Host Klordy says:
Prologue: Hayden is loaded and awaiting departure clearance for the Kcalb-tuo system.
Host Klordy says:
<<<Resume Mission>>>
Host CSO_Lys says:
::on the lift up to the bridge, straightening his uniform and whistling a little song::
CEO_Ivanova says:
::checks to see if the computer has the data done::
Amb_Malevolent says:
::walks around the cargo bay inspecting the facility closely:: XO: Are you sure this is enough security?
Host CSO_Lys says:
::wonders how much longer his wife will be sleeping as the lift stops and he steps out and surveys the mostly empty bridge::
CMO_Bishop says:
::in sickbay, picking at her muffin, her mind a million miles away::
Host XO_Skye says:
Amb:  Unless you've peeved a very dangerous faction or government that you haven't told me about, this is enough security to fend off half a fleet of starships.  Now if you don't mind, We're just about finished here.  I need to head to the bridge.
Host CSO_Lys says:
::nods to some of the crewmen and walks over to SCI, staying clear of the command chairs::
Amb_Malevolent says:
XO: Very well Commander, but if anything happens....well I am holding you fully responsible.
CEO_Ivanova says:
::starts inputting the ambassador:: AMB: This is standard procedure. My previous host was a captain.
CMO_Bishop says:
<Manning>CMO: Doctor... I have a message for you.... it's from Dr. Kratt on SB 69.
Host CSO_Lys says:
*XO*: Sam, this is Talan.  Are you on your way to the bridge?
CMO_Bishop says:
::looks up from her muffin:: Manning: Put it through to my console....::turns to her computer and waits for the message::
Host XO_Skye says:
::Shakes her head at the CEO as she walks out of the cargo bay.:: *CSO*: I am, Commander.  Is there something I should know about before I arrive?
Host CSO_Lys says:
*XO*: Nope, I was just checking the timetables and seeing that we were due to depart 9 minutes ago.  
CMO_Bishop says:
::watches the message appear on the screen and reads it, her heart going cold::
CEO_Ivanova says:
XO: I still need some more time on the data, sir.

Amb_Malevolent says:
::looks around for her assistant:: Self: I bet he missed the ship.
Host XO_Skye says:
*CSO*: Go ahead and request permission to leave.  If you get it before I arrive, set a course.  Warp five.
Host XO_Skye says:
::Enters the TL.:: TL: Bridge.
CMO_Bishop says:
<Manning>CMO: Are you alright, sir? :;watches her go pale::... is it the baby??
Host CSO_Lys says:
*XO*: Understood.

Host CSO_Lys says:
::feeling nostalgic::  COM: SBOPS: This is the Hayden requesting permission to depart.
CMO_Bishop says:
::shakes her head and closes the message::
CEO_Ivanova says:
*XO*: Sir it is going to take at least an hour for the shields/
OPS_Lys says:
::In her quarters, enjoying the extra sleep::
CMO_Bishop says:
<Manning>CMO: Was it the communiqué? Was it bad news??
Amb_Malevolent says:
::examines each of the crates and boxes to insure their security::
Host XO_Skye says:
::Groans and leans against the TL wall:: *CEO*: Why will it take an hour for the shields and why do we need shields to go to warp?
CMO_Bishop says:
::nods without saying a word as she feels herself go a little weak:: Manning: You could say that....
CEO_Ivanova says:
*CSO*: Is there anything us unusual about the security.
Host Klordy says:
<SBOPS> COM: Hayden; It is irregular for us to give clearance to a science station. Recontact us from helm control please
CEO_Ivanova says:
*XO*: NO, it would take an hour to get the data for the shields in system. sir.
FCO_Knight says:
::Goes over the supply manifest while entering the TL:: Computer: Bridge.
Host XO_Skye says:
::Arrives on the bridge.....and steps out half waiting for the CEO to give her some cock-eyed reason that they can't.::
CEO_Ivanova says:
*XO*: I mean we will use the shields in system, the it would take an hour to finish the data for metaphasic shields.
OPS_Lys says:
<OPS> ::Hearing the stations comment, hides a smile and resends the request::
CMO_Bishop says:
<Manning>::doesn't want to get too nosy:: CMO: Well if there's anything I can do to help, let me know...
Host XO_Skye says:
*CEO*: Then why are you standing in the cargo bay?  How about you get to ME and get inputting the data.
Spc_Hendricks says:
::walks through the cargo bay with a PADD in hand, taking inventory and making sure everything is where it should be::
Host CSO_Lys says:
::sighs::  OPS: Well that was new.
Host Klordy says:
<SBOPS> COM: Hayden; You are cleared for departure
OPS_Lys says:
<OPS>  ::With a straight face::  CSO:  You must have found someone who got out of the wrong side of bed.  We are cleared for departure.
FCO_Knight says:
::Arrives on the Bridge and heads for the command seating:: XO: Here's the manifest o' all th' satellite parts. I’ve already sent a copy to Main Engineering.
Amb_Malevolent says:
Hendricks: Hendricks! Where the devil have you been? I've been here for hours doing your job again. ::furrows her brow::
Host CSO_Lys says:
XO: Sam, we are ready to go.  Although whomever is working in station ops today has a strange sense of humor.
Spc_Hendricks says:
::narrows his eyes::  Amb: I was in Cargo Bay 2 doing my job.  If you'd quit being so impatient things might get done more efficiently.
Host XO_Skye says:
::Takes her seat:: CSO: Did they beam the refuse into the CO's office, Lys?
CEO_Ivanova says:
::walks over to the turbo lift::
Host CSO_Lys says:
XO: Per your request, aye.  ::smiles::
Host XO_Skye says:
CSO: Well then you'd better have Doctor Bishop take a look at you, since I don't remember requesting it. ::Chuckles::
Host CSO_Lys says:
::takes his seat and prepares for departure putting one of the console trays back in its upright and locked position::
Amb_Malevolent says:
Hendricks: Just remember who works for whom here. I can have you removed instantly for that kind of talk.
FCO_Knight says:
::Gets to the CONN and prepares to take his position::
CMO_Bishop says:
::looks up at him and smiles weakly:: Manning: Thank you Vince.... I could use a break right about now if you don't mind...
Host CSO_Lys says:
::without looking over at the Commander:: XO: If you say so, but the computer says different. 
CEO_Ivanova says:
tl: bridge
CMO_Bishop says:
<Manning> CMO: You go ahead... Jamie and I can handle it... we'll call you if we need you....
Spc_Hendricks says:
Amb: Oh please, please do it.  Heh, who would work for you after me I wonder...you've run through just about everyone who hasn't heard of you.  And let's not forget who gets you all the fancy awards and recognitions.  Now if you'll excuse me... ::pushes past and continues inventory::
CEO_Ivanova says:
::arrives at bridge::
OPS_Lys says:
::Feeling someone present, she slowly opens one eye::
CEO_Ivanova says:
::takes the eo1 console::
Host XO_Skye says:
CSO: It's lying, I tell you.
CMO_Bishop says:
::smiles gratefully and heads for the lounge::
Host CSO_Lys says:
XO: I'll have to ask Operations to look into that.
CEO_Ivanova says:
:: goes to holodeck::
CEO_Ivanova says:
::enters the holodeck::
Amb_Malevolent says:
::watches Hendricks walk by and smiles:: Self: Hmm, nice buns.
Host XO_Skye says:
*CEO*: That sounds like a plan.
CEO_Ivanova says:
Computer: Run a simulation with the data on the metaphasic shields.
OPS_Lys says:
<Sean> ::Staring down at his sister::  OPS: Talon say sleep.
OPS_Lys says:
Sean:  Good, I think I will.  ::Closes her eye::
FCO_Knight says:
::Sets course and speed and engages, following standard procedures out of SB::
OPS_Lys says:
<Sean> ::Frown and starts to pull on her arm::  OPS:  No!  You wake up.  Get up.
CEO_Ivanova says:
::computer starts running the sum and it blows up::
OPS_Lys says:
::not opening her eye::  Sean:  Why?
CEO_Ivanova says:
Computer: What was wrong with the data?
FCO_Knight says:
XO: Recommended speed to our destination, Commanda?
CEO_Ivanova says:
<Computer> CEO: The system did not have enough information.
OPS_Lys says:
<Sean> OPS:  Hungry.
Host XO_Skye says:
FCO: ETA at our present warp, Othello?
OPS_Lys says:
::Opens her eyes::  Sean:  Talan didn't feed you?
Spc_Hendricks says:
::inspects a crate that appears damaged, but discovers its contents are fine::
CEO_Ivanova says:
::angry:: Computer: Exit. ::this reminds her of the old blue screen of death.::
OPS_Lys says:
<Sean> ::Nods his head vigorously::  OPS:  Yes.
OPS_Lys says:
Sean:  Then how can you be hungry?
CEO_Ivanova says:
::exits the holodeck and heads to the TL::
OPS_Lys says:
<Sean> ::Sits back and pulls up his shirt to look at his tummy::  OPS:  Hungry!
FCO_Knight says:
XO: 7 hrs.
CEO_Ivanova says:
:enters turbo lift:: Computer: Bridge.\
OPS_Lys says:
::Chuckling, she reaches for her brother and starts to tickle him::
CMO_Bishop says:
::enters the lounge and finds a nice quiet corner where she can stare out at the stars::
Amb_Malevolent says:
::walks up behind Hendricks and takes his arm:: Hendricks: Sorry about what I said a moment ago. You know that I'm really worried about this project. If anything were to happen...::pauses:: well you know.
Host XO_Skye says:
FCO: Alright.....Take us to warp 7.  That should speed things up a tad.
Host CSO_Lys says:
::reads over a report from Parli::  XO: Well, from the data we have so far, there isn't anything too unique about the solar activity at our destination.  I'll take some new scans when we get closer though.  Don't trust data I didn't record myself.
CEO_Ivanova says:
::arrives at the bridge and heads to eo1::
Host XO_Skye says:
CSO: Can you say trust issue?
OPS_Lys says:
::After a minute or so, she gives in and sets him free::  Sean:  OK, out the door with you so I can get dressed.  Then I will make you breakfast... again.
CEO_Ivanova says:
CSO: Is there anything else going on in the star that I should be aware of?
FCO_Knight says:
::Sets new speed to warp seven:: XO: New ETA, 3 hrs.
OPS_Lys says:
<Sean> ::Big smile, scoots out the door before she changes her mind.::
Host CSO_Lys says:
::looks at the XO with a puzzled look:: XO: trust issue...  ::wonders what the joke is::
Spc_Hendricks says:
::shakes his arm loose::  Amb: Nothing's going to happen ma'am.  ::scowls::  I DO know what I'm doing.
Host XO_Skye says:
FCO: That should be better.
Host CSO_Lys says:
::turns to the arriving engineer::  CEO: Not at the moment, pretty typical solar activity.  There is a report filed in the computer if you want to read it.
Amb_Malevolent says:
:;moves away mumbling:: Self: Glad he thinks he does.
OPS_Lys says:
::Gets up and takes a quick shower before getting dressed.::
CEO_Ivanova says:
:: turns to the cso :: CSO: Just trying to get the metaphasic shields working sir.
Host XO_Skye says:
CSO: You don't trust data you don't record yourself....
CEO_Ivanova says:
XO: Can we launch a probe sir?
Host CSO_Lys says:
::nods at the CEO and turns back to Sam::  CO: I believe we covered that...
Host XO_Skye says:
CEO: And we would be launching a probe, why?
Amb_Malevolent says:
::goes over to the last of the containers and makes a mark on the top:: Hendricks: Make sure this one gets off loaded first.
CEO_Ivanova says:
XO: Maybe we could get some more accurate data sir.
OPS_Lys says:
<Sean> ::Drags chair to the replicator::  Puter, boo juice.
Host XO_Skye says:
::Shakes her head at the CSO:: CSO: Never mind, Lys......
FCO_Knight says:
::Watches the stars whiz by on the main screen while he monitors the course ahead, anticipating any possible danger::
Host XO_Skye says:
CEO: Well, when we get closer, SCI can let us know if we need to launch a probe or if the data we have is sufficient.
CEO_Ivanova says:
CEO: yes sir.
Host CSO_Lys says:
::shrugs::  XO: Can we say gives up too easily.  ::laughs warmly, a sound not heard from him too much lately::
CEO_Ivanova says:
::heads toward the panel again.
Spc_Hendricks says:
::frowns wondering what's in that box::  Amb: Right...sure... ::goes back to work:: 
Host Klordy says:
Action: the replicator emits a glass containing a beverage emitting a dense cloud of fog over it
OPS_Lys says:
<Sean> ::As the blue juice forms, he carefully reaches for it.  Putting it on the chair, he then carefully climbs down the chair.::
Host XO_Skye says:
::Casts him a smile.:: CSO: Nice to hear you laugh again.
Host CSO_Lys says:
XO: It's amazing what a little time off can do.
Spc_Hendricks says:
::pushy, stuck-up, old...::
Host XO_Skye says:
::Nods to herself.....wondering if she should schedule a little time off.::
Amb_Malevolent says:
:;turns towards the doors:: Hendricks: There's plenty of security here so I'm going to head for the bridge and get some idea of our arrival time.
Spc_Hendricks says:
Amb: Right, you do that.  ::now just please...leave!...Opens another container inspecting for damage::
OPS_Lys says:
<Sean> ::Sneezing, he concentrates on not spilling the drink as he carefully takes it to the table.::
Host CSO_Lys says:
::takes a deep breath and checks the scans of the area::
OPS_Lys says:
::Pulling on her uniform, she yanks her long hair out from the collar::
FCO_Knight says:
::Sits back in his chair while he makes minor adjustments to their course from the ambient gravity changes in a nearby star system::
OPS_Lys says:
<Sean> ::Putting the glass on the chair, he then climbs onto the chair.::
Amb_Malevolent says:
::leaves the cargo bay and heads for the nearest to turbo lift and enters:: Computer: Take me to the bridge.
CEO_Ivanova says:
::makes some slight power regulation adjustments::
OPS_Lys says:
::Smoothing the uniform down, she reaches for a brush to get rid of the tangles.::
CEO_Ivanova says:
CSO: So how long have you been on the Hayden?
Host XO_Skye says:
::Stands from the center seat:: CSO: You have the bridge. I'll be in the Ready Room......
OPS_Lys says:
<Sean> ::Spilling only a few drops, he puts the glass on the table with a smile, then goes to repeat the process::
Host CSO_Lys says:
CEO: Oh, since star date 10103 or so.  Came aboard as an ensign.
Host CSO_Lys says:
::nods to the XO and keeps his station::
OPS_Lys says:
::Putting the brush down, starts to divide her hair into three to braid it.::
OPS_Lys says:
<Sean> Puter, gween juice.
CEO_Ivanova says:
::runs some stats again::
Host XO_Skye says:
::Enters the RR and takes a seat behind Jason's desk.......Wondering what ailment he's feigning this time.::
Amb_Malevolent says:
::walks onto the bridge and spots the empty Captain's chair and heads over to it and sits::
Spc_Hendricks says:
::finishes his inventory of the equipment and winds his way out of the cargo bay::
CEO_Ivanova says:
::turns around:: AMB: I wouldn't recommend that you do that ma'am
Amb_Malevolent says:
::turns to look at the CEO::CEO: And why is that?
Host CSO_Lys says:
::watches the Ambassador:: AMB: Just don't change the indent Ambassador, the Captain gets cranky.  ::smiles::  Can I help you with anything?
OPS_Lys says:
::Finishing her braid, she wraps it around her head, pinning it.::
Host Klordy says:
Action: the Amb slides around in the chair a bit as it is designed to fit Cutters backside
CEO_Ivanova says:
CEO: CO's and XO's don’t like it when civs sit in the chair.
OPS_Lys says:
<Sean> ::As the drink appears, he takes the glass and puts it on the chair.::
Host CSO_Lys says:
CEO: Stand down, ensign.  The ambassador is our guest.
CEO_Ivanova says:
CEO: Believe me I know that as a bit of a fact
Spc_Hendricks says:
::heads down the hall for the science labs::
CEO_Ivanova says:
CSO: Yes sir
FCO_Knight says:
::Scratches his moustache and shakes his head at the Ambassador's "making himself at home::
OPS_Lys says:
::Comes out of room to watch her little brother with the serious expression take the glass to his seat.::
Amb_Malevolent says:
::adjusts her seat again and smiles at the CSO::CSO: Oh no, I'm just fine thank you. I just wanted to observe for a while. By the way, do you know how long until we arrive?
CEO_Ivanova says:
::doesn’t really like that::
Host CSO_Lys says:
Amb: I believe about 3 hours.  ::turns:: FCO: Is that right Othello?
OPS_Lys says:
::Smiling, she walks over to him and helps him with the glass::  Sean:  What did you want for breakfast?
FCO_Knight says:
CSO: That's right, sir.
OPS_Lys says:
<Sean> OPS: pwancake with face.
Spc_Hendricks says:
::walks into the science lab and pulls up information about the system they are headed for::
CEO_Ivanova says:
::runs some data again::
Host CSO_Lys says:
Amb: If you would like a better view, the conference room has a large port.  The view screen is scheduled to shut down in a few moment, that whole warp drive hypnosis thing.
OPS_Lys says:
::Shaking her head, she plops him down into his chair and begins the process of pancakes with faces.::
Amb_Malevolent says:
CSO: How clever your crew is. ::smiles and settles into the chair:: You know, this is quite comfortable, broken in just the right places.
Host CSO_Lys says:
::hopes the FCO caught that::
CEO_Ivanova says:
AMB: I can give you a tour of ME.
Host CSO_Lys says:
::doesn't turn::  CEO: I thought you were quite busy with your modifications.
CEO_Ivanova says:
CSO: Computer still running data.
Amb_Malevolent says:
CSO/CEO: Thank you both, but I am comfortable right here.
CEO_Ivanova says:
CSO: yes ma'am
FCO_Knight says:
::Smiles at the subtlety of the CSO and blanks out the main viewer::
Host Klordy says:
Action: the simulation that the CEO is running crashes and indications are that the ship would be fried
CMO_Bishop says:
<Dalton>::enters the mess hall with Sorhea... face brightens when he sees his mother:: CMO: Mommy!!
OPS_Lys says:
::Sets some plates on the table::  *CSO*:  I don't suppose you are hungry too?
FCO_Knight says:
Self: ::Aloud:: Blasted hypnosis mess. Bugs th' devil outta me.
CMO_Bishop says:
<Sorhea>::confused look as she sees Jerlia not in sickbay::
CEO_Ivanova says:
Self: Not again ::tries and reruns the simulation with new data:: AMB: What is your world like.
Host CSO_Lys says:
Amb: As you wish Ambassador, at the moment things are quite calm.
Host XO_Skye says:
::Opens her messages, noting one from Duncan, and realizes she forgot their lunch.::
CMO_Bishop says:
::smiles as her son draws near and holds out her arms::
CEO_Ivanova says:
::inputs data on the shield emitter::
CMO_Bishop says:
<Dalton> CMO: Why are you here Mommy? How come you're not working?
Host CSO_Lys says:
::turns away and taps his commbadge:: *OPS*: No thanks, I'm pulling bridge duty at the moment.  Maybe lunch later though.
CMO_Bishop says:
Dalton: Mommy is taking a break and I thought I'd come here. Don't you think it's really neat that you're here too now?
Amb_Malevolent says:
CEO: Wonderful son, wonderful, although lacking in some things.:: looks the CSO up and down several times::
CMO_Bishop says:
<Dalton>::beams:: CMO: Yeah, now we can have a snack together!
OPS_Lys says:
::Looking at her brother as he reaches for his odd looking juice::  *CSO*:  Sean will probably be hungry again then too.  Little boys eat a lot.
CEO_Ivanova says:
AMB: Why are you making mistakes in my gender?
CMO_Bishop says:
<Dalton>CMO: What do you want Mommy? I can get it from the regillator for you....
Host CSO_Lys says:
::smiles:: *OPS*: Well he is growing awfully fast.  I think he is going to be quite tall.
Host XO_Skye says:
::After checking the duty roster, sends him a note about meeting for a late brunch in an hour.::
CMO_Bishop says:
Dalton: It's rep-li-cator and I'd like a garden salad please...
OPS_Lys says:
*CSO*:  With the food he eats, I would thinks so too.  Lunch will be ready when you are.
Host CSO_Lys says:
*OPS*: Thanks.  I'll see you soon.
Amb_Malevolent says:
CEO: Oh excuse me. I was distracted for a moment.
Spc_Hendricks says:
::gets a crick in his neck and decides to go for a walk::
CEO_Ivanova says:
::laughing:: CEO: No problem since my joining I sometimes forget my own gender when I wake up, amb.
OPS_Lys says:
::Closing the channel, she finishes making the pancake, adding fruit for the face.::
Amb_Malevolent says:
::smiles and watches the bridge crew work::
CMO_Bishop says:
<Dalton>CMO: Oh.. right... repillator.... ::runs over and asks for the food::
Host CSO_Lys says:
::shakes his head as he listens to the conversation.  Also takes a moment to lock out the controls on the CO and XO's chairs, just in case::
FCO_Knight says:
::Reactivates the viewscreen and continues to monitor the space ahead of Hayden::
CMO_Bishop says:
<Sorhea>CMO: So what's up? ::sits across from her and gives her an odd look::
Spc_Hendricks says:
::heads out of the lab and walks down the hall::
CEO_Ivanova says:
Computer: Run a simulation with a modification to the shield emitter.
CMO_Bishop says:
Sorhea: Not much....::distant::
CMO_Bishop says:
<Sorhea>CMO: Uh huh... you don't just "take some time off" in the middle of the day Jerlia... now what is it?
Host Klordy says:
<Computer> Modifications indicate a 98 % probability of success
OPS_Lys says:
::With the pancakes in hand, sets them on the table before sitting down:: Sean:  What happened to your juice?  It looks... different.
CMO_Bishop says:
::looks at Sorhea and then turns away:: Sorhea: Can we not talk about it right now? I don't want Dalton to hear....
OPS_Lys says:
<Sean> OPS:  Boo juice.
Host CSO_Lys says:
::gets up to get a drink:: Replicator: Chai tea please.  ::turns:: Amb: Can I get you anything?
CEO_Ivanova says:
::happy: Yes it works well 98% chance. :
OPS_Lys says:
::Looks at it carefully::  Sean:  Hmmm... that is a strange color blue.
CMO_Bishop says:
<Sorhea>::gets a serious look on her face:: CMO: Alright.... but can you answer me one thing? Is it Martin?
Spc_Hendricks says:
::finds himself lost down a corridor::
Amb_Malevolent says:
CSO: That would be lovely. Let's see......something cool.. surprise me.
OPS_Lys says:
<Sean> ::Shrugs his shoulders and digs into his second breakfast of the morning.::
CMO_Bishop says:
::nods silently as Dalton comes back, carefully carrying his mother's salad::
CEO_Ivanova says:
::taps commbadge:: *XO*: The shields have a 98% change of succeeding.
Host XO_Skye says:
*CEO*: The shields have a 98% chance of succeeding in what, Ensign?
CEO_Ivanova says:
*CEO*: The metaphasic shields have a 98% chance of working.
Host Klordy says:
Action: Dalton trips and the CMO is frozen in amazement as the salad bowl flies through the air to land upside down on her head
Host CSO_Lys says:
::smiles, turning back to the replicator taking out his tea and requests a strawberry lemonade that he brings to the Ambassador::  Amb: This is a favorite drink of my wife's.  The computer stated that it should be fine for you, no allergic reactions or anything.
CEO_Ivanova says:
AMB: I could show you some interesting holodeck programs of mine sometime.
Amb_Malevolent says:
::takes the glass:: CSO: Looks interesting, what's in it?
Host CSO_Lys says:
::takes the XO's chair::  Amb: Lemon juice, strawberry puree, sugar and water. 
CMO_Bishop says:
::blinks and freezes waiting for it to hit and jumps as it lands on her head::
CMO_Bishop says:
<Dalton>::pales:: CMO: I'm sorry mommy.....
CMO_Bishop says:
::smiles widely and cracks up laughing::
CMO_Bishop says:
<Dalton>::Giggles shyly:: CMO: You look funny Mommy....
Amb_Malevolent says:
CSO: Strawberries? :;throws the glass:: Are you trying to kill me Commander? :;stands and glares at him::
CEO_Ivanova says:
AMB: So how would you like to visit Arrakis, Rivendell or Hawaii.
Amb_Malevolent says:
CSO: Those are poisonous to my people!
Amb_Malevolent says:
CEO: Stop babbling! I don not want to see your holodeck or anything else.
Host CSO_Lys says:
::his expression does not change:: Amb: As I said, Ambassador, the computer synthesized the drink to be non-toxic to you.
CMO_Bishop says:
<Sorhea>::cracks up laughing::
CEO_Ivanova says:
Amb: worm riding is a pretty fun thing to do.
Host CSO_Lys says:
::keeping his eyes to the Amb:: CEO: Please have someone clean that up.
CEO_Ivanova says:
AMB I am sure you wouldn’t mine taking some easy urukai
CEO_Ivanova says:
*FLC_Redshirt*: Please come to the bridge to clean up a mess.
CEO_Ivanova says:
<Flc_redshirt>: Yes sir.
Amb_Malevolent says:
CSO: You do not know what is toxic to me Commander. ::sits back down in the Captain's chair and slams the controls::
CMO_Bishop says:
::feels better thanks to her son's childhood awkwardness and laughs her troubles away... for now::
Host CSO_Lys says:
::considers sending the Ambassador to sickbay for a full work up to make sure the 
computer has all the allergens:: 
Host Klordy says:
<<<pause mission>>>>

