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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.

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

The Huron crew has been recalled to active duty to transport the body of Princess Mataya back to Pandora Prime.  She is to be accompanied by her body guard, Dremel, and the casket kept in cold storage in Huron's sickbay.  The crew has been given orders that the casket is not to be opened under any circumstances.

All Huron senior staff is now assembling to meet with Admiral Kasey Tierney for a brief discussion before departure.  Details of the mission and destination will soon be revealed.

Star Trek, A Call To Duty, is proud to present
The USS Huron in …
“Pandora's Box”

Chapter One
What's really in the box?
Stardate 10805.17


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


CEO_Cmdr_Sparks says:
::Arrives on deck four of the station and looks for the Voyager Conference Room.::

Host CO_CAPT_Q`tor says:
::Pacing back and forth and mumbling to self.:: Self:  I don't like this.  Not one bit.  There's gonna be something unexpected... you just know it.

Host Adm_Tierney says:
::Enters the Voyager Conference Room noticing the pacing Klingon.::

CNS Talora says: 
::Arrives at the Conference room on the station.::  CO:  Are you okay, Captain?

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
::Walks in right behind the Admiral.::

CTO_Cmdr_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
::In Voyager Conference Room, quickly scanning the room to ensure the room is safe for the VIP's.::

OPS_Ens_Riley says:
@::Checking on the work the Operations staff did on preparing the VIP suite, for a Mr. Dremel.  Leaves a basket of fruit from the Huron crew on the table, gives everything a final look then has to book for the meeting with an Admiral.::

Host CO_CAPT_Q`tor says:
::Snaps to attention.::  ADM:  Admiral.

Host CO_CAPT_Q`tor says:
Talora:  I am fine.

CTO_Cmdr_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
::Snaps to.::

CEO_Cmdr_Sparks says:
::Locates the room and quietly enters and looks for a seat.::

Host Adm_Tierney says:
ALL:  At ease.  Welcome to Starbase 42.  I've heard you've all had some excitement while you were here.

CEO_Cmdr_Sparks says:
::Sees the Admiral but takes her seat anyway.::

OPS_Ens_Riley says:
@::Not even sure he is to attend but better be there just in case.  Uses site to site transporter even though its cheating a bit.::

Angeltra says: 
@::Making final prep for the arrival of the "special passenger.::  *Scoo*: You've got on sight inspection, anything looks, sounds, scans or smells out of place, contact the boss immediately.  Open it and consider it your coffin.

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
::Takes a seat.::  Adm:  You can say that, though I am unimpressed at the station’s efficiency.

CMO_LtJg_Stradiot says:
@::After settling Sickbay to receive visitors of a past life...:: *CO*: Pardon Sir, I've been working on settling sickbay. Talora will be my replacement. I apologize for my absence. Things are a little....shaken up here. ::Crashing noises can be heard in the distance.:: Medic: No, no, no! You’re doing it wrong, you fool!  ::Cuts the COM.::

CTO_Cmdr_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
Adm:  Had better first impressions, Sir.  But had worse, I suppose.

ACTION:  The Operations Officer is transported just outside the conference room.

Host CO_CAPT_Q`tor says:
::Glares at his Executive Officer with a 'not here' look.::

OPS_Ens_Riley says:
::Arrives at meeting place and peaks in the door.  They will see him and either tell him to get lost or, come in, you're late.::

CNS Talora says:
::Shrugs and sits down.::

Host Adm_Tierney says:
::Glares at the Executive Officer.::  XO:  Then perhaps you would like to be reassigned here to the station to make it better, Commander?

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
::Looking at the Captain with his eyes narrowed, and nods to acknowledge.::

Host CO_CAPT_Q`tor says:
::After hearing the COM from the Chief Medical Officer, just looks up at the Admiral and grins.::

OPS_Ens_Riley says:
::Guess he should be here and enters room.::

Host Adm_Tierney says:
::Notices the Operations Officer entering.::  OPS:  You must be the Ensign that rescued the little girl?

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
::Sits there and grumbles.::

OPS_Ens_Riley says:
ADM: Umm, I guess so, Sir.

Host Adm_Tierney says:
Talora:  And I hear you helped as well.

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
CO: The doctor seems to be missing, Captain.

Host CO_CAPT_Q`tor says:
XO:  He seems to have a problem in sickbay.  Counselor Talora will be taking his place.

CEO_Cmdr_Sparks says:
::Looks around trying to get Icky's attention.::

Host CO_CAPT_Q`tor says:
ADM:  We're all here Admiral.

Host CO_CAPT_Q`tor says:
::Motions with his head at his Operations officer toward an empty chair.::

Host Adm_Tierney says:
ALL:  If you will all take your seats, except for OPS Riley and CNS Talora.  I would like to see you both up front and center.

CNS Talora says:
::Raises an eyebrow and stands up and walks to the front.::

CTO_Cmdr_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
::Walks over to the Chief Engineering Officer, smiling and pulling out her chair for her before sitting himself.::

Host CO_CAPT_Q`tor says:
::Sits down near the end of the table to the Admiral's right.::

OPS_Ens_Riley says:
::Does what he is told and approaches Admiral ready to get slapped for being late.::

CEO_Cmdr_Sparks says:
::Whispers.:: CTO: Busy day?

CNS Talora says:
::Nudges Ben, giving him a comforting wink.::

Scoo says: 
@::Enters Sickbay with one of the Bynars and walks to where the stuff is being set up.::

OPS_Ens_Riley says:
::Looks at the Counselor for a clue.::

CMO_LtJg_Stradiot says:
@::Looks up at the newcomer.::  Scoo:  Can I help you?

CTO_Cmdr_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
::Whispers.::  CEO: You could say that, but so far it's going according to plan.  I think.

Host Adm_Tierney says:
::Waits for the door to close, and then looks at both Ensign Riley and Counselor Talora.::  OPS/Talora:  You both played a vital role in getting children back to their parents.  I wanted to personally take the time to thank you both, and present you both with an Admiral's Letter of Commendation for your assistance.  You both deserve it.

Scoo says:
@CMO:  Boss sent us here to make sure we know what's in the box.  And to make sure it's not opened, and all that other stuff.

CEO_Cmdr_Sparks says:
::Whispers.::  CTO:  The plan never goes accordingly.  ::Smiles and turns her attention to the Admiral.::

OPS_Ens_Riley says: 
::Looks to the Captain, now totally confused.::

10010 says: 
@CMO: Sorry, don't worry about the fur bag.  Commander Ec'Thel'Ion wants us to make sure Security is fully ready for the guest.

CMO_LtJg_Stradiot says:
@::Sighs.::  Scoo:  Fine.  Do the scan, but make sure you’re not in any of our way.  We've got issues of our own down here.

OPS_Ens_Riley says:
::Looks at the Admiral, jaw drops.::  ADM:  Huh?  Wow, thank you, Sir.

10010 says:
@CMO: I'll keep him out of your way, Doctor.

CNS Talora says:
::Smiles brightly and takes the letter, nudging for Ben to do the same.:: ADM: Thank you very much. ::Makes a small bow and backs off to her seat.::

CMO_LtJg_Stradiot says:
@::Nods for them to continue on their business.::

OPS_Ens_Riley says:
::Sees Talora, and takes letter.::

Host Adm_Tierney says:
OPS/Talora:  You’re welcome, and you are dismissed to your seats now.  ::Smiles at them both.::

OPS_Ens_Riley says:
::Follows Talora to a seat of his own.::

Station Transporter Room/Jenson says: 
*Huron*:  This is Commander Jenson.  We have a casket and passenger to transport to your vessel.  Please let me know when you are ready to receive them.

CNS Talora says:
::Gives Ben a knowing smile and looks back up at the Admiral with a serious face.::

CEO_Cmdr_Sparks says:
::Smiles over at Talora and Riley and gives them a thumbs up.::

Angeltra says: 
@*Station Transporter Room*: Acknowledged, scanning cargo, stand by one moment.  ::Initiates scan.::

OPS_Ens_Riley says:
::Sits, grinning, and tries to pay attention.::

Duty OPS says: 
@*Station*:  Huron here.  We're ready.

OPS_Ens_Riley says:
::Smiles at the little girl's Mom.::

Host Adm_Tierney says:
::Presses a button to bring down a screen, showing a map of the area they will be headed to; the other side of the Betreka Nebula.::  ALL:  This is your destination.  ::Points to two planets between Aldebaran and 14 Eridani.::

CEO_Cmdr_Sparks says:
::Looks at the viewer and where the Admiral is pointing.::

Station Transporter Room/Jenson says: 
*Huron*:  Transporting to your coordinates now.

ACTION:  The casket and her guest are beamed to the Huron's sickbay.

CMO_LtJg_Stradiot says:
@::Looks around towards the nearby crash.::  Medic:  What ARE you doing?  I told you many times before!  Losorin first THEN Nor-ep. Goodness, woman.

Medic says: 
@::Looks up at the doctor with tears in her eyes.:: CMO: I'm sorry, Sir...perhaps I'm not cut out for this job...

Host CO_CAPT_Q`tor says:
::Looking at the view screen.::  To Self:  There's gotta be more to this than just hauling a corpse.

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
::Watching the Admiral and the view screen, and wondering what the real reason is they are going there.::

CMO_LtJg_Stradiot says:
@::Rolls eyes.::  Medic: Take five minutes.  Then I want you back here.  Relax.  Remember to take your time.  ::Walks over and finishes the treatment himself.::

10010 says:
@::Steps forward, running Tricorder over the casket, watching as Scoo sniffs it curiously.::

CMO_LtJg_Stradiot says:
@::Turns around to see a Casket be transported to the middle of his sickbay, right on top of the surgical instruments.::  All/Casket:  ::Slur of swears from many different dialects.::

Host Adm_Tierney says:
ALL:  There is also something else that you need to know.  The Pandorian Species are telepathic.  They have unusual characteristics.  ::Changes the screen to show a picture of Dremel.::  This is Dremel, your guest you will be transporting.

CEO_Cmdr_Sparks says:
::Leans over to Icky.::  CTO:  Why all the fuss over some dead princess?

Medics says:
@::All medics back away from the Chief Medical Officer.::

OPS_Ens_Riley says:
::Think on how he now needs to write home again to tell them about the Admiral's letter.::

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
Self:  I hate telepaths.  ::Grumbling.::

Host CO_CAPT_Q`tor says:
Self:  Oh just wonderful.  More telepaths!

CEO_Cmdr_Sparks says:
::Pulls back at seeing Dremel.::

CTO_Cmdr_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
CEO:  Ours is not to question why, ours is just to salute and show utmost respect.  Not quite the quote, but close.

OPS_Ens_Riley says:
::Hears the name Dremel, and snaps to, recognizing the name of the guy who gets the fancy VIP quarters.::

CEO_Cmdr_Sparks says:
CTO:  Oh Icky, you're so....poetic.  ::Smiles.::

CNS Talora says:
::Looks up.::  Self:  Dremel.... name sounds familiar.

Host Adm_Tierney says:
ALL:  I can not tell you how important this mission is.  The Pandorian government has made huge advances in Warp technology, and they have agreed to share this technology with Starfleet in exchange for some small favors.

CEO_Cmdr_Sparks says:
::Thinks to herself.::  Self:  Oh now the other shoe drops.

OPS_Ens_Riley says:
::Sees he will have a problem if he needs to communicate with this Dremel guy.::

CNS Talora says:
CO:  Captain, would you like me to take care of communicating with Dremel?  I am telepathic, Sir.

Host Adm_Tierney says:
ALL:  You are to extend all courtesies to the Pandorian people.  They wish to know a little more about our people as well, so I have made special arrangements for you all to attend the ritualistic ceremony, as we too would like to learn more about them.

OPS_Ens_Riley says:
::Looks at Talora, think it is a good idea, her with all the voodoo stuff.::

Dremel says: 
@::Stands next to the casket that security is looking at, making sure they do not open it.::

Host CO_CAPT_Q`tor says:
Talora:  He's all yours.

Scoo says: 
@10010:  Don't smell nothin', well sealed.

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
CO:  I agree, Captain.  Telepaths.

Host Adm_Tierney says:
::Looks over at Talora.::  Talora: I don't think you will have any problems with him.  He doesn't really say too much.  He's a quiet man.  We still do not know if they can talk to more than one person at a time or if their telepathic abilities are limited.

CMO_LtJg_Stradiot says:
@*CO*:  Can I kindly ask the kind Admiral to fire the person doing the transporting?  I get no forewarning of when, and they put a huge box on top of what I was just working on. They just damaged quite a bit of equipment down here. ::Crash again.:: 

CEO_Cmdr_Sparks says:
::Listens to the conversation intently.::

CMO_LtJg_Stradiot says:
@Medic: CURSE YOU!  ::Cuts the COM again.::

10010 says:
@Bee: Don't be a jack...don't be an idiot.  Show some respect for Alpo's sake.

CNS Talora says:
ADM:  Being a counselor, I do not think that communication will be a problem, Ma'am.

Host CO_CAPT_Q`tor says:
::Gritting his teeth.::  ADM:  You'll have to excuse my Chief Surgeon, Admiral.  He's somewhat excitable.

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
CO:  I'll talk to him when we finish here.  ::Saying to where only the Captain can hear.::

CNS Talora says:
ADM:  Our Chief Medical Officer is having some issues down in sickbay. You really can't blame him for being upset.  I'm sorry.

Host Adm_Tierney says:
CO:  I can tell, Captain.  I wish I could have given you a longer shore leave.  

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
Adm:  It will be taken care of, Ma’am.

Host Adm_Tierney says:
ALL:  You all know that the casket needs to be stored in cold storage.  This is essential for their species.  So whatever your engineering and medical staff need to do to accommodate them, do it.

OPS_Ens_Riley says:
::Feels like a real hot shot, sitting here in a big meeting with an Admiral.::

Host Adm_Tierney says:
::Looks at OPS Riley.::  OPS:  Dremel has a habit of showing up at the most unusual times to check on the casket.  You may want to make the doctor aware of that, since it seems he's a bit excitable.  ::Grins a bit.::

OPS_Ens_Riley says:
ADM:  Yes, Ma'am.  I can do that, Ma'am.

Host Adm_Tierney says:
::Nods to the Executive Officer.::  XO:  Thank you, Commander.

CMO_LtJg_Stradiot says: 
@::Manages to calm himself down and walks up to the strange man.:: Dremel: I am William Stradiot, the ship's Chief Medical Officer.  I'm not sure who the Paul Bearers are, but we must take the princess into cold storage. The Area is all set up. ::Extends a hand to shake.::

Dremel says: 
@::Looks at the Chief Medical Officer, and then holds his hand with 6 very long fingers up to him.::  ~~~ CMO:  Must keep cold or soul not live.~~~

CTO_Cmdr_Ec`Thel`Ion_ says:
Adm/ CO:  What kind of clearance does Ambassador Dremel have?  Full access to secure sectors?

Host Adm_Tierney says:
CTO:  Limited clearance, Commander.  We want to help them, but we don't know too much about them just yet.

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
CTO:  Keep a guard with him at all times, for both us and his safety.

CMO_LtJg_Stradiot says:
@::Sighs heavily.::  Self:  More telepaths....Talora was fine...T'Lar, well she's okay, I'm marrying her, ain’t I?  But now another one?  ::Looks back up and smiles.:: 

Host Adm_Tierney says:
ALL:  I have told him that there would be a security guard that would be accompanying him while he is on the Huron.  I have managed to convince him that this is for his protection, but he did protest quite a bit.

CMO_LtJg_Stradiot says:
@Dremel:  Bring her with us.  Let us retire to the princesses chamber.  ::Walks towards a reserved section of Sickbay.::

CTO_Cmdr_Ec`Thel`Ion_ says:
Adm:  Understood. 

OPS_Ens_Riley says:
::Looks around at everyone, thoroughly enjoying this new experience.  He feels very lucky.::

CTO_Cmdr_Ec`Thel`Ion_ says:
XO:  Of course, a pair with him, and a small squad with the casket.

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
::Nods to EC.::

Host Adm_Tierney says:
ALL:  Are there any questions.  ::Looks around at everyone.::

CTO_Cmdr_Ec`Thel`Ion_ says:
Adm:  I'll let him know they're there to show him around, make sure he has all he needs.

Talora says:
::Drastically wishes to ask, "Why?" but sits with a smile on her face.::

Host Adm_Tierney says:
::Nods to the Chief Tactical Officer.::  CTO:  The point is, we want him to feel safe, but not totally confined.  But we don't want to give him the impression that we are interfering with his routine either.

Host CO_CAPT_Q`tor says:
ADM:  Admiral, I understand what Starfleet and the Federation hope to accomplish, but has there been any sort of independent confirmation concerning the contents of the casket?

CEO_Cmdr_Sparks says:
::Knows that sickbay systems will be monitored even more closely now.::

Host Adm_Tierney says:
CO:  We have scanned the casket.  We can confirm there is a body in the casket.  And according to our scans, the body is dead.

OPS_Ens_Riley says:
ADM: Umm, what does the guy, I mean, Mr. Dremel, eat?  Does he need any special accommodations or needs?

CTO_Cmdr_Ec`Thel`Ion_ says:
CO:  Scoo and 10010, they're inspecting it now.  Full scan on entering, close detail scan with Tricorder inside, and a sniff or two, just in case.

OPS_Ens_Riley says:
::Rethinking the fruit basket.::

Host CO_CAPT_Q`tor says:
ADM:  My concern has more to do with what may be WITH the body.  We've had some bad luck recently when it comes to taking on cargo.

Host Adm_Tierney says:
OPS:  That's actually a very good question.  His body secretes enzymes that alter the structure of food as we know it, and then his body absorbs the nutrients through the skin.

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
ADM:  And this is too easy for just a simple baby sitting job.

Host Adm_Tierney says:
CO:  You are welcome to do any scans that you wish on the casket, Captain.  Dremel has agreed to that, .. as long as we do not open the casket.

OPS_Ens_Riley says:
ADM:  Eeewww, I mean ummm, so regular food is okay with him?

CEO_Cmdr_Sparks says:
CO:  Sir, I'll make sure that we can erect a level ten forcefield at a moment's notice just in case.

Host Adm_Tierney says:
XO:  It's not a baby-sitting job, Commander.  You and the senior staff are actually going to observe the ceremony.

OPS_Ens_Riley says:
::Thinks he will not be inviting this guy to dinner anytime soon.::

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
::Looks at the Captain.:: CO:  It must be punishment for something we did.

Host Adm_Tierney says:
OPS:  They eat just about any living thing from what I understand.  But I wouldn't worry too much.  We haven't had any issues with him trying to eat anyone here on the station.

CNS Talora says:
::Shivers at the thought.::

OPS_Ens_Riley says:
ADM:  Good to hear... Ma'am.

Host CO_CAPT_Q`tor says:
::Shoots Naug another 'not here' look.::

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
::Grumbles.::

OPS_Ens_Riley says:
::Will have old Mildred give the replicator orientation speech to the Ambassador.::

Host Adm_Tierney says:
OPS:  He does seem to really like birds for some reason.

CMO_LtJg_Stradiot says:
@::Turns around.::  Dremel: You joining?  Or shall I have MY people bring the casket. ::Shakes head at the mere thought of it.::

Dremel says:
@~~~ CMO:  I join, make sure temperature is cold enough.~~~

OPS_Ens_Riley says:
::Smiles up at the Admiral, afraid she will see the signs of a queasy stomach.::

CMO_LtJg_Stradiot says:
@::Nods and keeps walking, opening the door for the casket to be carried in.:: Dremel: Quickly. I can't keep the door open too long.

Host Adm_Tierney says:
CO:  Captain, I have one final favor of you and your crew.  Dremel does not like to eat in private.  He prefers to eat his meals, 4 times a day, and with others around.  I know this is a lot to ask, but .. ::Hesitates to see his reaction.::

OPS_Ens_Riley says:
::Gets very nervous.::

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
CO:  A good job for the Counselor.  ::Grinning.::

CNS Talora says:
::Gives a slight grimace.::  XO: Thank you, Commander Naug.  ::Giving him an "I'll get you back" look.::

OPS_Ens_Riley says:
::Heavy sigh of relief, at hearing Counselor, not OPS Riley.::

Host Adm_Tierney says:
XO:  Well actually, Commander.  He prefers a crowd.  ::Grins.::

Dremel says:
@::Follows the Chief Medical Officer into the room.::

CEO_Cmdr_Sparks says:
::Grimaces at the thought of watching Dremel suck the life from his food in public.::

Host CO_CAPT_Q`tor says:
ADM:  He's more than welcome to dine in the officer’s mess, or the ship's lounge.  There are usually plenty of people around in those locations.

CTO_Cmdr_Ec`Thel`Ion_ says:
All:  Will it really be any worse than watching a Klingon eat?  ::Grins.::

CEO_Cmdr_Sparks says:
::Nudges Icky.::

Host Adm_Tierney says:
::Looks at the crew.::  ALL:  I honestly think it's just an insecurity, and am hoping he'll change.  But the two weeks he's been on the station, well .. he hasn't changed.

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
CTO:  Very funny Commander.

Host Adm_Tierney says:
ALL:  Are there any other questions?

CMO_LtJg_Stradiot says:
@Dremel:  Now, place the casket on the table in the middle of the room. Once this door is closed, the entire room will drop down to the proper level and will be sealed. It’s a maximum protection. Please hurry, sir.

Dremel says:
@::Assists in placing the casket on the table, and then sits down on the floor briefly kneeling in front of the casket.::

Host CO_CAPT_Q`tor says:
::Looks around to see if anyone is speaking up.::

10010/Scoo says:
@::Take up station flanking the doorway.::

CTO_Cmdr_Ec`Thel`Ion_ says:
Adm: Just out of curiosity, what kind of environment does Dremel prefer?  Starfleet Standard comfortable for him?

OPS_Ens_Riley says:
::Looks around at the others, he's good for now.::

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
::Shaking his head.::

Host Adm_Tierney says:
CTO:  He prefers a cooler climate, much similar to Andoria, but he can tolerate the warmer temperatures, much like your species, Commander.

CMO_LtJg_Stradiot says:
@::Watches him kneel, almost losing his temper again, but remembers diplomacy.:: Dremel:  You will be able to visit again, but the body has been out too long, and needs the correct temperature. ::Turns to the door:: 

OPS_Ens_Riley says:
::Makes a note to tell old Mildred to show the Ambassador how to adjust the environmental controls for his quarters.::

CMO_LtJg_Stradiot says:
@10010/Scoo:  If you enter this room without me here, you WILL freeze. You have been warned.

Dremel says: 
@::Finishes up what he is doing, placing his hand over the casket, then heads to the door.::  ~~~CMO:  It is done.~~~

Host Adm_Tierney says:
ALL:  If there is nothing else, then you are all dismissed.

Host Adm_Tierney says:
ALL:  And good-luck.

CMO_LtJg_Stradiot says:
@Dremel:  Very well.  Shall we leave now?  ::Gestures him out, sealing the door behind them.::

Host CO_CAPT_Q`tor says:
::Stands up.::  ADM:  Thank you, Admiral

CNS Talora says:
::Stands and gives a slight bow before leaving the room.::

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
::Stands up and waits for the Captain to leave so he can walk with him.::

CEO_Cmdr_Sparks says:
::Stands and waits for the Admiral to leave.::

Dremel says:
@::Kneels again at the door.::

Host CO_CAPT_Q`tor says:
::Waits for his officers to leave.::

OPS_Ens_Riley says:
::Gets up and will follow the others back to the ship::

Host Adm_Tierney says:
CO:  Thank you, Captain.

CMO_LtJg_Stradiot says:
@::Looking around to be sure everyone is out of the room, he begins to lower the temperature of the room with the casket.::

CTO_Cmdr_Ec`Thel`Ion_ says:
::Stands up.::  *Angeltra*: Everything still going according to plan?  Briefing is breaking up.

CTO_Cmdr_Ec`Thel`Ion_ says:
CEO: Shall we head back to the ship?

@ACTION:  The crew just outside the door of cold storage can hear whispering voices for about 10 seconds.  The messages are inaudible, and there are several hundred voices that are whispering.

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
::Waits for the crew to leave before he speaks.::

Angeltra says:
@*CTO*:  Nothing outside of expected variations, Mutt 1 and Smart Alec 1 have first shift.

CEO_Cmdr_Sparks says:
CTO: Might as well, but I suppose this means we're not going to be seeing much of each other until this mission is over.

CMO_LtJg_Stradiot says:
@::Immediately stops the freezing.::  Dremel:  Please tell me that was you.  I can't take any more of this.

Host Adm_Tierney says:
::Departs the Voyager Conference Room giving a nod to the crew, and then heading back to her office.::

CTO_Cmdr_Ec`Thel`Ion_ says:
CEO: Shouldn't be any worse than normal, most of the work is grunt work, my staff can handle it.  ::Starts walking out.::

Dremel says:
@~~~CMO:  It is done.~~~

Medic says: 
@::Whispers to the other medic:: Medic: I win the bet. I told he'd loose his mind with all this. ::Shakes head::

CEO_Cmdr_Sparks says:
CTO:  Gotta love those grunts.  ::Grins and walks out of the room.::

Host XO_Cmdr_Naug says:
::As the crew leave he walks to the Captain.::  CO: I don't like this any more then you do.  What did we do to deserve this?

Host CO_CAPT_Q`tor says:
XO:  What is it the Humans say?  This shucks?

CNS Talora says:
::Hears the Captain and just cracks up laughing.::

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