Host SMDrew says:
The Folded Edge - Mission 11 - 11105.03
Host SMDrew says:
Summary:  Dusk falls over the Visby as Gamma shift mans the Claymore.  However, Sickbay and many other parts of the Claymore are buzzing with Alpha shift activity.  All away teams and shuttles from the planet have been back aboard the Claymore for eight hours.
Host SMDrew says:
******************* Resume Mission *********************
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::isn't sure if he is still on the bridge or back on the bridge, he rubs at his eyes and shakes his head::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::in his office, reading up on several updates on ship's status, inventory and upcoming maintenance requirements, he decides to catch up later and head to the bridge::
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  One bridge alarm at OPS station one chimes to let the bridge crew know dusk is falling on the Visby.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::jumps at the alarm:: Console: I was not falling a...oh right.  *CO*: Captain?
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::As Isaac departs his office, he waves at Lieutenant Secord and points his finger up, signifying that he was going to the bridge, Secord nods with a grin::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Holding an icepack to her head, and tapping the combadge sitting on the table next to her.::  *OPS*: What can I do for you, Mr. Fong?
SO_Ens_Shae says:
::Exits the operating room, removing her gloves, tossing them into a receptacle, and walks around the corner.  She leans against the wall with her eyes closed while counting to ten, trying to regain some strength and composure after so much carnage and so many hours on her feet with broken people in front of her.::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::checks the message:: *CO*: I thought you should be aware the Visby crash site is becoming viable for landing teams to go down again, Ma'am.
EO_Ens_Mariner says:
::sits up in his quarters, taps his combadge. *CEO*: Mariner to Hull. I'm up and about. Where can I be of use this shift, Sir?
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
*OPS*: Thank you, Lieutenant.  I will contact Commander Damrok and see if he and his team needs further time down on the Visby.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Sitting in his office, his feet propped up on his desk, relentlessly staring at a PADD::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::nods and clicks off of the comm, then resumes looking over the computer reconstruction of the Visby crash::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
*EO*:  Ah, Ensign Mariner, good to hear you're up and about.  You can give Lieutenant Secord a hand, see what issues need attention, unless there is anything in priority, otherwise just rest up. I would imagine we'll be back on the planet before long
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Still holding the icepack to her head.  Taps the combadge again::  *CTO*: Commander Damrok, I have been advised that the Visby once again moving to the far side of the planet.  If your team needs to go down for further investigations on the Visby, you're clear to do so.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
*CO*:  I would recommend against it, Captain.  There's nothing else to see that couldn't just as easily be discerned from sensors by auxiliary craft, in my opinion.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<CSS_CM1_Zuzzax> ::in holodeck one still working on the connections that Bell fried::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
*EO*:  I'm heading to the bridge, almost forgot what it looks like
EO_Ens_Mariner says:
::moves around his quarters, grabbing coffee, getting dressed.:: *CEO*: Acknowledged, Sir. Mariner out. ::taps his badge again. *Secord*: Mariner to Secord. Commander Hull asked me to check in with you to find out what needs attention before we return planetside.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
*CTO*: Understood.  I will leave that to your discretion.  In the meantime, if you're up to it, work with operations to see if anything can be retrieved from the computer that was brought aboard from the Visby.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
*CO*:  I will dispatch someone from security who has the requisite experience dealing with computer components.  Is that all, Captain?
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Steps out of operating room five, dumping her gloves into the receptacle and removing her coat before stepping back into the sterilization field. As she turns to face the scrub ward and wait, an image of an exhausted Ensign Shae enters her view::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::looks around the darkened bridge and shakes his head, then nods and checks the sensors and status reports::
EO_Ens_Mariner says:
::while waiting for a response, he picks up the PADDs on which he has reports and cruises out the door, heading for engineering.::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
<Secord> *EO*:  Mr. Mariner, if you could double check on the main deflector, we are getting sporadic alarms on coolant leak.
SO_Ens_Shae says:
::After counting very slowly to ten, she opens her eyes and heads over to the board to see who is being prepped for surgery next.  She reads Strout which sends her mind wondering if his computer was gotten or not.  She realizes that there's no time to be concerned with that at the moment and turns to see what has been charted about him yet.::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
*CTO*: Your initial investigation of the Visby...have you been able to come up with any ideas on what really happened?
SO_Ens_Shae says:
::As she turns she sees the CMO and forces a smile onto her face.:: CMO: You always keep this busy around here?
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
*CEO*: Mister Hull, please get with Mister Fong and find out if there is anything you can do to help speed along access to the Visby's black box computer.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Ens_Kendal> ::looking over the computer in the holodeck, working on the software side of the interface setup::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Isaac arrives on the bridge; as the doors swoosh open, he stands for a moment watching and listening to the familiar sights and sounds of the bridge::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<CSS_CM_Zuxxaz> ::working with the other Bynar on cleaning up the phasered connections::
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Grabs a fresh surgical cloak and slides her first arm into it before offering Shae a strangely genuine-yet-forced smile:: SO: I think the human phrase is "feast and famine." But we're unusually short-staffed — even more so than, well, usual.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
*CO*:  No, Captain.  We uncovered no hard data one way or the other regarding the reasons for the Visby's failure.  The computer that was recovered may shed some more light on the subject, as might composite sensor scans, but so far we have been unable to uncover anything useful.
EO_Ens_Mariner says:
::smacks the turbolift controls with the back of his hand.:: *Secord*: All over it, Sir. I'll pop into engineering and get the duty logs to the CEO as well and pick up any diagnostics anyone's already completed on the deflector to date. Unless you can toss them to the nearest console to that area. That would be helpful, as well. ::enters the lift:: Turbolift: Main engineering.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
*CO*:  Aye Captain! Do you need anything?
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Slides her cloak on the rest of the way and reaches for a set of gloves, never taking her eyes of Shae's general direction, though never actually making eye-contact either:: SO: Thank you for your help here today, Lieutenant. Some of these officers would not have survived the night without your effort and expertise.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
*CTO*: Do you recommend we leave the system, then, in order to retrieve the rest of the engineering hull?  Or could there be something on the Visby that could still prove useful?
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
*CEO*: No, just provide ops any engineering assistance they need for now, Commander.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<CSS_CM1_Zuzzax> ::in what looks like a surgical robe and static-free gloves as he works on the computer.  A pair of magnifying goggles make his eyes look overly large as he bends over the damaged device::
SO_Ens_Shae says:
CMO: It was nothin' that anyone who was able ta help wouldna have done.  ::Removes her own surgical gown, reaching for the chart on Strout.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
*CO*:  I don't think we'll find anything else on the surface, Captain.  I advise we remove ourselves from the Cluster, in order to investigate the rest of the Visby, and apprise Starfleet of our progress thus far, sans any information about possible suspects, just in case there is a leak.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
<Secord> *EO*:  Mister Mariner, the logs should already be available when you log onto the console in the Main Deflector Control Room, I've tagged them with your authorization code.  You can downlink them to a PADD from there.  I'm sending another engineer to assist, coolant for the main deflector is nothing to fool around with.  Use extreme caution.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
*CO*:  Aye Captain!
SO_Ens_Shae says:
::Starts scanning through the chart.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<CSS_CM1_Zuxxaz> ::Dressed similarly to the other Bynar, the long robe covering his feet.::
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Reviews the surgical board as she pulls the gloves snug around her fingertips, and glances over Borr's chart::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
*CTO*: With the state of the Visby, I don't believe we could remotely set off the auto-destruct charges.  Since we can't leave the Visby as-is, load a full load of torpedoes in the forward launcher, as well as the torpedo sail.
EO_Ens_Mariner says:
::trots off the turbolift with a firm gait.:: *Secord*: Aye, Sir. I'll drop these off and head for main deflector control. Have the officer you're sending contact me and meet me on that level, please. Mariner out. ::trots rapidly across main engineering and logs his duty logs to the CEO's attention and head out heading for main deflector control.::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
*Computer*:  Location of Lieutenant Fong
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Ens_Kendal> ::nods as he finishes the software setup::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
CEO: I'm sitting right here
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
*CO*:  Agreed.  I'll see that it's handled.  ::Swings his feet down off the desk, tugging on his sleeves and sitting upright in his chair::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Looks quickly over at Fong, shocked that he had missed him sitting at his station::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::waves at the CEO from the operations console::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
*CTO*: Acknowledged.  I'll be up on the bridge shortly.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
OPS:  Sorry, completely missed you sitting there.  What can I do to assist with the Visby's blackbox?
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
*CO*:  Understood.  Damrok out.
SO_Ens_Shae says:
::Finishes reading the chart and what has been done to stabilize Strout and begins to scrub up.  After about the fifth time of doing that in the last ten or so hours, her arms are starting to feel rather raw from so much scrubbing.  When she finishes, she dons a new gown and gloves readying herself to move into the next operating room::
EO_Ens_Mariner says:
::once in main deflector control he hammers in his auth code into the console, slaps the diagnostics to a PADD and begins reading, while waiting for his shift assistant.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
*Arellano*:  Damrok to Arellano.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
<Secord> *EO*:  Ensign Gravois will be heading up to assist, Secord out.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<TO_Ens_Arellano>  *CTO*:  Arellano here.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Stands up fro the bed, putting the ice pack down briefly as she zips her uniform jacket.  T'Shara picks up the icepack once again and heads for the door.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
*Arellano*:  On the authorization of the captain, load a full complement of photon torpedoes in all launchers, and prepare to bombard the remains of the Visby.  Target in a cluster pattern;  we want the remains destroyed as completely as possible.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<TO_Ens_Arellano>  ::Flinches a moment, but after processing the tactical implications of leaving valuable technology on the surface, even if it is in pieces::  *CTO*:  Aye sir, arming torpedoes.
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
::Walks out of his room and to the nearest turbolift, fighting to keep a scowl off his face::  TL:  Deck fifteen.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
<Ensign Gravois> ::Grabs his tricorder, and heads off for the Main Deflector Control Room to assist Ensign Mariner::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
Outloud: Lights off.  ::she exits her quarters and heads for the nearest turbolift::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<CSS_CM1_Zuzzax> ::nods to himself and steps back from the wiring::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
CEO: Ensign Kendal and the Bynars are in holodeck one setting up the black box now; they will probably need access codes.
EO_Ens_Mariner says:
::finishes reading the report and taps into a few more diagnostics until his assistant arrives.:: self: This is gonna be fun. Except for that small part where it's not.
SO_Ens_Shae says:
::Walks into the next operating room and sees Strout on the table, ready for her to begin.::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::returns to checking the status board raising an eyebrow at the loading of torpedoes::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Ens_Kendal> ::finishes up the interface:: Zuzzax/Zuxxaz: Ready?
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
OPS:  Alright, I'll head down there in a minute.  Was the box damaged at all?
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::lurking in flight control, with little else to do with himself at odd hours, and briefly contemplates letting the gamma shift controller to do his job... but well, that would be overly boring::
SO_Ens_Shae says:
::Sees both van Kampen and Nergaard prepped and ready to go.::  Both: Let's start by reattachin' that arm.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<CSS_CM1_Zuxxaz> ::communicates briefly with the other Bynar then pulls out the last wire and nods:: OPS_Kendal: Should be.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::shrugs:: CEO: I haven't had a chance to look at it.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::The turbolift doors open onto the bridge as the Captain enters the bridge, icepack in her right hand against her forehead::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
OPS:  Okay, on my way ::logs out of the engineering one Console::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::after a moment, only just shrugs and turns for the flight control exit, moving into the corridor proper and toward the bank of lifts::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Nods to CEO and OPS::  CEO/OPS: Report..
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Watches Shae disappear into the operating room and sighs a bit...what an introduction into the "real world" of medicine::
EO_Ens_Mariner says:
::begins work, noticing an alert flash on the console regarding who's supposed to be there. Computer: Computer, locate Ensign Gravois.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CO:  Ah, Captain, good to see you up and about, I'm heading down to the Holodeck to assist with access of the blackbox 
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::glances around the bridge:: CO: Status nominal, a full torpedo load is being prepared, and the Visby is unmoved.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<TO_Ens_Arellano>  ::Glances to the Captain as she walks onto the bridge, the torpedo launchers fully loaded, now::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::steps into the lift, and requests his quarters... he may not sleep, but he can at least tend to some of his projects... there's still that tiny little research project he hasn't really touched in nearly a year... or has it been longer::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
CEO: Very good.  Once the Visby has been destroyed we will be departing the system.  It will most likely be a bumpy ride back out to normal space.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
OPS: Very good. Bring the Visby up on the main viewscreen, optimal magnification.
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
::Exits the turbolift and heads to the CTO's office, pausing for a moment to make sure his effort to keep annoyance off his face is working before hitting the door chime::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Nods to Arellano as she enters the bridge::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
Door:  Come in.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
<Computer> *EO*:  Ensign Gravois is in Turbolift 3, Deck 16
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<TO_Ens_Arellano>  ::Immediately looks away from the captain, back to her console::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Walks over to tactical.::  Arellano: Torpedo status, Ensign.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::brings the optical spectrum scan of the Visby's location up on the viewscreen, then overlays the three dimensional map that he built, and highlights key points.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<TO_Ens_Arellano>  CO:  All torpedoes armed, Captain.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CO:  By your leave, Captain. ::heads for the bridge turbolift::
SO_Ens_Shae says:
::Starts working on the blood vessels, removing the cauterized ends and reattaching the other ends.::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Nods to the CEO::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
<Ensign Gravois> ::Exits the turbolift and heads for the main deflector control room::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
Arellano: Bring us to yellow alert and target the Visby maximum yield, minimum separation.
EO_Ens_Mariner says:
::whistles merrily as he works taking note of the computer's response.::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Enters the turbolift:: Turbolift:  Deck three. ::The turbolift begins the descent to the holodeck::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<TO_Ens_Arellano>  CO:  Ayesir.  ::Smoothly slides her fingers along the console, activating yellow alert, marking her target, and immediately overriding the warning messages that invariably pop up about firing on planets and friendly targets and whatnot::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Stands near tactical, adjusting the icepack some as she watches the main viewer.::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
<Ensign Gravois>:: Enters the main deflector control room:: EO:  Mister Mariner, I'm Ensign Thomas Gravois, brought along a tricorder...find anything yet?
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::steps into his quarters, and strides evenly across his living area, heading for his desk::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
Arellano: Fire all forward torpedoes.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Exits the TL and heads for the Holodeck::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Ens_Kendal> ::shrugs to himself and brings the interface up, then powers up the black box core::
SO_Ens_Shae says:
::The work is slow and tedious, but even slow progress is some progress.  Continues reattaching the other arteries and vessels.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<TO_Ens_Arellano>  CO:  Ayesir, firing all forward torpedoes.  ::Presses the launch button::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Enters the Holodeck::  
EO_Ens_Mariner says:
::glances up:: Gravois: A pleasure. I've got the diagnostic logs from previous engineers up on the console, dump them to a PADD. ::extends his hand.:: Gravois: That tricorder should give me a better idea of what's going on in here. I found mine dead when I got here.
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
::Waits a short moment after the door opens, hesitating to make sure his face is clear again before walking in::  CTO:  Sir.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::taps his display to life, and calls up his previous notes on Raeyld, shifting it from one page to the next as he reviews what he's already written::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::watches the power requirements spike for the moment that the torpedoes launched, then return to normal.::
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  Ten torpedoes fire from the forward launcher, followed by five sets of four from the torpedo sail.   The main viewscreen lights up with rapidly departing torpedoes in a tightly packed formation.
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Works slowly and steadily to dissolve the old, irreparably damaged tissues from Borr's body, preparing the area for the application of synthetic skin and flesh until his own can be stimulated thoroughly enough to support his own system::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Ens_Kendal> ::glances at the CEO as he waits for the black box computer to boot up::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Taking the icepack down for a moment, she quietly watches as the screen lights up before them::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
<Ensign. Gravois> EO:  This was the only charged tricorder I could find in all of main engineering, they've all been used up, ::grabs the PADD from Mariner and begins the log downlink::
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:   Moments later thirty torpedoes impact the Visby, sending balls of flame and burning debris around the crash site.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
TO:  Hello, Ensign.  Please, have a seat.  ::Motions to one of the chairs in front of his desk::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Walks up to the table with the Visby's Blackbox, and introduces himself to the Bynars::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
Arellano: Sensor report of the Visby crash site?
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<TO_Ens_Arellano>  CO:  Torpedo strikes confirmed.  Scanning for debris.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<CSS_CM1_Zuzzax> ::glances at Hull for a moment then nods:: CEO: Sir.
EO_Ens_Mariner says:
::shakes his head.:: Gravois: This mission's done a number on usable equipment around here. I go down at the beginning of the mission, in sickbay. Wake up to the reports that we have multiple Visby injuries. among other things. ::shakes his head and begins scanning with the tricorder.::
SO_Ens_Shae says:
::Begins reattaching the muscles.::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<CSS_CM1_Zuxxaz> ::also nods in time with the other Bynar:: CEO: Sir.
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
CTO:  Thank you, Sir.  ::Takes a seat::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
Zuzzax:  I'm here to assist in scrubbing any data from the blackbox from the Visby, you may need Starfleet access codes at some point
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Stimulates the regrowth of Borr's own tissues as best she can, but there is only so much self-healing one can wring out of the humanoid body in such a short-span of time, technology-induced or not::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::adds a notation or two to the file, then shifts slightly where he sits:: Computer: Computer, access compilation three-seven-one-five. Append mode. ::gets the computer's acknowledgement:: Scan all available systems for new additions by, about, or in relation to originating search parameters.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
FCO: Plot us a course out of the system.  Follow the navigation beacons that we left.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Walks back down to the center of the bridge and takes her seat::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<TO_Ens_Arellano>  CO:  Sensor readings indicate the wreckage has been completely destroyed within regulations, Captain.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
<FCO>  ::Nods and turns around.::  CO: Aye, Captain.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Ens_Kendal> ::looks at Hull for a few more moments then resumes the power up sequence::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
TO:  What brings you down here?  ::Lifts his head and smiles, angling his chair to face Kytides more directly::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
Arellano: Very good.  Power down the weapons, but leave the shields on.  We will need them to get out of the system.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
Himself:  Typical Bynar. I forget what the binary is for "Up your shaft!"  
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
OPS: Allot maximum power to shields and forward deflectors.
SO_Ens_Shae says:
::The fatigue starts really hitting her hard.  She reminds herself of med school and how she had to push herself harder and longer than she thought she could endure.  She can make it through this surgery and the next few hours.  After that, she'll sleep for three days straight.::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
*Shipside*: All department heads, we will be leaving the system within the next ten minutes.  Due to the gravitational effects of the system inside the Black Clusterm, the journey out may be as rough as when we came in.  Please make all necessary precautions.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<TO_Ens_Arellano>  CO:  Ayesir.  ::Disables the torpedo auto-load, and makes sure the shields are nominal::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
OPS: We need to provide additional inertial dampening fields in and around sickbay
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Hears the message, and having no other way to brace himself, sits back in his chair and places his arms firmly on the armrests::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Looks up at the overhead and the Captain's message::  *EO/Ensign Gravois*:  You two had best secure, and get out of the main deflector control room ASAP. If there is any potential for a leak, I'd rather not have anyone in there while we traverse the black cluster
SO_Ens_Shae says:
::Looks up upon hearing the CO's comm and shakes her head.::  van Kampen:  Make sure that everythin' is kept as stable and steady as we kin.  The last thing I need to do is ta accidentally reattach a ligament ta his nose or some other extraneous body part because o' the turbulence.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::the computer recites Serena's name, rank, serial number and position, then commences a scan of the publicly available databases for anything in relation to her, meanwhile he braces for their departure... being tucked into his quarters, that's not hard to do::
EO_Ens_Mariner says:
::glances up at the announcement.:: Gravois: You heard hull. Let's get out of here. *CEO*: Aye, Sir. Heading for main engineering. ::runs out of deflector control for the turbolift. punches it, and waits for it.::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
FCO: Bring us out of orbit. Once clear, bring us to warp one for the nearest navigational beacon.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
<FCO> CO: Aye, Captain.  ::Prepares to take them out of orbit.::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
<Gravois>  ::Picks up his tricorder and follows Mariner out to the nearest turbolift::
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  The Claymore glides out of orbit and increases velocity to warp one.
Host SMDrew says:
**************************** Pause Mission *************************
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