





Characters                                          Played by

SM:      Bafii			          Brain Fredrickson
CO:      Captain Mathew Loran            Paul
XO:      Cmdr. James McDuggle          Rich
CSO:    Lt. Cmdr. Taliza Cal                Eric
CTO:    Lt. Ryan Williams                    Ryan
CMO:   Ensign Joanna Madson         Theresa
FCO:    Lt. JG Patton Chottu               Martjin
 CEO:    Lt. JG Keyser Syren	          Noel
 CNS:    Lt. Cmdr. DiDomnia                 Erin

                 NPC
Winona Imoh                                         Pam



Host Bafii says:
ACTION: Engineering crews are still swarming over Edic Observatory, repairing the damage from the solar storm.  Meanwhile, the Senior Staff has just beamed over to the outpost for a luncheon with the outpost's Chief Researcher, Dr. Alfred Imoh.
Host Bafii says:
<<<<<<<<<< RESUME MISSION >>>>>>>>>>
CSO_Taliza says:
::snoops around::
Host Bafii says:
<Hosa>  ::running about the room they are using for the luncheon, making sure all the knives are pointing the right way::
XO_McDuggle says:
::steps off transporter pad and waits to be greeted::
CEO_Syren says:
::fiddling with his uniform and regretting the decision to wear a new one:: Self: I hate replicators. Why can't we have a tailor on board
CTO_Williams says:
::stands near Joanna:: CMO: What do you think of all this?
Host Bafii says:
<Hosa>  ::gets a message that the guests have arrived, runs off to the transporter room::
OPS_Hendrickson says:
#::sitting at OPS station, going over the sensor readings of the stations power output before, during and after the storm::
CMO_Madson says:
CTO:  I think it's great. Nice to get off the ship. ::whispers::  I 'm hoping we can still get that tour.
CTO_Williams says:
::Frowns:: CMO:  Whys that?  Some things fishy around here, I think.
CSO_Taliza says:
::hears the CTO:: CMO/CTO: Yeah, it seems the computer over here isn't giving me all the information on that storm that passed by here.


Host Bafii says:
<Hosa> ::arrives in the transporter room, the smile still on his face::  All: I am so happy you could join us.  I'm sorry to keep you waiting, how inhospitable of me.
CEO_Syren says:
::finally fixes the collar and steps off the transporter pad:: 
CMO_Madson says:
::looks at Ryan, and not wanting to believe him::  Why do think that?  ::relaxes a little and sees if there's anything amiss with the emotional feelings she can sense::
XO_McDuggle says:
Hosa: We haven't been here long.
CEO_Syren says:
::rolls his eyes at the Bolian::
Host Bafii says:
<Hosa> XO: You are very gracious.  Commander McDuggle I presume.  ::extends his hand::
CSO_Taliza says:
::wonders what is up with this Bolian::
XO_McDuggle says:
:: takes Hosa's hand:: Hosa: You presume right.
Host Bafii says:
<Alfred Imoh>  ::in his lab running diagnostics on his equipment::
Host Winona_Imoh says:
::slams the ball over the net and smiles as her partner misses the shot:: Merial: I win again! ::jumps up and down and then jumps over the net:: Good game Merial. :;grins from ear to ear::
CTO_Williams says:
CMO: I don’t know.... just a gut thing.   I would have rather stayed on the ship.  ::Gently pushes Joanna, and they move along together toward the Bolian::
CMO_Madson says:
::elbows Keyser slightly and gives him a big smile to show how it's done::
Host Bafii says:
<Hosa> ::smiles wider, if that is possible::  All: Well I'm sure you are hungry, let's not delay.  ::starts to lead everyone out of the transporter room and down the hallways strewn with wreckage::
CEO_Syren says:
CMO: <whisper> Okay, Okay ::smiles to please her:: 
CSO_Taliza says:
::follows the procession::
XO_McDuggle says:
::Follows Hosa down the hall::
Winona_Imoh says:
<Merial>:: frowns then smiles at her friend:: Winnie: You always win Winnie. I still think you cheat somehow.
CMO_Madson says:
::moves forward with Ryan, but looks back at Keyser for a second::  CEO:  See it won't kill you.
CEO_Syren says:
::follows them all smiling giddily::
CEO_Syren says:
CMO: That has never been proven
Host Bafii says:
<Hosa> XO: We are every so grateful for your assistance in getting the outpost back up and running.  There are many experiments that need constant attention and each minute we are without our systems is a large loss to our scientific community.
CMO_Madson says:
::feels like getting away from both of them if they're going to be such killjoys.  Sighs heavily so they know she's irritated::



Host Bafii says:
<Alfred Imoh>  ::grumbles as one of his aides reminds him of the luncheon::  Aloud:  Can't that blasted operations manager of mine manage to meet a group of people without throwing a state dinner.
CTO_Williams says:
::Smiles, senses Joanna's irritancy, and chuckles:: CMO: Sorry.
XO_McDuggle says:
Hosa: We are glad to help. I also hope that my crew will be able to check on you experiments also?
Winona_Imoh says:
::laughs: :Merial: You always say that. ::packs her racket into the case and looks at the time:: Oh my gosh, I have to get going. I have that luncheon thing to go to. Father will kill me if I miss this one.
Host Bafii says:
<Hosa> XO: Oh of course Commander.  A full tour to all those who wish it.
CMO_Madson says:
XO:  Sir?  And I would like to check on their medical area as you asked.  See if we can help there.
Winona_Imoh says:
<Merial>Winnie: Well get a move on then. I'll catch up with you later. I have to check on the repairs to the lab anyway. ::waves as she walks away::
XO_McDuggle says:
Hosa: I will be glad to take the tour however after the luncheon some of my crew needs to get back to repairing your Observatory.
CEO_Syren says:
::silently thanks the Gods for Cmdr. McDuggle::
CSO_Taliza says:
XO: Of course, I have to inspect the computers.
Host Bafii says:
<Hosa>  ::enters the room for the luncheon, it used to be a small cargo bay, but since the mess hall is under repair, this will have to do::  All: Please, have a seat everyone.  You'll find place cards.
CMO_Madson says:
::walks around the table trying to find her name and whom she's sitting beside::
CSO_Taliza says:
::takes a seat where his name is prominently displayed::
Winona_Imoh says:
::sighs and heads for the converted cargo bay trying to avoid the debris scattered all over the place::
XO_McDuggle says:
:: motions for his crew to take a seat::
XO_McDuggle says:
::takes his place to the left of Dr Imoh::
CTO_Williams says:
::Looks around for his name:: Self: Ah here.... Winona... I wonder who she is?  ::Takes a seat::
CSO_Taliza says:
::finds self between CTO and CMO::
CEO_Syren says:
::takes his seat beside the XO and decides to behave himself today::
CSO_Taliza says:
CMO: Jo, I'll bet you want to switch.
Host Bafii says:
<Alfred Imoh>  ::meets his daughter on the way to lunch::  Winona: Winona, you look frantic.
CMO_Madson says:
CSO:  Would you mind terribly?
Host Bafii says:
#ACTION: Suddenly the computers all-blank out and start playing games of Pong.
Winona_Imoh says:
Imoh: Oh hi Dad. I forgot about the time and Merial and I were playing a fast game of tennis and then I remembered and.....sorry about the wardrobe, but I didn't have a chance to change.
Host Bafii says:
<Hosa> All: Please have a seat, the Doctor should be here soon.
OPS_Hendrickson says:
#::almost feels sorry for those poor people having to have a dinner with a Bolian::
CSO_Taliza says:
CMO: Of course not.  ::switches the placards::
Host Bafii says:
<Hosa> ::sees the switching and looks all flabbergasted, but doesn't say anything::
CMO_Madson says:
CSO:  Thanks.  ::smiles appreciatively at Cal::  CTO:  Nice of him.  I'm starved.
Host Bafii says:
<Hosa> ::the smile actually leaving his face for a few moments::
CSO_Taliza says:
::notices Hosa turn bluer:: Hosa: It's a long story.
CTO_Williams says:
::Chuckles:: CSO: Thank Cal. ::Raises a hand to the CSO::
OPS_Hendrickson says:
#Self:  What the?!  What is now happening to the computers?  I thought this had been fixed after the last mission?
CTO_Williams says:
CMO: Hello dear... good to see you again. ::Smiles at the CMO::
XO_McDuggle says:
::notices the smile leave Hosa’s face:: Hosa: Don't worry about it.
CTO_Williams says:
CMO: Yes, I know the feeling... I'm starved too.
Winona_Imoh says:
::takes her father's arm:: Imoh: Shall we Dad?
CNS_DiDomnia says:
::sits down at the table, a little breathless from having to catch up with the rest of them::
Host Bafii says:
<Alfred Imoh>  ::smiles as his daughter takes his arm, he pats her hand::  Winona:  Come on, lets get this over with.
CMO_Madson says:
::smiles across the table at Dom as she hurriedly takes her seat::
OPS_Hendrickson says:
#*ME*:  What is going on with the computers, Macxa?
CEO_Syren says:
::glances at the counselor:: CNS: You were running?
Host Bafii says:
<Hosa>  ::regains his composure and simply smiles::
CNS_DiDomnia says:
::nods:: CEO: I lost track of time... almost missed lunch ::grins::
Host Bafii says:
ACTION: Dr Imoh and his daughter enter.  Hosa jumps to his feet.
CTO_Williams says:
::Nods to the CNS rushing in and smiles::
CMO_Madson says:
CNS:  No need to rush, we haven't started eating yet.
Winona_Imoh says:
::puts on her best smile as she sees their guests waiting::
CSO_Taliza says:
::stands when Dr. Imoh and his daughter enter::


Host Bafii says:
<Hosa>  All: May I present Doctor Alfred Imoh, the Chief Researcher on Edic Observatory and his daughter, Winona.
CEO_Syren says:
CNS: You didn't miss much. Except Hosa almost had a stroke when someone switched seats ::suppresses the urge to laugh::
CNS_DiDomnia says:
::grins:: CMO: I just wanted to make an entrance
CNS_DiDomnia says:
::laughs under her breath at the CEO's sarcasm - when it's not directed at her, it can be quite amusing::
CMO_Madson says:
::Gives Keyser a face::  CNS: Good one, too.
XO_McDuggle says:
::sees Dr. Imoh and rises to meet him:: Imoh: Dr. I am glad to meet you. ::extends his hand ::
Host Bafii says:
<Alfred Imoh> ::cringes at the Bolian's formality::  All:  Please, everyone... sit... eat.  We don't need to stand on ceremony here.  ::looks Hosa in the eyes::
CMO_Madson says:
::stands and inclines her head towards him, waiting for the Doctor to be seated::
CSO_Taliza says:
::sits back down at the doctor's urging::
Host Bafii says:
<Alfred Imoh> ::sees his daughter seated than takes his own::
Winona_Imoh says:
::nods to the guests and takes her seat::
XO_McDuggle says:
::sits back down and waits for the Dr. Imoh to be seated::
Host Bafii says:
<Hosa>  ::sits only after the Doctor, still smiling oblivious to the dressing down from his boss::
CMO_Madson says:
::reseats herself::  CTO:  I really hope I can go on that tour too.
OPS_Hendrickson says:
#[Macxa]*OPS*:  I'm not sure Sir.  It just started all of a sudden, all over the ship.  I've sent a crew to the core to see if they can fix it.
CTO_Williams says:
CMO: We'll see what happens... I might go to... provide tactical support.  ::grins as he takes a sip of water::
OPS_Hendrickson says:
#*Macxa*:  Good.  I don't want to have to interrupt the Commander if this is just something trivial.  I'm sure the Senior Staff is having a wonderful time.
CMO_Madson says:
CTO:  That would be nice.  Good enough excuse.  ::smiles at him::
Winona_Imoh says:
::notices the officer next to her:: CTO: Hello. I'm Winona Imoh. ::extends her hand::
Host Bafii says:
ACTION: As the Doctor sits, waiters emerge from a door and start setting food in front of the guests.  The "waiters" are obviously lab techs that Hosa shanghaied into helping.
CTO_Williams says:
::Places his glass back down:: Winona: Oh, hello.  Ryan Williams, Chief Tactical Officer.  ::Shakes her hand::
Host Bafii says:
<Alfred Imoh>:  XO: You'd be McDuggle.  I'm sure Hosa has said it enough, but we appreciate your helping out.  
Winona_Imoh says:
CTO: A pleasure Mr. Williams. ::smiles::

CNS_DiDomnia says:
::still getting her bearings, looks around at everyone and takes everything in::
XO_McDuggle says:
Imoh: You are right there Doctor however that is one of the functions of Starfleet.
Host Bafii says:
<Hosa>  ::fussing over the guests:: CNS: Make sure you try one of the Bripple fritters, quite a unique taste.  ::puts one on her plate::
CSO_Taliza says:
::digs in::
CEO_Syren says:
::leans back to let the waiter put the plate down, wondering where they got the food without replicators::
Winona_Imoh says:
CTO: Please excuse my clothing. I was playing tennis with a friend and didn't have a chance to clean up.
CNS_DiDomnia says:
::smiles at him and obliges, taking a small bite::
CTO_Williams says:
Winona: No problem, I had hardly noticed.  ::Nods in respect::
XO_McDuggle says:
::starts putting food on his plate as its passes by::
Host Bafii says:
<Alfred Imoh>  XO: I've been asking Starfleet for months now to give me a small detachment of engineers, but those bloody bureaucrats.  ::sighs::
Winona_Imoh says:
CTO: You are very kind Mr. Williams. Have you been in Starfleet long?
XO_McDuggle says:
Imoh: I will see if I can help you get some.
CSO_Taliza says:
::whispers:: CMO: Someone's trying to infringe on your territory.
Host Bafii says:
<Hosa> CEO: Now that Snapdragon lettuce is a bit spicy, I hope you like spicy.
Winona_Imoh says:
::accepts some food from the platter as its passed::
OPS_Hendrickson says:
#::watches the computer screens change from Pong to Space Invaders and wonders what is happening::
CTO_Williams says:
Winona: Hm...  It’s been awhile..... well, 4 years in the academy, and say... 5 years on various ships.  ::Puts some odd food on his plate.... looks like chicken::
CMO_Madson says:
::whispers back:: CSO: Yes, it hasn't escaped my attention.  ::takes a bite and finds it very good::
OPS_Hendrickson says:
#*Macxa*:  What is going on now?
CEO_Syren says:
Hosa: Love it ::puts a small piece in his mouth::
Host Bafii says:
<Hosa>  ::waits in anticipation::
Winona_Imoh says:
CTO: Do you enjoy your work? Oh and try that one. ::points to something green:: It's delicious.
CMO_Madson says:
CSO:  Perhaps we shouldn't have traded places...it doesn't seem to make any difference.  ::frowns a little::
CEO_Syren says:
::smiles at the Bolian, not chewing at all:: 

XO_McDuggle says:
Imoh: Dr I am hopping that I can have one of my officers go over your computer to help in our report to Starfleet?
CEO_Syren says:
Hosa: Yum!
CSO_Taliza says:
::takes a bit of something, but then his face scrunches::
Host Bafii says:
<Alfred Imoh>  XO: Absolutely Commander.  Everything will be open to you.  Our most sensitive labs are just coming back online.  When they are fully operational they will be off limits, but until then it is not a problem.  
CNS_DiDomnia says:
::looks around, observing without appearing to stare at any one person...  Hosa, it seemed, was trying really hard to impress everyone while the new human female had her sights set on the CTO::
Host Bafii says:
<Hosa> ::smiles and nods and nods and smiles. turning his attention elsewhere::
Winona_Imoh says:
::takes a small bite of food and lays her fork down as her drink is poured::
CSO_Taliza says:
Hosa: What was that sour item?
OPS_Hendrickson says:
#[Maxca]*OPS*:  I don't know, Sir.  The crew just got there and only had opened the panels and this appeared.
CEO_Syren says:
::grabs for his napkin as soon as Hosa turns and spits it out:: CNS: Don't eat the lettuce
CMO_Madson says:
::overhears the Doctor>  XO/Dr Imoh:  That sounds interesting, I've always had a great fondness for scientific endeavors.
CTO_Williams says:
::Dishes up the green stuff:: Self: Hm...  Winona: Well, I wouldn't do it if I didn't enjoy it.  I've always been a tactical officer, but I've specialized in Intelligence, and Secret Operations, which has influence my teachings on the ship.
Host Bafii says:
<Hosa>  ::looks over at the CSO's plate::  CSO: That is an Andorian Strawberry.  Quite a delicacy.
XO_McDuggle says:
Imoh: Other than a brief summary on your experiments the main thing is what the computer recorded during the storm.
CNS_DiDomnia says:
::raises her eyebrows:: CEO: It's not to your liking?
CSO_Taliza says:
Hosa: I've had Andorian strawberries before, and they were never THAT sour.
Host Bafii says:
<Alfred Imoh>  XO: Being an Observatory we have quite a detailed scan of the event until sensors went offline.
CEO_Syren says:
::drains the glass in front of him:: CNS: It's spicy, spicy like warp plasma
CNS_DiDomnia says:
::laughs:: CEO: I wasn't sure that anyone had ever tasted warp plasma!
XO_McDuggle says:
Imoh: Lets hope that will help get you those engineers.
CMO_Madson says:
::immediately after the next bite, her eyes widen and she grabs her glass for a long drink::
Host Bafii says:
<Hosa> ::nods in understanding:: CSO: You must never have had them ripe before.  They are usually served quite underdeveloped when they are still sweet.
Winona_Imoh says:
::leans closer as she reaches for a piece of fruit which happens to be directly in front of Williams:: CTO: Want some?
CEO_Syren says:
CNS: Take my word for it, it burns ::motions for a refill from a nearby waiter::
OPS_Hendrickson says:
#::watches the computer screens change once again from Space Invaders to Pacman, then a few seconds later, Defender::
CTO_Williams says:
Winona: Um.. no thanks.  I'll save that for desert.  This over here looks good though.  ::Reaches over toward the CMO for something that looks like a bread stick... maybe::
OPS_Hendrickson says:
#*Macxa*:  I take it that the crew opened more panels?
CNS_DiDomnia says:
::nods... she doesn't normally make it a practice to eat foreign food that hasn't first been cooked anyways:: CEO: So you're not a spice fan then.
CSO_Taliza says:
::takes a piece of meat and bites it, cringes again::
CMO_Madson says:
::guesses the XO and Doctor must not have heard her, and sits eating quietly becoming irritated with Miss Tennis Skirt::
Winona_Imoh says:
::shrugs and pulls back her hand accidentally brushing the CTO's arm::
CEO_Syren says:
CNS: It just doesn't matter that much to me. It's only food ::starts on his second glass of water::
XO_McDuggle says:
::takes a few bits and then a drink and thinks the CEO was right it does taste like warp plasma::
CNS_DiDomnia says:
::looking around, seeing the new human female - what was her name? - making her next target out of the CTO, and decides to see if she can't take the edge off::  Winona:  I'm so sorry dear, I didn't catch your name.  I'm DiDomnia, the ship's counselor.  ::smiles::
CSO_Taliza says:
Hosa: I don't mean any disrespect, but we should fix your replicator.
Host Bafii says:
<Alfred Imoh>  XO: Perhaps some of your crew would be interested in a tour of our experiments.  ::looks towards the woman who just spoke to him a moment ago::
Host Bafii says:
<Hosa> CSO: Replicator?  This is all fresh.
CTO_Williams says:
Winona: No prob.  ::Begins to eat the food he dished out::
Host Bafii says:
<Hosa>  ::looks insulted for a moment::
CSO_Taliza says:
Hosa: Whatever this beef here is, is beyond "fresh."
XO_McDuggle says:
Imoh: I would be interested and I believe the doctor wished to accompany us to.
Host Bafii says:
<Hosa> CSO: Beef?  That's not beef, that is cured targ.
Host Bafii says:
<Alfred Imoh>  XO: Excellent, I will give you a tour myself than.
Winona_Imoh says:
::looks over as the CNS speaks:: CNS: Hello there. I'm Winona.
CMO_Madson says:
Dr Imoh:  I would like that very much if it's alright with our XO?


CEO_Syren says:
::glances from Dom to the Winona then to Joanna, he knew something was going on but what? he hadn't been paying attention::
CNS_DiDomnia says:
Winona:  And what do you do here at the observatory?
CTO_Williams says:
::Chuckles at the CSO:: CSO: Mmm.... targ.
OPS_Hendrickson says:
#[Macxa]*OPS*:  From what they reported, no, they started doing scans of the panel.
CEO_Syren says:
::notices Winona's clothes and is pretty sure she served no purpose on the outpost::
CTO_Williams says:
Hosa: Do you have any jerked targ?
XO_McDuggle says:
Imoh: I thank you I need to get the rest of my staff back to work and then the doctor and I will join you.
Winona_Imoh says:
CNS: I help my father when I can.
Host Bafii says:
<Alfred Imoh> ::nods::
Winona_Imoh says:
CNS: A little bit of this and a little of that. ::smiles::
CNS_DiDomnia says:
Winona:  Your father?  I'm sorry, I was a little late and missed the introductions, I'm afraid I don't know who's who
CSO_Taliza says:
Hosa: Again, this tastes almost rotten.  Maybe we should have a look at your refrigeration units.
Host Bafii says:
<Hosa>  CTO: I could have some prepared for you.  ::starts to call over one of the "waiters."::
Winona_Imoh says:
CNS: Dad is the chief researcher here. See over there? :;points to her father::
CTO_Williams says:
Hosa: That would be great.  Not for here, but for the trip home, so to speak.
CNS_DiDomnia says:
::winks almost imperceptibly at Joanna, having taken the competition out of the picture for the moment::
CMO_Madson says:
::Takes another bite, carefully avoiding the salsa lettuce::
CNS_DiDomnia says:
Winona:  Really?  That must be such an education for you... how long have you been here?
Host Bafii says:
<Hosa> ::looking at the CSO, mortified, he stands and rushes out to the kitchen::
CMO_Madson says:
::catches Dom's wink and smiles back at her::
OPS_Hendrickson says:
#::continues to sit at his console watching the computer run through all these weird programs....Ms Pacman, Galaga, DigDug, Tempest, etc::
XO_McDuggle says:
::finishes what is on his plate and sits back feeling stuffed::
CTO_Williams says:
CMO: Is that that Spicy Lettuce he was talking about ?   Can I try dear?  ::Motions to take some off her plate::
CEO_Syren says:
::notices Hosa rush off:: Self: What happened now?
Host Bafii says:
ACTION: Coffee is now being served, the meal coming to a conclusion.
Winona_Imoh says:
::leans towards the CTO::CTO: Mr. Williams, try the Bavarian creams. We have a pastry chef that makes them just for special occasions.
XO_McDuggle says:
::takes a cup of coffee and sip it with care::
CEO_Syren says:
Aloud: You have a pastry chef!
CTO_Williams says:
Winona: Bavarian eh?  Isn't that an earth food?
CMO_Madson says:
::pushes her plate over to Ryan:: CTO:  Yes, dear,  take all you want.
CSO_Taliza says:
Self: At least we'll have something that's sweet.
Host Bafii says:
<Alfred Imoh> XO: If you need, my daughter can show any of your other officers around while they investigate.
XO_McDuggle says:
::gives the CEO a stern look::
Winona_Imoh says:
CTO: Of course. We are human after all....ok some of us are. :;giggles::
CEO_Syren says:
::covers his mouth quickly and takes an interest in his plate::
CNS_DiDomnia says:
::isn't about to let Ms. Tennis Skirt meddle any further with an already troubled couple:: Winona:  Bavarian creams?  This far out in space, how do you get all the ingredients for them?
CMO_Madson says:
::her face falls as she hears that human remark, really feeling irritated::
CTO_Williams says:
Winona: Okay, good deal.  ::Finishes his spicy lettuce... quite good, and gets the Bavarian cream for dessert, and the fruit like food::
Winona_Imoh says:
::looks at the counselor:: CNS: My dear, we aren't that far away from civilization you know.
CEO_Syren says:
::something was wrong here, they didn't have engineers and station was in shambles yet they have a pastry chef and Miss thing is playing Tennis::
CSO_Taliza says:
::thinks there really is something a foot..::
CNS_DiDomnia says:
Winona:  You're a good ways away from Earth, I wondered if you had everything shipped, or if you'd found ways to grow your own ingredients- Hosa mentioned that nothing is replicated.
XO_McDuggle says:
Imoh: I would be glad to have her help Lt. William my CTO and Cmdr. DiDomnia our Counselor.
Winona_Imoh says:
CNS: We do have a variety of food items grown here and of course there are the freighters.
Host Bafii says:
<Alfred Imoh>  XO: Wonderful.  ::turns to Winona::  Winona: My dear, after lunch please help Mr. Williams and Ms. DiDomnia find their way around the outpost.
CNS_DiDomnia says:
::pushes her fork around realizing that she hasn't eaten very much at all, but she's had such more important conversations::
Winona_Imoh says:
::smiles at her father:: Imoh: Of course father, I would be most honored to escort our guests.
XO_McDuggle says:
::finishes his coffee:: CSO: as soon as you finished you need to start on the computers
CSO_Taliza says:
XO: Yes, sir.
CMO_Madson says:
::hears McDuggle and thinks that's just great::
CNS_DiDomnia says:
::nods to Dr. Imoh, glad that she'll be along to keep Ms. Tennis Skirt in line.:: Winona/Imoh:  That would be wonderful
OPS_Hendrickson says:
#::finally, the computers have gotten back to what can be considered normal operations::
XO_McDuggle says:
CEO: Check on your crews
Host Bafii says:
<Alfred Imoh>  XO: There, all settled.  ::sets down his coffee cup::
CEO_Syren says:
Alfred: If it isn't a problem I’d like to take a look too sir
OPS_Hendrickson says:
#*Macxa*:  Finally, the computer has finally returned to what can be considered normal.  What was it?
CTO_Williams says:
::Guzzles a coffee quickly, and puts it back down::
XO_McDuggle says:
CTO/CNS: Miss Imoh will be showing you around.
CEO_Syren says:
XO: Yes sir ::pouts a little::
Winona_Imoh says:
CTO: I hope you don't mind if I don't change. I wouldn't want to delay your tour. ::smiles sweetly::
CNS_DiDomnia says:
XO:  That would be lovely, sir.
XO_McDuggle says:
CMO: Doctor I believe you wish to tour the station with Dr Imoh and myself?
CSO_Taliza says:
Dr. Imoh: Sir, which way to your computer core room?
CMO_Madson says:
::is ready to leave and quit listening to Miss Skirt::
CNS_DiDomnia says:
CTO/Winona:  That's fine, dear, Ryan was just about to tell me how his girlfriend, Joanna, has been the past few days:: emphasis on girlfriend::
CTO_Williams says:
Winona: Okay, up to you.
CMO_Madson says:
XO:  Very much, yes sir.  ::rises, very ready to go::
Host Bafii says:
<Alfred Imoh>  CSO: One of the techs can show you the way.
CSO_Taliza says:
Dr. Imoh: Thank you, sir.
Winona_Imoh says:
::grabs a berry and pokes the CTO::CTO: Here, open up. ::pushes the berry into his mouth and laughs::
OPS_Hendrickson says:
#[Macxa]*OPS*:  We really can't say Sir, but, it could have been something left over from the Roxe virus.  Those were some old files from Commander Taliza's computer, that some how was put into the system, but, wasn't triggered until now.
CEO_Syren says:
::watches Winona suspiciously, he was going to find out what really went on here and she was the key:: Self: <mockingly> I help my daddy
XO_McDuggle says:
All: You have your order lets get to them.

OPS_Hendrickson says:
#*Macxa*:  Well, delete them from the computer.  I don't want them coming back.
CTO_Williams says:
Winona: We should get going.  ::Gets up quickly, and helps the CMO up::
CMO_Madson says:
::wants to scream::
XO_McDuggle says:
:: gets up and follows Dr Imoh::
CMO_Madson says:
::leaves with Cmdr McDuggle gladly::
Host Bafii says:
<<<<<<<<<< PAUSE MISSION >>>>>>>>>>
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