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   \=/\=/\=/\=/\= Begin U.S.S. Claymore Mission =/\=/\=/\=/\=/


SO_Love says:
::In the station’s duct work, not far from the XO's temporary quarters.::
XO_LtCmdr_Taylor_III says:
::Sitting in his "temporary quarters"  with his mind on the events in question::
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
@::sitting at the conn of a Type 6 shuttlecraft approaching the stations perimeter:: COMM: Claymore: This is LtCmdr Theron on the Shuttlecraft Aldrean, requesting access to the Flight Deck.
SO_Love says:
::Mutters something under her breath as she accidentally lifts her head and hits it on the ceiling.::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
::sitting at a table on the promenade working on a report for the Starbase CO::
Station_Control says:
COMM: FCO: Commander, the Claymore is docked for repairs.  You may approach bay four.
CEO_Lt_Randolph says:
::sitting next to the captain staring out the window wondering what is going on with her husband::
SO_Love says:
::Looks down at her tricorder, with the route marked on it.  Quietly to herself.::  OK...  two more to go and then...  ::Continues her crawling.::
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
@COMM:SB: Understood 421A heading to bay four.
Station_Control is now known as Adm_Cromwell.
SO_Love says:
::Stops at the correct vent and looks through the slits.::
XO_LtCmdr_Taylor_III says:
::Stands and walks around the small room...the bed and seating area both combined into one and yet very little excitement to the room...at the moment::
Adm_Cromwell says:
::approached the quarters where Claymore's XO is residing::
SO_Love says:
::Seeing no one but her first officer.::  XO:  So this is why you abandon me in a freaky shop.  If you really wanted different quarters, I am sure we could have found one.
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::docks the shuttle and exits the bay into a TL, wondering if he can’t get access to the Claymore:: TL Computer: Promenade.
Adm_Cromwell says:
::presses the door chime::
XO_LtCmdr_Taylor_III says:
::eyes widen and looks to the ceiling::  SO: Hello?
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
::lays the PADD down and rubs his eyes with his thumb and middle finger::
SO_Love says:
XO:  Ack... looks like you have a guest.
XO_LtCmdr_Taylor_III says:
Cromwell: Door: Enter?
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::arrives on the Promenade with his dufflebag over his shoulder looks around:: Computer: Locate LtCmdr Alex Taylor, 1st officer USS Claymore?
SO_Love says:
::Goes quiet, lowering herself backwards as if he could see her... which he can't.::
CEO_Lt_Randolph says:
CO: Husband you are tired.  You need rest, come lets go to our quarters or the holosuite for some rest.

ACTION: The computer gives the FCO the location of the XO on the station.

CO_Capt_Randolph says:
CEO:  I am fine.  I don't need rest.  I have been sleeping a lot here recently.  Thank you though.
Adm_Cromwell says:
::enters the XO's quarters::
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::begins to walk down the promenade then sees the CO and his wife at a table and approaches:: CO/CEO: Captain? Lieutenant?
CEO_Lt_Randolph says:
::looks at him and doesn't believe what he just said::
XO_LtCmdr_Taylor_III says:
::Stands immediately as the Adm enters the room::  Adm Cromwell: Sir.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
FCO:  Mr. Theron.  ::extends hand::  Welcome to Starbase 421 Alpha.  Its good to see you again.
CEO_Lt_Randolph says:
FCO: Lt. Cmdr Theron  ::nods::
Adm_Cromwell says:
XO: Well, Commander, it seems the Claymore brings...::pauses for a moment while glancing at the room's air vent::...surprises along with it.
CEO_Lt_Randolph says:
::stands up and excuses herself and just walks away::
SO_Love says:
:: Her eyes widen as she mentally thinks.  'Oh brother...'  Holds her breath.::
XO_LtCmdr_Taylor_III says:
Cromwell: Surprises, sir?
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::shakes his hand:: CO: Thank you sir, I apologize for my speedy departure for Earth but there were some . . . matters I had to attend to.  I was just on my way to find Commander Taylor, I just wanted to say hello.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
::watches the CEO walk off::
Adm_Cromwell says:
XO: We haven't had this much excitement around here for quite some time.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
FCO:  Well, you might as well have a seat Kayle.  Alex is being held by Temporal Investigations and we can't see him without permission.
CEO_Lt_Randolph says:
Self: I just don't understand him.  It is like he is not the Patrick I love nor does he feel the same.  I got to get a handle on this and soon.  ::walks into their temporary quarters and sits down and cries softly into her hands::
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::stands for a moment and then sets his bag on the floor and joins the CO:: CO: What are the charges???
XO_LtCmdr_Taylor_III says:
Cromwell: If I might speak freely...I'm not sure I enjoy the surprises, sir.
Adm_Cromwell says:
XO: How do you mean, Commander?
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
FCO:  Tampering with the Timeline...in an effort to bring me back.
XO_LtCmdr_Taylor_III says:
Cromwell:  Well sir, the room, the investigation, not what I would call excitement.
SO_Love says:
::Torn between curiosity, not wanting to intrude and not wanting to be caught. in either case.::
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::ponders for a moment:: CO: Has he been convicted or is there an investigation going on?  ::starts to feel angry that Alex, the best friend that he and the Captain has ever had, is in chains::
SO_Love says:
::She was a science officer for many reason.  Realizing she is holding her breath, she lets it  out slowly, then lowers her head to her crossed arms and just listens.::
Adm_Cromwell says:
XO: Indeed...I'm not really here to talk to you about your recent troubles, Commander.  ::sits in a nearby chair and motions for the XO to do the same::  I don't have time for it right now.
XO_LtCmdr_Taylor_III says:
Cromwell: Very well, sir, what brings you here?  ::sits down in the chair::
Adm_Cromwell says:
::glances at the air vent again::  XO: I want to discuss your CTO.  First of all, how well do you know him?
SO_Love says:
::Frowns, this was not what she was expecting.  She should not be here for this.::
SO_Love says:
::Lifts her head and turns her head as best as she can, wondering if she move backwards without making a sound.::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
FCO:  No.  They are going to question him further for all I know.
XO_LtCmdr_Taylor_III says:
Cromwell: Quite well, sir...He's been here for sometime.  Over which I've gotten to know him as a friend and fellow crew member.  Why do you ask?
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::sits and studies the CO for a moment, seeing the stress but not knowing if its from this or his own personal ordeal recently:: CO: So in the mean time . .  sir, what happens now, what are we to do . . . or what CAN we do?
SO_Love says:
::As quietly as she can, she begins to inch her way backwards.::
Adm_Cromwell says:
::gets up from the chair and begins to pace::  XO: Appropriately vague, Commander.  I was hoping for a bit more detail than that.  Why would he go to that weapons shop?
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
::can see the FCO studying him::  FCO:  Honestly...nothing...at least not now.  If they decide to press the matter, I am sure we will be called on to testify.  I do find it awkward that they hold him and not myself.  ::pauses::  You look at me as if you don't know me, Kayle.  I am sure you want to ask me a question by all means.
Adm_Cromwell says:
::stops his pacing right underneath the room's air vent::
SO_Love says:
::Hearing foot steps stopping not far from the vent, she freezes in her movement.::
XO_LtCmdr_Taylor_III says:
Cromwell:  I'm not quite sure I would know why?  What happened?
CEO_Lt_Randolph says:
::Squiggy flies down to her shoulder and gently pokes her for attention::
Adm_Cromwell says:
XO: Oh, right.  You may not have heard...your CTO traded a Klingon shopkeeper an old Starfleet phaser rifle for a Mek'leth.  Shortly thereafter, the weapons shop exploded.  It caused quite a commotion and made a large mess on my promenade.
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::pauses, sitting with his arms folded:: CO: I got the report about everything that happened to you.  I have no questions for you, sir.  I just can’t imagine what your going through that’s all, and now, with what’s happening to Alex . . ::pauses:: CO: When I got promoted you referred to me as your friend, well as your friend, I'm here to help you with whatever I can.  Especially when it comes to our mutual friend.

SO_Love says:
::Thinks hard as if it would work.  Go away from the vent, go away from the vent...::
Adm_Cromwell says:
::suddenly slaps the wall under the air vent sharply a few times making a loud noise::
SO_Love says:
::Almost jumps out of her skin.::
XO_LtCmdr_Taylor_III says:
::hears some movement and sighs::  Cromwell:  Sir, that seems a bit fishy to me.  I know the CTO well enough to know he wouldn't have blown up the shop...he couldn't have.
Adm_Cromwell says:
Air vent:  Whomever is up there may as well come down now.
XO_LtCmdr_Taylor_III says:
::pauses in mid breath::
SO_Love says:
::Shakes her head in the negative and begins once again to slip backwards, only with a touch of more desperation.::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
FCO:  ::smiles:: Thank you and I know that.  That report was probably much more dry than reality.  I appreciate the offer.  I am fine as I have told J'Loni.  She is a different matter.  She looks at me like she doesn't believe me when I tell her something.  She keeps telling me I need rest.  I have slept for 2000 years.  I just want to be...
XO_LtCmdr_Taylor_III says:
::looks to the vent::  Cromwell: Must be a vole...
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
FCO:  I want everyone to know that I am still the same Patrick Randolph...sure I am 2000 years older but I am still capable of doing my job.  The quicker Starfleet puts us back into space, the better off I will be.  I am anxious that’s all.  As for being different, I am a bit...maybe a bit wiser.

ACTION: Cromwell orders SB SEC to scan the air vent an ID lifesigns.  They ID one humanoid life sign.  Cromwell then orders the life sign beamed into the room with himself and the XO.

SO_Love says:
::Makes it to the joint and wiggles down it, pausing for a breath, her heart beating a mile a minute.::
XO_LtCmdr_Taylor_III says:
::looks over to the side of him as the figure materializes::
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::nods:: CO: I am sure that’s all you and the rest of us need  . . to get back to some normality.  Things seemed easier when we were being chased by a starship eating space entity, eh? ::chuckles hoping to lift the COs spirits::
Adm_Cromwell says:
::watches the SO materialize::
SO_Love says:
::Finding herself on the floor, on her stomach where she should not be, she groans, burrowing her head into her arms.  Maybe it was a nightmare and they would all go away.::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
::chuckles a bit with the FCO::  FCO:  True...and that is why you and Alex are my best friends.
CEO_Lt_Randolph says:
Squiggy:  Not now. I am not in the mood.  Patrick is going to be a problem and I am hurting from his coldness.
Adm_Cromwell says:
SO: On your feet, Ensign.
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::sits for another moment:: CO: So . . .  Does the Captain and 2nd officer of a starship have the seniority to visit the 'prisoner'?
SO_Love says:
::Debates about just pretending he is not there, but only briefly.  With a sigh, stands up and comes to attention.::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
FCO:  No.  Even we have to get permission. Why don't you go find some quarters and I will meet you back here in about an hour.  I am going to go talk to J'Loni.
Adm_Cromwell says:
SO: If you wanted to visit the XO, Ensign, all you'd have to do is ask.
XO_LtCmdr_Taylor_III says:
::his face grows hot and sweat beads on his brow::
SO_Love says:
::Starts to speak only to find she can't.  Takes a deep breath and tries again.::  Adm:  I did, sir...  ::Stops wondering if that was even more damning then being caught.::
CEO_Lt_Randolph says:
::Squiggy persists until he does get a positive reaction from her::  Squiggy: Ok, you win alright but it doesn't erase the fact that something is not right.  ::pets him on the head::
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::stands up:: CO: Aye sir, one hour.  ::walks away with a nod and takes a TL to the quarters stated by the computer as that of the XO::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
::gets up and walks down to the TL and enters giving his destination::
Adm_Cromwell says:
SO: Oh, never mind.  If there's one thing I can't stand, it's stammering ensigns.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: wanders along the Promenade ::
CEO_Lt_Randolph says:
::begins to fix the evening meal and decides to fix a Vulcan dish hoping that it pleases him::
Adm_Cromwell says:
XO: I have allowed Claymore's senior staff clearance to see you.
SO_Love says:
::Starts to reply something acerbic, and stops.  It was not wise for an ensign to get in trouble with her admiral.::
XO_LtCmdr_Taylor_III says:
::nods his head::  Cromwell:  Thank you, sir.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: spots a pet shop and bounces in looking for a new toy for SuSHom ::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
::exits the TL and walks down to his quarters and enters.::  CEO:  J'Loni?
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::walks down the corridor slowly looking at the door signs then approaches the one of the XO . . . hits the chime to Alex’s room::
Adm_Cromwell says:
XO/SO:  Carry on.  ::leaves the room::
CEO_Lt_Randolph says:
:: heads for the sonic shower and showers quickly and dresses in a light colored comfortable gown that she wore before they were married::
SO_Love says:
::Glances apologetically at Commander Taylor after the admiral leaves.::  XO:  I'm sorry... I never dreamed...
CEO_Lt_Randolph says:
CO: Patrick, I am here in the bedroom.
Adm_Cromwell says:
::once in the corridor, he taps his combadge::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
::enters the Bedroom::  CEO:  Hello J'Loni.  We...we need to talk, I suppose.
SO_Love says:
::Looks at the door as the chime sounds.  This was not going to be one of her better days.::
XO_LtCmdr_Taylor_III says:
SO: Its ok...  ::hears the chiming sound::  Door: Enter.
SO_Love says:
::Shakes her head, trying to get her heart to calm as she waits for the next surprise.::
Adm_Cromwell says:
*CO_Randolph*: Captain, please join me in my office in the Ops center.
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::watches as an Admiral leaves the XO’s room then enters the room . . . glad to see Alex, then surprised to see Chey:: XO/SO: Hey you two . .
CEO_Lt_Randolph says:
::looks at him and nods::  CO: Patrick, yes we do need to talk, but you need to shower and eat first.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: finds a nice salt tree and new bigger mirror for her little bird ::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
*ADM*  On my way Admiral.  Randolph, out.
CEO_Lt_Randolph says:
::hears the Admiral’s com and she closes her eyes and controls the disappointment::
XO_LtCmdr_Taylor_III says:
FCO: Kayle!  How are you?  ::stands and welcomes him in::
Adm_Cromwell says:
::makes his way to his office::
CEO_Lt_Randolph says:
CO: Go, Patrick, dinner has to wait.
SO_Love says:
::Sighs in relief:  FCO:  Kayle... you are back!
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
CEO:  Actually, I have to go now.  J'Loni...I want you to remember this.  No man will ever love you like I do.  I know, I have been cold but it is just an adjustment for me.  It has almost passed.  Do you understand?
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::drops his dufflebag on the floor and shakes his hand and pulls him into a hug and pats his back:: XO: I heard about all this non-sense, how you holding up?  ::pulls away from the hug and reaches over to Chey’s hand as he waits for Alex's answer::
SO_Love says:
::Looks around him::  FCO:  And hopefully alone.  I don't think my heart can take any more surprises.
SO_Love says:
::Startled, shyly takes his hand.::
XO_LtCmdr_Taylor_III says:
::Looks at the FCO:: FCO: Well, it's ok at the moment...but the suspense is killing...
CEO_Lt_Randolph says:
CO: Patrick, understand what you have gone through.  My love for you will never change.  All I ask is that you talk to me about what you are feeling, so that I can understand better.
Adm_Cromwell says:
::arrives in his office and sits down taking a look around at the various models of ships he's commanded::
SO_Love says:
::Agrees with the suspense, thinking of the past few minutes.::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
CEO:  It’s not that easy.  We...we will talk about this more, later.  I love you.  ::exits the room and enters the TL::  Computer:  OPS.
Adm_Cromwell says:
::wonders what could be taking that captain so bloody long::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
::exits the TL and walks over to the Admiral's office and taps the chime key::
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::shakes his head:: Self: I shouldn’t of left . . .  CSO: I spoke with the Captain a little bit ago, this should all be over soon.  ::turns and smiles at Chey:: CSO: But the 'gangs' all hear again and I'm sure soon we will be off to our next disaster. ::chuckles::
CEO_Lt_Randolph says:
Self:  He is hesitant why?
SO_Love says:
::Winces::  FCO:  You really are tempting fate aren't you.
Adm_Cromwell says:
CO: Enter.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: pays for her purchases and resumes her wanderings around the promenade ::
XO_LtCmdr_Taylor_III says:
::smiles::  FCO: I can only hope...at the moment it doesn't look good.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
::enters the room and comes to attention at the head of the Admiral's desk::  ADM:  Captain Patrick Randolph reporting as ordered, sir.
SO_Love says:
XO:  Oh for pete sake, this is ridiculous.  You shouldn't even be here.  You were in essence putting to rights what the Captain had done... not that I can blame the Captain for the choice he made.  I might have done the same.
Adm_Cromwell says:
CO: Good evening, Captain.  Have a seat, please.
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::smiles at her:: SO: Of course, I'm a pilot.  ::walks over and pours a glass of water:: CSO: Don’t say that, there is no way they can convict you of anything, circumstances were out of your control.  ::raises an eyebrow:: XO: Unless there is something that wasn’t in the official report?
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
::sits down in the seat next to him::  ADM:  Good evening to you as well, sir.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: wonders if she should buy SuSHom a bigger cage
XO_LtCmdr_Taylor_III says:
SO: I did what I thought was right...for everyone.
Adm_Cromwell says:
CO: I'll get right to the point, Captain.  Our investigation of the explosion has turned up some startling facts.
SO_Love says:
XO:  Which was the correct thing.  ::Moves toward the bed and sits down cross-legged.::
XO_LtCmdr_Taylor_III says:
SO: I totally agree...but I'm not sure how they feel about that.
SO_Love says:
XO:  Ummm... I don't suppose the Admiral has a short memory does he?
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
ADM:  I see.  May I ask what has been found?
Adm_Cromwell says:
CO: We've recovered fragments from the phaser rifle your CTO traded.  Not only was it not old and rusty as he claims, but was reported stolen two and a half years ago by the USS Augustus.
XO_LtCmdr_Taylor_III says:
FCO: I think everything was in the report...but there are so many things in the report that may not be in the report...if that makes any sense.
SO_Love says:
XO:  What I don't understand, is how the world was fine when we got back, but now they are saying it is dead.  ::Frowns::  You think the temporal people were really at fault?
XO_LtCmdr_Taylor_III says:
SO: Doubt it.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
::raises an eyebrow::
SO_Love says:
::Didn't think so either, but could hope he would forget her.  After all, the Admiral hadn't stayed long.::
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::stands for a moment taking everything that has happened in his absence in::
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: goes back to the pet shop and looks at bird cages ::
CEO_Lt_Randolph says:
::she finishes with the food and sits down to eat as Squiggy lands on the back of the chair and watches his master with deep concern::
Adm_Cromwell says:
CO: Exactly.  Now, the Augustus is a science ship and was investigating an Ikonian artifact, when it was attacked by smugglers.  That's when the rifle and several other items were stolen.  Do you have any knowledge of how the CTO came into possession of the rifle?
SO_Love says:
XO:  Or maybe they are hiding something... or trying to discover something they think we know... ::Looks suspiciously around the room for bugs.::
XO_LtCmdr_Taylor_III says:
SO: Well, whatever they think I know I wish I knew what it is they think I know.
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
XO\SO: I think this will work itself out . . . . let’s not all get paranoid.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
ADM:  No, sir.  I was not even aware he had the rifle in his possession, unless he traded it or bought it.  There is of course the possibility he was involved.  Have you checked records to see if he was present on the Augustus at that time?
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::blinks quickly at Alex:: XO: Hey, hey, I think you have had to much time to think about this ol' pal.  ::chuckles:::
CEO_Lt_Randolph says:
::finishing her food she cleans up the table and puts Patrick's food in the containers and stores it for him when he does come back to their quarters::
SO_Love says:
FCO:  I want to go back and check what he is saying out... or... hmmm... I wonder if the archaeological team is still there.  If they are...  ::Stands up and goes over to the computer.::
XO_LtCmdr_Taylor_III says:
FCO: Maybe...
SO_Love says:
::Activating the computer, enters the command to pull up the appropriate files.::
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::ponders again then looks at Alex with wide eyes:: XO: I have a question for you . . .
SO_Love says:
::Glances over her shoulder:: FCO/XO:  Well, since we don't appear to be going soon, anyone for dinner and a game of poker?
CEO_Lt_Randolph says:
Squiggy:  I have to do something about the way I am feeling.  I have so much confusion and I need to sort things out.
Adm_Cromwell says:
CO: Of course.  He was not posted to the Augustus.  My forensics lab has determined that the weapon exploded when the shopkeeper tried to place defective power cells into the rifle.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: decides to buy the biggest cage in the shop and has it sent to her quarters on the Claymore, pays for her purchases and decides to go look at the alien pets ::
XO_LtCmdr_Taylor_III says:
FCO: Yes?
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
XO: Do you remember last year . . .  . when you were in that crystal??
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::hopes Alex picks up on what he is saying::
XO_LtCmdr_Taylor_III says:
::Nods to the SO::  FCO: I remember...
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
ADM:  So, the explosion is due, in part, to the defective power cells?  Which doesn't answer how Mr. Blade came across the rifle.
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::steps forward:: XO: What exactly do you remember . . . ?
SO_Love says:
XO:  Wait a minute... come here...  look at this.
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::turns to Love and walks over::
XO_LtCmdr_Taylor_III says:
FCO: I remember being a gas and having no legs...seeing the past, present and future...to much memories if you ask me.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: thinks SuSHom will be very happy in her new home ::
XO_LtCmdr_Taylor_III says:
::eyes widen:: SO: What is it?
SO_Love says:
::Points at the data::  FCO/XO:  According to this, there is a thriving civilization on that planet.  ::Looks at them.::  I am now truely confused.
CEO_Lt_Randolph says:
::sets out the meditation mat and candle and begins her meditations::
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
XO: So . . . you remember . . .  that you saw . . .  the furture?? :draws out his sentence for Alex::
XO_LtCmdr_Taylor_III says:
SO: Confused indeed.  FCO: I may of seen all of this before...it may be somewhere locked in my mind...
Adm_Cromwell says:
CO: That is correct.  Your CTO will still have to face up to how he acquired stolen property and why he traded it against regs.  I just thought you should be aware of the progress we've made so far.
SO_Love says:
::Looks curiously at the two men whose attention she has half of while they talk about something she knows nothing about.::
XO_LtCmdr_Taylor_III says:
FCO: I may have just been acting out what was really meant to happen.
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::nods:: XO: Looks like you have some digging to do. ::puts his hand on Love’s shoulders::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
ADM:  Understood, sir.
SO_Love says:
::Looks up into Kayle’s eyes.::
CEO_Lt_Randolph says:
::her mind drifts for a moment and she senses Patrick::



     -/\-/\-/\-/\-/\-/\ Pause USS Claymore Mission /\-/\-/\-/\-/\-/\-/\



 
    Copyright (c) 2004 by Star Trek: A Call To Duty. All Rights Reserved.



