Let The Die be Cast! - Mission 5 - 11207.31

Summary:  An hour has passed with a Breen battle raging all around the Claymore.  As the debris clears eight Breen vessels are destroyed and seven Breen vessels warping out of the system….

***************** Resume Mission *********************

aCO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Steps into the turbolift, ordering the bridge::
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Sitting in the first officer's chair, his eyes fixed on the short range sensor readings as battle appears to reach a conclusion::
CAG Cdt Hawk says:
::Enters the bridge, and moves over to his station::
OPS Lt Fong says:
::On the bridge at the Engineering station prioritizing damage repairs.::

ACTION:  A Hail comes through from the Breen Battle Cruiser Tleg.

aCO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Steps out of the turbolift and onto the bridge, striding directly to the CO's chair:: CTO: Status?
OPS Lt Fong says:
<aOPS LtJg Kendal>::At the operations station:: CTO: Incoming hail from the Breen sir.
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
<TO3 Ens Arellano>::At primary tactical, occasionally rocking from her front foot to her back foot, her trigger finger never itchier...but assumes, after all this time, that Damrok and the others must know what they're doing::
XO Cmdr Davis says:
::Sighs and leans back in his up righted biobed, but realizes he -is- leaning back, and has been for some time::
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Stands::  All:  Captain on the bridge.
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
aCO:  Hail incoming from the Breen, Sir.
TO Ens Kytides says:
::Sits in the tactical offices, checking over the security personnel placement::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Pacing near the back of the bridge, hears the CTO's report::
aCO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Inhales and exhales, waving a hand slightly to Damrok as she settles into her chair:: CTO: Understood. Maintain our low power, no-shields status.    ::Glances to T'Shara:: CO: Here?
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Nods at Raeyld::  aCO: Yes on screen.  ::Stops her pacing and maintains her position at the back of the bridge.::
aCO Cmdr Raeyld says:
aOPS: Put it through, Lieutenant. Main viewer.
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
<TO1 Lt Kingston>::Sits across the table from Kytides in the tactical offices, reading over her PADD, only glancing up every once in a great while, when she thinks she won't be spotted::
TO Ens Kytides says:
<TO2 Ens Senezem>::Stands at the secondary tactical console, twiddling his fingers somewhat happily while keeping his eyes on his console::
XO Cmdr Davis says:
<COH Ens Lawrence>::listens in to the conversation behind her::
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Turns slightly and nods to Arellano, then Senezem, and resumes his seat, closing his eyes in a moment of small relief::
aCO Cmdr Raeyld says:
<MO Ens Tevis>::Makes her way down the hall, lightly rapping at the door to Davis' recovery room::
XO Cmdr Davis says:
<COH Ens Lawrence>::Tosses her hair back, looking back to her console as she listens::
OPS Lt Fong says:
<aOPS LtJg Kendal>::Nods and feeds the incoming hail to the main viewer::
OPS Lt Fong says:
::Glances up curiously.::
CAG Cdt Hawk says:
::Turns to look at the main screen::
aCO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Leans back slightly and looks up to the viewscreen::
Tha Throt Ayn says:
COM:  USS Claymore: You will provide transport coordinates for our beam in.   ::Looks around the bridge.::  We will discuss the Claymore terms of surrender.  ::The comm closes.::
CNS Ens Foster says:
::Sitting in his chair on the bridge, and looks toward the viewscreen at the incoming hail.::
CAG Cdt Hawk says:
::Mutters to himself::  Have a nice day.
aCO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Mutters beneath her breath:: Brief. To the point. Good communicator.    ::Looks over her shoulders:: CO: Where to, Captain? Ready Room?
XO Cmdr Davis says:
<TGS GySgt Oley>::Strolls into Sickbay::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
aCO: Have them beam into transporter room 1.  CTO: Commander Damrok you and Ensign Kytides and two other security officers meet them and bring them here to the conference room.
XO Cmdr Davis says:
<CMC CPO Richards>::Appears from the Turbolift on the Bridge and wanders to the aft side::
aCO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Tilts her head, but nods to Damrok::
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Stands, looking at T'Shara for only a moment, before looking directly to Raeyld::  aCO:  Captain, I will not take Ensign Kytides into such a situation for reasons that should be obvious.  I will select other officers, with your permission.
XO Cmdr Davis says:
<TGS GySgt Oley>::Scans around for a moment::
XO Cmdr Davis says:
::Hears a gentle sound at the door; he says something, but nothing comes out of his mouth at first::
XO Cmdr Davis says:
::Clears his throat::  Door: Come.
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Hated to speak in such an open way, as it might serve as a poor reflection on Kytides to those tactical staffers present, but the situation is far too grave to risk it::
XO Cmdr Davis says:
<CMC CPO Richards>  ::watches the interaction between T'Shara, Raeyld, and Damrok, trying to glean some idea of what's going on::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
aCO: I disagree but it is your call Commander.
aCO Cmdr Raeyld says:
<MO Ens Tevis>::Pokes her head into the opening door, smiling gently to the awake Commander:: XO: Hello Sir.
XO Cmdr Davis says:
MO: Hello..::Squints for a moment at her collar::..Ensign.
aCO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Pauses for a moment, then nods:: CTO: I agree, Commander... But work with the Ensign. I will need him before this is over.   Select three officers to go with you.
CAG Cdt Hawk says:
CTO:  Sir, the flight deck is secure.  I'm available if you'd like.
XO Cmdr Davis says:
<TGS GySgt Oley>::Takes a seat in the waiting area, patiently waiting for assistance and not wanting to interrupt anyone who needs care, or anyone who is just trying to do their job::
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
aCO:  Of course, Captain.  ::Makes a 180 on his heel, and marches toward the turbolift, then halts upon Hawk speaking up, and turns to look at Raeyld as if for permission::
aCO Cmdr Raeyld says:
<MO Ens Tevis>::Steps into the room with a tray in her hands, some bland breads and a glass of water included, and moves beside the XO's biobed, setting the tray on the bedside table:: XO: Just checking in, Commander.
XO Cmdr Davis says:
<CMC CPO Richards>::Departs the Bridge via the Turbolift, nodding to Gulash as she does so::  MOPS: Lieutenant.
aCO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Bites the inside of her cheek, but responds without pause:: CAG: Thank you, Mr. Hawk, but I'd rather you remained here for the time being.
XO Cmdr Davis says:
<MOPS LtJG Gulash>  ::strides out on to the Bridge, offering Richards his customary grunt in response; he heads for his usual console::
CAG Cdt Hawk says:
::Cocks his head, puzzled for a moment, but simply replies::  aCO:  Aye ma'am.
OPS Lt Fong says:
::Shakes his head at a report, and locks down the bridge terminal then heads for the turbolift::
aCO Cmdr Raeyld says:
aOPS: Transmit the coordinates to Transporter Room 1 to Tha Throt Ayn.
OPS Lt Fong says:
<aOPS LtJg Kendal> ::sends the coordinates to the breen vessel::
XO Cmdr Davis says:
::Looks at the tray for a moment, trying to figure out how long it's been since he's eaten something; was it just ten minutes ago, or was it ten weeks ago...?::
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Nods to Hawk::  TO1:  Arellano, you're with me.  ::Steps into the turbolift, holding it::  *TO1/MA*:  Lieutenant Kingston, Chief Golarex.  Meet me in transporter room one immediately.  ::Stresses the last word as Arellano ducks into the turbolift with him::
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
Turbolift:  Transporter room one.
OPS Lt Fong says:
<aOPS LtJg Kendal> ::nods and sends a standby to receive signal to Transporter room 1:: aCO: Aye ma'am.
OPS Lt Fong says:
::Enters the turbolift with the CTO::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Waits for the visitors to arrive::
XO Cmdr Davis says:
<MOPS LtJG Gulash>  ::plops down at Mission Operations, thinking he's arrived just in time::
OPS Lt Fong says:
<TC CPO Butler> ::standing at the transporter controls silently, watching.::
aCO Cmdr Raeyld says:
<MO Ens Tevis>::Smiles, with impeccable, if novice, bedside-manner::  XO: If you want anything else, just let me know.  ::Smiles again:: Doctor Tevis, by the way. I'm pretty new here, I doubt you remember me.
TO Ens Kytides says:
<MA SCPO Golarex> *CTO*:  On my way Sir.  ::Taps his commbadge off and selects someone else to lead the rest of the patrol before heading to the nearest lift::
XO Cmdr Davis says:
::Spending far too long contemplating that last thought, he finally looks back to Tevis as her voice clears the thought from his head::  MO: How much longer do I have to sit here?
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Arrives on deck and makes his way to the transporter room, Arellano in tow, and sees Kingston coming immediately around the corner::
OPS Lt Fong says:
::Signals the turbolift to continue to main engineering::
XO Cmdr Davis says:
<MOPS LtJG Gulash>::Logs in a request to Butler's console for the names and comm badge signals of any away team members so he can monitor from his station, as usual::

ACTION: 5 Breen materialize on the transporter pads in transporter room 1.   Four elite guards move off the pad holding their rifles near their chest.  The 5th moves off the pad and looks around the room.

OPS Lt Fong says:
<TC CPO Butler> ::notes the request from MOPS and replies with 'no off ship activity'::
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
TO1/TO3/MA:  Breen are coming aboard to talk.  Stay quiet, don't do anything foolish, and follow my lead.  ::Enters the transporter room::
aCO Cmdr Raeyld says:
<MO Ens Tevis>::Tilts her head:: XO: Well, you're actually in pretty good shape, since the surgery. I wouldn't know about actually releasing you to duty, since, I mean......you're technically dead. But if you just wanted to stretch your legs a little, that can happen, if you feel up to it.
TO Ens Kytides says:
<MA SCPO Golarex> ::Exits the lift and heads to the transporter room, falling in behind the others as they enter::
XO Cmdr Davis says:
<MOPS LtJG Gulash>::Immediately sees the message, looking around casually; obviously he walked in on the wrong part of the exchange on the Bridge::
XO Cmdr Davis says:
<MOPS LtJG Gulash>  ::acknowledges the request, and decides to hang out for a few minutes::
OPS Lt Fong says:
<TC CPO Butler>::Raises her hands off the console and smiles thinly at the Breen outwardly very calm::
XO Cmdr Davis says:
::Nods::  MO: If it's all the same to you, I think I'd like to do that.
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Changes demeanors entirely, smiling to Butler and nodding, then folding his hands behind his back and turning his attention to the Breen::   Ayn:  Welcome to the Claymore.  I am Lieutenant Commander Damrok, chief tactical officer.
Tha Throt Ayn says:
::Moves closer to Damrok.:: CTO: I am Tha'Throt Ayn.  You will address me as so Cardassian.  ::Looks over Damrok and the other officers for a moment.:: Take me to your Captain.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
aCO: Commander once the Breen have arrived if you would like to join us in the conference room.
aCO Cmdr Raeyld says:
<MO Ens Tevis>::Smiles:: XO: Sure.  Let's just make sure you can stand all right, then I'll get you a--- probably something civilian from the replicator, until the powers that be determine...um, whatever.
aCO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Nods:: CO: Thank you, Captain, I would.
aCO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Remains otherwise in her seat, doing her best to wait patiently::
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
Ayn:  Please follow me, Tha'Throt Ayn.  ::Nods once, courteously, and turns, making his way out of the transporter room, his blood starting to simmer a little bit...but puts it aside for now::
OPS Lt Fong says:
::Moves into main engineering, literally and figuratively rolling up his sleeves moving towards where Watts and Feare are standing over the MSD::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Nods::
XO Cmdr Davis says:
::Gingerly moves his legs off the side of the bed, carefully setting both feet on the floor before he begins to push off the bed to give his feet some of his body weight::
Tha Throt Ayn says:
::Follows the Cardassian out of the room as his guards follow behind him.::
XO Cmdr Davis says:
::shifts his weight fully to his feet, although he's still holding the bed; he looks hesitantly at Tevis::
aCO Cmdr Raeyld says:
<MO Ens Tevis>::Moves slightly nearer by, giving the Commander his space, but also remaining near at hand in case he loses strength::
aCO Cmdr Raeyld says:
<MO Ens Tevis>::Smiles encouragingly::
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Steps close enough to the turbolift to allow the doors to open, then stands aside for the rest of the group to enter, motioning Golarex, Arellano, and Kingston in first::  *aCO*:  Captain, we are on our way to the bridge.  Should I show our guests to the conference room?
Tha Throt Ayn says:
::Enters the lift standing near Damrok.:: CTO:  Your people should have stayed with the alliance. I guess they showed their true colors.
XO Cmdr Davis says:
::Takes a very small step along the bed; his legs feel weak, as though he's lost muscle::
aCO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Closes her eyes for a moment, relishing the darkness before the upcoming meeting::
CNS Ens Foster says:
::Leans over toward Raeyld and speaks quietly.::  aCO:  We haven't had a chance to talk much since this all started, how are you holding up?
XO Cmdr Davis says:
::Still, he feels stable enough to venture away from the bed, towards the door::
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Steps inside as the rest have entered::  Ayn:  Tha'Throt Ayn, my allegiances always have and always will lie solely with the Federation, but I'm sure... ::Struggles with even saying it, as he doesn't think of them as such:: ...I'm sure "my people" would have appreciated your advice at the time.
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Has to get uncomfortably close to the Breen to allow the doors to close::
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
Turbolift:  Bridge.  ::Smiles, unhindered::
TO Ens Kytides says:
<MA SCPO Golarex>::Amicably and surreptitiously appraises the Breen after they enter the turbolift, not that hard to do without making it obvious, considering how packed in they are::
aCO Cmdr Raeyld says:
<MO Ens Tevis> XO: Well, looks like you're doing fine.  Just...here.  ::Opens a drawer, removing a small communicator-like device, and offers it to Davis:: Emergency medical indicator. If something seems to go wrong, just press it, and medical will be summoned to your location.
Tha Throt Ayn says:
CTO: They were weak.  I do not hold them accountable to their flaws.  ::Looks around the tight space in the TL.::
XO Cmdr Davis says:
::Nods, taking the device::  MO: I'm just going to walk out in the corridor for a few minutes and...::He hesitates for a second, wondering how this might actually be the case::...get some...air..
aCO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Opens her eyes::  *CTO*: Acknowledged, Commander.   ::Takes a breath, then turns to the Counselor, managing a smile:: CNS: Probably not as well as I should, but as well as I have to.  How about you?
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Tilts his head slightly, and nearly makes a remark about weakness, accountability, and the war...but quickly thinks better of it::  Ayn:  ...We agree on that point.  ::Looks at Ayn a moment as the doors open, and is the first to pass through::
aCO Cmdr Raeyld says:
<MO Ens Tevis> XO: Sure. Enjoy.  ::Turns back to the tray, and busies herself making up the bed, getting rid of the unneeded tray, etc::
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
Ayn:  Tha'Throt Ayn, please follow me to the conference room.  ::Makes his way across the bridge toward the doors::
XO Cmdr Davis says:
::Finally exits the room, after what has felt like an eternity, and moves out into Sickbay proper::
Tha Throt Ayn says:
::Follows the Cardassian out onto the bridge and stops looking around.::
aCO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Remains seated as she hears the Breen led out onto the bridge::
XO Cmdr Davis says:
<MOPS LtJG Gulash>  ::stands as the party makes its way on to the Bridge::

ACTION:  Breen elite guards moves around the bridge taking positions at the conference room door and near the main viewscreen.

CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Watches as the Breen and Claymore security exits the turbolift onto the bridge.::
CNS Ens Foster says:
aCO:  Considering all that has been going on, as good as can be expected I think.  We'll have to sit down for a chat at some point, that whole setting the example thing right. ::Begins to smile but it falters a bit as the Breen enter the bridge.::
Tha Throt Ayn says:
Outloud:  It is an honor to be on the bridge of the mighty USS Claymore.
Tha Throt Ayn says:
Outloud:  To have her as a possession would ensure my political career for years to come.
XO Cmdr Davis says:
<TGS GySgt Oley>  ::sees what appears to be Davis in Sickbay...in a dress::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Looks at Tha Throt Ayn for a moment, takes a breath::
CAG Cdt Hawk says:
::Raises an eyebrow at that statement, but stays quiet... for now::
XO Cmdr Davis says:
<MOPS LtJG Gulash>::Considers what it would feel like to break this Breen's neck where he stands::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Raises an eyebrow at his comment and walks over::
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Gives T'Shara a momentarily wide-eyed look that says, "If you thought that was great, you should've been jammed in the turbolift with us," and continues to lead toward the conference room::
Tha Throt Ayn says:
Outloud:  I battled against this vessel.  ::Pauses.::  During the Dominion War.
aCO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Remains seated while the Breen gets through his spiel::
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Lowers his head briefly and stops, turning around to regard Ayn and folding his hands behind his back once more::
XO Cmdr Davis says:
<TGS GySgt Oley>::Stands and then approaches him::  XO: Commander Davis?
CAG Cdt Hawk says:
::Thinks...  and lived.  What are the odds...  but again refrains::
Tha Throt Ayn says:
::Moves back to Damrok.:: CTO:  Take me to your Captain Cardassian.
XO Cmdr Davis says:
::Moves slowly towards the middle of Sickbay, hearing his name and squinting as he looks towards the source::
XO Cmdr Davis says:
TGS: Oley?
TO Ens Kytides says:
::Yawns, mildly more comfortable now that Kingston is gone and he doesn't have to guard himself as much, and finishes his check of the personnel before standing and moving into the CTO office, trying to convince himself he's not just doing it because it's more defensible::
XO Cmdr Davis says:
<TGS GySgt Oley>  ::stops just short of Davis::  XO: Yes, sir...Gunny Oley. How are you feeling?
aCO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Uncrosses and recrosses her legs the other direction::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Notices Damrok's look::
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
<TPD PO2 Senezem>  ::Enters the tactical offices and has a look around::  Aloud:  Hello?
XO Cmdr Davis says:
TGS: They tell me I've been better.  ::Points to the door::  I've got to get out of here for a few minutes. Come on...I may need help if I fall and can't get up.
XO Cmdr Davis says:
<TGS GySgt Oley>::Unsure of how to take that remark, he nods and waits for Davis to make his way towards the hatch::
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Walks down to the command pit, and against every notion he has at the moment about who ought really be in charge of this ship, leads Ayn to T'Shara, turning and standing beside her::
Tha Throt Ayn says:
::Follows Damrok.::  CTO:  You are dismissed Cardassian.  ::Turns to look at T'Shara.::  CO:  We meet again Captain T'Shara.
TO Ens Kytides says:
::Blinks at the voice and rubs at his eyes quickly, recomposing himself and resisting the urge to grumble about it, before finally exiting back out into the main tactical office::
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Nods politely and turns to Raeyld as he passes back toward his chair, giving her a relatively pained look, though whether it's from his disruptor burn or something else isn't certain::
XO Cmdr Davis says:
<MOPS LtJG Gulash>  ::sits back down slowly, grumbling something to himself::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Nods::  Ayn: Tha Throt, I believe you wanted to speak.  ::Motions toward the conference room::
CAG Cdt Hawk says:
::Gives Damrok a look that says, don't you know who the Captain is right now?::
aCO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Nods to Damrok reassuringly::
XO Cmdr Davis says:
::Reaches the door to Sickbay, finally, and watches as it opens and reveals the previously forbidden corridor::
Tha Throt_Ayn says:
::Nods slightly turning and move to the conference room door.::

ACTION:  Two elite guards move from the main view screen and follow Tha'Throt Ayn into the conference room as the other two wait at the door.

CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Follows Ayn, glancing toward the center of the bridge to Raeyld::  aCO: Commander.
XO Cmdr Davis says:
::Walks ever so slowly down the corridor::  TGS: Been keeping yourselves busy?
aCO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Finally stands to her feet, with full confidence, to follow T'Shara and the Breen to the Conference Room.
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Sits back in his chair, wishing they'd discussed this particular contingency beforehand, and only nods matter-of-factly to Hawk, figuring that if he doesn't understand the situation, then there's probably not much he can do to explain it::
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
<TPD PO2 Senezem>::Clutches her PADD to her chest a moment, starting as she turns to find Kytides there::  TO:  Oh, Ensign.  Sorry, Sir.  ::Stands at attention::
XO Cmdr Davis says:
<TGS GySgt Oley>  ::hands folded behind his back, he matches Davis's pace, which is certainly no challenge::   XO: Not nearly as busy as you've apparently been, sir.

ACTION: Breen guards stop Commander Raeyld at the door.

Tha Throt Ayn says:
::Takes a seat at the end of the table.  His two guards standing behind him.::
aCO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Pauses in place, but doesn't so much as twitch as the Breen move:: ::Just barely audibly:: Guards: I will be going with Captain T'Shara.
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Looks over his shoulder::  TO1/TO3/MA:  Mister Golarex, you're with Kingston.  Resume your rounds.  Arellano, remain at primary tactical.
CO Capt TShara says:
::Steps into the conference room and stops.  She turns to see the guards stopping Raeyld::  Ayn: Tha Throt she is Captain of the Claymore and needs to be included in our meeting.
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
TO2:  Mister Senezem, please send an update to Mister Kytides in the armory...let him know what's going on.  ::Glances toward the conference room::
TO Ens Kytides says:
::Nods, somewhat put off by the manner on top of the day so far, but thanks to the break feels better able to hide it::  TPD:  At ease.

ACTION:  The Breen guards do not move and do not allow access to the door.

XO Cmdr Davis says:
::He blinks back in his memory to the last few weeks, but just as he had done previously when thinking about what had happened before his return to Claymore, there was simply nothing::
CAG Cdt Hawk says:
::Notes the aCO being stopped, tenses and watches carefully::
XO Cmdr Davis says:
TGS: I'm going to have to take your word for it, Gunny.
Tha Throt Ayn says:
CO: This is a private meeting Captain.  She has no place here.
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
<TO3 Ens Arellano>  CTO:  Aye, Sir.  ::Nods once, hesitating while she continues to fix her gaze toward the conference room, but says nothing more, stepping back up to primary tactical to unlock her station::
aCO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Remains in place, waiting for the Guards to clear the way::
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
<TO1 Lt Kingston>  ::Looks to Golarex a moment with a tight-lipped smile, then makes her way toward the turbolift::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
Ayn: You are wrong she has as much of a place here as you and I.  She is the Captain of the Claymore and if we are here to discuss terms of surrender then that is her decision and not mine. ::Looks at Ayn with the usual Vulcan seriousness::
TO Ens Kytides says:
<TO2_Ens_Senezem>  CTO:  Aye Sir.  ::Considering Damrok's earlier reaction involving Kytides, uses a bit of tact and doesn't mention the fact that the Breen want them to surrender in the update he types out and sends::
Tha Throt Ayn says:
::Speaks softly into his headset.::
Tha Throt Ayn says:
CO: It is done Captain.

ACTION:  The Breen guards take a step to the side to allow Raeyld to pass.

TO Ens Kytides says:
<MA_SCPO_Golarex>::Returns the smile, except less tight-lipped and more...gigantic, and enters the turbolift as well::
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
<TPD_PO2_Senezem>  TO:  I have the damage report from the sail torpedo launchers, as well as the most recent torpedo check.  Commander Damrok wanted me to look things over to make sure the complement was intact after the damage we sustained, Sir.  ::Extends her PADD toward Kytides::
aCO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::As if she'd never been stopped, continues her stride to the door, with a slight nod of polite acknowledgement to the guards, and enters the Conference Room::
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
<TO1 Lt Kingston>  Turbolift:  Cargo bay.
XO Cmdr Davis says:
<TGS GySgt Oley> ::nods, not wanting to pry, but very curious to know what had transpired in Davis's absence from Claymore and the rest of their lives; there's no hint in his gaze, which appears very weary, and for good reason::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Nods slightly and enters taking a seat at the table.::
TO Ens Kytides says:
TPD:  Thank you, Petty Officer.  ::Nods as he holds his own PADD out to get the information, and simultaneously notices the update message::

**************************** Pause Mission *************************
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