Host SMDrew says:
ARC 19 - Only the Good Die Young - Mission 21 - SD: 11709.26
Host SMDrew says:
Summary: The celebration continues endlessly as more and more dignitaries arrive.
Host SMDrew says:
************************ Resume Mission **********************
Host SMDrew says:
<Advisor_Brunn> ::Smiles at Amelia, then sips on his drink.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::Returns to the hall and nabs an unoccupied seat next to Raeyld, carrying two fizzy drinks::  CMO:  If I may.  ::Offers one of the drinks to her::
Host SMDrew says:
<Amelia_Earhart> ::Returns the smile and looks out into the crowd.::
Host SMDrew says:
Scene:  For a brief moment, the guests have turned their attention to other things.  The Claymore crew has a few moments at the table to themselves.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Nods quickly to Damrok, scooting over slightly to make room for him, eager to sit next to someone familiar as a moment's respite, accepting one of the glasses::
Host SMDrew says:
<Admiral_Tenant> ::Smiles and releases Commander Senn as the music ends.::  CSO:  You dance wonderfully, Commander.  ::Bows before extending his hand to escort her off the dance floor.::
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
Adm:  Thank you.  It helps to have a far better partner.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Takes a slow deep breath.  The break from the constant questions and attention was a relief.  She took a long drink from her glass.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::From behind his glass as he prepares to take a sip::  CMO:  I'm loathe to admit I'm getting a bit worn down.  ::Takes a drink::  How are you holding up?
Host SMDrew says:
<Admiral_Tenant> ::Nods a bit awkwardly.::  CSO:  You give me too much credit.  ::Slowly moves through the crowd escorting Senn back to the Claymore's table.::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Smiles gratefully, commenting briefly before she sips the fizzy thing without even asking what's in it, just accepting a brief whiff as she speaks:: XO: Up is every way from here, Commander....
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
:: as she arrives back at the table assigned to the crew, she looks for Theron.  He is not there::  Adm:  Thank you.
Host SMDrew says:
<Admiral_Tenant> ::Bows as he releases her hand.::  CSO:  It was my pleasure, Commander.  Good luck on your request to visit our Claymore.
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::Smiles wryly::  CMO:  We'll scale some shifts back.  Everyone who remained aboard Claymore will be well-rested by comparison.  ::Looks at T'Shara::  I think the captain may have taken the worst of it.  ::Draws another sip from his drink::
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
Adm: May you enjoy the rest of the event... :: with a slight nod, she moves to sit beside Damrok::
Host SMDrew says:
<Admiral_Tenant>  CSO:  You as well.  ::Moves off into the crowd.::
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
:: sits down::  XO:  I will deny it ever happened.
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
:: turns to look at the captain::  CO:  I have been given permission to go aboard the Claymore... ummm... the other one.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Nods to Damrok::  XO: A few hours back on Claymore meditating would do wonders.
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
CSO:  You have my complete assurance that I saw nothing.  ::Peers out from over top his glass toward Senn a moment, then looks in turn to Raeyld and T'Shara::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Melts into the fizzy drink for a bit::
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
CO/XO:  Also, we may be taking some guests back with us.
Host SMDrew says:
<Advisor_Brunn> ::Begins arguing with President Absalon over at his table.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
CO:  A few weeks on the Claymore meditating would do wonders.  ::Finishes his drink and sits a bit straighter::
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
CSO:  I don't think that will be a problem.  I may have promised the senate chair a holodeck visit.  ::Sets his glass on the table::
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
XO:  No, I mean back, as in back into our space.  It would appear there had been some sort of experiment, which is why we saw at least one human.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Takes another drink and smiles slightly at Damrok.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::Raises an eyebrow slightly::  CSO:  Oh, really...?  You mean, the one with Doctor Brunn?  ::Doesn't look over his shoulder toward that table, out of discretion::
Host SMDrew says:
<President_Absalon> ::Standing near Brunn and pointing back towards the Claymore table in a heated discussing with Brunn.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
CSO:  I only got bits and pieces of that particular matter.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Takes a breath at the words of guests.  Normally guests wouldn't be an issue, but if they were Semilisian, she wasn't sure.::
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
XO:  I did not get too much information, other than he is highly respected and is the one to give permission for them to be returned to their homes.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Glances around slightly from inside her fizzy cup.....and decides to stand up to look about for a refill, moving vaguely in Absalon's direction, kinda close enough to maybe hear a little on her way by::
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::Watches Raeyld a moment as she departs, wondering whether she'll be intercepted by more dignitaries before she returns::  CO/CSO:  I think we need to find out more about Brunn and his programs.
Host SMDrew says:
<President_Absalon>  Brunn: I have already given the approval to the Science Archive.  The Claymore is their vessel and they have every right to visit it.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Notices Raeyld's movement knowing very well what she was probably up to.  She looks back to Damrok and Senn.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
CO/CSO:  And that we should definitely follow up on that visit to the other Claymore, as soon as possible.
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
XO: I could go right now.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Nods:: XO/CSO: Agreed.  How exactly did he find the humans that were a part of this?
Host SMDrew says:
<Advisor_Brunn> Absalon: President Absalon, I understand that the Claymore is theirs, but it is just as much a part of our history as it is theirs.  Maybe even more so.  ::Takes a deep breath.::  Please try to understand that the ship is old and was sealed over two hundred years ago.  We don't even know how safe it might be.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
XO/CSO: Agreed.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Takes her time, pausing in an ideal spot to let her glass drip the very last bits of refreshing fizzy liquid slowly upon her waiting tongue::
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::Turns slightly in his chair to look to T'Shara more directly, nodding::  CO:  I would be willing to accompany the commander.  I don't know whether they'll intend to limit the size of the party, but given the relatively safe environs, we should be able to handle it ourselves.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Finishes the last of her drink, looking around for another.  Raising an eyebrow slightly at Damrok::  XO: Sounds like a good excuse to get out of more of the inquisition, Commander.  ::smiles slightly::
Host SMDrew says:
<President_Absalon>  Brunn: Advisor Brunn, we must do everything we can to accommodate.  We owe much to the Claymore and to its crew.  I understand your concerns, but even you can see if they are denied it would raise suspicion.
Host SMDrew says:
<Advisor_Brunn> Absalon: Agreed.  ::Sighs, his tone soothed.::  I will make the preparations,  President Absalon.
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::Allows a half-grin::  CO:  Of course, if you would rather go...I can remain and hold our ground here.
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
:: Permission given, she sighs slightly in relief as she stands waiting for Damrok to join her.::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::The last drop of her drink now done, she quickly refills the glass at the nearest station that doesn't threaten to knock her down, and then pauses leisurely on her way back, sipping the deliciousness of the -new- fizzy drink, slowly, on her way back::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
XO: You have my permission to accompany Senn aboard the Claymore.  Raeyld and I will remain here.
Host SMDrew says:
<President_Absalon> Brunn:  Thank you, Advisor.  ::Smiles and bows.::  Your wisdom and leadership has brought us far.  ::Turns and leaves the table, walking back into the crowd.::
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
CO:  Enjoy.... :: heads for the exit before anyone changes their minds.  Theron was on his own for now.::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Returns to find now just Damrok and T'Shara left, and slips back into her seat, half-face-planting her head carefully into the table, just barely missing her glass:: Aloud: That walk was nice...
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
CO:  Thank you, Sir.  ::Stands from his chair::  We'll try to make quick work of it.  Stay strong.  ::Rests a hand on her shoulder a moment with a smile, then takes a few steps as Raeyld rejoins them::  CMO:  Did you find anything out?
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Still face-planted into the table, obscuring her face (and lips), but speaks just loud enough for Damrok and T'Shara to hear:: XO: Indeed.  XO/CO: Primarily that they're concerned about the safety of the Claymore, since it's been sealed a couple centuries now...and somewhat odd significant concern that denying us access would "raise suspicions."
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
:: outside the doors, she pauses to wait::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Glances over her shoulder at Damrok, with a slight smile::  XO: We'll do our best.
Host SMDrew says:
<President_Absalon>  ::Pauses at the Claymore table.::  CO:  Captain T'Shara.  I am sorry for the interruption, but Advisor Brunn has agreed to open the Claymore for a few of your crew.  He has some concerns over safety.   ::Holds out a small device.::  The coordinates to the Science Plaza are located on the tablet.  Your crew should gather equipment and meet Brunn at the plaza.  They may need.  ::Pauses and thinks.::  Space suits?  We do not know if the air is breathable environment for  your crew.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Hearing that the President has now joined them, she lifts her head from the table and looks to her, sitting up and respectfully, yet still slightly bleary-eyed::
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::Plays it fairly smoothly, also resting a hand on Raeyld's shoulder momentarily, speaking more quietly::  CMO:  ...And you.  Good work; keep it up.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::No time to respond or process what Raeyld had said::  Absalon: It's quite all right, President Absalon.  That is excellent news.  Commander Senn and Commander Damrok will be heading over to the Claymore.
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::Taps his combadge::  *TO1*:  Damrok to Kingston.  Checklist.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Looks back to Damrok and nods::
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
$<TO1_Lt_Kingston>  *XO*:  Kingston.  Go, Sir.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
Absalon: We appreciate the concern for our safety and will take every necessary precaution.
Host SMDrew says:
<President_Absalon> ::Smiles.::  CO:  Excellent, Captain T'Shara.  I will let you return to your conversation.  ::Bows and leaves the table heading towards a small group of newly arrived dignitaries.::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Just smiles and kind of slightly follows the conversation with her eyes, mostly blinking::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Bows her head slightly at the President::
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
*TO1*:  I need two EVA suits prepped, one for myself, one for Commander Senn.  I want a vessel recovery kit -- power cells, wrist beacons, engineering toolkits.  And I want Golarex on standby with the rapid response team, just in case.
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
:: sighs, wondering what is taking so long::
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
*TO1*:  I also want the science and engineering departments notified that Commander Senn and I will be boarding the Claymore relic.  Have them get some away groups on standby.  I'll provide beam down coordinates shortly.
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
$<TO1_Lt_Kingston>  *XO*:  Aye, Sir.  Repeating checklist.  ::She reiterates the checklist to him, verbatim::  Please confirm.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Stands, handing Damrok the tablet with the coordinates on it.  Places her hand on his shoulder::  XO: Be careful; you do not know what condition that Claymore is in.
Host SMDrew says:
<Advisor_Brunn>  ::Finishes his drink before standing.::  Amelia: I will see you later, Amelia. Enjoy the party.  ::Walks off towards another exit.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
*TO1*:  So ordered.  I'll be in touch.  Damrok out.
Host SMDrew says:
<Amelia_Earhart>  ::Smiles and finishes her glass of dark liquid.::  Brunn: Have fun.  ::Stands and takes her glass over to the bar.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Takes her hand off his shoulder.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::Takes a quick, deep breath::  CO:  Always, Captain.  ::Takes the tablet::  I'll keep you updated as I’m able.  ::Nods once, pausing a moment, then turns to go meet Senn::
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
:: as Damrok exits the door, she looks at him with a raised eyebrow questioningly::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Nods, taking her seat again as Damrok leaves::
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::Picks his way through the clots of people standing about conversing, ending up where Senn was::  CSO:  Sorry for the delay.  The planetary authorities insisted that Doctor Brunn take us where we're going from...  ::Looks at the map a moment, committing it to memory, then passing the tablet to Senn::  ...here, at the Science Plaza.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Placing her hand on Raeyld's back::  CMO: Are you OK?
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
CSO:  Claymore's preparing gear.  The president doesn't think there will be breathable atmosphere, which I suppose is to be expected.
Host SMDrew says:
<Amelia_Earhart>  ::Has her drink refreshed and turns to look out into the room.::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Kinds of sits back and slinks slow in her seat at the table, slouching somewhat (at great effort and expense), and glances out over the room ahead...but starts slightly at T'Shara's touch, turning to look to her with a sincerely apologetic smile::
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
:: takes the tablet with a frown::  XO: Take us?  As in... takes us to the ship and leaves?
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
CO: My apologies, Captain. I'm not really accustomed to....actually -interacting- with large groups. Just observing.
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
CSO:  ...Remains to be seen.  I'm not sure whether we can negotiate our way out of an escort, but if he does want to stick around, I'll do what I can to give you the room you need for a proper investigation.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Rests her head upon the table once more, against obscuring her lips:: CO: Besides which, I find it useful when around strangers to cultivate a careful underestimation of myself among those who know me least.
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
:: Nods:: XO:  That will have to work, though it does make one wonder.  I can understand about being concerned for guests, but we are not children, nor are we civilians with no experience.
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
*TO1*:  Damrok to Kingston.  ::Pulls the PADD out of his boot::  I'm transmitting the coordinates now.  Have operations do a site-to-site for myself and Commander Senn, and beam the checklist gear down with us.
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
CSO:  Precisely.  It is our vessel, after all -- Raeyld overheard some conversation that has set me a bit on edge.  We'll have some small hand phasers included in our gear...at the risk of sounding like a paranoiac...stay sharp.
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
$<TO1_Lt_Kingston>  *XO*:  All set up, Commander.  Give the word.
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
*TO1*:  Energize.
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
:: curious::  XO:  What did she hear?
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
CSO:  Doctor Brunn wanted to disallow access to the ship, but the president won out, citing that she didn't want to "raise suspicions."  Her words.
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  Commander Damrok and Commander Senn dematerialize from the capitol building and materialize moments later at the Science Plaza next to two small gear bags.
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  Another larger container materializes moments later containing EVA suits.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CMO: No apologies necessary.  I know we are all overwhelmed and exhausted from all of the attention and questions.  Even the Commander and myself who have to deal with this a little more than you are feeling the effects, as you say...
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
@ XO: That does make one suspicious.
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
@ :: as the beam releases the container, she moves to gather her gear.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
@::Speaks rather more quietly::  CSO:  Unfortunately.  I suppose we'll just have to watch one another's backs more closely than usual.  ::Moves to unpack the suits from the crate::
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
:: simply nods as she gears up wishing she had a chance to change::
Host SMDrew says:
@<Advisor_Brunn>  ::Lands the small shuttle in the landing field at the Science Plaza looking out the forward window at the two Starfleet officers.::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Lifts her head and nods:: CO: I'll improve considerably with a little rest. In the meantime, I just figured... "Lean into it." Yes?
Host SMDrew says:
@<Advisor_Brunn>  ::Stands, taps a few controls to put the shuttle in stand-by and releases the port side door.::
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
:: As she adds gear to her EVA suit, she double-checks it::
Host SMDrew says:
@<Advisor_Brunn> ::Walks out of the shuttle and out into the Plaza grounds, making his way to Damrok and Senn.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CMO: I think we would all do for some rest at this point.  Aye, I think "lean into it" is about all we can do for now.
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
:: glances up at the approach of a stranger::
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
@::Begins to strap his gear backpack to the EVA suit, bundling it in preparation for donning it once they board the shuttle, a bit concerned that he's going to nick his dress whites at this point, but he supposes it's too late in the game to do much about it::
Host SMDrew says:
@<Advisor_Brunn> Outloud:  Sorry for the inconvenience.  We had teams work on the Claymore for about a month trying to tap into the environmental systems.
Host SMDrew says:
@<Advisor_Brunn> Outloud:  Needless to say, we never were successful.  ::Smiles.::  Allow me to introduce myself.  I am Advisor Brunn.
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
@::Smiles::  Brunn:  It's really all right.  ::Motions to Senn:: This is Commander Senn Eris, chief science officer.  I'm Aalet Damrok, first officer.  Pleased to meet you.  ::Extends a hand::
Host SMDrew says:
@<Advisor_Brunn> ::Stops once he gets close to Damrok and Senn, extending his hand.::
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
:: tucking her tricorder away and looks up with a nod::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Nods to T'Shara again and smiles, trying to catch the eye-contact of the person (Earhart) looking around the room, looking uncharacteristically human (and alive)::
Host SMDrew says:
@<Advisor_Brunn>  ::Shakes their hands.::  XO/CSO:  Commanders, if you’ll follow me, we will take my shuttle to the Claymore overlook center in orbit.  From there, I'll unlock the access docking port.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CMO: Can I get you something? ::Looks around to see what has caught Raeyld's attention.::
Host SMDrew says:
@<Advisor_Brunn>  ::Starts to move back to the shuttle.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
@Brunn:  Of course.  ::Finishes gathering his gear::  I'd like to thank you for allowing us this opportunity.  I realize you've had centuries to inspect this Claymore, but we're really rather curious to get a look ourselves.  ::Begins to follow him::
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
Advisor:  I had a suggestion I was to ask you for... permission?  You have some people here who need to go home?  We may be able to assist with that.  :: grabs a small pack as she quickly moves to follow.::
Host SMDrew says:
<Amelia_Earhart> ::Notices Raeyld; briefly smiles and holds up her glass before finishing the drink.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
@*TO1*:  EVA container is clear for retrieval.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Tilts her glass toward the Earhart person:: CO: Probably something carby would help, if there are snacks. Do we have any other primary mission objectives while here at the...party?
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
$<TO1_Lt_Kingston>  *XO*:  Aye, Sir.  Stay safe.
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
@*TO1*:  Will do.  Damrok out.
Host SMDrew says:
@<Advisor_Brunn> ::Continues to walk.::  CSO: People that need to go home?  I'm not sure what you mean, Commander.  Everyone I know is home.  ::Laughs.:: Well, I guess the Claymore crew isn't.
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
@::Looks at Brunn, hoping the topic Senn has raised isn't a sticky one...the project that brought the humans here was Brunn's brainchild, after all::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CMO: No, there is no other objective at this time.  I don't see why we couldn't either wander around while we're here, or for that matter, we could head back to our Claymore.
Host SMDrew says:
@<Advisor_Brunn> ::Enters the shuttle and takes a seat at the front controls.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CMO: And yes, I believe I saw snacks at one of the tables.  If you would like, I could go check.
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
Advisor: You have at least one human here. :: follows to take a seat behind him::
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
@::Drops his bag in one of the seats across the aisle from Senn, and moves to the back to clamber into his suit, setting the helmet aside momentarily::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Smiles:: CO: That would be lovely. Thank you, Captain T'Shara.
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
@::Has something of a struggle figuring out how to crouch down, given the lower ceiling, and pull his suit leg on at the same time, but eventually wins::
Host SMDrew says:
@<Advisor_Brunn> ::Taps the controls to shut the door and bring the shuttle off stand-by.::  CSO:  There are several humans here Commander, but they are home.  They have no place to return to.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Nods and stands::  CMO: I will be back shortly with something for you.
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
Advisor:  Please, explain.
Host SMDrew says:
@ACTION:  The shuttle lifts off with an ETA of forty-five minutes to the Claymore observation port.
Host SMDrew says:
*********************************** Pause Mission - Time Lapse = 45 minutes ****************************
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