Host SMDrew says:
The Folded Edge - Mission 16 - 11106.07
Host SMDrew says:
Summary:  After the six hour trip, the Claymore has returned to Deep Space Three with the Visby engineering hull in tow.  Commander Damrok has finished his questioning of Vroa.  Now tactical continues putting the pieces together, currently four hours into beta shift.
Host SMDrew says:
****************** Resume Mission *******************
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::Asleep in sickbay's recovery ward three, snoring quietly in the dark room::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_PO3_Bell> ::On the bridge at the operations station::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Works in her ready room going over logs and crew evaluations.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aTO_Ens_Mornal>  ::At the secondary tactical station, monitoring local traffic::
EO_Ens_Mariner says:
::is in his quarters, reading his reports quietly, not paying attention to the time.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_CPO_Richards> ::moves from one of the aft stations towards the middle of the bridge::
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Sleeping fitfully on the medical bed in recovery ward five, tossing in her sleep as she has the past five-and-something hours...this is not her usual sleep environment::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Sound asleep in his quarters, having worked for several hours on his report to Starfleet Command regarding the prisoner, Vroa::
FCO_Uhlan_T'alin says:
@:: in Deep Space Three's transporter room with bags :: 
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Reads over the latest medical reports.::  *CMO*:  Commander Raeyld.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<TC_CPO_Butler> ::In the operations department office block, going through the paperwork that needs filed::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
<FP_FL_Cerna> ::meets Williams near the exit of flight control, handing him a PADD:: CAG: List of officers and enlisted due to be rotated out in port. Upper ranks are taking a good chunk out of us this time.
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
::Stands at the primary tactical station, watching the console carefully::
FCO_Uhlan_T'alin says:
@*Claymore*:  This is Uhlan T'alin, requesting permission to beam aboard
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  The Claymore drops from warp at the outer markers of Deep Space Three.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::in the CO's chair on the Bridge, reviewing several personnel reports that were stacked on his desk::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Ens_Kendal> ::laying on his back in his quarters trying to settle down::
SO_Ens_Shae says:
::Still at sci getting ready to log out.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_CPO_Richards>  ::moves down towards Davis, taking a seat next to him in what would normally be his chair--assuming the CO was ever on the Bridge::
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::When the combadge pressed against the biobed chirps, Raeyld sits up ramrod straight, a second later grasping her combadge and pressing it:: *CO*: Raeyld here.  ::Almost no vestige of the fact she's been asleep, or even tired, to her voice::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
*CMO*:  Commander, might I have a word with you in my ready room?  That is, if you're not too busy at the moment.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::hears the transmission and stares at Richards for a moment, but snaps away before he becomes too focused on her and not enough on his job::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<FCO_Ens_Ra> ::On the Claymore's bridge manning helm:: Aloud: Approaching Deep space 3 outer markers dropping from warp.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aTO_Ens_Mornal>  ::Sees a note-to-self pop up on his console, and cringes slightly, then looks to tac one::  TO:  Sir, Commander Damrok left a note he wanted word when we docked.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Unable to sleep with her daughter still missing, she sits in her office going over information on Vroa::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::examines the PADD for himself, and only shakes his head:: Cerna: Two squads, and nearly half a third... ::sighs:: They say nothing comes easy, lieutenant. Send notification to the effected personnel.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
*FCO*: Umbrella who?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_CPO_Richards>  ::sits down in the comfortable seat, then does a double-take at Davis's response::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_PO3_Bell> COM: Deep Space Three: OPS: USS Claymore, with USS Visby in tow. Requesting docking instructions.
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
*CO*: Not at all, Captain. I'll be right there.  ::Swings her legs off the edge of the bed, then hops to the floor, closing the commline and striding out of the room::
SO_Ens_Shae says:
::Decides to stay just until they dock and makes sure sensors are aligned for docking procedures.::
EO_Ens_Mariner says:
::glances up from his reports, lays down his PADD, stands and strolls across.: Replicator: Coffee, two cream, two sugar. ::Accepts the cup when it appears and heads back for his desk. Things are quiet so he goes back to the reports on the PADD.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<RN_WO_van Kampen>  ::Looks up and sees Raeyld::  CMO:  Doctor, was just going to page you.  We're going to start docking soon.
Host SMDrew says:
<DS3_OPS> COM: USS Claymore: This is arrival control, Claymore.  You are cleared to dry dock.  We are expecting you.  Maintain one-quarter impulse.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<TL_Capt_Clark>  ::arrives on the bridge in his black uniform, not making eye contact with anyone as he makes his way towards Davis::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Tossing the report from Damrok aside, she stands and paces her office and out into the main lab and back again.  She had contacted her brother so he knew she was back.  But she still could not decide whether to bring her daughter back to her or leave her on the safer station.::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_PO3_Bell> COM: DS3: OPS: Message received.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<TL_Capt_Clark>  ::sits down next to Davis, still saying nothing::
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
::Looks to Mornal after tearing his eyes away from the console::  aTO:  Understood.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_CPO_Richards>  ::notices Clark's contrasting uniform right away and nods::  TL: Sir.
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
RN: Ah--  ::Swings around his desk, resting her arm upon it briefly:: Good. Will you send Amica a message: "Let me know when you friend is available?" please. The captain has asked to speak with me. ::Downloading the latest updates to her PADD from the station as she speak:: Also, prepare the Visby crew for transfer to the Deep Space Three medbay.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<TL_Capt_Clark>  ::nods at the attractive enlisted, but says nothing::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_PO3_Bell> FCO/Aloud: Deep Space Three instructs us to maintain quarter impulse and head for the drydock.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aTO_Ens_Mornal>  ::Nods and deletes his self-note, glad to be completely absolved of any responsibility, even the tiny ones::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Turns off the comm and continues to read the reports.::  *CSO*:  Commander Senn, do you have a moment?
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::gets Cerna's nod, and sighs again, pocketing he PADD for eventual submission to wing command, CCed to the captain of course... and, then, strides out onto the flight deck proper::
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
RN: But wait on the actual transfer for my authorization. Thanks.  ::Smiles, her PADD finished::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
*SO*:  Once we are docked, go ahead and shut down for maintenance.  The R and R list is out, you're first on it.  Take advantage while you can.
FCO_Uhlan_T'alin says:
@:: standing in the transporter room anxiously.  He had just arrived eight hours prior and already he had seen multiple stares from federation crew.  Hopefully, I'll be able report quickly... the sooner the other officers and enlisted get to know me on the Claymore, the sooner I can hopefully build trust.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<RN_WO_van Kampen>  ::Types as she talks::  CMO:  Sent and sent, Doctor.  Anything else?  ::Stands from his chair::
EO_Ens_Mariner says:
::finishes his reports, logs them, stands up.:: Computer: Locate the chief engineer and tell me if he's on duty.  And if he's not on duty, who's supposed to be in charge of engineering?
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
*CO*:  Unfortunately, yes... sleep seems to be eluding me.  What's up?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::wonders what happened to the comm, but decides it's not important::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<FCO_Ens_Ra> ::Nods at Bell, then glances over his shoulder at the XO for confirmation of orders while entering the course into the computer::
SO_Ens_Shae says:
*CSO*: Aye, and thank ya.  Ten solid hours of sleep sounds more welcomin' than Ah kin say.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::turns to his left::  TL: Captain Clark, what brings your smiling face to the bridge?
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
*CSO*:  I'd like a word with you on Ensign Shae before we dock.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<TL_Capt_Clark>  ::eyes Davis without any expression::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
*SO*:  You have more then earned it with all your extra time in medical.  Welcome to life aboard the Claymore... your favorite wish is often just to be able to sleep undisturbed.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::nods to Ra as he sees the helms person turn, then looks back to Clark::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
*CO*:  Sure.  Where would you like to meet?
SO_Ens_Shae says:
*CSO*: Well, it's appreciated.  Thank ya.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<FCO_Ens_Ra> ::Inputs the 'engage' command then begins monitoring the course closely::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
*CSO*:  I'm finishing up on logs and reports in my ready room.
FCO_Uhlan_T'alin says:
@:: pushes his Federation combadge again... this Federation technology must be inferior:: *Claymore* : Uhlan T'alin requesting permission to beam aboard
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<Computer> EO: Unable to process. Please simplify your requests.
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
RN: Just...check in on Fong. It will be a while before he'll be authorized to return to duty. But...bring anything to his room that he requests.  ::Nod, and, with a glance at the chronometer, she dashes out of sickbay::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::looks back to Clark::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<TL_Capt_Clark>  XO: Did you receive the personnel and equipment requests I passed on to you?
EO_Ens_Mariner says:
::curses.:: Computer: Who's in charge of engineering at this time?
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<RN_WO_van Kampen>  CMO:  Right.  ::Raises a finger in mock admonishment, calling after::  Don't say anything to the Captain I wouldn't say!  ::Smiles and turns, heading off to see about his duties::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
*CO*:  I will be there shortly.
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
::Decides to wait until they are close to being docked and goes back to watching readings, uncomfortable with the idea of sabotaging aliens with personal cloaks, even this close to Deep Space Three::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<Computer> EO: Lieutenant Blather is the ranking officer in engineering at this time.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Taking a moment to lock down her computer, she heads for the bridge.::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::walks across the flight deck, and into the corridor, destined for the nearest lift::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::leans back in the chair, trying to think if Clark's name was on the nine or twelve or fifty PADDs on his desk right now::  
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::A small grin on her expression quickly fades as she realizes she spent too long at the nurse's station and now won't have time to stop in her quarters to freshen up before seeing the Captain. She disappears into the turbolift immediately outside of sickbay, ordering the bridge::
Host SMDrew says:
@ACTION:  From Deep Space Three, the Claymore passes by the forward observation decks.  Again her damage can be seen by all who care to look.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Ens_Kendal> ::glances up as a light passes over his window, then thinks to himself that he should have stayed on the bridge for docking::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::watches as Claymore drifts in, almost dropping his coffee to the glass table in front of him::
EO_Ens_Mariner says:
*Blather*: Mariner to Lieutenant Blather. I'm heading to the engineering console on the bridge. unless you'd rather me in main engineering. What's your pleasure, Sir?
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Stepping into the lift, she orders it to the bridge... curious about what the captain wanted on her new science officer.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<EO_Lt_Blather>  *EO*: Report here and check the duty roster like every other engineering officer, Ensign.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_PO3_Bell> ::nods to himself quietly::
SO_Ens_Shae says:
::Shifts from one foot to another as they are almost there.  She looks out the viewscreen with as much apprehension as relief, if not more of it, hoping to avoid another altercation with the station's chief of security.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
TL: I honestly don't recall, Captain. I've got a mountain of crap on my desk right now.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::steps into the lift and, with a shrug, requests his quarters::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<TL_Capt_Clark>  ::lets out an audible sigh, not letting his disappointment hide behind any facade::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<FCO_Ens_Ra> ::focuses his eyes on the console, watching the docking sensors as the drydock approaches::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<RN_WO_van Kampen>  ::Quietly enters Fong's room as he continues his rounds::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
TL: Sorry that annoys you, Captain. I always take care of our Marine friends, but you have to understand that I was in Sickbay for some time, and no one really does any work around here, sooo....
EO_Ens_Mariner says:
::as he's talking he's dumping reports and diagnostic logs to his PADD.:: *Blather*: Already done, was just checking in before I headed to my post in the event someone forgot to do their job. That is all, Sir. I'd rather check in after reviewing the logs then not and the roster wasn't updated by whoever logged off my post. You know where to find me. Mariner out.
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Takes the brief moment to at least pull her loose hairs away from her face and semi-securely behind her ears, brushing away any particularly thick grime or blood from her uniform's surface::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::opens an eye glancing at van Kampen then tries to close it before the man can notice::
EO_Ens_Mariner says:
::shakes his head.:: self: I don't like him. bleh.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<TL_Capt_Clark>  ::stands up immediately::  XO: I will resubmit my requests, Commander. Hopefully you will find time to deal with them in between your various..."responsibilities."
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: As the lift stops, she steps off, automatically looking over towards science.  Seeing Shae she nods her head in greeting before going over to the captain's ready room.  Pausing, she taps the chimes.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<TL_Capt_Clark>  CPO: Chief.  
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<RN_WO_van Kampen>  ::Softly::  OPS:  Lieutenant...are you awake?  ::Remains just inside the door::
SO_Ens_Shae says:
::Nods to the CSO as she walks by.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<TL_Capt_Clark>  XO: Commander.  ::nods, and turns immediately and heads for the turbolift::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Looks up from the piles of reports.::  Outloud:  Come.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_PO3_Bell> ::nods and watches the readings::
EO_Ens_Mariner says:
::heads for the turbolift.:: Turbolift: Bridge.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<FCO_Ens_Ra> ::sweats lightly as he worries at the controls:: SO: Range to drydock?
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Enters as the doors swish open::  CO:  Captain... :: and moves to stand near the desk.::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::steps off the lift, then steps towards his quarters, coding in::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<EO_Lt_Blather>  ::sighs, looking at the chronometer::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::focuses on his breathing for a moment:: RN: No. Or something.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aTO_Ens_Mornal>  ::Fidgets slightly, not liking the proximity to all the other nearby...stuff...involved in docking::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<EO_Lt_Blather>  *EO*: I wasn't giving you an option, Ensign. Report here at once.
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::As the turbolift doors open out on the bridge, she suddenly desperately regrets not stopping at her quarters to at least change into a uniform that wasn't  splattered by the blood and charred flesh of seventeen-plus dead or dying officers...::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
CSO:  Commander.  Have a seat.  ::Stands.::  Can I get you anything to drink?
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Nods to an officer boarding the turbolift and straightly marches across the bridge directly to the Ready Room doors, pressing the chime::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::checks to the good looking chief, then back to Ra, who might need a change of underwear::  
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CO:  Got anything to help me sleep?  :: takes a seat::
EO_Ens_Mariner says:
Turbolift: Main engineering, priority one.
SO_Ens_Shae says:
FCO: 30,000 meters to drydock and closing.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: looks behind her at the door as the chimes ring.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::stands up and approaches flight control, but waits to see if Ra sorts it out::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
CSO:  I can offer you some warm milk.  I've heard it works.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: smiles::  CO:  With some chocolate, please.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
FCO: Throttle back a little, Ensign.  ::watches the view screen::
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Waits impatiently outside the ready room doors....hoping to get inside before anyone notices her on the bridge::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Turns to the door as she walks to the replicator.::  Outloud:  Come.  ::Turns back to the replicator.::  Replicator:  Milk, warm with chocolate.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::moves to the desk in his living area, taps on the console, then scrolls through readings on ship's systems and surrounding space, taking into account their proximity to dock::
SO_Ens_Shae says:
::Nods to the CMO as she walks by.  Wondering if she got any sleep at all.::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<FCO_Ens_Ra> ::watches his console for a moment, then curses under his breath as the mass of the Visby pushes him off his line a smidge; he corrects and eases back on the throttle:: XO: Aye.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<RN_WO_van Kampen>  OPS:  Well, I thought I should let you know that we're about to dock.  How're you feeling?
EO_Ens_Mariner says:
::steps off the turbolift at main engineering, a brisk nod to Lieutenant Blather is all the acknowledgement he gives as he steps up to his station and slaps in his credentials and the system reconfigures to his preferred configuration.::
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::With a paranoid glance over her shoulder at the bridge behind (not as entirely awake as she seems,) she nods with a bit of a smile to Shae, then quickly disappears into the ready room::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Nods as Raeyld comes in looking a bit worse for wear.::  CMO:  Good to see you, doc.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::continues to watch Claymore, wondering what the story is; he hasn't been in touch with anyone on the ship since his transfer::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
CMO:  Commander.  Welcome.  Would you like anything to drink?  ::Takes the warm chocolate milk off the replicator and hands it to Commander Senn.::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CO:  Thanks...
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<EO_Lt_Blather>  ::smiles:  EO: Good to see you, Ensign. Glad you could follow standing orders today. What's the special occasion?
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Sitting back she lets the cup warm her hands::  CMO:  It looks like we both could visit a sleep specialist.  :: sighs as the warmth seeps into her arms.::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<FCO_Ens_Ra> ::powers down the impulse drives and switches to thrusters, easing the Claymore into the arms of the drydock:: Aloud: Switching to thrusters only.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_CPO_Richards>  ::watches Davis and Ra, and the viewscreen in the background::
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Smiles genially and almost energetically as she enters the room, moving to take one of the empty seats across from the Captain's desk:: CO: An icewater would be wonderful, thank you, Captain.  ::Turns to look to Senn, and smiles guiltily::
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
::Taps his combadge, still unwilling to take his eyes away from readings::  *CTO*:  Kytides to Damrok.  Sir, the Claymore is docking now.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::enters a sequence of commands, synchronizing his information with that on DS3 as they close in::
SO_Ens_Shae says:
FCO:  Contact with drydock in five, four, three.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_PO3_Bell> *Engineering*: Impulse drives are powering down now for docking.
SO_Ens_Shae says:
FCO: Two, one, contact.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<FCO_Ens_Ra> ::gulps and eases to a stop:: Aloud: All stop.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Rouses slightly, turning onto his side and lifting his 'badge from his bedside table::  *TO*:  Roger that, Ensign, thank you.  Once we've docked, secure all stations as normal.  I'll meet you in the security offices;  everyone else is free to go.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Nods.::  Replicator:  Icewater.  ::Waits a moment then takes the glass once it appears and hands it to Commander Raeyld.::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: takes a sip and then sighs::  CMO:  I promise, when you folks have gotten some quiet time, I will come for that physical.  I suppose no one followed up on anything the last time I was here.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::offers Ra a pat on the shoulder::  FCO: Nicely done, Ensign.
EO_Ens_Mariner says:
::glances up.:: Blather: Permission to speak freely?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
OPS:  Extend all moorings and begin resupply.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
CMO/CSO:  Sorry to call you here so late.  ::Returns to her desk and takes a seat.::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Turns back to the captain::
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
@<LVN_Ash>  ::Joins the FCO to wait impatiently for the Claymore to dock::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<EO_Lt_Blather>  ::nods, and gestures::  EO: Let your whining begin.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_PO3_Bell> COM: DS3: OPS: We have contact, extending mooring lines now.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::suddenly appears next to T'alin::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<FCO_Ens_Ra> ::sags in his seat gulping air into his dry mouth for a moment::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
*CO*: Davis to T'Shara.
Host SMDrew says:
<DS3_OPS> COM: USS Claymore:  Well done, Claymore.  We will send repair crews over.  Tugs are coming in to take the Visby hull to DS3 for safe keeping.   DS3 out.
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
CO: Any time, Captain.  ::Accepts the water and takes a controlled sip of the refreshing draught:: What can we do for you, Captain?
EO_Ens_Mariner says:
Blather: With all due respect, when your stuck on a repair crew that has the brainpower of mice it'd test your willingness to want to strangle someone. I'm truly hoping those particular crewman are rotated off at Deep Space Three and replaced with people that have competence. I shouldn't have to be rechecking their work and fixing mistakes a first year cadet would make. Hence my checking in to make sure what I'd seen was accurate. You'd do the same if you'd been stuck with a repair crew who's mistakes could have caused this ship to have an uncontrolled warp core breach.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
*XO*: Go ahead Commander.
FCO_Uhlan_T'alin says:
@:: notices many people appear to be waiting for the claymore now::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
*CO*: Captain, we've arrived at DS3 and successfully docked.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_PO3_Bell> XO: Deep Space Three sends their compliments, and report that repair crews are en route.  Tugs will take the Visby's hull off our hands, Sir.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aTO_Ens_Mornal>  ::Starts powering things down at secondary tactical::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::looks at Ash, and then at T'alin::  
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::continues to scroll through reports from ship's systems and their attending staff, and notes establishment of docking hard links::
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
@<LVN_Ash>::Looks at T'alin, then at Matthews::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::nods to Bell::  OPS: Understood, Petty Officer.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  T'alin: Who the hell are you?
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
*CTO*:  Aye, Sir.  ::Finally fully looks up, to Mornal::  aTO:  You're dismissed after you secure your station.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Holds her and up to the CSO and CMO while she talks with Davis.::  *XO*:  Very good Commander.  Once all stations are secure, you may let the crew have some shore leave.  Unless Commander Damrok thinks it's unwise.
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
@<LVN_Ash> ::Winces at Matthew's tone::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
*CO*: Understood.
FCO_Uhlan_T'alin says:
@::ignores the corpsman ::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<CMC_MCPO_Matthews> ::taps T'alin on the shoulder repeatedly::  T'alin: I said....WHO ARE YOU? Are you deaf?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  T'alin: God damn, son, your ears are big enough that we could fit a basketball in there. You should be able to hear.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aTO_Ens_Mornal>  TO:  Thank you, Sir.  ::Locks his station, turns and salutes once, and makes his way directly to the turbolift::
SO_Ens_Shae says:
::Logs out of her console and heads for the turbolift.::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
CMO/CSO:  I will try to keep this short.  ::Pulls up one of the PADDS on her desk.::   Ensign Shae was a great asset to medical while dealing with the Visby casualties.  I'd like both your thoughts on the matter.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: As she waits, she enjoys the drink.::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CO:  As I was not there, I can only defer to Doctor Raeyld.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Puts on his boots after donning a fresh uniform, affixes his combadge neatly to his chest, observes himself in the mirror for a brief moment, then leaves his quarters::
FCO_Uhlan_T'alin says:
@:: looks at the chief petty officer::  Matthews: Who am I ... Sir ... I believe is the proper question?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  T'alin: You don't look like a Starfleet officer to me.
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Takes another sip of her water, the icy cold helping to clear her head, and she nods thoughtfully:: CO/CSO: Shae was indeed a wonderful asset. We would not have saved as many as we had without he.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<CMC_MCPO_Matthews > T'alin: "Errrrrgo..."...I could care less if you're an officer, a door mat, or the balls of a field mouse.
EO_Ens_Mariner says:
::looks back down at his console and continues working.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
*CTO*: Commander Damrok to the bridge!
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Nods at Raeyld's comment.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Enters the turbolift, and is about to order the security offices when he is interdicted::  *XO*:  Ayesir, on my way now.  Turbolift:  Bridge.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<FP_FL_Smith>  ::walks on the conversation between Matthews, T'alin, and the mute::
SO_Ens_Shae says:
::Waits for the turbolift to open.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Emerges onto the bridge, approaches Davis, and stands at attention::  XO:  Reporting as ordered, Sir.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
CMO/CSO:  It's all clear here in the reports, and I think with your approval I would like to transfer Ensign Shae to medical.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::turns::  CTO: Commander, are we good as far as liberty and leave are concerned? Any pressing issues that I've forgotten here?
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_PO3_Bell> ::begins shifting power over to the drydock's power, powering down the tractor beam as the tugs take over:: *Main Engineering*: Docking complete, switching to dry dock power.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
CMO/CSO:  I will put in for an immediate replacement with Starfleet Command for a new science officer.
FCO_Uhlan_T'alin says:
@Matthews: I believe my conversation with you is over, Chief.  Carry on.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Leans forward slightly::  CO:  Is that what she wants?
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
@<LVN_Ash>::As Smith approaches, she sort of hides behind him::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
CSO:  That will be the next question.  I wanted to clear it with my officers before I bypassed them and asked an ensign for their opinion.
EO_Ens_Mariner says:
::glances up.::. *OPS*: Acknowledged. Nice work, as usual. Ensign Carter Mariner out.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
@<FP_FO_Waters> ::catches the last of the CMC's outburst as he enters the transporter room ahead of a small group of personnel in flight wing uniforms:: CMC: Ah ease off the kid, Chief. He can't help he's one of those. Say... aren't they supposed to be kept away from restricted areas here then?
FCO_Uhlan_T'alin says:
@:: thinks that the Federation must be lacking in discipline... wonders how they've been able to hold together this long::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::moves around to the other side of T'alin:: T'alin: I asked a simple question. And, yet, you can't offer a simple answer? You want to talk about rank?
SO_Ens_Shae says:
::As the turbolfit opens, she steps in.::  Turbolift:  Deck four.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Folds his hands behind his back::  XO:  No, Sir.  I've gone over the reports several times.  I'll be keeping three members of my department here to watch the prisoner until the station is ready for transport, and the personnel in question have already been notified, Sir.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  T'alin: Let's talk about how I was around killing Romulans and Klingons when you were pooping all over yourself.
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
::Finishes shutting down his own console then breathes a small sigh of relief, glancing at Damrok for a moment before turning toward the turbolift::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<FP_FL_Smith>  ::pulls back and clocks Waters in the face for no apparent reason::
FCO_Uhlan_T'alin says:
@:: highly uneducated too ::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: After a few moments of thought, she shrugged her shoulders slightly::  CO:  I will leave the choice totally with her.  An officer should always go with their passion... life aboard a starship is too uncertain as it is.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::nods::  CTO: Sounds good, Commander. I'll sound liberty, then.
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Nods:: CO: I agree. She would be a fine addition to the medical staff...she's astoundingly quick.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
XO:  Aye, Sir.  Anything else, Commander?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::shakes his head::  CTO: No, thank you. Carry on, Commander.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
CSO:  Noted Commander.  ::Turns to Raeyld.::  CMO:  Very well.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Taps her combadge.::  *SO*:  Ensign Shae, please report to the captain's ready room.
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
@<LVN_Ash>::Practically jumps out of her skin as her "shield" goes onto the offensive. She jumps away, her eyes darting back and forth looking for something safe as the transporter room quickly fills::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
@<OPS_Ens_Neilar> ::Enters the station's transporter room, glances around, then heads to a spot out of the way just watching for the moment, hoping this is the crew beaming over to the Claymore.::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
@<FP_FO_Waters> ::blinks once, blood trickling from where he'd been cold cocked, and he just glares at Smith before replying with an elbow::
FCO_Uhlan_T'alin says:
@:: continues waiting... "I can't wait to report.  Ninety days of travel to get here and now I'm already being accosted by some Federation simpleton"::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<TO2_Lt_Kingston>  ::Arrives in the brig, and relieves Bogshanpel of his thankless, out-of-his-job-description duty of brig watch::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CO:  She may have already escaped to bed.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
OPS: Petty Officer, sound liberty and permit leave from the ship, in accordance with department heads and standard regulations.
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
@<LVN_Ash>  ::Ends up hiding behind the Romulan instead. He seems the least dangerous at the moment::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
CSO/CMO:  Let's fill her in on the good news, then, if she chooses to accept.  ::Smiles and stands from her desk.::
SO_Ens_Shae says:
::Just as the turbolift door opens on deck four.  Wonders what she could have done.:: *CO*: Yes, Ma'am.  On me way.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_PO3_Bell> ::nods and glances around as the power switches::
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Stands as well:: CO/CSO: I believe I just saw her on the bridge as I came in.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<WCO_CWO_Bogshanpel>  TO2:  Yeah, well...keep a close eye.  He's a little...off.  ::Makes a face, then heads out of the brig::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<FP_FL_Smith>  ::stumbles, falling to his knee, then pukes on T'alin::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Hears the reply.::  CSO:  Looks like we are all in luck.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
@<FP_FL_Rickson> ::steps around Waters, and moves to tackle Smith to the deck, fists first if necessary::
EO_Ens_Mariner says:
::takes note of the power switchover::
SO_Ens_Shae says:
::Leans against the wall of the turbolift.::  Turbolift: Bridge.
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
::Steps into the turbolift, waiting for Damrok after seeing him dismissed::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::looks past T'alin now, wondering what the hell is going on::  ALL: Pilots...god damnit, I hate PILOTS
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Changes the subject a bit.::  CSO:  Are you planning on bringing your daughter back on board?
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: As they wait::  CMO:  Let me know when you want me, after you and your staff have had some recovery time.  I am not going anywhere soon... ::Frowns::  I do not think.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Turns, walking past the tactical stations on his way by, and seeing them properly secured, walks over toward the turbolift which Kytides is holding::  TO:  Thank you, Ensign.  ::Smiles, in an appreciably good mood, even for him::  Turbolift:  Security offices.
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
@<LVN_Ash>::Hit by some residual vomit splatter around T'alin, she shrieks in surprise, and darts away from T'alin, running unseeing full-throttle into Matthews::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::pushes T'alin out of the way and grabs Smith and Rickson by the collars, dragging them both towards the hatch::
SO_Ens_Shae says:
::Arrives back on the bridge making her way across  the bridge to the ready room doors.  Signals at the door.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<TO_Ens_Arellano>  ::Arrives in the brig, nodding to Kingston::  TO2:  Max.  ::After a moment, adds::  Ma'am.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_CPO_Richards>  XO: Well, Commander, as eventful as -this- is...
CAG_FO_Williams says:
@<FP_FO_Waters> ::now, he's ever so thrilled, and turns on the nearest thing to him... the Romulan, at whom he aims a left hook::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<FCO_Ens_Ra> ::Stares at the console then nods and locks the engine controls and logs off his console before standing and stretching::
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Smiles to Senn:: CSO: Would tomorrow some time be appropriate for you?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::smiles::  CMC: Well, Chief, I'm sure you could go and find Master Chief Matthews. He can tell you how eventful Claymore is, in his own unique way.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Turns to the door.::  Outloud:  Come.
FCO_Uhlan_T'alin says:
@::frowns but decides to let the non-comissioned officer handle the situation::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_CPO_Richards>  ::Rolls her eyes::  XO: Riiiiight....
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CMO:  Only if you are up to it... or whomever.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::nods just slightly as docking completes, then shuts down the display, and gets up from his desk::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<TO2_Lt_Kingston>  ::Smiles::  Arellano:  Ensign.  ::Checks the chronometer::  They should be here any minute.  ::Folds her arms, half-sitting against the edge of the desk::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Stays seated as she turns around, not wanting Shae to fell overwhelmed.::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
@<OPS_Ens_Neilar> ::glances at the chief and the two men dressed as pilots then shrugs and stays back from the door::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<EO_Lt_Blather>  ::pulls up the repair team schedule Mariner was talking about::
SO_Ens_Shae says:
::Enters and takes a moment to survey the surroundings.  Seeing the CSO, CMO, and CO...something doesn't feel very good.:: CO: Reportin' as ordered.
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Smiles pleasantly:: CSO: Not a problem. Just contact my staff to setup a time that works best with your schedule.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::grins a bit at Richards as she moves off the bridge to parts unknown::
FCO_Uhlan_T'alin says:
@*Claymore*:  Uhlan T'alin here with a full complement awaiting transport.  Permission to come aboard.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Arrives on his deck, and exits the turbolift, walking straightaway toward the security offices::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: smiles and nods as the ensign comes in.::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
SO:  Ensign.  Glad to see you.  I know we have not had much time to talk since you arrived.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
@<FP_FL_Rickson> ::tries to take a swing at Matthews:: CMC: Hey! Don't you have something you should be chugging at warp speed or something?
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
@<LVN_Ash>::Bounces off Matthews and to the deck, covering her head with her arms::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::Blinks a few times, listening to the docking sounds:: RN: Like I've been run over...twice.
SO_Ens_Shae says:
CO: Ah think we've all been busy, Ma'am.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Mutters::  That is an understatement.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: With a slight sigh, finishes off her hot chocolate and stands to take it to the replicator::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::feels Rickson's attempt and is enraged, letting go of Smith altogether; he grabs Rickson with two hands and chucks him into the bulkhead::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
SO:  I've been going over the medical records and discussing a most pressing matter with Commander Raeyld and Commander Senn.  ::Places her arms behind her back.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<FP_FL_Smith>  ::tries to get up, but only manages to stumble into a console::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_PO3_Bell>  ::checks the roster:: XO: Sir, one Uhlan T'alin is requesting permission to beam aboard...with a full complement?
SO_Ens_Shae says:
::Starting to feel nervous::  CO: Yes, Ma'am?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::sits back down at his station::  Bell: Fine by me.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Returns to the group and leans slightly back against the desk.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<RN_WO_van Kampen>  OPS:  I'll make a note of it, see about some more meds or something.  Afraid you can't leave the room yet, though.  Anything I can get you?
CAG_FO_Williams says:
@<CFT_CPO_Jax> ::while Waters deals with the Romulan, Jax steps in behind Matthews and aims a punch for his head::
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
::Follows Damrok in, taking the chance to get a kink out of his neck::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
SO: I think your talents here on the Claymore are going to waste.  So I have discussed the matter with my officers and we agree that a transfer is in order.   ::Paces a bit.::
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Bites back a smile::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::manages to toss Rickson, but turns directly into Jax's punch and drops to the deck::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Lifts a brow, wasted?  Hmmm...  but says nothing.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Arrives in the brig with Kytides in tow::  TO2:  Lieutenant.  Arellano:  Ensign.  ::Nods to each in turn, then looks toward the cell a few doors down::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_PO3_Bell> ::Nods:: XO: Very good, sir, would you like him to report here when he arrives?
SO_Ens_Shae says:
::With a confused and somewhat taken-aback look.:: CO: Ya want me ta leave?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::nods::  Bell: Of course. With his orders or whatever permissions he has.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
SO:  I've already sent the request to Deep Space Three and Starfleet Command.  ::Pauses and turns to the Ensign.::  Leave, Ensign?
CAG_FO_Williams says:
@<FP_FO_Waters> ::whether or not his punch hits the Romulan, he, and most of the group of pilots, turn their attention on the downed Matthews and start to work::
SO_Ens_Shae says:
CO:  Ya said ya want me ta transfer.....off the Claymore?  Have Ah dun somethin'?
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<TO2_Lt_Kingston>  CTO:  Sir,  TO:  Ensign.  ::Smiles to them both a moment, then resumes her usual professionalism::  CTO/TO:  The prisoner is secure, Sir.  We haven't received an estimated time for the transport yet.
FCO_Uhlan_T'alin says:
@:: gets fed up and decides to help Mathews instill discipline in these unruly personnel::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_PO3_Bell> *FCO*: Permission to come aboard granted.  Please report to Commander Davis on the Bridge with your orders, Sir.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::claws for the bulkhead and manages to get back to his feet, but he's dazed by the blow::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: lightly shakes her head::
FCO_Uhlan_T'alin says:
@:: helps Mathews to his feet:: CPO: You okay?
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
SO:  I don't recall anyone saying anything about leaving the Claymore, Ensign.  You have some rather large shoes to fill.  ::Looks down at Raeyld's feet then raises an eyebrow.::   Just not lit...  Nevermind.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
SO:  As I was saying.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
TO2:  About that...hopefully, we won't be on duty here very long.  ::Sits at the desk and unlocks the computer::
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Covers her mouth her with hand, crossing her arms a bit to keep from laughing::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::blood drips down from his mouth, yet he manages to look T'alin square in the eyes::  T'alin: Eyes sassafras dumb.. ::slumps into T'alin, unable to hold his own weight up::
SO_Ens_Shae says:
::Decides just to quietly let the CO finish.::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
@<OPS_Ens_Neilar> ::glances around and moves towards the transporter pad, away from the pilots and the Master Chief.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Opens a channel::  COM: DS3:  This is Lieutenant Commander Damrok of the USS Claymore, requesting connection with security regarding our prisoner.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
SO: We are all in agreement that you should be transferred to medical as Commander Raeyld's new medical officer.   ::Smiles a bit.:: It is, of course, your call.  You can stay as science officer if you wish.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
@<CFT_CPO_Jax> ::squares off against the Romulan, and has a few pilots and technicians help out by taking swings at the new officer, while the rest of the group take out their frustrations on Matthews::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
SO:  If that is what interests you most...
FCO_Uhlan_T'alin says:
@*Claymore*: Two to transport to your medical facility on my combadge.  Energize.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::shakes his head and closes his eyes:: RN: I'll be good in the morning
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<RF_Cpl_Wilkins>  ::arrives in the Transporter Room, not expecting the complete mayhem there: an old man downed, a Romulan, and a bunch of pilots who look like they've kicked the crap out of everyone and each other::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<RN_WO_van Kampen>  ::Smiles::  OPS:  It takes a bit.  You'll be fine.  Get some rest, and I'll check in on you later.  ::Turns and leaves to continue his rounds::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Waits on the line, idly tapping his fingers on the desk::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_PO3_Bell> ::raises an eyebrow, then nods and beams T'alin and the lifeform nearest him to the sickbay:: *Sickbay*: Standby for incoming injured.
SO_Ens_Shae says:
::Takes a moment to absorb what the CO is saying, and then laughs at her own misunderstanding.:: CO: Ah'm sorry.  Ah thought ya wanted me ta leave the Claymore.  As fer medical, Ah'm happy ta serve where Ah'm needed, but ah have ta admit that me experience there the last few days has been...much better than Ah had expected it ta be.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<RF_Cpl_Wilkins>  ::runs immediately at Jax, figuring he's as good a target as any, just trying to run into him basically::
SO_Ens_Shae says:
CO: Ah'd be honored ta serve there if Ah'm needed.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Her experience had been better then expected?  Briefly wonders what horror story lies in her background.::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
SO:  Very well, Ensign.  You will report to Commander Raeyld in sickbay.
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Her eyebrow rise slightly at that...She surely must have had a horrendous experience in medical, so if the young woman actually found that to be better than expected...perhaps she can survive Claymore's sickbay?::
FCO_Uhlan_T'alin says:
::materializes in sickbay holding up Matthews::
SO_Ens_Shae says:
::Nods:: CO: Aye, Ma'am.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::continues going through the personnel reports, which are particularly bland this time around; the only highlight has been Ensign Mariner's repeated negative attitude, but that just means he fits in with the rest of the crew::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
CSO/SO/CMO:  I will take care of the paperwork and send it through to Commander Davis.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<RN_WO_van Kampen>  *Bell:*  Incoming wounded?  Seriously?  ::Mutters under his breath::  What happened?
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
::Glances at Damrok occasionally while waiting, but spends most of the time watching the cell, still a bit unnerved though his face doesn't show it::
FCO_Uhlan_T'alin says:
:: looks left and right to find medical personnel ::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
@<CFT_CPO_Jax> ::doesn't see Wilkins coming, but his compatriots do, so as the corporal makes contact with Jax and both go down, the enraged group piles on both of them::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<RN_WO_van Kampen>  *CMO*:  van Kampen to Raeyld.  Sorry to bother you, Doctor, but we just got a call for incoming wounded.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Using the desk, pushes off slightly::  SO:  I wish you well in your new field.  From what I saw since my return, you did a fine job in science.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::leans back into the biobed trying to get comfortable::
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Smiles:: SO: Welcome to the medical department, Doctor Shae.  ::Nods once, sagely:: I---  ::As her comm goes off, she just smiles:: Sounds like we're off to work.  *van Kampen*: On our way.
SO_Ens_Shae says:
::Nods as she speaks.:: CSO: Thank ya, Ma'am.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<EO_Lt_Blather>  ::realizes that Mariner has an argument, and that two of the members of the repair team are scheduled to be rotated off ahead of the normal time frame::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_PO3_Bell> ::Sighs and begins monitoring the data transfer as the station side optical data network lines plug in::
Host SMDrew says:
************************* End Mission ************************
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