Host SMDrew says:
Where Have All the Marbles Gone? - Mission 9 - 11108.09
Host SMDrew says:
Summary:  The Claymore returns to Deep Space Three along with the Mara Nar, which is commanded by Commander Davis.  Both vessels approach DS3 and see a smoldering Sovereign-class vessel sitting near dry dock.  The USS Fletcher, now missing its port nacelle and ejecting plasma from its starboard nacelle, signifies that all is not well in the sector.

As the Claymore and Mara Nar dock on the far side of the station, a call comes in for Captain T'Shara, Commander Davis, Lieutenant Commander Damrok, and Commander Raeyld to immediately report to the Admiral's office.
Host SMDrew says:
****************** Resume Mission ******************
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: In the main lab, putting a few items away while Kurt prepares the room::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
#::feels the thud of drydock as he sits on the bridge of Mara Nar::
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Puts the PADD they discovered aboard the Mara Nar back in its evidence bag, and moves to the lockers in the security office, sealing up all of the collected objects in a locker with his personal security code::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Exits the turbolift onto the bridge, looking around::
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
<OPS_PO1_Grunchlk> ::on the bridge at primary operations, nodding as hard dock is confirmed; he glances up:: CO: Ma'am, Admiral Cosgrave has requested a meeting with yourself, Commander Davis, Commander Damrok, and Commander Raeyld.
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
::Leaves his room, heading for the main lab::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
#::sees his console light up, and he immediately accesses the incoming message, which essentially contains very streamlined, simple orders::
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
::Glances away from the entrance to sickbay, toward Chandler, as he feels the slight docking shudder::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
<Lejico> :: Finishes locking down the bridge science station before the meeting.::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::looking out one of the portholes at the USS Fletcher as the ship completes the docking protocol::  Himself: Oh you poor, poor Lass ::shakes his head in disbelief::
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<SEC_CPO_Chandler>  ::Heaves a sigh of relief...they're just about home, now::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<SOO_LtCmdr_K'han>  ::on the bridge at this moment as well, having served as a bridge officer on gamma shift for several weeks now::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Stops near operations.::  Grunchlk: Aye, thank you.
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
<OPS_PO1_Grunchlk> CO: Would you like me to inform the others, Ma'am?
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Reviewing the Mission Briefing once more, as she prepares to supervise the transfer of the child to DS3::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<FENG_Capt_McDaniels>  ::gathers several of his reports, including one larger PADD that sits by itself in a central position on his desk::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Looks up as Veem Fasala and Sov-masu enter, as usual in a slightly heated discussion... as heated as one can get when arguing with a Vulcan.  She smiles and then ignores the pair.::
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
::Enters the main lab::  CSO:  Good way-too-early-in-the-morning to you.
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::stares blankly at the forcefield controls::
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
@::Looks at this console on the desk.::  Self:  At least they made it back.  ::Pours another scotch and downs it quickly.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<FENG_Capt_McDaniels>  ::immediately heads for the airlock::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Looks over at Sky::  Hawk:  Morning?  Is that what it is?
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Nods::  Grunchlk: Aye, please notify Commander Damrok and Raeyld.  I'm sure Davis has already gotten the message.
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
CSO:  I think that's what they call it.  At least in mixed company.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
#::turns to his left::  IA: Lieutenant, see to it that Mara Nar is properly secured for its stay here. I have to report to the station at once.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
#<IA_Lt_T'zan>  ::nods::  XO: Yes, sir. Should we return to Claymore as soon as we are finished then?
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
<OPS_PO1_Grunchlk> CO: Yes, Ma'am. ::reads from the message::  *CTO/CMO*: Lieutenant Commander Damrok, Commander Raeyld, your presence is required at Admiral Cosgrave's office immediately.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
#::nods, as he walks towards the turbolift::  IA: Yes. Hopefully liberty instructions will be available, if they exist. Thank you, Lieutenant.
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
*Grunchlk*:  Copy that, bridge.  I've received the message and am on my way to the transporter room.  ::Moves down the corridor to the turbolift::  Turbolift:  Deck fifteen.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: As usual, not far behind Sov-masu, come his other two brothers, Sahriv and Rahm.  She nods a greeting to them.::  SO:  I am afraid to ask what they call it in mixed.
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
@::Stands from his desk and looks out at the Fletcher  still burning near drydock.::  Self:  Bloody waste.  ::Taps his combadge.::  *DS3_Engineering*:  Have we received clearance to begin work on the Fletcher ?
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
*CSO*:  Commander, where shall we meet to go over the ship specs to explain this one million tons of overweight to the ship?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
#<IA_Lt_T'zan>  ::nods quickly, wondering why this human insists on thanking her for doing her duty::  XO: Of course, Commander.
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
::nods at the CSO's comment, then finds a seat::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
*CEO*:  In main science lab.
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
*TO*:  Damrok to Kytides.  ::Leans on the bulkhead as the turbolift progresses::
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
@<DS3_Engineering> *Admiral Cosgrave*:  No, Sir.  We are still not allowed within five hundred meters of the Fletcher, Sir.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Looks up from the child on the biobed and over to Fong, who's been a nearly constant fixture at the forcefield controls. Finally speaks her words to him in days, despite his constant company:: OPS: It's time...    Will you patch me through to station medical?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_CPO_Richards>  ::arrives on the bridge, her first time there since just before the ill-fated away team aboard Mara Nar::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
*CSO*:  Meet you there in ten minutes...have you seen the Fletcher ?  She's a burning hulk!
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
*CTO*:  Kytides here, Sir.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
* Grunchlk*: Understood.
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::moves automatically and opens a channel to the station medical deck, nodding when it is open::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
<Kurt> :: Finishes setting out glasses and ice water.::  CSO:  All set up.  I am going to work on Aika's scope... It is not focusing properly.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
*CEO*:  What?  :: nods her thanks to Kurt::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::moves out of the turbolift after it stops and heads for the airlock::
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
@*DS3_Engineering*:  Let me know the minute that damn women changes that.  Going to be a long day if that warp core goes before they let us near her.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
COM: DS3 Medical: Doctor Raeyld here. We are prepared for patient transfer, at your convenience. Please reply.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
SOO: Lieutenant Commander, you have the bridge.  I am headed for the station to meet with the Admiral.
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
*TO*:  I've been asked to report for a meeting with Admiral Cosgrave.  Once the patient has been transferred, I'll need you to ensure all members of the department have checked in and return everyone to their proper duty shifts until liberty has sounded.  Everyone else in your team has the rest of the shift off.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<SOO_LtCmdr_K'han>  ::nods::  CO: Understood, Captain.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
<Lejico> :: finished with normal station lock down procedures, checks in with the duty officer and then heads down for the meeting.::
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Exits onto deck fifteen and makes his way down to the transporter room::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Glances at the clock.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_CPO_Richards>  ::sees T'Shara::  CO: Captain, a moment?
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
<DS3_Medical> COM: Claymore: CMO:  We are ready for beam out.  ::Pauses and taps a few buttons.::  Energizing...
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Looks past the communications device, quietly, but clearly:: OPS: ...Get some rest. Medical leave if necessary.  ::Her expression making it clear it's phased as a request now, but if it should have to become a plea...::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Enters the turbolift and makes her way to the airlock::
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
*CTO*:  Aye, Sir.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Singh, Yera, and Mayer enter discussing a joint project::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Rests one hand on the girl's shoulder as they both dematerialize from the Claymore::
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Enters the transporter room::
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::monitors the beamout and curtly nods again when it is complete::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
*Secord*:  Secord, if you need me I'll be in main science lab, trying to figure out where we gained one million tons!  
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@::arrives on the station::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::hears her name, holds the turbolift door and looks at Richards::  CMC: What can I do for you?
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Greets them and goes to sit down next to Sky::  SO: Did you get anything after your last report?
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
ACTION:  The child dematerializes form the Claymore's sickbay and is placed securely aboard DS3s high security medical facility on deck 14.
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
<TS_PO2_Fellgar> ::looks up as Damrok enters the transporter room:: CTO: Sir?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_CPO_Richards>  CO: Captain, I just wanted to see if liberty was authorized for any enlisted crew. I wasn't sure how long our stay would be here at DS3.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Rematerializes in the highly secure Deck 14 sickbay with the child, looking around for whatever medical staff is at hand::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@::heads for one of the turbolifts, passing through a mass of random people::
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
TS:  One to beam to Deep Space Three, Mister Fellgar.  ::Steps up onto the pad without further ceremony::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
<Lt. Secord> *CEO*:  Aye Commander, we are going through attaching the umbilicals for external power, starting to cool the warp core
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Heads for main science lab::
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
::shakes his head::  CSO:  No, not really.  Would you like me to summarize after the CEO gets here?
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
CMC: No, liberty is not granted at this time.  Once Commander Davis and I get through with debriefing, we will reevaluate that and let you know.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<FENG_Capt_McDaniels>  ::at a different airlock, he passes on to the station as well, heading for a turbolift himself::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_CPO_Richards>  ::nods, understanding completely::  CO: I'll post these instructions immediately. Thank you, Captain.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
<Idina> :: Enters and looks around before taking a seat next to Mayer::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@::enters the nearest turbolift, which is thankfully empty at this time::  Turbolift: Cosgrave's office.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Enters the nearest TL::  Turbolift:  Deck four. 
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
SO:  Please...
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::lowers the forcefield and draws his tricorder, scanning; for what, he doesn't know.::
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
<TS_PO2_Fellgar> ::Nods to the CTO and energizes::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Nods::  CMC: You are most welcome.  Now, if you will excuse me, my presence has been requested on the station.  ::Lets the door close behind her::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<SOO_LtCmdr_K'han>  Grunchlk: Petty Officer, what's our current power status with the station?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_CPO_Richards>  ::nods and moves off into the interior of the Bridge, finding what normally is Mission Operations::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Looks over the child on the biobed, ensuring that she's handled the transport well and is still stable, then finds the nearest comm panel, depressing it:: *Doctors*: She's stable. I'm ready to exit, meeting with the Admiral.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
<Keysar/Torran> :: Enter and take their usual seats not far from the CSO::
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@::Materializes aboard the station, and traces his way toward the nearest bank of turbolifts::
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
<OPS_PO1_Grunchlk> ::checks:: SOO: Power umbilicals attached and power flowing freely commander.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::the turbolift moves and comes to a stop as T'Shara makes her way out the airlock and onto the station.::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Nods to the two men, noting they are the last of those she expected to attend.  A wide range of talents from her people.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@::exits the turbolift, rounds a corner, and arrives at one of the few rooms on this part of the deck; he chimes the door::
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
ACTION:  Engineering teams from DS3 begin moving down the docking ring towards the Claymore's hatch.  Anti-gravity carts follow behind them, full of equipment.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<FENG_Capt_McDaniels>  ::enters a turbolift::  Deck 11.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Exits the TL and turns into the main science lab:: 
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Prepares to be beamed out of the secure medical lab::
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
@::Looks from the window.::  Outloud:  Enter.
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@::Enters the turbolift and orders Cosgrave's office::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
@::Makes her way through the people and heads for the nearest turbolifts::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<SOO_LtCmdr_K'han>  ::nods, glad that things are running smoothly::  Grunchlk: Very good. Maintain drydock operations, and authorize resupply operations as needed. I'm not sure how long we will be here, so we may need to get supplies quickly.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: automatically looks for Archimedes before she remembers he is not there... it will take awhile for her to get over that fact.  She turns to Sky and smiles::  SO: Almost set.
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
@ACTION:  Doctor Raeyld dematerializes from the medical lab and appears in transporter room one of DS3.  Just a few decks below the Admiral's office.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@::moves into Cosgrave's office and approaches his desk, coming two paces shy, and coming to attention::  Cosgrave: Commander Davis reporting as ordered, Sir.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CEO: Chief, thanks for joining us.  :: Motions to the seat of honor across from her.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<FENG_Capt_McDaniels>  ::gets out on Deck 11, heading to his right::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Looks around, doesn't see Senn, takes a chair at one of the consoles and brings up the baseline study of the Claymore for the comparison study::
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
::smiles back at the CSO briefly.  Wonders again who the hell came up with this time of the morning::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Appears in the transporter room and nods courteously to the transporter chief as she steps off the pad, moving directly for the exit::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
@::Enters the turbolift.::  TL: Admiral Cosgrave's office.
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
@XO:  Commander.  At ease.  ::Points to a chair in front of the desk.  One of four.::  Care for a drink, Commander?   I'm shooting scotch this morning.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO: Ah, Eris, good that you're back onboard
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Enters the nearest turbolift:: TL: Admiral Cosgrave's office.
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<SEC_CPO_Chandler>  ::Looks to Kytides a moment, running a hand through his hair::  TO:  Can't wait to get a fresh uniform.  ::Looks back toward the sickbay entrance a moment, wondering how much longer it'll be::
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@::Approaches the Admiral's office and rings the chime::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: smiles::  CEO: You've got no one to mess up your engines?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@::smiles a little, wondering how Cosgrave maintains his work on this diet, and...also...wondering why he doesn't have more of a diet like this for himself::  Cosgrave: I'm fine, Sir. Thank you.  ::gravitates towards the nearest chair::
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
@::Looks past Davis.::  XO:  Excuse me a second.   Outloud:  Enter.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<FENG_Capt_McDaniels>  ::reaches a somewhat remote part of the deck, with very little passenger traffic::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
@::Steps out of the turbolift and heads for the admiral's office, seeing what appears to be Damrok just ahead of her.::
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@::Enters the office, approaching the desk and standing at attention::  Cosgrave:  Lieutenant Commander Damrok reporting as ordered, Sir.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Looks at everyone::  All:  From the briefing, and Ensign Hawk's earlier report, you should know what has been discovered.  Before I open the floor to ideas, I would like him and then the chief to give us an update/overview.
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
@::Places his hand on Davis's shoulder.::  XO:  You say that now.  You will want a drink before this is over.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  ::Smiles::  I think I heard the station engineers are at the airlock even now...so yes, they are on the way
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Steps out of another turbolift and turns down a corridor, still several minutes from the Admiral's office::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@::shrugs, resigned to trusting the experience of another::  Cosgrave: A scotch sounds good, then.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
<Keysar> :: leans back to listen, crossing his arms across his broad chest::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
@::Stands outside of the Admiral's office and rings the chime::
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
<OPS_PO1_Grunchlk> ::nods and watches the dock cameras as the station engineers begin bringing over supplies::
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
::nods at the CSO::  CSO/CEO:  In working with the CTO, we didn't so much determine what did happen as what didn't.  We are fairly confident the effect is not caused by any kind of spatial anomaly.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<FENG_Capt_McDaniels>  ::after a few moments alone, he walks over to an access hatch, popping it open with ease and climbing down the ladder, carefully replacing the hatch before continuing::
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
@CTO:  Welcome, Lieutenant Commander Damrok.  Please take a seat.   ::Points to a chair next to Davis.::  Care to join Commander Davis and I with a drink of scotch or two?
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
@Outloud:  Enter.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<TL_Capt_Clark>  ::heads to the airlock::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
<Lejico> :: not sure why they needed an archaeologist, he sits back to listen along with others around him.::
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
CSO/CEO:  We have confirmed that the ship has not been somehow changed structurally or had its materials altered to attribute for the additional mass.  Finally, we also determined that we are not able to get any kind of readings from our ventral sensors.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Takes several turns before finally approaching the final stretch, catching a brief glimpse of T'Shara disappearing into the Admiral's officer as she makes her way nearby::
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@Cosgrave:  No thank you, Admiral, though the offer is appreciated.  ::Smiles and moves to sit::
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
@::Picks up the bottle and pours a drink for Davis, then passes it to him.::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
<Torran> :: leans slightly further to catch everything, prepared to take notes.::
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
CSO/CEO:  The computer is not sure why, but we suspect that something may actually be attached to the ship and blocking the sensors.  We recommended that the ship drop out of warp for an external inspection, but as we haven't stopped, I assume the captain chose not to.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
@::Enters the office, seeing Davis and Damrok inside, walks to the desk and stands at attention::  Cosgrave: Captain T'Shara reporting, Sir.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<YEO_Crew1_Winkerbee>  ::jumps off the turbolift and on to the Bridge::
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::checks over the last of the sickbay then goes back to the computer console:: Computer: What is the Claymore's current mass?
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
CSO/CEO:  Now that we're docked, it should be possible for DS3 personnel to conduct an external inspection.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@::takes the glass from Cosgrave::  Cosgrave: Thank you, Sir.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Strides up to the admiral's office, pausing a moment to double-check that everything is at-or-above regulation about her appearance, then rings the chime at the admiral's door::
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
@CTO:  Suit yourself, Commander.   Again, you too will need one before this is over.  ::Pours himself another.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<FENG_Capt_McDaniels>  ::continues down the ladder::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO/SO:  I've got a baseline of the Claymore I made about a month ago, we can use that as a comparison with what we gather. ::looking at Ensign Hawk::  Yes, I agree, I suggest we use a shuttle or even the stations sensors to scan the ship, certainly we shouldn't use anything onboard, we should consider that suspect
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
@CO:  Captain T'Shara, please take a seat.   Care for a drink?
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
CSO/CEO:  ::shrugs::  That concludes my report.   No real answers I'm afraid.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Nods::  SO:  So most likely, we have a large stowaway?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<YEO_Crew1_Winkerbee>  ::heads down towards K'han::  SOO: Sir.
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
@::Pauses::  Outloud: Enter.
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@::Acknowledges Davis with a nod::
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
CSO:  That's my best guess, ma'am...  but it is clearly a guess.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<SOO_LtCmdr_K'han>  ::half-smiles...sort of...he's not sure what to do::  YEO: What can I do for you, Crewman?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@::nods to Damrok, sipping the scotch::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
SO:  Agreed, to have answers, we need to know what questions to ask
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<YEO_Crew1_Winkerbee>  SOO: Is Captain T'Shara around?
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
@::Walks over near the other two officers and takes one of the empty seats::  Cosgrave: No thank you, Sir.
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
CEO:  Yes sir...  I believe that's what the CTO was using for baseline comparisons.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
*CTO*:  Commander, do you have security in the area of the ventral sensors?
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Steps within the Admiral's office, pausing just far enough within the doors for them to close behind her, standing rather at attention...according to regulation::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<SOO_LtCmdr_K'han>  ::shakes his head::  YEO: I'm afraid not. The command staff is involved in a meeting aboard Deep Space Three.
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
::Nods to Chandler, not sure what to say to that but wanting the duty to be over just as much::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
@::Nods to Davis and Damrok::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<YEO_Crew1_Winkerbee>  ::nods::  SOO: Thank you, Sir. I'll just drop this PADD off with operations and be on my way.
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
<Clay Computer>  OPS: USS Claymore currently displaces 4,097,020 metric tons.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<SOO_LtCmdr_K'han>  ::gestures towards ops::
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@*CSO*:  Not at this time, Commander.  However, once Ensign Kytides has been relieved of watch on deck four, I am sure he will be able to assist you.  I will be in a meeting until further notice.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
@::Crosses her legs, folding her hands in her lap::
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
<OPS_PO1_Grunchlk>::hears the word operations and turns from his monitoring of station personnel coming and going::
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
@CMO:  Doctor Raeyld.  Please have a seat.  ::Points to the only seat left.::  Drink?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<FENG_Capt_McDaniels>  ::finally stops, a deck or two below where he entered the access point::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Looks a bit concerned at the others, her eyes settling on Sky::  SO:  No one thought that once we were here, that if there is something there, it might simply just detach itself?  That we could be taking something dangerous to the station?
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Nods slightly at the offer of a seat, moving toward it:: Cosgrave: Thank you, Admiral.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<YEO_Crew1_Winkerbee>  ::moves over towards Operations::  Grunchlk: Petty Officer, these are supply requests from the command department aboard Claymore. I forgot to forward them on to Lieutenant Fong.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO/SO:  Perhaps we should start with the station's sensors, that would be the least intrusive, won't need someone bobbing about outside in a worker bee pod or a shuttle
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
::bites his lip to keep from responding as he'd like to::  CSO:  That possibility was pointed out, Ma'am.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<FENG_Capt_McDaniels>  ::just waits, in the dark, save for a few lights of access panels and such::
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
@All:  Welcome back.
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
CEO:  At the very least, it would be a great start.  Frankly, Sir, we could have someone look out  a widow at the bottom of the ship and see if a big ol' fugly space monster is attached to us.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<TL_Capt_Clark>  ::arrives on the station, heading towards Krag's Tavern::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Exhales quietly as she sinks into her seat, shifting to sit attentively, eyes entirely on the Admiral::
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
@::Moves around his desk.::  All:  I wish it was under better circumstances.  ::Taps his console to call Admiral Smyth to his office.::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Not wanting to disturb Damrok...:: *TO*:  I am not sure who is in charge at the moment, but I want a small team sent to the ventral sensors... now.  If there is any motion whatsoever, let me know.  I would pester your boss, but he is in a meeting.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<Nelson>  ::materializes right in front of McDaniels, although he's several feet away, and obscured by the darkness to the point that his face cannot be seen at all; it never is...::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
@::Sits quietly watching the Admiral::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@::drinks from the scotch, figuring this is a sure upgrade from the shoddy confines of Mara Nar::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO/SO:  ::laughs::  Indeed, that would be easy enough,  I'm sure if we had something attached to us, someone would certainly see it, but it is possible I suppose.  I'm theorizing that our mass has been changed somehow at the molecular level
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<Nelson>  FENG: What do you have?
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
<OPS_PO1_Grunchlk> ::looks at Winkerbee for a long moment:: YEO: I see. You are aware that these requests are required to be in and sent prior to docking, correct, Crewman?
Host Admiral_Smyth says:
@::Enters the office without bothering to ring the chime, walking up to Cosgrave's desk::  Cosgrave:  Finally.  We have a timetable to keep.  ::Folds her arms, only briefly glancing to the others assembled::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<FENG_Capt_McDaniels>  ::holds out the PADD that had been the separated item on his desk::  Nelson: There's nothing really.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<YEO_Crew1_Winkerbee>   ::continues to hold out the PADD, maintaining his bearing::  Grunchlk: Yes, Petty Officer, and I do apologize. The lapse in memory is mine and mine alone.
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
CEO/CSO:  We did explore that, Sir.  I'm certainly not saying we couldn't have missed it, but sensors disagree and so does the computer.  Of course, there is the mystery of the ventral sensors....
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
@All:  I have six Caldonians on board the that will be happy to see the return of their ship.  ::Takes another sip.::  I have four deep space relays that are no longer working.  A completely empty deck fourteen for a child that could kill us all.  Not to mention Starfleet Intel wanted me to send you off on some crazed trip back to the Crontium system.
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
CEO/CSO:  They aren't reading anything and diagnostics nor the computer could tell us why.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Eyes flicker momentarily to the newcomer, taking in her rank and posture, before turning entirely back to Cosgrave::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
All:  All right... I thought this would have been checked out by now.  Hawk and Chief, I need us to go check this out.  :: looks at the others::  And I need the rest of you to come up with some ideas in case there is nothing there.  Best to be ready for the next step.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<TL_Capt_Clark>  ::arrives in Krag's, taking a seat near a rail which gives him a bird's eye view of the concourse::
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
@::Stands:: All:  And now Admiral Smyth.  I'd like you to meet Admiral Smyth, who has kindly dropped by to bring us a ship on the verge of exploding.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Internally tamps down the "Of course" ringing through her mind, remaining outwardly stoic through the proceedings::
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
<OPS_PO1_Grunchlk>::takes the PADD and begins punching in the items as quickly as he can hoping he can get them in before the station quartermaster notices:: YEO: I can't promise that we'll get this.
Host Admiral_Smyth says:
@Cosgrave:  And your engineering crews need to make sure they keep their distance, as well.  I've already had to warn them off several times.  ::Frowns, displeased::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<Nelson>  ::grabs the PADD, looking at it for a moment, but is distracted by McDaniels' combadge::  FENG: Is that real?
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
@::Bows her head to Admiral Smyth::
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
@Admiral Smyth:  Please let them in on your timetable.  It's not going to be me who tells them the wonderful news.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<FENG_Capt_McDaniels>  ::annoyed, he looks harder at the man, but the harder he looks the darker the darkness appears::  Nelson: Of course not. I can't be traced.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Stands and heads for the door, rather annoyed and not understanding why this had not already been addressed... or maybe the ball was in her court... or part of it.::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO/SO:  Well, let's have the station start of complete sensor sweep of the ship, ventral and dorsal, stem to stern, we'll compare it to our baseline...go from there
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
@::Pours another drink as he waits.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@::gulps the scotch::
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::sighs looking up at the computer then takes his tricorder and walks exhaustedly to the sickbay doors surprised to see someone standing there:: TO: Oh.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
@::Wants to ask why nobody can go near that ship but decides it best to keep quiet for now.::
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
@::Slides the bottle across the desk towards Davis.::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Continues to watch the admiral, though briefly wondering why someone such as herself would be in on such a briefing::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CEO:  I want to see the area myself.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<YEO_Crew1_Winkerbee>  ::nods, disappointed that his error might be a huge problem::  Grunchlk: Just let me know if you can't, Petty Officer. I'll let Captain T'Shara know my error.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@::gladly takes the bottle, pouring another before capping the bottle and placing it as close to Cosgrave as he can reach from his angle::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  Well, shall we take a spin around in one of the shuttles?
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
*HLM*:  I need a shuttle... not going far, just outside and around the ship.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<Nelson>  ::nods, going back to the PADD again::  FENG: Everything seemed rather routine. Was there any interaction with the targets?
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
::Stands to follow the CSO::  CSO:  Let's go see then...   ::moves closer so only she can hear::  You drive.  That's always good for a few laughs.
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
<OPS_PO1_Grunchlk> *Kendal*: I've got a late requisition order here any chance we can sneak it in with the last of Chief Rogers'?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<FENG_Capt_McDaniels>  ::shakes his head, annoyed at having to recite what's already in his report::  Nelson: Some. Nothing seemed out of the ordinary. Claymore did its thing and then went on its way.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
SO:  Mr. Hawk, feel like piloting?
Host Admiral_Smyth says:
@::Sighs, having no desire to deal with the plebeians, but turns to them anyway::  All:  I have a mission to complete, and if you saw the useless wreck outside, my vessel isn't in any condition to do it.  This meeting is official notice that all crew are to debark from the Claymore;  I am commandeering the ship for my crew effective immediately.
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
*CSO*:  Aye, Sir. I'll send a team now.  ::Glances at his PADD for a moment, before tapping his combadge again::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::"Oh, so this must be what the crew of the Overton feels like?"::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<HLM_Ens_Lawrence>  *CSO*: You would need to clear your flight plan with Deep Space Three, Ma'am. But I will gladly have a shuttle readied.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
*TO*:  I am heading for the shuttle... they might as well go with us.
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
::Keeps from glaring at the CEO....  with effort::  CEO:  Certainly sir.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<Nelson>  ::snaps the PADD off, sticking it away in a pocket of sorts::  FENG: I want you to return to Claymore.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Heading out the door, she looks at the chief::  CEO:  Afraid to have me fly?  :: enters the lift and waits for the men to join her::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<FENG_Capt_McDaniels>  Nelson: For what..? There's been no sign of anything. I have better things to do.
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
@Admiral Smyth:  That's unacceptable, Admiral.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO/SO:  The more the merrier as they say, 
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
::enters the lift behind the CSO... mutters::  He should be
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Looks between Cosgrave and Smyth a moment::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<Nelson>  FENG: You have what I tell you you have. Right now, that is a mission, aboard Claymore. They may return to the area, and we need a source there.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<YEO_Crew1_Winkerbee>  ::exits the Bridge::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: As they enter, she orders the lift to the shuttle bay, then turns to Sky with a lifted brow.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<TL_Capt_Clark>  ::orders a whiskey while he waits::
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
<OPS_LtJg_Kendal> ::in cargo bay 3 watching the restacking of emergency medical supplies and field hospital:: *Grunchlk*: Send it to me I'll see what I can do.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
@::Looks at Davis and the others::  Admiral_Smyth:  Excuse me Admiral.  But, why our ship.  I'm sure there are plenty of other ships that you can use.  I don't see any reason for you to take the Claymore since it's the only vessel protecting this border.
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
::Gives the CSO an innocent look and smile::
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
::Looks up to Fong and nods to him, before talking to the combadge again::  *CSO*:  Aye, Sir.  *aTO/TO2/Shulin*:  Senezem, Mornal, Shulin. Meet Commander Senn in the shuttlebay to investigate the ventral sensors.
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::blinks at the TO for a long moment trying to figure out the important thing he was supposed to tell the guy.:: TO: ...There was a thing....oh right, the girl is gone...she is on the station or something now. ::keeps himself from blinking::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
SO:  It's just a spin around the ship, be good practice for a young Ensign ::slaps him on the shoulder as a sign of encouragement::
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
CEO:  Errr...  sir?  That's not like, what could go wrong...   is it?
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
::Nods and gives a small, imperceptible sigh::  OPS:  Thank you, Sir.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@::places the glass down, looking at Smyth, and then at Cosgrave::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: shakes her head at Sky:: *Duty officer*:  This is Commander Senn.  The chief, one of my people and a security detail will be heading off ship.  Please log.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<Nelson>  FENG: Might I remind you, "Captain," that you have a young son who could be put into...shall we say...harm's way.
Host Admiral_Smyth says:
@::Levels a deadpan glare at T'Shara::  CO:  Do not speak to me unless spoken to.  ::Turns to Cosgrave::  Cosgrave:  They have ten minutes to begin debarkation, or I commandeer this station and use its transporters to remove them.  Your choice.  ::Places her palms flat on his desk and leans over toward him::  Get your people in line.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<Nelson>  FENG: At any time we see fit...
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: As the lift stops, she steps off and over to the waiting flight officer.:: 
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aTO_Ens_Mornal>  *TO*:  Understood, Sir.  Closing up shop here on the bridge now;  I'll get down there right away.
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
<TO2_Ens_Senezem>  TO:  Aye, Sir.  ::Sighs and hops up from his seat in the security offices and heads toward the turbolift::
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aTO_Ens_Mornal>  ::Logs his duty report, locks his station, and gets in the turbolift::  Turbolift:  Shuttlebay.
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
@Admiral Smyth:  Captain T'Shara is correct.  How the hell do we know if whatever attacked you will not come looking to finish you off, only to find us without protection?
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Presses her lips together to hold back any remnant of emotional response to this situation....because really, there is no reaction in this situation that she can fathom, that won't just exacerbate her situation::
Host Admiral_Smyth says:
@Cosgrave:  You have the Overton at your disposal.  I'm sure you'll be fine.
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
<OPS_PO1_Grunchlk> ::Nods and enters the departure:: *CSO*: Departure logged.
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
<TO2_Ens_Senezem>  ::Enters the nearby turbolift and leans against the wall, a bit grumpy at having to work more::  Turbolift:  Shuttlebay.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CEO/SO:  At least if we do not show up for dinner, someone knows where we went.  :: Climbs aboard and moves toward the sensors.::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
*OPS*:  Lieutenant Fong, we need authorization for Commander Senn, Mister Hawk, and security to take the Maximus out for a hull inspection of the ship, part of our study per the captain.
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aTO_Ens_Mornal>  ::Exits the turbolift and makes for the shuttlebay::
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aTO_Ens_Mornal>  ::Arrives in the shuttlebay, moving for the Maximus::
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
<TO2_Ens_Senezem>  ::Exits the turbolift a moment after Mornal and spots him, jogging to catch up::  aTO:  Sir.
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aTO_Ens_Mornal>  ::Nods to Senezem and leads the group of three onto the shuttlecraft::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<FENG_Capt_McDaniels>  Nelson: Damn you.
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
@Admiral Smyth:  For that matter, we don't even know who attacked you, since you have not released any of your sensor data for us to review.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<Nelson>  ::shakes his head::  FENG: Accompany Claymore and report your findings, and we will have no issues, Captain.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<Nelson>  ::disappears in a swirl of transport beam::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
*OPS*:  Oh, yes...including myself
Host Admiral_Smyth says:
@Cosgrave:  If my data were any of your business, I'd give it to you.  I can, of course, pull the Overton to escort Claymore as well, if you like.  Nine minutes.
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
@Admiral Smyth:  The Overton is currently at SB 514 and will not be back for two weeks.
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
<OPS_PO1_Grunchlk> *CEO*: Departure logged
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
@Admiral_Smyth: When it comes to my ship, Admiral, I will not wait for you to speak to me or have you ignore me.
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
::Climbs aboard the shuttle and takes the pilot's seat::  *DS3 Flight Control*:  DS3 Flight Control, this is the Claymore.  We will be conducting a close aboard external inspection of the ship via shuttle.  Request clearance.
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::looks at the TO and also nods wavering on his feet a little before wandering towards the turbolift::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Notes the tactical team is one step behind them.  She nods a greeting.::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Wonders afresh just why she was included in this meeting, if not for some sort of object lesson....that the disagreements just get worse the higher the rank?::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
@Admiral_Smyth: If you think myself and my crew are just going to, how you say, roll over and let you come in and take over without more information, then you are wrong.  ::uncrosses her legs and begins to stand::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<FENG_Capt_McDaniels>  ::begins climbing back up the ladder to return to Claymore, glad at least that he hadn't packed his things::
Host Admiral_Smyth says:
@::Whips around::  CO:  It is not your ship.  It is Starfleet's ship, Captain.  Please mind your place.  ::Turns back to Cosgrave::  Cosgrave:  I'm sorry to hear that.  I'm sure runabouts and shuttlecraft will suit your purposes.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
<Torran/Keysar> :: discuss the problem from a theoretical, physical point of view.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@Cosgrave: I'm not sure how this...woman...has the juice to order any of this here, Admiral.
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
@Admiral Smyth:  I told you Admiral, the crew of the Claymore isn't going to go for this.
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
<DS3 Flight Control>  *Claymore*  Claymore, you are cleared for hull inspection purposes.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
*Grunchlk*:  I stand corrected, thank you, Petty Officer Grunchlk.
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
CSO/CEO:  Commanders, we are cleared to leave whenever you're ready.
Host Admiral_Smyth says:
@Cosgrave:  The crew of the Claymore has no choice, nor do you.  I will complete the orders with or without your cooperation -- and should I choose the latter, it will be very, very difficult for you.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
SO:  Take us out...
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::presses a button on the lift and leans against the side waiting for it to get wherever it is he told it to go::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Has sensors set as she watches the shuttle bay doors slowly open.::
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
@Admiral Smyth:  The Claymore is yours after 1200 hours today.  The crew will need time to remove current mission items.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<Colonel_Lyons>  ::sits down at the table across Clark as the beverage arrives::
Host Admiral_Smyth says:
@Cosgrave:  The crew has seven minutes and counting.
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
@Admiral Smyth:  However, I will be in contact with your superiors and we will be making formal complaints.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
<Mayer/Singh/Kazana> :: discuss it among them from a biological point of view.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_CPO_Richards>  ::eyes paperwork that was neglected over the last few days::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Logs onto the console nearest his seat, begins a visual record of their flight about the ship::
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
::As the shuttle bay doors open, pilots the shuttle clear of the shuttle bay, then swings it down and around, heading for the ventral sensors::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
@::Stands giving Cosgrave a look and raises an eyebrow at both.  Can not see the logic in losing the one ship they have to protect this area to this Admiral whoever they were without more reason.::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Continues to sit there, outwardly impassive, inwardly........?::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<TL_Capt_Clark>  Lyons: Took you long enough.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<Colonel_Lyons>  TL: I had to figure out how to put this ridiculous uniform on.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<TL_Capt_Clark>  ::laughs::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Looks over at the chief::  CEO:  Take a bet this is our problem?
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
@Admiral Smyth:  1200 hours or I will have the station open fire on the Fletcher.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<Colonel_Lyons>  TL: How are things?
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: As Sky brings them around to the point of interest, she scans the ship below them.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<TL_Capt_Clark>  ::shrugs::  Lyons: No news. At all.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<TL_Capt_Clark>  Lyons: Actually, I got relieved a few days ago.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
@Admiral_Smyth: If you do anything to my ship I will make sure my crew and I hunt you down to the end of time to take out our revenge on you and yours.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  What exactly?
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::looks up and steps out of the lift wondering how long it had been standing with the doors open.  He staggers blindly towards what he thinks is probably his quarters::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Literally places her tongue between her teeth and bites::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@::considers laughing at this whole situation, now that everyone is going biblical on everyone else::
Host Admiral_Smyth says:
@::Ignoring T'Shara::  Cosgrave:  Cosgrave.  I am not fooling around.  Five.  Minutes.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@::figures that's not the best course of action, and does the one thing that does seem the best course of action: drinks::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<Colonel_Lyons>  ::raises eyebrow::  TL: Relieved? You're supposed to keep a low profile.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Her voice quiet::  CEO/SO:  I am reading duranium...
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
@Admiral Smyth:  You have two minutes to accept the 1200 hours before this station opens fire.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<TL_Capt_Clark>  ::shrugs again, drinking his drink::  Lyons: I know, I know. I blew it. I had a chance to do the thing, too.
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::makes it into his quarters and falls forward landing on his face on the carpet, asleep before the impact, the door hissing shut inches behind his feet::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<Colonel_Lyons>  ::curses under his breath::  TL: We can't waste opportunities.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<TL_Capt_Clark>  Lyons: I know, I know. I just can't stand this marine shit. Especially -this- unit..
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  Duranium?  ::looks over at the display::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
@::Walks around to the other side of her chair.  Wondering why they were even brought here::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<TL_Capt_Clark>  Lyons: I'll get it straightened out.
Host Admiral_Smyth says:
@::Clenches her jaw::  Cosgrave:  You damnable, wretched, miserable, rotting old fossil.  If my crew is not ready to leave this God-forsaken station aboard Claymore at 1205 hours, there will be all hell to pay – if we're not dead before then.  ::Barely restrains herself from striking him; wheels around and marches past T'Shara and out::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Does a mapping scan and frowns...::  CEO: Pure duranium... our hull is covered with it... or... it is part of it.  I am reading no lumps or anything else.  It is covering the ventral system.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<Colonel_Lyons>  ::takes the drink from Clark's hand, swigging it::  TL: See that you do. We can't let this guy go unchecked. Not at any point.  ::nods, and departs, quickly disappearing into the crowd::
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
CSO/CEO:  You can fire me, but why are you surprised?  Isn't the hull made of duranium?
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
@::Tosses the bottle of scotch at the door as it closes behind Smyth.::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Leans back slightly, outwardly unaffected from what she's seen::
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@::Folds his hands in his lap, blinking a few times unaffectedly::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<TL_Capt_Clark>  ::sighs, knowing there could definitely be easier assignments::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Looks over her shoulder::  SO:  Yeah... as part of the alloy.  It should not be pure.  I could make a fortune with just a section of our ship hull at the moment.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
@::Watches as Smyth leave the room and then turns to Cosgrave::  Cosgrave: What was that?
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
@::Sits.::  All:  Now that that is over with.   ::Pulls a PADD out.::  I'm changing your current mission orders.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Continues to physically and literally bite her tongue, mentally intoning: "Be mature. Be mature. Be mature...."::
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
:::winces, feeling fairly stupid:: CSO:  Yeah... you did say pure.  Sorry.
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
@::Looks at T'Shara.::  CO:  Section 31 trying to play God in my sector.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  Yes, duranium, but there should be some tritanium as well
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
SO:  Take us in closer... I want to get a sample.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: looks at the chief, teasingly::  CEO: You might not want to tell Fong this.
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
@All:  You have until 1200 hours to get your crew and anything else off the Claymore.  I've cleared computer core three for you to download the Claymore core.
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
CSO:  Acknowledged.  ::moves the shuttle to within a meter of the hull, bringing the shuttle to a stop before fate could create an action where they bang against the ship::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@::finishes the second glass, returning it to the table and listening carefully, hoping the taste will leave his mouth soon::
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@::Nods his placid acknowledgement::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
@::Raises an eyebrow, her grip on the back of the chair tightening::  Cosgrave: Section 31....  Why Claymore though, and what happened to their ship that they won't let anyone near it?
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
CSO:  In position.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Looks over at tactical::  CEO/SO:  Duranium is one of the strongest known metals... imagine going into battle with it... though I can only imagine how much energy it would take to maneuver.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
@::Nods otherwise::
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
@All:  I'm sending you back to the Crontium system with the help of the Caldonians and the Mara Nar.  We will put the Jarrow in her cargo hold and pass you all off as seekers of spiritual wisdom.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  Take a look at the Fletcher, didn't do her much good!
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CEO:  Chief, you want to get the sample?
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Her first outward reaction is at the mention of Section 31, her expression growing slightly stormy::
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@::The right corner of his mouth subtly sneaks upward in what might be called a marginal smile::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
SO:  Easy there Mister Hawk, we don't want to scratch my hull.... ::grins::
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
::outraged look::  CEO:  Excuse me, Sir?
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
@::Pauses.::  CO:  I don't have an answer Captain.  Their ship was damaged by god knows who.  They barely made it here.  and the Claymore is the only option they have to get their cargo to god knows where in time.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: her chuckle turns into a cough as she tries to hide it.::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
SO:  Just kidding you, Mister Hawk
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Engages the shuttle's transporter system to beam a sample into a containment unit::
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
@::Stands.:: All:  I'll let you all inform the Claymore crew.  I will get with Captain T'Shara and Commander Davis for logistics.  We have a lot to get ready for an very little time to do so.
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
CSO:  With all due respect, Lieutenant Commander...  don't make me tell the story... excuse me....  stories about your shuttle driving.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Seeing they have the sample::  SO:  Take us back.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
@::Nods::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
Security:  Looks like it was a good day... :: smiles::  You were not easy.  I hope you enjoyed your short spin around the ship.
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
CSO:  Understood.  ::pulls the shuttle clear and heads back for the shuttle bay::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Contacts the science team and lets them know what they had found so they can consider what had happened.::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::At the Admiral's standing, she stands as well...Still having spoken no words since the "Thank you" when she entered::
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::Snores loudly::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Secures the transporter and sits back for the ride to the shuttle bay::
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
::Brings the shuttle in and lands... gently::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Still doesn't know why she was included, but with a quick glance at the others, she's certainly glad she was::
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@::Nods and stands, preparing to leave::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  Enjoying your ride around the park?
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
********************** Pause Mission **********************
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