Host SMDrew says:
Picking Up The Pieces Mission 6 - 10902.10
Host SMDrew says:
Summary:  It has been four hours since the away team returned to the Overton.  The wounded members of the away team were tended to in Sickbay.  A garbled message was received by Admiral Cosgrave giving warning of a fleet moving into the Kazner system.  Time grows short and it's now time for a plan of action…
Host SMDrew says:
*************** Resume Mission ******************
FCO_Ens_Northcutt says:
::in sickbay, zipping up his new uniform top after being given a clean bill of health::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::In his quarters, getting dressed after a quick shower::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Silver_Wolf says:
::in sickbay waiting on his final clearance sporting a new tattoo as well::
FCO_Ens_Northcutt says:
::nods to the doctors as he quickly leaves and heads back towards his quarters::
TO_Cdt_Tennesy says:
::still at her station on the bridge::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Takes a jacket out of his closet and zips it up, attaching his combadge, and goes over to the mirror in order to run a hand through his hair quickly::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::in his quarters, reading over a PADD for possibly the third time::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Puts on a fresh lab coat, drops his PADD into its pocket, and closes up his closet::  Computer:  Lights off.  ::Exits his quarters and crosses the corridor into sickbay::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::sits up slowly on the bio-bed, and looks around slowly, grabbing the pack that someone put on the bedside table and pulling the heavy bag to his side::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Silver_Wolf says:
::sitting on the bio bed rubbing his sore shoulder and looking at the new tattoo that hides the scar::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Stops at the entrance to the main ward, checking on the status of those patients who are still present::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::exits the turbolift and heads for sickbay once again::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Silver_Wolf says:
::flexing his ribcage testing his ribs::
FCO_Ens_Northcutt says:
::enters his temporary quarters, reaches under his bed and pulls out a small case, opening it to reveal a hypospray which he injects himself in the neck with::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::looks at his stained, ripped, and generally destroyed uniform, than rubs his head and looked around for a doctor, hoping to avoid their annoying, nosey questions, and cold prying fingers::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<CWO_Amica>  ::Comes out of the break room::  CMO:  Hey, boss.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Enters sickbay, walks over to Welland.::  CMO:  Excuse me doctor.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
Amica:  Hi, Jeff.  ::Yawns a bit, not quite awake after his short nap...turns at the sound of a voice::  CO:  Hello again, Captain.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Sits up from her bed and carefully places the journal back into its case. Fastens the case closed, and slips it under the biobed::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Angles to the side, scrolling through Raeyld's chart and present vitals, while still paying due attention to the captain::
FCO_Ens_Northcutt says:
::sighs in relief, and places the used hypospray on the replicator and has it dematerialized::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CMO: Sorry to disturb you once again doctor.  I do hope you were able to get some rest.   But, I remembered I need to deal with our new Ferengi.
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::sees no one looking at him, than figures out the problem with his plan...namely that he is on an unknown ship, and probably doesn’t have enough security clearance to use the bathroom, let alone the turbolifts.  So he tries out the still aching arm::
TO_Cdt_Tennesy says:
::doing whatever it is she's supposed to be doing on the bridge::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<CWO_Amica>  ::Holds out his PADD, silent::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Takes out his PADD and holds it up, accepting the transfer of data from Amica::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::tilts his head a degree to the side, continuing to read for perhaps another few moments::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
CO:  Oh, right.  According to this, he's still in.  ::Motions inside the ward::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
CO:  You can talk with him, but I still need to clear him to leave.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<CWO_Amica>  ::Nods once to T'Shara before silently slipping off to continue sorting things out after the earlier flurry of activity::
FCO_Ens_Northcutt says:
::checks the time on the computer console, and exits his quarters en route to the bridge::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
:Nods to Amica as he slips away::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::watches the room swim a bit and re-focus, quietly cursing at whatever doctor decided to dope him up::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Silver_Wolf says:
::taps combadge;; *TO*: Cadet Tennesy make sure we have clear sailing.  Run scans of surrounding systems constantly.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Returns the situation monitor to its usual overview setting, and drops his PADD back into his pocket::  CO:  If you'll excuse me, I should get on with my rounds.  Let me know if anything comes up.
TO_Cdt_Tennesy says:
*aCTO*: Yes sir, I'm on it.
aCTO_LtCmdr_Silver_Wolf says:
*TO*: Understood and like I said you are a good shot and welcome aboard.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CMO: Understood doctor.  I just want to find out some things from him.  Will do.  ::walks toward where the Ferengi is::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Heads past the ward entrance and back around to where the private rooms are, entering Silver Wolf's room first::
FCO_Ens_Northcutt says:
::enters the turbolift, and turns around to face the door:: Computer: Bridge
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::eventually, shuts off the PADD, then sets it aside, getting up... he begins to slowly stretch out his slightly stiff muscles::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::looks up at the approaching figure and almost says something...impolite, before he notices the number of pips, and the red shirt, than shuts up and waits to be addressed::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
aCTO:  Good morning, Commander.  How are you feeling?  ::Walks around to the biobed monitor and takes another look at his statistics::
TO_Cdt_Tennesy says:
*aCTO*: You're welcome Sir.
aCTO_LtCmdr_Silver_Wolf says:
::hears the door::
FCO_Ens_Northcutt says:
::exits the turbolift onto the bridge, looking around a bit disoriented still at the layout of the Galaxy class bridge::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
OPS: Ensign, welcome aboard.  I am Captain T'Shara.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Sits again upon her bed, and looks about, feeling something at loose ends, and wondering oddly how to get a hold of an actual uniform::
TO_Cdt_Tennesy says:
::glances up as the FCO arrives on the bridge::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Silver_Wolf says:
CMO: Good morning to you doctor.  I am feeling fine.  There is still a little stiffness in the shoulder and the ribs are tight.  Minimal pain is felt.  Thank you doctor for leaving the scar and doing my tattoo it is quite good.
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::stands up from the bio-bed, wobbles a bit, and manages a passable salute:: CO: Captain.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
OPS: At ease Ensign.
FCO_Ens_Northcutt says:
::glances over at the TO, unsure who she is, and notices that she's a cadet and is a bit taken aback::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Smiles amusedly::  aCTO:  You're welcome.  ::Regards the monitor again for a moment::  According to everything I'm seeing, you should be okay to return to duty, but if you have any problems, I want you to let me know as soon as you can.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Finally taps the nearby comm unit, reaching the nurses station:: *Nurses*: Raeyld here.
TO_Cdt_Tennesy says:
::nods to the FCO and goes back to work::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
OPS: I just have a few questions.  How did you come about being in this area all alone?  Where are you currently assigned?
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::steps out to parade rest, looking somewhat wobbly but upright.::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<CWO_Amica>  ::Swivels his chair and taps the appropriate button::  *MO*:  Amica.
aCTO_LtCmdr_Silver_Wolf says:
CMO: Understand doctor.  Thank you again.  ::hops off the bio bed and walks out of his room to the main area of Sickbay::
FCO_Ens_Northcutt says:
::walks slowly around the back of the bridge, waiting for the rest of the senior officers to arrive::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Watches him wobble::  OPS: Please take a seat, there's no reason you need to stand at the moment.
TO_Cdt_Tennesy says:
::lets out a sigh and continues to run her scans or whatever::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::remains standing as that is what one does in the presence of command rank officers:: CO: The last thing I clearly recall was departing from my posting on Starbase 512 in a runabout for my brother's wedding at Faringinar.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Closes down the various pieces of equipment in the room with a few stabs of the button, then moves out, going across the hall pausing before Raeyld's door, reviewing her chart::
FCO_Ens_Northcutt says:
::looks over at the TO:: TO: something wrong, cadet?
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
*Amica*: Could I bother you for a fresh uniform?
aCTO_LtCmdr_Silver_Wolf says:
::taps his combadge again:: *TO*: Cadet what do scans show?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Listens to the junior officer while trying to keep track of the time.::
TO_Cdt_Tennesy says:
FCO: No sir, nothings wrong.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<CWO_Amica>  *MO*:  Sure.  ::Stands, then pauses a moment::  Do you want me to...um...
FCO_Ens_Northcutt says:
::nods and goes back to looking at the various mission ops consoles::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
*Amica*: I have the specifications in the sickbay replicator, if you don't mind.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
OPS:  Well Ensign it will be some time before we have a chance to get back to SB 512.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::finishes with his somewhat leisurely stretching, then turns for the door to his quarters, moving  out into the corridor proper::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<CWO_Amica>  *MO*:  That would be fine.  I'll be there in a few moments.  Amica out.  ::Heads over to the replicator and pulls up the pattern::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Rings the chime to Raeyld's room::
TO_Cdt_Tennesy says:
*aCTO*: There is lots of debris in the area, but nothing on a direct path to the Overton.
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::notes that the CO made a statement, and not a question, so he makes no reply::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Silver_Wolf says:
*TO*: Good keep scanning and if you see anything or find anything let me know right away.  You are going to make a fine officer.  Keep it up.
FCO_Ens_Northcutt says:
::looks at a scan of the sector on the mission ops console along the back wall of the bridge, trying to put together what's going on::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
*CMO*: Enter. ::Sits back a bit on the biobed::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::steps into the nearest available lift, and orders the bridge::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Silver_Wolf says:
::walks over to the CO::  CO: I have been cleared for duty sir.
TO_Cdt_Tennesy says:
*aCTO*: Yes sir and thank you.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
OPS:  I will enter your transfer to the Claymore crew into the computer.  Active immediately you are to report for duty as our Operation Officer.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Opens the door and steps inside::  MO:  Good morning, Doctor.  Get much rest?  ::Steps over to her biobed controls and reviews her chart again, though he's already done so twice this morning::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::Blinks, his face showing more than mild surprise:: CO: Captain?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Pauses and turns to Commander Wolf::  aCTO:  Very good Commander.  We have a meeting to attend in 3 minutes in the briefing room.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Turns back to Ensign Fong.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
OPS:  Is there a problem ensign?
aCTO_LtCmdr_Silver_Wolf says:
CO: Understood.  ::turns and leaves quickly headed to the bridge::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::Hastily:: CO: No, no, ma'am...
aCTO_LtCmdr_Silver_Wolf says:
::steps into the lift and sends it to the bridge::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Smiles a bit, since it's been not more than two hours since she last saw him, but realizes she has no idea what time it actually is:: CMO: Some, yes.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::steps off the lift as it reaches the appropriate deck, and onto the bridge, surveying his surroundings with little more than a shrug of a single shoulder::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Silver_Wolf says:
::still rubbing the shoulder as the lift takes him to the bridge::
TO_Cdt_Tennesy says:
::glances up again as the bridge lift doors open once more::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
OPS:  Very good.  Welcome aboard Ensign.  ::Turns to leave.::  OPS:  I will see you in the briefing room in three minutes.
aCTO_LtCmdr_Silver_Wolf says:
::steps off the lift and heads for tactical::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
CO: Yes ma'am...
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Moves through sickbay quickly.::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Silver_Wolf says:
TO: Welcome to the Claymore.  I am Lt Cmdr Silver Wolf your superior officer.  I saw some fine shooting out there.  Good job.
FCO_Ens_Northcutt says:
::slowly enters the briefing room and takes a seat at the far end of the table::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
MO:  Some more would be good.  ::Pulls up the chair and sits on its arm::  How are you feeling?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Enters the turbo lift.::  outloud:  Bridge.
TO_Cdt_Tennesy says:
::nods to the aCTO:: aCTO: Thank you Sir.
aCTO_LtCmdr_Silver_Wolf says:
TO: Show me what you have so far.  ::rubbing the shoulder and the area where the scar and tattoo is::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::looks thoughtful for a moment placing the Claymore as an Akira class starship.  That being the case he makes an assumption regarding the time it will take to get to the briefing room.::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::moves around the back of the bridge, and shifts his eyes about to map out mentally each available exit as he walks::
TO_Cdt_Tennesy says:
::taps her console sending the information she has to his console:: aCTO: You should have it sir. ::Noticing him rubbing his shoulder:: aCTO: Still sore Sir?
aCTO_LtCmdr_Silver_Wolf says:
::Head comes up as he sees CAG Williams wandering on the bridge:: CAG: Can I help you Mr. Williams?
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::looks around for a doctor or a nurse to clear him for duty, figures that the captain's orders are more important than dealing with the doctors::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Silver_Wolf says:
TO: Yes cadet the shoulder will take a little more time to heal correctly.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<PO_Merriweather>  ::Wheels a few neatly arranged equipment carts back into their positions in the main sickbay ward::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Silver_Wolf says:
TO: Ask TO Sommers to relieve you since you will be attending this briefing.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Shrugs a little:: CMO: I'm...not entirely sure. Physically...okay, I suppose. But a little...confused. I...have a lot to think about.
TO_Cdt_Tennesy says:
aCTO: Yes sir.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
MO:  I see.  ::Taps few buttons on the biobed controls, entering a note::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::glances only briefly towards tactical, shrugs, then eventually shakes his head:: ACTO: I'm sure if there is, you'll know at the same time as or before myself, commander.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<CWO_Amica>  ::Rings the chime to Raeyld's room, bearing a fresh uniform::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Exits the turbolift onto the bridge, heads for the briefing room.::  ::Nods, to the crew as she walks by::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Glances to Welland a moment:: *Amica*: Enter.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<CWO_Amica>  ::Enters the room::  MO:  Got your uniform, Doctor.  ::Sets it down on her bedside table::  Anything else?
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::Picks up his bag, looks around again, and walks out of sickbay slowly, his eyes flicking over the panels until he sees an engineering display of the ship, showing it as USS Overton Galaxy Class, and stares for a moment::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Smiles somewhat apologetically:: Amica: No...Thank you so much.
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
Self: Crap...
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Enters the briefing room.  Walks over to the computer and enters in that as of today and for the time being Ensign Fong will be our new Operations Officer.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<PO_Merriweather>  ::Looks up a moment, seeing the Ferengi leave...walks over to the ward status monitor and takes a look...furrows his brow::  *CMO*:  Merriweather to Welland.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<CWO_Amica>  ::Nods once with a smile, and heads out, returning to his station::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
*Merriweather*:  Welland here.  Go ahead.
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::moves swiftly to the turbolift and presses the button marked 'deck 1' surprised that the Captain managed to get the authorization punched in that quickly::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<PO_Merriweather>  *CMO*:  I think that Ferengi checked out on his own.
TO_Cdt_Tennesy says:
*TO Sommers*:  Please come to the bridge to relieve me.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::decides since the captain's already inside, he might as well end up there... heads for and into the briefing room as well, and moves to a seat not particularly near to anyone::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
*Merriweather*:  Understood.  I'm coming.  Welland out.  ::Sighs::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Silver_Wolf says:
<TO Sommers> *TO*: Understood sir.  On my way.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Looks up to Welland, waiting for any further questions::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
MO:  I'm not going to clear you yet.  You still need some more sleep.  ::Stands and pushes the chair back to its spot on the wall::  I'd better go.  I'll check in with you again before my shift is over.
TO_Cdt_Tennesy says:
*TO Sommers*:  Thank you
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::stands in the turbolift staring at the door, waiting for it to open, humming tunelessly::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Silver_Wolf says:
<TO Sommers> :: leaves tactical and heads for the lift and the bridge:: <TO Sommers> *TO*: Your welcome sir.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Heads over to the door::  MO:  Unless there are any objections?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Looks up from the computer, turning it off as she notices Williams enter.::  CAG: Hello Williams.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Nods:: CMO: I understand. ...You should know the Captain ordered me to attend the briefing.
FCO_Ens_Northcutt says:
::swivels his chair around::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Silver_Wolf says:
<TO Sommers> ::steps off the lift and heads for tactical:: TO: Sir I relieve you.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
MO:  That's fine, then.  I'd like you to return here afterward, however.  I'll be back later.  ::Steps up far enough so that the doors open::  See you in a few minutes, then.  ::Heads out::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::nods once:: CO: Captain. ::acknowledges Northcutt with just a faint nod::
TO_Cdt_Tennesy says:
::stands and moves so that Sommers can take her seat:: TO Sommers: Thank you again
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Nods with a half wave to Welland, then turns to examine the uniform::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
*aCTO*:  Welland to Silver Wolf.
aCTO_LtCmdr_Silver_Wolf says:
*CMO*: What can I do for you doctor?
aCTO_LtCmdr_Silver_Wolf says:
::nods at Sommers and heads with Tennesy for the briefing room::
TO_Cdt_Tennesy says:
::follows the aCTO into the briefing room::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Looks at the info on the ward monitor again::  *aCTO*:  There's was an ensign down here...Fong, a Ferengi.  I believe he came back with the away team.  He hasn't been cleared for duty yet.  I need him to return to sickbay.  If you see him, would you send him down?
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Quickly and quietly changes into the fresh uniform, then takes a moment to check its fit::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Glances at the FCO and nods as well::  FCO: How are you doing Ensign?
aCTO_LtCmdr_Silver_Wolf says:
*CMO*: Doctor I will have a team look for him now.  Not to worry.
aCTO_LtCmdr_Silver_Wolf says:
::enters the briefing room and sits at the table and motions for Tennesy to sit next to him::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::continues to whistle tunelessly as the turbolift seems to be taking its time, stopping every few floors to let someone off or on.::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::finds a spot on the bulkhead across the room from him to concentrate on, not saying anything else for the time being::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
*aCTO*:  Very good.  I'll see if I can get in contact with him.  Welland out.
TO_Cdt_Tennesy says:
::takes the seat next to her boss::
FCO_Ens_Northcutt says:
CO: Doing well Captain, thank you.
aCTO_LtCmdr_Silver_Wolf says:
*TO Samson*:  Take your team and find our lost OPS officer.  He is Ferengi and take him back to sickbay and the good doctor.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
*OPS*:  Welland to Fong.
aCTO_LtCmdr_Silver_Wolf says:
<TO Samson> *aCTO*: Understood boss.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Nods to both the aCTO and TO as they take their seats::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::blinks, than looks at his combadge for a moment::  *CMO* Yes, sir?
TO_Cdt_Tennesy says:
::acknowledges the CO::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
FCO: Glad to hear it.
aCTO_LtCmdr_Silver_Wolf says:
::nods at the captain::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
*OPS*:  I need you to return to sickbay, Ensign.  You haven't been cleared for duty yet.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Notices it's a bit loose, as she hasn't had those specifications adjusted to new measures recently, and notices she didn't think to request a set of pips to go with...but finds her combadge on the table beside her bed, and clips it to her shoulder::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Silver_Wolf says:
<TO Samson> ::spreads out his team and checks out all the lifts first::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
*CMO* I was ordered by Captain T'Shara to attend a briefing, sir?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
All:  Once our medical team has arrived we will get started.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Leaves the room and passed quickly, silently through sickbay, and down the corridor, entering the turbolift::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::smirks ever so faintly at the captain's announcement, nodding just a touch at something internal, but still silent::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Silver_Wolf says:
<TO Samson> ::locates the OPS officer in a slower lift and reports it to the doctor::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
Turbolift: Bridge.  ::Leans back against the lift wall, waiting::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Silver_Wolf says:
<TO Samson> *CMO*: We have found your missing man sir.  He is in one of the slower lifts.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
;:Pauses a moment, silent::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::presses the button for deck 1 repeatedly::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Silver_Wolf says:
<TO Samson> ::brings the lift down to the deck they are on and waits by the lift doors::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
*OPS*:  ...Very well.  I'll see you in the briefing room.  Welland out.
aCTO_LtCmdr_Silver_Wolf says:
<TO Samson> *aCTO*: Boss we got him in the slower lift.  Gonna take him back to the doctor.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
*aCTO*:  Welland to Silver Wolf.  If you track down Fong, let him attend the briefing.  Apparently, the Captain wants him to be there.  I'll escort him to Sickbay myself after it's over.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Takes a deep breath as the lift slows to a halt, blinks back a bit of sleepiness, and exits as the doors slide open, making her way swiftly and quietly across the bridge, and into the briefing room::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::continues to press it seeing it stop on a deck other than 1 again.  He continues to stab at it as the doors open to a cadre of armed tactical officers all looking at him with very serious faces::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Enters the sickbay office and drops his tricorder into his lab coat pocket::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Silver_Wolf says:
*TO Samson*: Belay that son the captain wants him in the briefing.
aCTO_LtCmdr_Silver_Wolf says:
<TO Samson> ::shakes head:: *aCTO*: Understood sir.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Exits sickbay and waits on a turbolift car::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::looks behind him at the empty lift than back at the officers::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Silver_Wolf says:
<TO Samson> ::pulls his team out and returns to tactical and the brig area::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Nods to the MO as she enters the room, and motions for her to take a seat::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Settles into an empty seat somewhat near the back of the table, and waits quietly::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Finally enters the lift::  Turbolift:  Bridge, please.
TO_Cdt_Tennesy says:
::waits silent for the meeting to begin::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::watches the tactical officers walk away without a word::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::presses the button for deck one repeatedly again::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Takes his PADD out on the ride and marks Fong as "Cleared for duty -- provisionally.  Must return to sickbay immediately after briefing"::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::settles his eyes after a few moments on Raeyld, still wordless, then returns to observing the wall, though tries to keep his attention partially on the good doctor::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Glances about the briefing room once, noting the presence of Northcutt and Williams in addition to the Captain, then lets her eyes fall upon the empty table before her::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Makes a few notes on her padd, while she waits::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::swears quietly as the lift stops again to let someone else on, than back off:: TL: Just take me to the bridge already!!
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Exits the turbolift onto the bridge, and crosses straightaway to the briefing room::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::looks around as the lift arrives on the bridge level and blinks in surprise than steps off the lift and tries to figure out where the briefing room is::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Takes a seat at the far end of the table::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Nods to the doctor, wonders where the Ferengi could be::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::swears quietly again and rushes, in his stained uniform into the briefing room::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Silver_Wolf says:
::turns head and looks at the new officer::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::notices that he is the last one in the room, and tries to find the seat that is furthest from everyone::
FCO_Ens_Northcutt says:
::looks up at Fong, shaking his head::
TO_Cdt_Tennesy says:
::notes the late arrivals in silence::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Looks up at the sudden arrival and raises an eyebrow::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::tries to look small and insignificant::
Host SMDrew says:
********************** Pause Mission **********************
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