Let The Die be Cast! - Mission 10 - 11209.04

Summary:  Three hours into Alpha Shift and seventeen days since leaving the Thro Tal System the USS Claymore drops from warp at the arrival route for Deep Space 3.  Heavy traffic surrounds the normally quiet station.

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

CSO LtCmdr Senn says:
::On the bridge at her station, listening in on the various comms.::
aCO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::In the Ready Room, sitting behind the desk, she pulls open a drawer, drawing out a small ring-sized jewelry-case-like box::
CNS Ens Foster says:
::In his office finishing up the last of his report on the POWs for Starfleet.::
OPS DS3 says:
COMM: USS Claymore: You are cleared for priority one approach to maintenance docking ring 1.
aCO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Snaps the box open, drawing a couple small pea-sized capsules from within, and pauses, glancing at the door to the bridge::
CAG Cdt Hawk says:
::In his office overlooking the flight deck, wrapping up the training reports for Stiegler::
aCO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Sighs once, then with a sudden gust of commitment tosses the capsules into her mouth, snapping the box shut and replacing it into the drawer.  Stands to her feet and heads out of the Ready Room::
CSO LtCmdr Senn says:
::As Raeyld returns, she nods.::  aCO:  I would say all is clear, which it is, but the comms are even busier and the resent comments are not the politest.  The most common rerunning theme is the dog has come home with it tail between its legs.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::The turbolift doors open, straightening her uniform she steps out onto the bridge.  Pausing for a moment she looks around at the crew::
aCO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Exits on the bridge and approaches Senn, nodding as she listens.  Begins to reach for her commbadge, but catches the motion of T'Shara joining them from the corner of her eye::
OPS DS3 says:
COMM: USS Claymore: Under orders from Admiral Harland the Claymore will shut down engines at 4km from the station and be tractored to dock.   All Claymore personnel will be escorted by station security to Level 18 section C Starfleet Living area.
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::In his quarters, sitting on the couch with his PADD...he's been awake for a little while, now, but he's still a bit groggy, no matter the increased amount of sleep he's been getting::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Catches Raeyld enter from the Ready Room and bows her head to her slightly and continues out onto the bridge::
OPS DS3 says:
COMM: USS Claymore: Station security will take command of the Claymore once all crew are aboard the station.
aCO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Nods to T'Shara, strangely calm, then looks back to Senn:: CSO: Take care of it, Lieutenant Commander.
CSO LtCmdr Senn says:
::Nods and reaches over to hit the comm button.::  Comm: OPS DS3:  Acknowledged.
CSO LtCmdr Senn says:
FCO:  Follow through with the orders.

ACTION:  The Claymore nears Deep Space 3 the FCO drops thrusters as the Stations Tractorbeam locks on.

CSO LtCmdr Senn says:
OPS:  Pass the message on to the crew.

ACTION:  A small tug can be felt throughout the claymore as the tractor beam takes over.

CO Capt T’Shara says:
::There was a sense of calm about T'Shara as she stood near the back of the bridge as Senn had everything taken care of.::
CSO LtCmdr Senn says:
*CTO*:  Commander, you might want to join us on the bridge.  The welcome mat has been laid.
aCO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Shudders slightly as the ship reacts to the tractor beam::
CAG Cdt Hawk says:
::Notes the pull of the tractor beam and looks up from his reports grimly and mutters::  I declare these games open.
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Feels the minute shudder as the tractor beam takes hold::  *CSO*:  Understood, Commander.  ::Zips up his uniform jacket, takes a cursory look in the mirror as he stands and moves toward the door::
CNS Ens Foster says:
::Feels a slight shift in the way the ship was moving and knew that meant they were being tractored in.   Setting his last padd down he mutters to himself.::  Perfect timing.  :Standing he heads out of his office to the nearest lift.:: TL:  Bridge.

ACTION:  The Claymore is pulled into the docking ring.  Docking hardpoints lock in place quickly.   Immediately all stations are locked.

CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Exits his quarters and makes his way into the nearest turbolift, waiting for a moment for an available car::
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
Turbolift:  Bridge.
CAG Cdt Hawk says:
::Leaves his office, heading for the TL.  Entering commands::  Bridge
CNS Ens Foster says:
::As the lift comes to a stop he exits onto the bridge looking around at the crew.::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Walks over to Raeyld, quietly: aCO: Are you ready?
CSO LtCmdr Senn says:
::As Theron enters she nods a greeting.::
Computer says:
*Shipwide*:  All operational terminals are now offline.  Warpcore and main computer shutdown procedures have started T - 30 min.
CAG Cdt Hawk says:
::Exits the TL, moving over to his station, giving Senn a quick smile as he passes.  Moving over to his station, he remains standing, arms crossed....  waiting::
aCO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Nods slowly:: CO: For weeks. Just...
CSO LtCmdr Senn says:
::Informs her people to finish securing the labs and prepare to debark as soon as they are finished.::

ACTION:  Lights flicker briefly as the Claymore crosses over from her own power to station power.

CSO LtCmdr Senn says:
::Catches Hawks smile and returns a rather grim one.::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Nods::  aCO: Just?  ::Looks at her trying to reassure her::
CNS Ens Foster says:
::Moves over to the science console and talks quietly feeling the mood calls for it.::  CSO:  Finally time to face the music huh?
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Exits onto the bridge, his PADD still in hand, and nods in turn to those he sees as he walks back behind tactical, folding his arms behind his back::
OPS DS3 says:
COMM: USS Claymore: Captain T'Shara and Commander Raeyld will report to Operations Level 3.
CSO LtCmdr Senn says:
aCO:  The ship has transferred power to the station.  Shut down has begun.  We have less than thirty minutes do debark.
CAG Cdt Hawk says:
::Glance down at his panel as a light turns on, then looks up::  aCO:  Flight deck is secured, Captain
CSO LtCmdr Senn says:
CNS:  We have got to work on your taste in music.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Nods to Damrok as he enters the bridge::
aCO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Nods slowly:: CAG: Thank you, Mr. Hawk.
CSO LtCmdr Senn says:
COMM: OPS DS3:  Acknowledged.
CNS Ens Foster says:
::Gives Senn a slight grin.::  CSO:  My sisters have been saying that for years.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Glances to Raeyld::  aCO: As expected wasting no time.
CSO LtCmdr Senn says:
CO/aCO:  Ma'am's... you are to report to operations level 3.

ACTION:  Outer Airlock doors open and Station security enters lining the corridor.

CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Nods to Senn::  CSO: Aye, thank you Commander.
CSO LtCmdr Senn says:
CNS:  We shall see if I have time to succeed where they have failed.
aCO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Practically smiles, if something so unstable could be considered a smile, and nods:: CSO: Thank you, Lieutenant Commander.
aCO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Turns to T'Shara:: CO: Ready?
CSO LtCmdr Senn says:
::Listens to an incoming report.::  aCO:  The crew has begun debarking.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Nods::  aCO: Aye.  ::motions toward the Turbolift::
CSO LtCmdr Senn says:
CO/aCO:  Good luck...
Computer says:
*Shipwide*:  All hands report to the airlock.
aCO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Nods, and strides into the turbolift, turning back to face the bridge from within::
Colonel Stiegler says:
::Throws his duffle over his shoulder and walks across the flight deck towards the turbo lift.::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Nods to Senn, and follows along with Raeyld to the turbolift::
CAG Cdt Hawk says:
::Looks over at Raeyld, giving what he hopes is a reassuring smile::
CSO LtCmdr Senn says:
CNS:  Could you get Gladwyn for me?  I will be last off the ship... or one of the last.
Computer says:
*Shipwide*: Computer and warpcore shutdown in T-20 minutes.
CSO LtCmdr Senn says:
::Turns to complete the odds-n-ends of shut down and emptying the ship.
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Snaps off a small salute as T'Shara and Raeyld prepare to descend toward whatever their fate might be...at least they're together, for the moment::
CNS Ens Foster says:
CSO:  Off course, we will meet you on the station.::
CSO LtCmdr Senn says:
CNS:  Thanks.  Our stuff is ready.  I did not make Gladwyn go to school today so she should be waiting.
aCO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Takes one last view of the bridge before speaking:: TL: Airlock.   ::As the doors slide closed, she struggles a moment with a sudden, striking sense of claustrophobia::
CSO LtCmdr Senn says:
:: Using the internal sensors, watches as the life signs quickly debark from the ship.  Given their numbers, it was always amazing how quickly it could be done.::

ACTION:  Station security hold back news crews as Claymore personnel begin to disembark.

CO Capt T’Shara says:
::As the doors begin to close she can see Damrok's salute.  She looks down for a moment and then over to Raeyld::  aCO: Are you ok?
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Steps down toward Senn::  CSO:  I'll assist in any way I can.  I've left my duffel bag in my room anyway...I'll have to go back for it, and drop my sidearm off in the armory, before I can debark.
CAG Cdt Hawk says:
::Sighs a bit as the TL doors close, then moves over near the CSO.  Speaks quietly::  CSO:  Want a hand?
CNS Ens Foster says:
::Nods to Senn before moving to the lift.::  TL:  Deck three.
CSO LtCmdr Senn says:
CTO: There is not much too really do other than see the ship emptied... they made sure of that.  As soon as the last leave, I will finish shut down.  ::Looks at Sky::  The two of you are welcome to leave the ship with me.
aCO Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Raises a breath to answer, then momentarily scoffs slightly, managing a smile as she looks to T'Shara:: CO: --No.  Are you?
CSO LtCmdr Senn says:
::Wryly::  CTO/CAG:  Actually, any idea how to get off the ship and avoid the hounds waiting?
CNS Ens Foster says:
::Exits the lift and quickly moves to his quarters and grabs his bag before returning to the lift and riding it to deck four and heads down the corridor to Senn's quarters and enters.::
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
CSO:  Very good.  ::Takes the few steps toward primary tactical and says a few words to Kingston::
CAG Cdt Hawk says:
::Laughs just a bit::  CSO:  I'm thinking that it might be best if we TRIED not to appear guilty.
CSO LtCmdr Senn says:
::Turns to answer the incoming comm, acknowledging that medical is clear.::
CSO LtCmdr Senn says:
CAG:  Who said anything about guilty... you know full well I hate being overwelmed with organic things that are not plants.
TO1 Lt Kingston says:
::With a strained expression, moves away from primary tactical, yielding the station to Damrok...looks a bit concerned but simply nods and walks to the turbolift with her head lowered::
CNS Ens Foster says:
::Sets his bag down and looks around the room before calling out::  Gladwyn:  Gladwyn you ready to go.
CAG Cdt Hawk says:
CSO:  Sis...  I know this will stun you coming from me, but I think now is the time to toe the line.  The last thing T’Shara or Raeyld need is the Clay crew appearing out of control.
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Steps up to tactical, pulling up internal sensors to watch the crew file off the ship...glances to his PADD, where he already has the present weapons inventory, and finds all of the sidearms accounted save for his own and a few who are in the armory right now to safely lock them away::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
aCO: I've been expecting the worst so if anything less than that happens I will be ok.
Gladwyn says:
::Dashes out of her bedroom with a doll in hand.::  CNS: Yes, Uncle.  ::Looks for her mother.::
Computer says:
*Shipwide*: Computer and warpcore shutdown in T-10 minutes.
CSO LtCmdr Senn says:
::Looks at Sky with a lifted brow.::  CAG:  You think I would do otherwise?  ::Shakes her head::
CNS Ens Foster says:
::Smiles as Gladwyn rushes out.::  Gladwyn:  Where are your bags?  I'll be taking ya to the station, we'll meet up with your mom a little later.
CSO LtCmdr Senn says:
::Stands::  All:  Please clear the bridge.  Get your things and report in with your department heads once you have found your quarters.
aCO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Nods:: CO: That sounds about right.   ::As the doors slide open, she exits into the corridor.....lines with station security. Swallows once, and continues moving, looking straight ahead::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Walks out into the airlock from the turbolift, pauses momentarily placing her hand on Raeyld's shoulder::
CAG Cdt Hawk says:
::Looks at the CSO strangely for a moment.::  CSO:  No...  no I don't.  I think I'm talking to myself.
Gladwyn says:
::Points to two bags, and a small musical case.::

ACTION:  Four Security Officers move in line with T'Shara and Raeyld.  They escort them to a secure private Turbo Car aboard the Station.

CSO LtCmdr Senn says:
CTO:  Commander, are your people clear?
aCO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Glances back to T'Shara, as security moves them forward::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Walks alongside Raeyld::  aCO: We are in this together Commander.
CNS Ens Foster says:
::Picks his bag up again and throws it over his shoulder before grabbing the other two bags.::  Gladwyn:  If you will get that small case I think we can go.  ::Moves to the door and waits for her.::
CSO LtCmdr Senn says:
::Gets a call from Torran that the labs are secure and he is the last of the science department to debark.::

ACTION:  The Security Officers stop and tap in a code into the Stations Turbo Car.  They hold off members of the media as the doors open.

CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
CSO:  All but two.  Kingston and Carucyn are leaving the armory as we speak.  I'm going to head there for the final check now.  ::Locks his station, and ensures primary tactical is already locked::  CSO/CAG:  I'll see you both aboard the station.” ::Nods once steps toward the turbolift::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Follows along with the security officers, entering the secure turbo car.  She stands inside the car waiting::::
Gladwyn says:
CNS:  Momma says no one else is to carry it but me.  ::carefully picks it up and holds it and her doll close.::
CAG Cdt Hawk says:
::Glances around the bridge for a moment, then enters the TL heading for his quarters to grab his bag and head for the station::
Computer says:
*Shipwide*: Computer and warpcore shutdown in T-5 minutes.
aCO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Moves stiffly into the car, simply following the security escort without word::
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
Turbolift:  Deck 15.  ::Looks down at his PADD, approving the final roster, weapons complement, torpedo check, and several other reports...now only needs to visually inspect the armory and stow his own sidearm before he can debark::

ACTION:  One of the four security officers tap in a new code without entering and the Turbo Car doors close and takes off.

CSO LtCmdr Senn says:
::As the two men leave, she turns to look at the empty bridge, only the echo of the computer.  Usually she enjoyed it when the bridge was quiet.  But this time it felt... wrong.::
CSO LtCmdr Senn says:
*CREW*:  Anyone left on board, hustle.  You have less than five minutes.
CAG Cdt Hawk says:
::Steps out of his cabin, bag slung over his shoulder.  Heads for the flight deck for a final walk though before debarking::
CNS Ens Foster says:
::Walks with Gladwyn down to the turbolift and waits for it to arrive.::  Gladwyn:  Glad I didn't pick it up then.  ::Smiles and steps onto the lift:::
aCO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Glances to T'Shara::
CAG Cdt Hawk says:
*CSO*  I'm going to do a final walk through of the flight deck, then head over.  I'll meet you on the station, sis.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Looks at Raeyld:: aCO: No escort....
CSO LtCmdr Senn says:
::A final check of the sensors show only a handful left, those she expected and they were headed for the airlocks.::
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::As the lift comes to a stop, winds his way through the deck, arrives at the security offices...reviews the weapons registry, and checks his own sidearm back into storage::

ACTION:  The Turbo Car stops unexpectedly and the door opens.

CSO LtCmdr Senn says:
::With a sigh, she gives the last command for the ship to begin the final shut down and then heads for the lift.  She had no desire to have it stop with her still in it.::
Admiral Cosgrave says:
::Enters the Turbo lift and taps in a new command to send it on its way.::
CAG Cdt Hawk says:
::Enters the flight deck and commences his walk through::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Steps back slightly making more room for Cosgrave and gives Raeyld a slight glance::
aCO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Looks up, but before her eyes can actually send the message to her brain of who's there, she visibly pales::
Admiral Cosgrave says:
::Turns from the doors.::  CO/CMO:  Ladies.  I assume your mission was a success.
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Signs off on the final inventory report, pressing his thumb again to his PADD, and walks to his office, taking a lingering look inside before turning off the light and making his way back through the deck to his quarters::
CNS Ens Foster says:
TL:  Airlock.
Computer says:
*Shipwide*: Computer and warpcore shutdown in T-2 minutes.
CSO LtCmdr Senn says:
::As the lift stops, she walks to the walk way and glances out as she waits for Sky and Damrok.::
CAG Cdt Hawk says:
::Completes a quick walk though, and takes the TL to the airlock.  With a quick look back, heads through the airlock and over to the station::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Nods::  Admiral: Aye sir.
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Picks up his duffel bag from just outside his closet, shaking his head as he shuts off the lights...can't help but chuckle a little bit, and hopes he sees the place again...or, at minimum, that they'll bring him the rest of his things in a timely manner if he doesn't::
aCO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Nods:: Cosgrave: Aye sir.
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Heads for the turbolift one last time, and orders the docking ring:
CNS Ens Foster says:
::Steps out of the lift and heads for the airlock making sure Gladwyn keeps close as it is still pretty busy.::
Admiral Cosgrave says:
::Looks at both officers.::  CO/CMO:  You both know we are all in alot of trouble here.
CAG Cdt Hawk says:
::Spots Senn and heads over::  CSO:  This is so....  so....  weird.
Gladwyn says:
CNS:  Is momma in trouble?
CSO LtCmdr Senn says:
CAG:  Tell me about it... :: looks back for the CTO::
Computer says:
*Shipwide*: Computer and warpcore shutdown in T-1 minute.
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Puts his PADD into his duffel bag and slings it over his shoulder as the turbolift opens, and walks toward the waiting Senn and Hawk::  CSO:  Are we the last?
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Raises an eyebrow at the Admiral and back at Raeyld::  Admiral: Aye, as to be expected sir.
CNS Ens Foster says:
::Glances down at Gladwyn as they head through the airlock.::  Gladwyn:  In trouble?  Why would you think that?
aCO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Simply nods::
CSO LtCmdr Senn says:
CTO:  Yes...   ::Takes a deep breath and turns to the docking bay door and ramp leading down.::  CTO/CAG:  Hopefully most of the dogs have gone.
Gladwyn says:
::Following::  CNS:  I hear people saying things.
CAG Cdt Hawk says:
CSO:  I suspect they have...  the real fresh meat left well before we did.
Admiral Cosgrave says:
CO/CMO:  We don't have much time.  You will be heading to a Starfleet Board of Inquiries.  There are nine admirals waiting.  One of them seems to more about what the Claymore was doing then even I knew.  Which means either there is a spy on the Claymore or on DS3.
CSO LtCmdr Senn says:
Good... CTO/CAG:  Gentlemen... ::Says nothing more as she heads out the airlock, pausing to check in with the duty officer.::
Admiral Cosgrave says:
CO/CMO:  Whichever one is of little concern right now.  How we plan on getting past this is of great concern.
aCO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Something triggers in her mind, but with Cosgrave's follow up, she files it away for the more appropriate time::
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Moves in tow::  CSO:  We can hope...but if they aren't...we just smile and continue to add our "no comment" to the pile.  ::Rather easily manages a smile, at that, and seems generally at ease with the whole thing::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Wonders who the spy could be, but says nothing just  listens::
Admiral Cosgrave says:
CO/CMO:  I'll see you both shortly.  ::Turns and taps the controls to stop the car.  He steps out as the doors open then quickly closes behind.::
CSO LtCmdr Senn says:
::Looks at the usually serious tactical officer and just raises a brow as she turns to look at Sky.::
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Absently removes his PADD from the side pocket of his duffel again...always forgets to keep it out...and hands it to the chief of the boat after Senn passes through::
aCO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Raises an eyebrow:: CO: Cryptic.
CAG Cdt Hawk says:
::Looks over at Damrok for a second, then just shrugs at Senn::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
aCO: Concerning.
CNS Ens Foster says:
Gladwyn:  And what have they been saying.  ::Looks around now that they are on the station and not sure where he should wait for Senn.::
CSO LtCmdr Senn says:
::Waits at the bottom of the ramp and watches as the doors are sealed.::

ACTION:  The Turbo car continues to Level 3 and the doors open to more security and media.

CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Accepts his PADD back after he's checked off the list, and steps down the ramp::
aCO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Begins to say something more, but quickly blinks as the doors slide open, revealing more media. Simply shakes her head slightly, and begins to walk forward::
Gladwyn says:
CNS:  Mostly that the command staff could be in for a ::Pauses to remember the saying.::  "rough ride".  Mostly they feel sorry for the captains.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Takes a breath and walks forward out of the turbo car.  Not expecting too much media for this.::

ACTION:  A small security team escorts T'Shara and Raeyld through the media and into a large room.  Large tables and monitors line the far side of the room.  Near the center are two chairs with a small table in-between.

CSO LtCmdr Senn says:
::Turns to see a security team patiently waiting for them.  Well, all but one seemed to be patient.::

ACTION:  A Security officer points to the chairs in the center of the room.

CSO LtCmdr Senn says:
::Noting they were keeping back the ooglers, whispers to Sky::  CAG:  Never thought I would be glad to be escorted by security.
aCO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Follows the gesture to the chair without a word, turning to stand in front of one, waiting::
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Turns also to regard their waiting security team, glad for their presence::  CSO:  After you, Commander.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Walks into the large room, looks toward the chairs and walks over, turns and stands in front of one, waiting along with Raeyld::

ACTION:  A Security Officer enters the room from the right side of the room near the desk.

CSO LtCmdr Senn says:
::Nods as she looks around for Theron and her daughter.::
Sec Officer says:
Outloud:  All rise and stand at attention.
CAG Cdt Hawk says:
::Whispers back::  CSO:  I'm not so sure it's a good thing.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Comes to attention::
aCO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Purses her lips a moment, mentally scolding Cosgrave for failing to give them any sort of actual guidance on this::
CSO LtCmdr Senn says:
Hmmm... ::Moves to join the waiting security team.::

ACTION: Colonel Stiegler, Admiral Smyth, Admiral Cosgrave, Admiral Yart and Admiral Harland enter the room and stand behind the table.

CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Falls in line with Senn::
CNS Ens Foster says:
::Is about to response when he sees Senn nearby, relieved that he's been saved to answer.::: Gladwyn:  There’s your mom.
CSO LtCmdr Senn says:
::As they surround her, she considers Sky's thoughts but the see of faces still makes her glad.::

ACTION:  The monitor turns on and Admiral Kenzin, Admiral Abis, Admiral Golin and Admiral Crenshaw appear.

CAG Cdt Hawk says:
::Sighs as the security goons close in, but falls in where he's supposed to::
Gladwyn says:
::Seeing her mother she dashes over, ignoring the security officer.::  CSO:  Mamma... I have your flute safe.
CSO LtCmdr Senn says:
::With her first real smile.::  Gladwyn:  Thanks, hon.  Did you lose Uncle Theron?
CNS Ens Foster says:
::Follows after Gladwyn toward the security team escorting Senn and the others.::
CAG Cdt Hawk says:
::Taps the little girl on the shoulder with a smile::  Gladwyn:  Hi Glady!
Admiral Crenshaw says:
*Outloud*:  At ease.  You may be seated.
Gladwyn says:
::Looks up as she stays close to her mother's side.::  CAG:  You going with us too, Uncle?
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Takes a seat, waits::
aCO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Hesitates a moment, glancing to T'Shara, but drops into her chair...When Crenshaw says "be seated," you sit::
CSO LtCmdr Senn says:
::Seeing Theron, she nods a greeting::  CNS:  Thanks.  Want to join our parade?  Not that you are allowed to turn down the invitation.
CAG Cdt Hawk says:
::Glances around at the security guys before answering::  Gladwyn:  I think so, honey.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Glances to Raeyld out of the corner of her eyes as she sits.  Was not expecting Crenshaw::
Gladwyn says:
::Smiles::  CAG:  Good.   Can we fly later?
CNS Ens Foster says:
CSO:  Your welcome, I guess I'd better, would rather not be stunned and dragged.  ::Moves between two of the security guards to join the others.::
CAG Cdt Hawk says:
::Smiles::  Gladwyn:  We can sure try!
CSO LtCmdr Senn says:
CNS:  I will take my bag.  You can carry Galdwyn's.  For some reason, hers weighs a ton.  Or you could give it to Sky.  ::Smiles sweetly at her brother as she steps into the lift and moves aside for the others to join.::
Admiral Crenshaw says:
*Outloud*: We are here today to begin an investigation on the conduct of both Captain T'Shara and Commander Raeyld.  This board will investigate and determine if charges brought up by Admiral Harland should be moved into a Court Martial.
CAG Cdt Hawk says:
::Grins::  CSO/CNS:  Turnabout is fair play.  I'll take the heavy bag.
Gladwyn says:
CAG:  I finished my last series with Uncle Marcus.
Admiral Harland says:
Crenshaw:  I make a motion to allow media into the investigation proceedings.
Admiral Cosgrave says:
Crenshaw:  I second that motion Admiral Crenshaw.
aCO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Doesn't actually look at Harland or Cosgrave, her attention given to remaining as neutral and straight-forward as possible...but both the motion, and the second, take her by surprise::
Admiral Crenshaw says:
*Outloud*:  Very well we will invite the media when we resume in two days.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Raises an eyebrow slightly, wondering why they would want media involved::
CNS Ens Foster says:
CSO:  I can handle yours.  CAG:  Here ya go.  ::Hands Hawk the heavier bag::  Should have weighed it down more though I think.  ::Gives Hawk a grin.::
Sec Officer says:
Outloud:  All rise and stand at attention.
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Remains quiet as they move along, stepping into the lift and moving close in to the side to allow enough room for everyone::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Stands at attention::
Admiral Crenshaw says:
*Outloud*: Dismissed until 0800 hours on Stardate: 11209.06.
aCO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Reels momentarily as if struck, but stays upright in her chair::
CAG Cdt Hawk says:
::Grunts slightly as he takes the bag, then leans over and picks up Glady too::  Gladwyn:  You did!  Nice job!
CSO LtCmdr Senn says:
::As the lift stops, she steps off, following the guard as Hawk takes her daughter.::

ACTION:  The Monitors turn off and the Admirals leave the room.  Security officers come in and escort T'Shara and Raeyld to the Claymore quarters on the station.

OPS LT Fong says:
::Rolls over onto his face and blinks a few times into the carpet of his quarters, kicking a bottle away from himself and groaning::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Says nothing for now following along as before::

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

This is an official A Call To Duty © Transcript of Stardate 11209.04.  This may not be reproduced in any way, shape, and/or form without express permission by its participants and/or official Star Trek: A Call To Duty Game Staff.  Please visit our website at startrek.acalltoduty.com.

A Call To Duty © Copyright 2012 All Rights Reserved A Call To Duty ©



