Host SMDrew says:
To Catch a Mad Man - Summary - SD 10801.15
Host SMDrew says:
After receiving intelligence from Starfleet the USS Claymore is called to Deep Space 3 on the edge of Sector 97 and the Federation Frontier.  Her mission is to stop a known smuggler, Avilon Vell, who is on his way to deliver his wears.
Host SMDrew says:
Deep within Sector 97 lies the Thro Tal System home to the Lothian's a people emerging from 1100 years of civil war.  They now walk a thin line between war and peace.  The two Lothainian worlds work together and construct their first warp capable vessel, but deep within their own government the civil unrest still holds strong.
Host SMDrew says:
The ever watching Federation has taken the fledgling Lothian's under their advisement.  From Deep Space 3, Star Fleet Bureau of Diplomatic Security watches over the affairs of Sector 97 and the Lothian's.  They maintain the thin line of peace and help nurture the use and advancement of the new technology.
Host SMDrew says:
Others wish to use the Lothainian past to help line their pockets.  Pushing to reignite the civil war and plunge the Thro Tal System back into chaos.  However this time on a much larger scale.  Selling advanced weapons and warp technology would spread the Lothainian civil war like a plague reaching the Federation and the Ferengi Alliance.
Host SMDrew says:
*********************** Begin Mission ********************
CTO_Ens_Carr says:
@::Sitting at a window in the observation lounge of DS3, Carr looks out at the stars waiting for a glimpse of his assignment::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::At Ops, hacking away at crew arrangements given the large amount of crew the Claymore is about to take on::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Stands on the bridge looking at the viewscreen.::  OPS: Contact Deep Space 3 and let them know we are ready to dock.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: On the bridge, quietly fielding supply requests and compiling them for OPS:::
CIV_Flt_Karlsson says:
:: In Flight ops going over the fit reports for his pilots and there Reo's::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::Sighs, wondering if this ship will ever get a competent tactical officer who can take care of communications::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
CO: Aye ma'am.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::Exits his preparation briefly and opens communication with the station::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
COM: Deep Space 3: Deep Space 3, this is Claymore.  We are inbound and request permission to dock.
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::In sickbay's main ward, going over final details with Amica::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: As the last request is compiled with the others, she forwards onto Davis.::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::Waits as patiently as he can::
Host SMDrew says:
COM: USS Claymore: <OPS_Lt_Schmit>: Welcome to Sector 97 Claymore.  You are cleared to Deep Space 3 we will send routing instructions to your helmsmen.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::Nods to himself:: COM: Deep Space 3: Acknowledged.
CTO_Ens_Carr says:
@ ::Finishing off his drink, he glances at the chrono on the wall:: Shouldn't be too much longer.
Host SMDrew says:
Action: Docking information for Deep Space 3 downloads into the Helm Station on the Claymore.
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Sitting back against the console a bit:: Amica: ...all right.  We have limited time aboard the station and plenty to accomplish. Head to the docking bay, and let's be the first one's off the line. I'll meet you in station supply.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<FCO_Kline> ::watches as various pieces of data file on to her small screen; to the average person it would mean nothing, but to an officer - and particularly a helmsman - the data is essential::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
FCO: Bring us in slow and steady Lieutenant.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<FCO_Kline> ::looks over her shoulder::  CO: Aye ma'am. ::enters the figures carefully and engages thrusters to guide the Claymore in::
CTO_Ens_Carr says:
@ <CPO_Akers> ::Glances across the lounge at the Ensign in a mustard collar, notices him glance at the chrono, and smiles::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Turns to Lieutenant Senn.:: CSO:  How much data have you gotten for this sector Lieutenant?
Host SMDrew says:
COM: USS Claymore: <OPS_Lt_Schmit>: Claymore you are cleared to Docking Pylon 2A.
CTO_Ens_Carr says:
@ <CPO_Akers> CPO Harris: I think he's with us. ::Nods in the direction of Carr.::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<FCO_Kline> ::scans data of docking pylons and terminals and locates 2A, then carefully adjusts their course::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::Hesitates, and turns sort of, then turns back::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
<Amica> ::Nods:: MO: Yes Ma'am.  ::Picks up a PADD and the duffle bag they'd prepared, and glances once more at the doctor before leaving the ward::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
COM: DS 3: Acknowledged, DS 3.   ::shrugs, figuring someone should reply::
CTO_Ens_Carr says:
@::Sees an Akira class slide past the window, and sees the registry NCC-80820:: That's her! ::Stands and slings his golf bag over his left shoulder::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
CO: Captain, will there be any time off on the station or do we head straight out after picking up our crew?
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  The USS Claymore glides gently past the station.  Her maneuvering thrusters fire briefly before docking with the upper pylon assembly.
CTO_Ens_Carr says:
@ <CPO_Akers> ::Seeing the Ensign rise, she elbows Harris, and walks over::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<FCO_Kline> ::rests back in her seat and exhales::
CTO_Ens_Carr says:
@<CPO_Akers> CTO: Excuse me sir, but will you be joining the Claymore?
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<SrChief_Matthews> ::wanders on to the Bridge, somewhat bored::
Host SMDrew says:
COM: USS Claymore: <OPS_Lt_Schmit>: Welcome to Deep Space 3.  We will be transporting supplies shortly.
CTO_Ens_Carr says:
@ CPO_Akers: ::Nods:: Yes! You? ::He glances at Harris behind her, including him in his question::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
COM: DS 3: Acknowledged, we'll be looking for them.
CIV_Flt_Karlsson says:
*CO*: Captain shall I have my fighters remain on alert? or stand them down?
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Leans back a little more heavily against the console, feeling the weight of her growing anxiety. Stands and makes her way into the CMO's empty office, sitting in a seat::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CSO: We need to talk to the Admiral to see what the updates are.  You and Commander Davis are with me.  There probably will not be any time off while we are here.
CTO_Ens_Carr says:
@ <CPO_Harris> CTO: Yes sir! It's my first posting as a Chief, and I can't wait to get aboard!
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::Completes crew preparations, then cross-references them with the incoming manifest::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
CO:  Understood.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Turns back and quickly lets her staff know the status.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*CIV*: They may stand down for now Lieutenant.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::Mumbles something to himself about admirals and operations officers not really needing to ever meet, but it is inaudible to everyone else::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::Signals for a replacement on the Bridge::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
ALL: All personnel are to remain on the Claymore while we are docked at DS3 once our resupply is complete we will be proceeding with our new orders.
CTO_Ens_Carr says:
@CPO_Harris: ::Carr represses a smirk, thinking 'he still has the 'shiny' on 'im as Dad would have said.:: Well, then, nice to meet you. Can you take us to the docking pylon?
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Turns her station over to Archimedes and waits for the Captain.::
CIV_Flt_Karlsson says:
*CO*: Aye ma'am standing down the fighters, ::issues orders for the wing to stand down::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::Prepares to follow T'Shara::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Sits back, closing her eyes for a minute, resting and refocusing::
CTO_Ens_Carr says:
@ ::Glances at Akers, who smile apologetically, and follows them out of the lounge::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Stands from her chair and proceeds to the TL.::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Follows the Captain into the turbolift.::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::Follows as well::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Feeling a bit better, stands and makes her way to the replicator, ordering a half croissant and warm cup of tea. Takes them both to her station and absently eats at the croissant with her left hand, as she picks up and scrolls through a PADD of new personnel with her right::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
TL: Deck 5.  ::Stands looking at the other two.::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::Sighs::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
CO: How did you want us to proceed in this.  Just listen and ask any questions at the end that need clarification?
CTO_Ens_Carr says:
@::Walking through the halls, Logan tugs at his collar.:: This thing still chafes a bit.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
OPS: Is there something the matter Commander?  ::Glances at him after hearing the sigh::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Looks at Davis as well::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::shrugs:: CO: No, ma'am.
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Finishes off most the crumbs of the croissant, brushing her fingers together, then picks up her cup and sips the now luke-warm tea, continuing her examination::
Host LtCmdr_Nelson says:
@::Taps her foot waiting for the Claymore crew.::
CTO_Ens_Carr says:
@ ::Looks up ahead at Harris and thinks 'He may be eager, but at least it looks like he knows where he's going'::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
<Amica>*MO*: Doctor, ship's personnel will not be permitted aboard the station. How would you like me to proceed?
Host LtCmdr_Nelson says:
@::Begins pacing in front of the docking doors.::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: As the lift stops, she steps off to get out of the way, waiting for her answer.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Raises an eyebrow and thinks differently:: ::the turbolift doors open and T'Shara stands to the side waiting for the others to exit.::  CSO: Yes, we will listen but feel free to speak up and ask any questions during the conversation.
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
<Amica> ::Standing just outside the docking bay doors::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Nods::  CO: Got it.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::Heads out::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Heads for the docking doors and sees a rather irritated looking officer waiting.::
Host LtCmdr_Nelson says:
@::Looks up from her padd as she hears voices from the docking platform.::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Keeping one step behind as appropriate, looks at Davis curiously::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
@::Observes the shrew as well::
CTO_Ens_Carr says:
@<CPO_Harris> ::Thinks back to a story his Dad once told him about a newbie officer arriving for his first posting wearing a really bad Hawaiian Shirt. Looks back at the Ensign, and decides the Hawaiian shirt might have been an improvement in his case::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ :: Follows down from the docking ramp, glancing around.::
Host LtCmdr_Nelson says:
@::Stands tall.::  CO: Captain T'Shara welcome to Deep Space 3.  The Admiral has asked me to escort you and your crewmen to his briefing room.
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Glances up from her reverie:: *Amica*: Understood. Wait in the docking bay as soon as it's available and perform a pre-inspection and inventory of our supplies as they come through. If anything's missing, we'll want to know immediately so we can rectify it.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
@::Always enjoys flag officer's attaches and support officers::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@::Stops at the Commander.:: Nelson: Thank you Commander.  Please lead on we are anxious to hear what the Admiral has to say.
CTO_Ens_Carr says:
@ ::Turning the corner, sees the docking hatch, and more brass than a marching band standing near it::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@:: Follows, putting the general area in reference to the blueprints she had looked at earlier.::
Host LtCmdr_Nelson says:
@::Nods and turns to walk down the corridor.::  CO:  We have been monitoring the data from your recon craft since we got the first message from Starfleet.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
@::Follows too, having given this not even one second of previous thought or time::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
@::He really just wants to get on with this mission and not be tied down at Starbase; as he gets older, he enjoys idle time less for some reason::
Host LtCmdr_Nelson says:
@::Stops at one of the Turbo Lifts and waits for the others to enter.::
CTO_Ens_Carr says:
@::Slowly walks up by the gaggle of officers, and waits::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@::Follows the Commander as they make their way down the corridor.  She looks around taking in the station a bit as they go.::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
@::Enters the Turbolift::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@::Enters the turbolift and waits as everyone enters.::
Host LtCmdr_Nelson says:
@::Enters the TL.:: TL: Deck 3.   CO:  We rarely get this kind of traffic since the Breen left the area.  Most of the station hasn't seen another Starfleet Vessel in eight months.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ :: As the lift closes, frowns as she thought she saw a vaguely familiar face.::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
<Amica> ::Steps into the docking bay::  *MO*: Yes, Ma'am. They're coming through now.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
@Nelson: Sounds like an exciting place..
CTO_Ens_Carr says:
@ ::Watches the officers retreat into the TL, and slowly lets out his breath::
Host LtCmdr_Nelson says:
@::Smiles at Davis.:: OPS:  Oh yes nothing like baby sitting to make you feel apart of something special.  ::Stops talking as the TL doors open.::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
@::Nods, appreciating the humor at least; perhaps this particular officer isn't the usual spine-less slinky imitation kiss-up that many of his peers tend to be::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@:: Hates babysitting::
CTO_Ens_Carr says:
@::Turning back towards the hatch, Carr spots a PO standing his post.:: Must be the OD.
Host LtCmdr_Nelson says:
@:: Walks out into the large operation center.:: ALL:  Right this way.  ::Continues walking across the deck to another set of doors.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@::Raises an eyebrow and wonders what he means by babysitting and shrugs it off.::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
@::Follows along::
CTO_Ens_Carr says:
@OD: Permission to come aboard? ::Hands the PO a PADD with his orders on it.::
CTO_Ens_Carr says:
@<OD>: ::Takes the PADD and glances at it:: CTO: Wait one!
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@Walks out into the large room and looks around.::  ::Wonders when they are going to arrive at their destination.::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<SrChief_Matthews> ::lurking on the Bridge still::
Host LtCmdr_Nelson says:
@:: Rings the door chime to the briefing room and waits.::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Finishes her last review of the personnel files and stands, taking her plate and empty mug back to the replicator::
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
@Outloud: Enter.
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::While still facing the replicator, slips her hand into her pocket, removing a small tablet, and pops it into her mouth::
CTO_Ens_Carr says:
@<OD>: *MO*: ::Ma'am, we have an officer and two Chiefs asking to report aboard. Looks like they've been assigned here.  Your orders?
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ :: Still trying to place the name, she follows the Captain through the doors.::
CTO_Ens_Carr says:
@::Tugs at his collar again, and glances at the two chiefs::
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
<LtCmdr_Nelson>:  All:  Good luck.  ::Smiles and points inside the now open doors.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@::Stands just outside the briefing room doors and glances back at Lieutenant Senn and Commander Davis as she hears the voice.::  ::Entering the doors she gives Nelson an odd look wondering what she meant.::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
@::Follows along and snaps to attention in line with the others, waiting for the Captain to report in or at least initiate the dialogue::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@::Stands at attention.::
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
@:: Looks up from his monitor then stands.::  All: At ease.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
@::Shifts to something resembling parade rest::
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
@::Looks over to T'Shara.::  CO: I'll keep this short Captain.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ :: Goes to parade rest and stands toward the back.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@::Still standing a bit at attention.::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
@*OD*: I'll be right down to see them.  ::Stands and, with a final glance at the PADDs, makes her way out of sickbay and to the nearest turbolift::
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
@CO:  I'm against Starfleet sending in a war ship into this sector.  Anything happens here it’s my ass.  Followed by yours.
CTO_Ens_Carr says:
@ <OD> *MO*: Aye Ma'am!
CTO_Ens_Carr says:
@ ::Overhearing the comm, Carr nods his understanding to the OD::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ ::Frowns at that.::
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
@CO: This sector is unstable and I'm here to make sure things don't go the wrong way.
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
@CO:  However.  I can't have this smuggler running in and shifting the balance of power.  So I have agreed that the Claymore can take care of the situation.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@::Always happy to hear her butt is on the line.::  Self: What's new in this case.  Admiral: If I may then why is Starfleet sending a war ship into this sector?  I'm sure there are many other observation ships that could be sent in our place.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
@::Faces forward, listening intently; though he doesn't want to be here, it's rare that he gets to hear it from the horse's but-..mouth::
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
@CO:  The only reason the Claymore is here is because we have very little vessels in this sector.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@Admiral: What situation might that be in this case?
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
@CO:  Sector 97 isn't Federation Space.
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
@CO:  So get this smuggler out of my sector as fast as you can.
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Exits the turbolift and makes her way down the corridor to the docking bay. Passes through the doors, and, after a brief pause and deep breath, strides toward the OD and crewmen with a smile on her face::
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
@CO:  Any questions before I dismiss you all?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@Admiral: What exactly is the problem you are having with this said smuggler?
CTO_Ens_Carr says:
@::Sees an officer in a blue collar approaching. Straightens, and squints at her collar. Two pipper.::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ Admiral: Sir...
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
@CO: The only problem I have is he is in my sector.  If he is carrying anything at all and gets it to the wrong faction it could mean another long war.
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
CTO/CPOs: Welcome aboard the Claymore. ::Smiles and offers her right hand to the crewmen::
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
@::Turns to the Lieutenant.:  CSO:  Yes Lieutenant?
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ Admiral: I know there is information in general not given out for various reasons.  But given this type of situation, it would be nice to have all information.
CTO_Ens_Carr says:
MO: ::Steps over the threshold, and shakes her hand:: Ensign Carr, reporting for duty. ::Smiles::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
@::Had a feeling Senn would say something::
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
@CSO:  I will provide you with anything you need for this sector.  But I will not allow the Claymore into the Thro Tal System.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ Admiral: Sooo... no matter what, even if we find ourselves chasing the smuggler, we are not to go in?
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
@All:  As far as I'm concerned the Thro Tal System is off limits to the Claymore.  We, as in Starfleet, have no authority in that system.
CTO_Ens_Carr says:
MO: And this is... ::thinks a second:: CPO Akers, and ::Nods at the male:: CPO Harris.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
@::Clears throat::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Shakes hands with each of them in turn, acknowledging:: CTO: Ensign.   Akers: Chief.  Harris: Chief.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ Admiral: Hmmm... but there is nothing wrong with us learning about them and the area, right?
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
@CO:  In regards to your Starfleet orders.  If he makes a move to enter that system I would think the Claymore could destroy him.  I know they want him alive, but there is too much at stake.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ :: Glances at Davis::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@::Stands quietly listening, hearing Davis clear his throat and wondering what his problem is now.::
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
ACTION:  CAG Tactical displays start to flash.
CTO_Ens_Carr says:
::Feels his golf bag slipping, so he adjusts it to his right shoulder::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Accepts the orders PADDs from the OD, and notes the crewmen's luggage:: CTO/CPOs: Why don't I start by showing you to your quarters?
CTO_Ens_Carr says:
MO: That'd be great! Just show me the way.
CIV_Flt_Karlsson says:
::looks at the display:: ::to himself:: Hva err det?
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
@ALL: We know everything about this sector.  It is not a matter of not knowing.  It’s a matter of leaving well enough alone and not allowing others to interfere.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ :: Makes a note to see what else she could dig up.::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
@ALL: It's not going to take long for him to figure out that we aren't willing to enter Thro Tal. That could become a convenient hideout for him should we come close..
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@::The admiral gets her attention at the mention of destroy the smuggler.::
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
<Major_Bauder>COM: USS Claymore: CAG: This is Major Bauder 181st Recon Squadron.  Targets current flight path takes it to the Ghidalan Nebula.  We have also detected two other vessels on LRS moving to the Nebula, but are unable to identify at this time.  We estimate they will enter the Nebula in 9 days if they continue their current speed.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@:: Agrees with Davis.::
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
@ALL:  I will leave that to your Captain.  All I'm saying is if he delivers anything to the Lothian people this area will be a war zone.
CIV_Flt_Karlsson says:
COMM: Major_Bauder: Very good major, Keep an eye on it, I'll inform the Captain.
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
<Major_Bauder>COM: USS Claymore: CAG: Aye sir.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
@::Nods, figuring the vagueness of his directive will allow T'Shara some latitude in capturing this felon::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@Admiral: If you would have your people give us any and all information on the Lothian's so we know who we are looking for as well.
CIV_Flt_Karlsson says:
*CO:* Captain, I've just received reports from the 181st, I had them on routine patrol, they've spotted targets heading into the Ghidalan nebula and two other unidentified vessels on LRS estimated arrival time is 9 days.
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
@All:  If there is nothing else I will be heading to Starbase 718 for a conference with the Romulan Government.  I will have DS3 keep me posted.
CIV_Flt_Karlsson says:
COMM: Major_Bauder:: What's the ID on the first vessel?
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
<Major_Bauder>COM: USS Claymore: CAG: The fist Vessel is the Enola Rae sir.
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Nods with a smile and turns for the exit, pausing to spot and acknowledge Amica a few meters away, inspecting some supplies::
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
@::Pauses at the comment from the comm.::
CIV_Flt_Karlsson says:
*CO:* IFF indicates the vessel as the Enola Rae.
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Gestures toward the docking bay doors, into the Claymore:: CTO/CPOs: Right this way.
CTO_Ens_Carr says:
::Glances at Akers and Harris to make sure they're following, and follows the MO::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@*CAG*: Acknowledged we are just finishing up and should be back on the ship momentarily.  Get me any information you can on their location and I expect a debrief when I arrive.
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
@All: Looks like you have some work to do.  Dismissed.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@::Nods to the Admiral::  *CAG*: Thank you for the update.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ :: As they leave and distance themselves from the office.::  CO: Can I say, I found that rather... unhelpful and opening it up to situations we could fall into and not be happy about?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@Admiral: Thank you for your time. ::exits the briefing room.::
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
*************** Pause Mission *******************

