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<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<RESUME MISSION>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
SO_Love says:
::On the bridge, looking at her captain, wondering what he would chose.::
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::turns away from the CO and back to the controls, going over the area again:: CO: She’s just gone, Sir.  ::feels his anger and frustration rise::
CEO_Ltjg_Randolph says:
::at her engineering station::
CMO_Ens_Harod says:
::looking over the blood samples, seeing if there is anything he may have missed::
XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
::On the bridge, in his chair....looking at his PADD and the crew::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
::looks at the SO::  XO:  Prepare an away team to go over to the ship.  You will need to take EVA suits.
SO_Love says:
::Sighs at the fact she had forgotten they would need to put on one of those bulky things.::
XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
CO: Understood sir.   ::looks over to the SO...and taps his badge::  *CIV*: Major...care to join me in an away mission?
CIV_Maj_McClure says:
::Slides right:: XO: When do we leave sir?
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: is feeling better and is now trying to figure out how to get past T'ail and get back to the bridge
MO_Stevens says:
::checking the computer database for any Borg technology concerning radiation shielding at the molecular level::
XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
::looks to the SO::  SO: Want to join myself and the Major...for a little moonlighting away mission.  ::grins::
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::listens to the others prepare for another away mission, takes a deep breath and lets it out, feels completely use less, does a conn diagnostic to pass the time::
SO_Love says:
::Hearing Alex gives a simple nod of acknowledgement to her captain and turns toward Alex.::
SO_Love says:
::Grabs her tricorder.:: XO: You providing the moonlight.  ::Moves to join him.::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
FCO:  Let’s hold position here for now.
CIV_Maj_McClure says:
::Heads to the TL:: XO: I recommend phaser rifles.
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::nods and puts engines on standby:: CO: Aye sir, holding position.
XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
CIV: Leaving as soon as you can get a few Marines to help too...::grins again::...phasers...are a must.
T’ail says:
 :: gives the Kit a pat on the head and heads out ::
SO_Love says:
::Glances over at Kayle.::
CTO_Lt_Blade says:
::scanning freighter for any harmful substances on the outer hull::
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::continues monitoring the conn, glancing up at the view screen every now and then::
XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
CO: Sir, I have my team assembled...Myself, Ens. Love and the Major...and several Marines.
CIV_Maj_McClure says:
::Taps his combadge:: *Sgt Noddy*: Sgt, have a small team meet us in the transporter room.  Armed up.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
XO:  Might I suggest taking the CEO with you?
SO_Love says:
::Notices Kayle's stiff back and wonders if he is alright.::
Sgt Noddy says:
 *CIV*: Aye, Major.
XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
CO: Aye sir, of course...  ::looks to the CEO::  CEO: Would you care to join our crew?
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: pulls on a clean uniform, straightening out her mane and then sneaks to the door and peeks out ::
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::pulls up his 'busy-work' checklist on the side screen of his station and begins going over reports from the Flight Deck and what not::
XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
::Hears the CEO acknowledgement to join...and turns back to the CO::  CO: We're ready sir.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
XO:  Understood.  Bring back as much information as you can
CIV_Maj_McClure says:
::Walks into the TL and waits for the XO, SO and CEO::
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::glances up at the officers leaving the bridge and gives a 'good luck' nod to Alex::
XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
CO: Aye sir.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
FCO:  Care to join me in my Ready Room.
SO_Love says:
::With an inward sigh, noting he ignores her, she turns toward the turbolift.::
MO Stevens says:
CMO: Doctor, I think I may have found something in the database.
XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
::notices the nod...and returns it to the FCO...and moves toward and enters the turbolift::
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::closes his reports and points the relief helmsman then stands:: CO: Of course, sir.
SO_Love says:
::Steps into the turbolift.::  XO:  Do you have anything in mind?
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: Enters the bridge ::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
OPS:  You have the bridge.
CMO_Ens_Harod says:
::looks up at the young medical officer::  Stevens:  What is it?  A cure?
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
::walks to his ready room::
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::follows behind the CO into the ready room and approaches the front of his desk with his hands behind his back::
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: eyes almost bug out of her head :: CO: Aye, Captain.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: moves to the command level and takes the center chair ::
XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
::Looks over at the SO and replies::  SO: Well first lets make sure the ship is secure...and start looking for an clues as to what happened or is going on.  Spare no scans...I want that thing turned up side down.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
FCO:  SO, how do you rate the situation right now.
SO_Love says:
XO:  I should probably check out their cargo bay as soon as possible for any sign of torpedo casings.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: monitors OPS from the command chair :: CTO: Monitor-r for-r hostiles.
CTO_Lt_Blade says:
OPS: Aye, Ma'am.
CTO_Lt_Blade says:
::puts on continuous scans for hostile ships::
CEO_Ltjg_Randolph says:
::in the TL with the XO and the SO::
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::shakes head:: CO: I . . I'd say its a pretty perplexing situation Sir. One lead seems to bring up whole new mysteries.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
CTO: Do think ther-re is anything aboar-rd the fr-reighter we might be able to salvage?
CTO_Lt_Blade says:
OPS: I will scan for any.
CTO_Lt_Blade says:
::begins scanning for salvage::
XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
::nods his head::  SO: I agree.  CEO: Lt. I would like to you check the ship's logs and anything else you can.
SO_Love says:
::Steps from the turbolift as it stops and heads for the transporter room.::
CEO_Ltjg_Randolph says:
XO: Understood and do you want me to log anything else that I find?
CIV_Maj_McClure says:
::Exits the TL, heads for the TR::
CEO_Ltjg_Randolph says:
::exits the TL and heads for the transporter room::
XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
CIV: Major...I want you and myself...along with a few marines to look around the ship...make sure everyone is safe...and get it secure.  CEO: Yes log everything.
SO_Love says:
::As she enters the transporter room, she moves over to the locker were Taylor’s people were gathering and accepts a suit.::
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: scans the atmosphere on the freighter ::
XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
::exits the lift...and walks over the EVA suits::  ALL: Suit up...and get ready for launch.
SO_Love says:
::With a sigh, she slips one on and turns to have one of the marines check her over.::
MO_Stevens says:
CMO: No, sir.  I found a report from a Dr.  Listen that documents the same process that we're dealing with.  It may help us figure out a cure.
CIV_Maj_McClure says:
::Walks into the TR:: XO: Aye, Sir.
CEO_Ltjg_Randolph says:
XO/SO: You know how I hate these suits.  Clumsy things.
XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
::looks to the CEO and grins::  CEO: And yet I love them.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
FCO:  I agree...do you have any suggestions
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
*XO*: Sir-r, I detect no atmospher-re on the fr-reighter, biosuits and magnetic boots are in or-rder-r.
CEO_Ltjg_Randolph says:
::finishes with the suit and nearly trips in it as she gets on the transporter pad::
SO_Love says:
::Returning the favor, she then excepts a phaser.::  CEO:  With all our technology, you would think...  ::With less then graceful movements, she makes her way over and up onto the transporter PADD.::
CIV_Maj_McClure says:
::Puts on a EVA Suit, then is handed a Rifle from Noddy, checks the charge the rifle, then slides it into place::
SO_Love says:
::Settled::  XO:  And why pray tell do you love these?
XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
*OPS*: Understood...   ::looks over to the away team::  ALL: Looks like we get the works today.
XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
::sarcastically grins::  SO: Oh they are so comfortable...and the room...my the room...and the way they bound to the skin...its simple marvelous.
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
CO: To be honest, Sir, so far most of this is outside of my expertise.  Ensign Love and our new Doctor seem to have the most to offer the current situation.  With regards to finding biogenic weapons I can remember from my experience last year that it takes multiple chemical components to comprise them, we should have the sensors and tricorders set to searching out and what happens when certain components are mixed.
SO_Love says:
::Snorts as she places her helmet on and places the comm on private.::  XO:  I bet you do.  And later, you are going to tell me all about it.
CIV_Maj_McClure says:
::Straps the Rifle to his shoulder and walks onto the transporter PADD::
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: scans the freighter for the best possible transport point for the away team ::
XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
SO: I definitely will.  ::finishes suiting up and gets his phaser and tricorder::  ALL: Everyone ready?   ::steps onto the transporter PADD::
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
CO: What I mean by that Sir is having the computer run analysis on what we find, to see if they are known to actively produce them.
CMO_Ens_Harod says:
::eyes widen in surprise and lips part in an gratified smile::  Stevens: Good work, young doctor.  I'm impressed.  Let's see what we can find.  ::begins scanning the Lister Report::
SO_Love says:
::Closes her eyes for a moment, considering this had to be the longest day of her life.::
CIV_Maj_McClure says:
::Watches Noddy and his team walk on following the XO::

ACTION: The away team beams over to the freighter.

CTO_Lt_Blade says:
::continues scanning for hostiles ad anything salvageable::
SO_Love says:
@ ::Looking around, scans the general area of the cramped bridge.::
XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
@::feels his body dematerialize and materialize on a cramped bridge...next to the SO::  SO: Close quarters huh?
SO_Love says:
@ ::Moves toward the three dead body, with a sense of deja vu.::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
FCO:  How long would it take you to set that up?
SO_Love says:
@ ::Bends down to scan them.::  XO:  Yea... ::Looks up.::  Shot with a disrupter... Orion.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
*CO*: Sir-r the away team is aboar-rd the fr-reighter-r.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
*OPS*: Understood Lt.  Keep me apprised.
SO_Love says:
@ ::Stands to go to the other one.::  XO:  These two as well.  This one is also an Orion, but this one... ::Looks at him curiously.::  This one is a Benzite.
CEO_Ltjg_Randolph says:
@::appears and pulls out her tricorder and immediately makes notes::
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
CO: Shouldn’t take too long Sir, a simple matter of putting a new priority protocol in the Computer.
XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
@SO: Hmmm...Get all the information you can...maybe we can find out who killed them.   CEO: Lt...can we get this thing up and running?
CIV_Maj_McClure says:
@::Walks over to the XO::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
FCO:  Do it...also...one other thing.  How are you adjusting to our new CMO?
SO_Love says:
@XO: Looks like a battle.  ::Reaches down to pick up an empty disrupter.::  And one that was recent.  I think we just missed it.
XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
@*OPS*: Could you send us down some portable generators?
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::pauses and doesn’t really know how to answer:: CO: Um, I really haven’t had much contact with him since he has been aboard Captain. ::back stiffens just a little bit and seems to be standing at attention out of nowhere::
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
*XO*: Aye, commander-r.
SO_Love says:
@ ::Moves around the room, the light from her hat showing her the unpleasant view.::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
FCO:  How do you feel personally?
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
*XO*: Evacuate the beam in point for incoming equipment, sir.
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
CO: Permission to speak freely, Sir.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
FCO:  Granted
CIV_Maj_McClure says:
@::Checks the ships internal security systems::
XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
@ALL: Incoming beam in...move back.  ::steps back::
SO_Love says:
@ ::Stops at the door.::  XO:  Looks like they were able to seal the bridge.  ::Waves aside some of the smoke trying to slip under the door.::
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: attempts to beam over power generators and other various equipment ::
XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
@SO: Seems like it...  CIV: Major...want to go on a ship search with me?
CEO_LtJg_Randolph says:
@::backs up::
SO_Love says:
@ XO:  Can I borrow one of the marines and head down to the cargo bay?

ACTION: Portable generators and related equipment beam over to the derelict's sealed bridge.

XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
SO: Of course.
CIV_Maj_McClure says:
@::Stands back, and thumps over to the door::  SO: Of course.  Sgt Noddy: Sarge, accompany Ms Rose.
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
CO: I haven't any type of contact with a Cardassian since I was evacuated from Bajor over 13 years ago, save the incident last year when I was held captive. . . and  . . . needless to say that wasn’t the most pleasant experience.  I don’t know how I feel yet.  For right now, he wears a Starfleet uniform and so do I, that means it wont interfere with my work Captain.
CIV_Maj_McClure says:
@XO: Shall we?
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
CTO: Any chance ther-re are any useable weapons on that fr-reighter-r?
XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
@::picks up the generators and heads over to the CEO: Lt...Here are the generators...have fun.  ::grins::
XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
@CIV: We shall.
CTO_Lt_Blade says:
OPS: No Ma'am.
Sgt Noddy says:
@ CIV: Aye Major.  SO: Lead the way, please.
CEO_LtJg_Randolph says:
@XO: Thanks, commander, ::takes the generators::
SO_Love says:
@ Sgt:  We should probably beam over or we will loose the atmosphere in here.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
FCO:  Understood Cmdr.  Well, proceed on you project and keep me apprised of your progress.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: makes a note to check portable generator stores before the next refit ::
CEO_LtJg_Randolph says:
@XO: Shouldn't you tie the bodies down before you open the door?
SO_Love says:
@ *OPS*:  Can you please beam me and the Sgt Noddy to the cargo bay?
SO_Love says:
@ XO:  I would suggest beaming for now.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
*SO*: Pending a safe beam in point, aye.
XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
@SO: Sounds logically.
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
CO: Aye sir.  ::exits the ready room::
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
CTO: Scan for a suitable beam in point, Lt.
SO_Love says:
@ *OPS*:  When you are ready.
CTO_Lt_Blade says:
OPS: Yes Ma'am.
CTO_Lt_Blade says:
::Searching::
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: stands monitoring a biolock on the AT ::
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
*SO*: Prepar-re for-r tr-ranspor-rt.
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::approaches the aft science station on the bridge and brings up the computer protocols, begins setting up the perimeters for the ships sensors and tricorders as to allow chemical cross-referencing::
SO_Love says:
@ ::Looks at Alex.::  XO:  Why does it seem that R&R were so long ago?
SO_Love says:
@ *OPS*:  Ready... ::nods toward the Sgt.::
CTO_Lt_Blade says:
OPS: I have found one the aft cargo hold.
Sgt Noddy says:
@::Raises his rifle::  SO: Ready.
CTO_Lt_Blade says:
::transfers coordinates over to the command chair::
XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
@SO: Because it was.  ::grins and looks to the CIV::  *OPS*: Lt... can you beam myself and the Major into Engineering?
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
*SO*: Beam out, now.
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::gets the confirmation from the computer on the Claymore’s sensors and begins uploading the program to the tricorders till aboard the Claymore::

ACTION: The SO and the marine beam into the freighter's aft cargo hold.

OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
*XO*:  Yes, Commander.  CTO: Scan for-r an appr-ropr-riate site in engineer-ring.
SO_Love says:
@ ::As the beam locks, then releases her, she looks around the room.::  Sgt.  Whoever they were, they left nothing untouched.  ::Scans the general area.::
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
FCO: Shall I stand down?
CTO_Lt_Blade says:
OPS: Aye, Ma'am.
XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
@*OPS*: Thank you...we're ready when you are.
Sgt Noddy says:
@::Shines his rifle around the cargo bay::
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
OPS: No Lieutenant, I am occupied at the moment, your doing fine.  ::grins at her::
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: smiles back, though shyly, and continues ::
CTO_Lt_Blade says:
:OPS: Ma'am, there is one on the upper deck.
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::now links up the Claymore’s computer to the away teams tricorders:: *XO/SO/CIV*: Theron to away team, acknowledge.
CTO_Lt_Blade says:
::once again transfers the coordinates to command::
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: receives coordinates from the CTO:: *XO*: Beam out in thr-ree two, one......

ACTION: The XO and the CIV beam onto the upper level of the freighter's engineering section.

CEO_LtJg_Randolph says:
@::begins to set up the portable generators for power distribution::
XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
@*FCO*: Hear you loud and clear.
SO_Love says:
@ ::Mutters under her breath:: Is there anything left alive in this macabre mission?  ::Bends to check the two bodies.::  *XO*:  Love here.  We have two more bodies - Nausicans.  Talk about your IDIC.  ::Stands toward something glittering near the blown doors.::
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
*XO/SO/CIV/CEO*: I have set a protocol that I am about to upload to your tricorders, its going to alert you when you scan chemical components that have been or could be used in the creation of a bio-genic weapon. Ship’s sensors have been configured to do the same.
CIV_Maj_McClure says:
@::Shines his rifle around and skims the area::
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::begins the to upload the protocol to the away teams scanning equipment::
CEO_LtJg_Randolph says:
@FCO: Understood, sir.
SO_Love says:
@ *FCO*:  Understood...
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
CTO: Monitor biolocks on all AT members and continue long r-range scans for hostiles.
SO_Love says:
@ ::Scans the casing.::
CMO_Ens_Harod says:
::compares his analysis of the nanoprobes to the information in the Lister Report::
XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
@*SO*: Two more...seems...we have two bodies ourselves.  ::moves closer and begins to scan::  SO: They are Benzites...look like technicians...shot technicians.   And I can see for more bodies on the lower level of Engineering.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
::enters the bridge::  OPS:  Report.
CEO_LtJg_Randolph says:
@::scans the consoles for anything out of the ordinary::
CIV_Maj_McClure says:
@XO: Sir.  ::Shines his light on the lower deck:: These four look human.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: Stands folding her hands behind her back :: CO: Sir, the AT is setting up por-rable generator-rs.
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::gets his confirmation and watches the CO enter, begins to walk down to the command level to meet him:: CO: Ships sensors have been successfully configured, as well as the tricorder protocol, it has been sent to the away teams equipment.
XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
@CIV: Humans...do we know the cause of death?
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
CO: The SO is in the car-rgo bay checking, on stor-res.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
CO: The XO and CIV are in engineering checking out engines.
CEO_LtJg_Randolph says:
@::smashes her finger on the console panel::  Aarrgghh! that hurts.::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
FCO:  Understood.
CTO_Lt_Blade says:
OPS: Ma'am i am picking up a faint signal between the Claymore and the freighter, possibly a cloaked ship.
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::re-takes the helm and checks over engine status::
CIV_Maj_McClure says:
@::Slides down the ladder and heads to the bodies, and pulls out his tricorder::
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: moves off the command level down to her station ::
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: glances over her shoulder at the Captain :: CO: Captain?
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
OPS:  Thank you Lt.
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::hears the CTO and begins looking for any type of ion trail or other engine emissions::
SO_Love says:
@ ::Scans the blasted torpedo casing.::  Sgt:  This appears to be made from steel.  Odd...  ::Looks up::  Perhaps an experimental casing for holding the biogenetic weapon.

ACTION: A ship suddenly decloaks between the Claymore and the freighter.  It is an old D-7 type Klingon cruiser.

FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::jerks head up at the view screen:: Self: The Hell . . .
CTO_Lt_Blade says:
CO: Sir, Arm weapons?
CTO_Lt_Blade says:
::raises shields::
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: puts the ship on the view screen ::

ACTION: The D-7 jams all communications and the SO and Sgt Noddy begin to feel the effects of a transporter beam.

CIV_Maj_McClure says:
@XO: Shot with a disruptor.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
CTO:  Red ALERT!!!!
CTO_Lt_Blade says:
::complies::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
CTO:  Shields up and Arm Weapons! 
SO_Love says:
@ ::Glances up at Noddy as she feels the hold of a transporter beam...::
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
CO: A transpor-rter beam is being gener-rated from the Klingon ship.
XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
@CIV: Looks like we've found a pattern in their deaths..huh.  ::continues to move about...scanning the area::
CTO_Lt_Blade says:
::arms weapons::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
OPS:  Where too?
CMO_Ens_Harod says:
::stands up::  Stevens: Run another level 4 diagnostic, but this time make a note of the...

ACTION: The SO and Sgt Noddy are beamed off of the freighter and onto the D-7.  The ship then cloaks quickly.

Sgt Noddy says:
@::Feels the tingling:: SO: Ms Rose.
CMO_Ens_Harod says:
::looks around as the red alert sounds::
CTO_Lt_Blade says:
::scanning for tachyons::
SO_Love says:
# ::Swallows hard, clenching her phaser, she stares at...::
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: glances over her shoulder at the CO : CO: The Klingon ship of cour-rse.
XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
@*SO*: I’ve also found Humans...four of them...killed with disruptors...I think I've found a pattern here...
FCO_LtCmdr_Theron says:
::turns quickly:: ALL: Their gone!
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
CO: I do not r-read the SO or Noddy's bio-signals anymor-re, Captain.
Sgt Noddy says:
#::Crunches back and falls back holding his rifle up, ready to fire at anything that moves::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
CTO:  Target that ships engines and fire!
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
CO: They've cloaked, Captain.
CTO_Lt_Blade says:
::fires::
XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
@*SO*: Hello...Chey...are you there...

ACTION: Claymore's weapons fire into empty space.

CIV_Maj_McClure says:
@::Glances at the XO:: XO: Something up?
XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
::looks down and around...seeing if there might be something wrong with his comm::  CIV: Try to contact the SO...
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: searches for the SO and Sgt's com signals ::
CIV_Maj_McClure says:
@*SO*: McClure to Chey, come in.

<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<PAUSE MISSION>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>


