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“Mechanical Things That Go Bump In The Night – Part One”
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Mission Prologue:  

Space, the final frontier...These are the adventures of the USS Huron in her journeys to search the galaxy, explore new worlds and civilizations, to bring peace where conflicts may arise, and to brave the darkness of the vast unknown.

***************************************************

A lost civilization found on the planet Alpha Kulpa located near the Metron Consortium has been detected several kilometers below the surface of the planet.  The Huron has been ordered to investigate a gateway found beneath the planet's surface, which scientists believe leads to another uncharted galaxy.

The crew has just finished 2 weeks of much needed and deserved shore leave, and is preparing for departure from Starbase 71.  The planet is 10 light years from the starbase, 5 ½ days from their destination.

It would seem the crew has plenty of time on their hands; at least time enough to run full diagnostics to make sure everything is functioning as it should … And time enough for the crew to prepare for the next journey ahead of them.

Star Trek, A Call To Duty, is proud to present the USS Huron in “Mechanical Things That Go Bump In The Night”, Chapter One, “Purr-fectly fine,” Stardate 10710.20

<<<<<<<<<<<< Begin Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>

OPS Daniels says:
CO:  Shall I request permission for departure, Captain?

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
CEO:  Prepare to go to ship's power, and disconnect umbilical, on the Captain’s order.

CTO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
::On Bridge, overseeing diagnostics on the primary Tactical systems, keeping secondaries ready if needed.::

Host CO_CAPT_Q`tor says:
OPS: Inform Starbase Operations that we are ready to depart.

OPS Daniels says:
::Nods to the Captain.::  COM: Starbase OPS:  Starbase Operations, this is the USS Huron, requesting permission for departure.

Starbase Operations says:
@COM: Huron:  This is control operations.  Releasing station umbilicals.

CEO_Cmdr_Sparks says:
::At the bridge engineering station checking the systems for the last time before departure.:: XO: Preparing to go to ship's power. Umbilical disconnected; all systems show green here, Sir.

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
CTO: All airlocks and access ports sealed and clear?

CTO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
XO/CO: Running the primary tactical systems through a level 1 diagnostic trip.  No more than 2 systems will be disabled at any one time.  ::Checks security teams.::  Aye, access points clear.

Host CO_CAPT_Q`tor says:
FCO: Release docking clamps.  Prepare forward thrusters to clear station.

OPS Daniels says:
CO:  We have clearance for departure, Captain.  

FCO says:
CO: Aye, Sir  ::Engages thrusters.::

ACTION:  The Huron heads out at 1/4 impulse power.

Host CO_CAPT_Q`tor says:
FCO: Once we've cleared the station go to full impulse.

CEO_Cmdr_Sparks says:
CO: We have full power whenever you need it, Sir.

FCO says:
CO:  Yes, Sir.  ::Watching the lines making sure we don't hit anything.::

CTO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
::Notes the forward Phaser bank and aft Tractor Emitters are off line for diagnostics, as planned.::

ACTION:  The Huron heads out of space dock and clears the station.

Host CO_CAPT_Q`tor says:
FCO:  Plot a course for Alpha Kulpa.  As soon as we've cleared the outer markers engage the warp drive, factor 7.

FCO says:
CO:  Going to full impulse now.  Course laid in and plotted.

ACTION:  The Huron goes to full impulse.

FCO says:
::Watching the outer markers preparing to go to warp.::

CEO_Cmdr_Sparks says:
::Sighs a deep breath as the ship moves smoothly to impulse.::

OPS Daniels says:
::Watches the Starbase disappear on the viewscreen.::

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
CO: It's good to be back, Sir.

Samantha says:
::Whispering::  *XO*:  Toir, sorry to bother you, ::hesitating:: but did you throw away the stuffed Tribbles I got on the station for Braylin and T'vis?

OPS Daniels says:
CEO:  Ma'am, just thought I'd let you know that I just received a call from seven-forward that the replicators are not working correctly.  I'm sending a maintenance crew down to assist.  Are we having any problems with power that you know of?

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
*Sam*:  You know I don't like to bothered with matters that are not important while I'm on duty.

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
::Hears the Operations Officer’s report and listens in.::

Samantha says:
::Whispers.:: *XO*:  Sorry, dear.  They were here a minute ago, and they just seemed to disappear.  I thought you took them.  
Mumbles to self:  Not sure what you wanted with them though.

CEO_Cmdr_Sparks says:
OPS:  Negative on the power problems. Someone probably screwed up the programming. Keep me updated on the repair team's progress.

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
CO:  Forgive the interruption, Captain.

OPS Daniels says:
CEO:  Aye, Ma'am.  They're checking it out now.

ACTION:  A small creature scurries over the Captain's shoe and quickly scoots under the science console.  It is so quick that he barely notices it, except for the small squeaking noise that is heard before it hides.

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
::Hears the squeak.::  Out loud:  What was that noise?

SO Simon says:
::Looks down as something scurries under her console.  Looks around at everyone.::  XO:  I think it went under here.  ::Points to her console.::  Did we pick up a passenger?  ::Chuckles.::

Host CO_CAPT_Q`tor says:
::Jerks foot up.::  Self:  Quyvalth!

CTO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
XO: No idea, yet.  ::Nods to Angeltra to take the station and moves for the Science Console.::

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
SO:  What was it?  ::Jumps up as the Captain jerks his foot.::

CEO_Cmdr_Sparks says:
::Jerks her head towards the Captain as he shouts.::

SO Simon says:
XO:  Something small and furry.  It went under there.  ::Points and then puts her feet up on her chair.::  I think it was a mouse?

OPS Daniels says:
All:  Do starships have mice?

Host CO_CAPT_Q`tor says:
ALL: We'll have none of this!
XO: Commander, you have the bridge.

CTO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
SO: One of those antlered thingies from the vacation lands of North America?

Host CO_CAPT_Q`tor says:
::Steps into the Turbo lift and heads to his quarters.::

CEO_Cmdr_Sparks says:
::Wonders why the Captain is so upset.::

ACTION:  As the Captain shouts, the little critter jumps out from under the console and runs over to the captain running up the inside of his pants leg as he enters the Turbolift.

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
CTO:  You’re the Chief of Security.  Take care of that.  ::Thinking about saying something about the Captain being scared of a mouse but thinks better not.::

CTO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
SO:  Don't think they'd fit under...there.

CTO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
Computer: Halt Turbolift!

ACTION:  The Turbolift the Captain is in stops, leaving the doors slightly ajar.

Host CO_CAPT_Q`tor says:
::Slams his hand down onto the lump in his pants leg.::

CTO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
CO:  Sir, I think you have an unwanted passenger.  ::Moves for the Turbolift.::

ACTION:  As the Captain slams his hand down, the critter takes a bite out of his leg and repositions himself.  The Captain now has a big lump at the back of his pants.

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
::Moves to the turbolift to assist the Chief Tactical Officer and Captain.::

CEO_Cmdr_Sparks says:
::Watches the rest of the bridge crew scurrying around but just stands there smiling.::

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
::Pulls out his blade from its holster on his ankle.::  CO: Hold still, Captain.  I can get it.

Host CO_CAPT_Q`tor says:
XO:  BACK OFF, Commander!

CTO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
XO: You sure about that, Sir?  Phaser on light stun should work, and won't affect a Klingon much.

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
::Backs off.::  CTO:  It is a good challenge for my aiming ability.

Host CO_CAPT_Q`tor says:
::Plops down butt first onto the deck.::

ACTION:  As the Captain plops down on the deck, a squishy feeling can be felt in the back of his pants, but not before the critter takes a bite.

OPS Daniels says:
::Watches the Captain plop down.::  Out Loud:  Oh my!  Captain is not having a good day.

CEO_Cmdr_Sparks says:
::Stifles a chuckle as she sees the Captain on his rear.::

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
::Can't help but laugh at the sight.::  CO: You okay, Sir?

Host CO_CAPT_Q`tor says:
::Stands back up.:: XO: Commander, you have the bridge.

OPS Daniels says:
CO:  Shall I call a medic, Sir?

Host CO_CAPT_Q`tor says:
OPS:  No.

SO Simon says:
CO:  I have medical training, Captain, if you'd like me to take a look.  ::Peaks through the doorway.::

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
CO: Yes, Sir.  ::Still laughing.::  Sorry, Sir.  ::Still laughing.::

Host CO_CAPT_Q`tor says:
::Glaring at everyone.::  XO:  I'll be in my quarters.

CTO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
CO: Just when you get it out, I'd suggest sending it to Science so we know what it is.  Er, was.

CEO_Cmdr_Sparks says:
::Tries to see what the Captain left behind in the lift.::

CTO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
::Steps back out of the Turbolift.::

OPS Daniels says:
CTO:  Everything okay with the Captain, Sir?

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
::Turns around still chuckling.::  ALL: Okay everyone, back to stations.  Let’s get under way.

Host CO_CAPT_Q`tor says:
::Enters his quarters.::

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
OPS:  He'll be okay.  ::Chuckling.::

CTO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
OPS: I'd guess so.  Not sure if it's a good idea to ask when he gets back, though.

Host CO_CAPT_Q`tor says:
::Begins changing clothes.::

FCO says:
XO:  Sir, we just passed the outer markers.  Shall I go to warp, now?

SO Simon says:
::Takes her station, checking long and short range sensors.::

CTO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
Angeltra: Let's alter the diagnostic.  Run a full internal scan, make sure we can ID any life forms on the ship.  Just in case.

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
FCO: Take us to warp .

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
FCO:  Engage.

CEO_Cmdr_Sparks says:
::Looks back down at her readings, wondering how this is going to look on the bridge logs.::

OPS Daniels says:
::Just nods at both the Executive Officer and Chief Tactical Officer.::  CEO:  Um, Ma'am.  I think we found out what was wrong with the replicators in seven-forward.  The maintenance crew found a nest of ::pauses and looks at the Turbolift:: baby gerbils that were nesting inside.

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
CTO:  Make a sweep of the ship, and find anymore visitors we might have.  And tell your staff to stay clear of the Captain's quarters.  ::Laughing.::

OPS Daniels says:
CTO/XO:  I think we found the unwanted visitors, Sirs.

CTO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
XO: Already on it, Sir.  Running scan now, but it will take some time.

CEO_Cmdr_Sparks says:
OPS: Very well. I'll go and supervise the cleanup myself.

CTO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
OPS:  What's a gerbil?  I thought it was a moose?

OPS Daniels says:
XO:  Maintenance is clearing them now.  I am sending pest control to seven-forward.

Host CO_CAPT_Q`tor says:
::Once his uniform is changed, pulls on his command cloak, picks up chopwI' and the dirty pants and heads out.::

CEO_Cmdr_Sparks says:
XO:  Commander, permission to attend to the replicator repairs?

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
OPS:  Very good.  Report as soon as it's cleared out.

OPS Daniels says:
CEO:  Yes, Ma'am.  They said the babies are only a few days old, so they must have come over when we were docked at the station.

Host CO_CAPT_Q`tor says:
::Passes by a crewman and hands him the pants.::  Crewman:  Get these to the science lab.

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
CEO: Yes, make sure there isn't any more damage done to anything else.

Crewman says: 
::Looks at the Captain, and just nods, wondering what the Captain does in his spare time.::

CEO_Cmdr_Sparks says:
::Nods to Operations and the Executive Officer and heads for the turbolift.::

Host CO_CAPT_Q`tor says:
::Enters the Turbolift.:: TL: Bridge!

CEO_Cmdr_Sparks says:
Computer: Seven forward.

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
::Takes a seat in the chair still chuckling inside from the episode.::

CTO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
*Scoo/ Bee*: Got a job for you.  We've had a report of some Germans or something stowed away in Seven Forward.  Put your noses to good work and make sure there aren't any more.  We're running a scan from the Bridge to assist.

ACTION:  The maintenance crew begins clearing the rodent issue in seven-forward, just as an exterminator arrives.

Host CO_CAPT_Q`tor says:
::Enters the bridge.::

Host CO_CAPT_Q`tor says:
::Puts chopwI' down.::  chopwI':  chopwI'...wam [hunt].

ACTION:  As the Chief Engineering Officer enters the Turbolift, a small red stain can be seen on the floor of the Turbolift.

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
::Sees the Captain.::  CO:  We are at warp, and heading to our destination.  ::Looks at the creature and gets up from the chair.::

CEO_Cmdr_Sparks says:
::Looks down at the floor and sees a red stain.::  Self:  I wonder if that's the Captain's?

SO Simon says:
::Looks over at the cute ocelot that is sniffing around under her console.::  CO:  Captain, I think it's gone.  Do you think it knows that?

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
CO:  Nice pet.

SO Simon says:
::Tries not to move, hoping the ocelot doesn't bite her.::

CTO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
OPS: We might want to inform Starbase of the infestation.  They might want to know about the infestation.

CEO_Cmdr_Sparks says:
::Quickly arrives in seven-forward and meets up with the exterminator team.::  Exterminator Team:  So what's the verdict here?

ACTION:  A crowd begins to leave seven-forward as the exterminator prepares his business.

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
OPS:  Do that; update starbase of our situation.

Host CO_CAPT_Q`tor says:
XO: Very well
SO: Doesn't matter if she knows or not.  There won't be any more with her here.

Mr. Hunter says:
CEO:  Looks like a nest of little critters.  ::Points to the box of the little gerbils.::  Can't be more than a few days old, but I'm going to exterminate this place none the same.  Looks like something's been eating at the wires under there.

OPS Daniels says:
XO:  Sure thing.  I'll send a message right away.  ::Sends a message to the starbase.::

CEO_Cmdr_Sparks says:
Hunter:  Have the animals kept alive and send them to the science lab for examination.  If they are someone's pets then let's try and return them. Then proceed with your decontamination.

ACTION:  The ocelot moves over to the Executive Officer and sniffs at him from behind.

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
::Senses the ocelot from behind but doesn’t move and lets the creature sniff.::

Mr. Hunter says:
CEO:  Aye, Ma'am.  ::Calls for a crewmember to take the babies to the labs for examination.::  CEO:  They look harmless, but they should be examined.  Might have rabies.  They haven't bit anyone though, so I'm not sure if it's a real problem.

CTO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
::Continues scanning the ship, section by section, to ensure we don't have other unwanted guests.::

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
CTO:  Send a security detail to the exterminator’s location to help clear out crewmen that might get in the way.  Just keep everyone back till the exterminator gives the clear.

OPS Daniels says:
XO:  Message has been sent, and Starbase has acknowledged the communication.  They are not having any issues with rodents, Sir.

CEO_Cmdr_Sparks says:
Hunter: I'll have a repair team waiting. Let them know when they can enter.

CTO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
XO: Aye sir.  ::Dispatches security to the lounge.::

CTO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
XO/CO:  According to scanners, the ones in seven-forward are all that we have aboard.

Mr. Hunter says:
::Nods, and begins to spray the area with the exterminating liquid.::  CEO:  This shouldn't take too long.  Give me about 5 minutes, Ma'am.

CEO_Cmdr_Sparks says:
::Moves away from the area.::  Hunter:  Understood.

Host CO_CAPT_Q`tor says:
XO: This is twice we have left starbase with unwanted creatures on board.  The next time it happens I'm going to have someone’s head on a spike.

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
CTO: Check any cargo that came aboard.  See if we might have picked them up while uploading.  There might be a transporter log on them and might have been missed.

SO Simon says:
XO:  I've checked with all the personnel in the science labs.  All rodents are accounted for, Sir.  I'm not sure where our little visitor came from.

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
CO: If this happened again, I'll line the crew up for you.  ::Grinning.::

CTO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
XO:  Aye, Sir.  I'll put the pups on that; let their noses do something more useful.

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
SO:  Work with the tactical personnel on the investigation.

CTO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
::Calls up the Transporter Logs, looking for signs of unaccounted life signs.::  XO: Nothing in the Transporter Logs.  Either the things were too small to be picked up, not likely, or they got aboard through other means.

Host CO_CAPT_Q`tor says:
XO:  You find something humorous in this, Commander?

Mr. Hunter says:
::Finishes his business, and heads over to the Chief Engineering Officer.::  CEO:  All done here, Ma'am.  You can go in now.  You shouldn't have any other issues with them, and the rodents have been taken to science for examination.

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
::Straightens up.::  CO: No Captain, not at all.  We'll get to the bottom of this.

CEO_Cmdr_Sparks says:
Hunter: Thank you, Mr. Hunter. I'll be sure to tell the Captain of your excellent work here.  ::Smiles.::

SO Simon says:
XO:  Aye, Sir.  I'll double check, but I didn't pick anything up in the transporter logs either.  Unless it was someone's pet, we really have no way of knowing.

Host CO_CAPT_Q`tor says:
XO:  maj. Because I see it as a serious breach of Starbase security.

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
CTO:  There should be records of crewmen with pets.  Check that.

CTO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
*Scoo/Bee*:  Next task, check the supplies we got from Starbase, make sure everything is as it should be.  Get the Bynars to help.

CEO_Cmdr_Sparks says:
::Motions to the repair team to begin the minor repairs.::

Mr. Hunter says:
CEO:  Thank you, Ma'am.  It's been a while since I've had to do this job.  I usually just work in the kitchen.  ::Chuckles and heads off.::

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
CO:  I agree.  We are getting too lax on the protocols.  I'll make sure we tighten up, Captain. This will not happen again.

CEO_Cmdr_Sparks says:
::Cocks an eyebrow at Hunter as he leaves.::  Self:  The kitchen?

Samantha says:
Out loud:  Well there you are!  ::Notices the Tribble stuffed toys on Toir's pillow in the bedroom.::  Now how in the world did you get there?

CEO_Cmdr_Sparks says:
::Contacts the bridge to inform the Captain.:: *CO*: Sparks to Captain Q`tor.

Host CO_CAPT_Q`tor says:
*CEO*: This is the Captain.

SO Simon says:
::Takes a look at her console, and sighs.  Then whispers to the Executive Officer.::  XO:  Sir, can you come here, please?

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
::Moves to the science console.::  SO:  What is it?

CEO_Cmdr_Sparks says:
*CO*:  Sir, we've located the intruders and have removed them. They were nesting in one the replicator alcoves in seven-forward.  Mr. Hunter has sprayed the area and all is clear, Sir.  Oh, and the lab is examining the specimens.

SO Simon says:
XO:  The science labs just sent me a message.  That rodent .. uh ::looks at the Captain.::  It had rabies.  Captain's going to need a shot.

Host CO_CAPT_Q`tor says:
*CEO*:  Very well.

CEO_Cmdr_Sparks says:
*CO*:  I have a repair team working on the minor repair they created. Should be fixed in less than an hour.

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
::Puts his head down.::  SO:  No word to the rest of the crew.  I'll take care of this.

SO Simon says:
::Nods to him, and shudders at the thought of it.::

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
::Turns and walks to the Captain.::  CO:  Can I see you in your ready room, Sir?

Host CO_CAPT_Q`tor says:
*CEO*:  Very well.  Keep me informed.

Host CO_CAPT_Q`tor says:
XO:  What is it?

OPS Daniels says:
::Looks over at the Captain and Executive Officer, wondering what the hush-hush is all about.::

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
CO: I do not want to say on the bridge.  ::Talking so only he can hear.::

Host CO_CAPT_Q`tor says:
::Clearly annoyed.:: XO:  Fine.

Host CO_CAPT_Q`tor says:
::Heads off to the Ready room.::

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
CTO:  You have the bridge.  ::Follows to the Ready Room.::

CTO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
XO: Aye, Sir.  I have the Bridge.

CEO_Cmdr_Sparks says:
::Watches the repair team as she chats to them.::

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
::As soon as the doors close.::  CO:  Sickbay reported to the Science officer that the rodents have rabies, and you might be infected.

Scoo says: 
*CTO*:  Supplies clear of anything unwanted.  Going over it line by line with the domes.

CTO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
*Scoo*: Understood, and they aren't domes; just cause they ain’t got the furry tops you two have.

Host CO_CAPT_Q`tor says:
XO:  What, in the name of gre'thor, are rabies?

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
CO:  The doctor wants you to report to sickbay for treatment.  I'm not sure.

Medic says: 
::Arrives on the bridge, hypo in hand and heads to the Chief Tactical Officer.::  CTO:  Where is the Captain?  I have something for him.  ::Holds the hypo up.::

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
CO:  I take it that it is a kind of animal disease.

CTO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
Medic:  He's in his Ready Room with the Exec.

Medic says: 
::Nods to the Chief Tactical Officer, and waits by the Ready Room doors patiently.::  CTO:  Should I wait until he comes out?  Or are they discussing something important?

Host CO_CAPT_Q`tor says:
XO: I'll report when I'm ready.

CTO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
Medic:  Not sure, Commander Naug just asked the Captain to enter the Ready Room.  Didn't say why, if I needed to know he'd have told me.

Medic says: 
CTO:  You know what?  I just realized Captain is Klingon.  He's going to need a gorilla dose.  Have him report to sickbay when he's done.

CEO_Cmdr_Sparks says:
::Sees that the repairs are complete and heads for the bridge again.::

CTO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
Medic:  Dose of what?  Never mind, don't think I want that kind of information.

CEO_Cmdr_Sparks says:
::Arrives back on the bridge to see a medic with a hypo wandering around.:: CTO: Um Icky, something I should know about?

Medic says: 
CTO:  It didn't bite anyone else, did it?  ::Pauses.::  Oh, and don't worry.  At least now it's no longer a pain in the ass.  ::Thinks.::  Well, maybe for the Captain it was originally.  ::Chuckles.::

CTO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
CEO: Guess it had something to do with the Captain's guest.  
Medic: No, no one else got bit by the Moose.

CEO_Cmdr_Sparks says:
CTO: Moose? The Captain was bit by a moose?  ::Wrinkles her nose.::

Medic says: 
CEO:  That would be a good thing.  That gerbil had the advanced stages of rabies.  They are all going to need to be exterminated, unfortunately.  It was passed onto the babies.

CTO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
Medic: What's a gerbil?

Medic says: 
CTO:  Rodent .. you know .. small furry critter?  ::Motions with his hands about the size of the gerbil.::

CEO_Cmdr_Sparks says:
Medic:  At least that makes more sense than being bit by a moose. ::Shakes her head at Icky.::  We'll make sure the Captain visits sickbay.

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
CO:  I thought it better to inform you in private, instead of in front of the crew.

CTO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
Medic: I thought they said it was a moose?  Okay, learn something new every day.

Medic says: 
CEO:  Thank you, Ma'am.  ::Exits the Bridge and heads to sickbay.  Laughs at the silly Chief Tactical Officer.::

CEO_Cmdr_Sparks says:
CTO:  Boy, have you got a lot to learn.

<<<<<<<<<<<< Pause Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>
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