
Host SM_TomG says:
<< BEGIN CLAYMORE EPISODE - "TO DIE OR NOT TO DIE..." >>

CTO_Lt_Sorvik says:
::enters the bridge and takes position at Tac station 1.::

FCO_Ens_Deegan says:
::At conn. console::

CIV_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
::sitting, uncomfortable as it may be, in the CO's ready room::

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
::waking up in sickbay and rubbing the tender spot on the back of her head::

CSO_Cmdr_Wilkens says:
@::in his temporary quarters on the U.S.S. Skyrunner::

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
::that bruise is going to take a little while to heal completely::

CTO_Lt_Sorvik says:
::Looks over the latest LRS reports.::

Host Patrick_Randolph says:
::sitting in the brig whistling a tune::

CSO_Cmdr_Wilkens says:
@::sits behind his desk, sorting through a stack of PADDs. arranges them all in one stack and then organizes them again::

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
::Mopes onto the bridge and logs into Tactical 2::

Host SM_TomG says:
@<CaptWangu> *CSO* Commander Wilkens..  We should arrive at our destination in about half an hour.

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
::Climbs up into the Bridge::  All: Are we there yet?

CSO_Cmdr_Wilkens says:
@::nods:: *Capt. Wangu* Thank you, Captain, I appreciate you keeping me appraised.

FCO_Ens_Deegan says:
ALL: Dropping to sub light. ::Drops the Claymore from warp::

Host SM_TomG says:
ACTION: THE CLAYMORE DROPS FROM WARP AND STARBASE B-6 APPEARS ON THE SCREEN.

CSO_Cmdr_Wilkens says:
@::reviews the information Starfleet Command gave him on the Claymore and her crew for the hundredth time since it was transmitted to him the day before::

CIV_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
::stands and heads back to the bridge::

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
::she gets her feet off the desk and shakes off the exhaustion, then goes to check up on the captain::

CIV_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
CTO:  I have the conn - what's the ship's status?

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
::Moves to stand next to Pierce::  Pierce: Any word on the Captain?

Host Patrick_Randolph says:
::stops whistling for a minute and walks up to the force field::  Brig Guard:  Do ya think you could contact your captain.  That Lt. Sorvik said he would come down here and talk with me.

Host SM_TomG says:
@<CaptWangu> *CSO* Welcome Commander.

CTO_Lt_Sorvik says:
CIV: We have just dropped out of warp at the outer markers of station B-6 sir.

FCO_Ens_Deegan says:
COM: Starbase B-6: Starbase B-6, this is the U.S.S. Claymore. Requesting permission to dock.

CSO_Cmdr_Wilkens says:
@::closes his eyes and massages his temples. taps his commbadge, severing the channel between him and the bridge::

CIV_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
CTO:  Excellent.  ::sits down in the newly repaired Captain's chair::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
::Looks at the Fighter Jockey assuming Command::  Pierce: And since when is he a bridge officer?

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
CEO: He's still hanging on in sickbay.  Rumor has it we're receiving a new Commanding Officer.  ::Shrugs and goes on in a mopey manner::

CSO_Cmdr_Wilkens says:
@::gets up from behind the desk in his quarters and removes his duty jacket from over the back of his chair. tugs it over his shoulders, smoothing it with the palm of his hand, doing his best to make himself presentable::

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
CEO: Since we're without an XO, he'll have to do.  I get the feeling he's done this before too.

CIV_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
::overhears the CEO::  CEO:  I've been bridge qualified since before you entered the Academy.....and I'm the ranking officer on the ship.  ::spares a glance over his shoulder::  Unless you can think of anyone else who could do the job....

Host SM_TomG says:
ACTION: THE STARBASE REPLIES WITH DOCKING PERMISSION AND INFORMS THE CLAYMORE THAT STARBASE INFIRMARY IS ON STANDBY.

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
Pierce: Well.. I hope he makes it.

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
::checking out his vitals...he's hanging in there::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
Pierce: I don't think I like him, I don't trust pilots.

Host Patrick_Randolph says:
<Brig Guard>  ::ignores Randolph::

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
*Bridge* I'm transferring the captain to the Station's infirmary.

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
Pierce: ::off-handedly:: They break things too often.

FCO_Ens_Deegan says:
::Quirks mouth at the CEO's comment, somewhat insulted ... not sure what he did to not warrant the CEO's trust:: COM: Starbase B-6: Confirmed, thank you. ::Begins to maneuver them to dock::

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
CEO:  I've noticed that a little.  What about the new guy?  ::Looks at Deegan::

CSO_Cmdr_Wilkens says:
@ ::reflects on the Claymore's damage reports, pausing for a moment to pray that Captain Hall's condition was not as serious as it had been portrayed in the reports::

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
CEO: You know, I break things too.  ::Remembers the fuzzy headed sickbay incident::

CIV_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
*CMO*  Understood, Doctor.  I'll have B-6 Command notified

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
Pierce: He follows orders good, but we did get blown up yet again, didn't we?  ::smirks::

CIV_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
FCO:  Notify B-6 OPS that our injured patient is not getting any better and the sooner we get him into their sickbay facilities, the better

CSO_Cmdr_Wilkens says:
@::zips up his duty jacket, pausing to consider his reflection in a nearby mirror. Cocks his head, taken back momentarily by the sea-green shirt underneath his tunic. it was a nice change of pace from his customary command red::

Host Patrick_Randolph says:
Brig Guard:  ::raises an eyebrow::  Uh, I'm talking to you.  Surely you can hear me.  How about this?  You let me out and I will go talk to that captain of yours.  ::smiles a little::

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
::prepares the captain's stasis chamber for transfer...and will be walking with the chamber to make certain nothing goes wrong::

Host SM_TomG says:
ACTION: THE CLAYMORE COMPLETES DOCKING PROCEDURES.  STARBASE MEDICAL PERSONNEL ARE ON STATION AT THE AIRLOCK CLOSEST TO SICKBAY.

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
*CTO* I need a security detachment down here for transfer. The status chamber just won't do well in transporter.

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
CEO: Seems to be a trend on the Claymore.  ::Smiles::

CIV_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
::notices other ships in dock as the Claymore glides toward the station....the Rommel, the Oberon and her sister ship the Prospero ::

CSO_Cmdr_Wilkens says:
@::scoops up his stack of PADDs and exits his quarters, pausing to recall the location of the nearest turbolift in correlation with the quarters he had been assigned on the Skyrunner::

CTO_Lt_Sorvik says:
*CMO*:  Acknowledged Doctor,  Security in route.  ::Notifies a security team to meet Doctor AlGhul in Sickbay.::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
Pierce: I guess... well.. Time for me to go wrangle me up some Starbase Repair crew, you have a good day now Sheriff.. ::grins and disappears down the jeffries tube hatch again::

FCO_Ens_Deegan says:
CIV: Aye, sir. COM: Starbase B-6: Please have medical staff on standby to receive our Commanding Officer for treatment ... please.

Host Patrick_Randolph says:
<brig guard>  Randolph:  You're not going anywhere criminal.

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
::grabs her medical kit just in case of a crisis....and grabs her sidearm for good measure::

CSO_Cmdr_Wilkens says:
@::enters the turbolift:: TL: Science lab 3.

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
Self: Doors, good inventions.  ::Grins and goes back to work::

CIV_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
::leans back into the chair and takes in everything with a sigh::

CIV_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
::taps a finger against the chair console impatiently::

CSO_Cmdr_Wilkens says:
@::emerges from the turbolift moments later and walks through the corridor to the Science Lab::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
::Hits one of the main docking ports and sees a gaggle of base engineers loitering near the airlock:: Self: Good, my celebrity precedes me.

Host Patrick_Randolph says:
Brig Guard:  Criminal you say...I've been called some crazy things in my day but never a criminal.  I..ya know, I just don't think it fits my southern character.  Now let me outta here, now!  ::starting to get just a little upset.::  Self:  I am not used to this kind of treatment...

CSO_Cmdr_Wilkens says:
@::enters the science lab and flags down a lab technician:: SCI: Round up the specimens I brought onboard with me and prep them for transport to the Claymore along with my belongings.

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
::the security team finally arrives, and she escorts the stasis chamber to the airlock, then 

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
::Claps his hands and gets the Engineers attention and begins his usual disclaimer about touching things they shouldn't and hands they will lose if they do::

Host SM_TomG says:
@<CaptWangu> *CSO* Commander..  We are running about 10 minutes ahead of schedule...  New ETA is 5 minutes.

CSO_Cmdr_Wilkens says:
@<SCI> ::nods and hurries off, checking his padd for the location of the test tubes the Commander requested::

CIV_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
Bridge:  Set all departments to station keeping;  Mrs. Pierce, set up a security rotation and duty assignments for the duration of our stay.  Ens Deegan, I want the Claymore ready to leave at a moments notice.

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
#::enters the infirmary just behind the stasis tube, and is approached by a rather harried looking young doctor:: <new guy> Dr. AlGhul, I presume?

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
::Turns and sees his Engineers lining up to supervise base crew, it was almost like the base engineers were going to camp and being separated into little groups.  Caleb smiled knowing no stupid mistakes will be made this time, he wasn't in a coma::

Host Patrick_Randolph says:
<brig guard> Randolph:  And I am not used to listening to such complaining.  If you don't pipe down, I will have someone from Medical come and sedate you.

CSO_Cmdr_Wilkens says:
@::goes to a science station and uploads the paper he was in the process of writing to one of his PADDs:: <SCI> CSO: I rounded up the specimens you requested. ::hands him a slotted tray with test tubes:: Good luck with your new assignment, sir.

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
Dr. Ralph: Yes, I'm the attending physician. ::she smiles:: At least I'm not Livingston.

CTO_Lt_Sorvik says:
::Transfers tactical sensor data to the station and tactical systems damage report for repair and maintenance.::

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
CIV: Aye sir.  ::Begins to send out notices to security teams and organizes duty rotations::

CSO_Cmdr_Wilkens says:
@SCI: Thank you, Crewman. ::gathers up all of his equipment and exits the lab, re-entering the turbolift in the corridor:: TL: Transporter Room 1.

Host SM_TomG says:
ACTION: THE USS SKYRUNNER DROPS FROM WARP AND DOCTOR WILKINSON IS IMMEDIATELY TRANSPORTED TO STARBASE INFIRMARY AS THE SKYRUNNER HAILS THE CLAYMORE.

CIV_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
Sorvik:  I will be in the Ready Room. ::heads back into solitude, walking quickly::

CTO_Lt_Sorvik says:
CIV: Aye Sir.

Host Patrick_Randolph says:
Brig Guard:  Oh, I am terribly sorry.. ::looks at the rank on the guards collar::  Lt. JG.  ::begins to whistle again and taps out beats on his bed attempting to make as much noise as he can::

CIV_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
::stops when he hears the incoming hail::

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
#<Ralph> ::smiles nervously, then realizes she's just made a joke:: Ah...I get it. Historical reference.

CSO_Cmdr_Wilkens says:
@::feels the ship tremble momentarily underneath his feet and hears the gentle whine of the warp engines slow to a lull::

Host SM_TomG says:
@<CaptWangu> *CSO* Commander..  The Admiral's aide is already in Transporter Room 1.  Please join him and we'll get you to your new assignment.

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
::Watches the small teams head out to do their repairs, some heading back into the base to prepare to go eva to fix the larger breaches::

CSO_Cmdr_Wilkens says:
@::enters the Transporter Room, taking notice of the aide and waving to him with his free hand:: *Capt. Wangu* Thanks for the lift, Captain.

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
#::Talia smiles, then turns back to the captain:: Rolph: How soon is this transplant doctor of yours due?

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
Self: Now I just have to wait... I hate waiting.

Host SM_TomG says:
ACTION: THE SKYRUNNER REPEATS THE HAIL.

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
#<Rolph> She should be here soon. You might want to take a seat....you don't look so good.

CIV_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
::stands in the middle of the bridge, hearing the incoming hail beeps and looks over at Lt Sorvik as if to say:  "Gonna answer that?"::

CSO_Cmdr_Wilkens says:
@::stands near the transporter pad, waiting for the chief to motion for him to get onto it. glances fleetingly at the admiral's aid::

Host Patrick_Randolph says:
<brig guard>  ::saying to his self::  You are so annoying...

CTO_Lt_Sorvik says:
::Answers incoming hail.::'

CSO_Cmdr_Wilkens says:
@::looks over and up at the aide. first notes his massiveness, and then the captain's rank pin on his collar::

Host Patrick_Randolph says:
::over hears the guard::  Brig Guard:  You think I am annoying do you.  Wait until you get to know me....

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
#<Wilkinson> ::enters sickbay, and immediately starts to scrub up:: AlGhul: You're the doctor from the Claymore?

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
::Heads to the Engine Room too coordinate repairs::  Self:  I hate doing this job by myself... where's Woody when you need him?

Host SM_TomG says:
ACTION: CAPTAIN WANGU APPEARS ON SCREEN.

Host SM_TomG says:
@<CaptWangu> COM: Claymore: Captain Wangu to Claymore.

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
#Wilkinson: I am. He's stable, but only because of stasis. Do you need me to assist?

CSO_Cmdr_Wilkens says:
@::rocks on his heels::

CIV_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
::looks up::  COM: Wangu:  We read you Captain, this is acting CO Commander Maxmillian Wolfe.  We appreciate your mercy mission and urgency in your departure, Captain

CSO_Cmdr_Wilkens says:
@Aide: Is there any word on Captain Hall's condition, sir?

Host SM_TomG says:
@<CaptWangu> COM: Claymore: Our pleasure Commander.  I have a Commander Wilkens and an aide to Admiral Shadow ready to transport over.

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
#<Wilkinson> If you wish, I'd be grateful for your help. ::she's sensing a great deal of anxiety from AlGhul for Hall's sake::

CSO_Cmdr_Wilkens says:
@<Aide> Wilkens: Not yet, Commander. However, a specialist is standing by to operate on him and they have high expectations.

CIV_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
COM:  Wangu:  Outstanding Captain, I'll meet them in the transporter room in a moment.  I would offer our the pleasures of our mess for a dinner, but I'm afraid our repairs are extensive.  So, we'll have to make it a rain check.

CSO_Cmdr_Wilkens says:
@::not really reassured but nods sympathetically::

Host Patrick_Randolph says:
::continuing to make some noise::

Host SM_TomG says:
@<CaptWangu> COM: Claymore: Understood.  We have urgent orders elsewhere, or I would offer our own mess.  Transporter Room 1 is standing by for transport on your mark.

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
#::scrubs in and watches as Wilkinson releases the stasis field::

CSO_Cmdr_Wilkens says:
@<TR Chief> ::waves the Commander and Aide onto the transporter pad::

CIV_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
@  COM: Wangu:  I will send notification once I reach our Transporter Room 1, Captain.  Claymore out.

Host SM_TomG says:
@<CaptWangu> COM: Claymore: Acknowledged.  Skyrunner out.

CTO_Lt_Sorvik says:
::Turns off the main viewscreen.::

Host SM_TomG says:
@<CaptWangu> ::informs the Transporter Chief to standby for transport::

CIV_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
CTO:  I'll be heading for the TR1....notify me if anything earthshaking occurs.  ::heads for the lifts::

CSO_Cmdr_Wilkens says:
@<TR Chief> ::punches a couple of keys on his console, his hands hovering over the slide bars that initiate the transport sequence::

CTO_Lt_Sorvik says:
CIV: Of Course sir.  I will notify you at once.

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
#<Rolph> ::has scrubbed and has the mechanical heart on standby::

CSO_Cmdr_Wilkens says:
@<TR Chief> ::awaits notification from the bridge::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
::Reroutes power to accommodate some repairs::

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
#<Wilkinson> ::begins working, and it's clear she's not the conversational sort. She does seem to be concentrating on Hall, and not merely on the surgery she's performing::

CIV_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
::arrives in the transporter room, looking over at the Chief to send the signal::

Host Patrick_Randolph says:
Brig Guard:  I have a joke for you...why did the chicken cross the road?

CSO_Cmdr_Wilkens says:
@::pops his neck, the anxiety and anticipation of embarking on his first space assignment since the Gryphon begins to mount::

Host Patrick_Randolph says:
<BG> Randolph:  I don't know nor do I care...

CIV_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
<Chief>  ::sends the signal::

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
#::AlGhul and Rolph seem to instinctively know what Wilkinson wants....and all she seems to need is silence::

Host SM_TomG says:
ACTION: THE TRANSPORTER CHIEF BEGINS TRANSPORT AND COMMANDER WILKENS AND CAPTAIN TORBIN APPEAR IN TRANSPORTER ROOM 1 ON THE CLAYMORE.

CSO_Cmdr_Wilkens says:
@<TR Chief> ::slides his hands over the controls, and watches as a beam of light envelops the two men and then dissipates, leaving behind only an empty transporter room::

Host Patrick_Randolph says:
BG:  Well I will tell you anyway.  To get to the other side.  Now...why did the BORG cross the road?  ::waits a moment::  Don't know?  To assimilate the chicken...::starts laughing::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
Self:  I'm going to the bridge, I don't want to bypass power flows.  ::Assigns the job to someone and heads up to the Bridge::

CIV_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
::walks out from behind the console::  Both:  Ah.. you must be our new CSO and the Admiral's Aide...I'm the acting CO, Commander Max Wolfe, welcome aboard the Claymore

CSO_Cmdr_Wilkens says:
::squints as his eyes adjust to the new transporter room, the lights somewhat dimmed. apparently from power being allocated to more essential systems::

Host CaptTorbin says:
::nods to the Commander::  Greetings Commander...

CSO_Cmdr_Wilkens says:
CIV: Thank you.

Host CaptTorbin says:
CIV: I understand you have a prisoner in the brig?

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
#<Wilkinson> ::keeping a steady pace of the job....and is now connecting up the heart, reattaching the damaged arteries, watches as AlGhul tries to keep her hands still::

CIV_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
::offers his hand to the....Captain...judging by the pips::  Captain:  I believe so;  Lt Sorvik could fill in the details....

CSO_Cmdr_Wilkens says:
::stands aside and lets Torbin and Wolfe conduct their business. clasps his hands behind his back::

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
CTO: We've received a transport of two sir.  Just thought you'd like to know.

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
#<Wilkinson> ::also working on stimulating Hall's mind, getting the healing to accelerate::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
::Climbs through the tubes to the Bridge, passing some work crews and nodding::

Host CaptTorbin says:
CIV: Have him meet me in the brig then.  You're welcome to join us if you wish, but I'm sure Commander Wilkens would like to know where his quarters are also..  ::exits the TR on the way to the brig::

CSO_Cmdr_Wilkens says:
::smiles faintly and nods in agreement::

Host Patrick_Randolph says:
::notices the Brig Guard doesn't laugh::  BG:  Most people think that is a little funny.  How about this one.  Why did the Klingon cross the road?  Give up?  For the glory of all Klingons.  ::laughs a little::  I have a million of them.  Care for another?

CIV_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
::frowns as he watches the Captain go::  CSO:  You must be Commander Wilkens....I'll show you to our quarters.....::taps commbadge::  *CTO*  Your presence is requested in the Brig, Lieutenant.

CTO_Lt_Sorvik says:
TO: Thank you Lieutenant.  Make sure when the repairs are completed we test the starboard phaser arrays.  They preformed below standards on the last encounter.

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
#<Wilkinson> ::wraps up her work with Hall's heart, but continues to work on his mind:: AlGhul: Doctor, would you be so kind as to close?

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
::Comes up onto the Bridge from beneath as usual::

CSO_Cmdr_Wilkens says:
CIV: Yes, thank you I appreciate it.

CTO_Lt_Sorvik says:
*CIV* On my way Commander.  TO: You have Tac.  ::Heads for the TL in route to the Brig.::

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
CTO: Aye Lieutenant.

Host Patrick_Randolph says:
<BG>  Randolph:  Will you PLEASE be quite?

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
#::Talia nods, and gets down to work. It looks like Wilkinson does good work::

Host CaptTorbin says:
::arrives and waits outside the brig for the CTO::

CTO_Lt_Sorvik says:
::Exits the TL and enters the brig.::

Host Patrick_Randolph says:
BG:  Well, I guess you don't want to hear another one...

CIV_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
::heads out of the Transporter room::  CSO:  Have you ever served aboard an Akira Class vessel, Commander?

CSO_Cmdr_Wilkens says:
::follows the Commander down the corridor, stepping aside to accommodate diligently-working engineering officers along the way::

CTO_Lt_Sorvik says:
Capt Torbin:  Captain it is good to see you again sir.

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
Pierce:  Some party you got going on up here... 

Host CaptTorbin says:
::nods to Sorvik:: If Captain Hall dies, you might think otherwise..  but for now, it's good to be back.  After you?  ::motions to the brig door::

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
#::and the job is done....Hall is to be kept in the infirmary for observation. The three doctors start getting cleaned up::

CSO_Cmdr_Wilkens says:
::shakes his head in the negative:: CIV: No, I haven't. My most recent assignment was aboard an Excelsior class vessel. I'm looking forward to serving on an Akira.

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
CEO: Yeah, the space dust keeps me busy.

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
#Wilkinson: You do good work....what's your secret? ::she smiles as she strips the rest of her surgical scrubs off::

CSO_Cmdr_Wilkens says:
::searches the vacuum of his mind trying to think of something intelligent to say about Akira class starships. can think of nothing and elects to remain silent::

CTO_Lt_Sorvik says:
::Walks into the brig.::  Capt Torbin:  I understand sir.  It was my fault he was injured.  I do accept full responsibility sir.

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
Pierce: Its better than bypassing power flows so dirty little base engineers can touch my systems.

CIV_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
CSO:  Well, its a change...that's for sure.  Your office is on Deck 14, adjacent to the Stellar Cartography bay.  ::steps onto the lift::  Aloud:  Deck 4

CSO_Cmdr_Wilkens says:
::steps aside as the turbolift doors hiss shut::

Host CaptTorbin says:
::enters behind Sorvik and nods to Randolph::  Randolph: Have they treated you well?

Host Patrick_Randolph says:
Torbin:  Other than ignoring me and not laughing at my jokes, pretty well.

Host CaptTorbin says:
::nods::  CTO: Lower the forcefield Lieutenant.

CIV_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
CSO:  Normally, you'd find me in Flight Operations - Deck A aft.  The recent unpleasantness occurred, and pushed me to the bridge ::shrugs, his shoulder tweaking in pain::

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
#<Wilkinson> ::she smiles a tired smile:: It's all in the wrist.

CTO_Lt_Sorvik says:
Capt Torbin:  Sir.  This man is a criminal from a Cardassian station.  He is a smuggler sir.

Host Patrick_Randolph says:
<BG>:: does as ordered::

CSO_Cmdr_Wilkens says:
::steps out of the turbolift as it arrives on Deck 4. visually scans the quarters they pass on their way to his own, so he'll be able to find his way back to the turbolift to explore after getting settled in::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
Pierce: Any news worth sharing?

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
CEO: Make sure they wash their hands first.  ::Smirks and submits security rotation schedules::

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
#<Rolph> Actually....you might not be far off. ::he starts to chuckle, and before long, the other two doctors join in, clearly exhausted::

Host CaptTorbin says:
::laughs::  CTO: Lieutenant, I would hardly call your new Captain a criminal and a smuggler.  Now lower the forcefield.

Host Patrick_Randolph says:
::walks out::  ALL:  Finally.  Torbin:  I'm glad you came along.  I was starting to get bored.

CSO_Cmdr_Wilkens says:
::face wrinkles with concern, he notes Wolfe's discomfort:: CIV: Are you all right Commander?

CIV_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
CSO:  Hurt my shoulder in the blast....nothing some rest couldn't hurt, but there hasn't been much time for it until now

CTO_Lt_Sorvik says:
Captain Torbin:  Captain?  Sir I don't believe I understood you correctly.  Mr. Randolph is Starfleet sir?

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
#<Rolph> Why don't you get back to your ship....doctor's orders. You look like you could use a little rest, and Hall is safe here.

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
CEO: Nothing much... except that I don't like to be here, you know, around Betazed.

CSO_Cmdr_Wilkens says:
CIV: Of course, I know how that is. By the way, where might I go to get a bite to eat after I'm settled in?

CIV_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
::heads out of the lift once it stops::

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
#::yawns:: Rolph: All right....you win. Thanks, you two, and nice work.

Host CaptTorbin says:
CTO: Starfleet Intelligence to be correct..  ::tosses some pips to Randolph::  Though he was just a Commander..  Now he's a Captain for his fine work undercover.  Admiral Shadow sends his compliments Captain Randolph.

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
#*Ops* One to beam to the Claymore sickbay.

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
::appears in sickbay, and something catches her memory:: *Wolfe* Sickbay to Wolfe.

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
Pierce: What's wrong with Betazed?  They have those fun mood pools.  Have you ever been in one of those?  They are great, they adjust their temperature and water flows to put you in a good mood.  Very relaxing.

Host Patrick_Randolph says:
Torbin:  Well...tell him thanks.

CSO_Cmdr_Wilkens says:
::nods, trying to digest the wealth of information Wolfe is providing him with. Self: Science labs, office, Stellar Cartography...::

CTO_Lt_Sorvik says:
Captain Randolph: Sir my apologies.  You should have told me sir.

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
::checking the supplies, and laying out what she'll need to fix Wolfe's shoulder::

Host CO_Patrick_Randolph says:
CTO:  Thats alright Lt.  I was undercover, couldn't give that information.

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
CEO: I only go planet side when I have to.  Being around Betazed gives me this weird feeling, you know up here.  ::Taps her head with her finger::  Being a Betazoid and all.  It might have something to with my parents.  ::Shrugs::

Host CaptTorbin says:
CTO/CO: As touching as this is..  Let's get this change of command over with so I can check on Captain Hall...  Lt Sorvik, have Commander Wolfe meet us on the bridge.

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
::vaguely annoyed....she didn't need to hurry back here to take care of that ungrateful lout if he wasn't going to bother answering her comm::

CSO_Cmdr_Wilkens says:
::bites his lip, noting inwardly that it's been nearly two days since he's had anything to eat other than a nutrient bar::

CIV_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
::stops at a set of doors, with Cmdr Wilkens name on it::  CSO:  Here's the place...one moment...

CIV_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
*CMO*  Wolfe here

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
Pierce: Don't I just feel the ass, I didn't know you were Betazoid, never thought to ask.  I'm sorry if I hit a nerve.

CSO_Cmdr_Wilkens says:
::gazes fondly at his new quarters::

Host CO_Patrick_Randolph says:
::Waits for Torbin to lead the way to the bridge::

CTO_Lt_Sorvik says:
Captain Hall: Yes sir.  ::Taps his COMM badge:: *CIV*: Commander Wolfe Captain Torbin would like you to meet us back on the bridge sir.

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
*Wolfe* You said you'd be back here when the new captain was on board. According to my records, that's happened. Please report to sickbay.

CSO_Cmdr_Wilkens says:
::stands just outside, waiting for Wolfe to finish his business with whoever is on the other end of the comm channel::

CIV_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
::all the comms::  *CTO*  One moment...

CIV_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
*CMO*  He has?  First I've heard......I'll be there when I get a chance.  Wolfe out.

CIV_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
*CTO*  I'm on my way......

Host CaptTorbin says:
::departs the brig and heads for the bridge::

CSO_Cmdr_Wilkens says:
::brow furrows at the mention of a new captain::

CTO_Lt_Sorvik says:
::Follows the COs to the bridge.::

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
CEO: Don't worry about it.  I don't really get peeved... ::Looks down at a pull up of the planet:: It just gives me the willies.  It's an uncomfortable, but familiar feeling.

Host CO_Patrick_Randolph says:
::follows Torbin:  Torbin:  So how is Admiral Shadow?  Doing well I hope?

CIV_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
CSO:  Now.....here are your quarters....there are replicators within to get your meals, or the Loch Lounge on Deck 5, forward.

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
Pierce: I've only had one thing in my head, and that was Q’Orphod, its still there, but hidden and blocked.

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
::looks around a now peaceful sickbay, and allows herself a moment to give into her exhaustion::

CSO_Cmdr_Wilkens says:
::nods appreciatively:: CIV: Thank you, Commander. ::presses the door chime and steps into his quarters::

Host CaptTorbin says:
::enters the TL::  CO: Quite..  He wanted to come himself, but I insisted on taking his place.

CTO_Lt_Sorvik says:
::Enters the TL.::

CIV_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
::waits for the CSO's doors close and heads for the bridge::

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
CEO: Well, there's something we have in common, head problems.  And not just from hitting them on consoles.

Host CO_Patrick_Randolph says:
::enters the TL::  Torbin: Hmmm...well why am I taking over as CO of the Claymore?  What is wrong with their CO?

CSO_Cmdr_Wilkens says:
::takes note of his luggage from the Skyrunner stacked neatly in a pile beside his bed. sets down his PADDs and takes up the task of organizing his belongings::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
::Laughs:: Pierce: This is true, and now we are stuck at this base waiting... this bites.

Host CaptTorbin says:
CO: Captain Hall was seriously injured during the battle..  Doctor Wilkinson is on the Starbase now trying to make an artificial heart work.

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
::she leans on her elbows against a biobed, and starts to drift off.....::

Host CO_Patrick_Randolph says:
Torbin:  Well, I hope they get things going well for him.

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
::her elbows slip off the biobed, and her knees give way, resulting in her hitting the floor with a crash::

Host CaptTorbin says:
::nods::  CO: Doctor Wilkinson is one of the best transplant specialists in Starfleet..  If anyone can save him, she can.

Host CO_Patrick_Randolph says:
Torbin:  That is good to hear.

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
CEO: Amen to that.  ::Pokes a pretty button on her console to transfer tactical schedules for the next two weeks to TAC 1::

CIV_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
::arrives on the bridge::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
Pierce: Do you know if we are getting any slack time?

Host CaptTorbin says:
::exits onto the bridge with the CTO and Randolph::

CSO_Cmdr_Wilkens says:
::flops down on his bed, shucking off his duty tunic. stares at the ceiling, leaving his baggage half-unpacked::

Host CO_Patrick_Randolph says:
::follows behind Torbin::

CTO_Lt_Sorvik says:
::Steps out of the TL and walks over to tac station 1.::

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
CEO: I have no clue...  ::Trails off, seeing all the pips walk onto the bridge::

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
::she wakes up a little bit, then stands, brushing off her dignity::

CTO_Lt_Sorvik says:
::Reenters his security codes into the station to begin the change of command.::

CIV_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
::looks around, noticing the other Brass enter from the other side of the bridge::

Host CaptTorbin says:
::walks down to the front of the bridge::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
:Follows Pierce's Eyes to rest on Torbin and yells, quite loudly:: Torbin: YOU'RE DEAD!

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
::Tries to figure out how Torbin is alive, that lady took him away, said he was dead::

Host CaptTorbin says:
CEO: Good to see you again also Commander Tyfair...  Still holding the ship together?

CIV_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
::looks at the CEO...well, that confirms he's a flake::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
Torbin: B-but you died... 

Host CO_Patrick_Randolph says:
::whispers to Torbin:: Torbin:  I take it that is the CEO?

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
::Blinks at the CEO's reaction, but not at all surprised::

CTO_Lt_Sorvik says:
CEO: He got better commander.  ::Still looking at the tac station.::

Host CaptTorbin says:
CEO: We'll talk later..  I have a quick order of business to complete...  Commander Wolfe, as Acting Commanding Officer, do you stand ready to transfer command of the USS Claymore to Captain Patrick Randolph?

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
::paces, waiting for Wolfe to finally grace Sickbay with his presence so she can leave already::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
::Looks at the new face and then to Torbin then to the Fighter Jockey::  Self: Oh.. I have a headache.

Host CO_Patrick_Randolph says:
::stands next to Torbin looking at Wolfe::

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
::Thinks, "Captain Who?"::

CIV_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
::nods::  Computer:  transfer command authorization codes to Captain Patrick Randolph - authorization Wolfe 1-1-9-7-charlie-3.  Authenticate

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
::the nursing staff clears out of her way, making themselves busy with things elsewhere::

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
CTO: That looks a lot like the guy you were trying to question, boss.

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
::Wonders what is going on now:: Self:  I'm so confused.

Host CaptTorbin says:
<COMPUTER> *BEEP*

CTO_Lt_Sorvik says:
TO: You would be correct Lieutenant.

CIV_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
aloud:  and that's that.....Captain, I am expected in sickbay

Host CaptTorbin says:
::nods:: Captain Randolph, I am needed on the Starbase.  I leave you to your new command.  Once again, congratulations on behalf of Admiral Shadow and myself.

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
CTO: So, the criminal that you encountered on the Trading Base now has four pips, and by the looks of it, is going to be our new CO?  ::Looks to Sorvik pleadingly for a logical answer::

Host CO_Patrick_Randolph says:
Wolfe:  Thank you Commander.  Torbin:  Thank you Captain.  ::looks around the bridge::

CIV_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
CO:  Welcome aboard Captain......::nods and heads for the lifts::

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
::she's still pacing, pushing her hair back out of her face::

CIV_Cmdr_Wolfe says:
::steps onto the waiting lift::  Aloud:  Sickbay...::feels it descend::

CTO_Lt_Sorvik says:
TO: Once again you are correct.  It is a rather long story.

Host CO_Patrick_Randolph says:
ALL:  Well...CTO:  Report...

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
::Stares blankly, and just nods::

CTO_Lt_Sorvik says:
CO: Sir we are currently docked at SB B-6 undergoing repairs.

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
::she's rubbing her right temple::

Host CO_Patrick_Randolph says:
CTO:  Hmm...Good.

Host CaptTorbin says:
<< PAUSE CLAYMORE EPISODE >>
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