U.S.S. Pendragon
10509.10

Smoke and Mirrors, pt. 1

Starring:
Jeff as XO Thraxis
Dylan as CSO Toms
Sandy as OPS Thraxis
Kyle as CTO Newind

Absent:
Coot as CO Rofax
Keith as CEO Damien

Host warp9 says:
Last week on the USS Pendragon:

Host warp9 says:
The Pendragon gave chase to the Galor, and successfully disabled it.  Unfortunately, the Galor self-destructed, using some sneaky alien technology.

Host warp9 says:
::run video of the Galor imploding, and the Pendragon getting caught in the well::

Host warp9 says:
The plucky Pendragon crew managed to retrieve a few of the Galor's escape pods and with some help from the USS Pontifex pulled herself to safety.

Host warp9 says:
In thanks for the assistance, Executive Officer Thraxis arrested the Pontifex's captain.  Deprived of a donut, Captain Kyrron awaits in the Pendragon brig.

Host warp9 says:
Does Thraxis want vengeance or the truth?

Host warp9 says:
Is Jordan seeing a side of her man she didn't anticipate?

Host warp9 says:
Will the CSO ever return to the bridge?

Host warp9 says:
And whose side is Rofax on anyways?

Host warp9 says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<begin mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Host warp9 says:
ACTION:  Captain Rofax is interviewing a Cardassian rescued from the Galor, and has given orders not to be disturbed under any circumstances.

XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
:: striding down the corridor to the brig, a look of grim determination on his face ::

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
::is deciding whether to violate orders and go and see Tria::

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
::sits in a cell looking at the CTO::

CTO_Lt_Newind says:
::shrugs at Kyrron, and turns to face a Takaran::

XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
:: walks into the Security office and points to Tria's cell ::  CTO: Open up.

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
::stands as the XO enters the brig::

CTO_Lt_Newind says:
::looks to the XO as he enters:: XO: Yes, sir. ::nods to the brig officer to open the cell::

XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
:: walks into the cell and gestures for the force field to be reactivated behind him :: Tria: You would be Tria Kyrron. I am Albaron Thraxis, First Officer of the Pendragon.

CTO_Lt_Newind says:
::watches as the force field is reactivated::

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
::nods::  XO:  Going to tell me why I've been arrested?

XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
Tria: First, I want to thank you for assisting us in escaping the implosion wave when the Cardassian self-destructed. 

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
XO:  Just doing our duty, Commander.

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
::sees a request from the Pontifex for polymer to complete their repairs:: *XO*:  Bridge to Cmdr Thraxis

CTO_Lt_Newind says:
::frowns at the brig officer who just replicated popcorn::

XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
Tria: You've been arrested on orders from Starfleet Command. You'll answer to them. But you will answer to me for the deaths of eight members of my crew.

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
::raises an eyebrow::  XO:  Explain.

XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
*OPS*: I am interviewing our... guest. I'll get back to you shortly.

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
*XO*:  Sorry to interrupt, but the Pontifex is requesting polymers to complete repairs.  I take it you have no objections?

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
::looks over at the CTO::

Host XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
Tria: You faked an explosion aboard your ship... tossed out bulkheads, trash, and suchlike. We sent several shuttles thinking there might be survivors to rescue. One of them was destroyed by the Cardassian. I'm holding you personally responsible for the deaths of the shuttle's crew.

CTO_Lt_Newind says:
::shrugs again::

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
XO:  Did the Pontifex fire on them?  How am I responsible?

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
::figures that the XO's silence means yes so approves the transfer to the Pontifex::

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
::ambling down the hallway towards the "Cave", wondering if he'll be there::

Host XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
:: growing angry :: Tria: You lured our people out there with that trick!

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
XO:  I saved 22 lives on the Pontifex with that trick, as you call it.  We had to initiate the operation the moment we dropped from warp.

CTO_Lt_Newind says:
::shakes his head, as he thinks the trick was to get the Takarans off their track::

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
::enters the "Cave" and scans the faces, looking for the right one::

Host XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
Tria: You and your crew are renegades. I have little interest in what you "had" to do... only in the loss of my crewmates. Now what were you doing out here?

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
::notices a shadow in the corner near the space windows, heads over and takes a seat::

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
::looks at the XO and wonders why he is having difficulty taking responsibility for the loss of his crew::  XO:  I'd like Pettigrove and Toms present.

CTO_Lt_Newind says:
XO: Sir, I mean no disrespect, but maybe we should have someone who is a bit less emotionally attached then you are to.. interview Miss Kyrron ?

Host XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
:: yelling now :: Tria: GET IT THROUGH YOUR SKULL! I do NOT care what you want!

Host XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
 :: turns and glares at Newind :: CTO: Attend to your other prisoners, Mister.

CTO_Lt_Newind says:
::flinches:: 

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
XO:  You're new to command, aren't you?  You don't like the responsibility, do you?

Host XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
:: calmer, but smiling mirthlessly :: Tria: I ask the questions. You answer them. Now: What... were... you... doing... out... here?

CTO_Lt_Newind says:
XO: As Chief Tactical Officer, my duties also lie in Security. I do not think it is very secure if you are angered while questioning one of my prisoners. Again, I make a recommendation that you let someone else question her.

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
XO:  I fully intend to share what I know, when I have a couple of sympathetic witnesses.  ::sits down on the cot::

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
::can sense the growing anger in the XO through their bond .. gets up and leaves the bridge heading for the brig::

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
ACTION:  The Pontifex hails the Pendragon and requests orders, being Captainless and all.

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
<CPO_Donalds>CSO: Took you long enough to get here sir.

CTO_Lt_Newind says:
::tries to stifle the anger he's picking up from Thraxis::

Host XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
:: over his shoulder :: CTO: You are dismissed, Mr. Newind. Attend to your duties elsewhere.

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
CPO: Not all of us have your free time Chief. What so you have for me?

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
::hears the hail just before she leaves the bridge.  Turns around and sends a signal to the Pontifex telling them to hold position and stand by::

CTO_Lt_Newind says:
::raises an eyebrow:: XO: Sir, I cannot follow that order. It would be a neglection of my own duties.

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
XO:  What are you intending to do with the Kenti council members?  The Pontifex could take them back to the starbase.

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
::leaves the bridge and enters the TL ... orders it to the brig::

Host XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
Tria: What? Why, exactly, would I turn over high-ranking diplomats to a ship crewed by outlaws?

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
<CPO> CSO: Well, it’s like this sir. I know of at least another half dozen thinking about transfers. That’s on top of the three I told you 'bout last week.

Host XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
CTO: I said... DISMISSED!

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
XO:  Because it’s not safe out here, and the Council has a vital vote to make.

CTO_Lt_Newind says:
::stands his ground::

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
CPO: How serious is "thinking about transfers"?

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
::looks at Newind with increasing interest::

Host XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
Tria: Yes, and one of the reasons it isn't safe out here is because you're running around with a fully armed starship. Now I ask again: WHAT WERE YOU DOING OUT HERE?

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
XO:  Calm down Commander.

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
::enters the brig area and senses all the hostility:: XO/CTO:  What is going on?

CTO_Lt_Newind says:
::figures he should let her husband explain to her::

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
::nods at Jordan as she enters the brig::

CTO_Lt_Newind says:
::and that he should keep his mouth shut for right now::

Host XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
:: turns to look at Jordan... fire in his eyes :: OPS: Prisoner interrogation. When did this become a spectator sport?

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
<CPO> CSO: Serious enough that I’m telling you about it. Serious enough that I'd say that at least four of them are not going to be here a month from now.

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
XO:  Since I sensed your anger.  And you know better than that, Albaron ...

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
::grins::  OPS:  Pindari told me you'd developed telepathy.  I didn't believe him, but now I know better.

Host XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
OPS: Better than what?

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
CPO: Why? What’s changed? What made this lot unhappy enough to want to balk?

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
XO:  Better than to threaten a prisoner ... no matter what the provocation.

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
Tria:  It's been a long time.

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
<CPO> CSO: Same as usual. They not particular to the CO and XO. Some of them haven't been here as long as the rest, so they wouldn't understand, but its still there.

Host XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
OPS: I have not threatened her. I want answers.

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
XO:  I truly do not understand why you are angry with me.  But if you'd calm down like your excellent crew is suggesting we can get down to business.

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
XO:  And we're about to get them, right Tria?

CTO_Lt_Newind says:
::with a small amount of hesitation, moves into the cell, and stands to the side, where he can watch carefully::

Host XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
Tria: My emotional state is not relevant. I want answers... NOW.

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
OPS:  I could have gotten away you know.  ::winks::

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
::nods:: Tria:  I know but my husband is right about one thing ... we do need answers now.

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
XO/OPS:  You need to get the Council members to safety.  Everything depends on it.

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
XO:  The Pontifex is ready to depart, Commander.  She is standing by awaiting orders.

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
CPO: I thought we'd gotten through that last time. ::Shakes head in frustration:: Why can't they just get over it? There’s nothing happening that affects them.

CTO_Lt_Newind says:
::quietly:: Self: The emotional state is relevant, as it determines your actions in retrieving those answers::

Host XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
:: smiles sarcastically :: Tria: Thank you. I am aware of that.  OPS: Depart? We're bringing that ship in.

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
<CPO> CSO: Says you sir. When was the last time you pulled a double shift in on a maintenance team? The staffing levels are no longer a problem, they are going critical, and command does nothing.

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
XO:  If she were a renegade, she wouldn't have stuck around.

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
XO:  My crew was following my orders.  They are loyal to Starfleet.

Host XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
CTO: Take as many security people as you need. Board the Pontifex, put her crew in detention, and return to DS14.

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
XO:  She's asking US for orders, Commander.

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
CTO:  And take the Kenti Council with you.

Host XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
OPS: WHAT!?!?

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
Tria:  What is going on?

Host XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
CTO: Belay that last, Mr. Newind. You have your orders. Move!

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
XO:  You said it yourself.  The Kenti Council needs to be moved to DS14 immediately ... if the Pontifex is under OUR control ...

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
::Drops shoulders wearily:: CPO: Of all the people, Chief, I would have thought you would understand what’s really going on. You've been here with me the whole time, you can see it as well as any.

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
XO:  Send your own commander over if you must.

CTO_Lt_Newind says:
::nods to Mrs. Thraxis with a smile, and begins moving to the transporter room, ordering a security team to meet him there::

Host XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
:: takes Jordan by the arm :: OPS: Come with me, Commander...  :: leads her out of the cell, not gently, raising the force field behind them ::

Host XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
:: walks out into the corridor with Jordan ::

Host XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
OPS: Would you please tell me what the hell you think you're doing?

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
XO:  I'm trying to be rational ... which is one thing you are not at the moment.  I don't need to be a telepath to work that out!

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
<CPO> CSO: I know that sir. ::scratches head:: I know what it is that’s happening. I've seen it for the last ten years. But you tell a 21 year old crewman first class that, tell him that he just needs to pull harder, and he'll look at you like you've got horns or something.

Host XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
 :: looks at his wife as though he'd never seen her before :: OPS: Rational? It's rational to turn over the Kenti delegates to a renegade ship?

CTO_Lt_Newind says:
::enters TR1, and smiles at the two officers already there:: TOs: Ready ?

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
XO:  Do we know for a FACT that their renegade.  Have you even considered the possibility that they are conducting a covert operation?  Or are you so single minded that you can't see it!

CTO_Lt_Newind says:
<TOs> CTO: Aye, sir.

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
::wishes these people would get it together and quickly::

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
::is quickly losing her own temper::

Host XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
OPS: I know for a fact that Starfleet ordered us to bring them in. That's what we are going to do.

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
XO: Which for a covert op is a good cover, don't you think?  Now let's talk to Tria and find out what is going on ...

CTO_Lt_Newind says:
Transporter Chief: Energize.

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
::sits back in his chair, and wipes his face with his eyes, the fatigue starting to show more then he cares to admit:: CPO: I know what you mean Chief. Here's the deal. You go talk to those guys that are thinking 'bout leaving, and you tell them that, if they stick with us six more months, just six, Ill approve a transfer to anywhere they want. Anywhere, from my desk, with an excellent write up. You get what I'm meaning?

Host XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
:: closes eyes, takes a deep breath :: OPS: Jordan... I love you, but do not ever amend or countermand another of my orders again. Ever. I hope we are clear on this.

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
<CPO> ::nods:: CSO: I hear ya sir. Spread it?

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
ACTION:  Newind and his team are transported to the bridge of the USS Pontifex.

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
CPO: They say a word, one word, and deals off.

CTO_Lt_Newind says:
@::materializes, and looks around at the bridge officers:: ALL: I'm Lieutenant Brian Newind of the USS Pendragon. Under the orders of Command Albaron Thraxis, and the Starfleet, I need to take control of the ship.. ::smiles:: You don't mind do you?

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
XO:  Fine!  ::her temper now gone completely:: XO:  If you want to be irrational go ahead.  If I were a medical officer I would relieve you of duty!  ::storms off::

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
<CPO> CSO: They'll understand sir. I guarantee it. Anything else?

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
@<Lt Smith>::steps forward::  CTO:  Thank god someone is.  What have you done with our Captain, anyway?

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
::watches Jordan storm off::

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
CPO: When was the last time you got a good nights sleep?

Host XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
:: stares after his wife for a few long seconds ::

CTO_Lt_Newind says:
@Smith: Well, last I knew, she was being yelled at by an emotional Exec officer.. She'll be fine though.

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
::calls out::  OPS:  Jordan.  I'd really like you to hear this.  ::doesn't trust Thraxis to act rationally::

CTO_Lt_Newind says:
@Smith: I don't suppose you know the importance of getting the Kenti Council to DS14 ?

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
<CPO> CSO: Day after I was born. ::stands:: I'll be going now sir. Same time next week?

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
::doesn't listen ... ::

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
@<Smith>CTO:  I just follow orders.  We've been all over this sector the past few weeks.

Host XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
:: returns to Tria's cell :: Tria: Sit down. Listen to me. I don't know you like my wife does. I cannot afford to trust you. But if you know something -- something that bears on the safety of this ship, and of the delegates we are carrying -- tell me now.

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
CPO: No, I want you in my office in two days with their answers. That’s all the time they get. Dismissed Chief. ::waves him off::

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
::stretches in his chair, and thinks what he needs to do next::

CTO_Lt_Newind says:
@Smith: Right. If your Captain recommended it, think we should follow the recommendation?

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
XO:  The Kenti Council is about to vote on petitioning for membership in the Federation.  This is historic.  An affiliation of planets petitioning as one.

Host XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
Tria. This I know. So?

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
::taps commbadge:: *Lt(jg) Bell* Pracilla, can you meet me in the "Cave" ASAP please.

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
<Lt_Bell> *CSO*: Be there shortly sir.

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
::trying to compose herself ... is very mad and upset right now::

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
::sits back and shuts his eyes for a minute, trying to focus on the next problem::

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
XO:  This area is resource rich.  You could build a fleet from its raw materials.  The biomatter on Gerta V  may hold the key to curing dangerous virus on several worlds.  The Federation is very interested.

Host XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
:: trying very hard not to lose patience again ::

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
@<Smith>  CTO: I trust my Captain.

CTO_Lt_Newind says:
@ ::nods to Smith:: *OPS* Ma'am, are you available right now? Clear of any rampaging bulls?

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
XO:  There's a small faction who does not want the Federation here.

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
*CTO*:  What is it, Lt?

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
::pulls out a PADD, and begins reviewing Lt(jg) Bells record. Is she ready? Really ready? Does he have time to wait and find out?::

CTO_Lt_Newind says:
*OPS*: I was wondering if you can arrange a transport of some important people aboard the Pontifex?

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
*CTO*:  I'd need to check with his lordship first ... stand by Lt.

CTO_Lt_Newind says:
::chuckles at the comm::

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
<Lt_Bell> ::Sees the CSO, and walks over. Comes to attn:: CSO: Lt Bell reporting as ordered sir. ::waits::

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
::looks at the XO::

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
*CTO*:  What about the Pontifex crew?  What have they said?

CTO_Lt_Newind says:
*OPS*: They're up to following our orders.

Host XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
Tria: Would you get to the point, please?

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
::Looks up at the Lt, she'll have to do:: Lt Bell: Have a seat. How have you been enjoying your time on the Pendragon?

CTO_Lt_Newind says:
*OPS*: And they trust their Captain.

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
*CTO*: Thank you Lt.  ::takes a deep breath to curb her temper and heads back to the brig area::

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
XO:  The Kenti Council must have their vote.  This faction will stop at nothing to prevent it.

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
::enters the brig area and looks at Thraxis::

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
::watches Jordan return::

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
<Lt Bell> ::sits:: CSO: Its been an interesting experience. I've never worked with such antiquated equipment. I am amazed at the quality of our senior personnel. It boggles my mind that such a ship is still in service. ::blushes:: Oh, opps, sorry sir. I did not mean to offend ::keeps blushing::

CTO_Lt_Newind says:
::looks to the bridge officers again:: ALL: As soon as I finalize this order, we'll be on our way.

Host XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
Tria: And how does the Pontifex figure into all this?

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
XO:  I've just spoken to Mr. Newind.  He informs me that the crew of the Pontifex is ready and willing to follow our orders.  They have also offered to take the Kenti Council back to DS14 now.

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
::looks confused::  XO:  We're trying to stop the faction.  We're trying to find where the power is situated.

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
Tria:  So you went renegade in order to operate covertly and uncover this faction?

CTO_Lt_Newind says:
::feels trust coming from the entire crew of the Pontifex; it's odd compared to the mistrust he was just feeling in the brig::

Host XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
:: closes his eyes, composing himself :: OPS: In your opinion, Commander, which ship has the best shot at getting back to DS14 in one piece?

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
::smiles:: Lt Bell: That was the exact answer I was looking for Lt. I have a job for you. When we next dock at starbase, I’m losing several staff, not the least of which will be my XSO, LtCmdr Jones. I’m picking you as her replacement. How would you feel about that?

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
XO:  Renegade?  :;waves her hands impatiently::  That is entirely beside the point and not for you to judge.

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
XO:  In my opinion, Sir, the Pontifex.  She's more maneuverable and better armed than we are ...

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
@<Lt Smith>:  CTO:  Aye.

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
ACTION:  The Pontifex's crew takes their stations.

Host XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
OPS: Thank you. Have the diplomats transferred to the Pontifex under armed guard. As soon as the last one is aboard, Mr. Newind is to set course for DS14, maximum warp.

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
<Lt Bell> ::looks shocked:: CSO: Sir? Me? Why? I mean, no one here really knows me? I have no good friends or any thing. I'm a blank slate.

Host XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
Tria: We're not finished.  :: leaves the cell and activates the force field ::

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
Lt_Bell: Exactly. ::smiles::

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
::wonders if Pindari has extracted the information yet::

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
::nods:: XO:  Consider it done.  *CTO*:  Mr. Newind ... the diplomats will be beamed aboard under tight security shortly.  Once they are onboard you are to set course for DS14 at maximum warp.

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
::is tempted to give Albaron a smug "I told you so" look but decides against it::

CTO_Lt_Newind says:
*OPS*: Of course, ma'am. I'll see you soon then. Newind out. ::smiles::

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<pause mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>


CTO_Lt_Newind says:
Stick around, for the next episode of.. The Days of our Boring yet Interesting lives.. ;)

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
You realize I HAVE to put that in the official trannie...

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
Will Mr. Newind get the diplomats to DS14 alive?

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
Will Albaron and Jordan kiss and make up?

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
And what was Tria's role in all this?

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
::takes notes for next week's intro::

CTO_Lt_Newind says:
LOL :)

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
For the answers ... tune in next week ... same Pentime, same Penchannel!

KJ says:
you guys are ALL NUTS

.

