Host SMDave says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<RESUME MISSION>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

CNS_ENS_Renor says:
::Leaves the Counselor’s office and heads for the bridge.::

Host SMDave says:
ACTION: USS Claymore is about an hour and a half from the border of Skree space as the senior staff gathers to plot their course of action.

Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::in the ready room on the bridge, going over last-minute details when he hears an alarm from the computer and notices the time:: Self: Damn... I lost track of time. Computer: Notify all senior officers and assistant department heads to report for staff briefing immediately.

OPS_LtCmdr_Drian says:
::stalks down the hallway, reacquainting himself to the corridors of a Federation Starship::

CEO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
::On the bridge at his station::

CNS_ENS_Renor says:
::Enters the TL.::  TL: Bridge.

Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
<COMPUTER> *SHIPWIDE*: All Senior Officers and Assistant Department Heads are to report for briefing immediately.

CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Finished with the supplies, makes her way slowly toward the briefing room; no desire to be there.::

CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
::in his office near the armory, reviewing crew service records from engineering, then hears the call, and leaves for the nearest turbolift::

OPS_LtCmdr_Drian says:
::an announcement catches his ear, enters the first turbolift and heads for the bridge, he thinks::

TO_LtJG_Jakiel says:
::listens to the alert for staff, already headed to the briefing room, in the turbolift::

Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::gathers up the things he needs for the briefing and exits the ready room, glancing at the duty officer walking the bridge before walking up to the rear and through the doors toward the officer briefing room at the rear::

CEO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
::Turns over his station to a junior officer and makes his way to the briefing room::

CNS_ENS_Renor says:
::Exits the turbo lift and walks across the bridge to the briefing room.::

Host FCO_LtCmdr_Crashalot says:
::checks the course and speed for the millionth time::

CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Before a lift that stops for her, she steps into see a stranger, cautiously.::  OPS: Hello.

CNS_ENS_Renor says:
::Walks into the briefing room and takes a seat and waits for the others to arrive.::

OPS_LtCmdr_Drian says:
CSO: Hello, Lt. Cmdr. Apryus Drian, I'm the new Operations Officer onboard, I believe

CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
CAG: I guess we should go... ::still watching the water inside the VIP suite through the forcefield:: It does make me want to go inside and see what it feels like, though.

CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Nods:: OPS: You must have come aboard with the supplies and two others.  Welcome aboard.  Your timing is most... fortuitous.  ::Considers the new first officer.::

TO_LtJG_Jakiel says:
::walks out onto the bridge, glancing at the nice peaceful view screen and walks into the briefing room, seeing Daylan and immediately aware of his emotional state::  CO:  Captain.  ::walks over to the replicator for some peppermint tea, her mouth feeling too dry::

CEO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
::enters the briefing room and takes an inconspicuous seat::

CAG_Maj_Sirk says:
::not in the most poetical mood:: CMO: Wet and cold, I'd imagine, though I couldn't say for sure.  ::walks alongside her to the TL::

Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::steps through the doors into the briefing room, spotting the new face:: OPS: Ahh, Commander Drian. Welcome aboard. ::walks around to the far end of the briefing table and puts down the load of materials in his hands before walking back to the man:: You got here okay?

CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
::arrives on the bridge from the turbolift, and spots the peculiar looking OPS addressing the CSO, then walks past and enters the briefing room::

XO_CMDR_TShara says:
::Walks into the briefing room and see the Counselor, and takes a seat.::  CEO/CNS:  Good day Commander and Counselor.

OPS_LtCmdr_Drian says:
CO: As well as expected Captain, your crew has been most gracious in aiding me
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::smiles:: CAG: Well, it is water. ::enters the TL with him and orders it to the bridge::

TO_LtJG_Jakiel says:
::takes the cup and blows on the steam then sees Kizlev::  CTO:  Did you see our new Operations?  I checked out his bio just before coming here.  Interesting.

CEO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
::nods at the XO::

CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Makes her way to a seat distant from Atlas... if there was such a thing.::

CNS_ENS_Renor says:
XO: Commander T'Shara good afternoon.

Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::nods:: OPS: Good. I'll give you a more formal introduction later. But for now, please have a seat. ::walks back to the spot on the far side and watches T'Shara work the crowd::

OPS_LtCmdr_Drian says:
::Attempts to stand tall, but comes off a bit nervous, and perhaps uneasy::

OPS_LtCmdr_Drian says:
::grabs a seat, the first most unobtrusive looking seat that catches his eye, and sits down quietly::

CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::exits the TL on the bridge and nods to Crashalot as she and Jamie walk through it towards the observation lounge::

Host FCO_ LtCmdr_Crashalot says:
::decides to sit back, fold his arms behind his head and prop his feet on his console::

CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
::nods to the captain and Rhianna as he takes a seat:: TO: The last few hours has been filled with bio reviews for me...

TO_LtJG_Jakiel says:
::takes a seat next to Kizlev and nods to the other crewmembers, then leans towards the CEO::  CEO:  After the meeting, maybe we can continue the discussion about security.

CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::turns back and whispers loudly:: FCO: Crash! ::snaps fingers:: Wait until we're out of here, please!

CEO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
::quietly:: TO: Security?

CAG_Maj_Sirk says:
::notices Crashalot and whispers to Eos:: CMO: Oh, I bloody hate that man.  Always poking his head around my fighters.

XO_CMDR_TShara says:
::seeing the new OPS she makes her way over.::  OPS: Welcome aboard Commander.

CEO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
TO: The transport inhibitors?

Host FCO_ LtCmdr_Crashalot says:
CMO: What...we're on autopilot...::shrugs::

TO_LtJG_Jakiel says:
CEO: You were talking about using voice recognition to keep out unwanted beamovers.

Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::clears his throat:: All: Everyone, please have a seat. We have a lot of material to cover and not a lot of time to do it in.

CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
::gives the OPS a harsh, though blank stare from across the table, his antennae 'pointing' in his direction as well::

CEO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
TO: Yes, I have a few ideas about that. To make it foolproof

OPS_LtCmdr_Drian says:
::stands back up, trying to direct his vision towards a voice:: XO: Thank you Commander, I'm glad to be accepted for such a fine post

CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::shakes her head at Crashalot, then takes Jamie's arm and drags him out of the bridge:: CAG: I do hope you're not planning on hiring him. He's accident prone.

CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Pulls out her padd and quietly looks up at the captain::

XO_CMDR_TShara says:
OPS: We are honored to have you.  Excuse me I better take my seat.

OPS_LtCmdr_Drian says:
XO: Of course Commander :: settles back down into his seat::

CAG_Maj_Sirk says:
::is dragged into the Briefing Room, apparently a tad late::

XO_CMDR_TShara says:
::quickly takes a seat.::

CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::she lets go of Jamie's arm as they enter the Observation Lounge, realizing they are the last to make it there:: All: Hello everyone...

TO_LtJG_Jakiel says:
::whispers:: CEO:  We'll talk later...  ::senses Kizlev's mood, but keeps her attention on Daylan, waiting expectantly::

CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Looks from the CTO to their new OPS officer.::

Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::watches the last stragglers enter and fill the small briefing room, looking a little disapprovingly at Eos and Jamie but says nothing:: All: Now that you're here, lets get down to it.

CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Nods to her sister.::

CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
::takes his wary purple eyes away from the OPS, and gives the captain his undivided attention::

OPS_LtCmdr_Drian says:
::can feel the glaze of his new comrades, sits a bit straighter::

CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::feels Atlas' disapproving glance as she takes the last empty seat, looking at Eris and feeling guilty as sin::

CAG_Maj_Sirk says:
::sits down smugly, not feeling guilty at all::

CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: slightly shakes her head::

CEO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
::pays attention::

Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::glances at T'Shara and then picks up a small device from the table, pointing it at the screens behind him and bringing up a map of Skree space, as well as several pictures of their charcharodontal ships and their aquatic living conditions:: All: As you all know, we've been assigned the task of contacting the Skree and establishing relations with them sufficient to determine when the Diplomatic Corps can send an envoy out here.

Host FCO_Crashalot says:
::notices the duty officer has gone to the head and quickly moves to the center chair::

Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::looks around the room:: All: These are our only objectives. We aren't here to settle any scores from our last encounter. And we certainly aren't here to provoke a war with the Skree. Especially not after just getting out of that Sanctum mess. For now, I'm looking on suggestions for accomplishing our mission without compromising ourselves but without antagonizing the Skree either.

CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::notices a new face in the room, she must have missed a memo::

TO_LtJG_Jakiel says:
::looks down at her padd for a second and quietly taps it, bringing up the Skree file she has then returns her attention to the map::

Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::holds his hands up before any of them can speak up:: All: But before we get to that. We do have some other business. ::nods to Drian:: As you've noticed, we have a new member of the senior staff. I'd like you to welcome Lieutenant Commander Apyrus Drian. He's replacing Commander T'Shara as Operations Manager for Claymore.

XO_CMDR_TShara says:
::watches the map on the screen and then glances at Atlas.::

CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
::scans his eyes over the map, knowing little about the Skree, having only seen written logs from the past experiences of others to draw upon::

OPS_LtCmdr_Drian says:
::glances respectfully at the captain, and his fellow officers, before restoring his attention to the brief::

CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
OPS: Welcome aboard, Commander.

CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: smiles another welcome::

CAG_Maj_Sirk says:
::gives the new OPS a reverse-nod in greeting::

Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::pushes the padds of the mission briefings to the side a bit:: All: There's also some other business we need to take care of.

Host FCO_LtCmdr_Crashalot says:
::pushes the button on the chair that allows him to listen in on the staff meeting::

Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::straightens:: CTO/TO:  Lieutenants Kizlev and Jakiel, please come forward.

OPS_LtCmdr_Drian says:
:: attempts an uncomfortable smile in gratitude, directed towards the Doctor::

TO_LtJG_Jakiel says:
::having noted the direction of Kizlev's antennae towards the new OPS, she wonders what it is bothering him about the new crewman.  Hears the Captain and is surprised::  CO:  Yessir.  ::stands and walks towards Daylan::

CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
::calmly stands to his feet, feeling a slight ache in his left shoulder that had been reconstructed recently, then stands at attention in front of the captain, feeling slightly awkward::

XO_CMDR_TShara says:
::gets up from her chair and goes over next to the Captain.  Picks up some of the boxes and holds them waiting.::

OPS_LtCmdr_Drian says:
::shifts in his chair, not requiring the 1/4th Betazoid cortex in his skull to sense his peers' discomfort::

TO_LtJG_Jakiel says:
::brushes back some golden hair behind her pointed ear and immediately feels a little self conscious about her Romulan genes::

Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::clears his throat:: CTO: Lieutenant Kizlev, it is my honor and privilege to inform you that I have been authorized to promote you to the rank of Lieutenant Commander in recognition of your service. And it is my wish to offer you the tertiary position of Second Officer of USS Claymore. ::takes the gold and black pip and pins it on his neck::

Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
CTO: Congratulations, Lieutenant Commander.

Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
CTO: Also, in recognition for your tireless commitment to the success of our missions during the Sanctum War, I am placing in your file the Captain's Commendation for Courage. ::smiles again and then turns to Rhianna::

TO_LtJG_Jakiel says:
::excitement and pride fills her for her Andorian.   Looks at the Captain::

CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
::his antennae lower and level at the captain as the new pip gets affixed upon his collar, his face blank, yet his feelings mixed and without pride:: CO: Our thanks, captain.

Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
TO: It is my honor and privilege to inform you that I have been authorized to promote you to the rank of full Lieutenant commensurate with your skills and service and to award you my personal commendation for your creative thinking on Chuna. ::removes the black pip and replaces it with pure gold:: Congratulations Lieutenant.

XO_CMDR_TShara says:
::holds open the box for Atlas.::  CTO:  Congratulations Commander.  ::Holds out her hand to shake Kizlev's hand.::

OPS_LtCmdr_Drian says:
::absorbing the proceedings in the Briefing Room, suppresses a hint of pride for joining such an apparently distinguished crew::

XO_CMDR_TShara says:
TO: Congratulations Lieutenant.

Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::nods to them both to please have a seat:: CEO: Lieutenant Commander Hayward. Please come forward.

TO_LtJG_Jakiel says:
::is in complete shock and almost tears up, realizing that not everyone is prejudiced::  CO:  Captain, thank you!

CEO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
::looks up, surprised, gets up and moves toward the captain::

Host FCO_LtCmdr_Crashalot says:
::finally figures out that the staff meeting is gonna be really boring...shuts down the link, and moves back to the flight control station just as the duty officer emerges back on the bridge::

CTO_LtCmdr_Kizlev says:
::shakes the XO's hand as he returns to his seat, barely managing a weak smile before his face becomes unemotional again::

Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
CEO: It is my honor and privilege to inform you that I have been authorized to promote you to the full rank of Commander, commensurate with your many years of tireless service, and to award you my personal commendation for Outstanding Performance of Duties in Extreme Conditions. You've kept this girl flying, and that's saved our lives.

Host FCO_LtCmdr_Crashalot says:
::notices that the ship has drifted off course by a few degrees and attempts to correct::

Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::replaces the black pip on his neck:: CEO: Congratulations Commander.

TO_LtJG_Jakiel says:
::almost forgets to take her seat again, feeling in a daze, whispers to T'Shara and smiles shyly::  XO:  Thank you.  ::takes her seat next to Kizlev then reaches and squeezes his leg briefly and 'sends' him a 'silent' congratulations::

OPS_LtCmdr_Drian says:
::catches a hint of a grin from the blue Andorian across from him, is surprised by the happiness on a warrior race's face::

CEO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
::shocked:: CO: T-thank you...

CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Nods to the CEO, then glances over at her sister, silently communicating with her.::

Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::shakes his hand warmly:: CEO: You earned it Woody. ::nods to him to have a seat::

XO_CMDR_TShara says:
::nods to the TO as she hands the Captain the pips.::

Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::looks back at the row of officers:: CSO/CMO: Lieutenants Senn Eris and Senn Eos. Please come forward.

CEO_Cmdr_Hayward says:
::takes his seat::

XO_CMDR_TShara says:
::holds out her hand to the CEO.::  CEO:  Congrats Commander well deserved.

CTO_LtCmdr_Kizlev says:
::without looking at her, his hand slips beneath the table and sets it over Rhianna's hand squeezing his leg, then gives his own squeeze on her hand with his inwardly passionate 'thanks'::

CEO_Cmdr_Hayward says:
XO: Thanks ::grin::

CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Standing, moves forward to stand next to Eos::

CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::eyes Eris as they stand at the front. They haven't done anything particularly commendable lately... or have they?::

Host FCO_LtCmdr_Crashalot says:
::corrects the course, but quickly sees the ship drifting again.  Runs a quick diagnostic on the console::

TO_Lt_Jakiel says:
::reaches her hand up and touches the cold sleek pin, still almost afraid to believe.  Her smile widens with Kizlev's 'send'.  Feels proud of the entire crew for their achievements::

CTO_LtCmdr_Kizlev says:
::thinks in his mind, "War, death, and promotions for the living all go hand in hand..."::

Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::can't help but let the pride show on his face now:: CMO/CSO: I'm afraid I don't have new pips for you, but do have something potentially better. ::produces two hard copy letters:: It's my sincere pleasure to pass on to you the Admiral's Letter of Commendation for Lifesaving. For your humanitarian missions in the wake of the Sanctum War.

Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
CMO/CSO: Your compassion and selflessness spoke well of us all. Congratulations. ::presents the letters to them and then offers his hand instead of hugging them like he wants to::

CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Smiles as she takes the letter and then briefly claps his hands... feeling silly about that.::

Host FCO_LtCmdr_Crashalot says:
::sees the diagnostic comes up negative and attempts to adjust course again::

CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::takes the letter and shakes his hand when it's her turn:: CO: Thank you, Captain.

CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Makes a quick get away back to her seat.::

CAG_Maj_Sirk says:
::winks at Eos, now thinking their relationship is even more ironic::

TO_Lt_Jakiel says:
::senses Daylan's sentiments towards his sisters, feeling the closeness he has with them::

Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::smiles:: as he watches them go and then returns his eyes to the whole group:: CAG: Major Jamie Sirk. If you would kindly step forward.

XO_CMDR_TShara says:
::extends her hand to shake the CMO's hand.::  CMO:  Congratulations Lieutenant.

CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
XO: Thank you, ma'am. ::turns around and smiles back at Jamie as she retakes her seat, realizing she's still his junior... ah well::

CAG_Maj_Sirk says:
::raises from his seat and approaches the CO:: CO: What you've got in your bag of tricks there, Captain?

XO_CMDR_TShara says:
::stands back a little from the Captain as he presents the awards.  Looking around at the other officers.::

Host FCO_LtCmdr_Crashalot says:
::verifies that the ship is definitely being pulled off course and checks sensors to see what might be affecting them::

Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
CAG: A possible righting of wrongs, Major. Starfighter Command says your rank is commensurate with the size of the unit you command here so I haven't been authorized to pass on a field promotion to you. However, I would like to award you my personal letter of commendation for Courage, for repeatedly flying out to protect this ship, knowing the cost

Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::meaningfully offers his hand:: CAG: Congratulations, Major.

TO_Lt_Jakiel says:
watches as the Major struts forward to Daylan.  Listens to another commendation, but knows those letters are not enough to erase the deaths::

CAG_Maj_Sirk says:
::roughly shakes Daylan's hand:: CO: Anytime, Captain.

Host FCO_LtCmdr_Crashalot says:
::doesn't immediately see anything that could be pulling them and extends the sensor range::

Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::makes note of the brief feat of grip between them but ignores it:: CAG: You earned it, Major. Please have a seat. ::switches his attention again:: CNS: Ensign Renor. Please come up here.

CNS_ENS_Renor says:
::Stands and move to the Captain.::

CTO_LtCmdr_Kizlev says:
::turns to Rhianna, seeking a glance from her, almost...'feeling' a kind of familiarity in her he hadn't noticed before::

Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
CNS: Counselor, I've been informed that Starfleet Medical has re-evaluated your certifications and testing scores and have forwarded me those corrections. Those corrections, compiled with the way I've seen you utilize your skills for the benefit of this ship an crew have impressed me.

CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::her turn to wink at Jamie as soon as she feels his gaze on her, if briefly as he shakes hands::

Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
CNS: It is my honor and privilege to inform you that I have been authorized to correct that inequity and promote you to your true standing. ::pins a new full gold pip on his neck:: Congratulations Lieutenant Renor.

CAG_Maj_Sirk says:
::takes his seat as the Counselor goes for his turn, thinks another letter for the cupboard::

CNS_ENS_Renor says:
::Stands a bit shocked.:: CO: Umm thank you Captain.

OPS_LtCmdr_Drian says:
::wonders, an empathetic, academic Ferengi... things have changed::

TO_Lt_Jakiel says:
::'catches' something while she is absorbed listening to all the commendations and does a double take to blink and then look into those lavender eyes for a minute.  Searches Kizlev for a second before realizing that that Ferengi actually got a promotion!::

XO_CMDR_TShara says:
::puts out her hand to the Counselor.::  CNS:  Congratulations Lieutenant.

CTO_LtCmdr_Kizlev says:
::his antennae stand straight up, almost appalled at the turns of events for the counselor::

CNS_ENS_Renor says:
::Turns to T'Shara.:: XO: Thank you Commander.

Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::turns to them both:: CNS/XO: To you both, I award you my personal letter of commendation for Exemplary Service. Congratulations to the both of you.

Host FCO_LtCmdr_Crashalot says:
::asks engineering for an increase in power to help pull the ship back::

CEO_Cmdr_Hayward says:
::wide smile for Renor::

XO_CMDR_TShara says:
CO: Thank you Captain.

CNS_Lt_Renor says:
CO: Again thank you Captain.

Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::waits until they're all seated:: All: There is one other matter. ::presents a wooden box with ornate alien writing on the side:: Our new comrades the Amenti have arranged for the commissioning of a special award - The Sanctum Star campaign medal, awarded to all who took part in the Sanctum War.

CNS_Lt_Renor says:
::Takes a seat back at the briefing room table.::

CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::offers Renor her best smile as he retakes his seat::

Host FCO_LtCmdr_Crashalot says:
::sees the increased power doesn't help.  In fact the ship is being pulled harder now.  Quickly glances around the bridge to see who might have noticed::

CNS_Lt_Renor says:
::Nods at the CMO with a smile.::

TO_Lt_Jakiel says:
::takes a deep breath at mention of the Amenti and their 'award'::

CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Notes a slight shift in the ships vibrations and quietly reaches over to check with bridge::

CEO_Cmdr_Hayward says:
::wonders if the captain knows how many Synod he killed in the 'mission that didn't happen'::

Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::removes one of the obviously alien medals out of gold and platinum and a large glittering ruby-colored gem:: All: I believe you all have earned it, through blood and sweat and tears. But I have been ordered to inform you that since this is still a medal awarded by a foreign power, you are not obliged to accept it. If you choose to decline it, it will be so recorded. Does anyone wish to decline?

CTO_LtCmdr_Kizlev says:
::stares at the CNS with a vague look of antipathy towards him, eyes narrowed, then glances out the viewport, looking at the movement of the stars::

CNS_Lt_Renor says:
::Notices the CTOs look and feels sorry for the bitter Andorian.::

CTO_LtCmdr_Kizlev says:
::turns away from the viewport, shaking a suspicious feeling from his mind about the motion of the ship itself, then looks upon the new medals::

CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Stands up and slips out of the room.::

CSO_Lt_Senn says:
FCO: Everything alright?

OPS_LtCmdr_Drian says:
::still groggy from his trip, Drian can only vaguely familiarize himself with the Claymore's previous combat conquests::

CTO_LtCmdr_Kizlev says:
::takes a deep breath, and shakes his head, staring at the Amenti medals:: CO: Captain, I understand the Amenti are our allies, however...I feel compelled to take a position on declining their offer of award. I am content alone with having performed my duty.

TO_Lt_Jakiel says:
::watches Senn leave the room and feels some worry from her and then Kizlev.  Has to think hard about Daylan's question, not sure how she feels::

Host SMDave says:
ACTION: Without warning, Claymore violently drops out of warp as if hitting a brick wall.  All power is offline and the acrid smell of burnt circuits fills the decks.

CEO_Cmdr_Hayward says:
::falls out of his chair...thinks...what now?::

CNS_Lt_Renor says:
::Falls out of his seat before he can answer.::

Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
CTO: So no- ::is thrown off his feet by suddenly dropping out of warp::

CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Finds herself flung back against the door behind her:: FCO: I guess that answers my question.

OPS_LtCmdr_Drian says:
::hits his rib cage hard against the briefing table before collecting himself and looking to the captain for orders::

XO_CMDR_TShara says:
::Falls against the wall as she hadn't taken her seat yet.::

Host SMDave says:
ACTION: The crew is thrown to the front of the ship as the inertial dampers struggle to keep them from becoming soup.

CTO_LtCmdr_Kizlev says:
::grabs the table in a quick reflex, keeping himself from crashing to the floor with his chair::

CNS_Lt_Renor says:
Self:  What the...

TO_Lt_Jakiel says:
::lurches backward and hits her head on a chair and then hits the floor hard.  Lays there with stars floating above her vision::

CEO_Cmdr_Hayward says:
::dizzy from being thrown around::

Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::climbs to his feet:: All: Everyone, on the bridge!

CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::stands up and stays standing, looking at the door Eris disappeared through, then feels the table hit her with force as inertia does a pretty bad trick on her::

CNS_Lt_Renor says:
::Half shaken and sore from the fall slowly gets up from the floor.::

CTO_LtCmdr_Kizlev says:
::looses his grip, and barely avoids hitting the captain as he rolls along the floor near to the door, then struggles to get to his feet::

CEO_Cmdr_Hayward says:
::rights himself, gets up and hurries through to the the bridge::

CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
All: Is everyone all right?

CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Pushing away from the door, uses the wall to guide herself toward an emergency kit.::

OPS_LtCmdr_Drian says:
:: briefly moves to the captains direction, using his padd's slight illumination for guidance::

XO_CMDR_TShara says:
::a little sore from hitting her shoulder against the wall.  She straightens back up.::

CSO_Lt_Senn says:
FCO: What happened?

CNS_Lt_Renor says:
Outloud at the other voices: I've been better, but I think I'll live.

CAG_Maj_Sirk says:
::stands up shakily:: CMO: I feel a bit like the start of a soup.

Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::taps his badge:: *Bridge*: Captain to the Bridge. Report! ::Tries to help some of the others up and then stumbles toward the door.

TO_Lt_Jakiel says:
::groans in the darkness, tries to sit up and feels dizzy and very disoriented.  Attempts to crawl towards a door and bumps into someone else::

OPS_LtCmdr_Drian says:
Outloud: No one instructed me I'd be finding my console for the first time in the dark

CTO_LtCmdr_Kizlev says:
::wiggles his antennae about, trying to get a blind 'feel' for his now dark surroundings::

CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Finds a kit and rummaging inside, finds a light, pushing the button to activate it.::

OPS_LtCmdr_Drian says:
::slips his right hand onto the right wall as he pushes out of the break room and into the bridge to his console::

CEO_Cmdr_Hayward says:
::Looks at the engineering console, with every light on it blinking in distress, attempts to restore emergency power::

CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::rubs her stomach, where the table's edge hit her:: CAG: Welcome to the club.

CTO_LtCmdr_Kizlev says:
::feels Rhianna's unmistakable body bump into him:: TO: Lieutenant?

CNS_Lt_Renor says:
::Stands and holds on to the table.::

CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Flashes the light around the bridge.::

Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::stumbles through the corridor and on to the bridge:: All: Grab every emergency light. Woody, see if you can get the lights back in here.  T'Shara, Drian, see if you can get the computers up.

TO_Lt_Jakiel says:
::touches her head and feels something slimy::  CMO:  Doctor, I...might need you...  ::still feeling dizzy::  CTO:  I think so...

Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
CTO/TO: Kizlev, you and Jakiel start getting in contact with the patrol teams. Start looking for people and securing lights. Lets make sure no one's injured.

CEO_Cmdr_Hayward says:
CO: Working on it....:: oddly calm::

OPS_LtCmdr_Drian says:
XO: Commander, advised course of action for these computers?

CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Her light finds the silent FCO, under the viewscreen::  CMO: Twin...

OPS_LtCmdr_Drian says:
::still stumbling in the dim light of his padd, glancing around for an equipment locker with lights::

CNS_Lt_Renor says:
::Finds his way to one of the emergency drawers in the briefing room and pulls out a wrist light.::

TO_Lt_Jakiel says:
::hears the Captain and tries hard to concentrate:: CO:  Yessir.  ::reaches for the table and pushes on that and Kizlev's arm to try and stand::

CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::follows the lights to the bridge, then looks into two different directions, not feeling too great herself::

CEO_Cmdr_Hayward says:
::works the console, realizing the need to get to main engineering, reroutes auxiliary power to the lights::

CNS_Lt_Renor says:
::Straps it on his wrist before turning it on making sure to point it at a wall.::

CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Makes her way to the flight officer and kneels down, noting he is unconscious and there is blood along his head.  His arm is also at an odd angle.::

OPS_LtCmdr_Drian says:
XO: I'm not completely familiarized with the Claymore's systems, but the bridge is a stand alone module is it not? 

Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::notices a few prone bodies on the ground and hears some groans:: CMO/CSO/CNS: Girls... take Renor and start working on people. We'll have to deal with them here for now.

Host SMDave says:
ACTION: The crew can hear muffled creaks and groans from the Claymore's hull.

XO_CMDR_TShara says:
CO: Aye sir.

CNS_Lt_Renor says:
::Turns and makes his way to the bridge just catching the COs command.::

CTO_LtCmdr_Kizlev says:
::guides Rhianna out of the briefing room and to the bridge, then reaches into the nearest armory box and fetches wrist lights for he and his TO:: TO: Are you feeling well?

CAG_Maj_Sirk says:
::standing behind Eos, holding her arm for support::

CNS_Lt_Renor says:
::shines the light around the bridge and starts looking over one of the fallen bridge crew.::

Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::looks around the oppressively dark bridge, crisscrossed with small blooms of light half-illuminating everything and somehow making it even more disturbing:: All: Does anyone know what happened? ::looking around::

CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Shines her light around, looking for her sister::

OPS_LtCmdr_Drian says:
XO: The module should have it's own Sarium-Krellide Battery Backups aft of the bridge, and it's own Subprocessors fore of the Bridge

CTO_LtCmdr_Kizlev says:
CMO: Doctor, I think Lieutenant Jakiel has been injured.

CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::glad for Jamie's help at this time:: CSO/CNS: Get stretchers from the storage. We'll need to move these people, or have them ready for when the medical emergency teams arrive.

OPS_LtCmdr_Drian says:
XO: Orders Commander?

TO_Lt_Jakiel says:
::staggers a little on her feet::  CTO: Mmmm, no, I'll be fine.  We need to carry out the Captain's orders.  ::shakes her head a little::  I just... got a little bump.  ::looks at the green blood on her fingers distractedly::

CSO_Lt_Senn says:
CO: All I can tell you is the ships rhythm shifted slightly before we were wrenched to a stop.

XO_CMDR_TShara says:
::bumping into a console, finds a light and begins looking around.::  OPS:  Try and access the battery backups and switch them over.

CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::turns to the CTO, then to the TO:: TO: How bad? And be honest.

CNS_Lt_Renor says:
CMO: We will need to start treating them here Doctor.  If the Turbo lifts are off line it might be some time before we can get them to sickbay.

CSO_Lt_Senn says:
CMO: Eos, Crashalot does not look good.

CNS_Lt_Renor says:
::Turns back to the crewmen he was working on.::

CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::shifts, to be able to whisper into Jamie's ear:: CAG: Please get me a tricorder. From anywhere.

OPS_LtCmdr_Drian says:
XO: Aye ::makes his way back to manually switch over the Bridge's backups, and direct power to the Forward Subprocessors::

CNS_Lt_Renor says:
::Takes off his uniform coat and tears off one of the sleeves to help stop the bleeding.::

XO_CMDR_TShara says:
::helps someone up from the floor making sure they are all right before notifying the CMO.::

TO_Lt_Jakiel says:
::feels stubborn::  CMO: I'm a little dizzy.  It was my head.  ::shows the doctor the blood on her fingers and then touches her head::  CTO:  I will call Ens Rasmir, tell him the Captain's orders.

CTO_LtCmdr_Kizlev says:
TO: Very well, if you feel strength still within you. But let the doctor be the judge of that first. That's an order. CMO: It may be a head injury. Please see to her.

Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::turns to Eris' voice and picks out her half-illuminated silhouette:: CSO: Is that all? Something interrupting our warp field?

XO_CMDR_TShara says:
OPS:  Let me know if you have any problems Commander.

CAG_Maj_Sirk says:
::leaves Eos with her growing number of patients and rummages around the SCI station for a tricorder::

OPS_LtCmdr_Drian says:
XO: Of course Commander

TO_Lt_Jakiel says:
::hears metallic creaking:: CMO/CTO:  What's that noise?  Am I hearing something?

CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::has to follow triage... no matter what:: TO: All right. Sit down until it's your turn. CTO: Don't let her do anything but sit down.

CSO_Lt_Senn says:
CO: Without power to check sensors... however... :: motions to the wall::  We may have other problems.

CEO_Cmdr_Hayward says:
CO: Captain, we're going to lose structural integrity. If we dont freeze to death first

CNS_Lt_Renor says:
CMO:  I have a bleeder here with a possible crushed lung.

TO_Lt_Jakiel says:
CMO:  But, I have to carry out the Captain's orders!  ::one leg gives out and she abruptly goes to the floor::

CNS_Lt_Renor says:
::Ties the arm of his uniform jacket around the arm and tightens it to form a tourniquet.::

XO_CMDR_TShara says:
::hears the CEO's update.::

Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::shakes his head:: CEO: Try to get into the Jefferies tubes and get to Engineering. XO: T'Shara... I need your help.

Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::rushes over to the door to the ready room and wrestles with the door, trying to get it open::

CTO_LtCmdr_Kizlev says:
CEO: Commander, we're probably going to need shields. I'm familiar with the emitters, so I can assist on rerouting power if need me.

CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
CNS: Noted... ::goes to Crashalot first, examines him, and stands again::

CAG_Maj_Sirk says:
::finds Eos amidst all the bustling bodies and holds out the tricorder:: CMO: I think it's a science trike, will it do?

CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
CAG: It will, thank you.

XO_CMDR_TShara says:
::hearing the Captain she makes her way over.::  CO:  Aye sir. 

Host SMDave says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<PAUSE MISSION>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

