Host SMDrew says:
Reflections Mission 8:
Host SMDrew says:
Summary - The Sol System, it has been a long journey back for the crew of the ISS Claymore.  Almost one hundred years have passed since the Claymore last roamed the Sol System.  Pieces of the Terran Rebellion plan start to fall together as other mysteries start to unfold…
Host SMDrew says:
*************** Resume Mission *****************
CSO_Lt_Eris says:
:: Quietly at her station, she pours over all the incoming telemetry that is coming through.::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
@::Onboard the shuttle "Maximus" changing course to Utopia Planetia Shipyards::
CNS_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Passing through a corridor, below decks::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
@::SRS displays unknown anomaly forming.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Sets down the padd on her desk and exits the Ready Room for the bridge.::
SEC_Lt_Karlsson says:
::takes up position behind her::
XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::on the Bridge in the Captain's absence::
CNS_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Proceeds quietly past the doors of sickbay, further down to her office doors::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Enters the Bridge.::  XO: Status?  ::adjusting her sash a bit::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
@*Computer*: Evasive Maneuvers, Gamma 3
SEC_Lt_Karlsson says:
::jaw clenches a bit seeing the XO still among the living::
XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::looks to T'Shara, sort of welcoming a break in the monotony of nothingness::  CO: Holding position at the moment, just about to cycle through system diagnostics.
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
@::Switching to SRS, contact sporadic...possible Constitution class by configuration appearing from the anomaly.::
CNS_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Continues on into her office, swinging around her desk and plopping back casually in her lounge-like chair. Picks up the nearest PADD, containing exactly the information she needed to review::
XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::enters command into the arm console for status reports from all departments...immediately::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::stops near tactical::  XO: Have we begun scans of the area?
CSO_Lt_Eris says:
:: Does not look up.:: CO: Lots of active Klingon patrols in the system... could be something is up.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Arrives on the bridge, walking over beside Senn::  CSO:  How are things going?
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
@::Proximity Alarms sound, on the Maximus' forward portal a Constitution Class Starship appears, Sensors report it is the ISS Andromeda...it disappears almost as quickly as it appeared:: 
CNS_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Hears her computer beep as she receives the XO's mass-mailing. Taps a few controls, sending a reply "Crew morale currently holding steady," and turns back to her PADD::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
@*Computer*: Emergency stop!
CSO_Lt_Eris says:
Hmmm... CO: There is the usual defensive network, but it appears to be damaged or out right down.  Could be our handiwork or something else.
XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::shrugs slightly::  CO: There are always lots of Klingon patrols. That's not particularly unusual.
CSO_Lt_Eris says:
:: Looks up at Marcus and smiles.::  CMO: I am fine.  You?
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  Sol System Normal Universe:  A Spatial rift opens in front of the Maximus.  A Terran Constitution Class Vessel, the ISS Andromeda, passes with in meters of the small shuttle.  Within moments it disappears back into the temporal rift.  The small shuttle shakes violently the gravity well from the rift pulls at the shuttle.  Before long the shuttle Maximus succumbs to the rift....
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Turns toward Senn as she walks down and presses a few buttons on the arm console.::  CSO: Are you detecting any Terran or Cardassians in the area?
CSO_Lt_Eris says:
:: As her console flashes at her she turns with a frown::  CO: Odd... I am picking up a spatial anomaly forming near the primary fleet yard...
XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
CSO: What type of anomaly?
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
@::Lt. Hull is thrown from his console chair as the inertial dampers flicker from the rift::
XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::stands up, curiosity finally draining some the latent hostile tendencies he possesses::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CSO: On screen.  ::watches the main viewer::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Quietly::  CSO:  Don't let me interrupt you.  ::Sees the message from Davis on the auxiliary science panel and composes a reply as follows:  "The medical department is showered and shaved, Commander, and sickbay was given a thorough dusting just today.  All systems go."::
CSO_Lt_Eris says:
Weird... :: scans the area in general::  Hmmm... :: shifts the data to the screen.::
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  Sol System Mirror Universe.  A small shuttle craft emerges from the spatial rift.  Its systems still trying to counter the effects from the temporal shift.  Things have changed though and the once Star Fleet Ship Yard is now active with Klingon Birds of Prey.  Four of which take notice of the shuttle and begin to move in just as the rift closes…
XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
CSO: Is it temporal? Can sensors detect chronotrons or any other residual particles in high concentrations?
CSO_Lt_Eris says:
XO: It doesn’t appear to be temporal and I’m not detecting any chronotrons.  From the data it is looks to be multidimensional and man made.
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
@::Lt. Hull climbs back to his console, engages impulse and looks out the shuttle forward portals to see...Klingon Birds of Prey?::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
@*Computer*: Plot a course away from the pursuing Birds of Prey, full impulse
CNS_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Readjusts her lounge seat a bit, lowering the seatback to a slightly more reclined position::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
SEC: Take us to yellow alert and begin scanning the area for any places for the Claymore to hide if we need to stay out of the line of sight from the Klingons or anyone else until we are ready.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Brings up the sensor display on the auxiliary console, curious but not wishing to disturb Eris::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
@*Computer*: Identify anomaly the ship just passed through, was that a time distortion of any type?
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
@<Computer>: The anomaly was a multidimensional distortion of unknown magnitude.
CSO_Lt_Eris says:
CO: I am also picking up a vessel...  :: lifts a brow::  I do not recognize its configuration... and it looks like it might be in trouble.  Four birds of prey closing in on it... :: turns around::  I see advantages to helping out.
SEC_Lt_Karlsson says:
::raises shields bringing the ship to Yellow alert, begins scanning for places to hide::
XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
CSO, CO: Risking a vessel versus a shuttle. What is the logic of that?
CNS_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Glances up as she senses the ship go to Yellow alert...Zones in on the loose thoughts coming from the direction of the bridge::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
@*Computer*: Evasive maneuvers, Delta 1
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  Two of the four Birds of Prey open fire on the shuttle craft as it begins to pull away.  Disruptor blasts fly dangerously close to the shuttle as it begins Evasive Maneuvers.
CSO_Lt_Eris says:
:: Looks at the first officer and then back at the captain::  CO: Depends on how you take the readings I am getting from that ship.
XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::holds his arms out::  CSO: By all means, why not share..?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Raises an eyebrow.::  XO/CSO: It would be to risky to go into the Sol System after him right now we are out numbered.
CSO_Lt_Eris says:
XO: Do you know how?  Sir... :: Turns around and puts the data up on larger screen to be seen.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Gives the XO a look and then turns her attention back to Lieutenant Senn.::
XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::looks at the screen as the image flickers to something else::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Watches the screen, placing her arms behind her back.  I don’t recall seeing a shuttle configuration like that.  It may indeed be worth saving.::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Looks to Senn, then to Davis, pausing a moment, not caring to voice his total lack of comprehension::
CNS_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Tilts her head slightly, as she considers the implications of their current opportunities::
XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::doubles back, thinking about questioning why they have people on the Bridge who cannot read their consoles::
XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
CSO: Are the Klingons pursuing?
CSO_Lt_Eris says:
:: Disgusted::  CO: The XO might be right on this call, though my curiosity says otherwise.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::With that she walks over to Senn’s Station.::  CSO: If there is advanced technology available we should investigate it further.
XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::looks at T'Shara::  CO, CSO: That's beside the point. If you want to help, we need to do it now. The Klingon’s are not going to have a problem destroying that shuttle.
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
@::Scanning the sensors...looking for some place to hide::
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION: 4 Klingon Birds of Prey move into attack formation.  Their targeting computers adjust for the shuttle Maximus’s maneuvers.
CSO_Lt_Eris says:
CO: I might say that the Rebels are pulling in any vessel they can get their hands on... but it accompanied a rift.  You know... on second thought... if that vessel can manipulate space-time... :: looks up at the captain::
CSO_Lt_Eris says:
:: Her station beeping catches her and she turns back around.::
CSO_Lt_Eris says:
:: Her fingers hit a few keys:: XO: As to your question...  The rift has completely collapsed.
CNS_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Keys in her secure lock, drops her PADD upon her desk, and stands, making her way out of her office::
XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
Self: Hmph.
XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
CO, CSO: I wouldn't have minded destroying four Klingon vessels.
XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
CO: We could probably take them.
XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::sits down, bored::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Nods to the CSO::  XO: I don't think any of us here would have minded destroying Klingon vessels no matter the cause.
XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::shrugs;:  CO: True enough.
CSO_Lt_Eris says:
:: Withholds her thoughts on the XO::
CSO_Lt_Eris says:
CO: Shall we make its acquaintance?
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
@::switches SRS to LRS...Noting the Klingon’s disruptor fire is getting closer.::
CNS_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Enters the turbolift::
CNS_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Pauses a moment, searching telepathically::
XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
SEC: Keep weapons trained on the craft....  ::shoots a glance at T'Shara::.....just in case...
CSO_Lt_Eris says:
:: Before she can say more, her station catches her attention again.  Sarcastically...::  Sheesh... what is this, a war zone?  CO: One Cardassian Warship... looks like they have their sites on us.
CSO_Lt_Eris says:
CO: I thought all of them had gone home.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CSO: That's what we were hoping.  On your other question Lieutenant we can't risk going in that deep to the Sol System to meet whomever is on that vessel.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
SEC: Take us to red alert.
CSO_Lt_Eris says:
CO: I am getting a basic reading on them... it is not ideal.  They might not only want to come visiting us, but need to.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Raises an eyebrow::  CSO: Need to Lieutenant?
CNS_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Tilts her head::
XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
:;checks back::  CSO: Yea, how do you figure that?
CSO_Lt_Eris says:
CO: Yea... One human... :: hits a few more buttons.::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
@::Scanning...a ship, on the outer fringes of the Sol system, odd configurations...more Breen than anything::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
Helm: Take us through the Heliosphere  and take us to the outer asteroid belt.  See if we can use it to mask the Claymore.
CSO_Lt_Eris says:
CO: His life support is down to 75%... His weapon potential is nothing compared to us or that Warship... his impulse engines appear damaged and his warp core... looks to be in flux... that could be due to the rift.
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
@::Sensors show the ship in the Heliosphere, still no identification::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CSO: How long before he is in transporter range?
CNS_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Nods to herself:: Turbolift: Transporter Room.
XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
CO: We could send a shuttle out of the asteroid belt away from us and the vessel and try to draw the Cardassians or Klingons away from us, then race in and see what can be done.
CNS_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Leans back languidly against the turbolift wall::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
<Helm> CO: Aye ma'am ::turns back to his console and begins setting a course.::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
CSO:  Think I'm going to head back to the office.
CSO_Lt_Eris says:
:: Glances at Marcus and sighs, then nods and turns back to get a lock on the vessel::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
CO:  With your permission, I'm going to leave for sickbay in case they're wounded.
CNS_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Eventually steps out of the turbolift and makes her way at a leisurely pace toward the Transporter Room::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CMO: Permission granted Lieutenant.
CSO_Lt_Eris says:
:: gets what she needs::  CO: At current speed, about 23.5 minutes.
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
@<Computer>:  Sensor report: Ship's transponder identifies Breen technology integrated into an Excelsior Class Starship.  Database mismatch on registry number for USS Claymore Akira Class Starship currently on patrol in sector 97. 
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Spins on his heel and heads out::  All:  Somebody give me a heads-up when you know where he'll be arriving.  ::Steps into the turbolift::
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION: 2 Birds of Prey dive at the shuttle and open fire with their disruptors.  Shields drop to 70% and its occupant is tossed around as the inertial dampeners try to compensate..
XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
CO: What do you think?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CMO: Will do doctor.  ::turns her attention back to the viewer.::
CSO_Lt_Eris says:
:: Curses under her breath::  CO: I am reading Two Birds of Prey... firing on the shuttle.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
XO: Are you suggesting we send a dummy shuttle out as a distraction?
XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
CO: If you're intent on rescuing the shuttle that's there.
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
@Himself:  Excelsior Class with Breen technology? ::as Lt. Hull is once again flung out of his console seat::
XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
CO: It could draw their interest long enough to make an effort.
XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
CSO: What's their shield status?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
XO: Aye, see to it Commander.  ::walks back over to the center of the bridge just in front of her chair.::  XO: Let me know when your ready to launch the decoy.
CSO_Lt_Eris says:
XO: Down to 70%.  They can't last long with their current power situation.
XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::nods to Eris, then turns to his console and orders the preparation of a shuttle::
CNS_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Eventually arrives before the Transporter Room doors and continues inside::
XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::logs in to the autopilot on the shuttle and adjusts it for a steady course between the Klingon and Cardassian vessels in the vicinity, hoping to draw on their indecision or overzealousness to deal out punishment::
CSO_Lt_Eris says:
:: Annoyed at ships coming in unseen... something was not right here... and she knew it was not her.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
Helm: Once the birds of prey are distracted set a course for the shuttle best speed, evasive maneuvers.  CSO: As soon as we are within transporter range transport him to sickbay.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Springs out of the turbolift into the eerily silent corridors of the sickbay deck, where few ever venture...shrugs a moment and continues on into the ward::
XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::decides this isn't a good idea; sets the shuttle to streak across space at maximum speed::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::sits down in her chair, crossing her legs and tapping a few buttons on the arm console.::
XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::receives a signal back from the shuttle bay that they are ready, forsaking the usual protocols at his request::
XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::orders that a comm badge be placed in the shuttle as well to give it the appearance of a life sign at least::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Walks into sickbay and spies Fizzik, looking a tad greener than usual::  Fizzik:  We're expecting a patient.  ::Waits a moment::  No, really.  An actual one.  Possibly even with injuries.
CNS_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Pauses just within the entrance of the Transporter room, not quite inside enough for the doors to open, and wave slightly, to the technician::
XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
CO: Shuttle Bay reports they are ready.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
XO: Begin the shuttle launch Commander.
XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::orders the launch of the shuttle::
CSO_Lt_Eris says:
:: Unable to help anything more at this point, begins a diagnostic of sensors.::
CNS_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Without waiting for a response from the startled technician, exits the Transporter room and continues down the corridor::
XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
CO: I've set it on autopilot to streak between these ships - hopefully it'll draw a few of them away.
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
@*Computer*:  Based on current star mappings, what is the current date?
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
Fizzik:  I'll need equipment immediately.  We'll start with...a large ginger ale.
XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::waits for the shuttle to clear the Claymore, then engages its engines::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
XO: It should definitely get their attention just hopefully they don't destroy it on sight to give us a little time.
CSO_Lt_Eris says:
:: Look annoyed as her sensors appear to be fine.::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Walks over to an equipment cart and wheels it over to the biobed, neatly arranging the vials of medication parallel to one another::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
@<Computer>: Year is 2387, calculating stardate...
CSO_Lt_Eris says:
CO/XO: The Cardassians have entered the asteroid belt and appear to be having problems.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
<Fizzik>  ::Extremely slowly ambles his way over to the replicator as requested::
XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::patches in to the shuttle's controls and raises shields, also programming evasive maneuvers away from their present location as much as possible::
CNS_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Enters another turbolift:: TL: Sickbay.
CNS_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Leans back requisitely against the wall::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CSO: Can you detect what kind of trouble they are having?  Anything we could use to our advantage if the need arises?  ::Her one hand resting on her dagger.::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
@<Computer>: Stardate 10804.08
XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
CO: We're running out of time here...the craft is taking one hell of a beating..
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION: Two Birds Of Prey break off immediately and head towards the asteroid belt at full impulse.  Two more begins another attack run on the shuttle.
CSO_Lt_Eris says:
CO: Could be their inferior sensors.
XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::watches on the view screen as ships begin to move around in a much different way now::
CSO_Lt_Eris says:
CO: Odd... for some reason, they really want that shuttle.  The Birds of Prey are heading into the asteroid belt at full impulse.
CNS_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Exits the turbolift and makes her way back down the corridor toward sickbay and her office::
XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
CO: Let's burst in quickly...go in at warp, pause, and see if we can get whoever is on the shuttle out, then get the hell out of there.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
Fizzik:  Wow, a patient.  We're actually probably helping someone.  ::Looks over at his assistant across the room and smiles::  We'll have a party afterward.  Assuming they survive.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
Helm: You heard him take us in best speed.  When Lieutenant Senn gives the word I want you to halt long enough for us to get a lock then take us to warp and get us out of the area.
XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
SEC: Prepare a burst of six torpedoes.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
<Helm>: Aye ma'am.  ::Sets in a course for the Shuttle and engages.::
CNS_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Proceeds into sickbay, pausing just inside the entrance::
XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::draws up the schematics for the shuttle and sees if he can figure out how to draw its shields down::
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  Two Birds of Preys are caught off guard as the Claymore emerges from the asteroid belt right in front of them.  They break to either side of the Claymore glancing off her port and starboard shields.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
Aloud:  Oh, here already?  ::Walks out toward the entrance::  I thought I asked the bridge staff to-- ::Halts as he sees Raeyld::
CSO_Lt_Eris says:
:: watches her sensors carefully, counting the distance and time... and vessels closing in on that vessel.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
XO/CSO: Now we just need to figure out a way to get the shields down on the shuttle at the right time without putting the person on board at risk or waiting until the Birds of Prey have destroyed the ship.
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
@::Views the SRS display, realizes what is happening::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
CNS:  Oh.
XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
CO: Easy.
CSO_Lt_Eris says:
CO: I could always send them an invitation.
CNS_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
CMO: Hello, Doctor.
XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::uses the sensors to try to figure out the shuttle's shield modulation::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
@*Computer*: Drop shields, thrusters at station keeping
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CSO: Hail them and see what kind of response you get.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
CNS:  Hello.
CNS_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Remains in her position barely within Sickbay, the doors yet open behind her::
CSO_Lt_Eris says:
COMM: Vessel:  This is the Claymore.  We have a personal invitation for you to come aboard, if you care to take it.
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  Locating a much bigger target in the area the last two birds of Prey break off from the shuttle and head for the Claymore.
CSO_Lt_Eris says:
SEC: You have friends coming your way.
XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::readjusts the shuttle's course for the Birds of Prey and activates it’s auto-destruct::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
@COM:  Claymore, this is Lt. Isaac Hull, invitation accepted, ready for transport...Please!
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::At a loss as to why she would visit::  CNS:  Have you come for some...medical treatment?  Hangnail, split ends, acne?  Can I have Fizzik get you a ginger ale?  ::Looks over his shoulder to Fizzik::
XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
CO, CSO, and SEC: He dropped his shields according to my sensors. Transporting now.. ::activates transporters, trying to transport through the shield cycle::
CSO_Lt_Eris says:
CO: He has accepted our invite.
CNS_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
CMO: A ginger ale would be most acceptable. Thank you.
XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::on his side console, he patches in to Hull's shuttle as well and attempts to set it’s auto-destruct for 5 seconds, but doesn't activate it::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Nods to both responses:: XO: Transport him directly to sickbay
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Does a double take; had sunk so far into blithe humor that he doesn't actually expect anyone to take him up on such offers::  Fizzik:  Fizzik...another ginger ale.
CSO_Lt_Eris says:
:: Curious to their newest guest.::  *CMO*: One passenger coming your way...
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION: The Claymore’s shuttle bursts into a bright fireball just below one of the Birds of Prey.  The Klingon craft pitches to port and makes contact with the second bird of prey before exploding.  Wounded the second bird of prey breaks off heading back to the fleet yards.
CNS_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
CMO: You should have a patient momentarily.
CSO_Lt_Eris says:
CO: Strongly suggest we vanish.  That shuttle is no more.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
Aloud:  Oh!  Oh... ::Glances to Raeyld::  Patient.  Right.  ::Goes back to the biobed::
XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
CO: Transport is already in cycle - I had him headed to the Brig as a precaution.
CSO_Lt_Eris says:
:: Eyes open wide::  CO: My my... now that is interesting... we get a free pass... I suggest we take it.
CNS_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Suddenly narrows her eyes::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
<Fizzik>  ::Very slowly and deliberately makes his way over to Raeyld, proffering a large glass of ginger ale (no ice)::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Nods:: Helm: Take us to warp set a course out of the system.
CNS_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Accepts the ginger ale and nods:: Fizzik: Thank you.
CSO_Lt_Eris says:
*CMO*: Doc, your patient might be in the brig.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
<Helm> Aye ma'am.
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION: The one sole occupant of the shuttle Maximus shimmers.  Moments later rematerializes in a holding cell aboard the ISS Claymore.
CNS_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Relaxes again and sips her beverage::
XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
CO: I'll go down and escort him out.
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
::Looks around at his new surroundings:: Himself:  The Brig they beamed me to? ::shakes his head::
CNS_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
CMO: Headed to the brig? Or will you wait for him to be brought here?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CSO: See to it that we salvage his shuttle if we can.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
*CSO*:  Oh, the brig?  It's not really...very...particularly...ideal.  I'll make my way there.  ::Looks to Raeyld, picking up his doctoring bag and making his way past her out the doors::  Fizzik:  Please hold my ginger ale.  ::Disappears into the corridor::
XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::departs the Bridge and enters the turbolift::  Brig.
XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
*CMO*: Doctor Welland, meet me in the Brig immediately.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::turns to Senn::  CSO: The Brig is not exactly where I said to transport him is it?  ::Stands from her chair.::
CNS_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Remains facing Fizzik, sipping her ginger ale again:: Fizzik: So, everything going well for you here upon the Claymore?
CSO_Lt_Eris says:
:: nods and prepares to bring that vessel aboard, very curious to what she will discover.::
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION: Two Bird of Prey bank around after their close contact with the Claymore.  They begin to target the Claymore as she slows to bring on a new passenger and his shuttle.
CSO_Lt_Eris says:
CO: I did not send him to the brig... :: refrains from a comment about the XO::
CSO_Lt_Eris says:
CO: Ummm... two Birds of Prey locking weapons on us.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CSO: I wasn't accusing you Lieutenant it was just a question.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
<Fizzik>  ::Blinks once in Raeyld's general direction...takes about two and a half seconds to do so, but manages it::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CSO: Understood.  Helm: Take us out of here maximum warp.
XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::departs the turbolift, rounds a corner and enters the Brig::
XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::looks at the lone figure in the holding cells at present, which clearly looks somewhere between puzzled and upset::
XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
CEO: I apologize for the setting...general precautions, you know?
CNS_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Nods once, then hands her drink back to Fizzik:: Fizzik: Thank you again for your hospitality. I will take my leave now.  ::Turns and heads back out into the corridor, finally allowing the doors to close behind her::
XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::deactivates the force field::  CEO: The captain wants you taken to Sick Bay.  ::gestures towards the door::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
XO:  Understood, thanks for getting me out of that mix! 
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  The Claymore engages her warp engines as the Klingons open fire.  Shields flash in a brilliant display of blue light before the sol system and the Klingons are left behind....
CNS_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Pauses and turns back:: Fizzik: Wait...I'll take the drink with me. Thank you.
Host SMDrew says:
********************* Pause Mission ***********************
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