Host Tim says:
<<<Begin Mission, #Dinner Guests, 10010.29>>>

Host CO_Spencer says:
::In the kitchen of the VIP lounge aboard Starbase 78::

XO-O’Mallory says:
::in quarters, getting ready for dinner party::

Host CO_Spencer says:
:;peeks her head out into the lounge and sees no one has arrived yet. Stirs the celery soup::

CEO_Taylor says:
::Gets out of his temporary quarters and goes to Kint's temp quarters::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::in his quarters, at Starbase 78, ready to the party::

FCO_Adams says:
::in her quarters dressing for the Captain's dinner party::

CMO_Llewellyn says:
::in quarters, putting finishing touches on hair::

CNS_Cook says:
::getting ready for the dinner party:: *CEO* I was wondering what are you bring to the party?

CEO_Taylor says:
*CNS* hmmm.... Valerie...?

CEO_Taylor says:
*CSO* Michael to Mauro...

CSO_MacLeod says:
::hears his comm badge:: *CEO* Go ahead. ::ready::

EO_On says:
::in his quarters dressing up for the Captain Party::

Host CO_Spencer says:
::wipes her hands on her apron that covers her black silk dress::

XO-O’Mallory says:
*Sickbay* Report of Gryphon injured crew.  I would like an update.

Civ_Ian says:
::making a few last minute adjustments to my outfit::

XO-O'Mallory says:
::fixes collar and grabs 2 bottles of his finest whiskey::


Host CO_Spencer says:
::smiles as she thinks of her talk with Fox, and gets the lobster out of the fridge::

FCO_Adams says:
::checks the hem of her dress::

CNS_Cook says:
*CEO* I meant something to eat or drink, not your date.

LtCmdr_Koepke says:
::materializes in an empty cargo bay, wearing her old uniform:: Computer:  location of Sean O'Mallory.

CSO_MacLeod says:
::exits his quarters and moves towards the VIP lounge::

CEO_Taylor says:
*CSO* I'm going to Kint's quarters, tell me when you'll be ready to leave so we'll pass by your quarters...

Civ_Ian says:
<Tesla>::adjusts his custom made bow tie.....  man this thing is uncomfortable but I look soooooooooooo  good with it on::

Host CO_Spencer says:
::slices it for the Poached lobster medallions ::

Host Tim says:
<SB 78 sickbay> *XO* All are recovering.

XO-O’Mallory says:
Self: Seems like my Sweatshirt and slacks held up well  *Sickbay* Thank you.  O'Mallory out.

CNS_Cook says:
::walks up to mirror, trying to figure out this bow tie on his tux::

CEO_Taylor says:
*CNS* I'll replicate something in Kint's quarters… ::thinks:: and I know exactly what I'll be bringing.

CNS_Cook says:
*CEO* Just wondering, oh wait I got it.  Thanks Donnie out.

CMO_Llewellyn says:
::checks her self in the full length mirror. ~Yes. The hunter lace dress is nice.~::

CSO_MacLeod says:
*CEO* Well, I'm already on my way, but I can wait for you. ::stops::

XO-O’Mallory says:
::picks up bottles and heads for nearest TL::

LtCmdr_Koepke says:
::listens to location and begins to head towards his quarters::

FCO_Adams says:
::puts on her high heels:: Self: I'm so glad I picked these up.

CEO_Taylor says:
*EO* We will be passing by CSO's quarters... I think yours are close, we'll pass by yours too...

EO_On says:
*CEO* Michael, tell me when you are ready in order to go with you, I don't want to be lost at the Starbase 78.

EO_On says:
*CEO* I'll be waiting, sir.

Host CO_Spencer says:
::waits patiently; everyone is already 5 minutes late::

Civ_Ian says:
::the dynamic duo head out for dinner::

Capt_Red says:
::singing his favorite Klingon Opera loudly while walking the corridor towards Spencer's quarters::

LtCmdr_Koepke says:
::enters TL and bumps into the XO::

FCO_Adams says:
::makes a final check in the mirror and heads out::

CMO_Llewellyn says:
::exits quarters to go to party::

CSO_MacLeod says:
*CNS* Mauro to Donnie.

CNS_Cook says:
*CSO* Go ahead Mauro.

CEO_Taylor says:
::arrives at Kint's quarters, Valerie gets out with a beautiful light yellow dress::

CNS_Cook says:
::after tying his bow tie, well it is a little messed up but no one will notice, Donnie goes over to a cabinet in his temp quarters:: Self: Good they did bring it over.

Capt_Red says:
::chimes the CO's door::


XO-O’Mallory says:
::stunned to see Julia::  Julia:  Is it...really you?

LtCmdr_Koepke says:
::looks up and feels her face blush:: Doc:  Great, I found you!

XO-O’Mallory says:
::almost drops whiskey::

CEO_Taylor says:
*EO* No sir, Edward, you can call me Michael while I'm off duty...

EO_On says:
*CEO* All right, Michael.

CSO_MacLeod says:
*CNS* Where are you now, counselor?

CNS_Cook says:
*CSO* I am in my room. Why, is there something I can do for you?

XO-O’Mallory says:
Julia: But how?  Why?  ::gives her a big hug::

LtCmdr_Koepke says:
::falls around his arms and laughs::

FCO_Adams says:
::stands in the corridor wondering which way to go to get to the VIP lounge::

Civ_Ian says:
::enters the lounge, with Tesla in tow::

Host CO_Spencer says:
::goes out and touches up the place settings:: CIV: Well hello Doctor, hello Tesla .::smiles::

CMO_Llewellyn says:
::arrives in VIP Lounge::

XO-O’Mallory says:
Computer: VIP...lounge.  ::still stunned::

Host CO_Spencer says:
CIV/Tesla: Sit wherever you would like. ::motions at the long table::

CEO_Taylor says:
::replicates a white liquid and gets out of Kint's quarters, they are heading for CSO's quarters::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::smiles:: *CNS* Yes, join us.  Come on, we're waiting for you!

Civ_Ian says:
CO: Hello Captain. ::Tesla waves hello::

CNS_Cook says:
::open up an old wooded box revealing a small metal box filled with homemade fudge made back on Betazed::

CEO_Taylor says:
*CSO* Mauro, we'll be there in a minute, be ready...

CSO_MacLeod says:
*CEO* Oh, I'm ready, you bet.

FCO_Adams says:
Computer: Location of the VIP lounge please.

Host Tim says:
<Computer>FCO: Senior Officer's lounge is on deck 5.

CNS_Cook says:
::looks at the time:: *CSO* I am coming, just hold on. ::smiles::

CSO_MacLeod says:
*CNS* Okay.

Civ_Ian says:
::picks a seat and sits down, after setting up a seat for Tesla next to him::

Host CO_Spencer says:
::sees the new CMO:: CMO: Hello, I am Captain Spencer this is Dr McMurdo and his friend Tesla.

CMO_Llewellyn says:
CO: Hello, Captain, everyone.

EO_On says:
::grabs the cigars and put them in order to give everyone to the Gryphon crew::

LtCmdr_Koepke says:
XO: Where are we going?

XO-O’Mallory says:
Julia: You look...as beautiful as always.  To a dinner party by my captain.

CEO_Taylor says:
*CO* Captain, Valerie and I are dropping by Mauro and Edward's quarters and we'll be there ASAP.

Capt_Red says:
::peeks in:: CO: Captain Spencer, your invitation honors me. ::as he walks in::

Host CO_Spencer says:
CO Red: Red! ::stops:: I mean Captain Red, an honor sir.

Capt_Red says:
::takes her hand, smiling:: CO: Completely mutual. ::gives her the bottle of wine:: I hope it's to your liking.

CEO_Taylor says:
::arrives at CSO's quarters, they ring the bell::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::hears the bell and leaves the room::

Host CO_Spencer says:
::smiles at the new CMO, she looks just like her photo sent ahead in her records:: CMO: Sit anywhere.

CMO_Llewellyn says:
CO: Thank you. ::finds a seat::

CNS_Cook says:
::enters lounge::

CEO_Taylor says:
::as Mauro gets out, Valerie (with a gorgeous smile) gives a kiss on Mauro's cheek::

FCO_Adams says:
::smiles to herself and heads for the turbolift::

CSO_MacLeod says:
CEO/Kint: Hey, you both look fine tonight!  Let's go.

Host CO_Spencer says:
CO Red: I am sure it is, have a seat if you would like.
ALL: Anyone for a drink?

CEO_Taylor says:
<Kint> CSO: You got it. ::smiles::

XO-O’Mallory says:
::TL stop son deck 5::  Julia: Want to join me?

LtCmdr_Koepke says:
::dusts off the old uniform:: doc: you don't have a changing room anywhere?-on the way?

CSO_MacLeod says:
Kint: Yes, Kint, I'm happy to see you too... ::blushes::

CNS_Cook says:
::sees the new CMO:: CMO: is this seat taken ::pointing next to her::

Capt_Red says:
::nods at the presents before taking a seat::

CEO_Taylor says:
::the gang gets to EO's quarters, they all ring the door one after the other::

LtCmdr_Koepke says:
::follows doc:: XO: I'd love to.

CEO_Taylor says:
<Kint>CSO: How'd you call me, Mauro??

CSO_MacLeod says:
::begins walking, heading to EO's quarter::

Capt_Red says:
::watches the CO go towards the kitchen, and wonders if that madwoman decided to cook::

XO-O’Mallory says:
Julia: There is a room near the lounge to change if you would like.

Host CO_Spencer says:
All: I will be right back make yourself a drink.  ::points to the bar and goes into the kitchen::

EO_On says:
::answer the door:: CEO/CSO: Ready to go and have some fun?

FCO_Adams says:
::steps into the turbo lift:: Computer: Deck...::pauses:: Self: let's see where was I going?

CSO_MacLeod says:
::looks at Kint, as if nothing had happened:: Kint: Valerie?  What??

LtCmdr_Koepke says:
XO:  That'll do...wait a sec, please?  ::slips into the room::

Host CO_Spencer says:
::checks on dinner, everything is coming along fine::

Capt_Red says:
::stands and follows Spencer::

XO-O’Mallory says:
Julia: Surely...::waits outside room::

CSO_MacLeod says:
EO: Hi Ed. ::smiles:: Lets go.

CEO_Taylor says:
<Kint> CSO: I don't want you to call me Kint again when we're off duty, understood?

FCO_Adams says:
Computer: Deck 8.

CEO_Taylor says:
CSO: You'd better agree with her! ::smiles::

Host CO_Spencer says:
::looks up as Red enters:: CO Red: Well hello there.. come to help?

CEO_Taylor says:
EO: Welcome.

Capt_Red says:
::enters the kitchen:: CO: August, this smells... interesting. Not Klingon cuisine, although I have found a taste for lobster.

XO-O’Mallory says:
::thought of why Julia is suddenly here race through his mind::

CEO_Taylor says:
<Kint>EO: Hi Ed, once again, welcome in ME. ::smiles::

EO_On says:
CSO: Ok, let's go and show the cigars. ::smiles back::

Host CO_Spencer says:
CO Red: No my crew is not big on Klingon cooking. ::smiles::

LtCmdr_Koepke says:
::comes back outside wearing a black, short skirt and a tight, blue shirt::  XO: Will that be okay?

CSO_MacLeod says:
CEO: You bet I will! ::smiles::  Kint: Sorry....

Capt_Red says:
CO: If I must, but I suggest you don't trust me with seasonings. My staff gave me the estimated time of repairs for your ship... you are aware it will take a while, won't you?

EO_On says:
CEO: Let's get out of here and eat.

CEO_Taylor says:
::the mob begins to walk toward CO's party::

XO-O’Mallory says:
Julia: Oh yea...::smiles::

CNS_Cook says:
::sees the CMO nod stating the chair is free:: CMO: I will be right back, don’t let Mauro steal this seat ::smiles::

FCO_Adams says:
::exits at deck 8 and begins walking down the corridor looking for the lounge::

Capt_Red says:
::stirs a pot:: CO: I suppose none would be partial to gagh.

Host CO_Spencer says:
CO Red: We could try them, I like it but then I like many things. ::flirts a little with Red, one of Jadis' better friends::

CSO_MacLeod says:
EO: Not for me, Ed... thanks.

LtCmdr_Koepke says:
::sees the puzzled look on doc's face:: XO: You don't know how good it feels to be in space again...

FCO_Adams says:
::looks around:: Self: Oh this can't be right.

CEO_Taylor says:
::as they all arrive, Kint rings the bell::

LtCmdr_Koepke says:
::takes his hand and follows him::

XO-O’Mallory says:
::with Julia on his arm, enters lounge::  Julia: But why have you returned?

EO_On says:
CSO: No way, you better take one.

CNS_Cook says:
::walks up to the kitchen and sees the Captain:: CO: Ma'am I was wondering where I might set this ::tapes the fudge::

Host CO_Spencer says:
CNS: Oh that looks good, set it hmm… ::looks:: Over there, will go nice with desert.

FCO_Adams says:
::heads back to the turbolift::

CSO_MacLeod says:
ALL: Let's just enter.  ::enters the VIP lounge::

LtCmdr_Koepke says:
XO: I'm not quite sure...the machine broke when I left the Quirinus.  I think I got into some sort of temporal anomaly, and I think it's not going to let me stay for very long.

CEO_Taylor says:
::As Taylor reaches for the bell, he sees CSO enter and decides to do so too::

XO-O’Mallory says:
Julia: Looks like most of the senior crew is here already. ::sets whiskey on nearest table::

Host CO_Spencer says:
CNS: See if everyone is here will you? ::gets the salad plates ready::

Capt_Red says:
::looks at the woman with his eyes glinting amused:: CO: I am sure you would honor my table like a Klingon. Few women I have met that could do that.

FCO_Adams says:
::gets in:: Self: Now let's try this again.

CSO_MacLeod says:
::takes his seat:: CEO/EO/Kint: Hhmmm... something smells good....

CEO_Taylor says:
CSO: Where?? ::grins::

LtCmdr_Koepke says:
::looks around the room, sees no familiar face::

XO-O’Mallory says:
Julia: How did you end up here on Starbase 78?

CNS_Cook says:
::goes over to the table and sets down the fudge:: CO: Dinner smells good ::walks out to check to see who here::

Host CO_Spencer says:
CO Red: I am honored sir, I am also glad you could make it to my little gathering.

Capt_Red says:
CO: Wouldn't have missed it. ::grins::

XO-O’Mallory says:
Julia: New crew...new faces for you.

CSO_MacLeod says:
::nods to everyone at the place::

LtCmdr_Koepke says:
XO: I don't know. I just really wanted to see you.

CEO_Taylor says:
::goes to CO and waits for her conversation to end::

CSO_MacLeod says:
CEO: Don't you feel? ::smells something in the air::

LtCmdr_Koepke says:
XO: I remember you transferring off the Q.   Oh, how old are you now by the way?

EO_On says:
::seats down:: ALL: I am bringing the cigars, everyone take one; they are not going to explode.

FCO_Adams says:
Computer: Location of the VIP lounge again please.

Host Tim says:
<COMPUTER> FCO: Senior Officer's Lounge is on deck 5; it is often used for VIP functions.

XO-O’Mallory says:
Julia: I am so happy to see you.  I thought I might never see you when I left the Q.

LtCmdr_Koepke says:
XO:  Tell me about it. :: smiles::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::stands and follows the CEO::

Host CO_Spencer says:
::smiles and gets some plates on a tray:: CO Red: Hungry I hope.

CNS_Cook says:
*FCO* Having trouble? I think you are they only one missing.

Capt_Red says:
CO: Ravishing hungry. ::looking at August, not the food::

Host CO_Spencer says:
::laughs;: CO Red: That will be enough.. you will make me drop my salad ::heads out the door with the tray::

XO-O’Mallory says:
Julia: Me?...a few years older than when you met me? ::smiles::

LtCmdr_Koepke says:
XO: No, seriously.

CMO_Llewellyn says:
::waits patiently::

LtCmdr_Koepke says:
::grin fades::

CEO_Taylor says:
CO: Captain, here you are, a sing of my appreciation of... well.... you. ::hands the bottle:: Don't open until I tell you to....


FCO_Adams says:
*CNS* Sorry sir, I seem to be lost.

XO-O’Mallory says:
Julia: Lets move over to this table and talk some more...::motions to corner table::

Capt_Red says:
::follows the shapely woman Captain carrying some platters with food::

LtCmdr_Koepke says:
::nods and follows Sean::

CNS_Cook says:
*FCO* Deck five, is where you need to be.

FCO_Adams says:
*CNS* On my way sir.

FCO_Adams says:
Computer: Deck 5 please.

XO-O’Mallory says:
::holds her hand and guides her to table::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::sees the new CMO very quiet, moves toward her::

Host CO_Spencer says:
::sits the tray down on an empty table:: ALL: I see almost everyone is here.. we will wait a few minutes before we eat ::motions for Red to sit as she does::

CNS_Cook says:
*FCO* It is Donnie.

FCO_Adams says:
*CNS* Yes sir....errrr...Donnie

CEO_Taylor says:
::waits for CO to take the bottle::

Host CO_Spencer says:
All; I am glad you could make it.
 ::sees some new faces::

XO-O’Mallory says:
Julia: I still cannot believe you are here...I have thought of you ever since I left for the Gryphon.

Capt_Red says:
::stays standing:: CO: I have learned... ladies first. ::old but still likes them all::

Host CO_Spencer says:
::smiles at Red::

EO_On says:
CMO: Glad to have you on board, ma'am; my name is Edward On and I am the Engineering Officer.

FCO_Adams says:
::exits on deck 5::

CNS_Cook says:
::walks back to his seat next to the CMO:: CMO: How are you doing this evening?

CEO_Taylor says:
::finally decides to just leave it on the desk::

CSO_MacLeod says:
CMO: Hi!  You should be our new CMO, right?

CMO_Llewellyn says:
CSO: Hello, yes I am.

CSO_MacLeod says:
::sits besides the CMO::

Host CO_Spencer says:
XO: Would you introduce me to your friend?

XO-O’Mallory says:
CO: Captain...This is LtCmdr Julia Koepke of the Quirinus.

LtCmdr_Koepke says:
::looks at the captain::

Host CO_Spencer says:
::smiles and reaches over the table to shake hands:: Koepke: Nice to meet you.

LtCmdr_Koepke says:
::shakes hands:: CO: Same here.

CSO_MacLeod says:
CMO: My name is Mauro, I am the CSO. ::extends his hand::

CNS_Cook says:
::smiles, and takes his seat:: CMO: What brought you to the Gryphon?

XO-O’Mallory says:
CO: She appeared on the station recently.

FCO_Adams says:
::walks towards one end of the corridor checking for the lounge::

Host Tim says:
ACTION: THE STARBASE IS "BUMPED" AND THE AIR TEMPERATURE DROPS SEVERAL DEGREES

Host CO_Spencer says:
::looks at Red:: CO Red: Did you feel that .. tremble?

Capt_Red says:
::feels a gust of chilly wind, and falls to the floor, taking the table with him, unconscious::

CMO_Llewellyn says:
CSO: The counselor was sitting there a moment ago...::feels bump:: woah...

CEO_Taylor says:
::Kint comes to Taylor:: <Kint> CEO: Don't worry, she's got a lot on her mind right now, don’t take it personally... ::smiles and takes his arm and backs away a little::

CMO_Llewellyn says:
All: What was that?

LtCmdr_Koepke says:
XO: What's going on?

Civ_Ian says:
::notices something is wrong with the air temp....  seems a lot cooler in here--and what was that shudder?::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::feels the bump::

Host CO_Spencer says:
::stands it does feel cooler::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::stands and looks around:: Self: What's going on?

FCO_Adams says:
::gets a sudden chill:: Self: I knew I should have brought a shawl. ::Continues looking::

XO-O’Mallory says:
Julia: Not sure...but it does feels a bit cooler.

Host Tim says:
ACTION: EVERYONE ON STATION PASSES OUT; EXCEPT ANY FERENGII AND TELSA

CNS_Cook says:
::feels cold and passes out::

CEO_Taylor says:
CMO: Hi, doctor, I'm Michael, CE................................ ::passes out::

Host CO_Spencer says:
::falls flat on her face::

Civ_Ian says:
::falls unceremoniously to the floor, Tesla looks on in surprise as everyone passes out::

CMO_Llewellyn says:
::passes out::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::eyes closes, passes out::

LtCmdr_Koepke says:
::grabs doc's hand before she feels herself hit the ground and pass out::

XO-OMallory says:
Julia: I feel...not....::passes out::

FCO_Adams says:
::falls to the floor::

CEO_Taylor says:
<Kint> ::oh just great... I just got OUT of sickbay!! ... ...::passes out::

EO_On says:
::Try to stand; passes out::

Muertoc says:
::raises himself through the decks laughing::

Tesla says:
::gets out of his chair and attempts to wake Ian::

Host Tim says:
ACTION: SOULS DRIFT OUT OF THE UNCONSCIOUS BODIES

Muertoc says:
::chasing the vital energy from the different beings::

Tesla says:
::shakes Ian a bit harder... hmmm::

CEO_Taylor says:
<Taylor's soul> ::drifts out::

Halent says:
::Drifts across the deck, sucking the life energy of those he passes::

Host CO_Spencer says:
::feels a rush of air and... not sure and what? Can see but not feel anything::

Tesla says:
::tries waking the rest of the people in the room::

CNS_Cook says:
::sees him self laying on the floor:: thinking:: What the............?

Host CO_Spencer says:
::sees Tesla and tries to motion to him::

Julia says:
::stands up and sees her body lying on the floor:: Self: No, not again, not today.

CMO_Llewellyn says:
Thinks to self: ~this looks familiar, but this doesn't happen unless I'm meditating...unusual...look, it's happening to every body.~

Host Tim says:
ACTION: THE 17 FERENGI ON THE STATION RACE AROUND IN A PANIC

Muertoc says:
::takes a couple of terrified being's energies, and smiles delighted. It has been too long::

XO-O’Mallory says:
::stands but not his body::  Self: What the...?

Tesla says:
::no luck, smells something burning in the kitchen and goes and turns the stove off... feels as though something is trying to communicate with him, but the feeling passes after a moment::

CEO_Taylor says:
~~~CNS: Can you hear me? ~~~

Halent says:
::Cackles, his face lighting up with demonic pleasure. Brushes past one of the panic-stricken Ferengi::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::observes around and sees his own body on the floor::

Host CO_Spencer says:
CMO: Can you see me? ::she looks at her talking but no words come out::

XO-O’Mallory says:
Julia: Julia...can you hear me?

Julia says:
::looks over to doc and sees that the same thing happened to him:: XO: It couldn't have come any different, could it?

Muertoc says:
::the Klingon is strong, and tries to break free... but he is not strong enough::

CMO_Llewellyn says:
CO: Yes I can.

CEO_Taylor says:
<Kint> ALL: What's going on??

CSO_MacLeod says:
::floats towards the CNS and the CEO::

Julia says:
XO: Yes, I can hear you.

CNS_Cook says:
::sees the CEO, and CSO::

FCO_Adams says:
::moves towards the turbo lift. Turns and sees herself lying on the floor::

Nanun says:
::Floats around, making spooky noises and frightening the Ferengi out of their wits::

Host CO_Spencer says:
CMO: Thanks goodness.. what is going on? ::sees everyone on the floor and above it.. kind of::

XO-O’Mallory says:
Julia: I see you and me on the floor, but don't feel like on am...what is going on?

CSO_MacLeod says:
CNS: Donnie, do you have any explanation for this?  Are we having any kind of collective hallucination or something?

CNS_Cook says:
CSO: Don't ask me, when I counsel they person is usually in their body.

Halent says:
::Rushes about the station, working swiftly... not unlike the energizer battery::

CEO_Taylor says:
CNS: I knew that the captain's dinner would be something, but I didn't expect THIS!!!

Host CO_Spencer says:
::frowns at the CEO::

CNS_Cook says:
CEO: What is going on?

Host CO_Spencer says:
CO Red: Is your station always like this?
XO: Can you tap your comm badge? ::hers is on her apron in the other room::

XO-O’Mallory says:
::tries to tap::  CO: No Captain, I cannot.

Julia says:
XO: We've either died or our bodies have been put into the conditions close to it.

FCO_Adams says:
::feels very light and seems to float back down the corridor to the VIP lounge::

Muertoc says:
<Capt_Red> CO: Only when *you* are around.

CMO_Llewellyn says:
CO: I haven't seen a mass astral like this.  Perhaps something life threatening is going on.

Host CO_Spencer says:
CMO: I have never seen anything like this
CO Red: Your one funny Klingon.. you know that? ::can not help but to smile::

Muertoc says:
::chases the escaped Klingon:: CO: Move aside! I want *him*!

CEO_Taylor says:
::sees CO heard him:: CO: Just trying to raise morale ma'am, don't take it personally... ::smiles::

CSO_MacLeod says:
CEO/CNS: Are we dead???

CNS_Cook says:
CSO: I hope not, I haven’t made admiral yet.

CMO_Llewellyn says:
CSO: I do not think we are dead, but perhaps our physical bodies are reacting like we are near death.

CNS_Cook says:
::sees the CMO:  CMO: what a way to get settled in. ::smiles::

Host CO_Spencer says:
::looks to see if the Lounge doors are open::

CMO_Llewellyn says:
CO: I mean, I know of no thing in the universe that would force us out of our bodies.

XO-O’Mallory says:
CO: I wish I knew what to tell you...but this new to me.

Nanun says:
::Decides to get to work, starts tracking down Starfleet personnel and fighting with them before draining them of their vital energy.  Slowly works his way toward the VIP lounge::


XO-O’Mallory says:
::tries to hold Julia's hand::

CEO_Taylor says:
CSO: Well, we're seeing our bodies from a higher perspective... so it doesn't look good!

CSO_MacLeod says:
::looks at CO:: CO: Neither do I, I never saw anything like that before...

CEO_Taylor says:
<Kint> ::floats to FCO:: FCO: Are you all right?

CSO_MacLeod says:
CO/CMO: It seems we are using our astral forms... the energy field around us.

EO_On says:
CSO/CEO: What happen to us???

CEO_Taylor says:
EO: Beats me!

Muertoc says:
<Capt_Red> ::floats through deck plates, trying to confuse Muertoc, but extremely confused himself. Only knows Muertoc is strong and that he needs a plan::

Julia says:
CO, XO: Might I suggest to keep calm?

Host CO_Spencer says:
Julia: Might I suggest the same.
Red: Get away from him.. he is evil ...
Muertoc: What do you want?

Julia says:
XO: I can still see myself breathing shallowly...I think that this is temporary...

Nanun says:
::Floats through the lounge doors::

CMO_Llewellyn says:
ALL: Is any one familiar with this station?

XO-O’Mallory says:
Julia; Maybe if we somehow can access the computer to tell us why we passed out, we can get some answers...

Muertoc says:
CO: I want you. I want each of you. You will belong to us!


Tesla says:
::goes back into the lounge after rescuing dinner... does a quick check to make sure everybody IS alive... they seem to be, but I am a tree-dwelling felinoid, not a Dr. dammit::

CNS_Cook says:
CEO: I remember that guy he was eating those sprits back on the Gryphon,  Did he say something about revenge?

CSO_MacLeod says:
::listens Muertoc comment::

Host CO_Spencer says:
::moves quickly away in a little floating dance and tries to get between Muertoc and Red::

Julia says:
::tries floating through the door::

XO-O’Mallory says:
Julia: I shall go with you. ::follows Julia::

Muertoc says:
::turns towards the Captain, a powerful one this one... he wants her::

Host CO_Spencer says:
::closes her eyes and visions him away from her::

CNS_Cook says:
::sees the Captain, and Muertoc:: CO: Move Captain, move.

Halent says:
::Takes up chasing after Muertoc's abandoned prey::

Host CO_Spencer says:
::ducks and swoops and heads straight into the bulkhead only to fly right through::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::sees Muertoc approaching the Captain:: CO: You can float out of there, captain!

EO_On says:
CEO: Is there anything we can do, Can we stay together?

Muertoc says:
::grasps -well, sort of- the Captain, and brings her back "inside"::

Host CO_Spencer says:
::fights his grasp::

FCO_Adams says:
::finally arrives at the lounge:: Self: Now can I get through these doors? Well here goes.


Julia says:
::floats to the next computer panel and stops to think::

CEO_Taylor says:
EO: I think it's about the only thing we can do...

Nanun says:
::Blocks the door as best he can::  FCO:  Stop where you are!

Muertoc says:
<Capt_Red> ::trying to escape from the other one::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::moves towards Muertoc and CO::

XO-O’Mallory says:
::goes to panel with Julia::

Julia says:
XO: How can we use this thing now...?

CNS_Cook says:
::sees Tesla and floats in front of him:: Tesla: Can you hear me?

CEO_Taylor says:
<Kint> ::Gets in front of FCO:: Nanun: Back off!! ::protects Adams::

Julia says:
::sees a Ferengi run by:: XO: How come they didn't pass out?

XO-O’Mallory says:
Julia: I am not sure in our new form...

CSO_MacLeod says:
::tries to grab Muertoc, unsuccessfully::

Muertoc says:
::fights for possession of Spencer, trying with all his might::

Host CO_Spencer says:
::pulls her wrist form his grasp:: M: Let go of me.. you are insane!

Muertoc says:
::laughs at this one's choice of words, still struggling::

CNS_Cook says:
::tries to hit Tesla:: CO: Captain!

Julia says:
::tries to tap the console, her hand passes through it::  XO: I'd say we have a problem...


XO-O’Mallory says:
Julia: Could be their physiology did not affect them.

FCO_Adams says:
::passes through the doors and is stopped by someone blocking her::

Tesla says:
::still gets the feeling that something is trying to talk to him.... can feel emotions, but doesn't see any movement or get any sense of consciousness from the people laying around::

CEO_Taylor says:
<Kint>FCO: For now let's just try to stay low profile...

FCO_Adams says:
Kint: Who are you?

CEO_Taylor says:
<Kint> FCO: I'm a friend... a crewmate... I’m on your side.

Nanun says:
EO:  You defy me?  I am Nanun the Terrible, ravager of many galaxies!  The carcasses of those who oppose me rot in the suns of a million worlds!  ...And you are?

EO_On says:
Nanun: I am just the EO of the USS Gryphon.

CEO_Taylor says:
Nanun: And a damn good one too!!

Nanun says:
EO:  Oh.  ::Floats toward Taylor menacingly::

Host CO_Spencer says:
::raises her arms above her head and slips out from him , rushing to another part of the room::

CNS_Cook says:
Tesla: I am right, here can you…?  ::no use, is starting get worried::

Julia says:
XO: Could a telepath not contact one of the "solid" members and ask them to use the computer?

XO-O’Mallory says:
Julia: We need to get through to one of those Ferengi to help us.  Possibly.

CSO_MacLeod says:
::grabs Muertoc by his arm:: Muertoc: Enough!

FCO_Adams says:
::looks around at all the bodies on the floor and the spirits floating in the air above them::

Tesla says:
:;heads out to look for help::

CNS_Cook says:
::sees Tesla walk out:: Self: well that was a waste of time. ::floats around thinking::

Muertoc says:
::loses his grip on Spencer, and flies back, crossing several walls, before screaming in annoyance::

Host Tim says:
ACTION: A FERENGI RACES DOWN THE CORRIDOR BY THE LOUNGE

Julia says:
::rushes back into the room:: ALL: I need a telepath, now!

CMO_Llewellyn says:
::Draws banishing earth pentagram:: and states loudly:: In the name of the Goddess Rhiannon, I banish you.! I command you to leave this place at once and harm no one!

Tesla says:
:: grabs at the Ferengi as he rushes by::

CEO_Taylor says:
::goes to Julia:: I'm telepath...

Host CO_Spencer says:
::knows that scream.. she has heard it before... tries to find a hiding place.. through walls::

XO-O’Mallory says:
::sees the bodies all over the floor::

Muertoc says:
::flies back towards the ones who interest him the most... the Klingon and the Human female::

Host Pez says:
@::Approaches SB 78 and gets no response from station OPS::

CNS_Cook says:
::sees Muertoc fly across the room:: CSO: How did you do that?

FCO_Adams says:
Kint: I'm Cassie Adams, the FCO here. I must say this is very strange.

CSO_MacLeod says:
::observes Muertoc floating around::

CEO_Taylor says:
::stays strong before Nanun:: Nanun: You don't want to confront me, I am Taylor, ex-Minion.

CNS_Cook says:
Julia: I am Betazoid, why? ::still looking at CSO::

Julia says:
Taylor: Could you try to contact ...Tesla, right?...and try to contact him?

CEO_Taylor says:
Julia: I'll try...

Julia says:
Taylor: Maybe you could ask him to figure out what happened to us, and why it didn’t happen to the Ferengi.

Muertoc says:
::crosses the walls, he can 'smell' one of them... the human::

CSO_MacLeod says:
CNS: I don't know, I just wanted too much to do it and... I did.

Host CO_Spencer says:
::goes down a deck.. she can feel him after her.. she must be dreaming… this could not be real::

Julia says:
Cook: You might try the same if you can...

Host Tim says:
ACTION: MALEVALANT SPIRITS ARE MOMENTARILY STOPPED BY CMO'S CHANT

CEO_Taylor says:
~~~Tesla: Tesla, it's Michael, CEO, we need you help us... we left our body, do you understand? ~~~

XO-O’Mallory says:
CEO: Also, have them run scans on us to see if we are dead or not.

CNS_Cook says:
CSO: So you just wanted to do it, kinda like telekinetic, you imagine you doing it and it worked.

EO_On says:
Nanun: What do you want from us?

Nanun says:
::Stops::  EO:  What do I want?  Ha ha.  What do I want?  ::sniffs the air::  Perhaps later, I will have some of the soup that is in the kitchen.  But right now, I will take your vital energy if you don't mind.


Tesla says:
::hunting through the Starbase, trying to find some help....  sees a comm console, hmmmmmmmmmm::

Host Pez says:
@COM: SB: 78: Respond please.

CSO_MacLeod says:
CNS: I think so...

EO_On says:
Nanun: Oh, yes, I would mind...

XO-O’Mallory says:
Julia: Hope it works...

Julia says:
::listens to the chant::

Muertoc says:
::stays still,  almost unable to move, before regaining movement again::

CEO_Taylor says:
::whispers:: EO: don't push your luck!

Host Pez says:
@::Mutters:: Self: What are these hoomans up to now?

Julia says:
XO: Me too.

Host CO_Spencer says:
::trembles in fear as she moves deck by deck wall by wall looking for something that will stop him::

Tesla says:
:;tries to activate the automated distress call from the Starbase...  I THINK you push the buttons in this sequence::

Nanun says:
::Freezes in his tracks::  Self:  Oh, my tummy.  ::"Stumbles" backward in the air::

CSO_MacLeod says:
CNS: These are energy bodies...  and I think we can control them using our wills.

Host Pez says:
@::Flies around the station and notes no action at all::

CEO_Taylor says:
~~~Tesla: Tesla, if you hear me, show me...~~~


EO_On says:
CEO: Nanun wants to take my energy.

CNS_Cook says:
CSO: Can you pick up something in the real world?

FCO_Adams says:
::floats towards the CSO::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::sees the FCO:: FCO: Are you okay, Cassie?

XO-O’Mallory says:
Julia: Sorry about all of this Julia...

CEO_Taylor says:
EO: He also wanted to go away... anyways, do as you please...

Host Pez says:
@::Receives the distress call and realizes it is automated::

XO-O’Mallory says:
Julia: Not the night I wanted for you...

Tesla says:
::hears the CEO... gee that's strange....  hard to hear, like he is far away, and it is telepathic, not normal hearing...  looks around in confusion::

CSO_MacLeod says:
CNS: I don't know... let's see... ::gets down and tries to grab a fork::

FCO_Adams says:
CSO: I'm not sure. What is going on here?

Julia says:
::smiles:: XO: Don't worry about it.  I haven't had one of these problems in about six years...

Host Pez says:
@Self: Great and just what will they pay me to help them I wonder?

EO_On says:
Nanun: You better go away.

CEO_Taylor says:
<Kint>::goes to CSO with Cassie::

Muertoc says:
::spins in the air, slowly but seemingly without control::

Julia says:
XO: You still haven't told you how old you are now...

Host Pez says:
@::Realizes he can't dock::

Julia says:
XO: Nor how long we haven't seen each other...

FCO_Adams says:
CSO: Lt. Do you know Kint here?

CSO_MacLeod says:
FCO: We have been taken out of our bodies... these are energy bodies, on our shapes, that's how we idealize them.

Host Pez says:
@::Transports to the Starbase::

CEO_Taylor says:
~~~Tesla: Yes! It’s me! My... "soul" has been ripped out of my body, try to find out how, now please!~~~

Host CO_Spencer says:
::sees a ship outside the SB that is moving.. maybe someone escaped the .. well whatever it is::

XO-O’Mallory says:
Julia: Well, I would be about 37 now I think.  Loose track after awhile.

Host Pez says:
::Looks around at all the bodies lying about::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::can't grab the fork::

CSO_MacLeod says:
CNS: I'm not able to grab anything "real", Donnie.

Tesla says:
::heads for the Starbase OPS center... maybe he can find something out there::

XO-O’Mallory says:
Julia: It’s been over a year since we saw each other

CSO_MacLeod says:
::looks at the FCO:: FCO: Yes, why?

Host Pez says:
Self: Figures, here I come for a nice meal and a chat with S'vat and everyone goes to sleep.

CMO_Llewellyn says:
All: it is my intention to create a safe space in this room. ::Starts to perform the Lesser Banishing Ritual of the Pentagram::


CNS_Cook says:
CSO: Well if these are energy bodies can you project them; I mean do something without touching it but just by thinking about it?

FCO_Adams says:
CSO: I just met her.

Nanun says:
::Shakes his head::  Self:  I sense a new presence... ::knits his brow::  ...an incredibly annoying one at that.  ::Shivers::

CEO_Taylor says:
<Kint>::feels unknown:: FCO: Of course he knows me! I know him since he's a small ensign... look I just want to be your friend, if you'd like, I can go away...

Host CO_Spencer says:
::can not feel Muertoc any more.. moves slowly through the station via walls and tubes::

FCO_Adams says:
CSO: She said she is on my side, what does that mean?

Julia says:
XO: Barely a year?  Damn!   Sean, I think that other time parallel moves more quickly...

CSO_MacLeod says:
CMO: I think it's working...

Host Pez says:
::Goes up to station OPS::

Tesla says:
::enters Starbase OPS::

XO-O’Mallory says:
Julia: Could be...why did you leave this time line anyway?

CSO_MacLeod says:
CNS: Perhaps a little more training...

Host Pez says:
::Feels the cold air and frowns::

CEO_Taylor says:
~~~Tesla: You can do it, please help the Gryphon while you can... Go Tesla, go!~~~

FCO_Adams says:
Kint: Oh please Kint, don't go. I could use a friend right now. I'm new here you know.


Muertoc says:
::starts moving around again, slowly at first, but regains his movement, and wonders what it was... decides to feed before doing anything else, and takes the energy core of a couple of terrorized children:: Self: They taste so sweet...

CNS_Cook says:
::stands next to his body looking down, with sadness in his eyes:: CSO: I don’t know if we have time for training

CMO_Llewellyn says:
::Goes to one side of the room, draws pentagram JHVH....draws line to next side of the room::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::faces Kint:: Kint: Valerie, are you okay?

Nanun says:
Self:  No matter.  Where was I?  ::Floats to the FCO::  FCO:  Have I been properly introduced?

Host CO_Spencer says:
::hears something moving and rushes out of a wall to land in OPS::

Host Pez says:
::Enters the main bridge of the Station and sees everyone there also "asleep"::

CEO_Taylor says:
<Kint> ::smiles:: FCO: O.K. I'll stay with you. CSO: Yeah.. why?

CSO_MacLeod says:
Kint: Just checking... ::smiles::

Tesla says:
::sense a continued presence.. and feels Ian present, somehow in the OPS center, as well as the CEO::

Julia says:
XO: My services were no longer needed, plus, I couldn't stay concentrated for long anymore...a dumb side effect that increases if I don't take the jump.

Muertoc says:
::and their mothers too... mothers can't stand be parted from their children::

FCO_Adams says:
::returns the smile::

Host CO_Spencer says:
Self: Sheeeshhh of all the people it has to be it has to be him.... wonder if she punched him would he feel it? hmm maybe  another time.

EO_On says:
FCO: Watch out for Nanun.

Host Pez says:
::Looks at all the consoles::

Nanun says:
::Taps the FCO on the shoulder with an icy hand::  FCO:  Ahem.

CSO_MacLeod says:
CNS: Or we will have all the time of the universe...

XO-O’Mallory says:
Julia: Anyway you can stay again?  For awhile at least...

Julia says:
XO: Not for long.  I'm needed in the other timeline.  I've almost finished my training there...

Julia says:
XO: I would have died completely stupefied about 6 months later...  Not very attractive...

CNS_Cook says:
CSO: Mauro, we need to work on your people skills. ::smiles::

CMO_Llewellyn says:
::gets to middle of next wall draws pentagram:: Ah-doh-nye… :: continues line to next wall::

CEO_Taylor says:
<Kint> ::sees Nanun:: Nanun: Get your stupid hands off of her!!

Tesla says:
:;smells that skanky Ferengi Pez; wends his way through OPS to where he is::

Muertoc says:
::floats back towards her... where she is::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::smiles back:: CNS: Lets make an appointment. ::grins::

Host CO_Spencer says:
:: tries to get Tesla or Pez attention.. screams as loud as she can::

CEO_Taylor says:
::gets to OPS and sees Tesla::

EO_On says:
CEO: Nanun is with the FCO Adams; can we do something?

CEO_Taylor says:
EO:I can't...

FCO_Adams says:
::turns quickly:: Nanun: Who are you?

Nanun says:
::Clears his throat::  FCO:  I am Nanun the Terrible, destroyer of many worlds.  Blah blah blah...weren't you listening before?

Host Pez says:
::Sees that the station life support dropped in temperature::

CNS_Cook says:
CSO: Well, lets go see what we can do.  ::starts to float outside the lounge::

XO-O’Mallory says:
Julia: I understand...I think

Host Pez says:
::Hears a faint ringing in ears::

CSO_MacLeod says:
CNO: Just a moment. ::turns to CMO::

Host Pez says:
::Turns and sees Tesla::

Julia says:
XO: I'm still a bit younger there, too...still 20...

Host CO_Spencer says:
::notes the look on his face.. screams again::

Tesla says:
Pez: Grrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrr... ::tugs at his pants....  don't any of these Ferengi have decent color sense, this outfit is blinding::

CMO_Llewellyn says:
::continues drawing line to next wall, draws next pentagram:: Eh-heh-yea:: continues to draw  line to next wall::

Host Pez says:
Self: What an ugly creature.

Tesla says:
::senses the Ferengi’s thoughts... and digs his claws in a bit::

Host Pez says:
Aloud: Ouch. ::slaps at the beast::

CEO_Taylor says:
~~~ Tesla: I can see you, If I can help you, show me...~~~

CNS_Cook says:
::stops looking at the CMO:: CSO: what is she doing

FCO_Adams says:
Nanun: What do you want of me?

Nanun says:
FCO:  Your vital energy.  If you hold real still, it won't hurt.  Much.  ::Latches onto her arm::

CSO_MacLeod says:
CMO: Tell me, what's the meaning of those words?

XO-O’Mallory says:
Julia: Don't look a day over 19.  :;smiles::

Julia says:
XO: Suck up.  ::smiles back:: I'm 25 in this timeline...

EO_On says:
CEO: Maybe we have to be still for anything that could happen.

CMO_Llewellyn says:
CSO: I'll tell you in a minute...

CEO_Taylor says:
<Kint> Nanun: Back off of my friend creep!

FCO_Adams says:
::backs up:: Nanun: I don't think so....

Muertoc says:
::can almost smell her, and he follows the trace::

CNS_Cook says:
::floats down to CMO and CSO and looks at what the CMO is doing::

Host Pez says:
Telsa: What do you want and why are you awake?

CMO_Llewellyn says:
::continues to draw line to middle of last wall:: Ah-glah. :: finishes circle around room.

Host CO_Spencer says:
::puts her face in her hands.. oh this is insane::

CSO_MacLeod says:
CNS: Do you have any idea about she's doing?

FCO_Adams says:
Kint: Be careful.

Nanun says:
Kint:  You again.  ::Lets go of Adams for now, and floats toward Kint::  ...Perhaps I will take you first...


CEO_Taylor says:
<Kint> ::turns to FCO:: FCO: He looks more interested in you, stay behind me...::turns to Nanun:: Nanun: Over my dead... ... soul!

CSO_MacLeod says:
::hears Nanun comment, turns to see::

Muertoc says:
::sees her... with her face in her hands, and moves fast towards Spencer, taking her in his strong 'arms' :: Finally together....

XO-O’Mallory says:
Julia: We need to see if our bodies are still alive?

CNS_Cook says:
CSO: I think she is doing some kind of ceremony to reuse of evil sprits.

CMO_Llewellyn says:
::stands in middle of room and says in a loud voice:: For about me flames the pentagram , and within me shines the six rayed star!

CEO_Taylor says:
<Kint> Nanun: Oh please! you don't scare me, I'm quicker than you!

Tesla says:
:;sniffs::  climbs up on console and calls up the comm protocols and points to them, thinking, call for some serious help, you idiot::

Host Pez says:
::Watches the funny beast and hits the comm buttons::

Host Tim says:
ACTION: AS CMO'S CIRCLE IS FINISHED MUERTOC SHIVERS

Muertoc says:
::as he shivers, he loses his grasp on the CO::

Nanun says:
Kint:  I'll race you to the kitchen.

Host CO_Spencer says:
::looks up to see Muertoc, she fights as she has never fought before::

CMO_Llewellyn says:
CSO: The names invoked are Hebraic god names, each related to the cardinal directions.

CSO_MacLeod says:
CNS: I just hope it works... ::looking at Nanun::

Julia says:
XO:  You generally feel something equal to a cold shiver when the breathing stops...I haven't felt that yet.

CEO_Taylor says:
<Kint> Nanun: You don't stand a chance Nanun yadda yadda yadda!

Host CO_Spencer says:
::gets lose and rushes to the other side of the room::

XO-O’Mallory says:
Julia: Good to know...

CMO_Llewellyn says:
CSO: The first one is the unpronounceable name of god.

Nanun says:
Kint:  ...Just kidding.  ::reaches out and clamps his arms around her::

CNS_Cook says:
CSO: Where did the Captain take off to?  Last I seen here she was running from Muertoc.

Tesla says:
::wow, maybe he is smarter than the console, after all.  Points to the menu, where the nearest ship to the station is highlighted and tries to motion to call for help::

Muertoc says:
::follows the CO, trying to get her again:: Where are you pink rabbit..... I am ready to find you.......

Julia says:
::smiles::  XO: I know it's a bit strange, but you get used to it if it happens to you from time to time.

FCO_Adams says:
::moves behind Nanun and taps him on the shoulder::

CSO_MacLeod says:
CMO:  And the pronounce of those names provoke some kind of reaction on the evil spirits?

CEO_Taylor says:
~~~Tesla: You have to find the way to get us back into our bodies~~~

Host Tim says:
ACTION: THE ENCANTATIONS STOP MUERTOC AND FRIENDS; THEY RACE OFF THE STATION

Host CO_Spencer says:
::sits up and sees she is in her real body::

XO-O’Mallory says:
Julia: I am hoping that this is the only time for me

CMO_Llewellyn says:
CSO: The second one means "My Lord" in Hebrew.

Julia says:
::watches as the Muertoc gang runs off the station::


Nanun says:
::Flees wildly through the lounge window::

Nanun says:
::Cringes in obvious pain, listing off to the side and letting go of Kint::

Host Tim says:
ACTION: ALL THE "SOULS" BEGIN RETURNING TO THEIR BODIES

XO-O’Mallory says:
::feels himself returning to body::

CSO_MacLeod says:
CNS: I don't have any idea.  Do you think she's in danger right now?

CNS_Cook says:
::sets up in his body:: Self: That was weird.

CSO_MacLeod says:
::feels weird::

Muertoc says:
::yells again, one more time, as he moves faster than ever, out of the station and into cold space::

Host Tim says:
ACTION: AIR TEMPERATURE RETURNS TO NORMAL

Host CO_Spencer says:
Aloud: What in the world? ::stands quickly:: XO: Get to OPS and see if the station is alright

CEO_Taylor says:
<Kint>::sees Nanun leave:: Nanun: Ooooooh! Lot of talk so little action! ::gets back into body::

XO-O’Mallory says:
::awakes in body::  Julia: Are you ok?

Julia says:
::feels herself being pushed into her body and jumps up a minute later::

Julia says:
XO: I'm fine, thanks.


CSO_MacLeod says:
::returns to his body and stands::

FCO_Adams says:
::finds herself suddenly back on the floor in the corridor::

Host CO_Spencer says:
ALL: Everyone alright?

CNS_Cook says:
::stands up:: Out loud: Is everyone okay?

Tesla says:
:;senses that the danger has passed and rushes back to the lounge::

CEO_Taylor says:
::one second he is in OPS and the next he is waking up::

XO-O’Mallory says:
CO: Aye Captain.  Julia: Join me?

Julia says:
XO: Of course. ::takes his arm and quickly walks at his side.::

CMO_Llewellyn says:
CSO: The third one means "I am that I am, which is the name "god" told to Moses at the burning bush.

Host Pez says:
::Looks around as the station bridge crew awakes::

CEO_Taylor says:
CO: I saw Pez with Tesla in OPS!

Host CO_Spencer says:
::nods at CNS:: CNS: Yes.. are you?
Aloud: Where is Captain Red? ::fears the worst::

Host CO_Spencer says:
CEO: I did too..

Host Pez says:
Self: Well, that ought to be worth some bars of latinum.

CIV_Ian says:
::sits up::

XO-O’Mallory says:
::leaves lounge and heads for OPS::

CNS_Cook says:
CO: I am fine, I haven’t seen the captain


Capt_Red says:
CO: Just by your side. ::frowning, he didn't like this::

CEO_Taylor says:
CO: It was weird... almost like a dream...

CSO_MacLeod says:
CMO: Are you okay?  I don't even know your name...

Host Pez says:
::Follows the silly looking beast out of station OPS::

CMO_Llewellyn says:
::returns to body, gets up and says to CSO:: The fourth one was an acronym for a Hebraic phrase meaning "lord of the earth".

FCO_Adams says:
::stands and enters the lounge:: All: Sorry I'm late. Am I too late for dinner?

XO-O’Mallory says:
::feels the touch of Julia's hand::

CEO_Taylor says:
<Kint> ::gets up and goes to FCO:: ::gives her hand:: FCO: Are you O.K.?

FCO_Adams says:
::nods to Kint::

Host CO_Spencer says:
CO Red: My word.. that was horrid.. I have sent my XO to OPS.. shall we join him?

CMO_Llewellyn says:
CSO: I hope that answers your questions.

CSO_MacLeod says:
CMO: Yes, it does... ::smiles::

CIV_Ian says:
<Tesla>;;sees that Pez is following and slows so he can keep up::

CSO_MacLeod says:
CO: Are you okay, captain?  Where is Muertoc?

Host CO_Spencer says:
CSO: Gone.. I don’t know how.. but gone.

XO-O’Mallory says:
::arrives at OPS with Julia::  OPS: Report.

Capt_Red says:
::rubs his head, but stands tall and proud anyway and gets a mug of wine and empties it:: CO: Of course.

Capt_Red says:
*SB OPS* Report, Smythe, are you there?

CNS_Cook says:
CSO: Well that was weird, CMO: You okay, that was some interesting drawing you where doing.

CIV_Ian says:
<Tesla>: Rushes over to Ian and sees he is all right::

Host Pez says:
::Enters the lounge behind Tesla::

Host CO_Spencer says:
::looks at CNS and CMO: What were you drawing? ::moves over to them::

CMO_Llewellyn says:
CSO: Part of the reason I became a counselor in the private sector, was because I was a Wiccan priestess.

Julia says:
::whispers into doc's ear:: Doc: I need to go...

XO-O’Mallory says:
Julia: No...not yet.

CSO_MacLeod says:
CO:  Captain, did you have an encounter with those beings before?

XO-O’Mallory says:
Julia: Looks like all is ok here...back to the lounge.

Host CO_Spencer says:
::thinks of her dinner wasted; Chanterelle salad on Saturn farm baby lettuces 
Poached lobster medallions on a corn and basil stew 
Roasted monkfish on a salad of, string beans and Italian parsley 
Fresh Fruit sliced with vanilla ice cream::

CNS_Cook says:
CO: I wasn’t drawing anything, she was. ::points to CMO:;

Capt_Red says:
<SB XO Smythe> ::relays a sketchy at best report to his Commanding Officer... nobody is too sure of what happened but reports come that the station is coming back to normal::

CEO_Taylor says:
<Kint> FCO: We'll have to talk more often, you seem like a nice girls and I am in deep need of friends. ::grins::

Capt_Red says:
::wrinkles his nose at Pez::


CSO_MacLeod says:
::turns and sees Pez::

FCO_Adams says:
All: Does this mean no dinner for me? ::sighs::

Host Pez says:
Aloud: Oh good, a party.  Captain Spencer you shouldn't have.

Host Tim says:
<<<End Mission>>>
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