U.S.S. Hayden NCC-73898
Stardate 10505.04

Mission # 297

Staring:
Cory Friess		as	Captain Prudence Davis-Patterson, Commanding Officer
Karriaunna Scotti	as	Lieutenant Sin’ajéídishjool So’tsoh, Chief Science Officer
Cantay Ozkan		as	Lieutenant Verradi, Operations Officer
Brian Fredrickson 	as	Lieutenant Christian Mades, Flight Control Officer
Trevor Howard		as	Lieutenant Othello Knight, Science Officer.


Host Rich says:
Prologue: After a fairly smooth voyage the Hayden in not coming close to Denelly 3.

Host Rich says:
{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{Resume Mission}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}

FCO_Mades says:
::sitting at the helm watching their approach to Denelly 3::

CO_Capt_Davis-Patterson says:
::Sitting in her command chair on the Bridge waiting for the FCO's report when they finally reach the third planet::

OPS_Lt_Verradi says:
::Locked down in his quarters, laying on his bed, very much incoherent::

CSO_So’tosh says:
:: In her office, finishing filing the last of her reports which included a heavily worded message to the base of her displeasure.::

SO_Knight says:
::Enters the Bridge from the TL with the last bite of his sandwich in hand.::

CO_Capt_Davis-Patterson says:
::She taps her Combadge:: *Senior Staff*: All Senior Officers please report to your stations on the Bridge. We should be nearing the Denelly System shortly. ::She pauses:: FCO: What is our ETA, Lieutenant?

SO_Knight says:
::Stuffs the last bit of sandwich in mouth and sits at the science station::

CSO_So’tosh says:
:: Standing, she closes down her computer, then 'putting on her face', steps from her office into the lab.::

CO_Capt_Davis-Patterson says:
::She watches as the SO stuffs a sandwich in his mouth; she decides not to comment at the present time::

FCO_Mades says:
CO: We are three minute out, Captain.  I've set our course to stop about 3 times the distance of a normal high orbit, just for safety.

CO_Capt_Davis-Patterson says:
::Nods:: FCO: Understood, Lieutenant.

CO_Capt_Davis-Patterson says:
SO: Be prepared to begin scans of the system once we reach it. If you can begin now, please do so.

CSO_So’tosh says:
:: Looks curiously at a small bag on the table in the empty room.  Picking it up, she sniffs it curiously.::  Interesting...

FCO_Mades says:
:: checks navigational scans and plots a few exit courses in case they need to retreat from the system quickly::

CSO_So’tosh says:
:: Pocketing the herbs, she exits the lab for the nearest turbolift.::

SO_Knight says:
::Licks his lips and looks up:: CO: Already on it, Cap'n. Me scans ain't clear. The ionization o' th' atmosphere is keepin' me from gettin' solid readin's.

OPS_Lt_Verradi says:
<Ensign Hockenbocker> ::Rushes on to the bridge about three seconds after realizing that he had this duty shift for today::

CO_Capt_Davis-Patterson says:
::She crosses her legs as she watches the viewscreen. Everything seemed to be going fine, for now:: SO: Attempt to increase our scans to the best of your ability, Lieutenant.

SO_Knight says:
CO: I can get a fix on th' energy readin' we're lookin' for, but no specifics.

FCO_Mades says:
CO: We've reached safety distance... station keeping?

CSO_So’tosh says:
:: Steps from the turbolift onto the bridge, pausing briefly, taking note of her surroundings before heading over towards science.::

SO_Knight says:
::Tries to boost the sensor output to gain some senor telemetry.::

CO_Capt_Davis-Patterson says:
SO: Prepare a probe, Lieutenant. You may launch it when ready; that should hopefully increase our scans. ::She nods towards the FCO:: FCO: For now we will remain stationary for a few moments, Lieutenant.

OPS_Lt_Verradi says:
<Hockenbocker>::Approaches the CO in a nervous panic:: CO: I'm sorry I'm late for my shift ma'am I just completely forgot I was supposed to be filling in for Lieutenant Verradi today and I'm sort of new to this ship and I'm very confused...

FCO_Mades says:
::nods, and brings the ship to a stop before starting the station keeping algorithm::

CSO_So’tosh says:
:: Looks over SO's shoulder, taking in what is going on.::

SO_Knight says:
::Preps a class three probe and launches it when it is loaded. Follows its scans.::

CO_Capt_Davis-Patterson says:
Hockenbocker: It is fine, Ensign. Please take your station. ::She motions to the OPS station::

OPS_Lt_Verradi says:
<Hockenbocker> ::Nods with much too much vigor and practically throws himself at the station::

SO_Knight says:
::Feels the presence of the CSO and slides aside and offers the chair to his boss::

FCO_Mades says:
::looks at the strange planet on the viewscreen, wondering what they might find down there::

CO_Capt_Davis-Patterson says:
CSO: Lieutenant, what has research shown with regards to this planet? Anything noteworthy?

Host Rich says:
Action: Crewman Bates has just crawled in to a Jefferies tube in ME to inject himself with some Cordrazine that he was able to acquire on ES217. However this time instead of the normal 3cc that he injects himself with this time he injects himself with 30cc.

CSO_So’tosh says:
:: Shakes her head::  SO:  Continue.

FCO_Mades says:
::maybe it is just weather systems... maybe life... maybe a derelict vessel... maybe something totally new... who knows::

CSO_So’tosh says:
:: Turns toward the captain.::  CO:  No more then what I original posted, which is pretty much nothing and why we were sent here.

SO_Knight says:
::Slides back in front of the console and continues with his probe monitoring::

CO_Capt_Davis-Patterson says:
::She nods towards the CSO:: CSO/SO: Is there anything noteworthy around this area such as ion trails?

CSO_So’tosh says:
:: Moves over to tactical and pulls up those scans.::

OPS_Lt_Verradi says:
<Hockenbocker> ::Does all of the useless busywork that little Ensigns are taught to do at the Academy, and does it in the most tediously slow way possible::

SO_Knight says:
CO/CSO: Probe telemetry commin' in now... It appears that the planet is M Class or close, however, it appears t' be barren or abandoned.

CO_Capt_Davis-Patterson says:
SO: Are there any previous signs of life?

FCO_Mades says:
::perks up at the mention of class M... it could be supporting life then... interesting::

OPS_Lt_Verradi says:
::Slowly seems to come awake from staring at his ceiling for a very long time. And he blinks. What was going on?::

CSO_So’tosh says:
CO:  There is no evidence of any life having been on that barren rock before... which again lends to the curiosity of what is creating the energy signal.

CSO_So’tosh says:
CO:  I am not picking up anything in the area other then the energy reading coming from the planet.

SO_Knight says:
CO: Sorry, Cap'n. That was a conclusion from the presence of an energy signal. I assume that someone might 'ave left somethin' down 'ere to generate it.

CO_Capt_Davis-Patterson says:
CSO: Yes, that it does Lieutenant. CSO/SO: Can your scans show anything further with regards to the planet?

SO_Knight says:
CO/CSO: Probe's pickin' up a structure near the energy signal. An arch.

FCO_Mades says:
::maybe there was a good mystery here::

CSO_So’tosh says:
SO:  Arch?  Please define... arch.

FCO_Mades says:
::quietly aloud:: A structure?

CO_Capt_Davis-Patterson says:
::She looks towards the SO, waiting for the answer to Sin's question::

CSO_So’tosh says:
:: Her hands move along the console, keying in commands.::

FCO_Mades says:
::looks back up at the planet on the viewscreen and wondered::

OPS_Lt_Verradi says:
::Sits up and looks around. It felt like he'd lost a good few days somewhere. And he apparently had not showered.::

SO_Knight says:
CSO: It  looks like an arch o' some sort. There's also a hole in the ionization. We could beam a party down through it, take a closer look.

FCO_Mades says:
CO: I could prep a shuttle..  ::intrigued now and wanting to get a first hand look::

OPS_Lt_Verradi says:
::Feels a desperate need to shower, now that he thinks about it. So before he bothers to do anything pertaining to thinking, he strips and hops into the sonic stall::

CSO_So’tosh says:
SO:  Convenient... too convenient.

Host Rich says:
Action: Crewman Bates suddenly runs out of ME screaming at the top of his lungs " They are after me"

SO_Knight says:
CSO: Probe scans I say, ma'am.

CO_Capt_Davis-Patterson says:
::She pauses for a moment:: FCO: Prepare a shuttle, Lieutenant. ::She looks towards Sin:: CSO: I agree, Lieutenant. However, in order to investigate we must get a closer look.

CSO_So’tosh says:
SO:  How secure is that 'hole'?

FCO_Mades says:
::nods, secures his station and gets up to head to the shuttlebay, a replacement officer stepping right up to the helm::

SO_Knight says:
::Checks over scans:: CSO: It appears stable.

OPS_Lt_Verradi says:
<Random Engineer> ::Accosts Bates:: Bates: Who, man? Who is after you?

CSO_So’tosh says:
:: Moves to join him.::  SO:  Can you isolate what is causing the disturbance?

FCO_Mades says:
::enters the TL::  TL: Deck 10

CO_Capt_Davis-Patterson says:
::She watches the science officers work, wondering if they can gather any additional information::

SO_Knight says:
CSO/CO: I believe it's near the arch and the energy readin'. It may be causin' it.

CSO_So’tosh says:
:: Reaches over and taps a few keys, pulling up a 3D of the planet and its atmosphere.::

FCO_Mades says:
::the lift is too quiet, he being the only person in there, so he hums softly and keeps his mind off of it::

Host Rich says:
Action: Crewman Bates runs into TR2  knocking out the transporter chief and Beam down to the planet.

CO_Capt_Davis-Patterson says:
CSO: Lieutenant, you will be leading the Away Team to the planet. ::She looks towards the SO:: SO: Lieutenant, you will accompany her.

OPS_Lt_Verradi says:
<Random Engineer> ::Has apparently been shoved aside by Bates:: Self: Well, the nerve! I shall never invite -him- for tea and crumpets! Hmph!'

SO_Knight says:
CSO/CO: I think it's the only way of learnin' 'bout whatever's down 'ere.

CO_Capt_Davis-Patterson says:
SO: As do I, Lieutenant. ::She looks towards the Ensign Operations Officer. He would be her company, what fun::

FCO_Mades says:
::after what seems like an eternity, the TL stops and a crewman gets on.  Christian feels a little better and finishes his ride to deck 10::

SO_Knight says:
::Downloads what he has collected from the probe into a tricorder and heads for the TL::

CSO_So’tosh says:
SO:  It looks like this disturbance surrounds the planet.  Your 'hole' is over the arch.  The question is, will it remain there.

OPS_Lt_Verradi says:
<Hockenbocker> ::Happily patters away at his console, continuing with his meaningless little tasks::

FCO_Mades says:
::arriving in the shuttle bay he heads over to the standby shuttle, enters and begins the preflight check::

SO_Knight says:
CSO: As Granny Euphagenaia says: "Gotta pay to play."

CO_Capt_Davis-Patterson says:
CSO: Lieutenant Mades will also accompany you. Gather what supplies are needed and report to the Shuttlebay...and be careful Lieutenant.

CSO_So’tosh says:
SO:  Gather your kit and lets go join our 'quick on his feet' FCO.

CSO_So’tosh says:
CO:  We will captain.

CO_Capt_Davis-Patterson says:
AOPS: Ensign, have a transporter lock placed on the Away Team at all times. If it is lost for any reason you are to attempt to re-establish it at all costs.

SO_Knight says:
::Tucks tricorder away in its holster and grabs the science field kit::

FCO_Mades says:
::everything checks out, he starts plotting a course::  *CO*: Captain, I have a shuttle ready to drop.

OPS_Lt_Verradi says:
CO: Yes ma'am. ::Establishes a transporter lock:: Lock established.

SO_Knight says:
*FCO*: Let's hope she don't drop, mate.

CO_Capt_Davis-Patterson says:
::She taps her Combadge:: *FCO*: Understood, Lieutenant. Lieutenants So'tosh and Knight will be there momentarily.

CSO_So’tosh says:
:: Orders Wu to report to the bridge and heads quickly to the lab.::

FCO_Mades says:
*CO*: Understood Captain, I'll prepare the welcome baskets.  ::gets up to verify the shuttle is stocked with gear...phasers, tricorders, medkits, etc.::

CSO_So’tosh says:
:: Enters the lab and into her office.  She pulls open the bottom drawer, reaches in, codes a switch, then pulls out a box.::

CSO_So’tosh says:
:: Reaching for her kit out of a cabinet, she exits for the shuttle bay.::

OPS_Lt_Verradi says:
<Hockenbocker> ::As he finally completes his petty tasks, he realizes that there was a little blinking indicator indicating a transport--and apparently it was unauthorized:: CO: Umm... ma'am... promise you won't get mad if I tell you something?

FCO_Mades says:
::nods happily, glad to see that his new flight staff are on their toes, everything present::

CO_Capt_Davis-Patterson says:
::She raises an eyebrow as she looks towards the Ensign:: AOPS: What is it, Ensign?

OPS_Lt_Verradi says:
::Shrinks in his seat:: CO: There was an unauthorized transport... a few minutes ago.

CO_Capt_Davis-Patterson says:
::Her eyes now widen:: OPS: To where and by whom?

SO_Knight says:
::Awaits the CSO in the Shuttlebay::

CSO_So’tosh says:
:: Entering the Shuttlebay, she moves toward the shuttle with the doors open and climbs in.::

OPS_Lt_Verradi says:
<Hockenbocker> CO: Uh... to the planet's surface and by transporter room two... but I never got word of it from the chief.

CSO_So’tosh says:
:: Nods at Knight.::

SO_Knight says:
FCO: Is there a movie on this flight?

CO_Capt_Davis-Patterson says:
AOPS: Send a Security Team to Transporter Room Two. See if you can locate the crewmember and transport him back to the Hayden, to the Brig.

FCO_Mades says:
::sees the CSO and SO arrive::  CSO/SO: Welcome to Mades Intrastellar Travel... please strap in and we will begin our in-flight holovid.  ::takes the helm::

CSO_So’tosh says:
SO:  Not that I know of.  However, if a screen draws you, go ahead and take the copilot seat.

OPS_Lt_Verradi says:
<Hockenbocker>CO: Yes ma'am. *Security*: Security to Transporter Room Two. An unauthorized transport has... happened.

CSO_So’tosh says:
:: Takes one of the back seats and straps in.::

SO_Knight says:
FCO/CSO: Shotgun!

CSO_So’tosh says:
SO:  Hmmm...

FCO_Mades says:
*OPS*: Requesting clearance to launch.

OPS_Lt_Verradi says:
<Hockenbocker> *FCO*: Uh... granted.

SO_Knight says:
::Sits at the co-pilot seat and looks over the scans he downloaded from SCI::

OPS_Lt_Verradi says:
::Finally steps out of the sonic shower after having spent far too much time trying to get the bloody thing to work. But now he is clean!::

FCO_Mades says:
CSO/SO: Here we go.   ::triggers the launch sequence and feels a bit of adrenaline surge as the hanger doors open::

CO_Capt_Davis-Patterson says:
*CSO*: Patterson to So'tosh. Be aware that one of our officers has transported down to the planet unauthorized. If you can locate him before we can you are to take him into custody.

OPS_Lt_Verradi says:
<Hockenbocker>CO: Did you... umm... did you want the coordinates of the transport, ma'am?

FCO_Mades says:
::the doors open, he eases the shuttle out of the bay then takes a turn to head for the planet::

SO_Knight says:
@::Looks back at the CSO as he overheard the Captain::

CSO_So’tosh says:
*CO*:  Understood.

CO_Capt_Davis-Patterson says:
OPS: Yes, Ensign. And if you can get a lock on the crewmember that would be great.

CSO_So’tosh says:
@ SO:  Be prepared for... anything.

CSO_So’tosh says:
@ FCO:  When you get through the hole, do a fly by of the area.

CO_Capt_Davis-Patterson says:
<CNS Michelle Love> ::Walking down the corridor towards Verradi's Quarters::

CSO_So says:
@SO:  Get us a recording of the area.

FCO_Mades says:
@ CSO/SO: Should just be about 10 minutes or so before we are down

OPS_Lt_Verradi says:
<Hockenbocker> CO: I will try... there seems to be too much interference for me to get one though.

SO_Knight says:
@CSO: Aye.

OPS_Lt_Verradi says:
<Hockenbocker> ::Relays the coordinates to the CO and attempts to find Bates::

FCO_Mades says:
@::considers rolling the shuttle, but thinks he'll save that for another time::

CO_Capt_Davis-Patterson says:
::Nods:: AOPS: Do what you can, Ensign. If you cannot obtain a lock, just send his last known location to the Away Team.

SO_Knight says:
@::Taps on controls in front of him:: All: Sensors at maximum.

OPS_Lt_Verradi says:
<Hockenbocker>CO: Good idea! ::Relays the coordinates to the AT as well::

CO_Capt_Davis-Patterson says:
<CNS Michelle Love> ::She reaches his Quarters and rings the chime::

OPS_Lt_Verradi says:
::Pulls on a uniform just as the chime rings. How convenient. How convenient indeed.:: Door: You may enter.

CSO_So’tosh says:
@ :: Reaches over to the small monitor on her side of the shuttle and logs onto it.::

CO_Capt_Davis-Patterson says:
<CNS Michelle Love> ::She puts in her Security Codes and enters the Lieutenant's Quarters. She puts them back in place once the door closes behind her:: OPS: Good day, Verradi. How are you today?

FCO_Mades says:
@::watches as the planet grows larger and larger, and he can't help but to still wonder what's down there::  CSO: So do you think the arch was dropped off by someone.. like galactic litter, or something else?

OPS_Lt_Verradi says:
::Is taken aback by the presence of a strange female in his quarters:: CNS: What the hell? Who are you?

CO_Capt_Davis-Patterson says:
<CNS Michelle Love> OPS: I am Counselor Michelle Love. I have been asked to come and check on you to see how you were doing. ::Smiles warmly::

CSO_So’tosh says:
@ FCO:  I do not think something that gives off that much energy would be simply dropped off... ::Considers::  Unless they were trying to get rid of it and this was the best they could come up with.  I would hope then, that they would have placed a warning buoy.

FCO_Mades says:
@ CSO/SO: 2 minutes until atmosphere, then another few until we reach the coordinates.

SO_Knight says:
@::Scans and records the entire descent::

SO_Knight says:
@::Backs up data on the tricorder, just in case::

CSO_So’tosh says:
@ Interesting... :: magnifies the area.::

CO_Capt_Davis-Patterson says:
AOPS: Once they have reached the planet let me know, Ensign. ::She watches the viewscreen... she can see it but she wants the scans to agree::

OPS_Lt_Verradi says:
::Grimaces and takes a few steps back:: CNS: You couldn't give me a -minute- could you? No matter--I'm fine Counselor, so away with you. Shoo! ::Walks towards her and makes shooing motions::

FCO_Mades says:
@::feels a bit of a bump as the shuttle starts pushing into the planet's atmosphere.  Christian adjusts the angle of descent slightly::

OPS_Lt_Verradi says:
CO: Yes, ma'am.

CO_Capt_Davis-Patterson says:
<CNS Love> OPS: I am sorry, Lieutenant, but we have thirty minutes to spend together. How does lunch sound? ::She shows him a picnic basket thats he is carrying in her left hand::

SO_Knight says:
@FCO: Ya need gold wings, mate. You're a natural.

CSO_So’tosh says:
@ SO:  Your arch looks to be nothing more then rock... possibly granite.

CSO_So’tosh says:
@SO:  Up link your data to the ship.

SO_Knight says:
@CSO: I see it. Kinda complex a structure for underdeveloped natives, eh?

OPS_Lt_Verradi says:
::Feels ridiculously creeped out now. What is a counselor doing with a -picnic basket- on a starship? This just smacks of wrongness:: I said shoo! Shoo, I said! ::Continues the shooing motions and continues walking towards her, quite overrunning her if she doesn't step backwards::

FCO_Mades says:
@SO: Well thanks!  Nice to see someone who appreciates the art. 

CSO_So’tosh says:
@ SO:  Not if we go with Lt. Mades idea it was dropped off.

FCO_Mades says:
@CSO/SO: We should be entering visual range now.

CO_Capt_Davis-Patterson says:
<CNS Love> ::She stands firmly where she is:: OPS: Please remember, Verradi, that the more you wish to send me away the longer you will be here.

CO_Capt_Davis-Patterson says:
::She taps her Combadge:: *CSO*: What is your status, Lieutenant?

FCO_Mades says:
@::plots a fly by path to get a visual of the area before finding a landing spot::

SO_Knight says:
@::Uplinks his tricorder and shuttle sensors to the Hayden:: FCO: You could fly for Knight Flight anytime, mate.

CSO_So`tsoh says:
@ *CO*:  Visually, we are looking at a slab of granite.  We will be landing shortly.

FCO_Mades says:
@SO: Knight Flight?  That has a nice ring to it.

CO_Capt_Davis-Patterson says:
*CSO*: Understood. There must be more to this then what meets the eye, Lieutenant.

OPS_Lt_Verradi says:
::Deftly steps to the side to avoid colliding with the CNS and walks to the panel next to the door:: CNS: I assure you, Counselor, that I am quite fine, and that I am not interested in consuming food-- ::He pauses as his stomach conveniently growls after these words:: I am in no need of counseling, Ms. Love.

CSO_So`tsoh says:
@ *CO*:  Lt Mades has the theory someone dropped off their space garbage.

SO_Knight says:
@FCO: Blame me gramps for that name, mate. He was a poet at heart.

FCO_Mades says:
@CSO: Satisfied with the flyby?  I've found a landing spot about 500 meters from the arch.

CO_Capt_Davis-Patterson says:
<CNS Love> OPS: You may not be, but you do need some food. ::She smiles:: And since you do not have replicator access I thought this would have been something you would enjoy.

CSO_So`tsoh says:
@ SO:  Do you have what we need?

SO_Knight says:
@CSO: Everythin' but a sack lunch, Ma'am.

CO_Capt_Davis-Patterson says:
*CSO*: It is a possibility; however, if that was the case I doubt we would have been sent here to investigate this reading, it must have some significance.

CSO_So`tsoh says:
@ FCO:  Yours to land then.

FCO_Mades says:
@CSO: Okay then, here we go.  ::begins the final descent::

CSO_So`tsoh says:
*CO*:  We will find out soon enough, we are landing now.

CO_Capt_Davis-Patterson says:
*CSO*: Understood. ::She sits in her chair, waiting. She hates to wait::

Host Rich says:
Action: The shuttle lands with a sudden thud.

CSO_So`tsoh says:
:: Raises an eyebrow at Mades.::

OPS_Lt_Verradi says:
::Raises his eyebrows as his attempts to open the door fail. He turns around suspiciously to stare at Ms. Love and approaches her like a feline stalking prey:: CNS: My replicators don't work? And my door won't open--tell me, Counselor, why am I being kept prisoner?

FCO_Mades says:
@::chuckles::  CSO/SO: Just making sure everyone is awake.

SO_Knight says:
@:Self: Good thing I replicated that gum before I left. ::Takes out a cube and chews it::

CO_Capt_Davis-Patterson says:
<CNS Love> OPS: Due to your actions precautions have been put in place so you do not injure yourself.

SO_Knight says:
@FCO: Any landin' you can walk away from...

OPS_Lt_Verradi says:
<Hockenbocker> CO: They have landed, Captain.

CSO_So`tsoh says:
@ SO:  Atmosphere breathable?

CO_Capt_Davis-Patterson says:
AOPS: Now... we wait, Ensign. ::She watches the viewscreen even though nothing exciting is on it but the planet::

FCO_Mades says:
@::stands after securing the shuttle controls::  CSO/SO: Thank you for flying with us, now get out.  ::smiles warmly::

SO_Knight says:
@CSO: No worries, ma'am.

CSO_So`tsoh says:
@ :: Scans the area:: FCO/SO:  The area is clear.

OPS_Lt_Verradi says:
::Narrows his eyes at the CNS:: CNS: Injure myself? Now whoever would I do that? And what drugs have you put into me to make me so disoriented?

CSO_So`tsoh says:
@ ::Stands with a nod to Mades.::  SO:  I believe we are on then.

OPS_Lt_Verradi says:
CNS: You're here because Forrest sent you, aren't you? ::Eyes turn quite fiery:: I knew that he would never stop, but I am innocent!

SO_Knight says:
@FCO: I'm not flyin' this airline anymore. The peanuts are stale. Flight attendants are cute, though.

CSO_So`tsoh says:
@ ::Looks from the Knight to Mades, humor in the back of her eyes.::  SO:  Fight attendant?  If you say so.  ::Turns toward the exit.::

SO_Knight says:
@::Follows the two out of the shuttle and deploys tricorder::

Host Rich says:
{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{Pause Mission}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}
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