Host SMDrew says:
Patrolling the Frontier - Mission 49  - 11009.28
Host SMDrew says:
Summary:  15 of the 20 days have passed by.  The Claymore's repairs are progressing at a staggering rate.  All critical systems are now online and running at 90%.  The work on the new torpedo pod has started.  Both the main and aux Deuterium tanks have been filled to capacity.  The Claymore's warp core is currently being replaced with a new core and Engineering began work on an added surprise to the warp core.  Only a theory by Commander Hull, but something that may pay off down the road.....
Host SMDrew says:
*********************** Resume Mission **************************
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: In the captain’s ready room, the first time she had set foot in it since the whole fiasco had begun.::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Waiting, uncharacteristically, on the bridge of the Claymore, in what would usually be the Counselor's seat::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::In one of the exercise rooms, riding the stationary bike pretty hard::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
*CSO*:  Status report Captain, we are topped off with deuterium in both tanks, all critical systems are operational at 90% and the new torpedo pod is being worked on,...oh! and that additional component to the new warp core has been added.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::looks at the faces in the Operations room and nods:: Aloud: If any of you need to talk to me about this, I will be on the bridge, but you know when my shifts are.  Feel free to approach me.  Dismissed.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Checked the time on the console beside her, and finally rises from her seat, making her way silently across the bridge::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
*CEO*:  Great.  Please join me in the captain’s ready room.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
*CSO*: Aye, on my way
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Pauses outside the Ready Room, and rings the chime::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Staring out at the stars, she turns toward the door::  Enter...
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::nods at the faces then stops at his console to read a message:: *MO* Remember that thing we talked about?  Let Captain Senn know that we are still using the station side computer for me will you?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
#::begins to open her eyes as she wakes up lying on the small cot in their cell, and glances around.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aTO_Ens_Mornal>  *CTO*:  Mornal to Damrok.  Sir, need your command codes for the tactical stations -- want to get our configs set back up.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
#::Sits up on the edge of the cot and looks over at Sava in the cell across from them.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::With a small but noticeable shortness of breath::  *aTO*:  Understood, Ensign.  I'll...be there shortly.  Damrok out.  ::Ratchets the resistance a few notches down on the bike, then rides out a brief cool down period before stepping off and stretching::
Host SMDrew says:
*Shipwide*:  News that Cardassia, Bajor, Delta Union, Betazed and Trill have left the Federation.   In other news the Federation Council Headquarters was bombed today and at least 15 councilmembers are dead and 40 are injured.  The Federation President has called this a "Blatant act of Terrorism."
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Nods:: *OPS*: Understood, Mr. Fong. Thank you for the reminder.   ::Steps within the Ready Room doors:: CSO: Captain.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Exits the TL to the Bridge and heads to the Captain's Ready Room::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Hearing the news she just looks at the doctor.::  MO:  I must have slept during that point in time when everything went haywire... that or I am in someone’s nightmare.  :: Motions Raeyld toward a chair.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Puts his uniform jacket on, zips it up, and makes his way out the hall down to a turbolift, ordering it to the bridge::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::also heads for the bridge silently::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Rings the chime to the Ready Room::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Takes the chair quietly:: CSO: Just something to keep in mind, Captain, all of our computer functions are now routed through the station's computer systems. It calls for due caution when communicating anything of a ....sensitive nature, via memos, commbadges, and the like.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
#::stands up, straightening her uniform and walks over to the edge of the cell::  Lt_Sava: Are you ok?
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Glances at the door as she takes a seat and calls out again::  Enter...
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Nods::  MO:  All information of import will be hand delivered.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
#::Looks around for any guards, but it appears they are alone for now.::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::The ready room doors swoosh open::  CSO:  Captain!, ::takes a seat::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Nods, Senn's word good enough for her on the matter, and turns toward the center of the room, awaiting any others who may show::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Steps out onto the bridge, crossing to tactical::  aTO:  Thank you.  I'll take care of it, Ensign.  ::Smiles and begins unlocking both tactical stations::
Host Lt_Sava says:
#::Remains on the floor which she has done for the past five days.::  CO:  I'm alive.  I think.  Just amazed at the detail in the flooring.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Glances at the chronometer with the slightest hint of urgency::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
#Lt_Sava: Can you move at all?  Why were you thrown in here?  ::logically she thinks she knows the answer.  Moves around the cell looking for something.::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Looks from the CEO towards the ready room doors, hoping there would be others.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
aTO:  There.  Done.  ::Smiles slightly more cheerfully::  My lunch break is almost over.  I think I will go to my quarters for a fresh change of clothes, then return.  Let me know if you need anything else.  ::Nods once and moves back to the turbolift, entering and disappearing::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::steps onto the bridge and heads to the operations terminal silent::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CEO:  They have five days left... how long before we are fully repaired?
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  Five days?  Hmmm, I believe we'll be very close if not complete by then
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CEO:  Can we finish the repairs in route?
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aTO_Ens_Mornal>  ::Cracks his knuckles, then begins fiddling with the secondary tactical station's setup::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  Structurally, the Claymore is her happy self...once again, the torpedo pod is the only added structure that is being mounted to the hull, otherwise the ship is whole
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CEO:  Then the ship can leave anytime now?
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Sits back, listening quietly to the technicalities mostly above her non-engineering head::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::looks around the bridge and sits back slightly then leans forward looking at something interesting on his console::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  If you don't mind traveling without a torpedo pod, but I would not recommend it.  We are at 90%, all critical components are on-line.  It is your call Captain
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Enters his quarters and heads for the sonic showers::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Nods and then looks over toward Raeyld to include her::  MO/CEO:  It looks like you are it, plus one more who is not here at the moment.
Host Lt_Sava says:
#::Moves to the bunk in the cell and leans against it.::  CO:  Seems I can move and so can the room.  ::Rubs her hand across the dried blood in her hair.::  CO:   I think they didn't like something I said.  Although it did save me some time in trying to locate you both.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Glances briefly at the door, speaking quietly to herself::  I was hoping... :: shakes her head and then looks back at them.::  CEO/MO:  Are you still up to it?
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  Rescue?  Aye!
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Nods:: CSO: Yes.    ::Tilts her head with a small almost-smile:: We will get them out, one way or another.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
#::Walks over near the replicator, her jacket part way unzipped. Not feeling the need to be formal given current state.::  Lt_Sava: Aye, that it did but what does this do for our case if you’re in here?
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Looks over to Hull with surprise:: CEO: You're coming?
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::looks around the bridge looking for anyone watching the door to the captain's ready room::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
MO/CEO:  I have a private vessel... family, that will be here by tomorrow... that should be enough time for the torpedo pod to be finished?  :: looks at the chief hopefully::
Host Lt_Sava says:
#::Shrugs.::  CO:  We don't need to worry about that until they get you to Earth.  We have plenty of time to discuss the matter while in route.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aTO_Ens_Mornal>  ::Glances over at Fong a moment, as they're a couple of the only ones present on the bridge::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
MO:  Aye!
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Looks back to Senn:: CSO: With all due respect, it would seem Mr. Hull's presence would be critical upon the Claymore to ensure she continues functioning?
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::nods to Mornal:: aTO: Not much to do while in dock is there?
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
MO:  I agree... at the same time worse come to worse, if they let me into engineering, I am sure I can turn the engines into a giant toaster ::smiles::  beyond that, we have an excellent engineering team... besides, I am not expecting to be short him for long.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Looking at both Senn and Raeyld now in a confused state::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
#::Orders a tea from the replicator, plenty hot the way she liked it.  Raises an eyebrow.::  Self: I don't plan on making it to Earth.  ::she thought to herself but didn't dare speaking of it outloud:  Lt_Sava: Are you still going to be representing us given you are in no better shape than we are?
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
MO/CEO:  I want to leave as soon as possible.  They will be expecting something if we wait to the deadline.  I am open to how long you want me to wait and how long you will need to work out the finer details.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aTO_Ens_Mornal>  OPS:  Hehe, not really, Sir.  Commander Damrok's kept us hopping, though...not much rest.  ::Glances to the turbolift doors, half-expecting the chief tactical officer to pop out onto the bridge at that remark::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Draws a deep breath and lets it go slowly, clearly still a bit distressed at the thought of the Claymore, in less-than-perfect status, even, without it's Chief Engineer for what is, in reality, a possibly indefinite period of time...But she's not really about to argue the point::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
CSO/CEO: Mr. Fong will be joining us as well...
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  I'd feel better about our survival if my Engineers had another day at least.  If need be, we can leave now, but there will be work while in flight
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Lifts a brow wonderingly at the doctor as Fong is not with them.::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CEO:  You have three days, four max to play with.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Catches the questioning look and offers explanation without being asked:: CSO: He was concerned about the security of our meeting here, and opted to provide reconnaissance and cover.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  Acknowledged, if circumstances change however, we can leave at a moments notice
Host Lt_Sava says:
#::Laughs a bit.::  CO:  Of course Captain.  I think I'll be able to muddle my way through.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Simply nods at the doctor and takes one of the padds on the desk and passes it to the others::  CEO/MO:  Here are the specs of the station.  If there have been any updates since the break, I do not have them.  And this one, is the specs of the private ship you will have at your disposal so you have an idea of what you will be working with.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
#::A half smile comes across the Vulcan's face.::  Lt_Sava: Noted.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Glances over the PADD::  CEO/CSO: My one thought on our timing, at this point, is whether the recovery team should take advantage of the chaos stirred up by the Claymore's escape....Or wait until a few days later, to take advantage of their complacency, in expecting us all to be gone. It's something we'll need yet to consider.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Changes into his fresh uniform, slaps on his combadge, puts on his pips, and exits the restroom, moving to comb his hair::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
CSO/CEO: That is...if we haven't moved before then.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO/MO: Understood, we will also need to take advantage of any opportunity that presents itself.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
MO:  I am looking at complacency... let them believe we are good Starfleet officers.  I do not want them watching us like a houdana... mmm... hawk.
Host Lt_Sava says:
#::Lifts herself up onto the bed.::   CO:  So how are we going to break out of here Captain?
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  We should run a couple of sims on the holodeck
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Steels herself a bit::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Takes a deep breath.::  CEO/MO:  From here on out, you are on your own.  If I am caught, your orders still stand to rescue them if you can and get to sector 97 with the hope we will eventually get there.  If you are caught, you will not be able to give the ship away.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Strides out of his quarters and makes his way toward the bridge::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CEO:  I would keep everything as much underwraps as possible... believe there are eyes on us.  Not everyone is against this change in status.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
CEO/CSO: With all computing being routed through the starbase at present, I'm afraid anything like that, on the holodeck, could be observed.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Simply nods in agreement.::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  Yes, that is a possibility, just offering alternatives
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Exits the turbolift back onto the bridge, looking a bit sharper than he had his previous visit::  aTO:  Take a break, Ensign.  This can wait.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
CSO: .......Understood, Captain.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aTO_Ens_Mornal>  CTO:  Oh...aye sir.  ::Releases a long-held breath and relaxes for the first time in a while, then makes his way off the bridge::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CEO/MO:  When you are close to being ready to go, let me know and I will put in for our departure from the starbase.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
#::Takes her drink and walks over to the bunk and sits, feeling the warmth between her hands as she takes a drink.::  Lt_Sava: We aren't for now we are going to sit here and wait.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  Aye Captain
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::nods towards Damrok and Mornal::  Mornal: Have a nice shift.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CEO/MO:  If you have nothing else for me, then you are dismissed.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Stands at the tactical console for a few minutes, inputting a couple of keystrokes here and there, mostly panel maintenance, such as Mornal had been doing::  OPS:  Lieutenant, anything new to report?
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Shifts ever-so-slightly in her seat, but nods:: <move up one>
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  Thank you Captain
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
CTO: Nothing new sir.
Host Lt_Sava says:
#CO:  A very safe and unrealistic goal Captain, but I can handle that at the moment.  ::Coughs a little blood onto her sleeve.::  CO:  I think I could use a little more R&R anyways.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
OPS:  Thought as much, but it never hurts to ask.  ::Smiles and looks back to the console, working with a bit more purpose, now::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
MO:  So Commander, you are the team lead
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
#::gets up and walks over as close as she can get to the forcefield to see Sava::  Lt_Sava: Aye, get some more rest for now.  ::then walks back over drinking her tea and sits back down.::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Stands up and moves over to the captain’s desk.::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Notices Eris catching his eyes...for later::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Draws a deep breath, and nods, with a brief thought of what Williams will end of thinking of this...Simples slips the PADD into her pocket, and removes her commbadge from her shoulder:: CEO: Badges deactivated for any planning sessions.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Before deactivating it, she taps the badge:: *OPS*: Mr. Fong, Number 4-16-25.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Mimics the MO's actions removing his comm badge::  MO:  We should leave the Captain to her thoughts, shall we head for the briefing room?
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Nods, and stands from the table:: CSO: Captain.  ::Bows slightly at the waist, end turns for the exit::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Looks up::  CEO:  Scan every room before... discussions.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: acknowledges the doctor::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  Yes Captain
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::nods and turns back to his mostly dark console:: *MO* Hu....oh right yes ma'am
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Heads to the conference room::
Host Lt_Sava says:
#::Stand from the bed and slowly moves herself over to the replicator.::  CO:  That much I can handle Captain.  ::Enters some food items and a drink then leans against the replicator waiting for the order.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
#::Finishes her tea and gets up, taking it over to the replicator, placing it back on the replicator it soon vanishes.  She walks over to a quiet corner in the room and sits down on the floor, crossing her legs and placing her hand in her lap.  She closes her eyes and goes quiet as she meditates::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Watches Raeyld and Hull cross to the conference room, without a word, looking immediately back to his PADD and the list of tactical department requisitions::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: As the doors close behind them, she sits down, putting her elbows on the desk and hiding her face within her hands.::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Raeyld and Hull enter the bridge briefing room, Isaac locks the door and begins scanning the room for listening devices::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Over and over in her mind, she says to herself, 'they can do it... we have been through tighter situations then this...'  'they can do it... I can do it...'::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
::whispers outloud::  I am so out of my mind...
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Watches Hull scan, as she taps the commbadge once more:: *Sickbay: Raeyld here. I am having difficulties with my commbadge and may be in intermittent communication until the quarter-master can take a look at it. Please direct all inquiries to Doctors Sokov and Brooks until then. Raeyld out.   ::Beeps the commbadge off, then deactivates it::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Ends his scan, determines the room is free of monitoring devices, tosses his commbadge on the briefing room table::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
MO:  It's safe ::takes a seat at the table::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Settles into a chair at the conference table:: CEO: Thank you, Commander.
Host Lt_Sava says:
#::Takes the food back to the bunk and takes a seat.  Carefully sets the plate next to her on the bed and begins to tear her right cuff.::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: stands and heads out of the room, suddenly finding it rather claustrophobic::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
CEO: We've actually given this some thought...and have a few basic ideas worked out. But suffice it to say, the best, most successful, and lowest-estimated-loss-of-life scenarios involve taking advantage of sudden opportunity.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
MO:  Yes, I agree, surprise and opportunity are always the best pairs when dealing with the unknown
Host Lt_Sava says:
#::Pulls out a small packet from her cuff and pours the contents into the bowl of soup on her plate.::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Nods:: CEO: That being said, taking that golden opportunity may mean pushing the Claymore to launch sooner than it had expected, so the better prepared the Claymore is to escape here itself, the better. And the better a contingency we have in place for communicating to the Claymore that they need to leave, the better.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::notes a blip on the console:: *CSO:* Operations to Captain Senn.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Looks around the bridge.::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
CEO: And if you know of any technology, Commander, even experimental, that might increase our chances of going unnoticed, or more difficult to detect...
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
OPS:  Yes?
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::notes the CSO standing behind him:: CSO: Ma'am, We have received a relayed message for you from Prime Minister Welland.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Sighs heavily::  Finally.  OPS:  Send it to the captains ready room... seems to be my place today.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
MO:  We can simulate a station core breech on the sensors, simulate an emergency departure order to OPS, ostensibly from the Starbase OPS...should be easy, having a core breech, there will be no time to argue that we have to leave
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Turns a bit reluctantly back around, but is looking... at least she thinks she is looking forward to hearing from him.  As things were going, she was not counting on anything at the moment.::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::nods:: CO: Yes ma'am transferring it there now.  ::forwards the message to the terminal in the captain's ready room::
Host Lt_Sava says:
#::Digests the soup in one quick gulp.  Looks at the paper container.::  Self:  Ah yes desert.  ::Eats the packet then lets the effects of the medication take over as she leans back into the bed.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Glances from Fong, to Senn, then back to his PADD...glad for his lack of knowledge regarding whatever may be taking place around him::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: As the doors close behind her, she takes a seat and puts in her code and then waits.::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Actually seems to relax ever-so-slightly:: CEO: That's great. We're also going to need some ways to get into otherwise restricted areas of the Starbase.
Host Lt_Sava says:
************************** Pause Mission ************************
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