Host Pam says:
The USS Arondight is still heading for the Yreva System at warp nine to investigate the strange behavior of what looks like a rogue asteroid.

Host Pam says:
The crew is doing the usual, running diagnostics and making any minor repairs to the ship that are needed. The CSO has recovered from his little run in with his console and is back on duty.

Host Pam says:
Now as they travel on, there is time to relax and mingle among themselves.

Host Pam says:
USS Arondight- 10305.25- "When The Cat's Away"

Host Pam says:
= /\ = /\ = /\ = /\ = /\= Begin  = /\ = /\ = /\ = /\ = /\ =


Host XO_McDuggle says:
:: steps out of TL on to the Bridge::

CTO_Williams says:
::Stands at the ever present tactical, with not much to do, and not much to shoot at::  ::He yawns::

FCO_Chottu says:
::on the bridge at flight, engineering tools next to his chair::

CSO_Taliza says:
::yields center chair for the XO::

CEO_Lemmick says:
@::checks ETA to the Arondight:: COMM: Arondight: This is Lieutenant Lemmick.. come in Arondight?

Host XO_McDuggle says:
CSO: Any thing new Cmdr.?

CSO_Taliza says:
XO: Nothing new, sir.  Everything's all clear, except my head right now.

Host CO_Loran says:
::moves around his quarters and brings out the weapons he is hanging back up on his wall::

FCO_Chottu says:
Self: You'd think that she'd have picked them up by now.

Host XO_McDuggle says:
CSO: Good, I suggest you see a doctor about you head then:: smiles::

CEO_Lemmick says:
@COMM: Arondight: This is Lieutenant Demmick...please respond


CSO_Taliza says:
XO: Well, just a few cobwebs left over from my shock.

CSO_Taliza says:
XO: Sir, we're receiving an incoming communication from a Lt. Demmick.

Host XO_McDuggle says:
CSO: Put it on screen Please

CSO_Taliza says:
XO: Audio only, sir.

CTO_Williams says:
<CMO_Joanna>::Sits at her mom's old desk, doing her new job, the ship's doctor::

CSO_Taliza says:
<MO_Desai> ::enters CMO's office, sees her best friend behind the desk:: CMO: So I see you're settled in.

Host XO_McDuggle says:
CSO: Roger. COM : CEO: Go ahead Lt.

CEO_Lemmick says:
@::sits back:: Arondight: I am about 10 minuets out

FCO_Chottu says:
::looks at the tools next to his chair again and scratches one of his ears::

CEO_Lemmick says:
COMM: You might want to slow down a bit.

CTO_Williams says:
<CMO_Joanna>::Sighs:: MO: Yes... I guess, but it's so strange... I'm so used to assisting my mom... but now I'm in charge.  It will take some time.

Host CO_Loran says:
::pulls out his Bat’Leth and hangs it up in the center of his weapons' display on his wall and steps back and takes a look to see if it is centered correctly::

CTO_Williams says:
::Checks the Lt.'s heading, and confirms::

Host Pam says:
ACTION: As the FCO scratches his ear, something falls to the deck from it.

CSO_Taliza says:
<MO_Desai> CMO: And I'm going to have to get used to call you ma'am. ::giggles::

Host XO_McDuggle says:
COM: CEO: Roger Lt. we will slow down so you can catch us.

Host XO_McDuggle says:
FCO: Bring us to warp 4.

FCO_Chottu says:
::nods and slows the Arondight down:: XO: Aye sir.

CSO_Taliza says:
::hears something clang on the deck, sees it by the FCO:: FCO: Patton, what's that?

Host XO_McDuggle says:
*CO*: Sir I just want to inform you that our new CEO will be here in about 10 minutes.

CEO_Lemmick says:
@COMM: Copy Commander. 

FCO_Chottu says:
::shrugs:: CSO: Not a clue. ::looks::

Host CO_Loran says:
*XO*:  Roger.  Have him report to you when he arrives.

Host XO_McDuggle says:
*CO* : Roger sir McDuggle out.

CTO_Williams says:
<CMO_Joanna>::Smiles:: MO: We'll see... I might change that soon enough.

CSO_Taliza says:
<MO_Desai> CMO: Oh?

CTO_Williams says:
::Looks over at Patton, wondering what’s up with all the commotion::

Host Pam says:
ACTION: As the shuttle approaches, a large cloud-like mist appears on the sensors.

CEO_Lemmick says:
@::Pulls  the shuttle up right next to the Arondight:: COMM: Ready to dock Commander.

CSO_Taliza says:
XO: Sir, there's some space cloud dead ahead.

CTO_Williams says:
::Notices a light blink up from his station:: CSO: You getting that too?

CSO_Taliza says:
CTO: Yup.

CTO_Williams says:
<CMO_Joanna> MO: Yes.... I'll have to think of another title... ma'am seems so... formal. ::shrugs::

Host XO_McDuggle says:
CSO: I see it. FCO: take us out of warp

CTO_Williams says:
CSO: Can you determine what it is?

CSO_Taliza says:
<MO_Desai> CMO: Well, we'll think of something, just between the two of us.

Host CO_Loran says:
::notices it a little off center and moves back up to the wall and pushes it just a little to get it in the right position::

FCO_Chottu says:
::nods and takes the Arondight out of warp, seeing 2 little dots on his console::

Host Pam says:
ACTION: The mist seems to be heading directly for the Arondight at warp speed.

Host XO_McDuggle says:
COM: CEO: Dropout of warp and dock in shuttle bay one.

CEO_Lemmick says:
@::drops to impulse with the Arondight:: COMM: Is there a problem Commander?

CSO_Taliza says:
CTO: It's some sort of mist.  I'm working on the composition now, but it's heading right for us on warp speed!

FCO_Chottu says:
::looks closer:: Self: Ugh..

CTO_Williams says:
XO: Sir, recommend Red Alert!

CEO_Lemmick says:
@COMM: Arondight: Aye commander...is there a problem? ::begins docking procedure::

Host XO_McDuggle says:
CTO: When the shuttle is docked bring shields up and go to red alert.

CTO_Williams says:
COMM: CEO: I'd hurry with that docking, we might have to move out fast.

FCO_Chottu says:
XO: Permission to go off duty sir, gonna have to go to sickbay, picked up some alien life forms

FCO_Chottu says:
::gets up and walks to a TL not waiting for the answer::

CTO_Williams says:
::Readies tactical protocols, and waits for the shuttle to dock:: CSO: How much time do we have?

CEO_Lemmick says:
::gently sets the Shuttle down in the Bay:: *XO* I'm on my way to the bridge sir.

CSO_Taliza says:
::chuckles at FCO:: XO: Sounds like Chottu needs a flea bath.

Host XO_McDuggle says:
*CO* : Sir we have picked up a space cloud and is headed straight for us.



CSO_Taliza says:
XO: The cloud is made of normal space gasses and something else I cannot identify.  ETA is two minutes.

Host XO_McDuggle says:
FCO: Roger  and get back here as soon an you can.

CTO_Williams says:
COMM: SHIP: Red Alert!  All hands, battle stations!. XO: Shields and weapons are up sir.

Host XO_McDuggle says:
CSO: stay on it .

FCO_Chottu says:
::frowns:: Self: What are fleas...

Host Pam says:
ACTION: The mist-list cloud is bright blue in color but changes to a soft green as it nears the ship.

CEO_Lemmick says:
::arrives on the bridge:: XO: Did I come at a bad time? ::walks down to the Command area:: Lieutenant Dynar Lemmick reporting for duty sir.

FCO_Chottu says:
TL: Sickbay.

Host XO_McDuggle says:
CEO: No this is a good time please take over Flight control.

CTO_Williams says:
CEO: Lt. We need full warp in the opposite direction of that cloud.

CSO_Taliza says:
<MO_Desai> CMO: Uh oh.  We must be having a little trouble, Jo.  Red alert in progress.

Host CO_Loran says:
*XO*:  What kind of cloud is it?

CEO_Lemmick says:
::nods and sits down at the Helm:: Self: It's been a while. ::nods and plots an escape route into the helm::

CTO_Williams says:
<CMO_Joanna>::Nods:: MO: I was just about to mention that... we had better get some hyposprays ready, just in case.

CSO_Taliza says:
<MO_Desai> ::returns nod and exits office to prepare the hypos and the rest of the equipment::

Host XO_McDuggle says:
*CO* : For the most part normal space gases but there is something that we have not identified as of yet in it.


CSO_Taliza says:
::continues to scan the cloud for the mystery element::

Host Pam says:
ACTION: The mist envelopes the ship penetrating the shields and moving through the ship it makes it's way to the bridge.

FCO_Chottu says:
::gets out of the TL and walks to sickbay:: Sickbay: Hello?

CTO_Williams says:
<CMO_Madson>::Also leaves a moment later, and readies equipment::

Host XO_McDuggle says:
CEO : Engage warp 6 Now.

CSO_Taliza says:
XO: Sir!  The mist has penetrated the... ::sees the mist:: XO: Sir!  It's entered the bridge!

CEO_Lemmick says:
::checks internal sensors and engages warp 6::

CTO_Williams says:
::Whips out his phaser, and aims at the strange mist::

CEO_Lemmick says:
CTO: Sir.. don’t...you'll hit a bulkhead....

Host Pam says:
ACTION: The mist hovers in front of the view screen as if waiting for something.

Host CO_Loran says:
::looks out his window when the cloud envelopes, then sees it disappear::  *XO*:  What is going on, Commander?

Host XO_McDuggle says:
CSO: any thing on sensors?

CEO_Lemmick says:
::looks at the mist::

CTO_Williams says:
<CMO_Joanna>FCO: Ah, hello there Patton. ::Smiles:: FCO: What’s the problem?

CSO_Taliza says:
::checks::

Host XO_McDuggle says:
*CO* Sir the cloud has entered the bridge.

CSO_Taliza says:
::takes out a tricorder to assist the ship's sensors::

Host CO_Loran says:
*XO*:  Is it doing anything?  Trying to communicate or anything like that?

Host XO_McDuggle says:
CEO: Bring us to all stop.

CTO_Williams says:
*Armory *: Send a 3 man security team to the bridge, please.

FCO_Chottu says:
::looks up at the roof and thinks:: Self: It's the new Madson doc, wonder if she'll get me shot too.

CEO_Lemmick says:
::slows the ship to a dead stop::

CSO_Taliza says:
XO: I have nothing on that cloud than before.  CTO: I advise that is not necessary.

CSO_Taliza says:
<MO_Desai> FCO: Afraid of doctors, lieutenant? ::smiles wryly::

Host XO_McDuggle says:
*CO*: No sir, it is just sitting in front of the view screen as if it is waiting for something.

FCO_Chottu says:
Self: Ah and there's Mr. Sword slingers girl.

CTO_Williams says:
<CMO_Joanna>::Picks up what Patton says telepathically:: FCO: Only with a hypospray... maybe... ::Smiles innocently:: What can I do for you Lt.?

FCO_Chottu says:
CMO_Joanna: Well the teleporters decontamination process seems to have failed or something, picked up some alien life forms.

Host Pam says:
ACTION: The XO suddenly gets a strong craving for strawberry ice cream.

Host CO_Loran says:
*XO*:  On my way.  ::exits his quarters and heads for the TL::

CTO_Williams says:
*Armory *: Belay that, but have a team standby, nearby the bridge.

CTO_Williams says:
<Armory>*CTO*: Yes sir.

CSO_Taliza says:
<MO_Desai> ::chuckles at the FCO's brashness::

FCO_Chottu says:
Self: Oh right, how does this work again, think blue, think blue.

CSO_Taliza says:
<MO_Desai> CMO: If you'd excuse me, Jo, I have to finish the red alert preparations.

Host CO_Loran says:
::enters the TL::  TL:  Bridge.

Host XO_McDuggle says:
:: feels that he wants strawberry ice cream and goes to the replicator and get him self some::

CTO_Williams says:
<CMO_Madson> FCO: Try not to thinks so hard, you'll only give yourself a headache.  Come take a seat over here, and I'll scan you.

FCO_Chottu says:
Self: Blue, blue.

CTO_Williams says:
XO: Um.... sir?  What are you doing?  This seems to be a little bit to important of a situation to get something to eat.

CEO_Lemmick says:
::has a bad feeling:: XO: Commander recommend we put the cloud in a level 10 containment field?

Host Pam says:
ACTION: The replicator only makes chocolate ice cream.

CSO_Taliza says:
::wonders how Shehanna's doing down in sickbay::

Host CO_Loran says:
::exits the TL onto the bridge and sees the cloud just hovering there::  XO:  Report?

FCO_Chottu says:
CMO_Madson: Sure thing, will this take long?

Host XO_McDuggle says:
CEO: I agree do so.

FCO_Chottu says:
Self: Blue, blue.

CTO_Williams says:
<CMO_Joanna> FCO: Just a few more moments, if you hold still. ::Scans with tricorder::

CEO_Lemmick says:
::puts the cloud in a level 10 containment field with a rotating modulation::

Host Pam says:
ACTION: The CTO suddenly begins to hop and hop and hop.

Host XO_McDuggle says:
CO: Sir this cloud has just entered the bridge and suddenly I get a strong craving for strawberry ice cream.

CTO_Williams says:
::Feels the urge to jump... while holding his phaser in one hand::

CSO_Taliza says:
<MO_Desai> ::secretly hits her comm badge:: *CSO*: Desai to Taliza...

CTO_Williams says:
Self: This is very... unprofessional.  ::Grimaces::

CSO_Taliza says:
*MO*: Taliza here, now's not a good time.

Host CO_Loran says:
::moves down to the command area of the bridge and stands in front of the cloud::  Cloud:  What do you want here?

CTO_Williams says:
<CMO_Joanna> Self: Strange... this isn't making any sense... ::taps the tricorder::

CSO_Taliza says:
<MO_Desai> *CSO*: Lt. Chottu came down to sickbay acting stranger than usual.  What's going on?

Host Pam says:
ACTION: The cloud surrounds the Captain and he starts to giggle uncontrollably::

Host XO_McDuggle says:
CO : Sir I suggest we get Miss Madson up here.

CSO_Taliza says:
*MO*: Shehanna, either you or Joanna should get up here.

CTO_Williams says:
::Looks over at the captain, still bouncing himself::  Self: And I thought I lost it...

CSO_Taliza says:
XO: Sir, I'm already on that.  Dr. Desai called up here to see what's happening.

Host XO_McDuggle says:
CSO: Roger thanks.

CSO_Taliza says:
<MO_Desai> CMO: Dr. Madson, there's an emergency up on the bridge, or at least something strange going on.

Host XO_McDuggle says:
CEO: I guess the force field doesn't work so shut it down.

Host CO_Loran says:
::after the cloud surrounds him, he feels something poking at his mind and he tries to calm himself and clear his mind and then block the intrusion::

CSO_Taliza says:
::continuing to scan the mist with his tricorder::

CEO_Lemmick says:
::shuts down the field::

Host Pam says:
ACTION: The cloud moves over to the CSO and he breaks into song. He sings old show tunes from 20th century Earth.


FCO_Chottu says:
::actually tries not to hear what MO_Desai and CSO_Taliza are saying to each other and looks up at the roof::

CTO_Williams says:
<CMO_Joanna> Self: Oh... that’s how it works.. ::Taps the tricorder again:: FCO: Yes.... it's just a minor case of fleas.  Take this cream, and put it on three times a day.  It may sting at first, but it will go away. ::Hands creme to the FCO, and ushers him out::

Host XO_McDuggle says:
CSO: I have a feeling that this cloud wants to talk to us some how.

CSO_Taliza says:
All: There's no business like show business like no business I know...

FCO_Chottu says:
CMO_Joanna: What, no quarantine?

CSO_Taliza says:
<MO_Desai> ::comm badge still open, hears Cal sing Earth show tunes:: CMO: Doctor, something is seriously wrong on the bridge.  Cal's singing show tunes.

FCO_Chottu says:
::tries not to laugh:: Self: And he's not doing too well either.

CTO_Williams says:
<CMO_Joanna> FCO: No, you should be fine... the species is isolated to Catians only.  MO: You stay here, and take care of Sickbay, I'll head up to check things out.  ::Grabs a medical bag and tricorder, and heads out::

CSO_Taliza says:
<MO_Desai> CMO: Yes, doctor.  ::really worried now about Cal::

CTO_Williams says:
<CMO_Joanna> ::Smiles reassuringly at Shehanna, and heads out for the TL, determined::

CSO_Taliza says:
All: Tonight, tonight, won't be like any night...

Host Pam says:
ACTION: The replicator starts spewing out ice cream.

Host CO_Loran says:
::continues to giggle while he continues to bring his Vulcan mind teachings into play and push out this unwanted visitor from his mind and block him from any further attempts::

CTO_Williams says:
::Just... jumps up and down:: CTO: This is starting to get improper...

CEO_Lemmick says:
::takes the replicators off line::


Host XO_McDuggle says:
Cloud: I feel that you are trying to commentate with us. Please use me to that end.

FCO_Chottu says:
CMO_Joanna: But ma'am... Caitians don't normally have any of those, flea creatures.. ::frowns as she heads out the door::

Host Pam says:
ACTION: The computer does not respond to the CEO's attempts to shut the replicators down.

CSO_Taliza says:
<MO_Desai> FCO: Fleas are common with Earth house pets.

Host XO_McDuggle says:
CEO: There are some tools by the flight console.

Host Pam says:
ACTION: The little blinky light on the sensors begins to blink wildly.

Host XO_McDuggle says:
CSO: shut down the computer.

CEO_Lemmick says:
XO: Aye...sir...something is on sensors.

CSO_Taliza says:
CO/XO: ::in sing-song fashion:: Sirs, the sensors are blinking briskly.  We have another cloud approaching fastly.

Host CO_Loran says:
Anybody:  Try...::giggles::....to reset.....::giggles::.....the pol.....::giggles::...arity of....::giggles::....the defl....::giggles::....ector dish.  ::giggles:

FCO_Chottu says:
::tilts his head:: MO_Desai: What I'm trying to figure out is, how can they be isolated to Caitians only, if we don't have any? And even if, there's at least one other Caitian onboard..

CSO_Taliza says:
CO: ::sing-song:: Sir, I am on that sir!  ::reverses polarity of dish::

CTO_Williams says:
<CMO_Joanna> ::Arrives on bridge:: CO: Sir?  Uh...  ::Pulls out her tricorder and begins scans on the laughing Captain::

CEO_Lemmick says:
::resets the polarity of the deflector::

CSO_Taliza says:
<MO_Desai> FCO: Because other humanoids don't get the condition you get.

Host Pam says:
ACTION: The CMO begins to tap dance as she scans.

Host XO_McDuggle says:
CSO: you heard the Captain change the polarity of the deflector dish.

CTO_Williams says:
::Jumps up and down:: CO: Yes sir... ::Coordinates with the CEO::

Host CO_Loran says:
CMO:  The...::giggles::....cloud....::giggles::...has entered....::giggles::....our minds.  ::giggles::

CSO_Taliza says:
XO: ::sing-song:: Polarity changing.

CTO_Williams says:
::Attempts to stop Jumping::

FCO_Chottu says:
MO_Desai: Okay, but I've been in contact with another Caitian less then 3 hours ago, it could still spread, isolation makes sense...

Host XO_McDuggle says:
CEO: Have you stopped the replicators?

CSO_Taliza says:
<MO_Desai> ::giggles at the hypochondriac Cait::

CEO_Lemmick says:
XO: Trying sir...but the computer isn't responding.

Host Pam says:
ACTION: The second cloud is almost upon the Arondight now.

Host XO_McDuggle says:
CEO: Then cut the power to it.

CTO_Williams says:
<CMO_Joanna> ::Taps:: ALL: There is something in control of his brain... ::Scans herself::

CEO_Lemmick says:
::tries to take main power off line to the computer::

Host XO_McDuggle says:
CMO: It is in control of all of us.

CSO_Taliza says:
CO/XO: ::sing-song:: Sirs, the polarity change didn't work.  The second cloud is nearly here!

Host Pam says:
ACTION: The second cloud is a soft white and stops just outside the ship.

CTO_Williams says:
<CMO_Joanna>ALL: Me too... ::Scans the XO:: XO: And you....

CTO_Williams says:
CO/XO: I recommend we either move away, or fire phasers!

Host XO_McDuggle says:
CSO: What is the other cloud doing now

CSO_Taliza says:
XO: ::singsong:: It's just hovering outside.

FCO_Chottu says:
::sits back and puts the cream down:: MO_Desai: Well I think I should stay here for a nice few hours.

CTO_Williams says:
<CMO_Joanna>ALL: The cloud is effecting everyone's brain waves!

FCO_Chottu says:
::stretches::

Host Pam says:
ACTION: The hailing frequencies suddenly beep.

Host XO_McDuggle says:
:: moves over to flight control and tries to move the ship away form the cloud::

CSO_Taliza says:
<MO_Desai> FCO: No, you are to go to your quarters and get that cream on.

CTO_Williams says:
CO/XO: Incoming hail... opening..

CSO_Taliza says:
CO: ::sing-song:: Sir, we're being hailed.

FCO_Chottu says:
MO_Desai: Thank you ma'am, even better! ::jumps up from his chair picks up the cream and makes his way to the TL::

CTO_Williams says:
::Tries to stop jumping, and manages to stop jumping as high, but still hops a little::

Host CO_Loran says:
All:  Do nothing...::giggles::...to the....::giggles::...second cloud....::giggles::....could be....::giggles::...here to....::giggles::...stop....::giggles::....the first one.  ::giggles::

Host Pam says:
@COM: Arondight: I apologize for the inconvenience.

CTO_Williams says:
CO: Uh.. roger that.... sir.

CTO_Williams says:
<CMO_Joanna>Self: I'm a doctor... not a physiologist! ::Taps::

Host Pam says:
@<Cloud>COM:Arondight: All shall be as it was.

Host XO_McDuggle says:
COM: Cloud: apology accept and thank you.


Host Pam says:
ACTION: Suddenly all the crew return to their normal selves.

CSO_Taliza says:
CMO: ::singsong:: You're also... ::singing stops:: not a good tap dancer either.

CTO_Williams says:
<CMO_Joanna>::Stops tapping:: Self: Well... that’s a relief.  ::Walks over to Ryan::

FCO_Chottu says:
::gets out of the TL and enters his quarters::

Host XO_McDuggle says:
:: feel the craving go away::

CTO_Williams says:
<CMO_Joanna>CSO: Well.. you can't sing that great either.... ::Smirks::

Host Pam says:
@<Cloud>COM:Arondight: My child wanted to play and slipped away from us. He shall be punished for his actions.

CSO_Taliza says:
<MO_Desai> ::decides to check how's things going on the bridge, goes to a TL::

CSO_Taliza says:
::sticks tongue at CMO::

CTO_Williams says:
<CMO_Joanna>::Hugs Ryan, embarrassing him::

Host CO_Loran says:
::stops giggling, finally and thinks he needs to get more Vulcan teachings to be able to shield his mind better::

Host XO_McDuggle says:
COM: Cloud: I wouldn't be to harsh on him after all children will be children.

FCO_Chottu says:
::reads what's written on the cream and puts some of it in hair and on his arm::

CTO_Williams says:
CMO: Dear... I'm on duty...  ::Wipes sweat off his face, from jumping so much::

CSO_Taliza says:
<MO_Desai> ::exits TL on bridge and sees CSO:: CSO: Cal, what's going on here?  ::takes a hand, and then scans him with her med. tricorder::

Host Pam says:
ACTION: The white cloud seems to call to the little green one and he vanishes through the bulkhead once more.

FCO_Chottu says:
::jumps on his bed, relaxes and closes his eyes:: Self: aaahhh


CTO_Williams says:
<CMO_Joanna> CTO: Well sorry.... I was worried about you... maybe I won't be anymore! ::Ribs the Tactical officer::

CSO_Taliza says:
MO: This sentient cloud forced us all to do stupid things.  It made the XO crave ice cream and overload the replicator, the captain was giggling, and Joanna was tap dancing.

CTO_Williams says:
CMO: Okay... I'll talk to you after my shift is over... k?  ::Smiles::

Host XO_McDuggle says:
::sets the Arondight back on course and goes to warp 9:: CO: Back on course and engaging warp 9.

Host Pam says:
@<Cloud>COM:Arondight: Again I am sorry for your troubles Captain. Perhaps we shall meet again someday.

CSO_Taliza says:
<MO_Desai> CSO: And you were singing show tunes?  I must say, Simon Cowell XXIII will rip you but sure on the next Federation Idol.

Host Pam says:
ACTION: The two clouds vanish into space without a trace.

CTO_Williams says:
<CMO_Joanna>::Pouts, but walks off, and drags the MO with her:: MO: He's got to work too... ::smiles::

Host CO_Loran says:
COM: Cloud:  Lets hope so, but, under different circumstances.

CSO_Taliza says:
<MO_Desai> CMO: Aw, Jo!

Host Pam says:
= /\ = /\ = /\ = /\ = /\ =  Pause Mission = /\ = /\ = /\ = /\ = /\ =
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