Host SMDrew says:
Patrolling the Frontier - Mission 24 - 11002.23
Host SMDrew says:
Summary:  Twelve days have passed and the USS Hoyte and USS Covair have joined the Claymore in orbit around Lothian Prime.   The Claymore's crew recovers aboard the Claymore as the daily activities on Lothian Prime and Lothian Minor continue...
Host SMDrew says:
******************* Resume Mission ***********************
FCO_LtCmdr_Ryushi says:
% ::on the bridge of the USS Covair, awaiting rendezvous with his new assignment the USS Claymore::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
@ ::In the central chamber, trying not to look at the clock::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::sitting on the edge of his biobed, a PADD in one hand absently reading, and 4 more sitting next to him::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::at the operations station on the Claymore's bridge quietly minding his own business.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Having dropped her daughter off at daycare, she heads for the main lab and her expectant people.::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Walking through sickbay with a PADD in her hands, making her morning rounds, preparing to check in with Sokov::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::in his quarters, standing before the replicator and considering his options, albeit without consulting the Computer itself::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::In Main Engineering, discussing with his staff on retrieving the Jarrow from the Lothian Ocean::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::sighs, wondering why the simple decisions in life seem to be the most complex for him; he's also aware of the fact that he relives this moment each and every day, at which point he makes the same decision--each and every day::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Pauses outside Williams' recovery room, checking the status board outside::
Host SMDrew says:
<Praz>  CMO:  Prime Minister.  I have the latest numbers from the food banks.  I've also scheduled a physical for later today.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
Computer: Coffee, black, hot.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Quietly she enters the lab, more subdued then usual as she greets her key staff members as she takes a seat.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<Computer> XO: Specify temperature.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
Computer: Ohhh, shut up and just make it.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
@ ::Looks every bit as wracked as he feels, sitting in the central chair, his shoulders sagging, his eyelids drooping, feeling as though he's in a state of constant cold sweat::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<Computer> XO: Unable to comply. Request not understood.
Host SMDrew says:
COM:  USS Claymore:  This is the USS Hoyte.  Glad to see you’re in one piece Claymore.
CTO_Cmdr_Kizlev says:
::in his quarters, staring at his combadge gently seated on the palm of his blue hand, staring at it like he never has in his whole life::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::thumbs his PADD to the next screen, not even taking his eyes off the instrument as yet::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::slaps at the console in front of him, which sort of miraculously causes the Computer to begin replicating what he has requested::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::checks the Claymore's power status, than looks up from his console for a senior officer::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
@ ::Looks up, vaguely aware of a voice as his brain struggles to process the input::  Praz:  Oh, yes...thank you.  ::Looks over the numbers, his eyes zooming in and out of focus...closes them a moment, and braces his arms on the desk::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: The key topic of today was how best they could help the Lothian in a short amount of time.::
Host SMDrew says:
COM:  USS Claymore:  USS Covair reporting in.  We've made orbit.  Captain Delmer would like an update on the situation when you have time.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Presses the control to open the door, stepping into Williams' medical room, glancing over her PADD once more::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Sits in her ready room, standing in front of the replicator::  Vulcan Hot tea..  ::the tea appears as she takes the cup in her hand and walks over to the window looking out at the other ships::
CTO_Cmdr_Kizlev says:
<Xilev> ::comes over to his father's side:: CTO: Father? Mother is almost ready... ::tilts his head slightly as he sees Kizlev still sitting, silently staring at the badge in his hand:: What's wrong? I thought you said you were ready for this.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
@ ::Reopens his eyes and takes a deep breath as he rises up just a little in his chair::  Praz:  I see.  Thank you.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Listens to the various ideas her group had been working on since their arrival::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::takes the glass mug by the handle and moves towards his desk, the surface of which cannot be seen due to the mess of PADDs everywhere on it::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::continues reading, not indicating whether he's noticed Raeyld's entrance or not... such a familiar routine to the last few days prior, though not necessarily with this particular doctor::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
<SO Archimedes> :: Hands a padd over to Eris::  CSO:  If they follow this plan, they could have their underwater sources cleaned within a week or two, depending on location and depth of the water table.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Takes a sip of her tea, wonders how Welland is holding up::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::notices the lack of senior officers and shrugs:: COM: USS Hoyte: OPS: Message received Hoyte.  Glad to be in one piece.
CTO_Cmdr_Kizlev says:
::closes his eyes, takes a deep breath, and clenches his fist around the symbol of Starfleet:: Xilev: Xilevirdis...I made a promise to you, that I would be the father I should have been all those years I wasn't there for you. You were angry at me... ::opens his deep purple eyes and turns to his son:: ...as was your mother.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
Ens. Secord:  So, what you're suggesting is using 3 shuttles, submerge using the shuttle's tractor beams, raise the Jarrow slowly upwards to the surface, once on the surface, using a photon torpedo with minimal yield in order to break the surface suction of the water, freeing the Jarrow.  When airborne, the 3 shuttles will tractor the Jarrow to high orbit, shuttle 1 will then be the primary with the other 2 shuttles disengage
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::switches to the other channel:: COM: USS Covair: OPS: Message received Covair.  I will forward the request.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Approaches the consoles beside Williams' biobed, running her fingers along the controls almost absently::  CAG: Good morning, Mr. Williams.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::sits down at the desk, abruptly pushing several of the PADDs forward with his left hand, causing three of them to fall off the other side of the desk; content with this, he places the mug on the glass surface::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Scans through it::  All:  And we have narrowed it down to a year over all for the upper aqua filter and open areas.  :: Nods::  I will take this to engineering and see what they can do to help them get it implemented.
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
*CO* Ma'am USS Hoyte and USS Covair have arrived in orbit.  Captain Delmer of the Covair is requesting a situation report.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::again, without looking up from his PADD, which he idly scrolls to the next screen:: MO: Doctor.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
@ ::Sinks back into his chair::  Praz:  How about the preliminary plans for the Federation embassy?
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Looks toward Amethyst::  Yera:  What about a weather system cleaning the air quicker?
CTO_Cmdr_Kizlev says:
Xilev: I want you to know that a very brief time will come when someone you love will come to you, and gift you with endless possibilities. When that time comes, don't look back on the past. Meet that opportunity, accept it, and never look back. Not for me, or anyone. Do you understand?
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Examines the fresh scan readouts, referencing them to the information on her PADD and his chart:: CAG: Still feeling as well as you reported yesterday?
Host SMDrew says:
<Capt_Delmer>COM: USS Claymore:  This is Captain Delmer.  We have 1 to beam over along with transfer orders.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
<Ens. Secord> CEO:  So Commander, mission approved?  ::Looking quizzical::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::taken out of her trance she looks up::  *OPS*: Acknowledged.  Contact Captain Delmer and the Hoyte and have them prepare to beam over so I can meet with them and give them an update.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<PC_SSgt_Oley> ::exits the Turbolift, heading for Sickbay::
CTO_Cmdr_Kizlev says:
<Xilev> ::stares at his father, not sure what to say::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
*CO* Understood Ma'am, Captain Delmer is also reporting that they have one crewmember to beam over with transfer orders.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::just shrugs, wordlessly... much like several times before, although perhaps he may be slightly less inclined to offer any details due to present company... just perhaps::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<PC_SSgt_Oley> ::enters Sickbay and heads for the CMO's office out of habit::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::raises and eyebrow and walks over to her desk, sitting the tea down and looks at the padd, nods::  *OPS*: Aye, Ensign.  Notify Commander Davis to meet him in transporter room 1.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
<Amethyst Yera> :: shrugs::  CSO:  If engineering can put one in place... that might take more time then we have as he will need to build a couple of platforms to set up around the planet.  With that in mind... I would say... hmmm... :: taps a few numbers into her padd and looks it over a moment.::  I would say a few weeks.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
Ens. Secord:  Pending Captain's clearance, yes, make all preparations for getting underway Mister! ::grins::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
COM: USS Covair: Delmer: Captain Delmer, Captain T'Shara has requested that you beam over so that she can give you and update in person, sir.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
< aMO_Lt_Sokov >  ::Sitting at the desk in the chief medical officer's office::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
*XO* Captain T'Shara requests your presence in Transporter room one.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
<FP_FL_Cerna> ::slowly rolls herself out of bed, glancing through one narrowly opened eye at the ship's chronometer... and then, promptly, is up and mobile on the end of a low curse::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
*Transporter Room 1* Stand by to receive
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
<Amethyst Yera>  CSO:  As weather machines are never that simple, their weather pattern would be off for awhile, but nothing that would hurt anyone in the long run.  Now the soil... :: shakes her head.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::sighs, sipping the coffee, then replacing it on the desk::  *OPS*: On my way.
FCO_LtCmdr_Ryushi says:
% ::proceeds to the Transporter Room with Captain Delmer and prepares to transport to the Claymore, duffel bag over his shoulder::
Host SMDrew says:
<Capt_Delmer> COM: USS Claymore: Acknowledged.  
CTO_Cmdr_Kizlev says:
::stands from his seat, never taking his eyes off his son, then walks up to him and crouches a bit to come eye-level with him:: Xilev: I saw Santh'ii a while ago, on the shuttle I told you about, the Jarrow. She was there. I think she will come for you, and you will find your destiny with her, together...
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Sits back with a sigh::  All:  Yea... as we clean the air, we dump more stuff into the soil.
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
COM: USS Hoyte: OPS: Captain T'Shara has requested that your Captain beam over so that she can give you an update in person.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::picks up the tea and takes another sip::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::gets up and heads for the doors, wondering whose work he's responsible for now::
Host SMDrew says:
<Capt_Delmer>  ::Walks with Ryushi.::  FCO:  I hope you enjoy your assignment on the Claymore.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
*CO*:  Captain, I believe my staff has come up with a mission plan for retrieving the Jarrow, it will take 3 shuttles and a small yield photon torpedo, about 1 hours time
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Maintaining her casually professional neutral tone, despite his lack of answer or any other form of acknowledgement:: CAG: Great, glad to hear it. Let me or Doctor Brooks know if anything does come up. If not, you should be out of here within a couple of days.  ::Begins closing down the scans::
Host SMDrew says:
COM: USS Claymore:  Captain Benton will beam over shortly Claymore.  Hoyte out.
FCO_LtCmdr_Ryushi says:
% Delmer: I am looking forward to piloting a starship once again, sir.
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
*CO* Ma'am, Captain Delmer says he will be beaming over shortly...as dose Captain Benton of the Hoyte.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::turns right, and immediately heads for the Turbolift, which is conveniently situated near his quarters, or vice-versa::  Turbolift: Transporter Room 1.
CTO_Cmdr_Kizlev says:
Xilev: It is a secret I've kept from everyone for years now. From Starfleet, everyone I knew and loved, and...until yesterday, your mother. She and I will be fine on this Lothian world that we are going to. When the time comes for you to leave, go. Promise me you will not hesitate.
Host SMDrew says:
<Capt_Benton>::  Makes her way down to the transporter room.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<PC_SSgt_Oley>  ::pokes his head around the enclosure::  aMO: Have a moment, sir?
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
SO:  Enough rains and some fertilizing might make the soils usable again...?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*CEO*: Understood Commander.  You have permission to go down to the surface but do not interact with any of the Lothian's.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<aMO_Lt_Sokov>  PC:  Of course, Staff Sergeant.  ::Motions to one of the chairs and swings the computer console out of the way, folding his hands on the desk::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
*CO*:  Understood Captain
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
<SO Archimedes> CSO:  Keep in mind, the rains will carry the pollution down to the aqua filters... more clean up.
CTO_Cmdr_Kizlev says:
<Xilev> ::hesitates, and then slowly starts to nod, understanding Kizlev's meaning::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
SO:  But in a sense, easier to do then dealing with an entire planet.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::exits the Turbolift, and ducks right into Transporter Room 1::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<CWO_Amica>  ::Dawdles outside Williams' room, as he seems to have a visitor at the moment::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
<TC_Buttler> ::in transporter room one her hands on the controls, standing by:: *OPS* Transporter Room one standing by.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*OPS*: Acknowledged.  Have them meet me in my ready room.  T'Shara out.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::raises an eyebrow ever so slightly:: MO: I suspect I will be required elsewhere much sooner than your professional opinions would prefer. Fortunately, ::a very small, very brief smirk:: likely not soon enough for your personal opinions. ::he shrugs, slightly, indifferent::
Host SMDrew says:
<Praz>:  CMO:  We can setup a temporary site in the old palace.  Once things are in order we can build a suitable embassy closer to the Central Chambers.
FCO_LtCmdr_Ryushi says:
%::arrives at the TR and steps up onto the glowing blue pad with Captain Delmer::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<PC_SSgt_Oley>  ::moves quickly towards the chairs, not wanting to absorb any more of Sokov's time than is absolutely necessary::  aMO: I wanted to check in regarding the status of any Marine casualties we had several weeks ago.
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
*TC* Please instruct Captains Delmer, and Benton to meet Captain T'Shara in her ready room.
CTO_Cmdr_Kizlev says:
Xilev: Good. Help your mother finish packing and go to Transporter Room 2. The OPS personnel will deliver the rest of our luggage.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::nods to Butler::  TC: When you're ready, let's do this.
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
<TC_Buttler> ::gulps at the mention of so many captains:: XO: Yes sir. *OPS* Understood, standing by to receive.
Host SMDrew says:
<Capt_Delmer & Capt_Benton>  ::materialize on the Claymore.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::finishes her tea and takes it back over to the replicator placing it on the replicator as it vanishes::
FCO_LtCmdr_Ryushi says:
::expels all the air from his lungs just before the transporter beam takes hold::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Shrugs, not that he can see it, and signs off the station:: CAG: I haven't any opinion in the matter, personal or professional. Doctor Brooks is your attending physician; I'm merely filling in while she takes a day off.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
<Keysar> All:  It will take 85 years for them to get their soils cleaned up.  But they can focus on the farming areas and leave the rest to nature.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Almost sweetly, if her voice actually held any emotion at all:: CAG: Please feel free to communicate your suspicions to her 
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
Idina/Mayer:  What about the fauna and flora?
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
*Ens Secord*:  Mister Secord, Captain has given clearance for the Jarrow mission profile, have Shuttles Jeffries, Maximus, and Artemis readied, we'll need a third shuttle pilot and co-pilots for each, make your best choices, I'll meet you on the flight deck, I'll be flying the Artemis
CTO_Cmdr_Kizlev says:
<Xilev> CTO: Father...you were right. I hated you, and in some ways, I'm still mad at you, but I...I still trust you.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::politely nods to Delmer and Benton::  Delmer/Benton: Gentlemen, welcome aboard. I'm Commander William Davis, Executive Officer. I can take you to Captain T'Shara if you just follow me.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
@ Praz:  That sounds acceptable.  What about our request for -- ::Starts into a coughing fit, and has a bit of water, ameliorating the effects somewhat::  -- request for the Federation ambassador?  I still feel we ought send Lady Grath as our ambassador to the Federation.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
@ ::Has some more water::
FCO_LtCmdr_Ryushi says:
::materializes on the Claymore with the two Captains::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
<TC_Buttler> ::Smiles at the two Captains, starts to say something, than stops as the XO speaks::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Turns to walk out the door::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::notices a not-so-captain-like officer with them, wondering what his role is::
Host SMDrew says:
<Capt_Delmer & Capt_Benton>  ::Nods to one another then looks at the Claymore's crew in the transporter room.::
FCO_LtCmdr_Ryushi says:
::steps off the transporter pad and comes to attention::  XO: Lieutenant Commander Ryushi, Flight Control.  Reporting for duty, sir.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
<FP_FL_Cerna> ::quickly runs herself into the sonic shower:: Self: Son of a. Hell. Goddammit. ::glares at the chronometer:: Computer: Computer I told you to wake me an hour ago.
Host SMDrew says:
<Capt_Benton>  XO:  Commander Davis a Pleasure.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Walks back over to her desk and sits down, knowing it won't be much longer before the captain's arrive::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<aMO_Lt_Sokov>  PC:  Sergeant Broskey is still under supervision.  We were concerned about the effects of the abdominal wound;  when you were recovered, he was close to septic shock, and had significant internal damage that could not be repaired in a single surgical session.
CTO_Cmdr_Kizlev says:
::nods at him, his emotions struck with his son's candeur:: Xilev: I know... ::they share a hug together:: ...I know.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
<Mayer> :: looks at her Andorian counter part::  CSO:  Unknown.  Many of the species have already gone extinct.  The hardier few have adapted.  And there might be some so deeply hidden that if left alone might come back.
Host SMDrew says:
<Capt_Delmer> XO:  Commander.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::nods to Benton, then looks to Ryushi, recalling this as the most awkward reporting in that he's ever been privy to::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::Verifies that the transport was successful:: *CO* Captains, Delmer, and Benton have beamed aboard, as has the new crewmember.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::tilts his head a degree to one side, watching Raeyld's back as she leaves the room, deciding he'd do his own checking later... maybe, if only because it would get under the Betazoid’s skin::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::steps back towards the hatch, which opens automatically, and he gestures towards it::  Benton/Delmer: Right this way, Gentlemen.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
FCO: I can take care of you as well if you come with us, Commander.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
<Idina> CSO:  The more isolated places are their best bet for a future of diversity.  Most of the land is fairly barren at the moment and what is not, is used for farmland.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*OPS*: Understood.  Thank you Ensign.
FCO_LtCmdr_Ryushi says:
XO: Aye, sir.  ::picks up his duffel bag and follows the three command officers out into the corridor::
Host SMDrew says:
@<Praz> CMO:  She would be a good choice Prime Minister.  ::Motions for another pitcher of water for Welland.::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
<TC_Buttler> ::stands at attention until the four high ranking officers leave her room::
Host SMDrew says:
<Capt_Delmer & Capt_Benton>  ::Both Captains nod then follow Commander Davis out into the corridor.::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Nods as she stands::  All:  Alright... let us get things in motion for the time we have here.  Obviously they will be on their own afterwards.  Hopefully all their technological efforts have not gone into warfare.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<MOPS_LtJG_Gulash>  ::narrowly misses Delmer and Benton, but runs completely over Ryushi with his massive Klingon frame::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<aMO_Lt_Sokov>  PC:  Corporal Flint has been cleared for duty, but will need to return for checkups.  ::Brings up the information on his console to ensure he is correct::
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  Two Vulcan cargo ships enter the Thro Tal System.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<PC_SSgt_Oley>  ::nods repeatedly::  aMO: How long do you think Broskey is down for?
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Makes her way outside the CAG's quarters, checking the outside panel to ensure the usual precautions are in place, then moves away into the main ward::
FCO_LtCmdr_Ryushi says:
::collects himself after being assaulted by the passing Klingon lieutenant, and clears his throat as he moves along in the corridor::  MOPS: Excuse me, Lieutenant_.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
<FP_FL_Cerna> ::steps back out of the shower, and quickly goes to get herself dressed, tapping a control on her console:: *flight deck*: Tain, I'll be a little late. Go ahead with drills as scheduled.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<LA_Ens_Callahan> ::following a few meters behind Gulash, he witnesses the collision and approaches the two as Davis and the two Captains pass::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Watches as her team files out to pass on the next steps to their technicians.  As the doors close with a swish, she sits down with a sigh.::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<aMO_Lt_Sokov>  PC:  We anticipate, at minimum, another week.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<MOPS_LtJG_Gulash>  ::grunts....twice::  FCO: You are excused, sir.  ::Grunts again::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<PC_SSgt_Oley>  aMO: But a full recovery is expected?
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<aMO_Lt_Sokov>  ::Nods affirmatively::  PC:  Yes.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
< aMO_Lt_Brooks > ::In her civilian, off duty attire, her blonde hair flowing loosely, she makes her way down the corridor, enjoying a random walk::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Arrives on the Shuttle hangar bay, enters the shuttle Artemis, which was already powered up and pre-flight checks completed.  Ens. Secord was piloting the shuttle Jeffries and Ens Thomas was piloting the Maximus, all were ready to depart the ship::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::glances down at the new alarm on his console and hails the ship closest to the Claymore:: COM: Vulcan Cargo Ship: Federation Starship USS Claymore to Vulcan Cargo vessels.  Please transmit your identity and reason for being in system. Thank you.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::enters the Turbolift, waiting for Delmer and Benton, though he's somewhat forgotten about Ryushi::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::after a few moments, switches the PADD he'd been reading for another, and lifts his frame off the biobed, beginning to absently stretch::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<LA_Ens_Callahan>  ::smiles at Brook, glossing over some horrible joke about her looking a lot like his next girlfriend::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: thumbing through the padd, she reaches up and taps her commbadge.::  *CO*:  Captain, I believe we have a good start in basic ideas to help the Lothian’s reclaim their world.  None of it will be overnight, but... :: unconsciously shrugs.::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
<FP_FL_Cerna> ::clothes on, combadge in place, hand back through her hair almost frustratedly, she runs out of her quarters and down the corridor towards the nearest lift at nearly breakneck speed::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Approaches Oley and Sokov, glances aside to them once before turning to her station to record her work and check her messages::
FCO_LtCmdr_Ryushi says:
::follows the XO and the captains into the TL:: XO: Excuse me, Commander, but I am inclined to wonder: is it considered normal practice on this vessel for senior officers to be knocked into the bulkhead by ignorant junior officers?
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
@ ::Nods appreciatively as the water is delivered, and starts to pour a glass, but loses the grip on his glass...it drops to the floor, shattering, and spilling water all over::  Praz:  I'm--I...I'm so sorry.  ::Slides down off his chair to begin mopping things up with his towel::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::blinks::  FCO: Depending on the day and the ignorant junior office in question, yes Commander.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
Turbolift: Bridge.
Host SMDrew says:
<Vulcan_Cargo1>  COM: USS Claymore:  This is the Vulcan cargo vessel Pafoc.  We are in route from Deep Space 3 to Lothian Prime on orders by Admiral Cosgrave.  We are bringing in medical supplies and food rations as previously arranged by the Lothian’s.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
*OPS*:  Jarrow Retrieval Mission ready to depart, requesting departure clearance for Shuttles Jeffries, Maximus and Artemis to Lothian Prime
CTO_Cmdr_Kizlev says:
::minutes later, he is dressed in a chain mail shirt underneath a long black cloak and robe combination, and his hair cut in the way of past Andorian diplomats such as the great Shras, then decides he is ready to begin a new life, one he never expected in all his years of service::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*CSO*: Good work Lieutenant.  It is logical to think it would not be achieved in one night.  I would be interested to see what you have come up with.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
<FP_FL_Cerna> ::the lift door opens, and she all but slides through the door... pretty much literally, and requests holodeck 1::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
<aMO_Lt_Brooks> ::In easy response to Callahan's smile, she delivers a brilliant, friendly one of her own, nodding:: Callahan: Hello!
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<MOPS_LtJG_Gulash>  ::turns and walks the other way, not really thinking anything of it, as he's essentially running over six to ten officers per day::
FCO_LtCmdr_Ryushi says:
::blinks expressionlessly as the TL speeds up::  XO: I see.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
FCO: Where are you coming from, Commander?
Host SMDrew says:
<Capt_Delmer & Capt_Benton> ::Stands quietly in the TL.::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
*CO*:  Forwarding you the basics now.  Ummm... there is something I would like to talk to you about... well, actually show you, if you have some time.  :: hits the send button::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::Blinks slightly:: *CO* Ma'am, two Vulcan cargo vessels have entered the area and are approaching the planet with medical supplies.  Also, is Commander Hull permitted to take three shuttles to the planet ma'am?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<LA_Ens_Callahan>  Brook: How's it going!  ::also smiling; he tends to do that when people smile at him unless he's engaged in his job::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::feels the Turbolift come to a halt, and the doors open, revealing another familiar face::
FCO_LtCmdr_Ryushi says:
XO: I have just returned from a five week mission as a pilot for a Starfleet Intelligence operation.  Prior to that, I was Chief of Vehicular Operations on Deep Space 102.
CTO_Cmdr_Kizlev says:
::he takes a moment, one last time to think about his relationship with Rhianna Jakiel, trying to forget how it ended, and only think of the innocent way it began:: Self: That pet shop...of all places... ::thinks back to the USS Dublin and his former captain:: Mauro MacLeod...I need to visit you again sometime, old friend...someday.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews> XO: Well, well, well...if it is my former sissy pleeb.  ::walks into the Turbolift, only then realizing that Davis isn't alone::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Looks down at the data as it comes in:: *CSO*: Aye, Lieutenant.  I am preparing to go into a meeting but will contact you once I am finished.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::nods at Ryushi as he hears something about intelligence and "vehicular," but just as he was internally remarking on what a cool word vehicular was he sees Matthews....and sighs, of course::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*OPS*: Aye, I have cleared Commander Hull and his team to depart to recover the Jarrow.
CTO_Cmdr_Kizlev says:
::his mind drifts ahead to the Geneva, the Arondight, and finally to the Claymore:: Self: I remember you, Atlas...you could not be denied...
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
*CO*:  Alright... give me a call when you have a moment.  Heading for engineering to get some of our projects underway.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::continues the stretches, and absently, casts a look out his window, scanning for nearby personnel... the beauty of these Starfleet sickbays are, there's almost always more than one way to find an exit::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
<aMO_Lt_Brooks> Callahan: Pretty nicely. It's fine weather for a stroll. ::With a bit of twinkle to her eyes::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::moves into the Turbolift, seeing the two Captains and not really minding them, but finally casting his gaze on Ryushi::  FCO: Who in the hell are you?
Host SMDrew says:
@<Doctor_Wekz> ::Enters the room.::  CMO:  Prime Minister.  I'm here for your exam.  ::Sets his bag on the table in front of Welland.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::sighs::  Turbolift: Resume.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*OPS*: Did they say who sent them Ensign?
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::signals to the flight deck that the shuttles are cleared for launch:: *CEO* Very good Commander, Clearance granted Fly safe.
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
*CO* On Admiral Cosgrave's order's ma'am
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<PC_SSgt_Oley>  ::nods, approvingly this time--is there a difference?::  aMO: Any others?
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
*OPS*:  Thank you Mr. Fong, see you in about an hour, Hull out
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<LA_Ens_Callahan>  Brooks: Yea. Where you.....strolling to?
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
*CEO*:  Hey, chief.  Where are you?
CAG_FO_Williams says:
<FP_FL_Cerna> ::the lift stops, and she all but runs out of it, and towards the holodeck::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
@ ::Climbs back to his chair::  Wekz:  I don't suppose you happened to bring a clean water glass with you...?  ::Smiles weakly, as that's about all he can manage at the moment::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
*CSO*:  Eris, we are about to clear the ship for Lothian Prime, retrieving the Jarrow
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*OPS*: Noted.  If Cosgrave ordered them here then it should be fine Ensign.  Keep me posted if anything changes.
FCO_LtCmdr_Ryushi says:
::regards Matthews with a mild look of disbelief::  MCPO: Excuse me, Chief?
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
@ Wekz:  Also, I'd...I'd like a copy of the scans, when you're finished.
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
*CO* Understood ma'am.  Would you like me to inform Lothian prime of their arrival?
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
*CEO*:  Have fun.  I have a few projects I need your people to start working on before we leave this area.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Waits nearby, fiddling absently with her work as she waits for Oley and Sokov to finish::
CTO_Cmdr_Kizlev says:
::remembers the day a certain assistant engineer named Davis had saved his life from that Scalosian:: Self: Enough...I've been brooding for too long. It's time to be reborn... ::makes his way to the bridge in his full ambassador's regalia::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::gives him a surprised look of his own::  FCO: What? No one's ever asked who you were before?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*OPS*: Aye, Ensign.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
*CSO*:  We should be back in an hours time, check with the duty engineer for whatever you require until we return
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
FCO: You'll have to excuse Master Chief Matthews, Commander. He's old.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::shoots Matthews a pointed look::  FCO/CMC: And cranky.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::moves over to his console, or rather the console that was rather conveniently left in the room for someone to use, and enters a simple command... checking operation status::
Host SMDrew says:
@<Wekz> ::Runs the scanner over Welland's forehead then back along his neck and spine.::  CMO:   No sir.  I didn't bring any glasses.  ::Looks at the results.::  I do have a specimen cup.  ::His eyes turning a dull grey while reading the results of the scan.::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
*Ens Secord, Thomas*:  Departing the ship gentlemen, follow my lead, delta formation
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
*CEO*:  Got it... I will forward him the basics.  When you get back, we can go over a few things if need be.  Most of it is pretty basic... more along the line of terraforming.
FCO_LtCmdr_Ryushi says:
::keeps his gaze forward, somewhat astonished at the demanding tone of the Chief... he keeps his face and tone expressionless::  CMC: I am Lieutenant Commander Ryushi, the Claymore's new Flight Control Officer.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<aMO_Lt_Sokov>  PC:  The rest of your detachment has been released, save for Corporal Arden....  ::Looks down a moment::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
COM: Lothian Prime Capital: Area traffic control: USS Claymore to Lothian Prime.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::the Turbolift arrives, and he moves out on to the Bridge and gestures towards the Ready Room::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
*CSO*:  Might need to go over some calculations with you during the flight, I'll check back with you shortly
CTO_Cmdr_Kizlev says:
::enters the bridge via the turbolift and stands in front of the door, turning his gaze slowly around the bridge, surveying each station with fond memories, and ending with a glimpse at the tactical station::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::glances back as the turbolift arrives::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::takes another few moments to examine the console, and then, begins to absently enter commands, accessing and manipulating monitoring subroutines::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
*CEO*:  OK...
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  FCO: Well hot DAMN...a flight control officer. At least now we won't have to use that idiot Ferengi for -everything-.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
@ Wekz:  The officer is...appreciated.  ::Looks away, absently::  Well, no, it isn't, I don't think, but certainly, I suppose it's the thought that...counts.
Host SMDrew says:
@<Wekz>  CMO:  I'm afraid the medication is not working.  Your brain simply has too much stored.  The neural pathways are beginning to break down.  ::Passes the scanner to Welland.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::Gives Ryushi a slap on the back::  FCO: Well welcome aboard...I'm Matthews...Chief of the Boat.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Sends the reqs to the duty officer.  That done, she stands up and heads for her office.::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::The three Claymore shuttles lift off the shuttle bay deck and exit through the open shuttle bay doors, passing through the force field holding in the atmosphere of the hangar deck, the shuttles slip into formation and fly down to Lothian Prime::
FCO_LtCmdr_Ryushi says:
::follows the XO across the bridge toward the ready room, taking in the beautifully arced 180-degree flight control console decorating the front of the bridge::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
<aMO_Lt_Brooks> Callahan: Oh, nowhere in particular. You?
CTO_Cmdr_Kizlev says:
::heads for the ready room and presses the chime::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<PC_SSgt_Oley>  ::smiles slightly, the news pretty good all things considered::  aMO: Well alrighty....that's all I needed to know, sir. I appreciate your time.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
::  There, she goes to one of the few specially locked draws.  Opening it she pulls out the velvet pouch and heads back into the main lab to enjoy the solitude while she could.::
FCO_LtCmdr_Ryushi says:
::looks slightly confused at being hit on the back:: CMC: Thank you, Chief.  It is good to be aboard.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<LA_Ens_Callahan>  ::shrugs, feeling silly::  Brooks: About the same.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Hearing the chime stands::  Come
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
@ Wekz:  I think... ::Reads over the information::  ...I already knew that.  ::Rubs the bridge of his nose::  Thank you, Doctor, for all of your help.  ::Starts into coughing again, and picks up the water pitcher to drink::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::just outside the Ready Room, he waits for the Captains to enter so he can stop playing host::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::keeps an eye on the window into sickbay proper... at least from here he has a halfway decent chance of having some warning... bloody medical folk and their insistence to bothering him half a million times a day... if rest was actually required, Williams doubts he'd get any::
Ambassador_Kizlev says:
::enters the ready room quietly::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
@COM: Maximus, Jeffries:  Maximus and Jeffries, ETA to the Lothian Ocean is 8 minutes, mission profile will have us diving down once we break the surface, coordinates have been preprogrammed of the Jarrow, time to intercept is 12 minutes total
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
@ ::Opens a secure channel::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
<aMO_Lt_Brooks> ::Tilts her head:: Callahan: Care for Shakespeare?  Some of the junior officers are putting on a showing of "As you like it tonight."  They're hoping to draw at least enough of a crowd to justify their room reservations.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<aMO_Lt_Sokov>  PC:  You are welcome, Staff Sergeant.  ::Nods once::  If I may be of service to you in any other way, please inform sickbay.
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
@<LATC_Russ> ::looks at his console with mild exasperation:: COM: Claymore: OPS: ATC here.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<aMO_Lt_Sokov>  ::Looks down and sees a signal coming through for him, but waits for Oley to leave before acting upon it::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
@<Shuttle Jeffries> COM: Artemis:  Acknowledged
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Watches the two captains’ enter as well as Kizlev::  Captain's and Commander.  Welcome
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<PC_SSgt_Oley> aMO: Will do.  ::gets up and exits, almost on the jog as he does so::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::As she sees Oley move away, she begins to approach Sokov, PADD in her hand, but pauses as she sees the console flash::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
@<Shuttle Maximus> COM: Artemis:  Acknowledged
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::casually, Williams continues to manipulate controls, rerouting the internal feeds to draw from the kept logs::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<CWO_Amica>  ::Glances up from the nurse's station::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Near the electron scope, she carefully opens the material up to reveal the fossilized rock that looked more like an amoeba more then anything else.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::pokes his head in the Ready Room::  CO: Captain, we have a new crew member transferring aboard. I was going to get him squared away if it's all the same to you.
Ambassador_Kizlev says:
CO: I'm afraid I no longer am deserving of the honor of Commander, Captain, as you are aware.
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
COM: Lothian Prime Capital: LATC: We have two Vulcan ships on approach, they are carrying relief supplies from Deep Space Three. Please grant them priority clearance.
Host SMDrew says:
<Capt_Delmer & Capt_Benton>  ::Both Captains nod to T'Shara.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<LA_Ens_Callahan>  Brooks: Shakespeare...? I love it...  ::lying, but he's pretty damn convincing::  When?
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Places it under the scope and activates the screen::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::sets the feed to loop back every 33 minutes, just to be safe::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Nods::  XO: Aye Commander please do.  Welcome aboard Commander Ryushi.
FCO_LtCmdr_Ryushi says:
::nods to T'Shara through the door of the ready room:: CO: Thank you, Captain.
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::spots an automatically routed secure message, and nods at the authorization, than doesn’t think about it again::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::As she sees Amica look her way, she offers a bit of a smile, as she waits idly::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<CWO_Amica>  ::Walks over to Raeyld::  MO:  How's Williams?
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
@<LATC_Russ> COM: Claymore: OPS: Understood.  We are also showing three shuttle craft on approach from your vessel.  Please explain.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Nods:: Ambassador Kizlev: Aye, my friend I am aware.  It will be good to know that the Lothian's are in good hands.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::Turns back to Ryushi, relieved to get out of whatever is happening there::
Ambassador_Kizlev says:
::nods to the FCO:: FCO: Ah, commander, Captain Jakiel told me much of your service on Arcadia Station. I trust you will maintain the same standard of service on this ship as well?
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Remains on the edge of earshot of Sokov, turning to meet Amica as she waits:: Amica: He is...his usual self. So he must be feeling better.  Medical scans show healing on schedule.
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
COM: Lothian Prime Capital: LATC: The shuttles are on a mission to recover one of our lost shuttles.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::tweaks his modifications just slightly, sending the loop progressively slightly further backwards each loop::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
FCO: We will talk more later Commander.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
@:: Looking over at his co-pilot, motions for her to take the CON while he checks the computers coordinates for the Jarrow::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Motions for the captains' to take a seat, while she finishes with Kizlev::
FCO_LtCmdr_Ryushi says:
::somewhat surprised at the Ambassador's knowledge of his previous assignment::  Kizlev: Of course, Ambassador.
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
@<LATC_Russ>::Sighs:: COM: Claymore: OPS: Understood. Area Control out.  ::cuts the comm. message than sends a report up his chain of command requesting orders::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Mutters::  What the...?
FCO_LtCmdr_Ryushi says:
CO: Aye, Captain.  ::nods::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
@ COM: Claymore: Sokov:  I'm sending the latest scans...it... ::Pauses as his voice cracks a bit, taking a drink of water:: ...the prognosis has worsened.  Again.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
<aMO_Lt_Brooks> ::Her nose wrinkles a little as she laughs inexplicably:: Callahan: Sixteen hundred hours, if you're still off shift then.
Host SMDrew says:
<Capt_Delmer & Capt_Benton>  ::Both Captain's take a seat while they wait.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<LA_Ens_Callahan>  ::gestures at her::  Brooks: Shifts, smiths...I run this place!
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::moves out further on to the Bridge::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::saves and compiles his changes, watching the alterations go live... that should keep them confused for... at least... 2 and a half hours, anyway::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
Ambassador Kizlev: Do you have everything you will need?
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
Computer:  Record.  Sample reads as processed Tritanium and Duranium approximately 8000 years old.  Electron scope shows a very complex DNA structure, giving the only conclusion that it was at one time alive.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<aMO_Lt_Sokov>  COM: CMO: ...I see.  ::Pauses a moment::  I should inform you that I plan to consult with Doctor Raeyld.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<CWO_Amica>  MO:  I dunno about him.  ::Tilts his head a bit::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
Computer:  It resembles an Amoeba and registers as a bio-organic material I do not recognize.
Ambassador_Kizlev says:
CO: Everything except your blessing to disembark. Somehow, I suspect being ambassador to the Klingon Empire would have been easier.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
Computer:  End recording and begin searching Starfleet Database.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::nods once, and switches over to a different screen, calling up transporter control::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
FCO: Let's get things taken care of so you stop getting mobbed here, Commander.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Shrugs:: Amica: I suggest checking in on him every quarter of an hour or so, to be cautious.  I'd do it myself, but he'd likely interpret it as my antagonizing him in someway. ::Neutrally::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
@ COM: Claymore: Sokov:  I...would rather you didn't.  If it gets out I'm a dead man walking, they'll try to pull me out.  I can't let that happen.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<CWO_Amica>  MO:  Well, I guess we could have Sokov do it.  ::Shrugs once::
FCO_LtCmdr_Ryushi says:
::follows Davis out toward the center of the bridge::  XO: Yes, sir.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
OPS: Ensign, what quarters do we have available?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::takes another step or two closer to Operations::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: After a moment of consideration, carefully wraps up the sample and returns it to its secure place.::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
@ COM: Claymore: Sokov:  Besides... ::Takes another drink::  ...I think it was too late well before I even took office.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: From there, she heads for the bridge::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::sifts through his memory, and manages to come up with one of the few generic medical auth codes he'd of had a reason to use during his... not claymore life, and inputs the code into the computer's access control::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
COM: Pafoc: Ops: I have requested priority clearance for you. Please contact Lothian Prime Area Traffic Control on the attached channel.  ::Sends the channel and turns to the XO:: XO: Excuse me sir?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::With a partial grin she nods slightly::  Ambassador Kizlev: You have my blessing.  You are probably correct in that statement Kizlev.  You will have your work cut out for you but if anyone can do it I know you can.  I have served with you and know what you are capable of.  I also know this will not be the last time our paths will cross.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
::  As the turbolift stops, she steps off, not really noticing who is on the bridge as she makes her way with single-mindedness to her station.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
OPS: ::pauses, then says it slower::  What quarters do we have available...for our new officer here? ::gestures to Ryushi::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<aMO_Lt_Sokov>  COM: CMO:  Nevertheless, an additional consultation cannot be of any further harm.  I will, of course, respect your wishes if you would simply like this to remain a personal matter.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::setting the destination for his quarters, and the console to reset itself upon completion, the intelligence agent turned fighter pilot energizes::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Logging in, she pulls up the data of her specimen and keys it into the sensor system.  Primed, she directs one of the SRS toward the location she had originally found her specimen.::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
@COM: Artemis: Claymore:  Claymore, this is the Shuttle Artemis, we are about to transition to submerged flight, ETA to the Jarrow is 4 minutes, communications may be hindered by the mineral content of the Lothian Ocean, will advise progress when able
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::glances at the FCO for a moment, eyes pausing at the rank insignia:: XO: We have a set of senior officers quarters currently unoccupied on deck two, port side.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
@ ::Pauses a moment::  COM: Claymore: Sokov:  ...I'll... ::Shakes his head, as clearly and expressively unhappy as he can manage in his present state::  ...I'll get back to you in about ten minutes.  Welland out.  ::Raps the button to close the transmission::
Ambassador_Kizlev says:
::grins wryly at her:: CO: I have no doubt you may be right about that. In the meantime... ::holds up his right hand to her, and his lithe fingers form the Vulcan salute as a sign of respect:: ...live long and prosper, and...try to stay out of trouble if you can.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
Amica: Sokov's going off duty soon. Just glance in so often, or send one of the medics.  ::Glances back over her PADD once, then a quick glance toward Sokov, still waiting::  Amica: Have you heard anything about Doctor Welland?
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
@ ::Sinks back into his chair::  Praz:  ...How much longer?
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
COM: Artemis: CEO: Understood Artemis.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::nods, figuring that will be acceptable::  OPS: Very well. Assign them to Commander Ryushi, and add him to the manifest.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::turns::  FCO: Do you have orders, Commander?
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: frowns as she finds nothing in the area and widens the parameters::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::nods and begins working at his console:: FCO: Do you have any luggage, sir?
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::materializing in his quarters, he quickly moves to change out of the hospital outfit he'd been unwillingly given, and moves to get into civilian clothing::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<CWO_Amica>  MO:  Nope...not a word.  ::Shrugs::  I thought maybe I heard Merriweather say a while back that he'd been in touch with Sokov, though-- ::Cuts himself off (but not nearly soon enough), not sure if that was something he ought to be saying, since Raeyld didn't seem to have heard from him::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: As she waits for the results, she remembers the fact the entity had left drag marks.::
FCO_LtCmdr_Ryushi says:
::pulls a PADD from the outside of his duffel bag::  XO: Yes, sir - these are from Admiral Hanwright at SFI.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::holds up her right hand and forms the Vulcan salute in respect::   Live long and prosper Kizlev.  I will try but it will be hard without you around to cover me.   Stay safe and out of trouble yourself.  ::another grin on her face::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::takes the PADD, accessing the orders and uploading them to the Computer so Fong has them to work off of::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
@::Takes the CON from his co-pilot, prior to diving into the ocean, the Jeffries and Maximus following in tight formation::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Just nods noncommittally:: Amica: Anyhow, please check on Mr. Williams. If at any point anyone finds something amiss, contact me first, even if I'm off duty.
FCO_LtCmdr_Ryushi says:
OPS: My larger belongings were transported to a cargo hold, I believe.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<CWO_Amica>  ::Looks away a little sheepishly::  MO:  Yes, Ma'am.  ::Nods and heads off::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Again nothing.  Sets the sensors on automatic to search the rest of the planet, just in case, but has the feeling she had somehow lucked out in this find... of course the question was, what exactly had she found?::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::begins to stretch slightly, the hospital outfit having been tossed in a far corner:: Computer: Computer, secure door. Authorization s 31 alpha 4 5 8 1 9. ::continues his routine of stretches and warming up::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::nods as he checks the transporter log.:: FCO: Understood, I will have them transported to your room.
Ambassador_Kizlev says:
::returns the grin with a warm smile and a nod:: CO: Most definitely, T'Shara. Most definitely. ::bows his head and antennae to her, and takes his leave at a leisurely pace, not in too much of a rush to leave his old Starfleet life behind::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::watches the exchange between Fong and Ryushi, at least happy that Fong isn't swearing at him or slapping him on the back::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
<aMO_Lt_Brooks>::Smiles once more:: Callahan: You'll see me there then. ::Drops just the slightest, oddest bit of a curtsy:: Enjoy the rest of your stroll!  ::Waves a few small fingers, and turns to move on::
FCO_LtCmdr_Ryushi says:
OPS: Thank you, Ensign...?  ::regards the OPS officer, wondering his name::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
*TC Buttler* Please have the recently transported luggage in cargo bay two beamed to the senior officer's quarters, deck two, port side.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Nods and bows slightly as she watches Kizlev leave::  Self: You will be missed Commander.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: As the computer flashes a light, she looks at the information it has identified.  There was material embedded in the creature that resembled the composition of one of the nearby nebula.... but that was it.  Possibly suggesting it had passed through it at one time... 8000 years ago.::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::slowly, carefully, moves into a smooth routine of punches, kicks, and quick evasive movements... two weeks sitting still... two weeks too long::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::notices the hesitation, and figures he knows the reason for it::  FCO: Commander, this is Ensign Fong...obviously, our Operations officer.
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
<TC_Buttler> *OPS* Yes sir.  ::checks the transporter log herself, locks onto the newly beamed items and beams them into the new crewmember's quarters.::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Mutters::  Curiouser and curiouser.
FCO_LtCmdr_Ryushi says:
::extends a hand over the console to the Ensign, as he has learned is Federation custom:: OPS: It is good to meet you, Ensign Fong.
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::looks up from his console, blinks and nods to the Lieutenant Commander:: FCO/XO: Sirs.
Host SMDrew says:
********************* Pause Mission ************************
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