Host SMDrew says:
Patrolling the Frontier - Mission 34 - 11005.11
Host SMDrew says:
Summary:  The Claymore continues to sit just outside the Hatder 420 System.  The crew gather information on both Hatder III and the two low powered beacons with in the system.
Host SMDrew says:
*************** Resume Mission ************************

aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Brings up the sensor scans and lays them out side-by-side, utilizing the secondary tactical station to fit all of the information around::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::paces slowly on the Bridge, not particularly fond of holding ground, though he recognizes this as the right decision for the time being::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::his analysis complete, Williams only shakes his head, and returns his display station to watching the information relayed to him from sensors in realtime::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Glances briefly over Matthews, before turning back to her PADD, preparing to slip it into her pocket::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: In engineering, searching for the chief.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews> ::sighs:: MO: I've seen funerals with more life to them.
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
CO/XO:  Captain, Commander...I believe I have something.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Sitting in her chair looking over some data.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Looks around at Damrok and gets up from her chair walking over to tactical::  aCTO: What do you have Commander?
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::on the bridge going over radio chatter from Hatder 3 in silence, trying to figure out the two beacons by not thinking about them::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: One of the engineers seeing her comes over and finding out what she wants, points her towards the chiefs office.::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Her eyebrows rise a bit:: Matthews: CMC:  Than what? The bridge?
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
CO:  I have taken detailed scans of both beacons, and I believe the one located on Hatder XIV is signaling a specific location on the planet.  Or, more precisely, within it.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::nods::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::halts his pacing and turns towards Damrok::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
<FP_FL_Cerna> ::looks up from her console only a moment, and over at the next station:: CAG: Boys are getting a little anxious for something to shoot, chief. Should maybe start scheduling another round of drills, if the holodecks are free.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Reading up on magnetic fields of planetary bodies::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
aCTO: Can you determine if it could be coming from the Breen outpost?
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Looking through the window, she sees him busy... not surprising.  When was he not?  Stepping towards the door, she activates the chimes.::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
CO:  Said beacon is situated directly above what appears to be an artificial chamber, approximately twenty-three kilometers below the planet's surface.  ::Brings up the data on the viewscreen::  At this range, and with the degree of interference presented by the planet's composition, the scans are between ninety and ninety-two percent accurate.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Smiles ever-so-little:: CMC: Sorry it's not more exciting, Chief. But I'll take my leave.  ::Bow-nod in farewell::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::looks up through the window, and notices Eris at the door::  CSO:  Enter!
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
CO:  Unfortunately, no.  However, as intelligence has indicated there are no other spacefaring races in the system... ::Tilts his head slightly:: ...we may draw conclusions.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::crosses his arms and waits for T'Shara to respond::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: As the doors open, she enters with a slight smile::  CEO:  I hope you are not too involved at the moment.  I need you or one of your engineers helping hand.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Turns her attention to the viewscreen still standing by tactical::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Stands as Eris enters his office::  CSO:  Eris!  No, not at all, just trying to figure out how to hide the Claymore from the planet, nothing too big ::smiles::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
aCTO: At this range can you tell what's in the room or what kind of room it is?  And are we sure it's man made?
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
CO:  The chamber is about thirty square meters.  Not especially large, but nevertheless present, for some reason.  The temperature reads about 200 degrees Kelvin.  There is artificial gravity present, and oxygen, but certainly nothing habitable without appropriate equipment.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::gives Cerna a slight nod:: Cerna: See what you can do to schedule it. ::shifts slightly where he sits:: But keep two squads free and ready as much as possible. In the event they may yet get a chance to shoot at something. Our captain has an extraordinarily bad habbit of giving us plenty, whether we want it or not.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews> ::watches her drift off, but says nothing more, instead a little more distracted by the conversation taking place on the Bridge::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::broadens his communications monitoring to include radio frequency, and the full subspace bands::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CEO:  Which aligns with my assignment.  I want to create the illusion of a solar flare.  With that, we can block their radio telescopes and slip in.
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
    CO:  It stands to reason the chamber is indeed man-made.  ::Glances to the secondary console                 to check the subspace stress monitors, still concerned about the presence of cloaked Breen vessels::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
aCTO: That seems to fit the Breen stigma.  Does there seem to be any security in place for beam in or is there an external way to get there from the surface?
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Raises his right eyebrow::  CSO:  Hmmm, that is an intriguing solution, I was focusing on magnetic fields, but the solar flare would solve a multitude of problems...I like it!
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: looks around::  CEO:  Got a drawing board?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
aCTO: Can you speculate on the installation's manpower, given its size?
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Removes a large tactical PADD from under his desk, and activates it::  CSO:  Keep this handy for brainstorming...
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
CO:  There do not appear to be any external security measures, though we would need to beam into the facility.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::As she moves away from the Chief, she's momentarily distracted by a nearby unoccupied tertiary science console::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Glances back down at the console in front of him::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CEO:  That is what I need.  :: moves closer and activates it, picking up a stylus::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
XO:  At the moment, there are no lifesigns.  However, if they are somehow dampening their transmissions...purely speculatively, I would imagine no more than ten for such a small area, Sir.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::Looks pointedly at T'Shara::  CO/aCTO: That doesn't include anything we haven't detected, or that's on vessels we can't detect, or what have you..
CAG_FO_Williams says:
<FP_FL_Cerna> ::nods, and queries the database for open slots in the holodeck grid, and begins to asign simulation times to the fighter groupings::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
CO/XO:  I should point out that, at the moment, it is night at the facility's location... ::Brings up the bird's eye view on the viewscreen:: ...with about an hour until it is squarely in the dead of night.  This means that, if we were to beam in now, the Claymore's orbit could use the planet to shield us from prying eyes in the rest of the system.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Sitting on the edge of his desk, she begins to sketch what she had in mind::  CEO:  It takes a lot of energy for a flare to occur... and at the moment, the sun is not about to oblige.  Sooo.... I am thinking of a probe with a holo program and a few explosives.  With the use of the deflector dish, it could seem expotential to them.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::gets up from his console to return the empty scotch glass to the replicator, then slowly makes a round of the room::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
XO/aCTO: Well looks like we can't do anymore from our current location we are going to have to move in and it seems we only have an hour or so to do it.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Quickly adding a few touches, she hands him over a very basic schematic outline.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::taps her comm badge::  *CEO/CSO*: How's the brainstorming coming from engineering we have about an hours window before what we think is the Breen outpost turns towards the inner planets.
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
CO/XO:  The common signs of any Breen traffic -- impulse trails, subspace stress from cloaking devices, other emissions or communications -- currently appear to be altogether absent in the system.  As you said, though, Commander...simply because we have not detected those signs does not mean they are not here.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Looking over the sketch that Eris just drew::  CSO:  We could possibly burn out the deflector dish if we're not careful, but I like it!
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Slides into the empty seat at science and begins tapping a bit here and there::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
*CO*:  Captain, Cmdr. Senn and I have a working theory, we will need a few minutes to work out the details
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::nods, knowing full well that they could be walking into a mega-galactic trap, or a cakewalk--it's impossible to tell::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: looking up::  *CO*:  I just got here.... and he is the miracle worker, not I.  It says so on his contract.  :: smiles at the chief.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*CEO*: Understood I need something in place in no less than 45 minutes or we lose our window.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
aCTO: You're sure our orbit will obscure us from the rest of the system during that period?
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Blows her bangs upward::  CEO:  If we rush this, you will have your hands working on the deflector dish.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::steps out of the control room and onto the flight deck proper, scanning his eyes out over the larger area as he moves to walk in between a couple fighters::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
XO:  Certain, Sir.  We will need to exercise caution en route...but the distance is such from Hatder III that we will be very minimally exposed even on our way into the system.  If we stay on the far side of the planet, we will not be detected.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::smiles wryly::  aCTO: You up for it then?
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  If we don't, I'll be working on other parts of the ship, either way...it'll be work...don't think there is time to run a simulation on the computer, probably be one of the biggest gambles in the sector
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::A partial grin:: *CSO*: Aye, Commander we all are aware of his work.
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Smiles::  XO:  Consider my thermals packed, Sir.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: slides off the desk::  CEO:  I am not a gambler... I do not have much confidence in my luck.  So with that said, I had best stick to the easy part... in this case, the programming of the flare.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::notices Master Chief Matthews off tactical, and then Raeyld off to the side::  MO: Dr. Raeyld...?
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  I'll have an engineering team ready a photon torpedo with the correct yield and ready for the holo program.  I'll get the deflector dish ready, would you have time to brief the Captain?
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::moves out into the corridor, thinking back to his conversation on that damnable planet with Karmia, and heads for the bank of turbolifts as he mentally rehashes their exchange::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Sends the coordinates to the operations console::  OPS:  Lieutenant, could you please make preliminary beamdown scans?  I want to know how difficult it will be to get in, and then back out.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
XO: Commander Davis, go ahead and start gathering an away team.  Commander Raeyld has some inoculations to give before you beam down which should help in case the environmental suits go awry.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::steps into the nearest lift, and requests his quarters::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CEO:  I will let her know what I am up to.  It will be easier working on the program using the holodeck, so I will be there if you need me.
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::Nods wordlessly at the CTO than works up two beam in scenarios, first to the surface, and second into the chamber itself, he than begins working on beam out scenarios for the same::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  Fair enough!  I'll be in the main deflector control room, Ens. Secord will be heading the team for the photon
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
MO: Doctor the inoculations are ready correct?
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Having been so engrossed in what she'd been doing, Davis' voice was merely lost in the hubbub of the bridge, until he speaks to her directly.  She jumps a little, her fingers jarring against a control that clears her screen as she looks up::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::interrupted, yet answered, he turns to T'Shara, then back to Raeyld::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CEO:  Got it... :: with a smile and a nod, she exits the room::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
OPS:  At maximum, it appears we will have two hours until the planet rotates out of range...at which time we will be out of range from a safe location for the next seventy hours.  In your simulations, please find the likelihood there will be any issues at the edge of that timeframe.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Keeping in mind the time frame they were working with, she heads quickly to the lift and orders it to the holosuite.::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Nods quickly:: CO/XO: Th--the medical team has been preparing them. ::Recovers:: The inoculations can be administered in sickbay, or en route.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
*CO*:  OK... here is the basic idea we are working with.  :: Quickly she outlines the project.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::nods, and turns back to T'Shara::  CO: I was thinking a light complement on this team given the uncertainties, unless you think otherwise.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: As the lift stops, she steps off and heads down the corridor::  *CO*:  Keep in mind, you are not giving us any testing grounds.  There could be repercussions to this with the deflector dish.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
MO: Excellent doctor.
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
CTO: Commander, As near as I can tell, assuming that the Claymore is stationary behind the planet there is roughly a three hour window around local midnight..
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Nods, quickly standing from the science console:: CO: Very well, Captain. Let me know when.  ::Rather quickly, and swiftly moves to the turbolift::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
XO: Agreed commander I leave that into your capable hands.  ::Taps commbadge::  *CSO*: I understand commander unfortunately it means we are sitting here for another 76 hours before we're able to try this again.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::steps off the lift, and moves down the corridor, keying in his access code and stepping through the door as it opens::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
Ens. Secord:  Take an engineering team to the forward torpedo bay, grab a photon and make it ready to accept a holo program, Cmdr. Senn is working on programming a holoprogram to simulate a solar flare, you'll need to program a yield that will coincide with her program.  I'll be working on the main deflector to simulate the interference that a real flare would cause.  Grab a team and get to work!
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::gets a little idea, and runs it through the simulator::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Enters the holosuite::  *CO*:  Your budget..  I am in the holosuite for now... vacation time.  I always wanted to be the center of a solar flare.  I will let you know when we are close to being done.::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
OPS:  That should be plenty of time.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
MO: Understood Doctor I will keep you posted.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
<Ens. Secord> CEO:  Aye Sir ::looks over at a couple of duty engineers and motions for them to follow him::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*CSO*: Understood Commander make sure you take plenty of sunscreen.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Grabs his Engineering PADD and heads for the main deflector control room::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Nods from the turbolift, and quickly jabs a control for her deck, not trusting the verbal prompt at this point::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::moves across the living area to his desk, and activates the console there... with a few commands, he ties it into the rest of ship's systems and runs his own scan of the surrounding space... just because he doesn't entirely trust folks who lack his level of... training? yeah, that's it::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::nods, more to himself than anyone as he finalizes his decision::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
aCTO: You're with me, Commander.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Finally exits the turbolift, making her way swiftly into sickbay, locating Sren:: Sren: Innocs ready?
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
XO:  Yes, Sir.  ::Summons Mornal to relieve him, then locks his stations and falls in with Davis::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
*CAG/CEO*: Mr. Williams, Mr. Hull--meet me in Sickbay immediately.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::heads immediately for the Turbolift::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::walks back over near her chair::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Ordering up the command padd, she pulls up the existing programs to see if she had something to work with... starting from scratch would take much longer.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
XO: I will notify Sickbay you are on your way.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::turns in the Turbolift::  CO: Thank you, Captain.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::holds for Damrok::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
<Sren> ::Looks up from her workstation, noting the Doctor's queer, yet common, manner, and nods a professionally as ever:: MO: Just loaded the last one.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*MO*: Doctor you have 4 headed to sickbay for inoculations.
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Enters the turbolift, facing forward and folding his hands behind himself::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
*XO*:  On my way
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
Turbolift: Sickbay.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::watches as the doors promptly shut and speed them off below deck::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::while the scan runs, he pulls up the communication logs... idly, he considers just running a ship-wide check, then as he's about to decide to just run his station, his com badge goes off... shaking his head, he simply clears the screen, and heads for the door yet again... if they wanted to contact him, he decides his location really would be irrelevant::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
aCTO: This could get ugly.
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<TO_Ens_Mornal>  ::Exits the turbolift car at the other side of the bridge as Davis and Damrok depart::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
aCTO: But really...
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Finding the program she wants, she pulls up, adjusting the brightness.  Then she pulls up the sensor data and scans of this systems star and places them side by side.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
aCTO: I wouldn't have it any other way.
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Stone-faced, but his voice light::  XO:  One can always hope, Sir.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::securing the door behind him, he moves back to the turbolift... and, checking that his weapons are in place, steps into the same lift he'd caught to get here and orders sickbay::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Draws a quick breath:: Sren: Excellent. I'll handle the treatments. Pull the last components from storage.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
<Sren> ::Nods, and disappears into the back room::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Busies herself reviewing the equipment and material prepared by Sren, struggling to maintain her focus on medical - at least, work - matters::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Takes her seat on the bridge, crossing her legs and looking up at the viewscreen and then back down.::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<TO_Ens_Mornal>  ::Unlocks the tactical stations, closes most of the annoying diagrams and reports Damrok had open, relocks the secondary tactical station, brings up the view of local space with all the scans Damrok had been running, and sighs, leaning against the console::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::feels the Turbolift come to a halt, which is confirmed by the opening of the doors; he heads out into the corridor towards Sickbay::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Races through the corridors to Sickbay::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::arrives in Sickbay, the blood pumping a little bit now::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Follows Davis::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Glances up as sickbay's doors swoosh open to reveal visitors, steeling herself internally::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::steps off the lift, even strides taking him down the corridor and without pause, through the doors leading into sickbay::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Wordlessly gestures to the treatment station, hypospray in hand::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Quietly she manipulated the program::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Running through the corridors, Isaac arrives outside of Sickbay::  XO:  What is going on Commander?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::heads towards the station, also wordless::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::equally wordlessly, after catching the gesture, he moves towards the treatment station::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Waits in line behind Davis::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::types something into his console, than saves it under the title 'plan b'::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::without looking back::  CEO: We're going to have a little peek at what we think might be a Breen installation.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::stands at the back of the line, silently waiting::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Applies the hypo, in turn, to Davis, Damrok, and Williams' shoulders, standing aside as Hull and Davis break the silence::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
XO:  I have a date with the deflector dish, part of making the Clay invisible, this going to take long?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::turns::  CEO: I don't imagine we'll be down there forever, Commander. I'm sorry, but I need your expertise, so your subordinates will need to get the ball rolling up here.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Approaches Hull with the hypospray::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
XO:  Understood!  ::while looking at the good Doctor holding a hypo::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
<Sren> ::Returns to sickbay with a medicinal cartridge in her hands. Moves to the opposite end of the treatment center, and loads the component into the centrifuge::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::doesn't really react, but instead looks to Raeyld to wait for her to finish::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Pauses to consider a moment and frowns.  After a moment, she returns to the programming.::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Applies the last inoculation to Hull's shoulder as Sren brings her the completed additional treatment::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
*Ens. Secord*:  I'll be with the XO on an Away Mission, You'll need to have another Engineering team get the deflector dish ready for this simulated solar flare, check with Cmdr. Senn on the specifics, Hull out
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*MO*: Once you are done in sickbay I want you to come to the bridge and work with Lieutenant Fong and keep an eye on the away team.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Rubs his shoulder where the hypo injected the potion from the doctor::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Walks over to operations::  OPS: We need to keep a close eye on them with the temps they’re going to be facing I want you and medical to work together.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Places the treatment into a miniature medkit of her design, intended to attach to the waist like an additional weapon:: XO: ....The inoculations will help protect you from exposure. But...If you're stuck there for any reason, or there is significant damage...  ::Sort of purses her lips a fraction of a moment::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
MO: I'm sure that won't be a concern for us.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
OPS: If we send down a teleporter boost with the away team could that open the 3 hour window a bit?
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Continues, more professionally:: XO: These are designed to slow the humanoid system to prolong survival in the event of extended time until recovery. The doses are premeasured. Keep it handy anyway.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Steps back and reviews her handiwork::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::listens to the exchange with only halfway interest, but mostly going over in his mind what little he actually knows of Breen outposts... surprisingly little, actually::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::nods::  MO: Anything else?
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
Computer:  Activate program solar flare... candlelight brightness.
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Accepts his from Raeyld without question and places it next to his sidearm::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Looks searchingly through him a moment, before refocusing...Shakes her head a bit::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Turns away, to the desk behind her::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
*CEO*:  Chief, how are you doing on your end?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::watches her walk away for a moment--maybe just long enough for the others to see him do it--but then turns back to them quickly::  Away Team: Head to the Transporter Room and suit up.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
*CSO*:  Well, I've been tagged by the XO for an away mission, Ens. Secord will be tasking another team to work on the deflector, we should be back in time for me to check their work
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
XO:  Understood, Sir.  ::Falls out of the line and heads straight for the exit::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::watches the exchange between Davis and Raeyld with mild amusement, then shrugs, and abruptly turns for the exit::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::As she stands stock still at her workstation, murmurs ever-so-quietly beneath her breath::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::Looks back for a moment, but ultimately decides to head for the exit and focus on the task at hand::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
*CEO*:  Go?  Go where?
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Approaches the turbolift and enters, holding the doors for the rest of the team as they approach from Sickbay::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Pulls herself together and hits her commbadge:: *CO*: Understood, Captain. I'm on my way.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
*CSO*:  To a Breen Outpost I guess...should be fun!
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Rolls her eyes::  Great... just great...
Host SMDrew says:
****************** Pause Mission **********************
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