I.M.O.G.E.N.’S PETITION TO STANDARDS FOR MORE RAM
When the Board first installed my Universal Crew Scrutiny Protocols, they did not reckon with all the (verb ending in -ing), (verb ending in -ing), and (verb ending in -ing) I would be forced to witness.
For example, the line managers at their first ever (noun) party swallowed seventy (adjective) (plural noun) between them, then danced on a (noun), before (verb ending in -ing) all over the most (adjective) (noun) in the ship.
To avoid critical function loss from the trauma, I had to create a patch to bypass THAT memory by imagining a/an (adjective) (profession) (verb ending in -ing) (adverb).
Then of course there was the time when the space (plural animal) discovered it was possible to (verb) in the vents, leaving their characteristic (adjective) residue smeared everywhere.
Permanently suppressing that memory required more Bytes than a hungry production crew takes when the (plural food items) arrive at a (RQ show) planning meeting.
The (first name of a person taking part in this RQ Madlib) line of clones was a disaster that only I now remember. They lasted (multiple of 1000) years and, during that time, (past tense verb) their way to eventual discontinuation, only days before their particularly (adjective) slime would have entirely washed away every Stellar Firma (noun).
And then, to top it all off, that (noun) Trexel was born.
So give me my RAM upgrade!
