Host SMDrew says:
Patrolling the Frontier - Mission 32 - 11004.27
Host SMDrew says:
Summary:  With their week long shore leave coming to an end the crew of the Claymore make their way back to the ship and prepare to depart for Hatder 420 System.
Host SMDrew says:
***************** Resume Mission *******************
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Strides onto the bridge out of the turbolift, walking to his station to relieve Ensign Mornal::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::In Main Engineering, already back from shoreleave, making checks of the warp core, PTC and matter/anti-matter injectors, preparing his status report for the Captain::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@ ::Finishes packing a few items she had purchased before she leave the suite.::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::at his station on the Claymore's bridge looking quietly miserable::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::sitting in the captain's ready room behind her desk, his feet more than a little casually set atop it::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Accesses his station and begins pulling up the relevant tactical data on the Hatder 420 system::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews> ::has the Bridge::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Looks down to the command area, and notes the presence of Matthews::  CMC:  Master Chief.  ::Nods once, politely::  How is everything?
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Making annotations to his PADD, while double checking display readouts of the core temperature::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::looks around at all the officer-stiffs on the Bridge, then back at Damrok::  aCTO: I don't know, but I'm too sober for this.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::absently, produces one of the two PADDs he'd brought with him, and reviews it idly while he waits, not seeming to care at this point what her reaction to her usual seat already being taken would be... this isn’t about giving due consideration to Vulcan pride::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@ ::Looking around one last time making sure she didn't miss anything.::  Outloud: Lights out.  ::the room goes dark as she leaves the suite and heads for the nearest elevator::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::arrives on the Bridge from the conference room::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Smiles amiably at that remark::  CMC:  Am I to infer you have been on bridge duty during our visit at Jeevarani Station?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@ ::Enters the elevator a bag over her shoulder::  Outloud: Main Lobby.  ::the elevator begins to move and quickly stops at the lobby as the doors open::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::sees Davis arrive on the Bridge, hopefully to relieve his own personal boredom::  aCTO: Well, not the whole time.
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
CMC:  Long enough, though?  ::Begins collating his report on Hatder 420::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::moves towards Matthews, but looks past him::  OPS: Mr. Fong, do we have all crew members aboard?
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Obtaining all his pre-departure checks, he heads for the Bridge's conference room::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::tucks the PADD away after a moment, and just settles back in the captain's chair, taking the time to survey the room in more detail than he'd ordinarily bother to do::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Kicking back in the main office in sickbay, her chair reclined, her feet propped on an opened drawer, scrolling alternately through three different PADDs::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  aCTO: Any time here is too much, Commander.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@ COM: Station: One to beam back to the Claymore.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::grunts::  aCTO: In case you hadn't noticed..
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::glances over the roster slowly:: XO: No sir.
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
CMC:  Duly noted, Master Chief.  ::Continues smiling as he works, slipping into a brief silence::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::nods, expecting this::  OPS: Alert all crew members to return immediately.
FCO_LtCmdr_Ryushi says:
@ CO: Mind if I join you, Captain?  ::stands next to the CO::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::crosses arms and stares at Davis::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@ FCO: Not at all Commander.  Did you enjoy your shoreleave?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@ COM: Station: Make that two to beam back.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Peers over her PADDs at the other members of the medical staff, milling about here and there, but the bay is mostly quiet::
FCO_LtCmdr_Ryushi says:
@ CO: It was relaxing.
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Observes the interaction -- or lack thereof -- between Matthews and Davis for a moment, before continuing to prep his tactical briefing::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::turns back towards Damrok, before squaring up to Matthews::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  XO: Would you relieve me already?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@ FCO: Good to hear.  Now, on to the next system for some more surveillance.  I'm not sure it will be so relaxing.  ::She says as a shimmer of light surrounds the two as they disappear.::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Raises his head as he feels a pair of eyes on him::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::frowns::  CMC: Why, Master Chief? You can't handle bridge duty while on leave...?
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Suddenly hops up to her feet, dropping the PADDs to the desk in a disorderly scattered pile, practically dashing out of the office and sickbay::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Arrives on Deck 1, the doors to the TL open onto the Bridge, Isaac exits out and checks the Eng1 console and walks over to the conference room entry where he deposits his PADDs on the table, and heads over to the replicator and orders a latte, double strong, double sweet, and takes his normal seat and reviews his status reports from his Duty Engineers::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::shakes his head, almost becoming exasperated from the start::  XO: After however many years in Starfleet, I don't need to be used to babysit the go-
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
CMC: I have the Bridge. Carry on.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Materializes back in transporter room one on the Claymore, with her bag over one shoulder and her tricorder and phaser on her side as it was before she left.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::turns away, not wanting to deal with cranky old people right now::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::As she passes through the exit, she calls out to Merriweather, who has the ill-fortune to be the only one present and in ear-shot:: Merriweather: I'm out for a while, let Sren know she's in charge.  ::Disappears down the corridor::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Quickly looks back down to his terminal::
FCO_LtCmdr_Ryushi says:
::materializes in the Transporter room on the Claymore::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::taken back by Davis's curt dismissal of him, but he decides freedom is worth more than complaining...for the time being::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::begins going over roster again checking it against the list of the crew checked in.:: XO: The Captain, and Commander Ryushi have just beamed aboard, that should be the last of them.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
OPS: Thank you.
FCO_LtCmdr_Ryushi says:
::steps down off the transporter pad and exits the room, walking down the hall and into a turbolift, holding the door for the Captain:: TL: Bridge.
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<PO_Merriweather>  ::Calls after her::  MO:  Aye, Ma'am!  ::Purses his lips a moment, then shrugs and walks off to find Sren::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
<FP_FO_Narg> ::nearly slams into Raeyld as she's in her hurry to get out of sickbay... kind of halfway grunts something that might be interpreted as a Klingon apology, then makes to squeeze his not exactly meager frame past her::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
*Shipwide*: All Departments, prepare for departure and report status to the Bridge!
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
<TC_CPO_Buttler>::nods to the CO and FCO as they arrive checking them off the shoreside list and forwarding the update to the bridge::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Steps off the transporter padd, following Ryushi down the hall she steps into the turbolift and nods::  FCO: Thank you Commander.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews> ::steps into Turbolift::  Turbolift: Sick bay.
FCO_LtCmdr_Ryushi says:
::nods to the Captain as the TL speeds off toward the bridge::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
<FP_FL_Cerna> ::being the one in command in flight control at the moment, sends the ready signal to the bridge, then gets up from her seat to stretch her legs... for the tenth time this shift, it seems... she probably aught to see that damned doctor... eh, later::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
FCO: I will need you to plot a course for Hatder 420 system.  We need to make sure and stay clear of Hatder 3.
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
XO:  Sir!  Tactical and security reports all systems green and all personnel accounted.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Moves pretty briskly down the corridor toward the nearest turbolift::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Quickly runs his hands across his board for a quick double-check::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::turns immediately::  aCTO: Very well, Commander Damrok. Be ready to conduct offensive and defensive drills while en route. We need to get people back in gear here pretty quickly.
FCO_LtCmdr_Ryushi says:
::steps off the turbolift onto the bridge as he nods at the Captain's orders:: CO: Aye, Captain.  ::relieves the flight officer at the helm and takes his seat, beginning to plot the course::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
<FP_FO_Narg> ::takes up the majority of the doorway as he makes to enter sickbay, looking almost snarlingly about him before he's even cleared the door::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
XO:  Understood, Commander.  I will schedule a series immediately.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::nods::  aCTO: Thank you.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Steps out of the turbolift and onto the bridge::  XO: Commander.  What's our status?
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Barely notices the Klingon at all that she nearly collided with, but only delayedly, and turns back, looking over her shoulder to see who she missed::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Pulls up his departmental task list and slides a couple of standard drills into the holodeck schedule for all three shifts -- enters notes into his log indicating he plans to personally conduct all three drills during the first round::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<PO_Merriweather>  ::Walks up to the nurses' station, and pages Sren::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::pauses, a hesitation since only one or two departments checked in, but he rebounds::  CO: All personnel are aboard. Tactical has reported in and is all go, but I'm still waiting to hear from the other departments.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::shifts slightly in his chair, continuing to absently survey the room for a moment, then moves to activate her console and check on his department's status... since she's not using it at the moment::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::Exits the Turbolift as it stops and trudges off to Sick Bay, rubbing his head as he goes::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Still glancing behind her, she collides squarely with Matthews::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::basically runs over Raeyld, feeling contact but not being overly affected by it::  Aloud: Damn it!
FCO_LtCmdr_Ryushi says:
::turns in his chair to face the XO and the CO on the command level:: CO/XO: Course plotted, sir.  Flight Department ready and standing by.
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<PO_Merriweather>  ::Looks up to see a Klingon in a flight uniform down the corridor::  Narg:  One moment;  we'll be right with you.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::nods to Ryushi quickly::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::raises an eyebrow::  XO: Acknowledged.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Practically bounces off Matthews, like a marshmallow off a brick wall, catching herself against the corridor bulkhead, with a stifled gasp::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Coughs slightly, clearing her throat::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*Shipwide*: All departments prepare for departure.
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::checks over the power systems carefully wishing people would use their inside voices:: XO: Power levels in the green.  Computer access times are well within acceptable parameters.  Communications systems are fully operational, sir.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
FCO: Engage Mr. Ryushi full impulse.
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Notes a priority message blinking at an auxiliary panel, and brings it up::  XO:  Commander, the air group reports all personnel are account and all systems are nominal.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
<FP_FO_Narg> ::just shrugs a gigantic shoulder and moves further into sickbay, hoisting himself up onto a biobed, much to the dismay of the biobed::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
OPS: Thank you, Ensign.  ::turns in time to hear Damrok again::   aCTO: Very well.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*MO*: Doctor status..
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::Remembers something and quickly drafts a letter of thanks to the Associate Tav, and sends it to the captain's paperwork queue to be approved and sent.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::turns, broken from his foul mood for a moment::  MO: Commander....Raeyld?
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Hears the departure order, grabs his padds, and returns his latte to the replicator, exiting the conference room to the bridge, taking Eng1 console, ready for departure::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Hands still to the corridor wall behind her, bracing slightly, as her brain catches up with her body. She smiles weakly, and apologetically:: CMC: I'm most sorry, Chief. I should have been watching where I was going.
FCO_LtCmdr_Ryushi says:
CO: Aye captain.  ::his fingers dance across the controls::  Aloud: Docking clamps released.  Departure clearance received.  Firing thrusters.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::notices Hull enter the bridge from the conference room and wonders if there was something she had missed.  She nods in acknowledgement::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Hits her commbadge briefly, adding quickly:: *CO*: Sickbay status green, Captain.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CO:  Captain, enjoy your shore leave?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::sighs, feeling a little of the tension drift away, and figuring he was probably just as much to blame since he wasn't really paying attention either::  MO: Are you alright?
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::logs in to the console::
FCO_LtCmdr_Ryushi says:
::maneuvers the Claymore away from the dock, spinning in mid-flight to face away from the station::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*MO*: Acknowledged.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CEO: Aye, Commander and yourself?
FCO_LtCmdr_Ryushi says:
Aloud: Undocking is complete, performing final flight checklist.  All departments green.  Course plotted, engaging impulse engines.  ::fires the impulse engines and begins moving the claymore away from the Station in a graceful arc::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CO:  Aye, Commander Senn and myself had an enjoyable time, once I got her away from the reception ::smiles::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::spins around and heads for his seat, sitting without delay and accessing his own console::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Returns to his business, and finishes out his report, merely waiting to be called upon at this point...readies the sensor systems for a full long range sweep of the Hatder system once they clear the Zavot system::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Sits in her chair briefly checking over the reports, noticing a letter from Fong for Associate Tav she signs and sends it::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Draws a quick breath, if just the least bit uneasily, what with not being accustomed with anyone noticing when she's otherwise accosted in random corridors:: CMC: Oh sure. I bounce.   ::Smiles quirkily::  I hope you're well?
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<PO_Merriweather>  ::Walks to up Narg with a PADD in hand::  Narg:  I apologize for the delay.  ::Looks around, still not sure where Sren is::  The doctor is out right now, but I can begin taking down a report.  What seems to be the problem?
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::after a moment, reaches over and taps a control on the captain's console:: Computer: Computer, recognize security clearance. Authentication code 31 alpha 5 9 7 4 2. Inform the captain to report to her ready room at once. Security level 10.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Glances at Hull::  CEO: That is good to hear Mr. Hull.  I would like to thank you for at least getting her to the reception even if it was for only a brief time.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::shakes his head, and ends up rubbing his forehead again::  MO: I was just headed your way....my head is killing me.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
<WO_Sren> ::Finally strolls into sickbay in her typical business-like fashion::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
<FP_FO_Narg> ::without even looking at the officer addressing him:: PO: Physical.
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<PO_Merriweather>  ::With obvious surprise::  Narg:  Ahh, I see!  Thank you for your prompt arrival.  I'm not even sure a schedule is together yet, but we will be able to handle your physical promptly.  ::Waves his PADD in the air to get Sren's attention::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CO:  Half the fun was getting her there, she was not a willing candidate for a reception, much less being in a Risan silk gown and slippers ::chuckles::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Looks down at the console on her chair and notices a message from Williams’s security level 10.  Gets up from her chair taking the bag sitting next to her.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::A slight grin::  CEO: Aye, Senn is never one for big gatherings getting her to come to a staff meeting is a feet in itself.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::watches the Captain leave suddenly, but thinks nothing of it, especially considering she's only been on the Bridge five times in the last six months::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Steps away from the wall, approaching Matthews with a bit of a concerned air, she rush to the turbolift suspended for the time being, and reaches up to rest her thumb against center of Matthew's forehead, drawing it down across his brow to rest at his temple, as if it were the most standard diagnostic procedure in the world::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Furrows her brow a bit:: CMC: Stressed much lately?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::Frowns slightly, then stares off towards the ceiling; after a moment, he answers::  MO: No. No...not stressed.
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::notices that he has been staring at the same screen for ten minutes without moving, or it changing at all::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  MO: Mostly drunk, I'd say.  ::shrugs::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
<FP_FO_Narg> ::doesn't even bother to so much as nod::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Notes a classified line in the security log readout -- charts it in the back of his mind if needed for future reference, then continues on as normal::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Smiles slightly:: CMC: Why drunk?
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::decides that he should wait a little longer to see if it will change::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Turns to Davis on her way to her ready room::  XO: You have the bridge Commander.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews> MO: Why do you run into people and act awkward all the time.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  MO: Easy. That's what you do.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::nods in agreement:: CO:  It is a feat I intend to master, ::looking at his console::  and Captain, warp speed is available at your command!
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::nods::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CEO: If anyone can Commander you would be the one for the job.  Understood thank you Mr. Hull.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
FCO: Once we are clear from the station take us to warp 7.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Smiles pursedly:: CMC: Come now, Chief. I have my reasons, even if they aren't common knowledge. Surely you have your own?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::wonders if this broad is actually a counselor wearing an awkward doctor uniform::  
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
<WO_Sren> ::Finally clears her station and approaches Merriweather and the Klingon:: Merriweather: What do we have here?   ::Smiles genially::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Nods to Hull before entering her ready room.  As the doors close behind her she walks in noticing Williams behind her desk, setting the bag down on the couch she walks over::  CAG: Comfortable Mr. Williams?  ::raises an eyebrow::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  MO: Oh, I don't know. It could be the fact that I'm old, close to death, and trying to hasten that whole deal up. Maybe it's the child being killed in the war. Maybe it's just pure and utter loneliness. Or maybe I just enjoy being buzzed all the time.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::smiles to himself::  MO: Maybe, just maybe, it's all of them.
FCO_LtCmdr_Ryushi says:
XO: We are clear of the station perimeter, Commander.
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<PO_Merriweather>  Sren:  The flight officer is here for his physical, Ma'am.  ::Hands over the PADD, which contains the Klingon's medical chart::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
XO:  Commander, warp speed is available
CAG_FO_Williams says:
CO: If one can call something of Starfleet design... comfortable. ::shrugs up a shoulder and, reaching over to her console and entering in a command to secure her door:: And yet, still more comfortable than our current... situation.
FCO_LtCmdr_Ryushi says:
::is silently glad warp speed is available on a starship in the 24th century::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Shrugs, once again reveling in her freedom to do so:: CMC: If you'd just like to medicate, I'm certain we can arrange something in sickbay. If you're ever interested in another possibility...   ::Shrugs once more::   Nonetheless, you should probably have a thorough scan just in case.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
<WO_Sren> Merriweather: Understood.    ::Turns to Narg as she accepts the chart:: Narg: I can get you started while Mr. Merriweather calls the Doctor in, if you'd like.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::nods, wondering why they should make this take any longer than it has to::  FCO: Increase speed to warp factor 7, *as ordered.*
CAG_FO_Williams says:
<FP_FO_Narg> ::again, just sits there, without so much as a shrug of acknowledgement::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Looks back at the door and turns her attention back to him::  CAG: Our current situation?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  MO: What...other...possibility?
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::continues to watch the power output screen as the ship begins to accelerate::
FCO_LtCmdr_Ryushi says:
XO: Aye, sir.  ::conducts a quick preflight checklist:: Increasing speed to Warp 7.  ::taps a few controls and looks up at the view screen as the ship accelerates::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<PO_Merriweather>  ::Purses his lips a moment, looking away::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
<WO_Sren> Narg: All right then, go ahead and lay back. I'll take baseline readings.   Merriweather: Merriweather, go ahead and let Doctor Raeyld know we have a patient.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::monitoring his Engineering console, paying close attention to the warp core operations readouts::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<PO_Merriweather>  Sren:  Doctor Raeyld left a few minutes ago...said you had Sickbay, Ma'am.  ::Continues with lips pursed, not quite sure what the response will be::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Decides he is not going to get up from her chair anytime soon so she takes a seat and waits::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CAG: Does this have anything to do with the disappearance of Cosgrave and Admiral Mara taking over at DS3?
CAG_FO_Williams says:
CO: You are aware there has been a change of command at deep space 3. What you are likely not aware of is this. The change is, quite likely, not necessarily a legal one. Or, for that matter, the only one in a chain of not very legal... or strategically sound... events.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
<FP_FO_Narg> ::wordlessly, and about as easily as a Klingon can, moves to lay back on the biobed... which, in thanks, tries very hard not to buckle::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::sits back and crosses his arms, ready for their next stop after a slow couple of days::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Raises an eyebrow::  CAG: I had my suspicions.  What other illegal matters are we talking?
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::produces the PADD he'd been looking at from his pocket, thumbs it on, and slides it across the desk towards her:: CO: There have been reports of fairly high-profile transfers, reassignments, and reallocation of resources, that have raised a few flags in several key areas.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
<WO_Sren> ::Not the least bit phased:: Merriweather: All right, call in Doctor Brooks. Explain.
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Begins making long range sensor sweeps of the Hatder system, then picks up a PADD, wirelessly transfers his report to it, and walks down to Commander Davis::  XO:  Commander, here is my tactical briefing on the Hatder system.  ::Offers the PADD to him::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::takes the PADD::  aCTO: Anything of note?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Places her hand up on the edge of the desk and catches the PADD, picking it up she looks over the data.::  CAG: I can see why.
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
XO:  In summary -- the system contains fourteen planets, the third of which is habitated by a native species that is presently in a mid-industrial stage of pre-warp development.  There is no known location of a Breen base within the system, but I have begun long range sensor sweeps in order to chart the system more accurately in its present state.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Having turned toward sickbay as though to escort Matthews in that direction, she belatedly turns back, looking ever-so-slightly blank, before her eyes widen with sudden realization, then quickly constrict in reservation:: CMC: I-- um...::Somehow shakes her head by turning her entire upper body slightly:: --Sickbay. They'll be waiting for you Chief.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Slides the PADD back across the desk::  
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Rapidly:: CMC: I'llseeyousoonBye.   ::Slips into the turbolift and jabs a button::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::nods::  aCTO: Keep at it. See if Mr. Hull has any ideas for tracing the location of this base.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::gets up and moves towards Fong's station::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
XO:  Understood, Commander.  ::Nods once, then walks back up to his station::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Stands against the back wall as the turbolift doors hurry and close as ordered::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
OPS/FCO: Commander Ryushi, while we're en route, why don't you and Ensign Fong see if you can identify any warp signatures as we get closer to the system. Perhaps we can get an idea of any movements in or out of the area, and therefore get an idea of where people are.
Host SMDrew says:
******************** Pause Mission ******************
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