Host SMDave says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<RESUME MISSION>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::inside the Shuttlecraft Thistle, bent in half against the low ceiling, trying to squeeze his way into his uniform trousers::
CNS_Lt_Renor says:
::Continues talking with the crew knowing SB214 should be in range soon.::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Helping Eos, stands up and looks at her sister::  CMO: Is that the last one?
XO_Cmdr_TShara says:
::partially crouched over, looks over at Daylan::  Atlas:  Have you seen my tunic?
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::raises her head and looks around, then points:: CSO: No, but it's our last one. Let's leave something to do for Izar ::lowers voice:: and her minions
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
XO: Uh... ::looks around:: I think it might be under the pilot's console. Have you looked there? ::tries to peer into the shadow under the console but knows she has much sharper eyes than his::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Smiles at her sister then quietly::  CMO: Did Atlas talk you out of the last of your spring wine?
OPS_LtCmdr_Durrigan says:
::going over the short-lived logs from their communication with Starfleet HQ::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::stands up and straightens her shoulders before answering in kind:: CSO: You appear not to know who you are talking to. I'm surprised. ::grins::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::sticks his left leg into the trousers the wrong way, hangs them up in the fabric and falls unceremoniously on to the flight bench along the side:: Self: Shazbot! ::runs his side and pushes his foot the rest of the way through the leg and zips the trousers up::
XO_Cmdr_TShara says:
::looks over in that direction and bends over to look under the console::  CO: I hadn't checked there yet.  ::wonders for a moment now how did it get...::  ::raising an eyebrow::
CTO_LtCmdr_Kizlev says:
::finishes feeding Argos, still in awe over the news from Starfleet he received several hours ago::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::stands again, reaching for his undershirt and pulls that on and starts to slip his arms through the sleeves of his crimson tunic, trying to avoid looking at T'Shara in that position as he finishes getting dressed::
XO_Cmdr_TShara says:
::bumps her head at the noise, finding her crimson tunic, and turns around::  CO: Are you okay over there?
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Chuckles::  CMO: Then later, after your patients are settled, we get some downtime... we might even invite our brother?
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::nods, looking away:: XO: I'm fine. We'd better hurry.
XO_Cmdr_TShara says:
::Stands up with her pants and undershirt on.  Finishes straightening her undershirt before putting on her tunic.::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
CSO: Why not? Let's make a big party out of my last half-bottle. We've earned it.
TO_Lt_Jakiel says:
::disembarks from the shuttle to look around for any of the Commanders and spots Kizlev::  CTO: Do you know where the Captain and Executive Officer are?  We should speak to them.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Looks around::  CMO: We should... it could have been much worse.
XO_Cmdr_TShara says:
::nods::  CO: Aye we better I need to check in with the department heads before we arrive.  ::zips up her crimson tunic the rest of the way, fixing the rest of her hair to make sure it's in place.::  ::Walking over near Atlas::  CO: Any ideas on how to sneak out this time?
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::pulls on and zips up his jacket, popping on his pips one at a time:: XO: I can go out first, and you come out a few minutes later?
Host SMDave says:
ACTION: The Skree liaison officer signals the Claymore crew that they are within transporter range and to prepare to disembark.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::nods, in agreement:: CSO: I can't wait to sleep on a bed.
XO_Cmdr_TShara says:
::putting on her last pip::  CO: If you think that will work, sure.
OPS_LtCmdr_Durrigan says:
::tapping on his console lightly, ensuring the supplies are split up and delegated for transfer to the station::
CTO_LtCmdr_Kizlev says:
::nods and looks up at Rhianna after scratching his dog's head, and leaving him be to eat his improvised dog food:: TO: Over there, most likely still in the shuttle Thistle with the XO... ::looks a little distraught::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
CMO: Long bath... and I believe that is our cue, ready or not.
OPS_LtCmdr_Durrigan says:
COM: Skree: Message acknowledged, thank you for the kind transport
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::straightens his uniform, looks back at her and then reaches for the ramp control for the Thistle::
OPS_LtCmdr_Durrigan says:
*CO*: Captain, the Skree have notified us that we are within transport distance and prepared for us to disembark
CNS_Lt_Renor says:
::Notices the signal from the Skree.::  Ensign_Tae:  We will continue this discussion later.  Once we quarters I will set up an appointment.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::raises her voice to remind her staff and the volunteers of their duties as far as their patients are concerned::
CNS_Lt_Renor says:
<Engisn_Tae>: CNS:  Thank you Counselor.  I look forward to it.
TO_Lt_Jakiel says:
CTO:  You are probably right.  I do not understand why they hide their consorting.  ::looks at Argos::  We should get him inside the Chameleon.  I think we are close.
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
*OPS*: Acknowledged, Commander.
XO_Cmdr_TShara says:
::gives him a glance and watches as he exits the shuttle::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::lowers the ramp of the shuttle:: XO: No more time to waste. I guess we just get it over with. Come on.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Looks at her people who have volunteered to help::  CMO: That is it then...
OPS_LtCmdr_Durrigan says:
::heads out to assemble and meet the department heads before transport::
XO_Cmdr_TShara says:
::hearing the comm she nods::  CO: Aye sir, as if it matters I guess.
CTO_LtCmdr_Kizlev says:
::his antennae perk up, and he listens in the direction of the OPS:: TO: It seems it's almost time for us to go. ::stands::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::sighs:: CSO: It will even feel more final when we are out of here. This place is... ::shakes head:: I don't know how to say it.
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::smiles and starts down the ramp:: XO: You see about the final headcount. I'll see about the shuttles and equipment.
TO_Lt_Jakiel says:
::nods her head:: CTO:  That is good...  ::looks closely at Kizlev:: You are anxious?  About our transfers?
EO_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::fiddling with the navigation sensors on one of the shuttles::
OPS_LtCmdr_Durrigan says:
::notices the blue commander and approaches him:: CTO: Hello, I'm hoping you have heard the good news?
XO_Cmdr_TShara says:
::follows him down the ramp::  CO: Aye, sir.
EO_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::initiates a recalibration of the starboard sensor palette, trying to see if that brings things back to normal::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::walks away from the Thistle and toward the milling group:: EO: Lieutenant Davis!
CTO_LtCmdr_Kizlev says:
::sighs a bit and nods to the OPS:: OPS: Good news...you can call it that, I suppose. ::shows a slight frown::
OPS_LtCmdr_Durrigan says:
CTO: Freedom is always a good thing
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::hands her sister a PADD:: CSO: You will help me make sure we don't lose any patients, right?
EO_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::hears his name, or what sounds like his name, and pokes his head out the shuttle::
Host CO_SB214_Capt_Chorban says:
COM: Daylan: Captain Daylan, this is Captain Chorban, please respond.
CTO_LtCmdr_Kizlev says:
::turns to Rhianna, and gently shakes his head at her, giving her a look as if to not speak so loudly about the transfers::
TO_Lt_Jakiel says:
CTO: There...I see the Captain.  I think we are to have a meeting.  OPS: I will be glad to leave.  ::lays a hand on Kizlev's arm, worried about his mood::
EO_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::sees Daylan looking in his direction and wonders what the deal is::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Looks at the PADD and points to one of the worst patients she had ever had the misfortune of dealing with::  CMO: Are you sure about that?
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::spots the engineer's head and is about to call out to him again when he gets the incoming communiqué, slowing to a stop and tapping his badge:: COM: 214: This is Daylan. Go ahead, Captain Chorban.
EO_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::looks inside the shuttle again, then back at the captain, figuring he wasn't hearing things after all::
EO_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::steps outside the shuttle and turns, then closes the aft hatch via the small console::
CTO_LtCmdr_Kizlev says:
::tries his best to keep his head up:: TO: I am...concerned. ::looks in the direction of the captain::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::tilts her head to a side, as if she was seriously considering it:: CSO: I'll leave the matter open to interpretation.
EO_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::makes his way towards the Captain::
XO_Cmdr_TShara says:
::walking away from the shuttle she walks over to the group::   CSO/CMO:  Lieutenants I wanted to get your final head count and check results.  Are your departments ready for transport?
Host CO_SB214_Capt_Chorban says:
COM: Daylan: Welcome to Starbase 214, Captain.  I'm sending over coordinates for you and your senior staff to beam over.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Nods:: CMO: I guess it is time to join the others.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
CSO: Right.
OPS_LtCmdr_Durrigan says:
::catches a glimpse of the Captain, and decides to approach cautiously, good news hopefully::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
COM: 214: Thank you, Captain. ::looks around at the group:: We should be ready shortly. You mention my senior staff, but what about my crew?
EO_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::approaches Daylan slowly as well, not sure if he should be privy to this conversation::
CNS_Lt_Renor says:
::Grabs what few odds and ends he has and walks across the cargo bay to the Shuttles.::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Makes her way towards Atlas.::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
Izar: You're in charge here, Doctor.
EO_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::stands more or less at parade rest, awaiting instructions::
Host CO_SB214_Capt_Chorban says:
COM: Daylan: Your crew should divide into groups of 22 of those that are not using shuttles to fly over, of course.  They will be beamed over using our personnel transporters.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Looks at her sister::  CMO: You get to answer the commander.
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::hears the instructions and then looks around for T'Shara to relay them:: COM: 214: Acknowledged, 214. Will confirm grouping in approximately five minutes. We'll leave beacons on our supplies as well. Stand by.
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::mutes his badge for transmission for a second:: EO: Shuttles ready?
CTO_LtCmdr_Kizlev says:
TO: Let us join the captain and the others. It's time we're off. ::whistles in the way his human tactical crewmen had showed him, summoning Argos to come to his side, which the dog does after scarfing his much needed doggie meal::
XO_Cmdr_TShara says:
::Follows the two Senn sisters as she notices they were busy talking and probably didn't hear her.::  ::Also, looks around seeing the Counselor nearing the group::
EO_LtCmdr_Davis says:
CO: More or less.  The shuttle I came off has a slight issue with its navigational systems, but it's very minor.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::straightens:: XO: Sorry, ma'am. Yes, Ma'am. We are.
OPS_LtCmdr_Durrigan says:
CO: Captain, I must report the supplies are assembled and divided. The Skree's stock is ready for them; will they be transported or packed for the shuttle?
CNS_Lt_Renor says:
::Stands next to the rest of the Senior Officers reviewing some last minute notes from Ensign Tae.::
TO_Lt_Jakiel says:
::hears the Captain::  CTO:  I think Argos should be in the shuttle.  Did you hear the Captain?  ::waves to her friend to come over::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
EO: Good enough for now then. Give the pilots their clearance and then form up with the senior staff. You have five minutes.
EO_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::nods::  CO:  Aye, sir.
EO_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::turns and heads back to the shuttles::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::turns to Durrigan:: OPS: We got here sooner than I anticipated. Open up one of the transport beacons and activate it. Then form up with the senior staff.
XO_Cmdr_TShara says:
::nods::  CMO: Very good, Lieutenant, and you have your final headcount, I would hope.  ::Walking along to meet up with the rest of the Senior Officers::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Whispers::  CMO: If you are short one... that is still OK, right?
EO_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::passes the shuttles and runabout to where a few of the pilots have been situated, doing little more than exchanging stories and hanging out::
CTO_LtCmdr_Kizlev says:
::hears Argos bark, and come up to Rhianna, acting as if it was she who whistled to him:: TO: Peculiar. I've noticed he's taken quite a liking to you these past few days. ::walks with her to the captain and others::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
XO: I do... ::waves her PADD:: Lt. Senn has a copy, and so does Dr. Izar.
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::calls out since T'Shara isn't nearby:: All: Everyone, pay attention. Starbase 214 wants us in groups of 22 for their personnel transporters. Section leaders, group up your people in groups of 22 or smaller and standby for transport. Senior Officers, form up on me. You have five minutes.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::slightly pushes Eris away, for she made her chuckle a bit::
XO_Cmdr_TShara says:
::raising an eyebrow at the apparent whispering between the two but shrugs it off.::  CMO:  Understood Doctor very well.
TO_Lt_Jakiel says:
CTO:  He has accompanied me in the halls...  ::turns to listen to the Captain and nods as her friend comes up::
EO_LtCmdr_Davis says:
Pilots: Gentlemen....  ::looks around, noticing two women among the group::     ....and ladies...prepare to depart via the shuttles and runabout.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Moves to stand nearby Atlas::
TO_Lt_Jakiel says:
::whispers to her friend to take Argos to the Chameleon and they will meet up later::
OPS_LtCmdr_Durigan says:
:: checks his PADD, ensuring that the stores are prepared for transport while stepping forward to assemble::
EO_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<LtJG_Jaxx> EO: Any particular assignments, or what?
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::calls out again:: *All*: Two minutes.
EO_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::shrugs::  Jaxx:  I don't care how you situate yourself.  Just be aware that one of the shuttles as a slight glitch in the nav sensors, but it shouldn't be a problem for this trip.
CTO_LtCmdr_Kizlev says:
TO: Rhianna, can you make certain the men and security supplies are assembled and ready to ship out?
OPS_LtCmdr_Durigan says:
::picks up a transport beacon from the stockpile, and fiddles with it for a minute before seeing it's activated glow::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::looks her most innocent at the XO::
EO_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<Lt_Drok> EO: Noted.  We'll get them ready.
OPS_LtCmdr_Durigan says:
CO: Alright Captain, looks like beacons operational as far as I can tell
EO_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::nods, turning again and heading towards the senior staff members::
TO_Lt_Jakiel says:
CTO:  Kiran will watch over Argos until we meet back up with them.   Yes, I already spoke to Rasmir.  He has seen to that.  ::smiles, proud to have anticipated that::
XO_Cmdr_TShara says:
::Hears the Captain's orders and takes her place nearby::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
OPS: All right. I left our backup Ship's Log for the Skree with their supplies when they recover. ::remembers the metal casing emblazoned with Claymore's name and symbol:: I wiped it, but it was all I could think of to thank them.
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::looks around:: All: Everyone here? Sound off.
EO_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::looks around at the insides of the Skree shuttle bay, happy to be leaving the ship and its hospitality::
EO_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::as he approaches::  CO:  Arr!
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Looks at the EO::
OPS_LtCmdr_Durigan says:
CO: That sounds quite appropriate, I'll contact one of my men and make sure it find's it's way into the Skree's hands
TO_Lt_Jakiel says:
::walks over and takes a stand, ready to beam::  CO: Lieutenant Jakiel here, Sir!
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::opens eyes wide at the EO::
CTO_LtCmdr_Kizlev says:
TO: I see. Did you also hear that Chief Merlose got reassigned to deskwork at Starfleet Intelligence of all places? He seems to be taking it well, given that I could never see him anywhere, but on a ship.
EO_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::returns the glance - or glare? - to the Doctor::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::glances at Davis but doesn't say anything about that:: EO: Next time, name and rank is sufficient, Lieutenant. Follow Jakiel's example.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::looks away, and it was a very surprised glance:: CO: Lieutenant's Senn here, sir.
TO_Lt_Jakiel says:
::turns to Kizlev beside her and is quite surprised::  CTO: He will not be happy I think...to be so sedate.
CNS_Lt_Renor says:
::Moves in a bit closer.:: CO: Counselor Renor here, Captain.
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::smiles at the girls:: CMO: Good.  CNS: And I didn't expect we'd lose you, Counselor. Good.
CTO_LtCmdr_Kizlev says:
CO: Lieutenant Commander Kizlev ch'Hy'Qiin present, sir!
XO_Cmdr_TShara says:
::Stands closer to the group slightly:: CO: Commander T'Shara here sir
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::nods:: CTO/XO: Commanders. Thank you for keeping an eye on the crew while we made the trip. Present and accounted for.
EO_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::grins a little, but finds his bearing again without much trouble; he folds hands behind back and waits::
XO_Cmdr_TShara says:
::nods at the Captain::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::makes note of the last few names and then calls out once more:: All: Standby for transport to Starbase 214. Shuttles, you're clear as soon as the Skree open their bay doors. Which should be shortly.
CTO_LtCmdr_Kizlev says:
::his antennae 'bow' to the captain in a relaxed way::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
COM: 214: Starbase 214, this is Captain Daylan of the Claymore. ::almost chokes on the word:: Requesting beam out of senior staff and crew from Skreean patrol ship.
TO_Lt_Jakiel says:
::hears Daylan's emotional use of their lost ship's name and feels for him especially, thinking it is he that grieves the most for the vessel.  Glances at Kizlev before they are transported::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::thinks, at least his bones won't ache after this transport::
EO_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::rests arms at sides, waiting to be pulled apart molecule by molecule and reassembled elsewhere::
OPS_LtCmdr_Durigan says:
::Waits for the Captain to finish...:: CO: Sir, I advise we request the Skree delay the shuttle disembarkment procedures, until we have a roll call and notify them from the Starbase
Host CO_SB214_Capt_Chorban says:
COM: Daylan: Coordinates sent, Captain.  Energizing.
CTO_LtCmdr_Kizlev says:
::hopes the Skree, going out of their way to help the crew like this, will continue to show their goodwill to the Federation in the future, without deception or ulterior motives::
OPS_LtCmdr_Durigan says:
CO: We can't be too vigilant and there will be the remaining life signs from the shuttle crew... I suppose we can never be too vigilant
OPS_LtCmdr_Durigan says:
::stumbles over his recommendation::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::looks over:: OPS: Let's hope the starbase can sort them out. ::feels the first hairs on his arms stand up on end as the energy cascade starts::
Host SMDave says:
ACTION: Claymore's senior staff and crew beam off the Skree ship and onto the starbase.  The alarms start up on the Skree ship indicating that the bay doors will be opening up.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Arriving, looks around at basically familiar surroundings.::
Host SMDave says:
ACTION: The senior staff beams into a reception area on level 2 of the starbase, while the rest of the crew beams into large personnel transporter rooms all over the starbase.
EO_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::exhales, and it seems like the first time he's really done that in days::
Host SMDave says:
ACTION: The Senior Staff is met by Captian Chorban and a few security officers.
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::relaxes as he sees the familiar architecture, the light the right color, the metal the right shade, the air dry and warm:: ::takes it all in and then looks around:: All: Everyone alright?
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Looks at the engineer beside her and smiles.::
OPS_LtCmdr_Durigan says:
::stands upright::
TO_Lt_Jakiel says:
::the starbase clears in her vision as the transport is finished::
EO_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::nods, thinking twice about sounding off this time::
EO_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::steps down off the pad and waits to see if they have to go to a containment area or something::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::looks up as the unfamiliar officer approaches:: SBCO: Captain Chorban?
OPS_LtCmdr_Durigan says:
CO: Tiptop, Captain
TO_Lt_Jakiel says:
CO:  I am fine, Captain.  I see they are ready and waiting for us.  ::looks at the other Captain::
CNS_Lt_Renor says:
::Loves the tingly feeling the transporter gives off.::  CO: Aye sir.  Good to be back on a Federation vessel.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::stays where she is until her brother and the Starbase's Captain introduce each other::
XO_Cmdr_TShara says:
::looks around as she arrives in the room.::  CO: Fine sir.  ::notices the security officers and wonders what's next::
CTO_LtCmdr_Kizlev says:
::materializes in the starbase reception area, relieved to have survived the ordeal of losing a ship, and coming home safely with almost all the crew in one piece::
CTO_LtCmdr_Kizlev says:
CO: Yes, sir. We're all intact, thankfully.
EO_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::turns to the others, waiting for the formalities to end so they can get on with their merry day::
Host SBCO_Capt_Chorban says:
::moves a few steps to greet Daylan and produces his hand::  Welcome aboard, Captain.  Your crew will be assigned quarters immediately.  It seems you will all be here for a while.
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::accepts the hand and shakes it:: SBCO: Thank you, Captain. On behalf of my crew, thank you for the hospitality.
CTO_LtCmdr_Kizlev says:
::flexes his recently rebuilt left shoulder, very thankful at the CMO's masterful, careful work with the implants, muscle, and nerve repairs::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: That did not sound good::
OPS_LtCmdr_Durigan says:
::manages to force back all but the slightest look of disappointment::
TO_Lt_Jakiel says:
::says as an aside quietly:: CTO: For...a while?
EO_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::looks around, not really seeing any difference between this and the last Starbase he was through; he can't remember what Starbase that was though::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::sarcastically thinks the captain's way too perceptive::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::meets her sister's eyes, realizing the hearing will be held in the Starbase, instead of San Francisco::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Returning the look, shakes her head with a sigh::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::looks back at his people protectively and adds a bit of humor to his voice:: All: Quarters aboard Starbases are bigger than you're used to on a ship. Live it up.
XO_Cmdr_TShara says:
::notices the looks on the faces of the rest of the officers as they wait for further instruction.::
Host SBCO_Capt_Chorban says:
::motions for his officers to escort the senior staff to their quarters::
TO_Lt_Jakiel says:
::wonders what is going on from all the odd emotions, looking from one of the seniors to the other::
CTO_LtCmdr_Kizlev says:
TO: I am glad the crew here will at least enjoy some shore leave. Our journey, however, has just begun. We've a long trip ahead of us very soon.
Host SBCO_Capt_Chorban says:
Daylan: We shall see to it what things made the trip are brought on board in the meantime.
EO_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::still feels completely unsettled, without ship, quarters, or possessions anymore; he just wants them to get them situated so they can sort some of this out::
TO_Lt_Jakiel says:
CTO:  A very long trip and much to talk about.  ::is not sure what to think about going back to the ship that she was on as a little girl only a few years ago in this time::
Host SBCO_Capt_Chorban says:
Daylan: I'll need you to stay behind.  I need to speak with you.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Looks at Atlas::
Host SMDave says:
ACTION: The huge observation windows show the Skree ship departing the area and disappearing all in one motion.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::looks at Atlas as well, then at Eris, then at the Skree vessel, which she will not miss::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::surprised, but not very, Command probably wants a report through Chorban:: SBCO: Of course. Of course. ::turns back to the group:: XO/All: T'Shara, please see to it that the crew are all sorted out. I'm staying behind with Captain Chorban for now. When you get confirmation from the station's deck chief that our shuttles and their people are aboard, let me know. Eos will probably want to check on our remaining casualties as well.
XO_Cmdr_TShara says:
::looks at Atlas, then out the window as the Skree vessel disappears.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Kizlev says:
::glances over his shoulder just in time to watch the Skree leave, hoping they will be true friends to the Federation some day::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::nods:: CO: Yes, Captain.
XO_Cmdr_TShara says:
CO: Aye sir. I will keep Eos informed when they arrive as well.
CTO_LtCmdr_Kizlev says:
TO: Indeed...much to discuss. But while we are here, I think we should put you in touch with your family. That should help stave off some of the anxiety, I think. Wouldn't you agree...counselor? ::winks at her::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::shares one last protective look at the group and then turns back to Chorban:: SBCO: Lead the way.
EO_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::follows along with the others::
Host SMDave says:
ACTION: The remainder of the senior staff is led out of the observation lounge and towards their quarters.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Watches for a moment then turns to her sister::  CMO: You want help or shall I secure our quarters?
TO_Lt_Jakiel says:
::smiles widely:: CTO:  Oh, yes!  I would like that.  It has been some time since I have spoken to them.  ::her mood cheers up greatly and she squeezes Kizlev's arm::  Counselor...I do not know.  It is...such a change.  I never thought it would happen...
CNS_Lt_Renor says:
::Follows the security detail out of the room.::
XO_Cmdr_TShara says:
::looks around at the rest of the crew and follows the security officers down the corridor from the observation room::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
CSO: Well, I could use some help... Infirmary is just off the promenade, I wouldn't like to get lost with all those stores...
OPS_LtCmdr_Durigan says:
*SB Operations*: Gentlemen, when the supplies are recovered from the shuttlecraft I would like to be notified as to where they are being storied so my people can run inventory
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: chuckles:: CMO: I will keep you true on your course... for now.
CTO_LtCmdr_Kizlev says:
::walks along with Rhianna, her arm looped in his, she bracing herself happily against him:: TO: So you are saying you took that certification exam for nothing? You are not the type to do something without a good reason, or do you wish to correct me? Hm?
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::eyes Eris:: CSO: Are you sure?
Host SBCO_Capt_Chorban says:
::motions for Daylan to have a seat:: Daylan: Sit down, Captain.  I have news for you.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: slips an arm through her sister's and encourages her along::  CMO: Nope...
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::wonders what it could be? Maybe his ship really didn't fall down a black hole and they found it somewhere?:: ::sits in one of the benches:: SBCO: What news?
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::smiles:: CSO: I hope so, for I need to lift my spirits... and Izar is really good, I have every reason to overwork her.
TO_Lt_Jakiel says:
::feeling a little saucy now::  CTO:  No, Commander, I would not presume.  ::winks at him::  I cannot wait to talk to my mother...and father.  ::smiles happily::  My mother will be glad to see you also.  ::remembers Quon and Kizlev's diffidence at their wedding then but decides not to bring it up...yet::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
CMO: If I remember correctly, I know just the place...
CNS_Lt_Renor says:
XO: So Commander.  Any plans while we are here on the station?
Host SBCO_Capt_Chorban says:
Daylan: As you know, regulations require a hearing whenever a Starfleet ship is lost and crew survive.  Your situation is no different... ::drops his eyes to the deck even though he doesn't really know Daylan at all::
XO_Cmdr_TShara says:
*Deck Chief*: If you could let me know the status of our crew and shuttles when they have arrived.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
CSO: The one right around the corner...?
OPS_LtCmdr_Durigan says:
::heads towards a cargo bay, guided by the computer::
Host SBCO_Capt_Chorban says:
Daylan: However, Starfleet command has given me very strict orders in your case...
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
CMO: You read my mind...
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::could quote the regulation by heart but simply nods at first to the mention of a hearing but then cocks his head at the orders:: SBCO: What orders?
XO_Cmdr_TShara says:
CNS: Not at this time Counselor.  And yourself?  Going to do some shopping?  ::Wonders what kind of trouble the Counselor can get into::
Host SBCO_Capt_Chorban says:
Daylan: I am to place you under arrest and in confinement pending a Starfleet review for court-martial.  ::whispers:: I'm sorry, Captain.
CNS_Lt_Renor says:
XO:  Well I'm looking forward to a long hot shower and a change of clothes.
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::stares:: SBCO: What?
CTO_LtCmdr_Kizlev says:
::chortles, very amused as always with Rhianna's tempting defiance:: TO: I look forward to it. Hmm, I wonder what is to happen to our captain, and if he'll be assigned a new command.
Host SBCO_Capt_Chorban says:
::watches as two security officers enter the lounge::
XO_Cmdr_TShara says:
CNS: I think we all are Counselor.
TO_Lt_Jakiel says:
::her face slowly turns serious::  CTO:  Kizlev, I have not said anything, but...I am worried for him...  ::leans into her Andorian as they walk, slowing the pace without thinking::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::follows Chorban's eyes and spots the two security men approaching and stands, almost taking a step back before he catches himself::
Host SBCO_Capt_Chorban says:
Daylan:  I don't necessarily agree with the order, Captain, as it came with no reasoning, but I must follow them.  These security men will escort you to your quarters where you will be restricted.
Host SMDave says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<PAUSE MISSION>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
Host SMDave says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<PAUSE MISSION>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

