her head into the CMO's office::

CTO_Chalen says:
::steps up to TAC1::

AEO_Rien says:
::still wonders why the VIP quarters need so much extra power::

CMO_Fielding says:
::calls up some medical files on her handy-dandy panel::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::knocks on the frame of the door::  CMO:  Knock, knock...

CMO_Fielding says:
::notices a... oh, my gosh, is that a HEAD?!... sticking into her office doorway!::

TO_Grayson says:
::sends out a security team to go through each of the DJ's guest's rooms::

CMO_Fielding says:
CEO: Oh!  Hello, Doctor!  I thought your head had... uh... well, never mind... how goes with you?

Amb_John_Sea says:
<River> ::looking around for the XO::

CTO_Chalen says:
TO:  Are the security teams in place?

TO_Grayson says:
CTO: Yes sir

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::holds arms in front of her, looking down at the engineering gold undershirt poking out at her wrists and collar::  CMO:  I'm good... getting a little adjusted to not holding a medical tricorder every day.

OPS_Webster says:
*AEO-Rien*: I have that information you wanted, on the power allocation to the guests' quarters.

CTO_Chalen says:
TO:  I hope you won't miss TAC2 too much.  After next week I don't guess you'll be standing behind it much anymore.

CMO_Fielding says:
CEO: Well... the gold suits you, sir.  Here, why don't you have a little time with it?  ::holds out a medical tricorder::

AEO_Rien says:
*OPS* Please send it over.

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::on his way to the docking port::

TO_Grayson says:
CTO: Sir?

Ambassador_Tomak says:
@::Paces around in the station, awaiting the ship to take him to the biochemistry conference.::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::waves a hand, then clasps both behind her::  CMO:  That's quite alright... ::smiles::  ...I love what you've done with the place.  Staff giving you a hard time?

OPS_Webster says:
*AEO_Rien*: Will do.  ::sends her report along to Rien, with details on all the electronic equipment the guests will be using en route to the conference::

CMO_Fielding says:
::quickly presses a button that has the computer terminal download the medical files onto a PADD for easy carrying and stuff::

Amb_John_Sea says:
::sits in the center chair crosses one leg over the other::

CMO_Fielding says:
CEO: No, not at all, sir.  But if you have any pointers, I'd be glad to hear them....

Ambassador_Tomak says:
@::Sees that his Aide isn't doing anything and has him shine his shoes while he's wearing them.::

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::enters the docking port, awaiting the ambassadors::

CTO_Chalen says:
TO:  The paperwork goes through soon.  I didn't want to bring it up while we're busy with the VIP's but I transfer to the USS Pharaoh next week.  TAC1 is all yours.

AEO_Rien says:
::checks the report that OPS sent to her console:: Self: Hmm, interesting.

CEO_Tomiaz says:
CMO:  Advice?  Let's see... don't eat anything bigger then your head.  Always remember that the laser scalpel faces away from you... if anything comes to mind, I'll be sure to tell you.  ::smiles::

Amb_John_Sea says:
::reads transfer orders:: CTO: Congratulations Chalen

CEO_Tomiaz says:
CMO:  If you'd excuse me, though... I've just gotten back aboard.  Haven't seen my quarters in a few weeks, I just wanna check if they're still there...  ::begins to walk out::  ...enjoy the office.

TO_Grayson says:
CTO: Wow...uh...thank you sir.  Are you getting promoted, or is it just a transfer?

CTO_Chalen says:
Amb:  Thank you sir!

CMO_Fielding says:
CEO: Thank you, sir.  Take care, and... uh... ::calls after her:: are you all right, sir?!

CTO_Chalen says:
TO:  Full works.  Promotion to XO.  ::grins::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::yells back as she exits sickbay::  CMO:  Perfect!

OPS_Webster says:
Amb: The Starbase would like to know when we will be leaving, sir.

Amb_John_Sea says:
CTO: Its my pleasure, you can call me John ::smiles:: Good luck in your career we'll miss you

TO_Grayson says:
CTO: That's great!  Congratulations

Ambassador_Tomak says:
::Scurries with his Aide to the airlock, looking all self important.::

CTO_Chalen says:
Amb, TO:  Thanks!  It'll be hard leaving the DJ, but it should be exciting.

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::hops into turbolift::  TL:  Deck 4... belay that.  Main bridge.

CMO_Fielding says:
::sends a Note to the CEO to come have a little Chat later on... about stuff... mentally thinks that anyone who says "Perfect!" to "Are you all right?" is usually ill...::

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
*CTO*:  Please meet me at the docking port.

Amb_John_Sea says:
CTO: Life goes on then retire as an Ambassador ::chuckles::

AEO_Rien says:
::continues to study the energy consumption needs for the VIP quarters::

CTO_Chalen says:
COM XO:  Aye sir.   ::heads for TL::

CTO_Chalen says:
TL:  Docking port

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::arrives on the bridge and has a look around::

TO_Grayson says:
::turns back to TAC1, smiling::

OPS_Webster says:
::turns around and looks at River, waiting::

CMO_Fielding says:
::shakes her head and sticks some notes in the CEO's files::

CTO_Chalen says:
::steps out to the Docking port area::

Amb_John_Sea says:
::nice to see people he's served with moving up in life::

CTO_Chalen says:
XO:  Reporting for duty Torgh.

CMO_Fielding says:
::wonders if they've docked now... oh, they probably didn't, she didn't feel a big "Crunch" like she used to when she flew...::

Amb_John_Sea says:
OPS: Please let them know that we will signal them when we are ready

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::nods approvingly::  CTO:  I'm gonna miss you, Riggs.

AEO_Rien says:
::takes a look around engineering to see if anything else needs tending to at the moment::

CTO_Chalen says:
XO:  You won't get a chance to old buddy.  You'll get COMs from me all the time so we can share the fun of XO duty!  ::grins::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::walks to the command area and extends a hand to the Ambassador::  Amb:  Greetings... I was hoping to report in to either the Captain or Commander Sanders.

Host Prof_Log says:
::asks a nice person where the docking port is and begins to march there::

OPS_Webster says:
Amb: I did that, sir.  They seem to be anxious about getting a specific time.  The guys seems a bit spacey to me.

Amb_John_Sea says:
OPS: Let them be anxious ::grin::

Ambassador_Tomak says:
::Slows down as he turns to corner to the docking port, still looking pompous and self important.  Looks at a couple of crewmembers and sees the XO and CTO.  Walks up to them with his nose in the air.:: XO/CTO: I am Ambassador  Tomak.  I believe your here to pick me up?

OPS_Webster says:
::returns the grin:: Amb: Aye, sir, will do.

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CTO: Glad to hear it.

Amb_John_Sea says:
CEO: Welcome aboard ::extends hand:: The XO will return shortly

CTO_Chalen says:
::stands at attn for the ambassador::

CMO_Fielding says:
::wonders when the scientists will be boarding... there's one she wants to REALLY talk to about some stuff she'd been Studying...::

Host Prof_Log says:
::walks up and sees an Ambassador and a few other people standing around::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::claps hands together::  Amb:  I see...  I've already checked in with engineering, anything that needs to be done around here?  I understand we're almost ready to be under way.

Amb_John_Sea says:
CEO: In the meantime, please report to main Engineering and take charge of it

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
Tomak:  Greetings, Ambassador.  I am Commander Sanders and this is our Chief Tactical officer, Lieutenant Chalen Riggs. Welcome to the Don Johnson.

AEO_Rien says:
::makes sure all the staff are taking care of things and then heads for the bridge to check up on things there::

CMO_Fielding says:
::looks over the medical files for the 

CMO_Fielding says:
Atlantis Omegans::

Ambassador_Tomak says:
::Smiles and nods with his nose up in the air.:: XO: Greetings Commander. ::Turns to the CTO.:: Hello.  ::Turns back to the XO.:: Thank you.

CMO_Fielding says:
::notes some unusual properties... which she should have known about, but had somehow missed....::

CTO_Chalen says:
::nods to the amb::

AEO_Rien says:
::enters the TL ::Deck one, bridge.

OPS_Webster says:
::double checks that the VIP quarters are all set for the guests::

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
Tomak:  If there is anything we can do for you, please... let us know, Ambassador.

Host Prof_Log says:
::pushes his way past Tomak and looks the CTO up and down::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::folds arms and takes a glance at the view screen... soaking in the odd silence::  Amb:  Yeah, well... I'll be going... over there now.  ::points at the aft engineering console::

CTO_Chalen says:
::looks at the amb strangely::  Prof: Can I help you sir?

Ambassador_Tomak says:
::Nods with a grin.:: XO: Yes.  I would like to see my quarters...  Then a tour of the ship please.

Amb_John_Sea says:
CEO: We are taking on Ambassadors and I of course always suspect sabotage on diplomatic missions

Amb_John_Sea says:
<River> ::nods::

OPS_Webster says:
::turns around at the Amb's comments:: Amb: You do, sir?  Why?  Shouldn't an ambassador be more trusting?

CMO_Fielding says:
::reads that Atlantis Omegans' eyes turn colors with their moods.  Hmmmm, being a shrink to them must be relatively simple...::

AEO_Rien says:
::enters the bridge and walks towards the engineering console: CEO: Chief, pleased to see you back.

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::smiles::  Amb:  Well, I'll be sure to double check the internal sensors then... ::almost bumps into the AEO::

Host Prof_Log says:
CTO: I suspect you may be able to help me. I am supposed to board this ship. Where are my quarters?

Amb_John_Sea says:
OPS:  ::wry grin::  Unlike most ambassadors....I had a field command before I became an Ambassador

AEO_Rien says:
CEO: Excuse me chief.

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
Tomak:  I will show you to your quarters right away.  If you'll follow me?  ::gestures toward the door::

OPS_Webster says:
::shakes head:: Amb: Of course, but I thought they would have drilled that into you at Ambassador school ::grins::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
AEO:  Oh, hey... Ensign...  Nice to see you too again.  I checked in just before my ship docked at the station.  I take it everything is still in order?

CTO_Chalen says:
Prof.: Of course, sir.  You're quarters on Deck 8.  I'd be happy to show you with the XO

Amb_John_Sea says:
::snickers::

CTO_Chalen says:
::gestures after the XO::

Ambassador_Tomak says:
::Nods and follows the XO, as his Aide scurries behind him.::

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::leads them out to the corridor::

Host Prof_Log says:
::harrumphs and follows them::

AEO_Rien says:
::smiles:: CEO: Yes chief. I've just finished increasing the power to the VIP quarters as requested for our guests.

Ambassador_Tomak says:
::Looks around with his big nose stuck up in the air.::

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
Tomak:  I'm sure you'll find our ambassadorial quarters to be quite comfortable.

CTO_Chalen says:
::follows VIPS::

Amb_John_Sea says:
CEO: Internal sensor scans please, of new visitors for weapons

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::taps at engineering console::  Amb:  Already on it...

CEO_Tomiaz says:
AEO:  Increased power?  That wasn't in the PADD... any idea why they needed it?

Amb_John_Sea says:
::ears perk:: CEO: Power needs? For what?

Ambassador_Tomak says:
::Nods and really hopes its up to his extremely high standards.:: XO: I hope so. ::Continues to follow the XO with his big nose in the air, looking around at the ship.::

AEO_Rien says:
::moves to engineering two:: CEO: Seems our visitors have some special equipment coming aboard.

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CTO:  The professor's quarters are on the starboard side.  Ambassador Tomak will be staying on the port side.

OPS_Webster says:
Amb: Sir, these are scientists.  They are bringing special equipment with them, for the conference.

Ambassador_Tomak says:
::Smiles and nods with his approval.::

CTO_Chalen says:
XO:  Aye sir.

Amb_John_Sea says:
OPS: Let me clear that ::swivels in chair:: *Sea to XO* Private Communication Please

CTO_Chalen says:
Prof:  Professor, if you will follow me to the Starboard side quarters please.

OPS_Webster says:
::nods at the Amb::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::nods head::  Amb:  Perhaps I could request a moment with our passengers... if you'll excuse me.  ::makes her way to the turbolift::

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
*AMB*:  Standby please.

Amb_John_Sea says:
OPS: Please scramble my comm. to the Xo

Host Prof_Log says:
::snorts:: CTO: Very well, lets get a move on boy.

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::opens a TL and gestures for Tomak to enter first::

OPS_Webster says:
::taps her console:: Amb: You're scrambled, sir.

Ambassador_Tomak says:
::Enters the TL and turns around.::

CMO_Fielding says:
::reads about the seven languages on Atlantis Omega and wonders if any of the delegates speak any of them::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::sitting in the turbolift that just arrived for the XO::  XO:  Ah... Commander, I was just looking for you.

CTO_Chalen says:
::mutters to self:: BOY????    ::walks to VIP quarters::

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::enters the TL::  Computer:  Ambassadorial quarters.

Amb_John_Sea says:
OPS: Please do not activate additional power to VIP quarters until we have authorization

AEO_Rien says:
::notes the CEO leave the bridge and heads back over to engineering one to update the readings::

CTO_Chalen says:
::enters VIP starboard area::

OPS_Webster says:
Amb: Aye, sir.  I'll await your order.  ::takes back the additional power that had been allocated::

CTO_Chalen says:
Prof:  Here are your quarters sir.   ::motions to doorway::  

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CEO:  Yes, Doctor?  I'm sorry... Lieutenant.  ::winks::

Ambassador_Tomak says:
::Starts tapping his foot, wondering how much longer it's going to take.  Looks to his Aide and to the equipment and baggage he’s carrying.::

Amb_John_Sea says:
OPS: Did they file an inventory of what they were brining aboard?

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::smiles::  XO:  You wouldn't know by any chance which of our guests is requesting increased power... sir?

OPS_Webster says:
Amb: Yes, sir, they did.  ::taps another button::  I've just sent the list to your console.  It's pretty tame stuff, just takes a lot of power.

CMO_Fielding says:
::reads about a drug called "Paxil," since the article appeared on her screen out of the blue.  Quite a contrast to Atlantis Omega data files...::

Amb_John_Sea says:
OPS: What is its function?

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CEO:  No.  ::looks to Tomak with a polite, questioning look::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::looks the other man in the lift over and thinks to her briefing::  Tomak:  Ambassador Tomak, I assume?  ::extends hand::

Host Prof_Log says:
::follows and looks around.....nods to the CTO:: CTO: Thank you ::waves a hand in front of the door:: You may go now. ::turns and walks into quarters::

OPS_Webster says:
Amb: Research instruments, sir.  I've used a few of them myself.

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::exits the TL and motions for the CEO and Tomak to follow::

Ambassador_Tomak says:
::Looks to the CEO and then promptly follows the XO, not saying a word cause he's pompous, arrogant and totally “stuck up”.::

CTO_Chalen says:
Prof:  THANK you sir.......  be sure to call me if you need anything.   ::mumbles::  I'll be sure to hop to for ya......     ::walks back to the TL::

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::looks to the CEO and shrugs::

Amb_John_Sea says:
OPS: Do these instruments need to be operating during the voyage or will our library computer suffice for them?

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::opens the door to Tomak's quarters::  Tomak:  This is it, Ambassador.  Your quarters.

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::allows arm to drop to her side as she follows::  Tomak:  Pleasure is mine... I'm sure.  Ambassador, would you mind telling which one of you two requested additional access to the ship's power supplies?  You perhaps, or the Professor that boarded with you?

Host Prof_Log says:
::turns back:: CTO: On second thought come here for a moment.

CTO_Chalen says:
Prof:  Yes sir?

Ambassador_Tomak says:
::Smiles and quickly enters his quarters and takes a walk around, inspecting everything, even checking for dust.::

OPS_Webster says:
::eyes narrow as she thinks a minute:: Amb: Our computers should be able to handle the computational requests, but there are some experimental pieces of equipment.  If memory serves, our sickbay has similar items.

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
Tomak:  I hope it's to your liking...

Amb_John_Sea says:
OPS: I don’t think they need them I will recommend against it

Host Prof_Log says:
CTO: Here is a list of my liking in food. Please make sure they are programmed into my replicator. ::shuts door::

OPS_Webster says:
Amb: Aye, sir.  I'll check with sickbay and let them know the guests may be using their facilities.

CEO_Tomiaz says:
Tomak: ::points around the room::  Bedroom... food replicator... computer terminal.  Will you be needing anything else?

Amb_John_Sea says:
Aloud: They can play mad scientist on their time

Ambassador_Tomak says:
::Wipes his hand under a table and sees it's clean.  Looks up to the XO.:: XO: Yes.. Sufficient.  ::Turns to the CEO:: Sufficient... For now.

TO_Grayson says:
::listens as the ambassador and OPS talk, checking up on his security teams periodically::

CTO_Chalen says:
SELF:  Right AWAY masta!  Whatever I can do fa you would make me feel just peachy!   ::harrumphs back to the TL::

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
Tomak:  ::nods politely::  Great.  Now, if you'll excuse me... I have business to attend to.

Ambassador_Tomak says:
::Waves his hand.:: XO: Your excused.

CTO_Chalen says:
::heads back to the bridge::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
Tomak:  Should you need any assistance, I've made some of my staff available.  ::points at access terminal::  ...The computer can tell you where to reach me.  ::nods head, following the XO out::

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
Tomak:  Thank you.  Enjoy your stay.  ::leaves, with the CEO in tow::

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::as soon as the door closes::  CEO:  I hate those stuffy types.

Host Prof_Log says:
::sticks head out of the door and calls after the CTO:: CTO: could you hurry that up, it's past tea time.

Ambassador_Tomak says:
::Points to a table and tells his Aide to put the stuff down.  Then turns to the CEO.: CEO: Good.. Good.. ::Waves his hand dismissively.::

Amb_John_Sea says:
::scratches River behind the ears::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::waits for the doors to close::  XO:  Of all the pompous and arrogant people we have to pick up... ::trails off::

OPS_Webster says:
*CMO*: April?

AEO_Rien says:
::looks over at OPS and decides to pay her a visit:: OPS: Thanks for that power report earlier. It was much appreciated.

CMO_Fielding says:
*OPS* Yes, sir.

CEO_Tomiaz says:
XO:  I only hope that this... this Professor Log is friendlier.

CTO_Chalen says:
::tries not to hear the prof.::  TL: bridge

Amb_John_Sea says:
::signs fuel consumption report::

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CEO:  Doesn't appear to be... I can only imagine what's going through poor Riggs' mind.

OPS_Webster says:
::holds a finger up at Rien, indicating she'll be a minute:: *CMO*: Some of our guests may want to use your equipment.  Would you let me know if they do?

CMO_Fielding says:
*OPS* Aye, sir.

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::shakes head and enters turbolift::  TL:  Guest quarters...  ::looks up at XO::  XO:  Time to find out...

OPS_Webster says:
*CMO*: thanks, and quit the 'sir' stuff, will you?

Ambassador_Tomak says:
::Tells his Aide to get him some Jumja juice and sits at the table, arraigning his equipment and luggage.::

CMO_Fielding says:
*OPS* Understood, sir.

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CEO:  See you later, Lieutenant.

CMO_Fielding says:
::oopses.  Oh, well...::

CTO_Chalen says:
Going through Riggs' mind:   the bloody dismemberment of the Prof.

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::arrives outside the Professor's quarters and pushes the door chime::

OPS_Webster says:
::shakes her head in exasperation and turns to Rien:: AEO_Rien: No problem.  Although the ambassador decided against giving them the extra power.

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::taps his communicator::  *AMB*:  Sanders to Sea.  Sorry for the delay, John.

Ambassador_Tomak says:
::Takes the Jumja juice from his Aide and sips it.  Then promptly turns to his Aide and spits it out at him.:: Aide: Go get some fresh juice!  This stuff is nasty! ::Has a mind to throw the cup at him, but sets it aside.::

AEO_Rien says:
OPS: I've already made the necessary adjustment.

Host Prof_Log says:
::walking around room unpacking a few things...hears chime and makes a disgusted sound:: Who is it!

AEO_Rien says:
::looks around for the Ambassador::

OPS_Webster says:
::nods:: AEO_Rien:  I know, I readjusted them.  The Amb is a bit leery of our guests.

Amb_John_Sea says:
*Torgh*: No worries, we have discovered a request to have one of our VIPs allocated more than usual power for some equipment they are bringing.  I would recommend against it and suggest a search of that equipment to be sure it is not illegal or dangerous

CEO_Tomiaz says:
Prof:  Professor Log, this is Stephanie Tomiaz... ship's engineer.  I wish to discuss your power needs during your stay.

Ambassador_Tomak says:
::Rummages through his equipment and smiles.  Then pulls it out and sets it on the table after clearing a spot for it.::

CTO_Chalen says:
::steps back onto the bridge and walks to TAC1::

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
*John*: Yes, Lieutenant Tomiaz asked me about it, but I don't know which of our guests have made the request.  Your suggestion sounds valid.  Have a security team perform the search, please.

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
*John*:  I'm on my way back to the bridge.

Amb_John_Sea says:
*Torgh*: I believe it is Professor Log, acknowledged

Host Prof_Log says:
::calls back through his door:: CEO: Engineer? I would think your OPS would be discussing such matters with me. ::continues to putter around the room::

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::enters TL::  Computer:  Bridge.

Amb_John_Sea says:
CTO: Please conduct a search of Professor Log’s equipment

CTO_Chalen says:
Amb:  Is he suspect, sir?

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::enters the bridge::

Amb_John_Sea says:
CTO: We need to know if the equipment is dangerous....stands

Amb_John_Sea says:
XO: I stand relieved

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::presses door chime once again::  Prof:  Indeed, but Lt. Webster is currently busy with ship's affairs... I'm also here to discuss any extra needs you may require during your stay.

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
Amb:  Thank you, John.

AEO_Rien says:
OPS: Well then I guess I'll return to engineering and make sure that the readings are corrected down there. Thanks for the data anyway. ::smiles and heads for the TL::

Ambassador_Tomak says:
::Sees his Aide return with the supposedly fresh Jumja juice.  Smiles and drinks it down in one big gulp.  Then hands the cup back to him and orders him to get another.  Then goes back and starts rummaging through his equipment again.::

OPS_Webster says:
AEO_Rien: Any time.  ::smiles::

CTO_Chalen says:
::scanning equipment in VIP quarters::

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CTO:  If you're going to be performing the search yourself... please be as diplomatic as possible...  It's one thing you'll need to do if you're going to be a good XO.  ::winks::

AEO_Rien says:
::enters the TL:: Main engineering.

OPS_Webster says:
XO: Sir, we had requests for increased power allocations to both guests' quarters.  Perhaps both rooms should be checked?

Host Prof_Log says:
::grumbles and walks to door ....opens it but stands squarely in the middle:: CEO: I was told that my needs would be all worked out by the time I arrived.

CTO_Chalen says:
XO:  Gonna do it the old fashioned way huh?  Boy oh boy I can wait.....

CTO_Chalen says:
::heads for the TL::

Amb_John_Sea says:
XO: I suggest a manual search and deny claims of diplomatic immunity before we leave port ::frowns::

CTO_Chalen says:
TL: VIP quarters

AEO_Rien says:
::soon arrives back in engineering to find she wasn't even missed::

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::smirks::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::puts on smiley face::  Prof:  Ahh... but they are.  Professor, I'm also here to inquire on what exactly you'll be needing these... special arrangements for.  ::places one hand on the door frame, to keep it from closing::

Amb_John_Sea says:
::Big Smile:: XO: If they want to play Mad Scientist.....they can catch a cab!

CTO_Chalen says:
Steps out in front of the Amb. quarters.   ::rings the chime::

OPS_Webster says:
XO: Sir?

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
OPS:  I will have Lieutenant Chalen's team take care of both searches.

CTO_Chalen says:
::taps badge and orders a team to check the Prof's equipment while he checks the Ambassadors::

Host Prof_Log says:
CEO: Your staff should have already been informed. Exactly what kind of a starship is this that communications between staff are so poorly managed? ::looks coldly at her::

AEO_Rien says:
::goes to the wall display and traces the power curve with her finger::

OPS_Webster says:
XO: Aye, sir.  And I don't think diplomatic immunity comes into it.  They are scientists on this mission and asked us for the ride.  ::turns back to her console::

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
OPS:  They are still guests on this ship.  ::under his breath:: as much as we don't like it...

Amb_John_Sea says:
::folds his hands and waits for the complaints::

OPS_Webster says:
::chuckles:: XO: Sir, I didn't mean to rough them up.  Once we get underway, it'll be 30 minutes to the Omega sector, at Warp 7.

CTO_Chalen says:
::rings the ambassador quarters chime::  Amb:  Sir are you in?

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::looks to the science station and wonders how his Angel is doing::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::looks down::  Prof:  My apologies, sir.  ::starts to look over his shoulder at any equipment sitting out in view::  ...we here on the Don Johnson just want to make sure that everything for our guests is as good as possible during their stay.  And, what are you a Professor of...exactly.  Your name sounds somewhat familiar...

Amb_John_Sea says:
<River> ::sound asleep in the XO's chair::

AEO_Rien says:
::scratches her head as she notices a slight blip in the power readings:: Self: That's strange.

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::grins at Caryn::  OPS:  It's okay... I'm sure they'll get over it...

CTO_Chalen says:
::sends a team to check the Ambassador's equipment as well and heads back to the bridge::

Ambassador_Tomak says:
::Finishes setting up his equipment and looks for a power converter junction box.  Stands there and tries to plug it into the existing one but sees there's no proper connector.:: Self: What? ::Cusses.:: I thought they'd have it all set up... ::Grunts in frustration.::

Ambassador_Tomak says:
*XO*: I don’t have a proper power connector... ::Sighs and says with traces of disgust.:: Commander...

Host Prof_Log says:
::looks at her sideways:: CEO: Well Lt, lets just think about that for a moment shall we? Hmm....I am going to a biochemistry conference.......what would your guess be? ::gives her a very condescending look::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
Prof:  Oh, but everyone has a specialty... that is just too vague!  To have somebody of your stature aboard this ship!  I had to jump at the chance... One of my previous hosts always had an interest in the area.

Host Prof_Log says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>




