USS Cherokee 10804.27 Just Desserts Part 1
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Host CO_Worthington says:
Captain's Log Stardate 10804.27. The crew of the Cherokee has been sent to Earth to participate in the LoDuca terrorist trial. This has been a long time coming and hopefully we can put the monster away for good. We will meet with Admiral Alexander before finding out what the next step is.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Begin Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

ACTION:  Admiral Alexander is beaming to the USS Powell to meet with the crew of the Cherokee.

CIV_Ayidee says:
::On the Powell, rushing blindly to see if the sacrifice will go for naught.::

Host CO_Worthington says:
::sitting in the OL, awaiting the Admiral's arrival::

Court_Messenger says:
::With Admiral Alexander, carrying a brief case::

CNS_Wells says:
::On board the USS Powell, with the others from the Cherokee::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
$COM: CO:  Trent, I am ready to beam up.  Have the crew in one place when I get there please.

Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: growls as he enters the OL lounge, trying to fix his hair as one strand seems determined to stand straight up. :: ALL: I swear. the sonic refreshers on this ship are just plain batty!

OPS_LtCmdr_Nash says:
::trying to capture a naked Kiandra to give her to the newly appointed babysitter so she could get a bath.::

CEO_Ens_Pasco says:
::on board the Powell, worrying about what is happening to the Cherokee back at Starbase 33::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
$Court_Messenger:  You will take care of your business then you will leave me with my crew.  Is that understood?

Host CO_Worthington says:
*ALL*: Crew, please report to the Observation Lounge to meet with the Admiral.

CIV_Ayidee says:
XO: No problem with the sonic showers.  Just wish they had a more spread out PE environment.  That gym, bah, can't even get up to half speed.

Court_Messenger says:
$ADM: Of course, Ma'am. I have no reason to linger.

Host CO_Worthington says:
COM: Adm: We will be awaiting your arrival.

Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CIV: I would have thought you would have been tearing tail through the Jeffries Tubes instead anyway.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
$Court_Messenger:  Just remember that.

CNS_Wells says:
::Heads for the Observation Lounge as ordered::

CEO_Ens_Pasco says:
::stands and paces about, and looking up on hearing the captains voice, heads for the Observation Lounge::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
$COM: CO:  Understood Trent.  Have their OPS beam two up.  Alexander out.

CIV_Ayidee says:
XO: That's the problem, we're not ship's crew.  We're guests, officially "honored", but still limited in access.

Court_Messenger says:
$::Gives the Admiral a smug look but, says nothing::

Host CO_Worthington says:
*P_OPS*: Admiral and guest are standing by for transport.

CNS_Wells says:
::Arrives to meet the others in OL::

OPS_LtCmdr_Nash says:
::she catches her daughter, whom was too pleased.  She tells her daughter that she has to go and to be good.  She  tell the babysitter some final instructions before leaving for the meeting.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
$::if you only knew how very quickly I could give you a raging headache little man and you would never know where it came from::

Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: takes a seat at the table and grins. :: CIV: I know.  You have no idea how much of a struggle it was not to tear the CTO on board a new one with all the slack he's cutting his shift.  Have you SEEN there duty rotation schedule?

Host Adm-Alexander ACTION:  The Admiral and the court messenger are beamed directly to the Observation Lounge. (Transporter.wav)

CIV_Ayidee says:
XO: No, they don't seem too willing to share, at least with me.

CEO_Ens_Pasco says:
::enters the Observation Lounge to see the Admiral and a strange little man materialize::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  Trent, is everyone here?

OPS_LtCmdr_Nash says:
::after a few moments, she makes her entrance into the Observation Lounge and sits down, looking exhausted.::

Host CO_Worthington says:
Adm: Aye, Admiral.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
Court_Messenger:  Attend to your duties.  
All:  Everyone to attention!

Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: stands immediately at the Admiral's arrival, paying no attention to the little man with her, giving the CEO a warm grin as she arrives as well. ::

Host CO_Worthington says:
::rises to his feet and stands at attention::

CEO_Ens_Pasco says:
::stands to attention::

OPS_LtCmdr_Nash says:
::slowly goes to attention::

CIV_Ayidee says:
::Comes to attention.::

Court_Messenger says:
ADM: First off, ::Opens his brief case and takes out a parchment scroll:: ADM: This is for you, Ma'am.  It is a search warrant for all of the Cherokee's logs and records. Once the Cherokee arrives, they will submit to search.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::nods and takes the papers from the court messenger::  Court_Messenger:  She will be made available as soon as she docks at Starbase 33.

Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
ADM: Our logs?

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::shoots a sharp look at the XO to be quiet::

CEO_Ens_Pasco says:
::resists rolling her eyes, worrying even more now what sort of state the Cherokee will be left in::

Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: arches an eyebrow and crosses his arms over his chest, clearly not pleased. ::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
XO:  He is referring to your duty logs.

Court_Messenger says:
::Reaches into his briefcase again and removes three more scrolls.  He hands them to CO, CIV and CNS:: All: These are summons to appear in court to give testimony for the prosecution.  You will be notified as to the time and date. Please, do not leave Earth.

Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
ADM: Yes ma'am.

CIV_Ayidee says:
Court Messenger: Are we to be sequestered?

Host CO_Worthington says:
::takes the scroll and remains at attention::

Court_Messenger says:
CIV: No. But, you will not discuss the case or events concerning the trial to anyone including amongst yourselves.  ::Reaches into his briefcase one last time for a scroll:: All: This is a summons to appear for a Mark Hazzard.  You will appear in court when instructed as a witness for the defense.

Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
Court Messenger: I'm sorry, I think my ears aren't working right.  Did you say defense?

Court_Messenger says:
All: If there are no questions, I will leave you.
XO: That is correct, Sir.
::Packs up his things to go::

Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
::takes the scroll with a scowl. ::  Court Messenger: Gee thanks.  And I didn't even bother to get you anything.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
~~~XO: Cut the crap Mark, let him get his business over with.~~~

Court_Messenger says:
::Gives the XO a dirty look::

Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: keeps his mouth shut but grips the scroll rather tightly. ::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
Court_Messenger:  Does that conclude your business with my crew?

Court_Messenger says:
ADM: For now.  Remember, do not discuss the case.  If there is nothing else, Ma'am. I am ready to leave.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::waits for the officious little man to leave::

Court_Messenger says:
ALL: And don't even think about not showing up, no more hiding.
::Exits::

CNS_Wells says:
All: Nice fellow. ::Said sarcastically::

CEO_Ens_Pasco says:
ALL: What a nasty little... ::cuts herself short remembering she is still meant to be at attention::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
All:  At ease.

Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: throws the scroll at the door as the Court Messenger leaves, letting it hit the shutting doors. :: Court Messenger: Go take a short warp into a long wormhole you little Ferengi Ear Mite!

CIV_Ayidee says:
CNS: He's doing his duty, nothing more.

Host CO_Worthington says:
::glares at his crew, who apparently forgot the meaning of at attention::

Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: sees the glare from the CO and resumes his attention stance. ::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
ALL:  Everyone have a seat please.

Host CO_Worthington says:
::takes a seat, placing the scroll down on the table::

OPS_LtCmdr_Nash says:
::breathes a sigh a relief as she sits down to get more comfortable.::

CNS_Wells says:
::Reads the scroll in his hand::

CEO_Ens_Pasco says:
::overhears Tio's comment:: CIV: Yes, but he seemed to enjoy it a little too much.

CEO_Ens_Pasco says:
::takes a seat, relaxing back into it::

ACTION:  OPS feels a slight pain in her belly.

Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: takes his seat, picking up the discarded scroll and dropping it in front of him.  His face obviously letting others know he is not happy about his summons.

CIV_Ayidee says:
::Takes a seat.::  CEO: Perhaps.  But he's not the one behind things, as far as I'd guess.  Of course I've been wrong before.

CNS_Wells says:
XO: You need to relax, pal. That attitude on the stand will not help anyone.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
ALL:  I am sorry about not being able to tell you that this would happen this soon.  I was hoping to get you down to Earth and settled in.  I think you all know what I think about the obnoxious little man.

CEO_Ens_Pasco says:
CIV: Yes, you are right. He is really just the puppet, uh, messenger.

Host CO_Worthington says:
Adm: He was just doing his duty Admiral. Our behavior didn't exactly set a good precedent.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  I will leave you to take care of that later Trent.  For now, is everyone packed and ready to leave?

OPS_LtCmdr_Nash says:
::visibly flinches as the slight pain in her abdomen.::

CNS_Wells says:
CO: That's right, Sir.  As it is they all think we have been in hiding, afraid to testify.

Host CO_Worthington says:
Adm: Yes Admiral. We are awaiting our next orders.

Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: remains quiet, the CO's comment hitting home. ::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CNS:  Good point Gary.  And, as it involves other times, the crew cannot explain where they have been.  We are in a catch 22.
CO:  Trent, I will try to cover for you as much as I can on this issue.

CNS_Wells says:
ADM: We will need to come up with something to explain our absence though.

CEO_Ens_Pasco says:
::sees OPS flinch and furrows her brow wondering how the poor woman could put up with being that way for so long::

Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
ADM: Admiral, The Captain, Commander Ayidee and the Counselor being asked to testify for the prosecution I can understand.  What in the blue bloody blazes can the defense expect to get out of me?

Host CO_Worthington says:
Adm: I will stand by my log entries on the situation, especially the heroism of this crew.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CNS:  I have already spoken with SFC, they will make the judges aware of the situation.  We have to keep the press from finding out what really happened.

CIV_Ayidee says:
XO: I'd more question taking me to the stand for the Prosecution.  Opens the door without struggle to show he was brought to justice through illegal means.

CNS_Wells says:
ADM: Ah yes, the press. That may be difficult.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  I fully agree Trent.  I have something for you on this PADD.  ::hands it to him and begins to smile::
CEO_Ens_Pasco says:
::moves quietly over by OPS::  OPS: You feeling ok?

Host CO_Worthington says:
::takes the PADD:: Adm: I see Admiral. 
XO: Front and center Mr. Hazzard.

CNS_Wells says:
CIV: The prosecution team knows that, Mr. Ayidee.  I'm sure they have a strategy.

Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CIV: Oh no way are they even thinking about pulling a "Without Due Process" line.  There is no way he is walking because of that.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
Crew:  ATTENTION!

CNS_Wells says:
::Comes to attention::

CIV_Ayidee says:
::Rises and returns to attention.::

Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: is startled by the Admirals near yell, sits straight up in his chair. ::

CEO_Ens_Pasco says:
::turns back from OPS and returns to attention::

OPS_LtCmdr_Nash says:
::whispers::  CEO:  Later.  ::as she focus her attention to the matter at hand.::

Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: stands up and walks over to the CO.  At full attention. ::

Host CO_Worthington says:
XO: It is my solemn duty to inform you that due to your recent actions and continued attitude that you will be dealt with in the following manner.

Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: inwardly groans, he knew his attitude would get him in deep one day. ::

CEO_Ens_Pasco says:
::keeps one eye on OPS while paying attention to the other goings on, remembering being told that stress is no good for pregnant women, and Kyleigh is certainly very pregnant::

Host CO_Worthington says:
XO: I hereby promote you to the rank of Full Commander. May god have mercy on us all. ::smiles and extends his hand::

CNS_Wells says:
::Laughs::

Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: is stunned for a minute, then grins. :: CO: Good one sir.  Had me for a minute.  Thank you.

CIV_Ayidee says:
XO: Congratulations Commander.

Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: takes the hand and shakes it vigorously. ::

CNS_Wells says:
XO: In recognition of being able to keep your cool in times of stress, no doubt.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
XO:  Congratulations Mark.  Mostly well deserved if you would only learn when to keep your mouth shut.  ::smiles to take the sting out of the statement::

Host CO_Worthington says:
Adm: We are working on it Admiral.

Host XO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: grins and shakes his head at the shots taken.  Still really unable to come up with anything witty. ::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  I understand we have some extremely strong duct tape on Earth. ::chuckles::

Host CO_Worthington says:
CNS: Front and center Mr. Wells!

CEO_Ens_Pasco says:
::smiles at Mark, pleased for him::

CNS_Wells says:
Self: Oh bother.  ::Stands and approaches center::

Host XO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: takes a seat and grins.  Suddenly shooting the Admiral a mental image of the red dress she wore on that one mission to remind her that sometimes being impulsive pays off. ::

Host CO_Worthington says:
CNS: Mr. Wells, for continuously saving us all from Mr. Hazzard alone, I would promote you to Captain. But there are too many cooks in the kitchen as it is so I hereby promote you to the rank of Commander. Congrats Gary, you deserve it.

CIV_Ayidee says:
CNS: Congratulations, Commander.

Host XO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: grins and claps ..giving the CNS a whistle as he claps. ::

Host Adm-Alexander CNS:  Congratulations Gary! (APPLAUSE.wav)

CEO_Ens_Pasco says:
::applauds::

CNS_Wells says:
::Laughs:: CO: Thank you, Sir. I appreciate that.
::Returns to his seat.  Is quite pleased and is looking forward to sharing the news with his family, soon.::

Host CO_Worthington says:
OPS: Front and center Kyleigh.

OPS_LtCmdr_Nash says:
::goes front and center.::

ACTION:  Another pain inserts itself as OPS stands in front of the Captain.

Host CO_Worthington says:
OPS: Are you alright Commander?

CNS_Wells says:
::Looks with concern at Mrs. Nash' obvious discomfort::

OPS_LtCmdr_Nash says:
CO:  Been having a few slight pains for a good part of a couple hours.

CEO_Ens_Pasco says:
::watches Kyleigh, knowing that she was right thinking something was amiss earlier::

CNS_Wells says:
OPS: Labor pains?

Host CO_Worthington says:
*P_CMO*: Doctor, can you join us in the Observation Lounge.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
<P_CMO> *CO*:  Aye sir, on my way.

CNS_Wells says:
::Gets up and helps OPS back to a chair::

CIV_Ayidee says:
CNS: Labor?  We haven't been performing...oh, you mean that kind of labor?

Host XO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: stands up and walks over the OPS. :: OPS: Kyleigh, you hang in there.  Doc is coming.

CNS_Wells says:
CIV: Yes, Sir.

Host CO_Worthington says:
OPS: He will be here shortly, in the meantime I wanted to thank you for everything you have done for us. You have been serving with me almost longer than anyone. I hereby promote you to Commander and also hope you are ok.

Host XO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
*Powell CTO* : Have Commander Kevin Scott Nash report to the sickbay, he should be in Astrophysics with the rep from the Starfleet Academic Board. Tell him  his wife is beginning labor.

Host XO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
<Powell CTO> *XO* : I'm contacting him now, sir.

OPS_LtCmdr_Nash says:
CO:  Thank you.

Host XO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
OPS: Got Scott on his way already.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
<P_CMO> ::enters the OL::  CO: Who needs the attention Sir?

CNS_Wells says:
::Begins a preliminary exam on OPS.  Vitals, and such::

Host CO_Worthington says:
::makes sure Kyleigh is comfortable in a chair:: OPS: You know, this is the first time a promotion induced labor for me.

CNS_Wells says:
P_CMO: Over here.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::begins to chuckles at Trent's statement::  CO:  Let's just hope it isn't contagious Trent!

CNS_Wells says:
P_CMO: Time to boil water. ::Smiles, trying to relieve crew tension::

CIV_Ayidee says:
Adm: It's only spread through...um, never mind.  Not getting into that.

OPS_LtCmdr_Nash says:
::smiles::

Host CO_Worthington says:
Adm: Note to self, make sure paramedics are standing by for next promotions.

Host XO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: returns to his seat and grins at the CNS :: CNS: Did you remember to bring cigars with you?

Host Adm-Alexander says:
<P_CMO> ::Nods at the CNS::  OPS:  Well as I can plainly see, we are near the time.  Can you walk or would you like to be transported to sickbay?

CNS_Wells says:
XO: Those are bad for you.  How about a nice hearty hand shake, instead?

OPS_LtCmdr_Nash says:
P_CMO:  Whatever way you think is best, Doc.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  Trent, FRONT AND CENTER!

Host CO_Worthington says:
::moves over to the Admiral, at attention::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
<P_CMO> OPS:  I think we better have you transported until we can see what is going on for sure.  ::taps his badge to have them transported to sickbay::

ACTION:  The P_CMO and OPS are beamed directly to sickbay.

OPS_LtCmdr_Nash says:
::is beamed to Sickbay::

Host XO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CNS: I'll see your handshake and raise you a shot of pure Texas firewater.

CNS_Wells says:
XO: Yeah, that'll help. ::Rolls his eyes::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::opening her briefcase, she withdraws a letter::  CO:  It is with great pride and pleasure I am presenting this Admiral's letter of commendation for the excellence you have shown under dire circumstances when you became Captain of the Cherokee.
CO:  Congratulations Trent.  ::hands him the letter::  I wish I could do more.

Host XO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: claps hard for the Captain. ::

CNS_Wells says:
All: Maybe Doctor Downer should also be asked to Sickbay as well?  Kyleigh probably would be more comfortable with OUR Doctor?

Host CO_Worthington says:
Adm: Thank you Admiral.

Host XO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CNS: Good Idea, I'll have him pay a visit as soon as we are done here.

CNS_Wells says:
CO: Way to go, Captain.

CEO_Ens_Pasco says:
::applauds for the Captain::

CIV_Ayidee says:
CO: Congratulations, sir.

Host CO_Worthington says:
ALL: Thank you all. Oh wait, I almost forgot, Ensign Pasco, front and center!

CEO_Ens_Pasco says:
::stands and walks forward::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::grins at Trent, he is becoming like her::

Host CO_Worthington says:
CEO: Before the pregnant lady interrupted me, I was going to tell you that I owe you for saving my skin on more than one occasion. In repayment I hereby promote you to Lieutenant Junior Grade. Keep up teh excellent work. ::extends his hand::

CEO_Ens_Pasco says:
::shakes the Captains hand and smiles::  CO: Thank you Sir.

CNS_Wells says:
::Thinks the promotion for the CEO is very well deserved, thinking about still being stuck in the past. Stands and applauds::

Host XO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: joins the CNS and gives her a whistle among the claps. ::

Host Adm-Alexander CEO:  Congratulation Lt.   (APPLAUSE.wav)

CIV_Ayidee says:
CEO: Congratulations, Lieutenant.

CEO_LtJG_Pasco says:
CIV: Thank you. ::smiles as she makes her way back to her seat::

Host CO_Worthington says:
ALL: Congratulations to all of us, now we just have to survive the coming days and we can get back out to space so we can do it all again. Heck, maybe we will get a mission of peace at some point.

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
::she is letting the Powell Medical Teams do their jobs::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  I tried my best Trent.  Who knew rescuing Caits would become so hazardous?  ::grinning::

CNS_Wells says:
ADM: Speaking of the Caits, whatever happened to them?

Host CO_Worthington says:
Adm: You know, I am a fairly good Ambassador. Just putting that bee in your bonnet. I know we old CTO's get the rough assignments.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
ALL:  All of you deserve your promotions.  Now I will ask that you go and get your things so we can begin beaming down to Earth.  Tio, can you stay a moment please?

CIV_Ayidee says:
Adm: Of course.  Travel light anyway.

Host XO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: nods and stands up, grinning as he walks over to the CEO and taps her shoulder. :: CEO: Congratulations, Lieutenant.  A well deserved promotion.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::Nods to her crew as they begin to leave, knowing she will see them in the TR::

CNS_Wells says:
::Gets up to go get his stuff, including some extra things for when he sees his family::

CEO_LtJG_Pasco says:
::stands and makes her way to the door, turning as she feels a tap on her shoulder::  XO: Thank you, Commander.  ::smiles::

ACTION:  As the XO taps the CEO on the shoulder, he trips, falling into her, then bounces to the floor, breaking his arm.

Host XO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
All: Owww!

CEO_LtJG_Pasco says:
::stops and crouches down beside the XO::  XO: You ok?

Host CO_Worthington says:
::moves to see if the XO is ok::

ACTION:  The CO rushes over to help the XO and in turn trips and falls on the XO breaking his other arm.

Host XO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: rolls onto his back and notices the arm that is now doing a good impersonation of a right angle, howling in pain as his other arm is now broken. ::

CNS_Wells says:
::In his temporary quarters, packing up everything::

Host CO_Worthington says:
::gets up off the deck, seeing the XO is in bad shape:: XO: Wow, when it rains it pours.
*P_CMO*: Yea, gonna need you in the OL again.

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
::she is doing her best to be comfortable while waiting for her husband.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
<P_CMO> *CO*:  Don't tell me I have another one going into labor!

CEO_LtJG_Pasco says:
::stays kneeling by the XO attempting to comfort him a little until the medics get here::

Host CO_Worthington says:
*P_CMO*: Not quite.

Host XO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: grits his teeth as he tries to keep still, both arms hanging at rather odd angles.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
<P_CMO> *CO*:  I can't leave, I am sending Dr. Plunk up.

Host CO_Worthington says:
XO: I don't know what happened Commander, it was like some unseen force reached out and tripped me.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  I hope all this is not a precursor of what is going to happen on Earth.  Do we know how many of the crew are ready for transport?

CNS_Wells says:
::Heads to the Transporter Room::

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
::thinking that this has been a good day so far, being promoted to Commander and now the apparent arrival of Ryleigh Dakota Nash.::

Host CO_Worthington says:
Adm: Should be everyone but the OPS, CEO, CIV, XO and myself.

ACTION:  A doctor arrives in the OL and sees the shape of the XO.

Host CO_Worthington says:
::whispers to Tio:: CIV: I will speak with you when I get a chance. I have something for you but it will have to wait until after the trial. I am sure you can understand.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
<DrPlunk> CO:  We need another transport to sickbay Sir.

CEO_LtJG_Pasco says:
::Sees the doctor arrive, and stands stepping back from the XO, turning and heading to gather her belongings for transport to Earth::

CIV_Ayidee says:
CO: Of course.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< End Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
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