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Mission Summary
	Having found what they were looking for – that is, information as to where the diamtome crystals can be found from Mastel, the location being the Revonis system – the Huron crew are ordered back to the ship, while the CO, CIV and CTO must trust in Mastel's desire to live to use the exit that he has offered, in order to slip past the dampening field... the FCO, CEO and CMO work to retrieve the TO's body from the ditch in which it has so unceremoniously found itself...
	Back on the Huron, the senior staff quickly return to their posts, the FCO setting a course for Revonis at maximum warp, as the CO and CEO follow the CMO to see the TO's body in the Morgue...
	The following day, a memorial service is held for their fallen comrade...

Host CO_Woo says:
USS Huron - 10410.16

Host CO_Woo says:
The Huron away teams attempt to reconvene so that they may return to the ship, having found the information they were seeking...

Host CO_Woo says:
... but that information does not come without a cost... as the FCO, CEO and the CMO work to retrieve the TO's body... before heading for the bar to reconvene with the CO, CIV and CTO.

Host SM_Jim says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<RESUME MISSION>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

CIV_Tyler says:
@::in the room with Mastel, CO and CTO, still holding the phasers covering the doors::

CEO_Lt_Sparks says:
#:: watches to see where Roz is in the pit of dead bodies :: CMO: Can you see where Roz is? It's dark down there.

CTO_Lt_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
@::In room with Captain, trying to determine the safest route out.::

Host CO_Woo says:
@CTO/CIV: Options.

FCO_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
#::reaches the bottom of the pit, nearly gagging at the stench::

CMO_Ens_Strafer says:
#::standing outside a pit with the CEO, waiting for the FCO to retrieve the TO's body::

CIV_Tyler says:
@CO/CTO: Leave him ::gestures:: for dead, and lets walk right out the front door.

Host Mastel says:
@CO:  I promise you, just leave me be and you will have safe passage off this planet.  Just never come back.

CTO_Lt_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
@CO: We have this low life shut down the dampening field.  If he can shut it down, we can beam right out.  If not, it may not be that simple.

CIV_Tyler says:
@Mastel: Why should we trust you?

FCO_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
#::mutters to himself as he slowly makes his way from one end to the other, looking for Dem's body::

CEO_Lt_Sparks says:
#:: peers into the darkness then looks around to be sure no one else is watching them ::

CMO_Ens_Strafer says:
#CEO: Eh?  No, I don't see him.  He should be off in that direction.

CEO_Lt_Sparks says:
#CMO: Are we sure Dem is in there?

Host Mastel says:
@CIV:  Because I have nothing to gain from this.

CMO_Ens_Strafer says:
#CEO: He's there, unless someone stole him.  ::shudders::

CTO_Lt_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
@Mastel: Can you shut down the dampening field from here?

CIV_Tyler says:
@::keeps his phaser aimed at the door::

Host CO_Woo says:
@CTO: Agreed. Mastel: Did you hear that? You're going to do that for us, Mastel.

Host Mastel says:
@CTO:  No, I do not have access to that from here.  Look, once you walk out that door and go outside, you will be outside that dampening field.  Just go!

FCO_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
#::finds Dem's mutilated body... they had worked him over good before tossing him in this pit::

Host CO_Woo says:
@CTO: I say we take our chances. Ec'Thel'Ion, take him out. A nice fist to the temple should do it. ::steps back::

CTO_Lt_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
@CO: Your call, Sir, but if so, let me go first.  If it's a trap, better me then you.

FCO_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
*CEO*: Roz to Holly. ::voice sounds a bit choked:: I found him... I'll have the ship lock on from here and beam him back.

CTO_Lt_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
@CO: Phaser on stun, more consistent.  ::Aims Phaser, stunning Mastel.::  Give me 10 seconds, then follow.  ::Steps out door.::

Host Mastel says:
@::falls to the floor::

CEO_Lt_Sparks says:
#*FCO*: Holly here. Good work Roz, just get back up here soon. I don't  like this place.

Host Mastel says:
ACTION:  There is no activity outside the back door.

Host CO_Woo says:
@CTO: Risky... suppose he had a sensory device installed. ::watches as the CTO steps out then gestures to the CIV as he goes through as well::

FCO_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
#*CEO*: Amen, sister. I'll be back shortly. Roz out.

CIV_Tyler says:
@::counts to 10, then follows the CO out the door, watching their backs::

CEO_Lt_Sparks says:
#:: sighs and leans on the doctor's arm :: CMO: Well Roz found him.

CTO_Lt_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
@CO: Looks clear.  Problem is punching is inconsistent, and it's easy to fake being knocked out.  Which way were the others?

FCO_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
#::kneels next to the corpse:: TO: Dammit Dem... ::shakes his head:: *Huron*: Roz to Huron.

CMO_Ens_Strafer says:
#CEO: I'm sorry I got so upset.  I don't know what came over me -- I've lost patients before, and this has never happened.

Host Mastel says:
<AOPS> *FCO*:  Go ahead.

CIV_Tyler says:
@CO/CTO: Let's just get the hell out of here and to the Revonis system, shall we?

CEO_Lt_Sparks says:
# :: tries to comfort the doctor :: CMO: I understand. We can't always control our emotions. Even doctors have the right to lose it once in awhile.

FCO_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
#*AOPS*: Lock onto my signal and beam the body next to me to the morgue.

Host CO_Woo says:
@::walks through the corridor, with teh CTO and CIV:: CTO: They were south of us I believe. But it appears we need not reconvene. *Away team members*: Time to go home, guys. ::glances over at the CTO and CIV:: CIV: But first, we need to figure out what's happened with the TO and CMO...

Host Mastel says:
<AOPS> *FCO*:  Acknowledged, beaming now.

FCO_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
#*AOPS*: Thank you. Roz out.

Host Mastel says:
ACTION:  The TO's body is beamed to the Huron.

CTO_Lt_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
@CIV: Sounds good to me.  CO: Aye sir, I need to learn that, but on the ship will lessen the risk to us, even if we might miss some detail of the cause.

CIV_Tyler says:
@CO: With all due respect, how about we do that on the ship Sir? The inhabitants here aren't exactly friendly, and we can get to Revonis faster.

FCO_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
#*CO*: I'm more than ready to go back, sir.

CEO_Lt_Sparks says:
#:: hears the Captain's voice over her badge :: CMO: Looks like we're going home doc.

CEO_Lt_Sparks says:
#*CO*: Acknowledged sir. Sparks out.

CMO_Ens_Strafer says:
#CEO: Good.  Thanks for your help, Lieutenant.

Host CO_Woo says:
@*Huron*: Woo to Huron. Check with all teams, then beam them back to the Huron as they signal their readiness. ::turns to the CTO:: CTO: Are we clear of the dampening field?

CTO_Lt_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
@CO: Aye sir, we cleared when we passed the threshold of the door.

Host Mastel says:
<AOPS> *CO*:  Acknowledged.

FCO_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
#*AOPS*: One to beam up.

Host CO_Woo says:
@*AOPS*: Beam Team One aboard.

CEO_Lt_Sparks says:
#CMO: I didn't do anything, but you're welcome. :: smiles ::

CEO_Lt_Sparks says:
#*AOPS*: Two to beam up.

Host Mastel says:
ACTION:  All teams are beamed back onboard the Huron.

FCO_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
::appears in the transporter room with the others:: All: I'm glad to be home. ::shudders::

Host CO_Woo says:
::steps off the transporter padd, shaking off the grime on his hands, as he turns back, and watches the CEO, FCO, and CMO:: FCO: We need to head for the Revonis system, maximum warp. CEO/CMO: Now... would someone mind explaining to me what's going on?

FCO_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
::nods:: CO: Aye, sir. ::leaves the TR without a backward glance, heading for the bridge::

Host CO_Woo says:
::starts heading out the transporter room, towards the turbolift, heading for the bridge, as he listens behind::

CTO_Lt_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
::Steps off Transporter Pad, placing weapons and Tricorder back in locker.  Turns, eager to hear the report on what happened.::

CEO_Lt_Sparks says:
:: steps off the transporter padd and gives the Captain that " what do you mean sir?" look ::

CIV_Tyler says:
::follows LtCmdr Roznine to the bridge::

Host CO_Woo says:
CEO/CMO: I am referring to the status of Lt. Wyte.

CEO_Lt_Sparks says:
CO: Captain, perhaps the doctor can explain better. :: nudges him ::

CMO_Ens_Strafer says:
::trails behind the Captain:: CO: He... was killed by a mob, sir.

Host CO_Woo says:
::turns around on his heels, and stops:: CMO: I beg your pardon? :: a look of shock on his face ::

FCO_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
::enters the TL, spots Tyler and waits:: CIV: Going up?

CTO_Lt_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
CMO: A mob?  Oh no, tell me he didn't, please.

CEO_Lt_Sparks says:
:: stands there looking at everyone ::

CMO_Ens_Strafer says:
CO: I'm not quite sure how it happened.  But he somehow managed to irritate... it must have been a hundred people, at least.

CIV_Tyler says:
FCO: Yes Sir, thank you.

CEO_Lt_Sparks says:
:: shakes her head :: Self: That was Dem alright.

FCO_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
::nods:: TL: Bridge.

CIV_Tyler says:
::steps in the TL with LtCmdr Roznine::

Host CO_Woo says:
CMO: Where is he? I must see him. ::turns to the CTO:: CTO: Please return to the bridge, I want a full tactical report... afterwards, you may check on your officer if you wish...

CTO_Lt_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
CO: Yes Sir, thank you Sir.  ::Turns, grabbing a uniform tunic out of the locker on the way out.  Heads for the Bridge.::

CMO_Ens_Strafer says:
CO: LtCmdr Roznine had him beamed up to the ship.

CEO_Lt_Sparks says:
:: leans over and whispers to the Captain :: CO: Go easy on him sir. He's very emotional.

FCO_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
::steps off the TL as it stops on the bridge, having not said one word to Tyler, his mind still reeling at the scene in that pit/gorge::

Host CO_Woo says:
::nods to the CEO:: CMO: Please take me to him.

CIV_Tyler says:
::steps out of the TL onto the bridge:: FCO: Want me to take a station Sir?

FCO_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
::walks down to his station and turns:: CIV: You have tactical experience?

CEO_Lt_Sparks says:
CO: Captain, if I'm not needed at the moment, I'd like to return to the bridge.

CIV_Tyler says:
FCO: A little, yes Sir.

FCO_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
::slides into the seat while waiting for the answer, entering the course for the Revonis system:: CIV: Then man that station until Lt. Ec'Thel'Ion gets here.

Host CO_Woo says:
CEO: Would you accompany me, please? I need to discuss matters of some importance... which you may or may not be familiar with, but I will discuss them with you anyways, please.

CIV_Tyler says:
FCO: Aye Sir. ::walks up to Tactical:: Ensign_Angeltra: You stand relieved. ::takes over Tac 1, and scans for hostiles::

FCO_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
::turns:: Angeltra: On second thoughts... you stay there. CIV: How's your science knowledge?

CEO_Lt_Sparks says:
:: nods :: CO: Of course sir.

CIV_Tyler says:
Angeltra: Disregard. FCO: Not so hot Sir.

CTO_Lt_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
::Exits TL, moving to Tactical Station.::  Angeltra: Got it, any sign of pursuit or threats from the planet?

FCO_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
::groans to himself:: CIV: Anything in particular? ::hits the control to take the ship to maximum warp::

CMO_Ens_Strafer says:
CO: He was probably beamed to the morgue.  ::heads toward TL::

CEO_Lt_Sparks says:
:: follows the Captain and the doctor to the lift ::

CIV_Tyler says:
FCO: OPS, HELM, and TAC are my specialties. More so on Helm and Tactical.

FCO_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
::gets up:: CIV: Take the helm then... I'll be in the Big Chair until the Captain gets here. We're en route to the Revonis system already... 48 hours at current speed.

Host CO_Woo says:
::follows the CMO into the turbolift:: Turbolift: Morgue. ::turns to the CEO:: CEO: We have received disturbing information from the MO, confirmed by someone the planet, as to what resource these smugglers are in fact looking for.

CIV_Tyler says:
::walks down and takes the Helm:: FCO: Aye Commander.

CTO_Lt_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
<Angeltra> CTO: Nope Chief, planet's quiet, or as quiet as it seems to get.  What happened down there?  Did I hear Lieutenant Wyte didn't make it back?

CEO_Lt_Sparks says:
:: perks her ears up :: CO: Really sir? Can you fill me in?

FCO_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
::slowly sits down:: *CO*: Roz to the Captain. We're en route sir. 48 Hours at maximum warp.

Host CO_Woo says:
CEO: What do you know of Diamtome crystals? ::leans against the side of the turbolift::

Host CO_Woo says:
*FCO*: Acknowledged, Commander.

CMO_Ens_Strafer says:
::closes eyes and appears deep in thought::

CTO_Lt_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
Angeltra: Too early to give an answer to that, I have to wait until we're clear of the planet and safely enroute before I can look into it.

FCO_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
::closes his eyes for a moment, exhales sharply and wishes Randi was around::

FCO_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
::turns slightly:: CTO: Check your sensors then Ec'Thel'Ion... we're already on our way.

CIV_Tyler says:
::hears the FCO exhale, and looks back:: FCO: You okay sir?  I know, it was hard down there.

CEO_Lt_Sparks says:
CO: Diamtome crystals? Hmm, very rare, used in subatomic weapons. Sir, they could be very dangerous in the wrong hands.

FCO_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
CTO: As to the answer to your other comment... he's dead. I found him where they had dumped him. ::speaks very softly:: ::smiles at Tyler:: CIV: I will be alright, thank you.

CTO_Lt_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
FCO: Aye Sir, but I think the Captain wanted me to wait a bit longer, until we're sure there's no pursuit.  And I think he wants to know what happened first.

Host CO_Woo says:
CEO: Yes, and it appears that certain samples have fallen into the wrong hands. A cache of diamtome crystals may have been taken from Orthos. Are you familiar with its chemical properties... its reactivity... and how to neutralize its power?

Host CO_Woo says:
::steps out of the turbolift as it slows down, walking with teh CEO and CMO towards the morgue::

CTO_Lt_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
FCO: Aye Sir, thank you Sir, I meant knowing how.  From what the Doc said, it sounds like he had another moment, this time at the wrong time.

FCO_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
CTO: I don't know the full details... he'll know more. ::turns to Tyler:: CIV: Did you come up with any leads down on the planet to follow up?

CEO_Lt_Sparks says:
CO: Sorry sir, I haven't read up on them as there hasn't been a need to this point.

CMO_Ens_Strafer says:
::asks the computer where Lt. Whyte is stored, and leads the CO and CEO to him:: CO: He's here, sir.

CEO_Lt_Sparks says:
:: follows the Captain and the doctor down the corridor ::

CIV_Tyler says:
FCO: Just the Revonis system Sir.

Host CO_Woo says:
CEO: Please do so. We need to figure out how to neutralize them... or destroy them if necessary. ::steps into the morgue, and towards the compartment where the TO is stored:: CMO: Open.

CIV_Tyler says:
FCO: Let me see what I can find out about all this though.

CIV_Tyler says:
FCO: Permission to use the comm system Sir?

CMO_Ens_Strafer says:
::opens the compartment containing the TO:: CO: He's pretty badly beaten up.

CEO_Lt_Sparks says:
:: nods :: CO: There should be something in our database sir.

CTO_Lt_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
::Runs constant sensor sweeps for signs of any ships in the system.::  FCO: Indications show it's Romulans, sir.  Although the openess of our contact may indicate some sort of misinformation.

CMO_Ens_Strafer says:
::begins emotionlessly examining the TO's body::

Host CO_Woo says:
::watches as the compartment opens, revealing the TO's body... his jaw lowers slightly as he gasps:: Self: Oh my...

FCO_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
CIV: Granted. I guess you need to do so in order to do the search.

FCO_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
CTO: I suppose we should never discount the possibility of misinformation. Your source was legit?

CIV_Tyler says:
FCO: Yes Sir. ::turns to the console and opens a channel to Starfleet Intel:: COMM: SFI: This is operative Ensign Tyler, Serial 990927-001-4. Please respond.

CMO_Ens_Strafer says:
CO: He seems to have suffered several blows to the skull and back.  I don't think they even used anything more complicated than a club.

CEO_Lt_Sparks says:
:: takes a quick peek at Dem and turns away :: CO: May I be excused sir?

CTO_Lt_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
FCO: Wish I could say for sure, but as legit as any I think we cold find down there.

Host CO_Woo says:
TO: Oh, Dem'Rual... ::his eyes are fixated on his body:: CEO: ... Yes, lieutenant, you may.

Host Mastel says:
ACTION:  24 hours have passed and the Huron is still another 24 hours out from the Revonis System.

Host CO_Woo says:
::steps into the torpedo bay:: *All hands*: The memorial service for Lt. Wyte will be commencing shortly. Please come to the torpedo bay if you wish to attend.

CIV_Tyler says:
::looks up from his PADD of information from SFI::

CMO_Ens_Strafer says:
::in quarters, taking one last look over his uniform in the mirror, and deep in thought about his emotional response to Lt. Whyte's death::

CIV_Tyler says:
*CO*: On my way. ::heads to the torpedo bay::

CTO_Lt_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
::In Torpedo Bay, wondering how it went so bad so fast.::

FCO_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
::steps off the turbolift as the CO's comm is heard, absently tugging at the sleeves of his dress uniform::

CMO_Ens_Strafer says:
*CO*: I'm just heading to the turbolift now, captain.

CEO_Lt_Sparks says:
:: tugs at her jacket as she heads out of her quarters, heading to the torpedo bay ::

CMO_Ens_Strafer says:
::walks to a TL:: TL: Torpedo bay.

Host CO_Woo says:
::turns to look at the CTO:: CTO: How did this happen, Ec'Thel'Ion?

CIV_Tyler says:
::exits the TL and walks down to the torpedo bay::

CIV_Tyler says:
::carrying his PADD, he continues to review the data sent by SFI::

CTO_Lt_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
CO: Apparently Lieutenant Wyte's "bad luck" created a series of events, each of which angered the lawless mobs about the city.  Once things went bad, well, once such an event starts, it's tough to stop.

CMO_Ens_Strafer says:
::arrives at the torpedo bay, face set in a sort of emotionless but proud expression::

CEO_Lt_Sparks says:
:: enters the bay and looks around for a place to stand ::

FCO_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
::enters the torpedo bay, looking everywhere but the launch bay::

FCO_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
::spots Holly and goes to stand by her... needing some emotional support::

CIV_Tyler says:
::walks over and stands by the CEO::

Host CO_Woo says:
::looks around:: All: I believe everyone is present.

CMO_Ens_Strafer says:
::stands on his own, not seeming to notice the others::

CEO_Lt_Sparks says:
:: smiles at Tyler and Roz as they walk over to her ::

Host CO_Woo says:
::looks at the torpedo tube in the centre, carrying the body of Lt. Wyte:: All: We're gathered here today, to honour our fallen comrade, Lt. JG Dem'Rual Wyte.

CTO_Lt_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
::Eyes dead ahead, staring into space.::

FCO_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
::stands looking at the tube... not seeing it::

CEO_Lt_Sparks says:
CIV/FCO: You two alright?

CIV_Tyler says:
::stands at attention, listening to the CO::

FCO_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
::smiles at Holly:: CEO: Yeah, are you?

Host CO_Woo says:
All: Dem'Rual was... a different kind of officer, to be sure. But he never failed to perform his duty, to the best of his ability. We all have good memories... and bad... but memories all the same of our days with Dem'Rual. Does anyone have a story they would like to share?

FCO_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
::remembers the day Bob the Cat made an entrance on the shuttle bay where the volleyball competition was held::

CEO_Lt_Sparks says:
FCO: I'm alright I guess. :: shrugs ::

CIV_Tyler says:
::eyes displaying his look of anger:: CEO/FCO: I'll live.

CMO_Ens_Strafer says:
::notices the others, as if he suddenly woke up, and edges over to where everyone is clustered around Holly::

CEO_Lt_Sparks says:
:: reaches out and squeezes Tyler's hand slightly :: CIV: Of course you will.

CIV_Tyler says:
::squeezes it back, and attempts a smile:: CEO: Thanks...

CEO_Lt_Sparks says:
:: wishes she had gotten to work with Dem more ::

CTO_Lt_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
CO: Not a specific story, but just an observation, if you will.  Lieutenant Wyte was alot of things, but he also was rock solid.  Once he made a decision, he wasn't going to waver, you knew exactly where you stood.  He may surprise you with some of his acts, but you knew he was there when you needed him.

FCO_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
::moves to accommodate the Doc in their midst... a cluster of people who was mourning the loss of a crewmate, but also others that have gone before::

Host CO_Woo says:
::smiles bittersweetly:: CTO: Thank you, Ec'Thel'Ion. All: It is not always easy to speak about those who are gone. But perhaps we can honour him in our thoughts, and that will be as powerful as in words. CTO: Would you... ::nods::

CMO_Ens_Strafer says:
::watches the tube intently::

CTO_Lt_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
::Nods.:: Honorguard:  Present arms.  Fire!  ::Watches as 21 members of the Tactical department raise rifles and fire into the vasteness of space.

CEO_Lt_Sparks says:
:: comes to full attention ::

CMO_Ens_Strafer says:
::watches the ceremony with a hint of a smile on his face::

Host CO_Woo says:
::watches as the casket is about to be released into space...::

FCO_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
::Stands at attention::

CEO_Lt_Sparks says:
:: almost leans over onto Roz but regains her balance ::

Host Mastel says:
ACTION:  The tube, carrying the TO's body, slowly starts to move, on it's way out into space.

FCO_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
::feels Holly almost leaning into him and then move away, and reaches out, putting an arm around her shoulder::

CIV_Tyler says:
::steels himself as he watches the torpedo move::

Host Mastel says:
ACTION:  The tube is jettisoned out into space.

CEO_Lt_Sparks says:
:: glances over at Icky, and sees the serious look on his face ::

FCO_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
::speaks softly:: All: Farewell, brave soldier...

Host CO_Woo says:
::watches as the torpedo exits into space:: All: ... Thank you, all, for your attendance.

CEO_Lt_Sparks says:
:: smiles as Roz speaks :: Self: Goodbye Dem.

CTO_Lt_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
::Signals the Bridge, launching a full spread of torpedoes in a Starburst pattern to speed him  on his way.::  Wyte: Go in peace.

Host CO_Woo says:
All: Unfortunately, our mission is not yet over. We may have lost Dem'Rual, but we must not let the sacrifice be in vain. We still need to track down these crystals... and those who have taken them.

CIV_Tyler says:
::steps away from the group to a corner, and types a command into his padd to transfer all his files to his computer folder as he listens to the CO::

Host CO_Woo says:
All: You all know what you have to do. We are 24 hours out of the Revonis system. Take some time to rest if you need... but remember that we have to complete this, no matter the consequences. Any questions?

CIV_Tyler says:
::steps over by the door.. waiting for him to finish::

CEO_Lt_Sparks says:
FCO: That was a very nice service.

Host CO_Woo says:
All: Then you are all dismissed.

FCO_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
::smiles at Holly:: CEO: Yes, it was. Now to hoist a drink in his memory.

CIV_Tyler says:
::walks out the door and down the hall a bit before throwing his PADD as hard as he possibly can against a wall, and then storms off to his quarters::

CEO_Lt_Sparks says:
:: grins :: FCO: He would like that I think.

Host CO_Woo says:
::stays behind in the torpedo bay, as everyone begins to shuffle off back to the rest of the ship::

Host Mastel says:
ACTION:  The CIV's PADD shatters into pieces.

CTO_Lt_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
::Stands a bit before slowly turning for the door.::

CMO_Ens_Strafer says:
::walks back swiftly to the turbolift::

CIV_Tyler says:
::notes the pieces on the floor as he enters the TL to go to his quarters::

FCO_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
CEO: The Lakeshore?

CEO_Lt_Sparks says:
:: motions to Icky :: CTO: Join Roz and I Lieutenant? :: nods to Roz :: FCO: Of course.

Host CO_Woo says:
CTO: Thank you, lieutenant.

FCO_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
::looks puzzled at the shattered PADD on the floor as they walk to the TL::

CTO_Lt_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
CO: Yes Sir.  CEO: Sure, why not?

Host Mastel says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<PAUSE MISSION>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
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