ARC 13 - In the Town Where I was Born - Mission 1 - 11305.28

Summary:  The Claymore has dropped from Warp just inside the Ferenginar System after a quiet journey from Vulcan.  Reports still come in, through subspace, from all corners of the Federation on the damage the Vroa caused.  However the Federation seems stronger as a result.  The planets set aside petty differences and help to rebuild.

************************ Begin Mission ************************

CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::On the bridge, giving operations the science departments list, mainly the priority ones given the Ferengi had a habit of over pricing.  It was times like these she really missed Fong for he had been a genius in that area.::
Ferengi OPS says:
COM: USS Claymore: Claymore welcome back to the Ferenginar System.  Please drop to 1/3 impulse on a heading of 271.3.   Once at Space Dock outer marker report in.
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
::On the bridge, taking a turn at the helm::
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Planted in the center of the command pit, looking at the checklist on his PADD::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::With a sigh, she turns to reread their orders then mentally considers whom to take.::
OPS Ens Kendal says:
::Transfers the coordinates to the helm, then plays the message for Damrok::
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
COM: Ferengi Spacedock:  Claymore acknowledges.
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
CAG:  All yours, Mister Hawk.  ::Smiles, businesslike, and nods once::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Slips a PADD into her pocket and stands to her feet, exiting her office, then sickbay, and stepping into the nearest turbolift::
TO LtJG Kytides says:
::Stands at tactical, watching over the sensor readings::

ACTION:  Traffic is busy within the system.  Twenty Supply ships slowly make their way from the planet while other supply ships wait in a long line to pick up needed supplies.

CAG FltLt Hawk says:
CTO:  Helm acknowledged, sir  ::Drops to 1/3 impulse and comes around to the assigned heading::
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
CTO:  ETA to outer marker is 9 minutes at present speed.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Sends orders to Kytides and Hawk as the first on her list for away team duty.::

ACTION:  A Head pokes through the main viewscreen....

CNS LtJG Foster says:
::Sitting in his office going over his note from his last session, he'd been busy since the Vroa attacks.::
??? says:
::Looks around the bridge.::
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Staring at his PADD, quite oblivious::  CAG:  Acknowledged.
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
::Looks up from the helm controls, startled to say the least::  CTO:  Ummm, Commander?
??? says:
::Walks the rest of the way onto the bridge.::  Outloud:  Glad to see you all again.  Took a while to find you.
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
CAG:  Yes, Lieuten --  ::Looks up and blinks, taking half a step back::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::As the turbolift comes to a stop, she steps out onto the bridge, pulling the PADD from her pocket::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
:: Turns around to see who is speaking out loudly and raises a brow.::
Q says:
::Snaps his fingers and puts on a Starfleet uniform.::   Outloud:  So where are we?   Or should I say when are we?
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Takes a deep sigh::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Glances up abruptly at the slightly familiar voice, and blinks once, then quickly takes a step backwards, back to the turbolift::
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
::Looks at the "visitor", then back to the CTO.  Sometimes, it was good NOT to be in command::
TO LtJG Kytides says:
::Looks up from his console and doesn't manage to stop a wince from reaching his face::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
*CNS*:  You might want to come to the bridge.  ::Looks at the individual and sighs::  then again maybe not.
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Has a momentary lapse, then remembers the one time in his life that he wore Bermuda shorts, and looks at the being with a mix of mild irritation and resignation::  Q:  One-one-three-oh-five-point-two-eight.  ::Tilts his head slightly::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Steps backwards right back into the turbolift:: ::Very, very softly:: TL: Sickbay.
Q says:
Outloud:  Anyone?
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
::Amused in spite of himself::  Q:  You mean, you can pop in through our viewscreen, but you have no idea when or where you are?
CNS LtJG Foster says:
::Was just about to put his feet up on his desk when he gets the comm.::  *CSO*:  Um ok,
TO LtJG Kytides says:
::Looks firmly back down to the readings, hoping Q doesn't decide they're some-when else::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Sends a message to TO and CAG to be ready to leave as soon as they were docked.  She figured others could play with Q.::
Q says:
::Walks from the main view screen around the bridge tapping his index finger on his chin.::  Outloud:  One-one-three-five...  ::Thinks as he continues to walk.::  Outloud:  Point two-eight?  Hmmmm.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Once the turbolift doors close, she taps her commbadge:: Computer: Route a one-way open channel to Commander Damrok, receiving only.
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
::Glances at the helm controls::  CTO:  Commander, we are approaching the outer marker.
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Turns in place, visually following him around the bridge but making no move::  Q:  That is what the computers tell me, yes.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Shakes her head and sends a note to Gladwyn’s babysitter that she may need to pick her up after school as she might be off ship at that time.::
Q says:
Outloud:  You know it would be more helpful if you would just switch to standard Q time.  ::Scratches his head and pauses.::  Outloud:  Two-eight...   Well.  I'm too early.

CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Almost as an afterthought, tuned completely in to Q::  CAG:  On thrusters, observe standard procedure.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
*TC*:  Prepare to beam down three... ::Pauses as she looks at Q concerned, but says nothing.::
Q says:
CTO:  You haven’t made repairs?
CNS LtJG Foster says:
::Leans forward and sets his padd down and heads out of his office, curious as to what was going on, on the bridge.::
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
CTO:  Aye, sir.  ::Sends the standard message to Ferengi Ops, then shifts to thrusters, holding station, waiting for clearance::
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Gamely, though not very enthusiastically::  Q:  Not yet, I'm afraid...what do you mean by "too early?"
TO LtJG Kytides says:
::Sends Senn an acknowledgement and resists the urge to check his phaser, considering their guest, instead sending a message to Kingston to take over fully::
Q says:
CTO:  Too early.  I'm too early.  Or more to the point you’re too late.  ::Snaps his fingers making all needed repairs.::  CTO:  There does that help?  Can we continue on now?
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
::Notes Senn’s message for the first time, then sends back a brotherly message, "thanking" her for volunteering him for AT duty while the rest of the crew goes on shore leave::
TO1 Lt Kingston says:
::Looks across and nods to Kytides, sending her face contorted in an uncomfortable, almost nauseated frown::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Tenses in the turbolift as she listens in on the bridge::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Suddenly gets incoming calls from her department telling her everything is as it should be... all repairs completed and equipment set up.::
CNS LtJG Foster says:
::Steps into the lift ordering it to the bridge.::
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Looks to the viewscreen, raising an eyebrow::  Q:  ...What did you do?
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
:: Turns around::  CTO:  Commander, my department reports repairs completed and labs supplied.
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
::Blinks at the viewscreen.  Mutters::  Okay...  that's kinda neat.
Q says:
CTO:  I fixed your cute toy so we could continue on.  ::Smiles.::  You know explore strange new words, boldly go.... blah blah blah...
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Looks at Hawks message and told him he would thank her for being anywhere Q was not.::
OPS Ens Kendal says:
::Looks skeptically at his console as different decks begin reporting in that sudden structural repairs have mysteriously taken place::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Exits the turbolift and strolls briskly back to sickbay, still listening in. As the doors part she steps inside and finds that.....sure enough, sickbay itself is back to pristine condition::
CNS LtJG Foster says:
::Steps out of the lift onto the bridge, taking a look around and seeing a stranger standing at the front of the bridge.::
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Not sure he wants an answer, but asks anyway::  Q:  What's your stake in all this?

CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Motions Theron over::
Ferengi OPS says:
COM: USS Claymore: Stand by for docking.   1/8th impulse until inner marker.  At inner marker shut down all thrusters and maintain all stop until tractor beams have locked on.  We will bring you into the dock.
CNS LtJG Foster says:
::Sees Eris motion to him and steps over to her.::
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
COM:  Ferengi Ops:  Claymore acknowledges
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
::Engages 1/8th impulse heading for inner marker::
Q says:
CTO:  My stake?  Nothing.  Just the sheer amusement of it all.  To see things through the eyes of babes.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Quietly speaks as she nods toward their unwanted guest::  CNS:  Q... occasionally he seems to claim us.
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
::Rolls his eyes at Q's last comment, but stays quiet::
CNS LtJG Foster says:
::Glances over at the stranger.::  CSO:  A Q?  Well this just got more complicated I think.
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::At that casual dismissal, ceases to be interested and turns back toward the viewscreen::  Q:  Very well.  ::Glances out of the corner of his eye::  Do you need anything else?.  ::Looks back to his PADD::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Shakes her head::  CNS:  It always is...and rarely in a good way.  I forwarded my orders, did you see them?
Q says:
CTO: Anything else?   Let’s go.  ::Snaps his fingers.::

ACTION:  The Claymore is now 35,000kms from the station facing the opposite direction.

CNS LtJG Foster says:
CSO:  Off to get some chocolate?
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
::Annoyed::  Q:  Really??
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
CTO:  Sir, our..... guest has moved us.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Almost chuckles given the way he said it.::  CNS:  Yes.  And as soon as we dock, I am taking an away team and heading out.  Let me rephrase that, if we dock.
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Arches the same eyebrow as before::  Q:  If you want us to go, we have to complete our assignment, first.  We have cargo to retrieve, and a passenger to return.  ::Almost launches into a lecture about diplomatic responsibilities, but imagines it wouldn't hit home anyway::
CNS LtJG Foster says:
::Looks up at the viewscreen.::  CSO:  That looks like it might be harder than it should be.
Q says:
::Moves over to the helm.::   CAG:  You helms person operator.   Take us to...   ::Turns to Damrok.::  Fine.  I'll be back in a few weeks.  ::Snaps his fingers and exits the Claymore in a bright flash.::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::With another sigh, turns to face the scene playing out before her as her past experience has shown, there is little they can do until they had to.::  CNS:  You have no idea.

ACTION:  All prior damage is returned to the Claymore.   The Claymore now reaches the inner marker.

CSO Cmdr Senn says:
:: Looks at the cracked screen and mutters under her breath::
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
::Shakes his head::  CTO:  Sir....   would you like your helms person operator to complete docking?
TO LtJG Kytides says:
::Blinks and gives his head a slight shake, glad the creeping headache won't, presumably, be getting any worse::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Blinks as she's momentarily blinded, then finds sickbay back in its former state of slight-disrepair::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::As expected, the first calls come in saying all was as it had been.  She informs her people to stay on schedule.::
CNS LtJG Foster says:
::Glances back as damage is returned::: Self:  Bloody annoying aren't they.
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Covers his eyes with his hand a moment, rubbing the indentation on his forehead::  CAG:  ...Yes, please.
Ferengi OPS says:
COM: USS Claymore:  We seemed to have some sensor malfunctions.  Your position was 35,000kms from here.  Please verify you are at all stop at the inner markers.
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Turns to Senn, exasperated::  CSO:  Is your team ready, Commander?
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
COMM: Ferengi Ops:  Clearly your sensors have issues.  I'd get those looked at.  We are stopped at the inner marker and await docking.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
CTO:  Yes, sir.  As soon as we are docked we can leave.  I am taking Lieutenants Hawk and Kytides.
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Manages a weak half-smile at Hawk's adept handling of the situation, then gets the message to his PADD from Kendal that all of the repairs have been undone -- he had guessed as much from the viewscreen, but wasn't sure::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Taps her commbadge, activating the two-way:: *CTO*: Raeyld to Commander Damrok.
Ferengi OPS says:
COM: USS Claymore: Understood.  Stand by.   ::Tractor beams lock onto the Claymores hull.::    Tractor beams are online.  Prepare for docking.
CNS LtJG Foster says:
CSO:  Want me to grab Gladwyn when my shift is over?  In case you aren't back by then?
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
CTO:  Commander, we have been locked onto by Ferengi Ops and are moving to dock
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
CSO:  Very good.  You're released to your assignment as soon as we have docked.  Please notify me if you encounter any difficulty -- I will be seeing the Nagus off the ship.  Feel free to have Kytides bring additional security if you would feel more comfortable.
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
CAG:  Understood.  Aloud:  All hands, you may begin securing auxiliary stations in preparation for docking.

ACTION:  The Claymore slowly glides into the repair facility alongside three or four other vessels.   Within a few moments the Claymore once again comes to a stop as docking arms lock onto the claymore.  External docking rings seal against her hull and external power becomes available.


CSO Cmdr Senn says:
CNS:  I let the babysitter know... was not sure if you wanted to tag along or not, but I would suggest instead you collect her and go for some R&R on the station... unless you have other plans.
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
*CMO*:  Damrok here.  Go ahead.
TO LtJG Kytides says:
::Nods to Kingston now that they'll actually be docking and steps back from his console, giving a quick check of equipment and glancing up to see Senn's response to Damrok::
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
CTO:  Commander, the ship is docked.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
*CTO*: I take it the intruder has departed the bridge?
Ferengi OPS says:
COM: USS Claymore:  Docking complete Claymore.  Please send required repair supplies and we will make them ready in repair bay 15.
TO1 Lt Kingston says:
::Begins locking her console on instruction from Damrok, and waits nearby with hands folded behind her back as her course is determined::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Nodding to Damrok she calls someone up to take her station and then logging off, she stands to face Theron.::
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
COM: Ferengi OPS:  Acknowledged.  ::Nods to Kendal to send the list::  You should have our supply list shortly.  Keep our operations and engineering department apprised of any developments.  Claymore out.
CNS LtJG Foster says:
CSO:  Nothing planned at the moment, I can tag along with you if needed, keep Hawk from eating all the chocolate.  ::Smiles.::
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
::Shuts down the helm station and stands::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Chuckles::  CNS:  I will leave the choice to you.  We are heading out now.
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
CNS:  Back off, chocolate thief!
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Turns toward Kytides::  TO:  If you feel it necessary for additional security for the golden chocolate, bring them along.
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
*CMO*:  He has, Doctor.  Are you free?  I will be accompanying the Grand Nagus to disembark shortly, and you are welcome to join us.
CNS LtJG Foster says:
CAG:  Don't want to share huh?  ::Smiles.::  CSO:  I'll tag along.  We'll have time for R&R later.
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
CNS:  Nope  ::Joins the CNS and CSO by the TL::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Makes her way to the lift and waits for those who are joining her and lets the TC know they are on their way.::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
*CTO*: Certainly, Commander. Where should I meet you?
TO LtJG Kytides says:
CSO:  Aye, Sir.  ::Blinks at the phrasing but decides to be careful and looks back to Kingston, signaling her to join them as he moves to the lift::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::As they step into the lift, she orders it to transporter room one.::  All:  I am sure that the chocolate has been weighed to a gram of its life.
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
*CMO*:  At the VIP quarters.  I'll be there as soon as I've sounded leave.
CNS LtJG Foster says:
::Joins the others on the lift.::  CAG:  Gonna have to have security keep you away I see.
Grand Nagus says:
::Moves in his quarters just finishing a small meal.::
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
::Grins::  CNS:  They can try.
TO1 Lt Kingston says:
::Joins Kytides on a moment's notice, having barely dodged into the 'lift as it closed::
OPS Ens Kendal says:
::Runs a final check::  CTO:  All bridge stations secured.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Looks at the confusion on Kytides face::  TO:  Chocolate for some unknown reason, rarely grows anywhere else then Earth, and when it does grow elsewhere does not seem to come out the same.  And is a favorite of many species.  The whys I am not certain.  Although I will admit it is easy to become addicted to chocolate milk.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::As the lift stops she heads through the doors to transporter room one.::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Rubs her hands together nervously a moment, then turns around, locking down her station in sickbay::
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Looks around at the suddenly empty bridge::  OPS:  Acknowledged.  ::Walks over to the captain's chair and taps a button on the arm::  *Shipwide*:  Attention all hands, this is Lieutenant Commander Damrok.  Leave is sounded.  Assigned repair crews should ensure their reports have been addressed to me for coordination.  That is all.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Makes certain the transporter chief has the coordinates and steps onto the padd, turning around as the others join her.::
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Closes the channel and nods to Kendal as he departs to conduct inventory::
CNS LtJG Foster says:
::Steps up onto transporter padd with the others.::
TO LtJG Kytides says:
::Nods, having been more confused at golden as opposed to a word that wasn't primarily used for colors, but keeps that to himself as he follows the others onto the padd::
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Leaves for the turbolift himself::  *Nagus*  Lieutenant Commander Damrok to the Grand Nagus.  We have arrived and docked at Ferenginar Space Port.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
TC:  Beam us to the appropriate coordinates.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
All: We are looking for a merchant named Dop.
TO1 Lt Kingston says:
::Steps onto the pad beside Kytides, nodding to Senn as she issues instructions::
Grand Nagus says:
::Looks up from the plate.::  *CTO*:  Very good Commander Damrok.  I am ready whenever it is convenient.  Are the Stations Operations making sure your vessel has priority?
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
@::Feeling the effects of the transporter, which sometimes reminded her of the idea of ants crawling over ones skin, she sighs as she is released from the beam onto the station... without Q.::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Finished in sickbay, she exits and makes her way to the turbolift::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
@::Stepping away from the transporter, she looks around at the rather busy room, searching for the person in charge.::  CAG:  Bro, what is the name of someone in charge of cargo?
Grand Nagus says:
::Stands picking up his plate and returning it to the replicator.::
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
*Nagus*:  Yes, we have received all due consideration.  Thank you for asking, Sir.  I will arrive in the next few minutes, but there is no hurry.  ::Checks his phaser and steps into the turbolift, ordering the Nagus' deck::
Grand Nagus says:
*CTO*:  Very good Commander.  I will be ready when you arrive.
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
@::Gives Senn an askew look:: CSO:  Cargo Master?  I don't know!
TO1 Lt Kingston says:
@::Glances to Kytides a moment, wondering how, exactly, they got roped into this::

ACTION:  The Station is packed with both traders, merchants, Crew from other vessels and starfleet personnel.

CSO Cmdr Senn says:
@CAG: You are no help.  ::Looks at the others in case they remembered the title.::
TO LtJG Kytides says:
@::Blinks away his discomfort and follows after the others, returning Kingston's glance with about as expressive a shrug as he's willing to make before looking around for someone who looks relatively in charge of the area::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Exits the turbolift and makes her way toward the VIP quarters, deep in thought.
Cmdr Hannily says:
@::Bumps into Commander Senn.::   Outloud:  Oh I'm so sorry.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Shakes her head at the helpfulness of her team and starts to asks someone who that would be when she is suddenly caught off guard and stumbles slightly::
Cmdr Hannily says:
@::Offers her hand to help catch Senn.::
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Arrives on deck and winds his way around toward the Nagus' quarters::  *TC*:  Damrok to Buttler.  Prepare to receive the Grand Nagus.  Five minutes.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
@::Nods her thanks.  As she catches her balance she looks at the woman with a frown::  Hannily:  You look... familiar.
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Looks up and nods to Raeyld::  CMO:  Enough excitement for you today, Doctor?
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Rings the Nagus' door chime::
CAG FltLt Hawk says:
@::Watches the unknown Commander and his sister with a grin::  CSO:  You are getting so clumsy in your old age, sis.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Smiles a bit:: CTO: Perhaps too much. Q and the Grand Nagus in one day?
Cmdr Hannily says:
@::Smiles.::  CSO: I'm sorry I can't say the same thing Commander.   Just here waiting on repairs on our ship.  We almost didn't make it after the Vroa had attacked our science vessel a few light years from here.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
@Hannily:  Same here.  But... I could almost swear... I am Commander Senn from the USS Claymore.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
@TO:  See if you can find the person in charge... hopefully he knows where the merchant Dop is.
Cmdr Hannily says:
@CSO:  Claymore?  Well you just pulled into the station.  We saw you arrive.  Word on the station is the Claymore pulled some strings to get priority treatment.  Must be nice to have friends in high places.  ::Smiles.::
Grand Nagus says:
::Stands and moves to the door.::  Outloud:  Enter.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
@::Ignores Hawks comment for a moment.::  Hannily:  That or someone who can pull strings really wanted to get home.  ::Finding it odd the person does not give her name::
TO LtJG Kytides says:
@::Nods and glances to Kingston, trusting her to remain with the group, before stepping away a bit and looking for a quartermaster or at least someone that seems to be directing the chaos::
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Steps through::  Nagus:  Grand Nagus.  ::Nods in a sort of bow, polite::  How are you?
TO1 Lt Kingston says:
@::Nods solidly once in confirmation to Kytides::
Cmdr Hannily says:
@CSO:  Well Commander I should let you go.  I need to get some supply forms in order.  ::Nods with a smile and slips into the crowd.::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Lifts her hands, palms up and wrists together, to a few inches beneath her chin, fingers curled, in the traditional Ferengi salutation, leaning forward at the neck slightly::
Grand Nagus says:
::Returns the gesture.::  CTO:  I am well Commander.  You and your vessel have made it thought the storm and we have arrived back to Ferenginar.  I can safely say it is good to be almost home.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
@::Watches the women go, one of those annoying niggles in the back of her head.  Quietly:: TO Kingston:  See if you can find out who that was.  Our CTOs have overly taught me to be overly suspicious.
TO1 Lt Kingston says:
@::Nods::  CSO:  Yes, Ma'am.  ::Pulls her tricorder and accesses Starfleet records::
DOP says:
@COM:  USS Claymore: CSO:  Commander Senn this is Merchant DOP.  Your Vessel transferred my communications to your location.  I have your supplies in cargo 15.  I will meet you there.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
@::Looks at Theron::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
@*DOP*:  Acknowledged.  We will join you there shortly.
CNS LtJG Foster says:
@::Glances at the departing commander then back to Eris.::  CSO:  Know her you think?
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
@*TO*:  Join us.  We are heading to cargo bay fifteen.
SOP says:
@*CSO*: Understood Commander Senn.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
@CNS:  Yea... and she did not offer her name.  Did we get special treatment?  ::Starts to walk toward the door.::
CNS LtJG Foster says:
@::Shrugs.::  CSO:  I'm not sure, maybe the Nagus pulled some strings?
TO LtJG Kytides says:
@*CSO*:  Aye, Sir.  ::Glances back to where the group was, but considering the crowd focuses on getting to the cargo bay instead::
TO1 Lt Kingston says:
@::Picks up the rearguard and watches for Kytides to rejoin them::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
@CNS:  That is what I was thinking as well.  But... ::Sighs::  anyways... let’s get the chocolate so we can enjoy some R & R before Q...
CNS LtJG Foster says:
@CSO:  Sounds like a good idea.


TO1 Lt Kingston says:
@::A bit startled as her tricorder reports::  CSO:  Sir...I'm not getting any database hits for Commander Hannily, or anyone matching her description.

ACTION:  Repair crews begin to report in to the Claymore as supplies start to show up in their assigned area.

CSO Cmdr Senn says:
@::Her frown deepens::  TO Kingston:  Let Commander Damrok and station security know.
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
Nagus:  Do you require assistance with any of your things?  We'll be departing via transporter room one at your convenience.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Quietly stands straight, letting Damrok lead::
Grand Nagus says:
CTO:  No I didn't come on board with much.  Everything I have I got from your replicator and I made sure to recycle it back.  I will return home with only the clothes on my back as I arrived.  ::Smiles.::
TO1 Lt Kingston says:
@CSO:  Understood, Ma'am.  ::Taps her 'badge::   *CTO*:  Kingston to Damrok.  Sending you a report you should see about a station incident.  ::Quickly adds::  Nothing urgent and everyone's all right, but we should look into it.
TO LtJG Kytides says:
@::Slips past the various people and spots the group up ahead, quickening his stride without running and moving in beside Kingston, wondering what he missed as he overhears her::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
@CNS:  How suspicious should I be?  ::Pauses::  Scan me.
CTO LtCmdr Damrok says:
Nagus:  There is something to be said for traveling light.  ::Interrupted by Kingston, hesitates a moment::  We should get going.  ::Smiles pleasantly and turns to allow the Nagus through the door::
Grand Nagus says:
::Follows the officers to the transporter room.  Making idle chit chat as they walk.::
CNS LtJG Foster says:
@CSO:  After what we've been through a little suspicion is probably a good thing.  ::Runs a scan over her.::  Nothing out of the ordinary.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
@All:  Strange... just plain strange...  ::Continues on their way.::

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