Host SMDave says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<RESUME MISSION>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
::In the Captain's chair awaiting the arrival of Captain Paulson::
CNS_ENS_Renor says:
::Sits on the bridge chair waiting for Captain Paulson to arrive.::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
::In main engineering, overseeing repairs::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
@ ::exhausted and tired of being manipulated, struggles against the force pinning him to the examination table:: Shout: Let me go!
AFCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::sitting at the helm::
SO_LtJG_Jakiel says:
::just finished listening to the Mission Orders and pulls up the back records.  Has the computer break down the data of the jump forward in time and all sensor information surrounding that period::
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
CTO: Lieutenant have your team keep a constant watch on long range tactical sensors.  I want to be notified the minutes anything enters the system.
CAG_Maj_Sirk says:
::in the flight bay's locker room, changing into a fresh uniform after discarding the filthy one he was wearing::
Host SMDave says:
ACTION: In response to Daylan's shout, his two sisters enter the room on the opposite side just within his sight.
Host SMDave says:
ACTION: The Hood signals that Paulson is ready to transport over.
CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
::on the bridge at tactical:: OPS: Already on it, sir. But with the kinds of cloaking technology we're facing out here, it may prove next to impossible to prevent a sneak attack if someone wanted to do so.
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
<LT. Grey>  OPS: Commander the Hood has signaled that Paulson is ready to beam over.
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::narrows his eyes:: Sisters: Eos? Eris? They found a way over? Get me out of here. I don't see any controls but they have to be somewhere around here.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
::delegates repairs, then leaves for the bridge::
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
Lt. Grey:  Acknowledged
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
Lt. Grey: Have them beam over.
Host SMDave says:
ACTION: Daylan's sisters seem to be in a daze and they are followed by two humanoids dressed completely in white, their faces covered.
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
CTO/CNS:  Come with me to Transporter Room 1.
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
<Lt. Grey> OPS: Aye Commander.
CNS_ENS_Renor says:
::Stands from the bridge chair.:: OPS: Aye Commander.
CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
OPS: I have a team of guards posted to meet Paulson and any entourage he may bring along. ::calls up Ens. Grif to replace him as he exits with OPS::
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
*CEO*: Commander Our guest will be beaming aboard shortly please report to to take Command of the Bridge.
SO_LtJG_Jakiel says:
::searches for the particular data that would preface the jump...changes in dark matter, coalescing of energy particles...::
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
::Stands up from her chair and begins to walk over to the TL.::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
*OPS*: I'm on my way
CAG_Maj_Sirk says:
::peeks into the bay's bunk room to check on the standby pilots resting, waiting for the call.  Slaps one on the back in a gruff manner then heads to the bridge::
CNS_ENS_Renor says:
::Follows OPS and CTO to the TL.::
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
::enters the TL.::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
@ ::looks to the masked strangers:: Who are you? What have you done to them? Tell me right now! ::strains against the force::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
::Enters the bridge and takes the command position::
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
::Nods to the CEO as they pass.::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
::returns the nod::
CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
::joins OPS in TL, and pops a question with an anticipated answer:: OPS: Are you nervous?
Host SMDave says:
ACTION: The humanoids don't respond, but turn Daylan's sisters to face him, move behind them, and strip them of their uniforms.
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
::Looks at the CTO.::  CTO: I'm Vulcan Liuetenant so no I am not nervous.
AFCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
CEO: Holding steady with the Hood.
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
TL: Deck 15  ::The TL begins to move.::
CNS_ENS_Renor says:
::Snickers to himself at the Vulcan response.::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
AFCO: Be advised we are only capable of warp three at them momnent, just in case thinngs don't go well with our 'guests'
CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
::his antennae wiggle as he grins:: OPS: Of course not. I was just checking to see if you're keeping sharp. Because we're truly facing an uncertain situation here.
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
::Doors open on the TL as they arrive on Deck 15.::
Host SMDave says:
ACTION: Daylan's sisters are then pushed down onto invisible tables and the humanoids leave.
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
CTO: No more than any other Starfleet mission Lieutenant.  Danger is a part of our job.
AFCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
CEO: Understood sir.
CNS_ENS_Renor says:
::Follows the rest of the group out of the TL and down the hall to the transporter room.::
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
::exits the TL. and walks down the corridor to the Transporter room.::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
@ Sisters: Eris? Can you hear me? Eos? I'm going to get us out. I'll get you free, I promise. ::stares at the ceiling, wondering where Claymore is::
CAG_Maj_Sirk says:
::arrives on the bridge and looks for whoever's in charge for the moment::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
SO: Anything unusual out there? We are 700 hundred years in the future ::smiles::
CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
::follows the OPS, phaser at his side, and nods to the guards at the door::
Host SMDave says:
ACTION: The humanoids reappear pushing a large antigrav table with very nasty looking instruments on it.
CNS_ENS_Renor says:
:;Enters transporter room 1.::
Host SMDave says:
ACTION: Daylan hears a familiar female voice...
AFCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
Self: Oh how I wish I could find some technology to bring back to our own centruy but that would screw up the Temporal Prime Directive and I can't disobey that general order.  ::sighs::
SO_LtJG_Jakiel says:
::turns to look at the engineer::  CEO:  Everything is unusual...where shall I start? ::smiles wryly::  I am trying to discover the mechanism for the time jump.
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
CTO/CNS:  Once the Captain has arrived we will head back to the Ready Room and begin our meeting.::
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
::enters the Transporter Room 1 along with the CNS and CTO.::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
SO: We're probably going to have to resort to known methofs to get back - and even that will be tricky
Host McKendrick says:
@CO:  Why don't you tell me how those rebel ships knew we were coming for them?
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
@ ::turns toward the voice:: Aloud: Why are we here?
AFCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
CEO: Sir?
CNS_ENS_Renor says:
OPS:  Commander I can assume we are to treat this as any other diplomatic meeting,
CEO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
AFCO: Have you been able to pinpoint where in the universe we are, as oppposed to when? Was there any differeance form when we left?
CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
OPS: Assuming they intend on keeping the Captain alive.
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
CNS: Aye Counselor.
AFCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
CEO: That sir is something even I can't decifer but I am continuing to try sir.
Host SMDave says:
ACTION: Captain Paulson materializes in Claymore's transporter room.
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
CTO: We don't even know that they have him Lieutenant.
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
::Takes a couple steps towards the transporter.:: Captain Paulson: Welcome aboard the Claymore.
CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
OPS: Indeed... ::warily eyes the gradual appearance of Paulson::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
AFCO: It's possible celestail bodies will have moved somewhat during that much time, but infintesimal in the face of eternity
SO_LtJG_Jakiel says:
CEO: I am very familiar with time issues.  To jump back to our last time would be almost impossible.  I need far more data and we need the cooperation of the people in this time.
CNS_ENS_Renor says:
::Stands a little straighter as the Captain materializes.::
Host CO_Paulson says:
::steps off the pad::  Greetings, Commander.  We'll need a secure area quickly.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
::sits:: SO: Well it has been done....Temporal causality always gives me a headache. 
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
@ ::tries to turn around enough to see the person:: McKendrick: How should I know? *You* brought us here, Domina. ::glares at her::
CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
::sizes up the living human anachronism standing on the transporter padd before him, seeing little difference in the humans of the future from the humans of the "present"::
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
CO_Paulson:  Aye if you will come with me we can discuss things in the CTO's office.
CAG_Maj_Sirk says:
::figures Woody is in charge and clears his throat, growing impatient of waiting politely:: CEO: Commander?  Just thought I'd let you know that we've, uh, got no leads as it were as to the whereabouts of the Savicci.
Host SMDave says:
ACTION: The humanoids move over Daylan's sisters with a sharp looking object.
CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
::thinks "my office? I don't even think I've had the chance to see it since I arrive here."::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
@ Strangers: No! Stop! Leave them alone!
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
CTO: Liuetenant please ready your office for a brief meeting.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
CAG: Sensors may have been affected. Plus we can't be sure of what kind of cloaking techonlogy they are using. Just do your best.
Host CO_Paulson says:
OPS: Lead on...
Host McKendrick says:
Daylan: If you don't tell me, I'll be certain to slice them into tiny pieces.
CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
OPS: Yes, sir. CO_Paulson: If you'll follow me, Captain.
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
::Exits the Transporter Room and makes her way with the group toward the CTO's office.::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
@ McKendrick: I don't know! You came to us. You brought us to this timeline. We don't know what's going on outside. You told me there was a disease and we were needed, that's all I know. ::glares:: I should never have agreed to this.
CNS_ENS_Renor says:
::Brings up the rear and follows Captain Paulson to the CTOs office.::
CAG_Maj_Sirk says:
CEO: At this point our best involves one of the lads hanging out there with a stick poking about, Commander.  What I mean to say is if they don't want to be found we're not going to find them.
Host SMDave says:
ACTION: The humanoids begin making incisions into Daylon's sister's abdomens.  Blood flows everywhere, but they don't scream.
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
::Enters the CTO Office and waits for the others all to get in.::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
CAG: Thats probably a realistic scenario. We need more information from the people of this time. The ruse was forced upon us it seems. We'll deal with it.
CNS_ENS_Renor says:
::Follows the group into the CTOs office.::  Self:  Looks like this place hasn't seen anyone in a while.
Host McKendrick says:
@ Daylan: I'm not a very patient person, Captain.  There was no other way those ships could have known where we were jumping to.  You must have signaled them somehow!
CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
::leads the way through the main armory and to the door leading into his drab, undecorated office, then rubs a finger across his desk and notes the thin layer of dust on it:: Self: Disappointing. OPS/CNS/Paulson: It's nothing to look at, but have a seat. OPS: Sir, my desk is yours if you wish.
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
@ McKendrick: I don't know how they knew! If I knew I would tell you! Leave them alone. Take it out on me if you need someone to blame. ::again pulls and pushes against the field holding him::
Host McKendrick says:
@Daylan: Very well.  If you insist.
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
::Waves her hand at the CTO.:: CO_Paulson: I need answers we need to find our Captain and return to our own time.  We are not here to take sides we were tricked into coming to this time by the Savicci and her crew under false pretences of a epidemic that was going on in this time.
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
@ ::almost relaxes, anxious and relieved at the same time - relieved that his sisters won't suffer further, and anxious at what she has planned for him::
Host SMDave says:
ACTION: A third humanoid moves within Daylan's sight, face covered and holding a very sinister looking laser scalpel.
CAG_Maj_Sirk says:
::shrugs at the CEO's seemingly endless optimism:: CEO: In the meantime I've got my remaining pilots bunked down until we're needed.  I take it we're still in the dark here, no new information gleaned?
CEO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
CAG: Totaly.
Host CO_Paulson says:
OPS: Oh there's an epidemic all right.  Only they are the perpetrators of it.  They, being the Consortium.  ::holds up a hand to stop any questions::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
@ ::stares at it rigidly for a moment and then looks toward his sisters::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
AFCO: Any luck getting our physical location?
CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
::notes the hand, and shuts his lips back together::
AFCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
CEO: Sir where ever we are is not even on the star charts.  All I know is that this is an old solar system.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
SO: Anything new to report?
CEO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
AFCO: Acknowledged
Host CO_Paulson says:
OPS: I know I'll be contaminating some timeline or another, but you must know these things and prevent them in your time.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
CAG: Take tactical sensors if you would, and try and shed some light on the situation. Think outside the box, while we're waiting for the outcome of the meeting
SO_LtJG_Jakiel says:
CEO:  No sir, nothing new on sensors so far.  Still deciphering the data from before the time jump.  We have accrued quite a database on this area since arriving, though.
Host SMDave says:
ACTION: As Daylan looks towards his sisters, he can see an arm drop to the floor from one and a foot from another.  His vision is blocked by the laser scalpel as it hovers over his eyes.
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
CO_Paulson: What are the symptoms of the epidemic to which you speak.  If we were to help you could you assist us in retrieving our Captain and help us in returning to our own time?
CAG_Maj_Sirk says:
::frowns and nods to the CEO while moving to the TAC station:: CEO: I'll give it a shot.
AFCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
CEO: I was thinking earlier about maybe enhancing our sensors maybe.
AFCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
CEO: Tactical ones that is.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
AFCO: Power is limited, my engineering staff is doing the best they can, given the circumstances. But go ahead and try
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
@ McKendrick: Stop this! Let my sisters go!
AFCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::adjusts the pitch of the C::
CNS_ENS_Renor says:
::Waits to here Captain Paulson's answer.::
CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
::looks to Paulson, wondering if the man is desperate and has nothing to lose in the face of horrific odds against ships like the Savicci::
Host CO_Paulson says:
OPS: If the consortium has him, he will not be returned.  The symptoms are of sudden dizzyness followed by nausea and vomiting...to start.  You know the rest.  Anyway, the Consortium is a group of cartels that has great influence over the Federation council and Starfleet Command.  My ships are all that is left of the true Starfleet.
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
::Waits impatiently to here the Captain's reply.::
AFCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
CEO: With all due respect sir to your profession it is only an idea and suggestion.  Using what we know from our century we might try combining a neutrino chronoton emission from the deflector dish to see if it lights up anything closely resembling a cloaked ship.
Host SMDave says:
ACTION: The laser scalpel digs deep into Daylan's left eye and the pain is unbearable.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
AFCO: Work with science on your idea
AFCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
CEO: Understood sir.
CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
::feels tempted to squeeze all the information he can out of this Paulson, but knows the situation and the Temporal Prime Directive wouldn't allow it::
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
CO_Paulson: If you are trully who you say you are.  Then I will gladly turn over the cure.  But, in return I request that you act as a Starfleet officer if that is what you trully are and help us retrieve our Captain.  I don't care what strings you have to pull in order to get more vessels here to help.  But, one way or another we are getting our Captain and getting back to our own time with or without your help.
Host CO_Paulson says:
OPS: They have corrupted every ideal the Federation has stood for for millenia.  They wiped out the Ferengi and the Romulans.  Even the Borg don't venture into this quadrant anymore.
AFCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
SO: Can you possibly mix in with the neutrino emission chronotons to search for any thing that resembles a cloaked ship from the deflector dish?
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::howls in pain and pulls against the restraint, trying to get away from the torture:: Outloud: Noooooooooooooooooooooooo.............................
CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
::takes a quick look at Renor's reaction to news of Ferengi extinction in this century and thinks, "Interesting...I wonder if that means my GPL trust fund would be worthless in this time period..."::
Host CO_Paulson says:
OPS: Your captain is beyond help.  My ships and I can help you get back to your time.  We have only one psion jum drive ship, but it will do the job for you.
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
CO_Paulson: Acknowledged.  I will have Lieutenant Kizlev transfer over the formula and the synthetic version of the treatment and we will depart here in search of our Captain.  We thank you for your time but it looks like it was more of a waste than anything else.
Host SMDave says:
ACTION: The lasr scalpel moves down Daylan's face cutting open a wide gash.
Host CO_Paulson says:
OPS: You must take this information back to your time.  It's critical!  Everything begins with the Synod!!
CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
OPS/Paulson: As fascinating as this is, we still need to discuss a rescue plan for our Captain.
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
@ McKendrick: I don't know anything! ::pushes against the table, straining to be free::
CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
::add CNS to my last::
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
CO_Paulson: Transfer all information you have on the Synod from your ship to our databanks.  Does the offer remain to assist us in getting back to our own time once we have retrieved our Captain.
Host SMDave says:
ACTION: The lasr scalpel jumps down to Daylan's abdomen and begins cutting into his intestines.
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
@ ::clenches his ruined jaw and hauls at the restraints, blood bubbling between his teeth and draining down his face::
Host Mckendrick says:
@Daylan: It doesn't matter anymore....
Host CO_Paulson says:
OPS: I will give you this:  ::pulls a thin, clear wafer from a chest pocket::  this contains all you'll need to know to prevent future events.  I cannot guarantee how long my psion jump ship will be within range.
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
::takes the wafer and hands it immediately to the CTO.:: CTO: Get this on the computer and then lock it in a secure location.
CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
CO_Paulson: I suppose you couldn't share information on this "psion" propulsion you keep mentioning, sir?
Host SMDave says:
ACTION: Daylan feels a shudder like the room has shaken.  At the same time, Claymore's sensors detect weapons fire at extreme sensor range.
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
CO_Paulson: Fine get your ship into position and send us back to our time now.
CAG_Maj_Sirk says:
::a blnking light goes off on the TAC console:: CEO: Ah... weapons fired... somewhere.
CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
::takes the wafer and nods to the OPS:: OPS: I'll upload it directly to the main computer core. ::waits for Paulson to answer::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
::stands:: CAG: Try and get a location
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
@ ::spitting blood out to keep from choking on it, desperately hopes Claymore's found them, barely able to think under the sound of his own sceaming::
AFCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
CEO: Sir? CAG: Can you do a location and send it to my consol.  From that I may beable to make a definate star map.
CAG_Maj_Sirk says:
::hears the FCO and turns to Jakiel:: SO: Mind if I send this over to you then?
CEO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
AFCO: What?
AFCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
CEO: With the location of the weapons fire I might be able to get a location of where we are.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
AFCO: Sensors are at your disposal.
SO_LtJG_Jakiel says:
CAG:  Yes, that would be good.
Host CO_Paulson says:
CTO: It is a cruel and torturous way of travelling, but it is efficient.  Basically, a psion jump ship uses a being known as a Yagghorth.  A huge predatory insectoid linked to a psionic humanoid to help drive the ship.  The Yagghorth dreams about where it wants to go and the ship goes there...guided by it humanoid mentor.
CAG_Maj_Sirk says:
::grins and taps the information over:: SO: Agreed.  There you have it.
Host SMDave says:
ACTION: Daylan's whole room turns red and the pain suddenly stops.
AFCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::Mariana's hands moved rapidly over her console trying to get a triangulation from the weapons fire to the Claymore and  attempts to make the coordiantes::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
*OPS*: We've detected weapons fire at the edge of our sensor range, we're trying to get an exact fix
AFCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
*OPS*: Sir sorry for the intrusion but we had weapons fire recorded here sir.
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
@ ::coughs up some more blood and dazedly looks around:: Outloud: Girls? ::weakly:: Girls?
AFCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
CEO: It is coming from the port bow sir.
CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
::is a little shocked by the explanation, narrowing his purple eyes at Paulson, but is not purturbed by it, somehow understanding the need for it in a way:: CO_Paulson: I see morality holds no sway in this century. OPS: Sir, on second thought, I would like to hand this information to the SO for her expert analysis first, if I may?
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
::taps comm badge.:: *CEO*: Acknowledged I will be right up.
Host CO_Paulson says:
::hears the Comm::
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
CO_Paulson: I think it would be best that you return to your vessel.  We have weapons fire on LRS.  Get your jump ship here soon and in the meantime find out where the hell our Captain is.
SO_LtJG_Jakiel says:
*OPS*: Weapons fire off the port bow long range sensors show.
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
CTO: Make it so.
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
CTO: Make sure the original is kept in a secure location.
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
@ ::looks around the red room:: Outloud: What's happening? ::tries to sit up::
AFCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
CEO: Sir I think I have the triagulation right.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
AFCO: You know where we are?
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
CNS: escort Captain Paulson back to the transporter room.
AFCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
CEO: Some what sir.
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
CTO: Your with me let's head back to the Bridge.
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
@ ::stands, holding his hand over where he expected the evisceration to be and finds nothing, feels his chest and face and still nothing, looks around for the girls and sees nothing::
CNS_ENS_Renor says:
OPS: Aye Commander.  CO_Paulson: Sir if you would follow me sir we will get you back to your ship.
Host CO_Paulson says:
::agrees with OPS, tilts his head sideways, and disappears from the room::
CAG_Maj_Sirk says:
::sits back and quietly lets the science types do their thing::
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
::Exits the CTO's office and heads for the TL.::
CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
::hears the comm from the bridge:: OPS: Back to the battle it seems. CNS: Counselor, take the guards with you in case we get boarded again.
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
@ ::looks around, panting, heart pounding:: Outloud: What was that? Some kind of hologram? Some illusion? It was fake! You put me through that for nothing. ::screams:: McKendrick, you murderous bitch, I'll find you!
CNS_ENS_Renor says:
::Wishs he had eyebrows to raise.:: CTO:  Looks like that will not be needed sir.
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
::Nods to the CTO.:: CTO: Aye Lieutenant so it would seem.
CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
CNS: Humph, these future people have no class or sense of procedure. ::follows the OPS out::
CNS_ENS_Renor says:
CTO: Agreed. ::Follows the group to the TL.::
Host SMDave says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<PAUSE MISSION>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

