Host SM_Darlene says:
Prelude: Last time on ACTD Kootenai Station…

The crew of the San Carlo has been taken to the Trandarus Raiders base of operations by one of the commanders of the pirate organization, Commander Takel.  The ship has landed on the landing grid of the pirate base however none of the captured San Carlo crew have been offloaded and are still locked inside the cargo bay.

Under the guise of Starfleet defectors, the away team under the command of XO Commander Spicer await their first assignment from the leader of the Trandarus Raiders, Cobal.  Upon successful completion of their first assignment, Commander Spicer will be given his own contingent of pirate ships to command.

So far, there has been no indication or mention of the stolen vials of Florox virus, which was the primary objective of the away team's mission.  Aboard the San Carlo, Captain Marek, TO Arzas and SO Stargazer's condition worsens as attempts to isolate them from the rest of the captured crewmembers prove ineffective.

Time lapse: 5 hours…

Cast of Characters

Pablo Delsoglio as TO Expendable and CO Captain Marek
Steve Seliquini as XO Commander Rick Spicer
Gary Cole as CMO Commander Sovok
Kytra Seliquini as CTO Commander Bao’tzhu Shengming Rr’Vellan and TO Arzas
Randy Tirazona as CEO Commander Randy Corjet and EO Jo

Guest Appearance
SM-Darlene Wise as Cobal
NPC-Lynda Anderson as TO Running Horse and TO Mason

Host SM_Darlene says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<Resume Kootenai Mission>>>>>>>>>>

Host SM_Darlene says:
ACTION: The senior staff is seated in the dining room eating dinner with Cobal.

TO_Expendable says:
::Dissimulates his disgust for the pirates::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Still doesn't quite trust his hosts, but eats a bit, trying hard not to show that he likes the food::

TO_Expendable says:
::Grabs a glass of water and swallows making a big noise, then wipes his mouth with his sleeve::

XO_Spicer says:
::Uninterested in his meal, questions Cobal:: Cobal: What is our first assignment?

CTO_Rr`Vellan says:
::Keeps an ear perked towards Rick and Cobal, eating cautiously::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Munches on his food while looking at Cobal then takes a sip of his drink::

TO_Expendable says:
::Thinks: And they call this food...but eats it anyway::

CMO_Sovok says:
::Smiles around the table, glancing down at his plate, half full of eaten food. Raises his glass to his lips and swirls around the red liquid inside, taking a sip and placing it back on the table::

Host Cobal says:
::Places a napkin on his lap as the staff serves dinner:: XO: Right to the point, eh?  Well, as it were...a ship just arrived about 6 hours ago.  My crew are unloading and stripping it now, however your assignment will be to interrogate the ship's crew and report all information.

XO_Spicer says:
::Raises his eyebrows in surprise:: Cobal: An interrogation? Why would you want us to interrogate a captured crew? I am sure that you have ways to "persuade" a captive into giving you all the information he has.

TO_Expendable says:
::Overhears the XO and Cobal while stuffing himself with food::

Host Cobal says:
::Holds up his wine glass:: XO: You must understand that we must observe your interrogation techniques, Commander.  If your technique proves unsatisfactory, we will give you some pointers.

CTO_Rr`Vellan says:
::Looks down the table at Sovok::

CEO_Corjet says:
::He chuckles:: Self: I don't think I need any pointers... I learned from the Cardies... ::He takes a sip of his drink again::

TO_Expendable says:
CTO: Are you eating those fries, Sir? ::Stares at the fries on the plate::

CTO_Rr`Vellan says:
TO: Go ahead...I have to keep my girrlish figurre ::Smiles::

Host Cobal says:
::Takes a sip of wine and puts the glass on the table::

TO_Expendable says:
TO: Thanks Sir!!! ... ::Grabs the plate and eats the fries in only one bite::

XO_Spicer says:
Cobal: I am sure that there must be an ulterior motive to having us be the interrogators. ::Wonders if the captured crew are Federation citizens::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Looks to the TO and laughs.  Then pushes his plate of fries towards him::

CTO_Rr`Vellan says:
::Looks around the table, missing her kids throwing the food everywhere....sighs::

CMO_Sovok says:
::Tries to suppress a cough, trying to silently dislodge a piece of food... starts having a panicked look about his face::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Looks to Sovok and furrows his brows:: CMO: You ok Doctor?

Host Cobal says:
XO: Really, Commander.  You came to us requesting membership, we did not invite you to join us.  I am showing you my utmost trust by allowing you an opportunity to join our lucrative business.  If you continue not to show some kind of trust in me well...you can just get in your runabouts and leave.  Makes no difference to me either way.

CTO_Rr`Vellan says:
::Perks her ears:: CMO: Sovok?

TO_Expendable says:
CMO: Are you all right, Sir? ::Still eating like desperate, a piece of a fried potato comes out of his mouth while speaking::

CMO_Sovok says:
::Puts his hand in the air and nods,  beginning to choke more noticeably::

TO_Expendable says:
::Stands up and rushes to help the CMO::

CTO_Rr`Vellan says:
::Stands up and moves to Sovok, examining the situation, then wraps her arms around his waist and pushes::

Host Cobal says:
::Looks over at the CMO:: CMO: Are you all right, Doctor?  The food isn't that bad!

XO_Spicer says:
Cobal: No, no, don't misunderstand me. I am just trying to figure out how we, my crew, fit into your unit structure.

XO_Spicer says:
::Looks over at the Doctor and sees that Bao is on top of it::

TO_Expendable says:
::Watches as the CTO performs the Heimlich maneuver to the Doctor::

Host Cobal says:
XO: If you are successful in your interrogation of the ship's crew, you will be given your own team to command and the freedom to search wherever you wish for merchandise.

CMO_Sovok says:
::Coughs as the piece of food dislodges itself. Takes a tremendously large breath and begins to turn red::

CTO_Rr`Vellan says:
CMO: You okay Sovok? ::Gently::

XO_Spicer says:
::Smiles broadly:: Cobal: Now you're talkin'. When can we get the party started?

CMO_Sovok says:
::Nods and quietly returns to staring at his plate::

TO_Expendable says:
CMO: Sit down and take a glass of water, Sir

Host Cobal says:
::Looks at the expended food in disgust then motions for one of the servers to clean it up:: CMO: Would you like a new plate, Doctor?

CMO_Sovok says:
::Whispers:: CTO: Thank you.

CEO_Corjet says:
::Whispers to the XO:: XO: I can handle the interrogation... Not sure of the captors can.

CTO_Rr`Vellan says:
::Lightly rubs his back and returns to her seat::

CMO_Sovok says:
::Looks to Cobal:: Cobal: Terribly sorry... no, I'm fine with this one. I guess I just need to... slow down.

Host Cobal says:
XO: We can go there as soon as we're done with dinner.  ::Smiles and takes another sip of his wine::

TO_Expendable says:
::Goes back to his seat and can't help to burp as he sits down:: All: Sorry

Host Cobal says:
::Nods to the CMO:: CMO: As you wish, Doctor.  ::Motions his wine glass to the CMO then takes another sip of wine::

XO_Spicer says:
::Nods to Cobal and takes a sip of his wine::

Host Cobal says:
::Holds his glass up in a toast and looks to his dinner guests:: All: To a profitable future!

CEO_Corjet says:
::Takes one last gulp of his drink and then sets it down and pushes his plate towards the center of the table::

CMO_Sovok says:
::Takes a larger sip of his wine... wondering if perhaps synthehal would drown his embarrassment... then curses the fool who thought up non-alcoholic alcohol::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Quickly moves over to grab an untouched cup and raises it:: ALL: To profits!

XO_Spicer says:
::Raises his glass to the toast:: Cobal: A profitable future.

CTO_Rr`Vellan says:
::Raises her glass, looking around at the crew::

TO_Expendable says:
::Raises his glass and joins the toast::

CMO_Sovok says:
::Raises his glass and smiles::

Host SM_Darlene says:
ACTION: Time Warp: Cobal and the senior staff are approaching the landing grid.  It is dark outside with little light.  They can see lights down on the grid but can't make out the type of ship yet.  There are pirate crews busy moving crates and other equipment from the ship to the warehouse.

CTO_Rr`Vellan says:
::Blinks and flexes her paws, getting a little antsy::

TO_Expendable says:
::Notices the activity around the landing grid::

Host Cobal says:
All: Watch your step.  These stairs can get dangerous at night.

XO_Spicer says:
::Tries to see if there is any indication of the origin of the equipment being moved::

CEO_Corjet says:
::He steels himself up, forcing himself not to feel anything, forcing his 'dead-man's' stare.  He walks towards the landing grid not really paying attention to anything but what he thinks is the outline of a ship::

TO_Expendable says:
::Has an stomach ache for all the food he ate a while ago::

TO_Expendable says:
::Follows the rest of the group::

Host SM_Darlene says:
ACTION: As they get closer to the landing grid they begin to see that it is a Defiant class starship.

CTO_Rr`Vellan says:
::Perks her ears:: TO: Rrememberr to keep yourr eyes and earrs open:: Looks at him:: You feeling okay?

XO_Spicer says:
::Strains his eyes to see if he can identify the ship's registry::

CMO_Sovok says:
::Begins to feel nervous::

TO_Expendable says:
CTO: Yes, Sir.. Don't worry about me... It happens all the time when I eat fries... I will remain alert, as usual

CEO_Corjet says:
::He finally makes out a Defiant Class Starship.  His mind races to only one conclusion... The San Carlo as it's the only one he knows about that's in the area.  He takes in a deep breath and exhales slowly, the 'dead-mans' look fades for a moment, then reappears::

Host Cobal says:
XO: As you can probably see, Commander, this is a Federation starship.  Who better to perform the interrogation than you and your team?  ::Smiles::

CTO_Rr`Vellan says:
TO: Well then ::Takes a breath:: When we get out of this and get home...we'll have some frries...on me. ::Smiles::

CEO_Corjet says:
::He looks to Cobal with his 'dead-mans' stare:: Cobal: I request a barrel of water... ::He shrugs:: That's about all I'll need.

XO_Spicer says:
Cobal: I see. ::Grins:: A true test of our intentions. ::Slaps Cobal on the back good-naturedly:: Well done.

Host Cobal says:
CEO: There is plenty of water on that ship.  ::Points::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Nods and continues on::

Host Cobal says:
::Stumbles forward a bit from getting slapped on the back then keeps walking down the stairs::

TO_Expendable says:
::Stares at Cobal and whispers to the CTO:: CTO:: Every second I hate this guy more.

CTO_Rr`Vellan says:
::Whispers:: TO: I know...me too, but we gotta play nice-nice.

CEO_Corjet says:
::He momentarily looks to the others, wondering how they'll react if in fact it is their crew and their ship.  He's prepared to go on as if he doesn't know who they are::

Host Cobal says:
XO: You are free to use any method of interrogation you wish.

TO_Expendable says:
::Nods to the CTO::

XO_Spicer says:
::Nods:: Cobal: Lead us to the interrogation room. I am anxious to get this party started.

Host SM_Darlene says:
ACTION: As they descend the last flight of stairs leading down to the landing grid, the crew can see some of the computer consoles are being removed from the ship.

TO_Expendable says:
::Makes a big effort to not beat those guys ransacking the ship::

XO_Spicer says:
Cobal: How do you plan on removing the computer core from the ship? Those consoles won't be of much use without it.

CTO_Rr`Vellan says:
::Whispers:: TO: The Admirral is gonna neverr let us leave the station again.

TO_Expendable says:
::Whispers back:: CTO: In fact I think she won't let us leave the brig again.  
::Raises an eyebrow to the CTO::

CTO_Rr`Vellan says:
::Nods:: TO: Yep

CEO_Corjet says:
::He talks a bit loudly, seemingly to himself:: Self: A ship isn't worth much if it can't fly...

Host Cobal says:
XO: Well, that might be a good assignment for your team...or perhaps you can assign someone from your team to instruct a few of our technicians.

XO_Spicer says:
::Nods to Cobal::

Host SM_Darlene says:
ACTION: The group reaches the cargo-hold doors and stop outside.

TO_Running_Horse says:
::Walks quietly watching carefully::

CEO_Corjet says:
::He makes a prayer to The Prophets as he stands there looking at the door::

XO_Spicer says:
ALL: Ready?

Host Cobal says:
::Enters up the ramp into the ship::

CTO_Rr`Vellan says:
::Takes a breath:: XO: Rready when you arre Rick

CEO_Corjet says:
::He doesn't look at anything except the door, hoping beyond hope that it isn't his crew.  He nods::

CMO_Sovok says:
::Glances from his right to his left, staying silent::

TO_Expendable says:
::His heart begins to pound like it were to come out his chest:: CTO: I don't like this...

Host Cobal says:
XO: This way, Commander.  The crew is in the other cargo hold.

XO_Spicer says:
Cobal: Let's go.

CEO_Corjet says:
::He enters behind Cobal, using his 'dead-mans' stare as he walks forward::

TO_Running_Horse says:
::Self: I do not like this my instincts tell me otherwise::

CTO_Rr`Vellan says:
::Nods to the TO:: TO_E: Neitherrr do I.

TO_Expendable says:
::Whispers:: XO: Sir!! I think... ::Gulps:: I think this is the San Carlo, Sir!

TO_Expendable says:
XO: Notice the configuration of this ship!

Host Cobal says:
::Walks along the corridor nodding to pirate technicians as he passes until he reaches the cargo bay:: XO: Here we are, Commander.  ::Motions for the guard to open the door::

XO_Spicer says:
::Whispers:: TO: Yes, and if we are not quick, it will be disastrous.

Host SM_Darlene says:
ACTION: The guard complies and the doors to the cargo bay open.

CEO_Corjet says:
::Looks to the TO with a "You shouldn't have said that" look, then continues::

Host Cobal says:
ACTION: Inside are several pirate guards and the San Carlo crew.  They are in a pretty stressed out condition.

TO_Expendable says:
::Looks to the CTO with a "What?" look, then continues::

TO_Expendable says:
::Receives a shock when he sees the San Carlo crew in the cargo bay::

XO_Spicer says:
::Steps inside the cargo bay and looks around trying to find the CO as quickly as possible::

CTO_Rr`Vellan says:
::Gulps, looking around the cargo bay::

Host Cobal says:
::Stands aside as the senior staff enters the cargo bay.  Watches them intently::

CEO_Corjet says:
::He steps in behind the XO and Cobal.  He scans the area with his eyes.  His 'dead-mans' stare fades a moment as he sees the carnage within.  He steels himself up once again and continues to look around::

CTO_Rr`Vellan says:
<TO Arzas> ::Hugs the CO,  mumbling something about syrup::

CEO_Corjet says:
<EO Jo> ::Looks over to the cargo bay doors as the open.  He gasps for air as he sees his Senior Staff and crew::

XO_Spicer says:
San Carlo Prisoners: Who is in charge here? Where is Captain Marek?

CEO_Corjet says:
::Sees his assistant EO Jo and slowly walks towards him::

TO_Expendable says:
<CO Marek> Arzas:: Huh? Syrup? No I want my ice cream without it, please...

TO_Expendable says:
<CO Marek> ::Almost fainting::

CEO_Corjet says:
<EO Jo> ::Makes his way towards the XO:: XO: I am... ::He motions his hand towards where the CO is laying:: The Captain has been infected...

Host Cobal says:
::Hears the XO speak the Captain's name and confirms his suspicions::

CTO_Rr`Vellan says:
<TO Arzas> ::Mumbles and snorts:: Self: Ice cream!! ::Sits up::

XO_Spicer says:
EO Jo: What is the status of your crew?

CEO_Corjet says:
::He walks up towards EO Jo and pushes on him:: EO: What's you mission here?  ::He steps back as he hears and finally sees the XO::

TO_Running_Horse says:
TO: Yes I should of seen that coming but…::Is stunned as she sees her own tactical staff::

TO_Expendable says:
<CO Marek> Arzas: Put some... ::Gasp:: chocolate chips on it

CEO_Corjet says:
<EO Jo> ::He stumbles a moment and is very confused.  He looks back to the XO:: XO: Why?  Who are you?

TO_Running_Horse says:
TO Mason: What the blazes is going on?  What type of mission were you on????

Host Cobal says:
::Waits to see if the XO and his team organize the interrogation process::

CTO_Rr`Vellan says:
<TO Arzas> ::Sticks his paw in his mouth and falls back asleep::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Looks for another officer to interrogate::

XO_Spicer says:
::Steps forward to the EO almost forcing him to step back:: EO: I am asking the questions here.

TO_Running_Horse says:
<TO_Mason> TO: What the blazes are you talking about.  I ain't on no mission.

CTO_Rr`Vellan says:
::Looks around the cargo bay:: XO: Sirr!  Wait.....something's not rright herre.

TO_Expendable says:
::Moves over and grabs a San Carlo tactical officer by the uniform, overrreacting:: TO: You...what was your assignment???

CEO_Corjet says:
<EO Jo> ::Looks to Cobal, then to the XO:: XO: Well, many dead... A few infected with that Florox virus. ::He dusts himself off a bit::

TO_Expendable says:
::Winks at the San Carlo TO::

Host Cobal says:
::Calls out to the XO:: XO: Commander, I wouldn't get too close to them...I've been informed that some are infected with a virus.

CTO_Rr`Vellan says:
::Perks her ears:: Cobal: Bet it's deadly too...that's why you werre kind enough to have us do this forr you.

TO_Expendable says:
::Hears the word "Virus" and regrets to have to touch a member of the crew::

Host Cobal says:
::Moves closer to the cargo bay doors and observes::

XO_Spicer says:
::Looks back at Cobal:: ALL: Okay, everyone take a breath here.  Don't get near this crew.  Some are infected with a virus.

CEO_Corjet says:
::He looks back to Cobal:: Cobal: Now you tell us... ::Shakes his head and steps back, cautiously monitoring the others::

XO_Spicer says:
Cobal: What kind of virus?  We have a doctor that can treat them.

TO_Expendable says:
:Releases the officer and steps back::

CEO_Corjet says:
XO: Florox... deadly…that's all I know.

CEO_Corjet says:
<EO Jo> ::Gets an idea and starts to cough on the XO::

TO_Running_Horse says:
::Standing some distance still being cautious because it is her nature::  TO_Mason:  Just stay where you are mister.  I want to know what is your mission and do you have an agenda?

TO_Expendable says:
::Begins to pass his hands over his uniform trying to clean them::

CTO_Rr`Vellan says:
::Growls under her breath and keeps her distance from the crew::

TO_Expendable says:
<CO Marek> ::Begins to lose what was left of his conscience::

CMO_Sovok says:
::Looks around and instinctively makes his way to the infected patients::

TO_Running_Horse says:
<TO Mason> ::Suddenly lunges at her and she steps side quickly::

TO_Running_Horse says:
 TO Mason: Do that again and I will subdue you quickly.  I told you to stay put.

XO_Spicer says:
EO: Have you quarantined the infected crew?

Host Cobal says:
::Picks up on the CEO's knowledge of the type of virus and stores the information in the back of his mind::

XO_Spicer says:
::Pushes the EO back::

CTO_Rr`Vellan says:
<TO Arzas> CMO: Would you like a booth or a table?

CEO_Corjet says:
<EO Jo> ::Looks to his Chief, then looks back to the XO, motioning his arm back.  He steadies himself:: XO: As well as can be done in this cargo bay...

TO_Running_Horse says:
TO Mason: Now get back up and move over to where you were.  Move from there and well you don't want to find out.

TO_Running_Horse says:
<TO Mason> ::Gets up and moves back to where he was before::

XO_Spicer says:
Cobal: We will need to quarantine the infected crew. The most obvious choice is the leave the infected here in the cargo bay and move the others to a secure location for interrogation.

Host SM_Darlene says:
ACTION: One of the infected San Carlo crew calls out in desperation, "Commander Spicer, Sir, please help us."

CMO_Sovok says:
::Nods:: Azras: A table would be nice.

TO_Running_Horse says:
<TO Mason>  TO:  This is my ship and I follow my captain’s orders. I have no special mission nor hidden agenda.

CEO_Corjet says:
::He moves over towards the XO and whispers:: XO: He may have just infected you... Though like I said... I don't know much except that it's deadly.  A few officers were talking about it and they suddenly hushed up when they saw me listening to them.

TO_Expendable says:
<CO Marek> ::Faints because of the fever::

CTO_Rr`Vellan says:
<TO Arzas> CMO: Okay.. ::Mumbles:: You want something to drink?

Host Cobal says:
::Smiles at the XO:: XO: Whatever you think is best, Commander, it's your call.  ::Hears the cry from one of the San Carlo crew::

XO_Spicer says:
::Nods to the CEO:: CEO: Acknowledged.

CEO_Corjet says:
<EO Jo> ::Coughs a but louder::

XO_Spicer says:
::Ignores the call for help::

Host Cobal says:
XO: It would seem one of this crew knows who you are, Commander.

XO_Spicer says:
EO: Okay, do you know which crew is unaffected by the virus? Have them move over here near the access door.

CMO_Sovok says:
::Shakes his head, trying to treat who he can... in whatever way he can::

TO_Running_Horse says:
XO: Sir I find that my instincts tell me that something is not only very wrong with this picture but I smell something not pleasant.

XO_Spicer says:
Cobal: Could be. I once served aboard the San Carlo.

Host Cobal says:
XO: Is that so, Commander?  What a coincidence.  ::Grins::

XO_Spicer says:
Cobal: I am sure that you already knew that, Cobal. Why act so surprised?

CTO_Rr`Vellan says:
::Gets an idea and walks quickly over to Rick, after hearing one of the crew calling out for the XO::

TO_Expendable says:
::Hears Running Horse and smells his armpits... just in case::

CEO_Corjet says:
<EO Jo> ::Looks at the XO:: XO: They're over there... ::He points to the infected crew::

XO_Spicer says:
TO: Try to figure it out.

CTO_Rr`Vellan says:
::Smacks the XO:: XO: You told me I was the only one!

Host Cobal says:
XO: But I am surprised, Commander.  ::Grins::

XO_Spicer says:
EO: Okay. Move the uninfected over to the door.

TO_Running_Horse says:
XO: Already have Sir,  it is the smell of Death from this place.  Something others would not smell but an Indian.  There is Death lurking here with this crew.

CEO_Corjet says:
::He looks to the XO a bit surprised::

XO_Spicer says:
::Surprised at the CTO:: CTO: Look, Bao, I told you what you wanted to hear.

Host Cobal says:
::Watches as the CTO slaps the XO.  Thinks: Ooo...this could get interesting::

CEO_Corjet says:
<EO Jo> ::Nods and slowly turns towards his crew.  He orders the few of the medical attendees to move the infected to the door indicated by the XO::

CMO_Sovok says:
::Glances around the room, looking over at Rick::

TO_Running_Horse says:
<TO Mason> TO: Yeah and it is your death you smell coming.

XO_Spicer says:
Cobal: Where can we move the uninfected to interrogate them?

CTO_Rr`Vellan says:
::Sniffles and walks away:: XO: You're a liarrr! I bet you have a girrlfriend on every ship in this quadrant!

TO_Expendable says:
::Ignores the CTO and the XO’s skirmish with an "I didn't see nothing" look and carries on::

Host Cobal says:
XO: You tell me, Commander...you know this ship better than I do.

CEO_Corjet says:
::He looks to the XO:: XO: Main Engineering is big enough...

XO_Spicer says:
CEO: Good idea.

CEO_Corjet says:
::He looks to Cobal:: XO: And should do for a quarantine room with all the forcefields and such.

XO_Spicer says:
Cobal: Have the prisoners taken to Main Engineering.

Host Cobal says:
XO: Tell me, Commander...is flirting with the females going to be part of your interrogation processes?

TO_Running_Horse says:
CEO: Sir you need to be cautious with your prisoner.  Do not allow them to breath on you at all.  Touch and breathing on you can  give you the disease.

TO_Expendable says:
XO: May I assist the CEO, Sir?

Host Cobal says:
::Nods to the CEO::

XO_Spicer says:
Cobal: If it helps get information.  By the way, what information are you looking for exactly?

CEO_Corjet says:
<EO Jo> ::Motions to the medical attendants::

XO_Spicer says:
TO: Yes, do so.

CEO_Corjet says:
::He turns to Running Horse:: TO: So noted.

Host Cobal says:
XO: Specifically anything related to a vaccine for this virus I've been told about...the...uh...Florox...yes…Florox virus!

CTO_Rr`Vellan says:
<TO Arzas> ::Mumbles:: CMO: Watch it...your waffle is hot.

TO_Expendable says:
XO: Aye, Sir! ::Nods and follows the CEO::

TO_Running_Horse says:
::Points TO Mason in the direction of the other uninfected  prisoners::

TO_Expendable says:
<CO Marek> ::Is out cold, dreaming of a big chocolate ice cream::

XO_Spicer says:
Cobal: Okay, consider it done.  If they know anything, we will find out.

Host SM_Darlene says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause Kootenai Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>
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