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Host Coot says:
INCOMING TRANSMISSION
STARFLEET PERSONNEL, San Francisco, EARTH
PRIORITY COMMUNIQUÉ
AUTHORIZATION ALPHA-KAI-14026-OMEGA

Host Coot says:
TO: Captain Thraxis, U.S.S. Pendragon NCC-42662
    Senior Staff, U.S.S. Pendragon NCC-42662
FR: Admiral William Crenshaw, Starfleet Command
SD: 10603.04

Host Coot says:
Repairs on the Pendragon are complete and the investigation of the Gothric has been transferred to Starfleet Command. I trust the crew has enjoyed their time away from the rigors of space, but it is time return to the matter at hand.

Host Coot says:
The Pendragon has been ordered to the Dussan Sector to investigate a recent number of reports concerning Romulan activity centered around the fourth planet. Intel Reports indicate the Romulans have claimed Dussan IV and begun the forceful removal of the native inhabitants.

Host Coot says:
The two dominant species, the Oit and the Hael, are both pre-space flight humanoids.

Host Coot says:
Where these two groups are being moved to remains in question and the means by which the Romulans are accomplishing this task is unknown. The Pendragon is to investigate these claims as discretely as possible and report back their findings to Starfleet Command without being detected by the Romulans.

Host Coot says:
That is all.

Host Coot says:
< < < < Begin Mission: Exile and Exodus > > > >

Ltjg_FCO_Morgan says:
::is sitting at her station looking a bit tired and wan::

Ltjg_FCO_Morgan says:
::checks their current course and speed::

CO_Thraxis says:
:: looks around the bridge ::  All: I assume you've all reviewed our orders. Comments?

Ltjg_FCO_Morgan says:
CO: ETA 20 minutes, Sir.

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::sitting at her desk in her office in Sickbay with a cup of coffee in hand. She had nothing to do to prepare for this mission, so she made sure Sickbay was in order::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: nods to Morgan ::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::enters a turbolift::

TO_Lt_Newind says:
::standing at his console, watching sensors and keeping from doing anything that could get him in trouble::

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
::At his station on the bridge, looking over his consol:: CO: All green across the board. I don't see how we're going to get in and out of there without being seen

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
TL:  Bridge

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::takes a sip of her coffee as she looks over the Mission Orders for the third time:: Self: This isn't going to be an easy one.

TO_Lt_Newind says:
::quietly:: CO: Sir, I'm reading a lot of flights in and out of the area.

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::sitting at her station monitoring comms ... changes to known Romulan frequencies and begins listening ... ::

Ltjg_FCO_Morgan says:
::runs a hand through her hair and sighs::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::gets up from her desk and enters Main Sickbay:: Combs: I want Emergency Medical Teams ready on a moments notice. With Romulans, who knows what can happen.

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
<Lt. Combs> ::nods her head in agreement:: CMO: I have them on standby already, Doctor.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
TO: All Romulan?

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::exits the TL onto the bridge::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
Combs: What would I do without you? ::smiles as she makes her rounds::

TO_Lt_Newind says:
CO: Yes, sir.

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CO:  I'm monitoring Romulan comm frequencies ... I'll let you know if I get anything interesting ...

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
<Lt. Combs> CMO: You'd have to work more. ::smirks a bit::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
OPS: Jordan, are there any handy dust clouds, moons, what-not that we can use for cover?

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::stops and looks over the new FCO::

TO_Lt_Newind says:
::turns to look at Mikal and smiles::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
XO: Morning, Mikal. 

Ltjg_FCO_Morgan says:
::looks up as she feels someone staring at her::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CO:  I don't know off hand.  I'd have to scan for anything like that and that could give our position away ...

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::grins:: Combs: Or find someone to put in your position. ::moves a few things around on the tray next to Biobed One::

Ltjg_FCO_Morgan says:
::looks away quickly::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
OPS: Do what you can with the passive sensors.

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::notes there's nothing unusual in the comm traffic::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
<Lt. Combs> CMO: You wouldn't dare. ::chuckles::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::nods:: CO:  Passive scans.  ::begins the passive scan::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
Combs: Wouldn't I? ::answers jokingly::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::smiles:: CO:  I might have something ...

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: looks to Jordan expectantly ::

TO_Lt_Newind says:
::pulls up any charts of the area on his console::

Ltjg_FCO_Morgan says:
::adjusts their course slightly::

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
::Shifts uncomfortably::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::feels as though he's been looked right through::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CO: Looks like Dussan IV had a moon once ... it's split in three distinct sections ... looks like it's split down fault lines.  ::puts the image of the moon on-screen::

Ltjg_FCO_Morgan says:
::is trying to ignore both what she saw and the man himself:::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::reddens, and makes his way to the center of the bridge::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
OPS: Intriguing. How does this help us?

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CO:  It could make a nice place to hide with cover on 3 distinct sides ...

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::walks over to the equipment locker and takes out several Hypospray vials::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CO:  Scans show the system has 3 planets ... two gas giants and Dussan IV, Class M but semi-Arctic ...

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::pauses before his old seat as he realizes he's to sit on the CO's right now::

Ltjg_FCO_Morgan says:
CO: Maintain heading, Sir?

Host CO_Thraxis says:
OPS: Are the moon chunks in stable orbits?

Host CO_Thraxis says:
FCO: All stop. Let's hold here while we consider our options.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::makes his way to the proper chair and sits::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::takes the vials and places them on their respective trays:: Combs: I'm not sure what we're to expect, but I want everything we need ready and easily accessible.

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
::Tries to ignore the cumbersome manner of the executive officer::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::watches the FCO::

Ltjg_FCO_Morgan says:
::nods:: CO: Aye, Sir. Full stop. ::taps the console and brings the ship to a gentle halt::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CO:  It seems to be stable at the moment but there is a possibility it could shift if we decide to use it as a hideout.

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
<Lt. Combs> CMO: Got it, Doctor. ::begins to make the arrangements::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
OPS: We'll have to trust to our shields, if that happens. So... we hide the ship inside the moon. Next problem: How do we get an away team down to the surface? Suggestions?

Ltjg_FCO_Morgan says:
::has the strangest feeling that she is being watched::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::feels a cold shiver run down his spine::

Ltjg_FCO_Morgan says:
::resists the urge to turn around and see who is looking at her::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::shudders::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::shakes her head:: CO:  Transporters would be detected as would a shuttle ...

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::smiles as she completes setting up the trays with the extra vials:: Self: Now everything is in order. ::enters her office and grabs her cup of coffee::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CO:  Plus we don't know how many Romulan ships are in the area.  A cloaking device would be handy ....

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::pulls his console forward and reviews the mission orders::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
OPS: We seem to have few options. Mikal, your thoughts?

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
::feels the hair on the back of his neck stand up at the words 'cloaking device'::

Ltjg_FCO_Morgan says:
::begins to focus her thoughts::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CO:  Perhaps we could disguise our transporter signal?

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::takes a sip from her mug and walks back into Sickbay:: Barns: Janice, are your Nurses on standby?

TO_Lt_Newind says:
ALL: Sir, incoming Romulan vessel. It's gonna pass by close enough to detect us if we don't hide.

Host Coot says:
ACTION: Shields on the Pendragon flash with a minor power surge.

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::sees the surge:: ALL: What was that?

Host CO_Thraxis says:
FCO: What's our nearest cover?

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
Self: What the....

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
<Nurse Barns> ::turns toward Ashley:: CMO: I've been coordinating with them, Doctor. They're all on standby.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::reviews the sensor data from the shields::

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
CO: Captain, the ship had been affected on an atomic level. It's as if the ship itself had shivered, so to speak.

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
Barns: Very good. ::walks over to the main medical console and begins to browse through Romulan physiology::

Ltjg_FCO_Morgan says:
::taps the panel quickly:: CO: There are some larger chunks nearby, Sir. We should be able to remain undetected behind the largest.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::looks at the CEO as he speaks::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
CEO: "Affected" by what?

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::begins a passive scan for anomalies in the area::

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
CO: Some kind of energy surge

Host CO_Thraxis says:
FCO: Take us in, Lieutenant.

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
CO: I'm trying to determine its constituents

Ltjg_FCO_Morgan says:
::nods:: CO: Ayes, Sir. 1/4 impulse.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::watches the sensors::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
CEO: We don't need another one of those surges, Jose. Find a way to shield us from whatever is causing this.

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::her eyes catch something dark and she turns her gaze toward it. She taps her Combadge as she can see through it... somewhat into space:: *Bridge*: Sickbay to Bridge.

Ltjg_FCO_Morgan says:
::quickly heads towards the largest debris::

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
CO: Aye, I'll prioritize it.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
*CMO*: Thraxis here. What is it, Doctor?

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The Pendragon responds and slips into place behind the debris field.

Ltjg_FCO_Morgan says:
CO: We're in place, Sir.

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
*CO*: Captain, there is some strange type of hole in Sickbay... I can see through the wall into space. That is not a common thing. ::motions for her staff to step back and erects a forcefield around it::

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
CO: Captain - this is odd. There is a biological presence in the area

Ltjg_FCO_Morgan says:
CO: Full stop, Sir.

TO_Lt_Newind says:
::looks down and jumps back, staring at the console:: Outloud: Whoa!

Host CO_Thraxis says:
*CMO*: Evacuate your people, Ashley.   CEO: Jose, find out what's going on in Sickbay.

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CO:  I can see why the Romulans would be interested in this sector ...

TO_Lt_Newind says:
ALL: I've got a.. hole.. in my console.

Host Coot says:
ACTION: A Romulan transport vessel comes into view, headed for Dussan IV.

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
CO: I'm on it. ::assigns teams to sickbay:: Structural integrity field is intact

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::quickly gets to his feet::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
OPS: We've got a serious problem, it seems. Yellow alert.

TO_Lt_Newind says:
::steps forward and feels to see if the display is still there, or if his hand can reach through::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
Medical: You heard the Captain, for now Sickbay will have to be evacuated. If needed we will create a temporary site. Hopefully this thing will be handled and repaired soon. ::rushes them out:: *CO*: Doing so now, sir.

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CO:  Aye, Yellow alert.  ::initiates the alert::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
TO:  Careful!  ::grabs the TO's hand::

Ltjg_FCO_Morgan says:
::remembers her dream and shudders::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::remains in Sickbay for a few more moments, watching the hole before she steps out of it:: Computer: Seal off Sickbay with a Level 10 containment field until Engineering Teams arrive.

TO_Lt_Newind says:
::looks at Mikal as his hand feels the display:: XO: It's still there. The console is like it's perfectly whole, except.. I can sort of see through it.

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The Pendragon's systems respond accordingly to the Yellow Alert.  Shields once again "shiver" and more "holes" are reported throughout the ship.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: punches the comm button for shipwide address ::  COM: This is the Captain. An unknown spatial phenomenon is causing gaps to appear in the ship's structure. All personnel are to minimize their movement about the ship, to avoid accidental contact with these gaps. Damage control teams to full alert. Thraxis out.

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
CO: Captain. These things that are happening - they are an illusion that is also felt. Sensors show all as normal, as if they are not there

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CO:  Captain, the yellow alert has triggered more "holes" ... they're being reported throughout the ship!

TO_Lt_Newind says:
::looks to the Captain:: CO: Sir, it's just an illusion, like Damien said. We're just seeing them.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
TO:  Carefully Lt.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
CEO: They still represent a danger, Jose. We can't operate the ship's controls if we can't see them. Find a way to stop this.

TO_Lt_Newind says:
XO: Of course.

Host Coot says:
ACTION: A second Romulan transport vessel breaks orbit and leaves the system.

TO_Lt_Newind says:
::from memory, shuts down his console, and moves to the secondary console::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::stands outside of Sickbay's doors with several medical personnel:: Medical Staff: I'm not sure how long we'll have to wait here, but I'm going to find out what I can from the Bridge. Remain here unless I give you an order otherwise. ::moves down the corridor toward a Turbo Lift::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::steps toward the FCO::  FCO:  Helm still intact?

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
CO: I'll do the best I can, but no guarantees on this one - this comes down to each individual on the ship being coherent

Ltjg_FCO_Morgan says:
::jumps::

Ltjg_FCO_Morgan says:
XO: Er....Aye, Sir. So far.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
CEO: Draw whatever resources you need from Sciences and Medical.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::goes completely blank for a moment::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::enters the Turbo Lift:: Computer: Bridge. ::waits as it moves::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
~~~::listens::~~~

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::thinks this is some kind of new Romulan weapon and that they know we are here::

TO_Lt_Newind says:
::starts reporting Romulan activity to the Captain::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
OPS: Jordan... any mention of this "holes" business in the Romulan comm traffic?

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
CO: Aye sir  ::commandeers the other two departments with orders::

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The "holes" continue to spread and connecting to one another.  The collective "holes" are creating large areas of transparency enabling crew to see several decks above and below where they stand.

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CO:  No, Sir.  But I'll check again ... ::goes through the Rommie Comm Traffic::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::tentatively::  CO:  Sir?  There is something out there... a sentience.

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::the Turbo Lift stops and the doors open. She steps onto the Bridge and moves toward the command area toward the vacant CNS chair::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::turns:: XO:  I don't sense anything.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::looks towards the CMO as she crosses the bridge::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CO:  No mention of holes in Romulan comm traffic.

TO_Lt_Newind says:
::sighs:: Outloud: I don't remember who asked for the cloak, but here it is.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::nods at OPS::  CO:  I do, Captain.  ::returns to his chair and sits::

TO_Lt_Newind says:
Outloud: Could it be the area in which we're hiding?

Ltjg_FCO_Morgan says:
::glances at the XO and looks away quickly::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::takes a seat to the left of the Captain:: CO: Captain, it seems these things are getting worse. ::notes what she saw as she walked to the Turbo Lift::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
XO: Are you in contact with it, Mikal?

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The last of what was visible surface has disappeared.  As everyone looks around, they appear to be floating in place.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CO:  Not really Captain.  It's like trying to hear one voice across a crowded room.

TO_Lt_Newind says:
Self: Great. Now I can't even see the console.

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
Self:  I said a cloaking device would be handy but this is ridiculous ...

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::glances toward Mikal but quickly turns her gaze toward the viewscreen::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::startled, looks at OPS::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
All: Well, this pretty much paralyzes us.

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
OPS: You jinxed us ::genuine smile:: CO: Effectively, yes.

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CO:  Maybe not ...

Ltjg_FCO_Morgan says:
::places her hand on the console she can't see, reassuring herself that it is still there::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
XO: If you can communicate with it, Mikal, try to find out if it's responsible for our being unable to see the ship.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CO:  We should try and launch a shuttle, Captain.

TO_Lt_Newind says:
Computer: Are you functioning?

Host CO_Thraxis says:
XO: And how do we do that when we cannot even see our shuttles?

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CEO:  Has the shuttlebay been affected?

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::listens to the CO and XO, nothing coming to her mind as to how to solve this dilemma::

Ltjg_FCO_Morgan says:
::smiles as everything responds as it should::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CO:  Captain, I'd say the ship is cloaked.  It's still there, it's just we can't see it.

Host Coot says:
<CPU> TO: All functions are normal.

TO_Lt_Newind says:
Outloud: I can answer that. ::turns around and looks at the shuttle bay::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
OPS: If we can see into space, could others see us if they come into range, Jordan?

TO_Lt_Newind says:
ALL: We can transport directly outside of a shuttle, and try that.

Ltjg_FCO_Morgan says:
::thinks the whole experience is rather disconcerting::

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
XO: Yes, the entire ship has been, to some degree

Host CO_Thraxis says:
OPS: Visual cloaking isn't enough. We've got energy emissions that will give us away, as well. And we still can't work controls we can't see.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
TO:  Do you think its safe to transport through this?

TO_Lt_Newind says:
XO: Safer than trying to walk through what we can't see, I'd say.

TO_Lt_Newind says:
XO: We'd require medical assistance before we could make it there.

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CMO:  I don't know.  CO:  Captain why can't we use voice control?  Issue orders verbally through the computer rather than the consoles?

Host CO_Thraxis says:
XO: We will not use transporters. There would be no way to diagnose a problem if one were to arise.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::wonders if the effect is localized::

Ltjg_FCO_Morgan says:
::silently disagrees with the captain as she knows she can indeed fly "blind".::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
CO/XO: Could we possibly launch a probe to see if it would be affected as well, sirs?

TO_Lt_Newind says:
CO/OPS: That's what I was thinking. The computer recognizes voice commands.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
OPS: The ship's computer was never designed to run the entire ship on voice control. We have to find out what has caused this, and reverse it.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CMO:  Excellent idea Doctor.

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CO:  If this is some kind of entity ... could it be that the locals think we are a threat like the Romulans and intend to harm them?

Host CO_Thraxis says:
OPS: Nothing in the intel I saw indicated that the locals had the capability to do anything like this.

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::smiles slightly as she looks around at everything. This really was not a good situation::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CO:  But, there have been instances of entities that have protected planets before ... ::thinking of the incident with the Edo many years ago::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CO:  I think we should consider the more obvious Captain.  There are Romulans about.  This may be a field generated by some new technology.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
All: Look, I hate to ask this, because it seems I lean on the telepaths in the crew every other day... but we have to contact whoever or whatever did this and get them to reverse it. Would those of you with telepathic abilities please give it a try?

TO_Lt_Newind says:
::feels a bit useless now, as he's only an empath::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
XO:  Mikal, what exactly did you sense?

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
XO/OPS: What if we focus all at once? We could possibly get a better response that way...

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::shakes his head::  OPS:  You had to have been there.

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CMO:  It's possible ...

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CEO:  I don't suppose there's a console left working around here?  ::looks around the bridge::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::closes her eyes and focuses ... reaching out for a consciousness ... ::

Ltjg_FCO_Morgan says:
::is hoping to never again have such contact::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::begins to focus as well, her eyes remain locked on the space before her::

TO_Lt_Newind says:
XO: I can't read anything sensors would show, but I remember how to work it.

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
XO: They're all working. speak at them and they comply

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CEO:  Was there anything unusual in the sensor data as we moved into this region?

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
XO: Other than the biological presence, no

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
OPS: There's nothing that I can sense... ::looks toward her::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::opens her eyes:: CMO/XO:  I'm not sensing anything ...

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CEO:  The biological presence?  Where was it, or is it now?

TO_Lt_Newind says:
::looks down and sees a couple of tactical officers goofing around.. they were going to have a talking to, when Newind can actually see where he was going; he's able to memorize their faces, the ship being as transparent as it is::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
~~~::hears the voice but still can't make it out clearly::~~~

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: mutters ::  Self: Well, this is going to be one of the shortest missions in Starfleet history...

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
XO:  Mikal ... show me ...

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
XO: It's actually still here, and its presence is centralized on the bridge

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::looks at the CO sharply::

Ltjg_FCO_Morgan says:
::overhears the captain and turns around to look at him quickly::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
OPS:  It's different for everyone.  I can't take you there.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CEO:  It's on the bridge?  Now?!

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
::takes a tricorders and scans the XO:: XO: In fact it's coming ::waves the tricorder:: from you!

TO_Lt_Newind says:
::wonders:: Outloud: If a phaser is set to lowest, and fired, could we find this presence?

Ltjg_FCO_Morgan says:
::swallows her fear::

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
::draws his phaser::

TO_Lt_Newind says:
::turns quickly:: CEO: What?

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::turns to the XO::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::has a bad feeling about this::

Ltjg_FCO_Morgan says:
::turns and looks at the XO for the first time, really looks at him::

Host Coot says:
< < < < Pause Mission > > > >

