Host SMDave says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<RESUME MISSION>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: In her quarters, packing.::
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
::Exiting her quarters; duffle bag over her shoulder and heading toward the TL.::
CNS_ENS_Renor says:
::Exits the Plasma Injector monitoring area and heads to the supply staging area in Cargo bay 1.::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::exits her quarters, following in step with Kreig towards the TL. She can see the Vulcan Operations Chief walking just ahead of them::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
::rifling through clothes looking for something to wear::
EO_Cdt_Rodos says:
::sitting in the Starbase's lounge, sipping on a tea and reading.. no, studying a PADD::
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Looks around the rather barren room with only plants, nothing like Eos'::
FCO_B_Rochelle says:
@::reading the latest in flight maneuvers from the Academy::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::standing in the ready room, face tight with frustration and fear after reading the notice sent from Admiral Harlan's office::
Host SMDave says:
ACTION: Stardock engineers swarm all over Claymore carrying equipment, tools, paint, and all manner of things necessary for repairing the ship.
CNS_ENS_Renor says:
::Enters the TL with his security guard companions.::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::arrives at the lift and waits, offering a silent, hopefully friendly nod to T'Shara::
FCO_B_Rochelle says:
@::gets up and walks down the promenade to a local establishment and orders her meal::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
::finally finds something, gives it a sniff, and puts it on::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::activates the comm on the desk:: *CSO* Daylan to Lieutenant Senn
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
::Sees the CMO nod and nods back.::  CMO: Thank you Lieutenant for holding the lift for me.   How are you today?
CNS_ENS_Renor says:
::Exits TL onto deck 5 and walks to Cargo bay 1.::
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Pauses as she is about to exit her quarters.  Takes a deep breath.::  *CO*: Senn here.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::raises an eyebrow, but enters the lift after her:: OPS: Quite fine, thanks. For talking to me, mostly.
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Continues out the door, making her way toward sickbay.::
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
::raises an eyebrow.:: CMO: Why wouldn't I speak to you Lieutenant?
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
*CSO* Eris, I just received a notice that you're leaving the ship?
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
TL: Transporter room ::looks at T'Shara waiting for confirmation:: then Sickbay.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
OPS: Not everybody does these days.
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Steps into the turbolift.::  *CO*: Yes... :: Not sure what else to say.::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
::finishes dressing, leaves his quarters and heads for the docking ring::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::exhales slowly:: *CSO* Can you come to my office, please.
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Orders the computer to sickbay level.::
EO_Cdt_Rodos says:
::finishes his drink, as his eyes remain fixed on the PADD::
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Sighs and hits the stop on the computer.::  *CO*: Aye captain.
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
Computer, bridge.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::meets her eyes:: OPS: And I can't say I blame anyone for it. It's easy now to tell which I am of the twins... ::looks at Kreig::
CNS_ENS_Renor says:
::Enters Cargo Bay 1.:: <SUPP_Edwards> CNS:  Ensign here is a list of incoming materials.  Please ensure everything is complete and make sure this area is kept clear for more materials coming in.
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
CMO: Sorry Lieutenant aye I need the Transporter Room.   Well I am sorry to hear that Lieutenant.  It is bad enough to have an escort but then to be shunned as well.
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: As the lift stops, she steps onto the quiet bridge and walks over to the ready room, tapping the chimes.::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::calls out ::CSO: Come in.
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Enters the room and stands at attention before the captain’s desk.::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
OPS: They'll either come around or I'll get used to it ::smiles warmly as the TL doors open:: I think this is your stop, ma'am.
CNS_ENS_Renor says:
::Starts reviewing the twelve pages of supplies on the PADD.::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::standing on the other side of it:: CSO: Can you explain why I got an order to release you from duty, and that this order came from Admiral Harlan's office?
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
CMO: Aye it is well I hope we can talk again Lieutenant and hang in there.
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
CO: Admiral Harlan asked me if I would take on an assignment.  I only recently agreed to it.  Everything should be in order sir.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
::rounds a corner, comes to the docking ring and leaves the ship::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::nods, keeping the smile easily:: OPS: Will do. I hope you enjoy your shore leave.
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::studying his sister's features:: CSO: And this assignment?
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
CO: It is classified.
EO_Cdt_Rodos says:
<Waiter> ::notices the EOs drink is finished and approaches him:: EO: Would you care for another drink?
EO_Cdt_Rodos says:
::without looking away from the PADD:: Waiter: Yes, please.
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
::Nods:: CMO: Thank you Lieutenant.  ::Exiting the TL.::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
@::looks around as he meanders on the station::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::the turbolift doors close and it resumes its way to sickbay::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::shakes head:: CSO: Code for 'life-threatening'. Why did you accept this?
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
::Makes her way to the Transporter room.::
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Looks away and shrugs::  CO: It seemed... right... at the time.
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
::Enters the Transporter room and steps onto the Transporter pad.  Signaling to the Transporter chief to energize.::
CNS_ENS_Renor says:
::Walks over to the 1st container and starts to catalog its contents with the list on the PADD.::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::sighs:: CSO: Eris, what is this about? You're so eager to be away from me you'll take any cannon fodder assignment to do it? If you want it that bad, I'll see if I can get you transferred to a hospital ship or something.
FCO_B_Rochelle says:
@::sitting with Wild Wind on her shoulder Bri takes a walk with him through the mall::
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
::Energizes onto the station.::
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
CO: You are mixing up sisters.  Eos is the doctor, I am the scientist.
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::muscles in his face tight:: CSO: There's space dust to look at on hospital ships too. It might be boring, but it would be away from me - what you want; and away from danger - what I want. Best of both worlds, right?
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::walks out of the turbolift and soon enters into Sickbay:: Kreig: Make yourself comfortable... ::smiles at him and then, ignoring the assorted boxes and crates that greet her eyes, walking straight for her office::
CNS_ENS_Renor says:
::Resists the urge to take some of these supplies for himself.::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
@::comes upon a drinking establishment that also has pool::
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Keeping her voice neutral:: CO: I did not become a Starfleet officer to stare at dust.  :: Looks at him.:: You laid the line... you are my captain.  I will be a good science officer.  The danger is mine, not yours to worry about.
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
@::Starts walking around the station looking for the holodecks as she bumps into someone dropping her bag.:: Excuse me.  Can you tell me where the holodecks are?
CEO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
@::enters it, orders a butterbeer and looks for someone to shoot pool with::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::steps around from behind the desk and places a hand on her arm:: CSO: Eris, tell me this aren't this bad between us. Tell me it isn't bad enough that you'll risk your life because of it.
FCO_B_Rochelle says:
@::sees the Lt Cmdr and walks over to her:: OPS: Hello Lt. Cmdr T’Shara.  How are you today?
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
@Notices the FCO.:: FCO: Well thank you and yourself?
EO_Cdt_Rodos says:
<Waiter> ::approaches the young engineer:: EO: Here you are. ::places a cup of Deka tea on his table::
EO_Cdt_Rodos says:
::again, without taking his eyes off of the PADD:: Waiter: Thank you.
FCO_B_Rochelle says:
@OPS: Fine, and I was hoping that you were available for a little while to join me in something.
CNS_ENS_Renor says:
::Completes the first of many containers and marks the contents on the PADD.::
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Her eyes narrow a moment, but she keeps herself still.:: CO: You want a science officer.  You have a science officer.  At the moment I have skills and knowledge that are needed elsewhere.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::faces her replicator:: Computer: Rak'tajino... wait! ::before she hears the annoying beep that informs her request can't be fulfilled:: Coffee. Black. ::the cup materializes and she takes it to her lips::
CAG_Maj_Sirk says:
::wakes up from his "power nap" in his quarters::
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
@FCO: I have a little time.  I have arranged a little time on the holodeck for some rock climbing.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
@::drinks the sugary drink and remembers Keely, smile coming forward::
FCO_B_Rochelle says:
@OPS: That is a great idea I love to climb and I think WildWind here would like some quality flight time.
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::kisses his teeth angrily:: CSO: Call the admiral back. Back out of this thing.
CAG_Maj_Sirk says:
::sits up at the end of his bed and stretches, notices the crumpled paper near his closet::
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
CO: My word is my bond... I will not back out of this.  My transport will arrive early tomorrow.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::returns to the main treatment area, looks idly for only three seconds, then walks to the main lab where the bulk of the supplies is, as well as access to the main medical storage area::
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Looks at him slightly defiant::  CO: You should be proud Admiral Harlan wants me.  She only takes the best.
FCO_B_Rochelle says:
@OPS: I hope you don't mind the hawk.
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
CSO: Damn it, Eris. Don't do this. People that get plucked off of frontline ships and spirited away on mysterious missions rarely come back in one piece. You're too young to throw your life away like this!
CNS_ENS_Renor says:
::Watches as two operations officers move the container into the next staging area to be stowed.::
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
@::raising an eyebrow.::  FCO: Not at all.  I use to climb a lot back on my home planet so I try whenever I can to continue to do so.  Although, we haven't had much time for that sort of thing lately.
FCO_B_Rochelle says:
OPS: So I have seen.
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
CO: Do you really want us to part with a fight between us?
CNS_ENS_Renor says:
::Moves over to the next container and begins to inspect the contents.::
CAG_Maj_Sirk says:
::attempts to quickly un-rumple his civvies and walks out of his quarters:: Self: This is a bad idea, you git.  Computer: Computer, locate Doctor Senn Eos.  ::waits for the answer and starts toward Sickbay::
EO_Cdt_Rodos says:
::sighs and turns off the PADD, heading out of the lounge for a walk around the base::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::takes a look at the PADD she got in her office with the inventory and then selects a pile of small boxes to start her own checking list prior to storage::
FCO_B_Rochelle says:
@OPS: Do you know where the holosuites are?
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
@FCO: Do you need to change or get any gear before we go?
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::narrows eyes:: CSO: Stooping to emotional blackmail now, dear sister?
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
@FCO: Aye one of the Security Officers I just accidentally bumped into was nice enough to tell me.  It appears to be down the corridor and to the left.
FCO_B_Rochelle says:
@OPS: Holosuites should provide the necessary gear but it depends on what type of rock climbing you are talking about.
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
CO: No, facts. May I go now sir?
FCO_B_Rochelle says:
@OPS: If you are talking about sheer cliff climbing then I need my rosin bag and special shoes for that.
EO_Cdt_Rodos says:
::continues his stroll down the promenade, looking into the shops for anyone looking familiar::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::shakes head and steps away:: CSO: What's it going to take?
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Starts to say something and stops.:: CO: There is nothing to take or to give.
CAG_Maj_Sirk says:
::walks into Sickbay, seeing the security officer:: Kreig: Hey mate, is uh, is Doctor Senn about?
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::looks back:: CSO: No? How about you *take* what I'm saying seriously? Why don't you *give* me some respect and consideration?
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::smiles as she finds that some equipment the medical personnel had considered part of their "wish list" and did not expect to find there::
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
@FCO: Aye it is cliff climbing.  I usually climb one
CNS_ENS_Renor says:
::Completes the 2nd container and notes a shortage on one of the items.::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
<Kreig> ::points:: CAG: Main Lab.
FCO_B_Rochelle says:
@OPS: Uh Huh and have you ever climbed El Captian???
Host SMDave says:
ACTION: Work crews enter the cargo bay where the CNS is working, and begin painting the bulkheads.
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
::frowns:: CO: I do respect you, sir.  And I have already taken all of this into consideration.
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
@FCO: No I don't believe I have.
FCO_B_Rochelle says:
@OPS: That is sheer rock face climbing and it is challenging.  I have climbed it twice.
CAG_Maj_Sirk says:
::cranes his neck to peek into the Main Lab:: Kreig: Nobody else in there, yeah?
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::angrily:: CSO: Stop with the 'sirs', Eris. ::unzips his jacket and throws it on the desk:: Talk to *me*.
FCO_B_Rochelle says:
@OPS: No hand holds just ledges straight up and down.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
<Kreig> ::eyes the Major, then shakes his head:: CAG: Everyone else's planet bound, sir.
CNS_ENS_Renor says:
::Nods to the operations officer to take the next container to the staging area and open the 3rd container.::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::as she ticks off a few extras that are perfectly unexpected:: Self: Now I only need to ask for a cow. And a place to keep it.
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Looks at the jacket and then at him.::  CO: I am talking to... :: looks away.::
CAG_Maj_Sirk says:
::nods entirely too much:: Kreig:  Good.  Good.  ::waits awkwardly::
CNS_ENS_Renor says:
::Notices the new paint job in the cargo bay and drops his PADD in shock.::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::stares at her back:: CSO: You and you sister... always telling me to treat you like everybody else. You're no different so I'm supposed to treat you the same. But you *are* different, Eris. You're family. And I promised the prophets in front of our parents' graves that I'd look out for the two of you.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::turns around to continue with the next group of crates, thinking she sees two shadows instead of one in the main treatment area::
CNS_ENS_Renor says:
::Taps his comm badge.::  *CO*:  Captain Daylan.  I think we have a problem here in cargo bay 1.  You might want to come see this.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
@::drinks and becomes calm::
CAG_Maj_Sirk says:
::rocks on his feet:: Kreig:  I'll just ah, ::points to the lab:: I'll be heading in then.
FCO_B_Rochelle says:
@OPS: Well if you don't mind I will go and pick up my rosin bag and my shoes and rejoin you.
CNS_ENS_Renor says:
::Turns to the Security guards.::  Guards:  I think we need to stop them.  That can't be the correct paint color.
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
@FCO: Hmm that sounds like something we should try sometime.  I've mostly only climbed Mt. Seleya.  The Captain has a program I'm hoping to borrow sometime for some rock climbing as well.
FCO_B_Rochelle says:
@::head spins at the mention of Mount Seleya::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::exhales to calm his voice and taps the comm button on his desk:: CNS: I'm tied up at the moment, Counselor. Is it important?
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::walks toward main sickbay, and stops at the threshold, half-swallowing a scream at the sight::
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: waits::
CNS_ENS_Renor says:
*CO*:  Sir they are painting the cargo bay 1 pink sir.
FCO_B_Rochelle says:
@OPS: Mt Seleya??  That is the place on Vulcan where they return the Katra's to the bodies.  I have been there but only for the ceremony done by the priestess.
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Smiles briefly at hearing the new color of the cargo bay.::
Host SMDave says:
ACTION: A comm comes in for the CO
FCO_B_Rochelle says:
@OPS: Those are some sheer and steep sides to climb.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
Kreig/CAG: What happened here?!?? ::as she looks around, everything has been completely rearranged. Biobeds at odd angles, desk in very unusefull places and the bulkhead colors... pink, no less::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
*CNS* Pink? You can't be serious. Tell them to stop. And find out who authorized the color change. I've got another call. Deal with it, Ensign Renor. ::closes the channel and goes to answer the other one when he sees the symbol on the screen::
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Looks at him as a light flashes on his console.::
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
@::nods at the FCO.:: FCO: That is fine I will go get some tea while I wait.  ::Motioning to a nearby establishment.::
CNS_ENS_Renor says:
Work Crew:  Stop Stop!  I think there is a really big error!
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
CSO: Maybe its Admiral Harlan calling back to drop you off this fool's errand. ::walks back around the desk and answers the comm::
CAG_Maj_Sirk says:
CMO: Oh.  Oh!  Yeah, s'bloody terrible color if you ask me.  I mean I'm no interior decorator or anything...
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
CO: Shall I leave?
FCO_B_Rochelle says:
@OPS: Good I shall return shortly.  ::turns and hurries to her quarters::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::looks around twice before she realizes that Jamie is actually there, but unable to say anything to him for a few seconds. Then she blinks:: CAG: Major.
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
@FCO: Aye it is and it is quite beautiful at the top at sunset.
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::looks at her pointedly:: CSO: We're not through here. Just wait outside.
CNS_ENS_Renor says:
*CO*:  Aye sir.  Work Crew:  Who authorized this color scheme and please stop painting!  ::Starts to head over to the work crew.::
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: With a nod, slips out the door::
Host Adm_Blake says:
COM: CO: Good day, Captain.
CAG_Maj_Sirk says:
::starts and stops a few times:: CMO: This probably isn't the best time.
FCO_B_Rochelle says:
@ Self: Great another chance to climb the famed  Mt. Seleya.. WildWind this is going to be quite a challenge.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::feels her stomach curl into a few knots, unable to distinguish the reason: the Major's presence, or her realm turned into some recreation of the Pink Panther sets::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::looks at Jamie:: CAG: For what?
CAG_Maj_Sirk says:
::shakes his head:: CMO: I'm sorry, I can't ignore this...  Did a bloody flamingo explode in here?
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::sits in the chair to face the screen more directly:: *Blake*: Uh. Greetings, sir. ::feels naked out of uniform:: How can I help you?
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Her eyes widen in shock as she notes the bridge has been painted.  The bulkheads are a vibrant pink with purple stripes near the ceiling.::  Oh yuck... not even I could work with that.
FCO_B_Rochelle says:
@::arrives at there door and she goes inside and retrieves the rosin bag and her special climbing shoes and the other necessary items for a climb of that nature::
Host Adm_Blake says:
COM: CO: I'm sorry to have to cut your leave short, Captain, but Claymore's presence is needed at a Klingon mining planet near the Cardassian Border.
FCO_B_Rochelle says:
@::hurries back to where the OPS officer is having her tea.::
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Looks around for the painters and both brows arch.::  Talk about quick.  :: Looks at the ready room doors and shakes her head, feeling sorry for Atlas.::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::shakes her head, probably looking as distraught as she feels:: CAG: I don't know. But only Kreig and I were here and it was all right when we arrived. I just turned my back a few minutes...
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
@::sits down and drinks a cup of hot tea while waiting for the FCO.::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::starts to protest that the ship just came off an exhausting campaign and that the crew need downtime but it dies on his lips:: *Blake*: Aye sir. When do we leave?::
CAG_Maj_Sirk says:
CMO: It was fine when I came in, I didn't see anything.  Apart from being just ghastly, I think we've got a problem here.
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Turns back to look at the room, making sure it had not all disappeared.  She had not had a drop of Eos stash.  Something about the consoles catches her eyes and she walks a bit learily over to science.::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::takes yet another look around, unable to believe what the inside of her office looks like, to find herself staring back at Jamie:: CAG: You're talking to me.
Host Adm_Blake says:
COM:CO: The planet is called Kavama and it is one of the "prizes" the Klingons took when they invaded Cardassian space during the war.  They are over producing and the Federation wants to gain a portion of their dilithium.
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::brow furrows:: COM Blake: Forgive me, sir, but wouldn't one of the diplomatic ships be better suited to this?
Host Adm_Blake says:
COM:CO: You are to leave immediately, and negotiate with the local governor for the right to access their over-supply.
CAG_Maj_Sirk says:
CMO: I'm talking about the sodding pink walls, Eos.  Our stuff can wait.
Host Adm_Blake says:
COM:CO: ::looks perturbed about being interrupted, but says nothing::  You're the closest ship, Captain, and the Federation wants this extra dilithium right away.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::tilts her head to a side:: CAG: You're not turning your head when you see me.
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::blinks:: COM Blake: Sir, I feel compelled to inform you that we're not in top shape. We took considerable damage recently.
FCO_B_Rochelle says:
@::returns with her rosin bag and her special shoes already on  and meets up with the OPS officer in the cafe::
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Blinks as what should be her console is not, the configuration is all wrong.  She looks around the room and spies what looks more like a science console.::
FCO_B_Rochelle says:
@OPS: Well I am ready for the climb.
CAG_Maj_Sirk says:
::furrows his brow:: CMO: Makes it hard to see you that way, now doesn't it.  Look, there's gotta be someone to contact about this.  ::gestures to the room::
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
@::Looks up and sees the FCO returning and nods at the comment.::  FCO: Aye shall we make our way to the holodeck?  ::taking one last sip of her tea and setting the cup down on the table.::
Host Adm_Blake says:
COM:CO: we are aware of your condition, Captain.  This is not expected to turn into a combat situation.  You have your orders.  Starfleet out.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::takes her a while, but she nods:: CAG: Right. Commander T'Shara is off the ship... I suppose I could just call the bridge.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::taps her badge:: *Bridge* Sickbay to Bridge.
FCO_B_Rochelle says:
@OPS: Yes lets.
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Walks around the bridge, shaking her head.::  *CMO*: Eris here.
CNS_ENS_Renor says:
CO:  Captain the work crew is not stopping.  They have no clue as to who gave the authorization for the new pink paint.
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
@::gets up from her chair and exits the cafe walking down the corridor.::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::stares at the blank screen for a few moments, his face a mixture of emotions:: ::reaches out and activates a different button on the desk:: *SHIPWIDE*: All hands, this is the captain. Be informed that we are now returning to active duty. Shore leave is cancelled. Communications is to inform all extant personnel to return immediately. That is all.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::knowing she sounds not herself:: *CSO* Eris, do you know why... sickbay has been redesigned?
FCO_B_Rochelle says:
@OPS:  Well I guess that ends that idea.  ::laughing::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
*CNS* It's not important right now, Counselor. Just expedite cargo loading. We're breaking dock.
CNS_ENS_Renor says:
CO:  Aye sir.
CAG_Maj_Sirk says:
::shrugs at the shipwide comm and whispers to Eos, hoping to not come up on hers:: CMO: I've got to go get my people in order.  We'll talk later.
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Sighs, she was not ready to go yet.  Her sister’s comment catches her off guard.:: *CMO*: Same reason the bridge has?  I have no idea.  And twin... I need to see you, quickly, before the ship leaves.  I will not... I will not be going with you.
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
@FCO: I guess so well we shall try again maybe on the Claymore when and if time permits.  Guess we had better make our way to the transporters
FCO_B_Rochelle says:
@::looks up and WildWind immediately returns to her shoulder and nuzzles her::
FCO_B_Rochelle says:
@OPS: Yes we should and quickly.   I could hear the urgency in the voice of the captain.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::looks at Jamie, feeling lost at what he said, plus what Eris said...:: CAG: Be careful.
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Looks at the ready room doors with a sigh, then hits the chimes.::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::taps her badge again:: *CSO* You are what? The bridge is pink too...? Where are you.....? ::not a good day, certainly::
CNS_ENS_Renor says:
::Goes back to checking supplies.::
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
*CMO*: I am on the bridge... can you meet me in my quarters?  I need to grab my gear.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::looks down:: *CSO* I can't leave Sickbay.
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
@::Enters the transporter room.  And begins to energize arriving back on the ship.::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
:: goes to step out of the room, bumping in to Eris, almost having forgotten she was there:: CSO: Sorry about that.
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
*CMO*: It is an emergency... you still are allowed to make those.
FCO_B_Rochelle says:
@::looks at WildWind  and he nods as they walk back to transporter room and rematerialize back on the Claymore::
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Motions her hand around the bridge::  CO:  I must go... good luck on your assignment.
FCO_B_Rochelle says:
::heads for her quarters and puts WildWind on his perch and heads for her helm station on the bridge::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::frowns at the mess on his bridge, swearing to track down whoever authorized the work order::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
*CSO* All right... emergency. ::looks at Kreig, who has probably overheard enough::
Host SMDave says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< PAUSE MISSION >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

