The Line in Space - Mission 2 - 11210.30

Summary:  07:00 and the Docking ring is bustling with activity.  Last minute supplies, equipment and crewmen come and go from the Kladenets under the watchful eye of DS3 security teams.  Departure for the Kladenets is scheduled for T - 1 hour.

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

CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::In the armory of the Kladenets, inspecting the inventory...he's been through all of the weapons lockers in various areas of the vessel already, and now only has the main weapon stores to examine::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Already in the Kladenets' sickbay, checking supplies off on her PADD, as she personally ensures the presence of each piece of equipment she ordered for the bay::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::On the bridge, her fingers dancing over the console as she looks occasionally up at the monitors across her board.::
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
::After dropping off his gear and making sure that his folks were onboard, has headed up to the bridge and sits at the conn, making sure he knows what the pretty lights do::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Exits onto the bridge, reading a PADD as she walks::
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Finishes the diagnostic on the last phaser carbine, thumbs through his PADD a moment, then sends his report to Kytides on the bridge, indicating the vessel's weapons have been confirmed and checked::
CNS LtJG Foster says:
::In his cramped office in the Kladenets sickbay, putting a few items into his desk.  He wasn't sure how long they'd be on the Kladenets so he had wanted to bring a few things with him.::
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Exits the armory and makes his way toward the cargo bay::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Lowers her head to speak into the comm:: *Sahriv*:  That is not it either...
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Kneels at the last cabinet on her sweep, and slides it open, beginning her rummage to check the last items off her list::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
:: Listening, she types in the commands, mumbling under her breath something about Sky.::
OPS LtJG Kendal says:
::On the bridge in the rear station working over the systems displays, reading over the power systems.::
Gladwyn says:
::On the floor, staring up at her uncle as she twists a hand puzzle to the correct colors.::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Walks over to the command chair and takes a seat, still reading some last minute details on the PADD in her hand::
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Thumbs through his PADD again, taking a look at the specifications on the monitoring sensors::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Tap tap taps at her PADD, checking off each item on the inventory and committing the locations to memory. Settles into a seated position on the deck, legs folded, as she does a final scroll-through to ensure there's nothing she missed::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Places the PADD in her pocket and looks up::  CSO: Commander Senn, what's the sensors look like.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
*Kurt & D'Kar*;  You are going to have to replace that entire section.
CNS LtJG Foster says:
::Finishes putting his things away and reaches down and gives Gladwyn and affectionate rub on her head.::  Gladwyn:  I've got to get to the bridge will you keep an eye on my office for me while I'm gone?
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Turns slightly::  CO:  Technically, they are acceptable for standard use.  But not for our use and definitely not mine.  We need to replace a few parts.  It should not take too long.
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
::More or less holds in a snicker at Senn’s response::
Gladwyn says:
::Jumps up::  CNS: Can I pay ganes on your cuter?  Non not like ne on hersh.
DS3 OPS says:
COMM:USS Kladenets: USS Kladenets T-40 minutes until departure.  Please Contact Deep Space 3 Departure when ready for pushback.
TO LtJG Kytides says:
::Pauses his work at looking over the ship's armaments to read over Damrok's message, looking back toward the Captain::  CO:  Lieutenant Commander Damrok finished the weapons check, Captain.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Satisfied in the work, she slides up to her feet, stuffing the PADD into her pocket, closing the cabinet as her medic arrives:: Merriweather: Mr. Merriweather, glad to see you.  ::Pulls the PADD from her pocket, and with a quick flick, deletes her inventory check, then hands the PADD to the medic:: Run a quick inventory.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Turns to Senn::  CSO: Understood.  Let me know when your upgrades are through.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Nods and contacts engineering to see if they have the needed parts.::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Looks over at Kytides:: TO: Excellent Lieutenant.
CNS LtJG Foster says:
::As he stands he gives her a grin.::  Gladwyn:  Sure I don't see why not, and if you promise not to eat too many there are some sweets in the top left drawer, behave kiddo.
MT1 PO Merriweather says:
::Not really sure how to respond to the fact that his department head and former aCO is glad to see him::  CMO:   ...Yes, Doctor, I'll start right away.  ::Moves in to the supply area and begins to disassemble medkits and reassemble them, noting the results on the nearby station::
Gladwyn says:
CNS:  I alays ood.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CAG: Mr. Hawk, what is our best speed to our first deployment coordinates within the Frontier Sector.
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
CO:  Normal cruising speed on a Defiant is Warp 7.  We can maintain warp 9 if needed.  9.82 for short bursts.
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Walks slowly around one of the listening beacons, reading the specs as he goes...the systems are solar-powered, but they're not hooked up at the moment -- he assumes they'll be attached when they arrive to deploy them::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Nods, watching him a brief moment, then adds:: MT1: When you see Chief Rhyxx, let her know to expect a drill any time after oh-eight-hundred.
CNS LtJG Foster says:
Gladwyn:  I know you are sweet heart, just reminding you.  ::Leaves his office and steps into sickbay.::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
MT1: In the meantime, I'll be on the bridge. Contact me if you need anything.
Gladwyn says:
::As the doors close, with a smile, she climbs up onto her Uncle's chair and logs onto his computer.::
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Notes, based on what little he knows of the technical end of these matters, that they appear to be upgraded units over those that were, and in many cases, still are, deployed along the Romulan Neutral Zone::
MT1 PO Merriweather says:
CMO:  Understood, Doctor.  I'll have a report for you right away as soon as I'm done with inventory.  ::Goes silently back about his business::
OPS LtJG Kendal says:
::Moves from the rear station, to the engineering station on the bridge, his ear piece buzzing with the message from the station:: CO: Station says 40 minutes until departure, we are supposed to call in when ready.
CNS LtJG Foster says:
::Smiles as he turns away from his office door and hears Raeyld nearby.::  CMO:  I'm headed to the bridge myself.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CAG: Noted Mr. Hawk.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
OPS:  Kendal, I need some parts.  Before I send my people out hunting, can you tell me if we have any on the ship?  ::As she speaks, she types in the needed parts into her padd and sends it to him.::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
OPS: Acknowledged Lieutenant.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Nods, pausing a moment....then turns for the exit from sickbay, stopping short as she practically turns right into Foster, in the cramped medbay. A flickering reflection of his smile crosses her face briefly:: CNS: Counselor...  ::Nods:: As am I. Shall we?  ::Gestures for the exit::
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
CO:  At warp 7, first coordinate is 15.5 days.  Warp 8 cuts that to 10 days.
OPS LtJG Kendal says:
::Gives the CSO a blank look, then looks down at the engineering screen::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CAG: Mr. Hawk, set the helm for the first coordinates warp 8.
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
::Grins::  CO:  By the way....  no having Commanders Senn’s high standards, I believe the conn will be just fine.
CNS LtJG Foster says:
CMO:  Good, gives me a chance to see how you've been.  Haven't spoken much since you stopped being the captain.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Glances and Hawk and then to Senn without a word::
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
::Turns business like::  CO:  Course laid in, Captain.  Ready to undock at your order.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
TO: Mr. Kytides, How's the torpedo compliment look.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CAG: Thank you Mr. Hawk.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Catching Sky's comment.::  CAG:  And that Mr. Hawk is your problem.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
OPS: Do we have internal power online?
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Moves through the exit and into the turbolift with Foster as they speak:: CNS: You might say I've been rather distracted basking in the release of such responsibilities.  ::Her tone barely making an effort to sound especially casual or light, until she addresses the lift in a less-than-hearty professional tenor:: TL: Bridge.
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
::Unperturbed::  CSO:  Roger that, ma'am.
OPS LtJG Kendal says:
::Looks at the screen in front of him:: CSO: I can replicate these once we are underway.  CO: Warp and Impulse power available. We are still on station side power.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
OPS: Noted Lieutenant.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
OPS: Open hailing frequencies to DS3 departure.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
OPS:  I would prefer them now.  If replication is it, I will have someone get it off station.
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
*CO*:  Damrok to Captain T'Shara.
CNS LtJG Foster says:
CMO:  That is completely understandable, must be a weight off your shoulders not to have that responsibility anymore.  But how are you doing with all that has happened?
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
*Goring*:  Kurt, ask the station for it.  Only as a last option do I want these repaired after we leave the station.
OPS LtJG Kendal says:
::Again gives the Commander a blank look:: CSO: They are not in stock no.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Taps her commbadge::  *CTO*: T'Shara here.
OPS LtJG Kendal says:
::Presses a few buttons on the engineering station, pulling the chair around:: CO: Hailing frequencies open ma'am.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Blinks a bit, tilting her head as she turns slightly to face the Counselor:: CNS: All what, Counselor?
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
*CO*:  Captain, I'm in the cargo bay now.  From what I've seen of the sensor stations so far, they shouldn't be especially tricky to rig for deployment.  The photovoltaic panels and batteries will need to be attached before they're deployed, but I don't foresee any issues.  We'll just need some lead time to ensure the engineering and sciences departments have the opportunity to work with them.
TO LtJG Kytides says:
CO:  Checking, Captain.  ::Looks away from his station again and taps commbadge::  *TPD*:  Kytides to Petty Officer Senezem.  Are all torpedoes loaded?
CNS LtJG Foster says:
CMO:  Since the trial, the attack, a certain incident I've heard about in the Claymore lounge.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
*COM: DS3*: This is Captain T'Shara of the USS Kladenets.  We are ready for departure.
Goring says:
::Looking at the chronometer, he stands to quickly make contact with the station, priority request.::
TPD PO2 Senezem says:
::Tilts her head slightly as the comm comes in, but doesn't stop tapping at her console::  *TO*:  Aye, Sir.  I've just finished checking the complement.  The launchers appear to be in good shape, and the diagnostics are almost complete.  Anything else, Sir?
CO Capt T’Shara says:
*CTO*: Acknowledged Damrok.  Good work.  Report to the bridge we are preparing to depart.
TPD PO2 Senezem says:
::Still without stopping her work at her console::  *TO*:  I can get to the pulse phaser cannon diagnostics if you like...I know we don't have as many people to handle these things as usual, Sir.
DS3 OPS says:
COMM: USS Kladenets: Understood Captain.  Retracting docking clamps and external power connections.  External Moring Beams are online for station holding.
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
*CO*:  Understood, Captain.  I'm on my way now.  Damrok out.  ::Taps his 'badge to close the channel and makes his way out of the cargo bay::
OPS LtJG Kendal says:
::Begins the switch over to internal power bringing the power levels up to standard::
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
CO:  Thrusters at station keeping, ma'am.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Shrugs a bit:: CNS: People don't dance in your culture?  It's a shame...it's an excellent way to stay in shape and in-tune with one's physicality, increasing physical conditioning and grace in many self-defense arts.

ACTION:  The Docking arm unclamps from the side of the Kladenets and retracts as the mooring tractor beams hold the ship in place.

CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Steps into the nearby turbolift::  Turbolift:  Bridge.  ::Flips his PADD into standby for the moment and lets his right hand drop to his side for the first time in a while...has been reading the thing while standing for at least a couple hours, now::
TO LtJG Kytides says:
*TPD*:  That would be appreciated, thank you.  ::Looks back to the captain::  CO:  Diagnostics almost complete, Captain, everything loaded and appears in order.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Nods as she turns to Kytides slightly::  TO: Noted Lieutenant.
Goring says:
::Looks at D'Kar and then smiles as the station tells him it is on its way.::
TPD PO2 Senezem says:
*TO*:  On it, Sir.  I'll send the report as soon as I have everything.  Torpedo room out.  ::Moves to a secondary console and taps into the phaser controls, beginning a level four diagnostic on the pulse phaser cannons and the standard emitters::
CNS LtJG Foster says:
CMO:  I didn't say anything against the dancing I understand cultures are different, just curious if there was anything behind it, and if you're doing ok.  When we go from having talks every morning to not see much of each other for a couple weeks I tend to worry, part of my job.  ::Flashes her a quick grin.::
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Emerges onto the bridge and steps up beside T'Shara's chair::  CO:  Reporting as ordered, Captain.
DS3 OPS says:
COMM: USS Kladenets: Docking and external power retracted.  Departure at heading 356.2 maintain 1/8th impulse until 15000km.
OPS LtJG Kendal says:
::Contacts Bell to start him working on fabricating the parts that the CSO requested::
TO LtJG Kytides says:
::Settles back into his chair a bit awkwardly, unused to sitting on the bridge, and goes back to hammering the weapon and compliment differences into his head::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Smiles in reflection once more, seeming to relent a little:: CNS: Well, perhaps we can meet again sometime. It has been awhile. I'll just need a few hours to ensure my department is settled into sickbay, and attend to whatever the Captain needs.  But, perhaps sometime later?
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CAG: Departure heading 356.2 maintain 1/8 impulse, for fifteen thousand kilometers.
OPS LtJG Kendal says:
CO/CAG: Clamps retracted, air lock seal good.
CNS LtJG Foster says:
CMO:  Sounds like a good plan.
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
::Quickly punches in the commands::  CO:  Aye, Captain.  Moorings confirmed retracted, all external connections released, coming to 1/8th impulse and coming around to 356.2.
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
OPS:  Acknowledged.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Looks up to Damrok::  CTO: Have a seat Commander we are ready for departure.  ::Motions to one of the Tactical consoles.::
DS3 OPS says:
COMM: USS Kladenets: Mooring beams released.  USS Kladenets you are number one for departure.  Maintain heading 356.2 be advised maintenance craft in area.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Watches the viewscreen ahead as they begin departure::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Mumbles something about impatient people, she thanks Kurt for the message and has them get on it quickly.::
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Has to fight the nagging feeling that there's something else he should be doing rather than...having a seat...he's been moving so much aboard the Claymore as he completed his duties and assisted with repairs that any sitting aboard a starship feels immediately and viscerally uncomfortable::  CO:  Aye, Sir.
CNS LtJG Foster says:
::Steps off the lift onto the bridge as the doors open.::
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Smiles and moves to take his seat::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Nods, mostly firmly, and turns to the lift doors just as they slide open, moving smoothly out onto the bridge, falling into place standing just behind and to the right of T'Shara, waiting to make her official report until the Captain' isn't in the process of undocking::
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
CO:  Steady on course 356.2 at 1/8th impulse, Captain.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CAG: Acknowledged.
OPS LtJG Kendal says:
::Watches the power levels and nods to himself, then stands and moves back to the console in the rear near the MSD flicking to ODN and life support system displays.:
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Glances back at Raeyld slightly::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Nods:: CO: Reporting to the bridge as ordered, Captain.  Sickbay is at ready.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Nods::  CMO: Acknowledged Doctor.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::As she waits for the installation by her techs, she turns to the SRS and finishes adjusting them.::

ACTION:  The Kladenets glides away from the station slowly turning to heading 356.2.  Smaller maintenance vessels rush past on their way to continue repairs on the Station.  In the distance the Claymore sits in space dock her port side a dark grey where new hull plate is being added.

CNS LtJG Foster says:
::Moves up near the captain, not sure where he should be.::  CO:  Reporting as ordered captain.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Settles into a sort of "modified At Ease," prepared to stand there indefinitely, as there's something of a shortage of actual chairs on the bridge::
TO LtJG Kytides says:
::Finally finishes drilling the differences in weapon setups into his head and moves on to examining the pulse cannons and their targeting systems, since it's the only thing he's not familiar with::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::As the computer beeps it is finished with the navigational sensors, she is tempted to put a slight bug into Sky's readings, but refrains for another time.::
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
CO:  Captain, we have cleared the outer marker, you are clear to maneuver.
DS3 OPS says:
<DS3_OPS> COM: USS Kladenets: Passing outer marker.  Turn to heading 354.1 and resume course to Frontier Sector at requested speed.  Safe trip Kladenets.
OPS LtJG Kendal says:
::routs the message from the station to the speakers as he has been doing with the rest:
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
CO:  Coming to heading 354.1, ready to maneuver at your order.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
CO:  Nav, LRS are up to standard.  Just waiting for the addition to the Laterals.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Stands::  CAG: Engage to warp 8.  Course to first coordinates for sensor array deployment.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CSO: Noted
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CTO: You have the bridge.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CNS/CMO: A word in my ready room.
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
::Activates the already laid in course::  CO:  Warp 8, aye ma'am.
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
::Engages Warp 8::
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Raises a breath to speak to Kytides just as the captain calls on him::  CO:  Aye, Sir.  ::Stands and moves toward the center, waiting politely nearby for T'Shara to vacate the center chair::
CNS LtJG Foster says:
::Glances over at Raeyld before following the captain to her ready room.::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::As D'Kar lets her know they are finished, she comms Sahriv to finish.::

ACTION: With a slight course adjustment the Kladenets jumps to warp.  Within a few seconds it reaches warp 8 and begins its 10 day journey to the Frontier Sector.

CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Walks across the bridge toward her ready room with the two senior officers.::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Nods, with a similar glance to Foster, as she follows the two to the Ready Room::
TPD PO2 Senezem says:
*TO*:  Torpedo room to Lieutenant Kytides.  The diagnostics are complete, Sir.  I've forwarded them to your console.  ::Wipes her forehead with her sleeve, and brings up the torpedo room temp controls, adjusting them slightly cooler::  No anomalies found.  Anything else I can do for you?
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Enters the Ready Room and takes a seat::
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Has a seat in the center chair, not bothering to call for a report as they've just gotten underway...simply views the chair side console for the overall status report::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Working in tangent as it is quicker, she and Sahriv soon have things completed except for the last tweaks which she makes sure are Sky... and daughter, proof.::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Steps into the Ready Room, coming around to stand appropriately before T'Shara's desk, per protocol::
CNS LtJG Foster says:
::Enters the ready room and stands in front of the Captain.::
TO LtJG Kytides says:
*TPD*:  That should be all, Senezem.  Thank you.  ::Pauses his work looking over the cannons, not that they're too complicated, and looks over the diagnostic report::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CMO/CNS: Commander Raeyld, Lieutenant Foster, we're going to be moving through uncharted territory.  We have a good opportunity to do some exploration.  I want to task you both with being ready for any first contact situations.  As well as keeping the ship in check for obeying the prime directive.
OPS LtJG Kendal says:
CSO: Mister Bell should have those parts ready for you ma'am.  I'll see if I can get someone from Engineering to install them.
TPD PO2 Senezem says:
*TO*:  Aye, Sir.  Just let me know if anything comes up.  Torpedo room out.  ::Sighs with relief that all is going well so far, and goes to the replicator for an ice water::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Turns and looks a bit sheepishly at Kendal.::  OPS:  No problem... we umm... went ahead and took care of it.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Blinks twice, otherwise not particularly responsive. But given everything else, being called into the Captain's Ready Room with the Counselor, "First Contact" was not the topic she expected to be broached:: ::Nods:: CO: Understood, Captain.
CNS LtJG Foster says:
::Gives the captain a nod.::  CO:  Of course captain.
TO LtJG Kytides says:
::Looks back to Damrok after closing the report::  CTO:  Weapons diagnostics for the ship completed, Sir.  No issues.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CMO/CNS: I just want to make sure that you both understand that I'll be relying on both of your input to make a final decision if we should happen to run into anybody out there.
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
TO:  Understood -- ::Has to catch himself before he says "Ensign," and does so rather successfully::  -- Lieutenant.  Inform the tactical department that, time permitting, we'll have a drill later.  I want everyone to be completely familiar with the layout of the ship, and we'll have a relatively long trip in which to see to it.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::With a little more hesitation this time, she nonetheless nods gravely::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CMO/CNS: On another note we'll be getting closer to Vroa space.  I want to know immediately if anyone starts acting out of character.  I'd also like bioscans of the entire ship run at the beginning and end of each duty shift as a precaution.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Listening to Sahriv she turns back and finishes up.::  CTO:  Laterals are now up to standard.  I have also updated the most recent substance inclusions.
OPS LtJG Kendal says:
::Nods at the CSO curtly:: CSO: Very well.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Shifts uncomfortably, but nods a third time:: CO: Understood, Captain.
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Swivels slightly in his chair, and smiles in his usual pleasant demeanor::  CSO:  Good.  Thank you, Commander.  I take it the rest of the sensor pallets are up to specifications?
CNS LtJG Foster says:
::Feels the need to do more research on the Vroa.::  CO:  Yes captain.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Takes a PADD from her pocket, adding a note, and incidentally, also triggering the drill she setup for sickbay, three minutes earlier than the "warned" time::
TO LtJG Kytides says:
CTO:  Aye, Sir.  ::Nods, turning back to his console and starting the message on his PADD, occasionally glancing up to the tactical station showing armament details, as if testing himself::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CMO/CNS: You’re free to resume your normal duties.  I believe it's going to take us 10 days at current velocity.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CMO/CNS: Dismissed.  ::Walks out of the Ready room with the others back onto the bridge::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
CTO:  Yes.  Only the lateral's needed some ummm... repairs.
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
::Rolls his eyes and grins listening to the CSO, but for the sake of survival, says nothing::
RN Rhyxx says:
::As the lights and alarms flash in sickbay, she jumps to her feet, rushing out of the CMO's office and into the main ward, looking for Merriweather as she circulates around the biobeds, initiating short diagnostics on each as she goes::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Turns a glare on her brother.::
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Hesitates a moment at that, sensing Senn's...well, there's something going on there, but he doesn't know what, and really, doesn't mind very much, so long as the systems are now shipshape::  CSO:  ...Good.  I'm glad everything is well in hand.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Turns a smiles at Damrok.::
MT1 PO Merriweather says:
::Jumps a bit as the alarms start, dropping some of the equipment he's inventorying to the floor...he scrambles to retrieve it and shove it back in its medkit, stowing the equipment somewhat clumsily yet rapidly::

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