Host SMDrew says:
Where Have All the Marbles Gone? - Mission 10 - 11108.16
Host SMDrew says:
Summary:  The news continues to sink into the command staff of the Claymore.  A mere fifteen minutes earlier the staff was informed that the Claymore would be taken away from them.  Now they must tell the crew and let them know they will be without a ship as of 1200 hours.
Host SMDrew says:
*************** Resume Mission *******************
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::sleeps::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Leads down the corridor toward the secure medical ward on deck fourteen::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@::Following Raeyld, a half-step behind and several steps to her right::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: In the lab, looking under the electron scope, frowning::
CAG_FL_Williams says:
::sitting in his quarters, not for the first time quite well awake at halfway past early, skimming over a PADD with a half-empty glass of scotch on the desk in front of him::
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
<OPS_LtJg_Kendal> ::arrives on deck two with a PADD in his hand and tries again:: *OPS*: Kendal to Fong, are you awake, Sir?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@::passes through the airlock, having fallen behind the others without really noticing::
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::continues to sleep::
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
<OPS_LtJg_Kendal> ::shrugs and heads towards the VIP quarters intent on his goal::
CAG_FL_Williams says:
::tapping at the PADD, he flips to the next page, still passively reading::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Standing, she heads for her office::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
@::walks through the station making her way toward the Claymore airlock.::
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
<OPS_PO1_Grunchlk> ::glances around the bridge:: SOO: K'han, Sir, did you know that the engineering crews from Deep Space Three are on deck two at the VIP quarters?
CAG_FL_Williams says:
::finished with the PADD, he sets it aside, and taps his console to life, keying in a series of commands to pull up info on ship's systems::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Keying in her command codes, she opens the lock on one of the cabinets and pulls out some old files; work from a few years ago, before Marcus died.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@::walks into the turbolift, still tasting the admiral's scotch in his mouth::  Turbolift: Bridge.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Approaches highly secure ward entrance and presses a few controls, bringing up access and authorization commands.  Glances momentarily to Damrok, then back to the controls::
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
::sticks his head in the CSO’s office door:: CSO:  Knock, knock?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<SOO_LtCmdr_K'han>  ::pauses for a moment, wondering why this is relevant, then looks towards Grunchlk::  Grunchlk: I did not know that, Petty Officer.
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
<OPS_LtJg_Kendal> ::continues to walk towards the VIP quarters looking for the engineering crew::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Reaching toward the back, she starts to pull out a box only to drop it as she gasps and turns around::  SO:  Geesh, Sky.  You owe me a year or two that you just stole.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
@::passes by a few officers on her way through the airlock::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@::Simply nods once, unassumingly::
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
CSO:  ::with mock concern::  Well...  we better be careful then!  You don't have many of those left, OLDER sister.
Host SMDrew says:
<Unknown_Engineer>  ::Exits the VIP quarters and draws a phaser.::  Kendal:  Can I help you?
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
SO:  Yea yea... rub it in.  What is that old saying?  What goes around, comes around.  :: turns back around to retrieve the box.::
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
::grins for a moment, then turns serious::  CSO:  Find anything?
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Leans in close to the controls, voicing her authorization codes too quietly for any but a Ferengi to hear at a distance, then presses two more command sequences, stepping away:: CTO: Commander, if you'd be so kind as to present your authorization, I've arranged temporary access for you.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::arrives on the Bridge, moving towards his station::
EO_Ens_Mariner says:
::glances up from his desk, he's reviewing reports. he's really not into leaving his quarters. he's bored out of his mind after working a double shift in engineering.::
CAG_FL_Williams says:
::taps into bridge logs, catching himself up on what got missed while he was reading... as he suspected, not really over much::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Takes the box and files back into the small side lab.::  SO:  I do not know...  :: puts the items down.::  Take a look at the sample.
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
<OPS_LtJg_Kendal> ::looks at the hand phaser with a raised eyebrow and raises his hands to the side in a manner that attempts to say 'no need for violence':: Engineer: I was informed that the station engineering team was working on the VIP quarters.  As we've not had any damage, I was wondering if I could see your work order, please, Sir.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
@::Enters the turbolift::  TL: Bridge
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<SOO_LtCmdr_K'han>  ::stands as he sees Davis::  XO: Commander, no changes in our operational status. All personnel accounted for.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::nods::  SOO: Carry on, Commander. You have the Bridge.
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
::Takes the sample, and walks over to the electron microscope.  Looking at the viewer, he frowns::  CSO:  Looks like duranium...  you see something different?
CAG_FL_Williams says:
::keys in his authorization as flight department head, and schedules a drill for 0900... Cerna might not approve of the change, but she's become good at coping since his command::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@CMO:  Of course.  ::Leans in close to the console and provides his authorization codes::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: While he takes a look, she keys in a code and then opens the box::  SO:  Yes... very different... more... if you will.  Here, maybe looking at this might help.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Turbolift doors open as T'Shara walks out onto the bridge and walks over to Davis.::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: With care, puts her earlier find into the box::  SO:  Now... take a look.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<SOO_LtCmdr_K'han> ::nods and begins to sit, but stands again at the sight of T'Shara:: CO: Good morning, Captain. No changes to our operational status. All personnel accounted for.
Host SMDrew says:
<Unknown_Engineer>  Kendal:  I suggest you contact the Deep Space 3.  Admiral Smyth needs these modifications done before 1200 hours.  It would be wise to exit this deck ,Lieutenant.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Nods once, then looks up as the series of doors slide open:: CTO: Thank you.  ::Leads the way into the central medical ward, still on the outside of at least two layers of transparent barriers between herself and the unconscious child. Looks around for the two doctors she'd seen less than an hour ago::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Nods::  SOO: Very good, Commander.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@::Follows along, settled in his peace for the time being::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
XO: Commander, well it looks like I need to make a shipwide statement so we can get this over with.
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
<OPS_LtJg_Kendal> ::keeps his hands out to his side:: Engineer: Commander, I understand you are pressed for time, Sir, but I've not heard of Admiral Smyth, I am afraid that I must ask to see your authorization Commander.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::nods grimly, if nods really can be grim::
CAG_FL_Williams says:
::after a few moments, the flight officer empties his scotch glass, then moves across his living area to recycle it, shifting his mind from the professional, to the personal... he does have a few hours before he might actually be needed, barring this crew's habit of causing small explosions station-side::
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
::peers at the viewer::  CSO:  What am I looking at?
EO_Ens_Mariner says:
::drains his coffee and puts his cup down, finishing the report on the reactors and starting on another one.::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Nods and with a touch of her combadge::  *Shipwide*:  Attention all personnel; this is Captain T'Shara speaking.  As of right now, all personnel will begin transferring to quarters aboard Deep Space Three.  Department heads, please see me immediately for departmental instructions.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Moves toward the transparent barriers, resting her hands upon a set of controls adjacent, reviewing the latest medical data on the child:: CTO: Was there anything in particular you wanted to know, Commander?
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::continues to sleep::
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
::Looks nonplussed at the CO's announcement::  CSO:  Some secret you've been keeping from me, sis?
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
XO: Commander sound the all hands alarm.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::logging in through LCARS, he engages the alarm; it at least gives him the appearance of real work, rather than console fidgeting::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Taps her combadge once again::  *Shipwide*: Attention all personnel; this is Captain T'Shara speaking.  As of right now, all personnel will begin transferring to quarters aboard Deep Space Three.  Department heads, please see me immediately for departmental instructions.
EO_Ens_Mariner says:
::glances up.:: Self: The heck? I spend a double in the reactors and this? ::he jumps up. packing up reports.:: *CEO*:  Mariner to the chief.  What's going on, Sir?
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: curses under her breath::  SO:  No... you have not been aboard long enough for me to keep secrets. :: begins to pack the sample up.::  The sample I just showed you is very, very, very, etc., old.  It is the fossilized remain of a living creature made up of duranium.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Reaching into a cupboard, she takes out a bag and carefully places her sample in it.::  SO:  Get that sample we collected.
CAG_FL_Williams says:
::only a few steps from the replicator, he pauses, a raised eyebrow... the personal would apparently have to wait after all... turning, he moves out of his quarters and towards the bank of lifts near the end of the corridor::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@CMO:  Nothing in particular, though I was admittedly hoping for news that the girl's condition has improved.
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::wishes the buzzing would leave him alone as he throws his arms over his head::
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
CSO:  ::bites off the thirty or so questions he was going to ask::  Got it.  ::retrieves the sample and packages it for transport::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Throws in the files::  SO:  Our sample is about twenty thousand years removed... a likely candidate for being a descendent of my fossil.
Host SMDrew says:
<Unknown_Engineer> OPS_Kendal:  This is my authorization code.  ::Listens to the Captains orders.::  I believe you have other things to go do.
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
CSO:  You...  what, got this sample at an estate sale?
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
SO:  I need to go to the captain... never heard her so... impatient before.  Get ready to depart.  Whatever you do, do not let those samples out of your sight.
CAG_FL_Williams says:
::orders the lift to the bridge, with a very faint shrug::
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
CSO:  Guard samples... got it.
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
CSO:  Hey!!  Get me a room with a window!
EO_Ens_Mariner says:
::jogs out of his quarters, reports and necessities in hand. he's waiting for the chief engineer to reply.::
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
<OPS_LtJg_Kendal> ::smiles toothily and nods:: Engineer: Yes, I do. I'm sorry for taking your time Commander. ::turns and strolls down the hall as if there is no reason to rush at all.::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Starts to head for the door and pauses::  SO:  I have no idea what is going on, but I doubt it is any good.  Get our people ready to go... and leaving nothing of import behind.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Shakes her head:: CTO: No change in the past hour.  Although several days in I did learn the empathic centers of the girl's paracortex have gone dormant... Whether that is a good or bad development is yet to be seen.
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
CSO:  Understood.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
XO: Oversee the transfer and removal of all Claymore files from the computer to the Deep Space Three auxiliary computer.  And work with operations on ensuring that all personnel are off the Claymore in time.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@CMO:  If it is brain damage...can it be reversed?
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Stepping through the door she pauses...::  SO:  I almost wish I had.  I still have nightmares of the time when I found it.  :: with those words, she is out the door, almost running.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::nods::  CO: Aye, Captain.
CAG_FL_Williams says:
::steps off the lift and onto the bridge, walking straight for the captain and first officer and pausing a somewhat respectful few feet away::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: As the doors start to close, she orders the lift to the bridge::
Host SMDrew says:
<Unknown_Engineer>  ::Continues to watch the ops officer walk down the corridor.::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Tucking a loose strand back into its braid, she steps off the lift and heads to the captain, slightly out of breath.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::again logs in, patching in to Deep Space 3's computer to double check where Claymore's data is supposed to be kept::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Shakes her head once more:: CTO: It's impossible to say at this point. As advanced as our science and medicine have become, neurology still has too many unknowns.
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
<OPS_LtJg_Kendal> ::continues walking as he exits earshot from the VIP quarters heading towards the Turbolift:: *Bridge*:  Kendal to Bridge, I have an armed engineering department Commander on deck two making modifications to the VIP quarters, claming authorization from Admiral Smyth?  He refused to give an authorization code and became belligerent when asked for one.
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
::Issues a call for all science team members to report to the CSO's office and begins a mental checklist of what needs done::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Turns around to see Senn and Williams waiting.::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: wryly and annoyed::  CO:  Let me guess... again, someone wants the Claymore.  What is it that people think this ship is, their own personal shuttle?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::begins dumping Claymore's computer core into DS3's computer::
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
<OPS_LtJg_Kendal> *Bridge*:  Would you be so kind as to send a security team down to escort him and his team off?
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
CSO: Apparently so.  Make sure all science experiments, scientific data, etc are immediately transferred to Science Lab 8 aboard DS3.  That includes all astrometrics.
EO_Ens_Mariner says:
::hits the lift. steps in.:: Turbolift: Bridge. priority 1.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Nods::  CO:  Shall I leave the system blank?  ::perfectly happy to do so.::
CAG_FL_Williams says:
::just stands there, and very slowly, draws in a breath... quarter past two in the morning and the captain's making calls shipwide, you don't need to have spent more than a couple years breaking every rule in the book and having it declared classified to know when things are about to go very very boom, very very loudly::
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
<OPS_LtJg_Kendal> ::heads to the turbolift wondering why the bridge isn't answering:: *Grunchlk*:  Grunchlk, did my message get through?
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@::Nods slowly, not willing to assume that possibility just yet::  CMO:  I have what appear to be the girl's possessions...a PADD, a Starfleet combadge, and a holograph.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@CMO:  They're back in the security offices, awaiting further examination.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
CAG: I want all fighters locked down and stored within the Claymore's hanger. Once that's done, plan on seeing me no later than 0900 hours in my ready room.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CO:  And are we packing our gear for a long or short run?
EO_Ens_Mariner says:
::with no response. he changes his comm request. *CO*: Mariner to the captain. I'm not getting a response from Commander Hull or any lieutenant in engineering. Seems I'm the ranking officer in engineering at this time. I'm reporting to the bridge, unless you'd rather me somewhere else, Ma'am?
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Whim in her expression turns to sudden interest as she turns to look to Damrok:: CTO: I would love to see them, if I may?
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
CSO: Leave the normal Starfleet data.  But, anything pertaining to Claymore missions or Claymore discoveries should be wiped clean.
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
<OPS_PO1_Grunchlk> ::glances around the bridge:: *OPS Kendal*: Yes... but it doesn’t look like anyone is going to respond, Sir.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
CSO: Yes, you departments should be cleared and sent to DS3.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: nods::  CO:  How much time do we have?
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
<OPS_LtJg_Kendal> ::sighs as he waits for the turbolift to arrive on the bridge::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
*EO*: Yes, report to the bridge.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
CSO: We have until 1200 hours which gives us nine hours, thirty minutes.
EO_Ens_Mariner says:
*CO*: Acknowledged, Ma’am. I'm thirty seconds out.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
*EO*: Understood.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Nods, and turns back to face the two station doctors:: Doctors: Who will be moving within to administer treatments and see to her physical care?
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CO:  Plenty of time.  We are on it... I will send you a report when we are ready... done... ::shrugs::
EO_Ens_Mariner says:
::steps off the lift, and jogs across the bridge, stopping beside Williams and snaps to attention, waiting for the captain's acknowledgment.::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Turns to head for the lift::
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
<OPS_LtJg_Kendal> ::steps from the turbolift and glances around the bridge looking first for the CTO then the XO then any of the tactical officers, loath to bother the captain with this problem then he turns and steps towards her:: CO: Ma'am?
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Nods with a slight smile::  CSO: Very good.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Watches the doctors carefully, observing them for any sign of hesitation::
Host SMDrew says:
@<Doctor_Folter> CMO:  I will be assigned as the chief medical officer in charge of the child in your absence Commander.
CAG_FL_Williams says:
::only raises an eyebrow, but nods, once, and moves to an auxiliary console, already tapping his badge:: *TIC*: Flight deck personnel are relieved. Report to quarters and collect what you need for a stay off-ship. If you must respond, the correct response is “Yes, Sir.”
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Watches Williams and then turns to Kendal and Mariner::  Kendal: Lieutenant..
CAG_FL_Williams says:
::debates, for only a half second, and decides in favour of violating several regulations, bypassing authorization requirements to access his own department's systems, cutting power to launch systems and encrypting their access pathways::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld- says:
@Folter: I see. Will you then be the one responsible for moving within the secure area when necessary, to see to her care?
EO_Ens_Mariner says:
::nods respectfully.:: CO: Reporting as ordered, Ma’am. I've been in the reactors all shift, and haven't had time to review. and looks like I'm the ranking officer, so what do I need to know, Ma’am?  What should we do with sensitive computer information in engineering?
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
EO: Secure the stations and begin evacuating to Deep Space 3.  Make sure the entire department has been cleared.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: As the doors close, she contacts her daughter’s nanny::  *Nanny*:  Meg, prepare for leaving the ship.  Prepare as if it were for a long time... I have no idea how long.
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
<OPS_LtJg_Kendal> CO: Ma'am, as I reported a moment ago, there is an armed human male in a Starfleet uniform displaying commander pips on deck two making modifications to the VIP quarters.  He refused to show authorization, and clamed he was under orders from Admiral Smyth. Ma'am.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Stopping at deck four, she heads back to the labs and her people::
Host SMDrew says:
@<Doctor_Folter>  CMO:  Indeed.  I will, Commander.  ::Turns to show a neural inhibitor in place.::  Examining your medical logs, it was thought a good precaution.
CAG_FL_Williams says:
::continues his work, accessing the control facilities for each individual fighter, similarly encrypting their access::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
EO: Make sure all data is transferred off and moved to the assigned computer aboard DS3.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@::Looks from Folter to Raeyld, not understanding the significance of what Folter is saying::
EO_Ens_Mariner says:
CO: Move and dump? I'll secure wipe it if necessary. But I'm not sure if I have that authorization. Assuming not, though.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Enters her crowded office, moving toward Sky::  All:  I have little more knowledge than you do.  It appears Claymore is once again the taxi of the galaxy and we are heading off.  For how long, I have no idea.  We have nine hours, though, to get our things together and onto the station.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Nods satisfactorily:: Folter: Indeed.  ::Pulls a PADD from her pocket, handing it to the physician:: Folter: This is a list of the medical personnel that worked with me on the child. I am authorizing them, as a team, to help serve you here in my absence.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
Kendal: If he's claiming to be one of Smyth's people, then leave him be.  What they are doing to the Claymore is none of our concern at this time.  Our primary concern is to get everyone off this ship by 1200 hours.
CAG_FL_Williams says:
::as the last of his personnel logs out, thus carrying out his orders, he moves everything in his department to the assigned backup off-ship, he clears every mission log dating as far back as the system will let him, every drill result, every roster change, then executes a multilevel lockdown::
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
CSO:  Nice..  All departments are busy packing.  I told them to bring all data to related to anything Claymore and wipe all everything that's not generic.  All experiments are being shut down or prepped for transport.  Any classified data is being stored on secure PADDS.  As tempted as I was, I left your office alone.  ::grins::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
EO: Aye, that is correct.
Host SMDrew says:
@<Doctor_Folter> ::Takes the PADD.::  It will be a pleasure to work with them, Commander.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Steps aside as the last of her people file out, following Sky's orders::  SO:  Nothing, but nothing of our work is to remain.  I want you to make sure that the only info left aboard is what would normally be found on a starship.
EO_Ens_Mariner says:
CO: I don't have the necessary access, though.
CAG_FL_Williams says:
::on top of those encryptions,  he applies a reverse-level encryption, consisting of 512 alphanumeric characters::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@Folter: They are...very good people. Please take care of them.  ::Nods respectfully, then turns back to Damrok:: CTO: After you, Commander.
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
::nods::  CSO:  Those were the orders given, but I will confirm before we leave.
Host SMDrew says:
@<Doctor_Folter>  ::Bows then turns back to the monitoring station.::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Shakes her head::  SO:  I swear, I am destined to spend more time off this ship then on it.  I think I already have for that matter.  :: Moves to her desk to begin emptying it.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@Folter:  Best of luck, Doctor.  I'm sure you and your staff will do a wonderful job.  ::Nods once, smiling, and turns, moving ahead and out as Raeyld suggests::
OPS_Lt_Fong` says:
<OPS_LtJg_Kendal> CO: Very well ma'am.  I do intend to file a report regarding the incident. Also, Ma'am. Lieutenant Fong is not answering comms, I believe he is asleep as he's been on duty for the last seven days. As senior operations officer I suppose I'm in charge of the department, Ma'am.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::With a final lingering glance toward the girl behind the glass, she turns to follow Damrok back to the corridor::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
EO: Give the information to Operations, and they can carry out that task for you.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Looks up::  SO:  There is something very very wrong about all of this.  At least we have nine hours to get things together.  They must know what we would do.
EO_Ens_Mariner says:
::taps his badge to acknowledge a message.:: *Engineering*:  Yes, Crewman, that means everyone. Do not make me come down their or I'll drag you out by your ears. Now, get a move on!  Mariner, out!
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Nods::  Kendal:  Aye, that would be correct.  Although, we need to make sure Fong gets off the ship before 1200 hours.
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
::shrugs::  CSO:  You mean wiping all the data?  I'm sure they do.  If the ship next door is any indication, they're more interested in our fighters and phasers than any science data.
CAG_FL_Williams says:
::steps away from the console, having disengaged it, and with a very faint nod to the captain, he moves to head for the lift... she said see her no later than nine, but as she's busy at the moment... he could stand to slip off the bridge until then, or... until he gets bored::
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
<OPS_LtJg_Kendal> ::after listening to the same orders several times:: CO: I'll put the Bynars on cleaning the computer ma'am.  Factory defaults, or clean drive?  ma'am?
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Looks at the bag Sky is guarding.::  SO:  Let's keep it that way.  :: continues emptying the drawers.::  At least they are not separating us.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Sighs and sits down::  SO:  What do I tell Gladwyn... she was just getting settled again.
EO_Ens_Mariner says:
CO: Sorry about that, Captain.  People haven't figured out the meaning of evacuate.  They think I mean whenever they please.  Anyhow, I'll get it done, now. Who's in charge of OPS? Fong's not around, I see.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
OPS: Defaults, Lieutenant.
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
CSO:  Hey...  cheer up, Eris.  She'll take her cue from you.  She doesn't care about her room... she cares about being with you.  You stay upbeat, so will she.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
EO: Speak to Lieutenant Junior Grade Kendal.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Walks with Damrok into the lift, ordering the docking ring:: CTO: I suppose we should get our departments evacuated.
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
<OPS_LtJg_Kendal> ::nods:: CO: Yes, Ma'am.  Transporter rooms will be standing by.  ::turns to the EO:: EO: Ensign?
CAG_FL_Williams says:
::pauses near the lift entry, then, with a shrug, moves back to the command area:: CO: If they bypass the blockage... they can likely *have* the fighters.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@CMO:  I suppose we should.  Most of my department will probably be rather put out by the orders...but only because I had sent about three-quarters of the officers to bed half an hour ago after they'd been off and on watch for seven days.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Looks at Sky as if he has lost his mind::  SO:  Me?  Upbeat?  You breathing that fog again?  :: reaches down to open the bottom drawer.::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
CAG: Knowing who they are I'm sure they can get the fighters no matter what.  I'm not interested in keeping them away from the fighters.  I'm just trying to not make it easy on them.  ::a slight smile can be seen on her face with raised eyebrow::
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
::snorts:: CSO:  Yeah...   I know.  But ya know what?  Do it for her.  She's going to be confused and she'll need to know that you're not phased by any of this.  ::grins::  In other words, fake it till ya make it.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
Kendal: Acknowledged.  :turns back to Williams::
EO_Ens_Mariner says:
CO: Aye, Sir. ::steps to Kendal.:: Kendal: Dump the entire engineering computer to DS3. Then flip it to defaults, please.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@CTO: I...don't know how my staff will respond. The new ones, at least. Those still here from before the Visby will take it in stride, that much I know.  ::Steps out of the lift, heading toward the docking port::
CAG_FL_Williams says:
CO: Given the nature of your orders, I would be inclined to suspect it may still be easy. ::pauses, giving her a look:: It would be, were I to require such things. The things we do in desperation, after all.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: shrugs::  SO:  By now, I am used to it.  I just did not want her to have to become so.  :: closes the drawer::  That is about it for me.  :: looks at the shelf::  Books will have to remain.  I am not lugging those back.
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
::raises an eyebrow::   CSO:  And if we don't come back?
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
CAG: Since you would know them best... ::raised eyebrow look::  I would think you would know a way to slow them down a bit further than most.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Pulls out a crystal chip and inserts into the computer.  Logging on, she begins to download a section of files.::  SO:  We will be back... we always are.  ::smiles::  One of the last times, we won it back through a fight.  :: pauses and lifts a brow::  You might want to bring a weapon.
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
::rolls his eyes::  CSO:  Sis....  have ya met me?
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
<OPS_LtJg_Kendal> ::Smirks slightly:: EO: Yes, Sir.  ::doesn’t point out that he was about to do that anyhow as he turns to check the duty roster on an auxiliary console:: *TC_Butler*: Gather your gear and report to transporter room one for duty, I want all transporter officers to get a chance to get their gear, but we need someone on duty.
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::continues to sleep::
CAG_FL_Williams says:
CO: Some things are best done... slowly. Rome may have burned in a day, but it took significantly longer to construct.
EO_Ens_Mariner says:
Kendal: Thanks. Now, if you need me, I'll be clearing the engineering department personally.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
SO:  I am not talking about that one.  :: looks a the download::  This will take a bit.  Go ahead and begin packing.  At least you have not been here long enough to leave much behind.  
:: considers the toys and shakes her head::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@CMO:  I don't anticipate there will be too many problems, but we are somewhat pressed for time.  ::Enters the hatch, continuing on into the Claymore ::  I think we can clear the ship ahead of schedule, though, barring the unforeseen.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Approaches the docking ring, stepping through, officially onto the Claymore-side of things.:: CTO: Won't take long.  ::Succinctly::
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
::Nods::  CSO:  Okay...  call if you need me.  I'll be in my quarters replicating antique Justin Bieber posters to put up for whoever gets my quarters.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
SO:  Who?
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Nods::  CAG: Indeed.
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
<OPS_LtJg_Kendal> *CSS_CM1_Zuzzax and Zuxxaz*: Gather your gear, send it to the station with someone, then report to computer core, we need a full file dump, and purge.  Orders are a clean OS with no logs and no files.
EO_Ens_Mariner says:
::heads for the lift. once in engineering he sees the department's empty, and goes to his quarters for final clear out, then heads for the transporter room.::
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
CSO:  Really?  You never took a early music history appreciation class?  ::sighs dramatically and walks out::
CAG_FL_Williams says:
CO: You will see me in approximately seven  hours. Unless... you would like to sooner. ::he studies her for a few moments, tilting his head to one side::
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
<OPS_LtJg_Kendal> *OPS_PO1_Cawney*: Gather your stuff, send it with Chief Butler, and then report to Fong's quarters, wake him up and let him know about the evacuation orders... Take Bell with you, he's got some medical if you need it.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Mutters::  He forgot again that I am not human.  :: And finishes downloading and marking which files were to be wiped.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Nods and continues onward::  CMO:  I intend to discuss crew arrangements with Mister Fong at some point.  The Mara Nar is not exactly a luxury liner.
EO_Ens_Mariner says:
*Kendal*: Operations, this is Mariner. Engineering's cleared. I've got all my personal files out of the computer on PADDs. you need anything else?  Or can I get out of here to the station.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
CAG: I will see you then, Mister Williams.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Shrugs:: CTO: Not exactly, no.
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
<OPS_LtJg_Kendal> *EO*: If you’re sure that everyone is clear we will handle it from here.
CAG_FL_Williams says:
::a simple nod, quick turn on a heel, and he moves for the lift::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
CTO: But plenty of rotting fruit, last I saw.
EO_Ens_Mariner says:
*Kendal*:  Right then, I'm out of here!  Mariner, out.
Host SMDrew says:
************************ Pause Mission **************************
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