Host Tim says:
As the R&R comes to an end for the Dublin crew the CTO has been informed of a computer problem which she promptly turned over to the CEO.  The CEO and OPS were on Earth and made plans to return to the UP Yards. Lt. Cmdr Jakiel-O'Mallory and Lt So'Quon are returning from their vacation on Betazed.  Lt Harker has been back on Mars for 3 days working on and off trying to solve the Dublin's computer problem. Captain and Commander MacLeod having spent their time in Paris and Scotland have taken the latest shuttle to Mars.

Host Tim says:
<<<Resume Mission>>>

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
@:: sits back in the seat, her daughter in her lap laughing as she looks over at Mackie :: CO: Glad to be heading back dear?

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Rubs her eyes as engineering techobabble sits on the screen demanding she know what it is.::

CIV_LtJG_So`Quon says:
$::returns to his seat from the forward cabin of the shuttle with a cup of hot tea in each hand:: XO: Here you are, Tessa. Just as you specified. ::hands her one of the cups and sits down next to her::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Wonders if just shooting it is an option.::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
@::holds Adam tight as he snores slightly::  FCO:  I could spend a few more days with your family, sweetie.

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
$ ::gently pets the little M'Irkha on her lap and looks up at Quon, taking the cup from him::  CIV:  Thank you.  I needed this.  ::hopes it can calm her nerves::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
@ :: smiles and holds Summer's hand and bounces her up and down :: CO: We did have a good time, but too bad you weren't able to spend more time with us.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
@FCO:  Just hope they understand.  San Francisco never allows Starship Captains to have full R&R.  ::sighs as he looks outside::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Glances up at the engineering noncom and he shrugs his shoulders as she returns to the screen.::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Calls the noncom over.::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
@<Nanny Grace> :: mumbles something about absent fathers from the seat behind them ::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
Senior Noncom: Could be my eyes going fuzzy but do you see a link here in the data to Lieutenant Kell?

CIV_LtJG_So`Quon says:
$::sips his tea and gazes at Tessa as if studying her face::

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
$ ::leans her head against his shoulder::  I would have liked to have stayed longer, especially on the island...  ::said very wistfully::

Host SCPO_McKay says:
CTO: I saw that ma'am. Didn't really want to think that a Star Fleet officer would make that kind of data a personal link.

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
@:; giggles at Nanny's comment but doesn't say anything ::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
@FCO:  Well...  how was everything?  I hope you mother didn't overfeed the children while you were not looking...  ::giggles::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
@CO: Are you saying the children are fat?

Host SCPO_McKay says:
CTO: That is why I asked about that 3 days ago when you got here.

Host SCPO_McKay says:
CTO: ::points at monitor:: See here?  That is where the computer seems to be "talking" just to Lieutenant Kell.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
@::easily ignores the Nanny's comment::  FCO:  Not at all... but you know how grandmothers are... my mother would have stuffed them in 2 days.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
McKay: But why would it do that?:: She mused aloud.::

CIV_LtJG_So`Quon says:
$::glances at a Bolian passenger on the other side of the aisle who was looking at he and Tessa, but sees the blue man turn away after being spotted:: XO: I deeply enjoyed our time together there. I will remember it always. ::rests his head protectively over hers on his shoulder::

Host SCPO_McKay says:
CTO: No idea ma'am. ::Leans back in the stool and stretches::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
McKay: I hope you'll be patient with me Senior Chief, trying to learn engineering in three days is a bit more difficult then I expected.

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
@ :: grins :: CO: True, but mom was very good this time. Oh by the way, she did send some of her special cookies for the children and you too.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Turns back to the screen.: :McKay: Is there anyone we can contact about this? Any experts in the field or something?

Host SCPO_McKay says:
CTO: ::looks down at the wee lass and stifles a smile:: Ma'am, we are the "experts".

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
@::smiles::  FCO:  Ah, she remembered!  I love those cookies...  I mean, the children love them...

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
McKay: So the idea is to break the password lock right?

Host SCPO_McKay says:
CTO: What we need is for your Mister Kell to get here.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
MacKay: He's supposed to be on his way. Wait One. ::She tries to get a fix on Kell's location.::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
@CO: Hey no eating the ones for the children. You have your own supply.

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
$ As will I.  ::tries to hold the memories close and continues idly petting the kitten::  I'm glad I have you with me now when we return to the ship....

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
@FCO:  Aye, I'll try...  ::smiles::

Host SCPO_McKay says:
CTO: You know ma'am... ::points again at monitor:: This really doesn't look like anything an engineer would do.  It looks alien to fleet computer input.

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
@<Nanny Grace> FCO: You hide those Mrs. MacLeod. I don't trust him to leave them alone.

CIV_LtJG_So`Quon says:
$::hears a chime and an announcement from the pilot that docking is now commencing:: XO: Just a few more minutes before we're home.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
@::Nanny's last comment makes him feel like punched on stomach::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
MacKay: Yes I see what you mean. .::runs a check to see what the input is closest to looking like.::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
@Nanny:  You really think I'd steal cookies from my children?

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
Mackay: And it looks like Kell is in the hospital on Earth he'll be on his way ASAP I believe.

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
$ ::takes a deep breath and closes her eyes, dreading to face so many things at once::  Are you looking forward to your new assignment?

Host SCPO_McKay says:
CTO: In the hospital?  What ever for ma'am?

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
@<Nanny Grace>CO: Oh no sir, but you know how you are when it comes to food.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
Mackay: Didn't say, some sort of attack I believe...

Host SCPO_McKay says:
CTO: That isn't going to make this any easier.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
Mackay: He apparently took our OPS officer to the hospital..

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
@::eyes go widen::  Nanny:  Please enlighten me.

CIV_LtJG_So`Quon says:
$::looks out the passenger window and sees the UP orbital yards getting closer and closer:: XO: Before I learned you were Dublin's first officer, I was not quite so happy to be assigned to a Norway class. It was my hope to be on a true science ship performing deep space research. But now....I am more than content to serve on your ship. ::smiles::

Host SCPO_McKay says:
CTO: An attack.. On Earth? Who would attack a Star Fleet officer on Earth?


CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Glances at the readout.:: MacKay: Ah, says stress attack...

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Shrugs::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
@CO: Now Mackie, leave Nanny alone. Here take Summer. :: hands the baby to him so that he now has two children in his lap ::

Host SCPO_McKay says:
::Hears another beep from the computer and raises fist as though to strike it.::

Host SCPO_McKay says:
CTO: Your CEO gets stress attacks? Then he's in the wrong line of work ma'am.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
@::whispers::  FCO:  I swear I'll stun her some day.  ::now holds Summer, sleepy, while Adam drools on his shoulder::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Smiles at the SCPO.:: MacKay: No Senior Chief I believe it was the OPS officer who had the attack...

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
$ ::a smile forms and she opens her eyes, feeling she won't have to go through it all alone.  Raises her head to look into Quon's deep red eyes:: CIV:  You have no idea how pleased I was to see you on the roster of new officers.  I don't know what would have happened if... ::cuts it off::  I'm very glad you're aboard.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
MacKay: Seems to be fine now though so hopefully Lieutenant Kell can get here and get some light on this situation.

Host SCPO_McKay says:
::Turns to look at Lieutenant Harker:: CTO: Now that is bad news. I was hoping the OPS officer could assist the CEO and us in this problem.

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
@ :: chuckles :: CO: Sure you will dear. :: reaches for the bag under her seat and pulls out a bag filled with cookies :: Want one? :: waves a cookie under her husband's nose to tempt him ::

CIV_LtJG_So`Quon says:
$::her hesitation concerns him:: XO: If what? Something troubling you, Tessa?

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
@::grimaces::  FCO:  No, not now, thank you.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
@::speaking in a low tone, trying to not wake the children up::  FCO:  Well, I wonder what will be our new assignment...  something light, I hope.  ::smiles::

Host SCPO_McKay says:
CTO: This makes no sense at all.  All the systems work, everything is within normal parameters... just those few encrypted files we can't access.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Finally the results come back from the check Harker had been running.:: MacKay: Says here its similar to Cormanii inputs...::Points.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
Mackay: Can you hack it?


FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
@ :: munches on the cookie :: CO: I don't care, as long as it doesn't put our family in danger......our whole family including Nanny.

Host SCPO_McKay says:
::Leans over to read the report on Harker's screen:: CTO: Cormanii?  Who the devil are they?

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
@::narrows eyes::  FCO:  Do you think I'd leave Mrs. Grace out of this circle?  ::smiles... evilly::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Is not pleased with the readouts and gets just a bit worried. She explains to the Senior Chief who the Cormanii in so much as she can.::

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
$ ::decides to stay on her course of facing her problems:: CIV:  I am afraid so, several things.  I hope it won't be asking too much...I'm going to need you in the coming weeks.

Host SCPO_McKay says:
::reseats himself in front of his own computer and brings up data on Cormanii::

Host SCPO_McKay says:
::Nods to the CTO as he reads the screen::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
@<Nanny Grace > :: taps on Mackie's chair :: CO: I wouldn't let you do that Captain MacLeod.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Clams up as she reads more on the screen as the Senior Chief briefs himself.::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
@::grins:: Nanny:  I know, Mrs. Grace, I know.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Thinks to self "What is in those files...?"::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
@ :; giggles and hits his arm :: CO: Behave yourself.

Host SCPO_McKay says:
CTO: I see nothing in here that indicates the Cormanii ever had access to the Dublin's computer.

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
@CO: How much longer until we reach our destination?

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
Mackay: That’s the puzzling bit isn't it? It may not be the Cormanii, it’s simply the closest to what we're seeing here...

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
@::leans on his chair, adjusting the babies to a more comfortable position::  Self:  No fun for us, no sir...

Host SCPO_McKay says:
Harker: Aye ma'am.. I see that.

CIV_LtJG_So`Quon says:
$::feels the shuttle slow and come to a gradual stop:: XO: I will be at your side. This I can promise you. I'll attend to our travel bags. ::gets up and opens the storage compartment getting their luggage::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Goes over everything that happened to the Dublin since they started on their last mission looking for the initial cause or at least when the computer may of been tampered with.::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
@::looks at Cassie with the "I'm carrying two babies" look::  FCO:  I don't know, dear. Check the console on your chair.

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
$ ::looks out the window:: CIV:  Thank you.  My daughter should waiting.  ::very mixed feelings besiege her as she sees Rhianna's face in her mind.  It almost feels like the first time she saw her on the Starbase all over again.  Cuddles the kitten close to her::::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Thinks to self “I may not know engineering but if its one thing I can do its look for evidence..."::

Host SCPO_McKay says:
Harker: About the only thing I can think of is to take her out on a test run and see what happens. ::shrugs::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
Mackay: I'd rather not, we don't know what will happen. This could be a big security risk...

Host SCPO_McKay says:
Harker: Either that or totally replace the computer and that isn't a good option either.

CIV_LtJG_So`Quon says:
$::bags in hand, he steps out of the way to allow Tessa to exit first after the shuttle docks::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
McKay: Rock and a hard place. ::She mumbles...::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
@:: hears the announcement over the intercom :: CO: Guess we've arrived.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Leans back, slapping the screen off.:: McKay: No clue in our records...

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
@::looks through the window::  Self:  At last.  ::looks for the Dublin::  Self:  Where is she?

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
@:: takes Summer back :: CO: Give Adam to Nanny dear.

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
$ ::leaves the shuttle, with a quick look behind her at Quon, her mind 'reaching' for his in comfort.  Tries to see over the heads in front of her, looking for Rhianna and most likely the Koscardys with her::

Host SCPO_McKay says:
Harker: I still can't shake the feeling that someone is actually blocking us as we work on this... as though it's sentient

Host SCPO_McKay says:
::shudders::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
@::carefully gives Adam to Mrs. Grace, and decides to not joke at the moment::

Host Tim says:
ACTION: AS HARKER STUDIES THE DATA HER COMPUTER BEEPS YET AGAIN... WITH YET ANOTHER SIMILARITY... NACANDARIAN.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
McKay: Great now we've got Nacandarian...


CIV_LtJG_So`Quon says:
$<SF Ensign> ::spots the emerging Dublin XO from the airlock and approaches her with a PADD in hand:: XO: Commander Jakiel-O'Mallory?

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
@Nanny: Nanny, once we dock please take the babies to the main lounge and wait for the transport pod to the Dublin.

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
<Rhianna> ::stands on tiptoe, nervously awaiting to see her mother's golden hair.  Susanna is holding onto her arm, jumping up and down, chanting "I can't wait to see Dr Jackie!"::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
McKay: Seems like where you see one the other isn't far behind. ::Studies the readout.::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
@::grabs all the packs and begins walking to the exit::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
@<Nanny Grace> FCO: Of course dear, you don't have to worry about them.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Glares in frustration at the screen.::

Host SCPO_McKay says:
CTO: Nacandarian?  Never heard of them.

CIV_LtJG_So`Quon says:
$::walks up and cautiously eyes the approaching ensign who appears to be a yeoman of some sort::

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
SF Ensign:  Yes?  That would be me.  ::extends one hand as she balances the kitten in her other arm::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Goes back in the recording to the point where they saw the Naca thing and pauses it, while explaining who the Naca's are.::

Host SCPO_McKay says:
CTO: I haven't been keeping up with your latest exploits... we just build and repair here ma'am. ::smiles::

Host SCPO_McKay says:
::Frowns and looks at a string of data that flickered on his screen then disappeared.:: CTO: I saw... err it's gone.

Host SCPO_McKay says:
CTO: I could have sworn I saw a link between the crystal monitoring sensor and the computer core.

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
@ :: hands Summer off to the steward and grabs her bags as well ::

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
::spots Rhianna's black streaked golden hair and smiles at Susanna's normal antics wondering how those two got along::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
McKay: Can we isolate it? Or hack into those systems?

CIV_LtJG_So`Quon says:
$<SF Ensign> XO: Ma'am, I was just informed to relay a message to you. You are to report to the Utopia Planitia Engineering Department right away. That is all they told me to tell you. ::glances at the curious looking Kressari man::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
McKay: S'ok Senior Chief sometimes I wish I didn't know who they are.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
FCO:  Here we are!

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Looks at the screen wishing she could tell more about it, whether it was sentient or what.:: McKay: Can you make an Anti virus to purge the system?

Host SCPO_McKay says:
Harker: there's nothing to isolate.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
McKay: I know wishful thinking on my part..

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::looks around as the crowd walks from side to side::

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
SF Ensign:  I see.  ::takes the PADD and glances at Quon anxiously, sighing slightly:: I wonder what this is all about.  Quon?  That's my daughter...over there.  ::points, knowing he will see the very close resemblance to herself in the girl::  I'll comm engineering for both of us and report in.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::As she waits for an answer she continues to study the data readouts for more clues.::

Host SCPO_McKay says:
Harker: With out gaining access to those files I don't know it is a virus.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Without taking her eyes off the screen.:: McKay: Can you hack it?

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: catches up with Mackie :: CO: Ok, we're here, so where is the escort?

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
<Ensign> ::spots the Dublin's CO and FCO::

CIV_LtJG_So`Quon says:
::looks in the direction towards Tessa's daughter and definitely sees the family resemblance::

Host SCPO_McKay says:
CTO: We've tried to isolate it before we put out the call for the Dublin crew.  It won't let us.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
McKay: So hacking is out....

Host SCPO_McKay says:
CTO: Correct ma'am.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
McKay: I don't suppose if we asked nice it would let us in?

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
::hits her badge::  *UP Engineering*:  Utopia Engineering...Commander Tessa Jakiel-O'Mallory and Lieutenant So'Quon reporting in.  What are your directions?  May we unpack first or is this an emergency?

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
<Ensign>  CO/FCO:  Captain and Commander MacLeod?  Excuse me, but I was waiting for your arrival.  I have orders to send you immediately to the Engineering Department.

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: nods to the Ensign :: Ensign :: Thank you Ensign.

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
<Rhianna>  ::frowns as her mother delays meeting her and the attention she gives to her duties, becoming irritated and a little hurt::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
<Ensign>  ::nods::  FCO:  Thank you, Ma'am.  With your excuse.  ::nods again and leaves, still alive::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::shares a look of frustration with the Senior Chief before turning back to the screen out of frustration more than anything she types a query to the Dublin computer. 'What are you?'::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
<Dublin Escort>  ::stands at attention::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: looks at her husband :: CO: Lead the way dear.

CIV_LtJG_So`Quon says:
::is anxious to meet Rhianna, but does not want to do so without Tessa's presence::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Glares in frustration at the computer screen.::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
Escort:  Please take our luggage and bring it to our quarters on the Dublin.

Host Tim says:
ACTION: HARKER'S QUESTION SITS THERE AS THOUGH AN ANSWER IS BEING CONSIDERED.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
FCO:  Very well, let's see what's going on.  ::walks::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Looks at the screen puzzled.:

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
::listens to the instructions and is relieved::  CIV:  It looks like we can at least get settled back on the ship.  ::tries to put on her best smile::  I'll make introductions.  ::walks over to Rhianna and the Koscardys::

CIV_LtJG_So`Quon says:
::follows closely behind Tessa, trying to appear friendly::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
<Dublin Escort> ::nods, grabs the luggage and takes it to the Dublin::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: follows her husband ::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::finds the Engineering Department and enters::

Host Tim says:
<Dublin computer>CTO: Where is Kell?

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::watches her question sit on the screen...::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Is intently staring at the screen, doesn't see the Captain.::

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
<Rhianna>  ::moves to hug Tessa with a bit of hesitancy in the gesture while Susanna can barely wait until they are through to greet her friend::  XO:  Mother...it is very nice to see you.  You had a...  ::stops as she realizes the unusual looking man with her mother is...'with' her mother::  ...a nice trip.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
CTO:  Lieutenant Harker... what's going on?

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: walks in and sees all the activity ::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Jumps to Attention.:: CO: Sir...::She fills him in...::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: nods to Paige ::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::looks around as he listens intently to Harker's explanation::

CIV_LtJG_So`Quon says:
::smiles at Rhianna and politely bows his head to her::

Host SCPO_McKay says:
::stares at the message on Harker's monitor::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Continues to remain at attention, keeping the screen in sight.::

Host SCPO_McKay says:
Self: Now what the heck is that?  Who is asking that?

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
::balances the kitten as she gives Rhianna a one armed affectionate hug::  I did.  Thank you.  :: senses her daughter's wariness::  Rhianna this Lieutenant So'Quon, the Dublin's new science officer.  ::turns to Quon::  This is my daughter, Rhianna.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Wonders if she'll be released from attention anytime soon.::

Host SCPO_McKay says:
::Looks over shoulder at Captain and Commander MacLeod:: CO: Sir. ::stands::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
CTO:  So you say this code is somehow sentient?

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
McKay:  At ease.

Host SCPO_McKay says:
::relaxes slightly::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
CO: Sir it gives the appearance thereof, it could just be very advanced.

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
<Susanna>  ::her mother puts a restraining hand on Susanna's shoulder.  She turns to look and whisper at her mother::  Oooooh, can't I say hi yet? Pleeeeease??!!

CIV_LtJG_So`Quon says:
Rhianna: I stand in good company. A pleasure to meet you, Rhianna.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
FCO:  Have you seen something like that before, Cas?

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
<Agnes Koscardy>  Susanna:  Not yet, dear.  I think we need to let them have some together.  ::watches the trio closely as she shifts the baby to her shoulder::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
CTO:  At ease, Lieutenant.

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: leans on the side of the console and stares at the screen :: CO: It does seem familiar somehow, but I can't quite figure out why.

Host SCPO_McKay says:
CTO: Why is your ship computer asking for Lieutenant Kell?

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
CO: Yes Sir. ::Relaxes.::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
McKay: What? ::Looks at the screen::

Host SCPO_McKay says:
::runs some more data searches::

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
<Rhianna>  ::inclines her head politely::  CIV:  And a pleasure to meet you also.  You are Kressari, are you not?

Host SCPO_McKay says:
::Leans over to type on Harker's keyboard:: Computer: Why do you want Lieutenant Kell?

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::wonders if that is some kind of joke from Kell::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Leans near the Senior Chief reading over his shoulder.::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
MacKay: Is it possible that Kell changed the access codes for some reason?

CIV_LtJG_So`Quon says:
Rhianna: Yes, that I am. You identify well with other species. Is science an interest of yours?

Host SCPO_McKay says:
FCO: That's is what we wondered ma'am.

Host SCPO_McKay says:
FCO: But I'd say no.

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
::notes the forthrightness in her daughter, not knowing if it is from her Betazoid or Romulan heritage.  'Touches' Quon to 'see' if her behavior has unnerved him::

Host Tim says:
<Dublin Computer>Monitor: Because I miss him.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
FCO: Lieutenant Kell says he can't think of anything he did that would do this so unless he's lying...

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
CTO:  Let me try.  ::begins inputting his own access codes::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Her eyebrow goes up.::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
Any: Did it just say it 'misses' the CEO?

CIV_LtJG_So`Quon says:
::feels quite pleased and refreshed with Rhianna's apparent intelligence::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
FCO/CTO/McKay:  I am a level 10 access... it should work.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::In a stunned voice.::

Host SCPO_McKay says:
CO: I don't think that will do it sir. ::points at the screen::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
McKay:  Aye, I see...

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
<Rhianna>  ::says politely::  CIV: It is.  I have a curiosity about the species of the universe and have spent some time studying the various types, among other scientific pursuits.

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
Rhianna/Quon:  Then you have something in common with Mr So'Quon, Rhianna, he is the new science officer.

CIV_LtJG_So`Quon says:
Rhianna: Indeed? You have the beginnings of a true biologist within you Ms. Rhianna. ::grins::

Host Tim says:
ACTION: AS THE COMPUTER DENIES THE CAPTAIN ACCES TO THE SPECIFIC FILES IT PRINTS AGAIN - “I... WANT... KELL"

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: continues to stare at the screen wondering what is happening ::

Host Tim says:
<<<Pause Mission>>>
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