Host SMDrew says:
Patrolling the Frontier - Mission 1  - 10908.18
Host SMDrew says:
Summary:  The crew of the Claymore, after spending two weeks on shore leave aboard Deep Space 3, have received their new mission orders and begin to make ready for departure...
Host SMDrew says:
************** Begin Mission ****************
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Having attained permission to land, she brings the shuttle smoothly into the shuttle bay::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Standing outside the shower in her quarters, attired in all but her jacket, still running a touch more moisture out of her hair with a towel::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::on the Bridge at his station--as always, it seems--reviewing data on the systems in their patrol path::
CAG_Ens_Williams says:
::in Claymore's gymnasium, amidst a fairly intense workout routine::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Tosses the towel over the edge of her bathtub, and exits into her quarters, tossing her hair up into its twist::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Sitting in the sickbay office, sorting out the last of his work on the charts before a break...then into scheduling physicals, since being millions of light years away and having better things to do precluded their scheduled completion::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Completes shut down and stand, moving toward the back to unbuckle one sleepy daughter.::  Gladwin:  Come on sweetie, we're home.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Glances at the chronometer, then his schedule, and powers through the last few chart reviews::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::glances at the XO than returns to looking over the claymore's operations console::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Reaching down to grab the small carry on she had taken with, she exits the shuttle.::  Flight deckhand:  All yours guys... and thanks.
CAG_Ens_Williams says:
::having finished with the weight routine he was doing, he moves to begin another series of stretches, choosing not to pay a whole lot of mind to the chronometer on the wall at this point::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Tosses her jacket over her shoulder and catches her rank and insignia in her hands as she strides out of her quarters, attaching the pips to her collar as she walks down::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Isaac brings in a replicated oil painting of an 18th Century Frigate commissioned by the United States, and Captained by his name sake, 3rd in Command of the USS Constitution, Captain Isaac Hull, he replicated it in one of the Cargo Bay Industrial replicators, framed is measured 6'x4', he hangs it prominently behind his desk in his quarters::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::doesn't really notice Fong's look::
CAG_Ens_Williams says:
<FT_PO2 O'Reily> ::watches the CSO leave, and nods briefly in acknowledgement to her, motioning to a few members of his team:: Team: Let's get a look at her, folks.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::arrives on the Bridge and strolls down towards Fong::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Finishes her session in the holodeck, the first time she's gotten to use that program in what seems like a year.  She exits the holosuite, shutting down the program and walks down the corridor to her quarters.::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Entering the lift, orders it to her quarters.::  *CMO*:  Hey doc, when you have a moment, I would like to talk to you about Gladwin.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Picks up his PADD and stands, glad to be on schedule for once--::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Droops a bit::  *CSO*:  Sure thing.  Is now good?  ::Glances to the chrono again::
CTO_Cmdr_Kizlev says:
::steps onto the bridge from the turbolift, a very uncharacteristic smile on his face, and a slight bounce to his step:: Self: I can truly call this ship home again... ::sets his sights on the security/tactical station::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
*CMO*:  Ummm... only if you can come to my quarters.  Gladwin is out like a light and the daycare personnel are not yet back on duty until later this evening.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Slips her jacket on as she goes, attaching the combadge as well::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Closes his terminal and gets a small glass of water, drinking it down in a few gulps, then pauses::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Enters her new code on her new quarters.  No matter how hard she tried, she just could not make herself return to her old quarters.::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Smiles affably::  *CSO*:  Of course.  Been a while since I made a house call.  I'll be there in a few minutes.
CAG_Ens_Williams says:
::comes out of his stretch, then moves across the gymnasium and through a door, moving towards one of the few treadmills::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
*CMO*:  Thanks, doc.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Recycles his glass and locks the office terminal, donning his lab coat and slipping the PADD into his pocket::  *CSO*:  Should I bring a medkit with me?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Steps inside the lift::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Opens a desk drawer and takes out the medkit, looking over the contents::
CTO_Cmdr_Kizlev says:
::nods to the XO as he walks by:: XO: Pleasant morning, sir. ::and to the OPS:: OPS: And you as well, ensign. ::takes his seat at tactical:: OPS: I appreciate your swift action in updating the security codes. It made our drills yesterday far more efficient.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
*CMO*:  Nah... not unless you want to.  I just wanted to give you some information Eos had collected on Gladwin and see if we can get back onto some kind of schedule.  We ummm... kind of fell behind.  :: sighs heavily as she steps down into the living area.::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
*CSO*:  Yes...I'm very sorry, about that.  ::Closes the kit, then starts out, but pauses before the office door a moment::  I'll talk to you more when I get there.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::starts to respond, but then listens as the conversation passes him by and moves to Fong::
CAG_Ens_Williams says:
::sets the equipment for a moderate beginning, that graduates to an almost expert level::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::wanders the Bridge::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Smiles as she notes that someone had been methodical and thoughtful in bringing her stuff over along with setting things up.::  *OPS*:  My thanks to whomever worked on my new quarters... and thanks for the change.  It is really appreciated.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Steps off the lift and walks down the corridor toward her quarters, taking a corner of the towel from around her neck and wipes the sweat off her face as she stops outside her quarters.::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Slips into Gladwin's new bedroom and looks around.  Someone had done a much better job then she had in setting up the little girl’s room.::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Half-shakes his head once, and opens the door, leaving Sickbay and walking around to the turbolift, entering::  Turbolift:  ...Drat.  Got used to the Galaxy-class.  ::Thinks a moment::  Take me to whichever deck on which the chief science officer's quarters are located.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Enters the nearest turbolift at a light jog::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
CTO: My pleasure sir.  ::glances at Matthews than resumes fiddling with the operations console:: *CSO*: Your welcome ma'am.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Takes his PADD out of his pocket and starts to read the mission orders over again, wondering what the captain's tack will be::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Exits the turbolift and finds a wall panel, and lights the way to Senn's quarters, following slowly along::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Drops the PADD back into his pocket as he arrives at the door, and rings the chime::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Gently laying her daughter down, she carefully removes her shoes before tucking her in.::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Exits the turbolift and makes her way to the holodeck::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Returning to the main room, she picks up the duffle bag she had dropped and takes it into her room.  She is a bit more cautious entering there.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::continues to review the orders and the background data, in the silly hope that he might actually be prepared for what transpires while on patrol::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Hearing the chime, tosses the bag on the bed and heads back out to open the door.::  CMO:  Hey, doc.  Come in... and thanks for coming by.
CAG_Ens_Williams says:
::the gymnasium being otherwise unoccupied, he doesn't seem all too concerned about pushing himself slightly harder than he normally would for a few more minutes::
CTO_Cmdr_Kizlev says:
::hears his combadge chirp and the voice of a young boy on the comm overhead::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Isaac now admiring his replicated oil painting, he dons his uniform jacket and heads for engineering::
CTO_Cmdr_Kizlev says:
<Boy>*CTO*: Remember your promise, father.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Enters her quarters, looking around.  She walks over to the table near the bed and looks down at a picture.::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Nods and smiles mutedly, taking a few steps inside the door::  CSO:  It's not a problem.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Motions to the couch as she heads for the kitchenette::  CMO:  You are the first to grace my new quarters.  Can I get you anything?
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
CSO:  I am a bit thirsty...some water would be okay, thank you.  ::Walks over to the couch and has a seat, folding his hands in his lap::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Checks the display on the outside, finding someone else inside the holodeck...not all that unexpected, since she didn't reserve it in advance::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Taking the towel from around her neck she picks up the picture for a moment, looking at it and then looks out the window at the stars.  Placing the picture back down on the table she looks around her quarters.  It was nice to be back in her old quarter’s again.::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Returns with a glass of juice and water::  CMO:  Here you go.
CTO_Cmdr_Kizlev says:
::his antennae flare upright as he hears the voice cut in even when he told his son not to call during duty hours:: *Boy*: Xilev, that was my promise, and you mustn’t use the comm while I am on duty. I will not repeat that again for you. ::closes the internal channel::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Puts hers on the table.::  CMO:  Give me a sec... I need to get the report from my bag.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
CSO:  Thank you.  ::Wraps his fingers around the glass and takes a sip::  No hurry.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Isaac arrives in Main Engineering, admiring the new Starship smell...sort of like the "new car smell" from the 21st century times, he picks up his CEO PADD and runs through the statuses of the ship's systems::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Entering her bedroom. She opens the bag, dumps everything on the bed and after a quick tossing about, she finds the padd she wants.::
CAG_Ens_Williams says:
::as the routine comes to a close, he steps off the machine, and once again moves to go through another routine of cooling stretches::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Returning, she hands it to him.::  CMO:  here you go.  :: takes a seat and picks up her drink.::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Shrugs, and turns, making her way back the way she came::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<Lt_Sokov>  ::Emerges from the Holodeck, dressed in a standard white Vulcan robe, with a towel around his shoulders -- stops himself short of running into Raeyld::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: With a sigh of relief, she leans back::  CMO:  How have you been?  I heard through the grape vine you had a promotion to second.  Congrats... or is that commiseration?
CTO_Cmdr_Kizlev says:
::waits for Landis'hiva to retaliate over the comm for being harsh with the kid, but hears nothing thankfully. She must still be in the sonic shower in their quarters::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::looks up for a moment, rubbing his eyes, his vision feeling like it's blurring after looking at the console for so long::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::finally satisfied with the display layout of the Operations console he saves the profile, and than begins going over the estimated power needs for the patrol::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Pauses, as she hears the doors open behind her, and looks back::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Sets the glass down and takes the report...quashes a smile as she continues::  CSO:  Something of a...partial reassignment.  At least, that's how I prefer to think about it.  ::Sits back on the couch::  Thank you, though.  I've been all right.  How are...?  ::Trails off, as he hasn't talked to Senn since her rescue from the planet::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Smiles a bit:: Sokov: Lieutenant.  ::Nods in greeting and acknowledgement::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
Self/CSO:  Hmm.  ::Looks down at the report::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
OPS: Ensign Fong, what's our personnel status right now?
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
*CO*:  Captain, Engineering Dept. status report, Claymore is ready for departure
CAG_Ens_Williams says:
::gets up and moves to take up his towel, idly wiping at his forehead and face before tying it around him and moving for the door::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Simply shrugs her shoulders::  CMO:  We are getting through.  Gladwin is sleeping through most of the night... fewer nightmares.  Kind of the same for me.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<Lt_Sokov>  MO:  Ma'am.  ::Nods politely::  I apologize if my exercise regimen at all infringed on your scheduled holodeck time.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Standing up from the bed, she walks over to the shower.  Once all cleaned off she steps out into her quarters, towel wrapped around her as she makes her way across the room.::  *CEO*: Acknowledged Commander.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
CSO:  I'm glad.  ::Tries to smile, but mostly fails::  I feel at least partially responsible.
CAG_Ens_Williams says:
::steps out into the corridor, and makes his way towards a turbolift::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
XO: All departments are reporting crews aboard, sir.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Puts on her uniform, combing out her hair she begins putting it up.::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Shakes her head, still with a somewhat pleasant smile:: Sokov: Not at all, Lieutenant. It was your time reserved. I hope it was...profitable.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Frowns::  CMO:  Why would you feel responsible?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::nods, figuring as much after this lengthy delay::  OPS: Contact the station and see if we have any other business to tie up.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::She takes her uniform jacket off the chair it is hanging on and slides it on, zipping it up she looks in the mirror and nods::
CAG_Ens_Williams says:
::requests his quarters, then moves to lean back against the wall::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
XO: Aye sir.  COM: DS3: Ops: Claymore to Deep Space Three.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
CSO:  Well, I don't know...I'm afraid I haven't sorted it all out, yet, but...when did they take you?
CTO_Cmdr_Kizlev says:
::checks the internal chronometer...only 7 minutes to alpha shift, and no sign of the captain::
Host SMDrew says:
<Station_OPS>  COM: Claymore:  Deep Space 3 here Claymore.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<Lt_Sokov>  MO:  Indeed, it was.  ::Pauses a moment, seemingly in thought::  I have had a most unusual day.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Tilts her head:: Sokov: Oh?  I hope you would not consider it intrusive if I inquired as to how?
CAG_Ens_Williams says:
::steps off the lift on the appropriate deck, enters his quarters, and proceeds across the living area towards his bedroom::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
CMO:  The first time was... oh, I see.  When you were going to meet us for dinner... we were taken before we could meet up.  The second time, was right after our new assignment... before we could settle aboard the Overton.
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
COM: DS3: Ops: Are there any outstanding ship issues that need addressed prior to departure?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Grabbing a padd from her desk she makes her way for the door::  Aloud: Lights off.  ::the room quickly becomes dark as the doors close behind her once again::
Host SMDrew says:
<Station_OPS>  COM: Claymore: Negative Claymore you are cleared to depart when able.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Nods a few times, looking thoughtful::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
*OPS*:  Mr. Fong, ship's status is ready for departure, Captain has been notified.  Thrusters are on-line, ready for station-keeping
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
XO: Station reports that we are cleared for departure, sir.  Engineering is also reporting ready to depart.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<Lt_Sokov>  ::Tilts his head, also, raising an eyebrow slightly::  MO:  Interesting...I had assumed you already knew, given that most of that which I found unusual was reportedly your doing.
CAG_Ens_Williams says:
::steps out of his civilian attire, then moves to the sonic shower::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::looks around one last time for T'Shara::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Enters the turbolift, waiting for a science office to enter::  TL: Bridge.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::The turbolift quickly moves and then stops on the appropriate deck as the doors open showing the bridge.  She exits the lift putting the padd in her pocket.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Nods to Fong and Commander Davis::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Looks down for a moment at her drink and then looks up.  Quietly::  CMO:  Doc... Marcus... it was not your fault.  It was no ones fault but those involved.  If they had not taken us then, they would have taken us later.  :: shrugs::  I will say my pride is a bit bruised that no one recognized the difference.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Eyebrows rise in mild surprise, though remaining easy going for the moment:: Sokov: Well, I suppose I could well have caused something unusual, but this time I'm not aware of having caused anything out of the ordinary. Could you elaborate?
CAG_Ens_Williams says:
::after perhaps 5 minutes or so, steps out of the shower and moves to step into his usual flight suit::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
CO: We're clear to depart, Captain.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Finally manages a smile::  CSO:  I'm sorry, at any rate.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
CMO:  So am I, about the whole mess, but please, don't blame yourself.  There is enough of that on my own part for both of us.
CTO_Cmdr_Kizlev says:
::turns to acknowledge the captain's arrival:: CO: Security reports normal activity shipwide and tactical indicates all ready, but I will not be convinced until we test the weapons outside of simulations.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Nods::  XO: Understood.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::hesitates, wondering if she's now going to sprint for the Turbolift to get off the Bridge::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<Lt_Sokov>  MO:  Before I arrived aboard the Claymore today, I was, for lack of a better term, accosted by a group of small children aboard Deep Space Three, claiming that you had sent them to me to demonstrate my...  ::Pauses a bit, almost possibly awkwardly::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<Lt_Sokov>  MO:  ...array of barnyard animal noises.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Looks over at Kizlev::  CTO: Aye, Commander nor will I.  I'm sure you will get your chance from what I have seen of our path.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Changes the subject::  CMO:  So, Eos says things are fine, we are not that far off track.  She made a few suggestions but basically as we are with you, she has pretty much said you would be the best one to set up treatment.
CAG_Ens_Williams says:
::attaching his com badge, and what serves as his rank insignia, he steps out of his quarters, and back to the turbolift, ordering the flight deck::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*Shipwide*: All prepare for departure.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Nods, getting back into the proper frame of mind, and looks down to the PADD::  CSO:  These are good ideas.  Later today, I'll come up with a more detailed treatment plan and submit it to you.  ::Takes out his own PADD and slips it into his schedule above all but one other item::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
*OPS*:  Main Airlock has been secured, tether has been detached, umbilical awaiting disconnect
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Looks up at the all call and sighs, hoping she is ready.  Quietly, under her breath:: And so it begins again...
CAG_Ens_Williams says:
::steps off the lift and onto the flight deck, moving towards the entry to the TIC and the organized chaos contained therein::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Walks over to her chair and takes a seat::  AFCO: Maneuvering thrusters, then 1/2 impulse power until we have cleared the station.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Only through many many years of intense medical practice at restraining her emotions, positive or negative, subjecting her emotions to the (unrelinquent) gravity of the moment...does she manage merely to purse her lips into a hint of a smile, instead of laughing aloud at the poor Vulcan's trial:: Sokov: I'm afraid, Lieutenant, we've both been victims of some hijinks, although you to a much greater degree than I. I gave no such instruction to any children.
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
XO: Engineering reports that mooring tether has been detached, and main airlock are secure sir.  Awaiting orders on umbilical detach
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Looks back at him and smiles.::  CMO:  Thanks, doc... just let me know.  :: stands::  I guess I had better go see if I still have a department and what mischief they have been up to.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
OPS: Understood.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Walks over to her comm unit and contacts one of the ships teenagers, asking her to come and sit for Gladwin for a few hours.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
OPS: Detach all umbilicals.   Then give a status report on the Claymore power distribution.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<Lt_Sokov>  ::Rights his head again, and nods once::  MO:  I had conceived of that possibility, Ma'am.
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
*CEO* Switch to ship board power, and detach umbilicals please sir.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Nods once, and stands, finishing off his glass of water on the way up, and transfers the data from Senn's PADD to his, then leaving hers on the table::  CSO:  All right, then.  I'll be in touch with you later on.  ::Smiles::  Glad you're back.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Tilts her head the other way around, as she leans sideways against the corridor wall, thoughtfully:: Sokov: Have you decided what to do about it?  Beyond finding the truth of my involvement or lack thereof.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
*OPS*:  Understood, switching to onboard power, umbilical detaching......all clear!
Host SMDrew says:
<aFCO_Winters>  CO:  Aye Ma'am course layed in and ready on your command.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
CMO:  Thanks, doc... Oh, and you still owe me dinner.  :: smiles::
CAG_Ens_Williams says:
::moves over to where Cerna's seated, collecting a status report, before slapping a control on the console in front of her:: *Bridge*: Flight squad reports ready and standing by.
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
CO: Umbilical detached.  The board is green ma'am.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<Lt_Sokov>  MO:  Logic dictates...I do nothing.  To take any action might further the chain of events.  ::Looks straight ahead::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
OPS: Acknowledged Ensign.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Nods slowly:: Sokov: ...and that would be...undesirable?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
aFCO: Set a course for IPECCE 326
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<Lt_Sokov>  ::Looks back to Raeyld::  MO:  I am entirely uncertain.  I believe that whomever is responsible logically estimated that I would be the terminus of said chain.
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
CO: Ship board power is all within a .004 variance of Starfleet recommendations, ma'am.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Smiles, at ease again::  CSO:  You've got it.  Let me know when you'll be free.  ::Drops his PADD back into his pocket and starts toward the door::
Host SMDrew says:
<aFCO_Winters> CO:  Aye Ma'am course layed in for IPECCE 326.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
OPS: Good to hear Mr. Fong.  Let's hope it stays that way.
CAG_Ens_Williams says:
::not hearing any acknowledgement one way or the other, and taking that as a positive acknowledgement, he moves to monitor ship's status information and listens to reports as they come in from his personnel::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
Sokov: Perhaps....But logic - and experience - would indicate that not all aboard the Claymore are as logical as you, Doctor.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::turns around to Kizlev::  CTO: This might give you the opportunity you were looking for to test our weapons systems Commander.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
CMO:  And Marcus... please... it is done and over with... :: motions to her new quarters.::  We get a new start.  Later...
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
aFCO: Engage
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
*CEO* Power distribution systems show a .004 variance from Starfleet recommendations, sir.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
*OPS*:  Aye, we are working for a resolution, still within operating parameters, Impulse engines are on-line and available
Host SMDrew says:
<aFCO_Winters> CO:  Aye.  1/2 impulse.  We should be clear of DS3 in four minutes Captain
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<Lt_Sokov>  MO:  What you say is quite true.  ::Looks pointedly to Raeyld::  I believe, then, it is indeed best if I let the matter rest.  Thank you for your assistance in resolving the confusion, Commander.
CAG_Ens_Williams says:
::his display shows the ship on internal power, engines priming for maneuvering... he ties his remaining systems into the rest of the ship for a better overall look at the picture, as his deckside personnel prep fighters for launch if needed::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
CSO:  Later, Lieutenant.  ::Turns and heads out::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Lips purse once more, but she nods:: Sokov: I glad I could be of assistance.  ::Nods in deference::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Makes down the corridor somewhat quickly, back toward the turbolift::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<Lt_Sokov>  ::Disappears down the corridor::
CTO_Cmdr_Kizlev says:
CO: Indeed, captain. It will be like the Savoy testing grounds, only without other bored captains wanting to challenge us to simulated duels left and right.
Host SMDrew says:
<aFCO_Winters> CO:  We have cleared the station.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
aFCO: Proceed to IPECCE 326 warp 7.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: nods and turns around to quickly prepare for the babysitter::
CAG_Ens_Williams says:
::one of his personnel informs him they've cleared, Williams nods and ties his console directly into the helm for observation as they ready for their mission::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
*aFCO*:  Impulse engines are available
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CTO: Aye, Commander.
Host SMDrew says:
<aFCO_Winters> CO:  Aye Captain.  Warp 7 standing by.  ::Moves her fingers over the helm control.::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
Mr. Secord:  Ensure the m/ARC is at spec for warp speed
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
<Mr. Secord> CEO:  Aye Sir, Warp engine is within nominal parameters
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
*CEO* Captain is requesting warp speed, sir.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: As soon as Lindey arrived, she headed out toward her labs::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
*OPS*:  Warp speed at Captain's discretion
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::Nods at the aFCO:: CO:  Engineering reports Warp speed available ma'am.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
OPS: Understood Mr. Fong.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
aFCO: Engage
Host SMDrew says:
<aFCO_Winters>:  Warp 7 engage aye Captain.  ::Engages warp drive and slowly increases to warp 7.::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Silently watches the Vulcan exit, then glances back to the holodeck::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::watches the power curve during the ship's acceleration carefully::
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  The Claymore's nacelles glow as the ship engages its warp drive.  Instantly the Claymore jumps to warp and in a bright white flash is on her way to IPECCE 326.
Host SMDrew says:
********************* Pause Mission ********************
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