U.S.S. Pendragon
10501.29

“Home Away from Home pt. 1”
CO_Capt_Rofax says:
Captain's Log - SD 10501.29

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
The USS Pendragon has been reassigned to DS14 in the Kanti sector at the request of SFC.  The increase in piracy acts has destabilized relations amongst the station's council and the Federation has seen fit to post a starship.

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
Following a meeting with the station commander, there will be a reception and a brief ceremony.  With any luck, this will be just enough time to keep the crew out of the station's brig.

<<>>

Host Warp9 says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<Home Away From Home>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Host Warp9 says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<Begin mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Host Warp9 says:
ACTION:  The Pendragon docked at DS14 several hours ago.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::roaming around the promenade ... taking in the sights::

EO_LtJg_Damien says:
::in main engineering, finalizing preparations, about to go to the ceremony::

Host Warp9 says:
ACTION:  Most of the crew have disembarked and can be found throughout the station, mixed in with diverse other species.

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::sitting in the reception area to the station commander's office, sipping on the finest cup of coffee he's had in quite some time::

CEO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
:: spots Jordan a dozen meters away :: OPS: Jordan! Jordan!

CEO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
:: trots over to her side ::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::Hears her name and turns:: CEO:  Albaron!

EO_LtJg_Damien says:
::leaves and goes to his quarters to change::

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::sitting in his quarters going over the pilot's flight reviews::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::hugs him:: CEO:  I've been to a lot of stations but this one ... ::motions at the activity around her::

Host Cmdr_Peers says:
<receptionist>CO:  You can go in now.  ::gestures toward a door::

CEO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
:: smiles broadly :: OPS: Hi! Just got done realigning the Heisenberg compensators in TR 3. What's the station like?

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
CEO:  Haven't been here long myself.  I was just taking in the view.  Want to join me?

CEO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
:: puts an arm around her shoulders and gives a gentle squeeze ::

CEO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
OPS: Absolutely.

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::stands and clears throat:: Receptionist: Thank you.  ::heads into the office, not sure what to expect::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::puts her arm around his waist:: CEO:  Let's go.  I want to see if I can find a souvenir stand ...

Host Cmdr_Peers says:
ACTION:  The time is 13:40

CEO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
:: laughs :: OPS: We've been here just a couple hours, and the most important item on your agenda is a souvenir?

EO_LtJg_Damien says:
::leaves for the station, not really used to having this kind of free time on his hands. Wonders if there's a good book he could curl up with after the ceremony::

CEO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
OPS: Okay, we get a souvenir... then lunch! I'm starved!

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::laughs:: CEO:  After what we've been through I like the quiet ...

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::looks up as the computer states the time than stands up::

CEO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
:: nods :: OPS: Yeah. No argument there.

Host Cmdr_Peers says:
::sits at his desk looking over Rofax::  CO:   Have a seat.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::walks along with the CEO::

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::takes the offered seat::  Peers: Thank you, Sir.

CEO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
OPS: Um, Jordan... We haven't had much time to spend with each other lately, and I hope we can change that. But... I have to tell you I'm a bit scared.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::stops:: CEO:  About what?

Host Cmdr_Peers says:
::eyes the CO critically::  CO:  I asked for a starship and they sent the Pendragon.

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::picks up a PADD with the station's layout than exits his quarters on the Pendragon making for the airlocks::

CEO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
OPS: You've mentioned wanting to join our minds in a deep telepathic bond. I'd love to know your heart and soul that well, Jordan. But... I'm not certain you'd want to know mine.

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
Peers: Apparently, SFC does not think very highly of your suspected pirates.  I trust in time you will learn to respect the Pendragon and her Crew.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
CEO:  Albaron, I don't care.  I know what I like and I like you ...

EO_LtJg_Damien says:
::wanders the station, wondering why out of all the shops they have, 99% of them are women’s clothing or shoes::

CEO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
:: looks at the deck plating :: OPS: Not all of Thraxis' hosts have been... nice people... 

Host Cmdr_Peers says:
CO:  I needed a ship with some muscle and they sent that old heap.  ::voice rises::

CEO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
OPS: Some of my memories are pretty frightening. Some could disgust you.

Host Cmdr_Peers says:
<Salesgirl>::winks at the EO as he walks by her shop::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
CEO:  So ... I've done things I'm not proud of either ... but that is who and what we are.  You are a trill ... I know you have had past lives ... I don't care about the others ... I care for you.

EO_LtJg_Damien says:
::stops and grins boyishly at the salesgirl::

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::arrives in the airlock and carefully steps across the threshold onto the station then makes his way to the station's "Council chambers"::

Host Cmdr_Peers says:
<salesgirl>::gestures for the EO to come in::

Host Cmdr_Peers says:
ACTION:  The time is 13:50

CEO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
:: smiles, just a bit, and looks up into Jordan's eyes :: OPS: I... I... I know. I'm so afraid of doing something, or *being* something, that will change that.

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
Peers: If you would care to see our flight records, this "old heap" and its crew successfully disabled three Orion cruisers in the not so distant past.  I am sure we can manage.  ::notes the time::

EO_LtJg_Damien says:
::enters:: Salesgirl: Hello. I was looking for...uh....::notices all the shoes::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
CEO:  You know what ... you can't and you won't.

Host Cmdr_Peers says:
::half rises from his desk to better loom over the Captain::  CO:  They should have decommissioned the whole bunch of them.

Host Cmdr_Peers says:
<salesgirl>::bats her eyelashes::  EO:  Shoes?

CEO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
:: smiles a bit more :: OPS: I think the day will come when I can let myself believe that. In the meantime, can you be patient with a cranky old Trill with lots of baggage?

EO_LtJg_Damien says:
::sly grin:: Salesgirl: I don't suppose you have some red pumps in a men’s size 14 do you?

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::smiles:: CEO:  Of course I can ... now lets get lunch ... ::checks the time:: And I believe we have a function to attend ...

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
Peers: Your opinion, sir.  However, I would trust the Pendragon over any other ship in the fleet.  Now, if you are done insulting my crew and my ship, I have other matters to attend to.  Good day, Commander.  ::stands to leave::

Host Cmdr_Peers says:
<salesgirl>::looks a bit disappointed::  EO:  We could replicate you some in an instant.

CEO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
OPS: Yikes. We do.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::takes his hand:: CEO:  Come on.

EO_LtJg_Damien says:
::laughs:: Salesgirl: I was only kidding. I don't wear shoes

CEO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
:: looks around :: OPS: I can manage with a snack until after the ceremony... Hey, a fruit stand!

EO_LtJg_Damien says:
Salesgirl: I mean women’s shoes, which is all I see here. ::blushes::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::stops::

Host Cmdr_Peers says:
CO:  I didn't say you were dismissed.  I've read all about your past glories.  The Pendragon has screwed up in two quadrants.

CEO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
:: walks over to the fruit stand and buys a dish of Catullan pear compote ::

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::arrives in the council chambers and waits outside for the rest of the crew::

Host Cmdr_Peers says:
<salesgirl>EO:  How high would you like the heel on that, sir?

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::looks at what he bought ... has never seen it before:: CEO:  Now what is that?

CEO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
:: walks back to Jordan ::  OPS: Mmmmm boy... been a long time since I had Catullan pears...

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
Peers: ...and I didn't expect to be insulted.  Good day, sir.  ::starts heading for the door::

Host Cmdr_Peers says:
ACTION:  Many of the Pendragon's 400+ crew begin filing into the spacious council chambers.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::looks playfully at him:: CEO:  Are they any good?

CEO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
OPS: Just some Catullan pear compote. Try some.   :: proffers a spoonful ::

EO_LtJg_Damien says:
Salesgirl: To be honest, I need some boots – men’s - Timberlines circa old earth date 1983.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::takes the spoon and tastes it ... makes a face as the flavor doesn't agree with her::

Host Cmdr_Peers says:
CO:  Your request was approved.  ::hands the CO a PADD::  Once you've called your crew to attention, I have a few words to say.  Then it’s all yours.

CEO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
:: shrugs ::OPS: Ah well. For some, I guess it is an acquired taste.

Host Cmdr_Peers says:
ACTION:  The time is 13:56

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::insures that the entire flight department is in attendance than returns to the doorway watching for the other crewmembers::

CEO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
OPS: We'd better move. We'll be late for the ceremony.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::laughs:: CEO:  I guess it is.  We better get to the Chambers ... The Captain will skin us alive if we are late ...

CEO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
:: tosses the dish into a recycling unit and sets off at a trot alongside Jordan ::

Host Cmdr_Peers says:
<salesgirl> EO:  Give me a minute to check the inventory.  Say, are you new around here?

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::hurries towards the Chambers with the CEO::

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::takes the PADD:: Peers: Sir, testing my disposition?  ::eyes him questioningly::

CEO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
:: the pair slip into the back of the Chambers just as the assembled company comes to attention ::

EO_LtJg_Damien says:
::stands up straight:: Salesgirl: I'm on the starship docked here. Some kind of...protection mission I think. I don't know. I just run engineering. All by myself ::guilt over the lie::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::slips in with the CEO and finds a nice quiet corner::

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::runs a quick head count than asks a few of the operations crew to set up a head count::

Host Cmdr_Peers says:
CO:  No Captain. I truly am unhappy about this arrangement.  First SFI barges in and now this.  ::steps out from behind his desk and heads to the door::

Host Cmdr_Peers says:
<salesgirl>EO:  All by yourself?  ::bats her eyelashes some more::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::stands in front of the CEO and leans up against him::

EO_LtJg_Damien says:
::stutters a little:: Salesgirl: Why I DO have a staff of course. To take care of the little things. But anything important goes to me. They're constantly whining from the bridge, Damien, fix the lights, Damien fix my chair, Damien, why is the warp core about to explode. Like I have nothing better to do!

Host Cmdr_Peers says:
<salesgirl>::  Wow...  ::looks all dreamy like::

CEO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
:: puts his hands on Jordan's shoulders and inhales the wonderful fragrance of her hair, and closes his eyes, just savoring the moment ::

EO_LtJg_Damien says:
::coughs:: Salesgirl: How do you get off? I mean...When do you get off!?

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::Gets the report from the Ops crew and thanks them than checks the time::*EO* If I were you I would get down to the chambers.

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
Peers: Sir, I think we have come to our first agreement.  ::steps to the side and allows the Commander to exit first::  I'm sorry, sir.  Did I hear you correctly?

EO_LtJg_Damien says:
Self: Damn him! *FCO*: Be right there

Host Cmdr_Peers says:
<salesgirl>EO:  At 18:00.  My name is Sally, by the way.

Host Cmdr_Peers says:
CO:  Later.  ::heads toward the council chambers::

EO_LtJg_Damien says:
Sally: Want to go out for coffee? I'm Jose.

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::remains outside the chamber doors watching for the EO::

Host Cmdr_Peers says:
<Sally>  EO:  Sure.  ::winks::

EO_LtJg_Damien says:
Sally: I need to be at a Very important meeting, but I'll be back if you say so.

EO_LtJg_Damien says:
Sally: See you then ::grins again::

Host Cmdr_Peers says:
::steps up to the head of the Chamber::

EO_LtJg_Damien says:
::heads off for the conference::

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::finds his place and wonders why SFI would be poking around out here, but notes it adds some validity to the piracy stories::

Host Cmdr_Peers says:
<Sally>:  EO:  Bye!  ::twiddles her fingers::

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::checks the time again and glances around one last time than ducks inside and closes the door behind him::

Host Cmdr_Peers says:
All:  At attention!

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::stands to attention::

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::stands on the inside of the door at attention::

CEO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
:: straightens up, reluctantly releasing his grasp on Jordan ::

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::does the usual Captain-y thing and locates each of his crew within the chamber::

EO_LtJg_Damien says:
::enters the assembly::

Host Cmdr_Peers says:
CO:  Front and center, Captain Rofax.

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::steps forward, half-expecting a beheading::  Peers: Aye, sir.

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::ignores the EO as he enters behind him but subtly signals for him to close the door and stand at attention::

EO_LtJg_Damien says:
::stands at attention, after closing the door::

Host Cmdr_Peers says:
::has a look on his face as though he's just eaten a lemon::  CO:  Starfleet Command hereby awards you The Silver Palm for meritorious service on Omicromian Persei 8.

Host Cmdr_Peers says:
::notices a junior officer arrive late and vows to find out his name::

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::stands rigidly and tries to appear unflinched::  Peers: Thank you, sir.

Host Cmdr_Peers says:
CO:  Your crew.  ::steps back into the shadows::

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::keeps his eyes on Peers::

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::turns ands faces the audience::  ALL: I am undeserving of this award.  This belongs to the crew of the USS Pendragon.

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
ALL: However, certain events exist that I cannot change, this is one of them.

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
ALL: Our assignment to DS-14 will be a challenge to each of us and I fully expect this crew to excel once again, as it always has.  This assignment was also, something beyond my control.

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
ALL: Yet, there are some things that are within my control.

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::clear his throat::  ALL: Lt. Commander Thraxis, please step forward.

CEO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
:: looks a bit startled, makes his way to the front ::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::squeezes his hand as he walks past::

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::continues watching commander Peers::

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
ALL: Mr. Thraxis, I cannot put into words what your presence aboard the Pendragon has meant to each and everyone of this crew.  Therefore, In recognition of your continued service to Starfleet, the USS Pendragon, and her crew, it is with great honor that I bestow upon you the office of Executive Officer, USS Pendragon, effective immediately.

CEO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
:: blinks twice, stand stock-still ::

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
CEO: May the Prophets show mercy upon your soul.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::cannot hide the grin from her face::

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::smiles::

EO_LtJg_Damien says:
::applauds::

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::stands still at attention::

CEO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
:: finally comes out of his trance and smiles ::

Host Cmdr_Peers says:
::steps forward again::

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::salutes:: CEO: Congratulations, Commander.

CEO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
:: salutes :: CO: Thank you, sir.

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::motions for the XO to take a spot on the stage and returns to his own::

XO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
:: stands next to Rofax ::

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::takes his eyes off Peers long enough to look at the XO and nod appreciatively wondering how long this one will last::

Host Cmdr_Peers says:
::clears his throat as he waits for the CO to turn the meeting back over to him::

EO_LtJg_Damien says:
::thinks about the last XO. Didn't he also die horribly?::

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::nods to Peers:: Peers: Commander, the floor is yours.  Thank you.

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::returns to watching Peers::

Host Cmdr_Peers says:
::steps to the center and goes on and on about the current diplomatic situation, and ends with mention of a luncheon set up at the back of the room::

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::feels like that speech went on for days::

Host Cmdr_Peers says:
All:  Enjoy this respite while you can.  Dismissed.

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::glances at the luncheon that he is standing near and smells, then makes his way quietly to the coffee machine::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::makes her way over towards the new XO::

XO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
:: relaxes from attention and turns to Rofax :: CO: Sir, my first official act as your XO is to recommend that LtJG Damien replace me as Chief Engineering Officer.

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::walks away with a cup of coffee in each hand than takes up his spot near the door::

Host Cmdr_Peers says:
::unhappily begins to mingle::

EO_LtJg_Damien says:
::tries not to listen to Thraxis, but can't help it. Tries to look uninterested::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::reaches him and waits until he has finished talking to the Captain::

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
XO: I see no fault in that logic and second your recommendation.  That is if he is up to the task.  ::tries to locate the EO::

Host Cmdr_Peers says:
::hates mingling::

XO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
:: looks around ::  EO: Jose! Join the Captain and myself for a moment, please.

XO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
:: gives Jordan a quick grin ::

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::watches Peers than finishes off the first cup of coffee, disposes of it, and shifts the other to his right hand::

Host Cmdr_Peers says:
::walks up to some officer standing by the door with two cups of coffee:  FCO:  Enjoying the station?

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::grins back::

FCO_LtJg_White says:
Peers: Commander?

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
XO:  Permission to congratulate our new XO, Sir?

EO_LtJg_Damien says:
::ears perk up:: XO: Right away. ::moves over towards them::

XO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
:: grins more widely :: OPS: With pleasure.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::Plants a kiss on the XO's lips::

Host Cmdr_Peers says:
FCO:  What do you think of our station, Lt?

XO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
:: flushes a bit :: OPS: Mmmm... We will have to celebrate in style tonight. Excuse me a minute... nasty old ship's business to attend to...

XO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
:: turns back to Rofax and Damien ::

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::half-wonders if Pettigrove just assaulted a superior officer, but dismisses the thought::

EO_LtJg_Damien says:
XO: Commander?

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::laughs:: XO:  Of course ... ::turns her attention to the CO, the XO and the EO::

XO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
EO: Jose, I have told the Captain that you're the best choice for CEO. I hope you'll accept the position.

FCO_LtJg_White says:
Peers: Sir, It appears to be in good repair with an efficient crew sir. ::is standing at attention::

EO_LtJg_Damien says:
::smiles:: XO/CO: I'd be privileged

Host Cmdr_Peers says:
FCO:  And how long have you been assigned to the Pendragon?

XO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
:: shakes Jose's hand :: EO: Great! You'll be a terrific CEO, Jose. I know you will.

EO_LtJg_Damien says:
XO/CO: It's official then? As of now? ::thinks of a million details back on the ship::

FCO_LtJg_White says:
Peers: Slightly over a year, sir.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::smiles:: CEO:  Congratulations, Lt.

CEO_LtJg_Damien says:
OPS: Thank you.

Host Cmdr_Peers says:
ACTION:  With a BOOM and a flash, an explosion occurs at the back of the room near a buffet table.  Crew and luncheon meats go flying.

CEO_LtJg_Damien says:
:shields himself and as many people that he can:: Self: Hell.......

XO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
:: pushes Jordan to the deck and shields her with his own body ::

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::is thrown across the room...is aware of landing on top of someone before darkness takes him::

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::looks from the stage and tries to locate anyone fleeing::

Host Cmdr_Peers says:
::is crushed by an FCO::

XO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
:: winces as a small piece of shrapnel buries itself in his left calf :: Self: Ow! Dammit!

Host Cmdr_Peers says:
ACTION:  Gradually the smoke clears.  There is a huge hole in the bulkhead, but a force field is holding.

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
XO / CEO / OPS: You okay?  ::starts to make his way towards the carnage::

CEO_LtJg_Damien says:
::stands:: XO/CO: That was no ordinary explosion. It should have killed all of us

XO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
:: straightens up, helps Jordan up from the floor ::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::feels something hit her side before Thraxis can get her to the floor and she shrieks in pain::

Host Cmdr_Peers says:
ACTION:  A few crew, including the lovely OPS, were hit by flying shrapnel, but otherwise there are surprisingly few injuries.

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
CEO: Please begin scanning.

XO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
:: realizes Jordan isn't getting up :: OPS: Jordan! Are you all right?

CEO_LtJg_Damien says:
CO: Scanning now....::activates the omnipresent tricorder::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::takes her hand away from her side and sees blood:: XO:  I don't know ...

XO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
OPS: Oh God. Lie down.   :: looks around wildly :: Medic! MEDIC!

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
OPS: Lie still.  XO: Thraxis, stay with her and I will get help.

CEO_LtJg_Damien says:
*MED*: Medical emergency in the conference room

CEO_LtJg_Damien says:
CO: The bomb was set to cause maximum noise and destruction behind it.  It was set to minimize damage to anyone within the chamber.

Host Cmdr_Peers says:
ACTION:  A team of medics dash into action and head to chambers.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::tries to sit up:: XO:  I'll be all right ...

XO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
:: kneels next to Jordan, holds her hand :: OPS: Close your eyes, sweetheart. Breathe normally. You have to fight going into shock.

Host Cmdr_Peers says:
::picks himself up off the floor and dusts himself off::

XO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
:: gently pushes Jordan back down ::

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::is rolled off Peers::

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::begins pushing through the crowd and tries to inventory the casualties::  *PEN_SB* Doctor, isolate the Pendragon's wounded and beam them directly to Sickbay.  Stat!

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::is in pain and tries to keep it from the XO::

CEO_LtJg_Damien says:
::checks on the FCO:: FCO: You all  right there?

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::finds the FCO and drops down beside him::

Host Cmdr_Peers says:
ACTION:  The injured begin to dematerialize.

Host Cmdr_Peers says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<pause>>>>>>>>>>>>>>


