Previously on the USS Claymore :

A tattered crew, many of whom broken by their experiences, was introduced to their new command. Along with that came a little help--unbroken, but also inexperienced, help. Is it making the best of a bad situation? Or is this, as some are hoping, a clean slate?

Star Trek: A Call to Duty presents:

the USS Claymore in: "Phoenix Rising"

Episode 2: "Ends and Beginnings" (12101.16)

=/\= Begin Mission =/\=

Host CO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::Standing nearby Fong at the dock, reading his PADD and glancing up only occasionally to keep an eye on his surroundings::
CNS_Cmdr_Campbell says:
::She looks around her temporary quarters one last time before exiting them in order to head to the dock::
TO_Ens_Tsela-Yokaze says:
:: Sitting in the docking bay with Sakar and Jeyina, watching the ships as they wait for the Claymore.::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::Looked left, then right, assessing the situation on the dock, he nods to the captain not quite sure when he arrived but happy to have him there nonetheless.::
MO_Ens_Simmons says:
::Standing in the docking bay with her extremely heavy duffle digging into her shoulder::
Host CO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::Amid one of his glances upward, catches Fong's eye, and nods once::  OPS:  Don't mind me.  How are things going so far?  Is there anything I can do to assist?
CMO_LtJg_Stevens says:
::Stevens straightens her uniform and checks her hair in the mirror once more before grabbing her bag and vacating her quarters. She smiles and nods at the others she sees un the hallway and heads for the dock::
TO_Ens_Tsela-Yokaze says:
:: They had arrived early so had a good viewing of the ships.  The room was filling up quickly.::
Host CO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::Locks his PADD and slings his small backpack half off his right shoulder, unzipping it and sticking the PADD inside, then slips his arms through both straps and adjusts the pack on his back::
Host SM_James says:
ACTION: The "personnel clear" alarm sounds, and those near the immediate docking area give room as a shape quickly forms outside one of the viewports. The USS Claymore's logo is quickly visible as her pilot drops her out of warp very near the station.
CNS_Cmdr_Campbell says:
::She makes her way to the docking bay noticing that many of the crew have already arrived. An abundance of emotions can be felt from excitement to nervousness::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<TC_SCPO_Butler> ::sends a withering look at a crewman who's trying to put a crate of consumables in the wrong area.::
TO_Ens_Tsela-Yokaze says:
<Jeyina> :: nudges Rain::  TO:  Wow... this is so cool.
CSO_Ens_Sheva says:
::standing quietly by herself at the dock gazing out the viewport at the arriving ship of fate and danger::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::motions to the window:: CO: At the moment, Sir, enjoy the view.
FCO_ULN_Talin says:
::stops straightens his sash, pins on the funny looking Starfleet communicator under rank insignia, picks up his duffle and slings it and walks through to the docking bay::
TO_Ens_Tsela-Yokaze says:
<Sakar> :: long ago had learned that Jeyina's cool did not mean temperature.  He simply nodded his head.::
MO_Ens_Simmons says:
::Drops her duffle with a loud thud.  It was too heavy to stand there with it in her shoulder any longer.::
Host CO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::Turns to watch with him, observing the noiseless view of the Akira gliding toward the dock::
Host SM_James says:
<Computer> All: Attention. USS Claymore arriving. Please stand clear.
CTO_Lt_Hawk says:
::Approaches the brig, transfer orders for Raeyld orders having been supplied to the Ensign on duty.  Somehow, he seemed relieved to be rid of his prisoner and her gallery of guests::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::arrives just outside the docking area, stopping before the doors and pausing; he scratches the somewhat wild beard he's been sporting for weeks, finally allowing himself a sigh::
CNS_Cmdr_Campbell says:
::She looks out as the Claymore approaches::
CMO_LtJg_Stevens says:
::Slides up next to Simmons and drop her duffle as well:: MO: Morning. I think. Stations always mess up my sense of timing.
CIV_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Still sitting, cross-legged, on the cot. She glances up at the sound of approaching footsteps, finding Hawk there:: CTO: Sky...?
MO_Ens_Simmons says:
::turns her head at the second thud seeing the CMO:: CMO: Good morning.  I've never been off of earth before a week ago, so I just think being in space messes with my sense of timing.
CNS_Cmdr_Campbell says:
<AEO Ens. Lawrence> ::She rushes over to the TO and her friends:: TO: Awesome!!
FCO_ULN_Talin says:
:: sees the CMO and MO and walks over near them :: CMO/MO: Ladies ::nods and smiles::
CTO_Lt_Hawk says:
::Enters the brig::  CIV:  I know you've gotten comfortable and decorated the place and all...  but are you ready to go, Serena?  ::smiles::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::spots an officer putting something down on the dock he heads that way:: MO/CMO: If you want those beamed aboard they go in that section. ::points to a large section of luggage:: CMO/MO: Otherwise stash them in the area over there. ::points to the observation lounge.::
MO_Ens_Simmons says:
::smiles slightly:: FCO:  It's good to see you.
TO_Ens_Tsela-Yokaze says:
:: looks up and smiles::  AEO:  Yes, it is.  Where you able to complete everything you needed to do in the four hours?
CMO_LtJg_Stevens says:
OPS: Are you the one beaming them over or is it some DS3 flunky?
CSO_Ens_Sheva says:
::opens her tricorder and sees a text from Kizlev, and she replies back: *I see it too. It is very...glorious, as you warrior types would say.*::
MO_Ens_Simmons says:
OPS: Except for the fact that this isn't leaving my side.  I'll carry it aboard.  ::hefts her bag again to show it's not leaving her side.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::leans forward, immediately triggering the door's opening mechanism, and he doesn't resist his own inertia as he moves into the docking area::
Host CO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::Gives his head a half-shake as the vessel continues its approach, shifting his weight slightly from his left foot to his right as he watches out the window...Fong's discussion with Stevens and someone else whose voice he doesn't recognize registers, but only barely::
Host SM_James says:
ACTION: Mooring clamps extend from the platform as the platform door slides aside--forcefields snap in place, containing atmosphere, as Claymore aligns herself with the platform.
CNS_Cmdr_Campbell says:
<AEO Ens. Lawrence> TO: Of course! This is the best thing ever. Finally, a real assignment!
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::motions to the vast dock area:: CMO: It will be some DS3 flunky. MO: Fine, then you can lean it over in the lounge area.
FCO_ULN_Talin says:
MO:  Good to see you, too!  I didn't get your name... but ... being your first time out in space and all... I got something for you. :: Reaches over to his side and produces a small cube, with a small power source.::  MO:  Don't open it until the right time ... I'll tell you when that is.
CIV_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Nods and smiles a bit:: CTO: Sure. ::Straightens her legs out and pushes herself toward the edge of the cot, slowly catching the small cane in her left hand::
CNS_Cmdr_Campbell says:
::She makes her way closer to the CO:: CO: Good day, Captain. ::She smiles::
TO_Ens_Tsela-Yokaze says:
AEO:  I would have thought your last assignment was real.  I believe you said you worked it for eight years.
Host CO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::Takes a smaller PADD from a side pocket on his backpack and stares at it as the clamps start to whirr and clank::
CTO_Lt_Hawk says:
::Nods to the guard to lower the shield::  CIV:  Let's go find our ship.
CNS_Cmdr_Campbell says:
<AEO Ens. Lawrence> TO: I wasn't an officer then. This is way cooler!
MO_Ens_Simmons says:
::Takes the gift, not sure what to make of it, but.....thank you...::Looking it over:: Oh, and my name's Evelyn, but most people call me Evie.
Host CO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::After a moment, realizes that someone has said "good day" to the captain, and it slowly dawns on him that he's the addressee -- he turns::  CNS:  Commander Campbell, pleased to meet you.  ::Swaps his PADD to his left hand and extends his right::
CSO_Ens_Sheva says:
::sends another message: *I feel small here. I don't feel like I fit in with these people. I don't know what to say to them or how I'm going to do this.*::
CMO_LtJg_Stevens says:
OPS: I'll keep it on me then. ::Looks over at the lounge area Fong pointed to before looking back and Fong with a smile:: Good to see you again
CNS_Cmdr_Campbell says:
::She takes the offered hand and shakes it:: CO: The pleasure is mine. ::She looks over at the ship:: CO: She is a beauty, that's for sure.
TO_Ens_Tsela-Yokaze says:
AEO:  You mean more responsibility.  Hmmm... I will hold off on the way cooler just yet.  :: looks over at her friends.::  You remember Sakar and Jeyina.  Jeyina, would, however, totally agree with you.
CIV_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::She nods again, sliding off the cot to her feet and standing::
MO_Ens_Simmons says:
::Shifts her bag as she tries not to drop the gift she was just given.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::continues on, approaching the group, on a walk that feels several light-years longer than it actually is::
CIV_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Looks to Sky for his lead....as she's still not about to make an unexpected move without actual instructions::
MO_Ens_Simmons says:
FCO: I didn't catch your name either.  Though at least now I know you're the FCO....
Host SM_James says:
ACTION: There is a small--not exactly--bump as Claymore connects, clamps securing, and gangways extending from her airlocks. Atmospheric locks are established, and the platform's forcefields snap off.
Host CO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
CNS:  Undeniably.  ::Half-turns back toward the window and gives his head a shake::
TO_Ens_Tsela-Yokaze says:
<Jeyina> AEO:  Don't mind her.  She likes to wait until she has more facts before making statements.... which is kind of cheating when you think about it.
CTO_Lt_Hawk says:
::Gestures toward the exit.::  CIV: After you.  Oh...  look scared of me, would you?  Makes station security feel better.
FCO_ULN_Talin says:
MO: T'alin
CNS_Cmdr_Campbell says:
<AEO Ens. Lawrence> Jeyina: It really is. I mean, you have to think positively. ::She nudges the TO::
MO_Ens_Simmons says:
FCO: Well, nice to actually 'meet' you, T'alin.
Host SM_James says:
<Computer> *CTO*: Attention. USS Claymore arrived. Please assemble.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::hears the forcefields snap off and begins the process of shooing folks out of the areas he's taped off.:: ALOUD: CLEAR DESIGNATED CARGO LOADING AREAS. *DS3 Transporters*: Begin onloading process.
CSO_Ens_Sheva says:
::sees Kizlev's reply: *Proceed with your duties, Sheva. Let your training and your instincts guide you. That is what you're here for. Feeling invisible and unimportant is common for new ensigns. The small talk will come later when they know they can trust you.*::
FCO_ULN_Talin says:
MO: Yeah, we had such a good conversation last time I forgot the basics.  Judging by the blue... sciency or medical type?
MO_Ens_Simmons says:
::Glances at her uniform:: FCO: Oh, Medical.
CIV_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Nods, and takes a deep breath, beginning her halting walk toward Hawk and the exit::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::scans the group for Damrok, not particularly wanting to talk to anyone else--or him, really, but yeah::
TO_Ens_Tsela-Yokaze says:
:: Stands, picking up the box she had kept close along with her duffle bag, swinging it over her shoulder.::  AEO:  I think positively; I just do not believe others do.  :: a touch of humor in her eyes.::
Host CO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::Taps the lone button showing on his PADD, and the countdown starts::  *Shipwide*: Attention, all hands assigned to USS Claymore.  This is Commander Damrok.  For the next... ::Glances to the PADD:: ...nineteen minutes, forty-five seconds, treat any request from Lieutenant Fong as though he is your captain.  Let's get moving.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS2_Ens_Deveraux> ::strolls into the dock's small lounge area still sipping at the dregs of a very tall drink.  She slides it into a replicator and finds a seat to lean on.::
CMO_LtJg_Stevens says:
::Salutes to Fong lazily as she walks towards the boarding area::
Host CO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::Looks to Fong once and nods, then glances around a bit::  CNS:  If you'll excuse me, I see someone with whom I need to speak.  I look forward to seeing you again once we're aboard.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::pulls up short of the group, though not by much::
CNS_Cmdr_Campbell says:
::She nods:: CO: Of course, Sir. ::She stands there waiting for the order to begin boarding::
Host CO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::Takes a few steps beyond Campbell and approaches Davis::  XO:  Commander, good to see you.
CTO_Lt_Hawk says:
CIV:  What do you say we beam to sickbay?  Not that you're slow or anything, but you're making me feel guilty.
MO_Ens_Simmons says:
FCO: Forgive me for asking.... ::Turns the cube over in her hand::  But why?  Not that I want to look a gift horse in the mouth.
CSO_Ens_Sheva says:
::closes her tricorder and sighs, standing by in silence with the others to board the ship::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::eyes Damrok as he approaches, and even after his short address::  CO: You as well.
CIV_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Pauses, taking a bit of a shaky breath, and nods:: CTO: That's...probably wise. Thank you. ::Nevermind she'd really rather not walk amongst the general crew like this, either::
FCO_ULN_Talin says:
MO: Um... well if you open it at the wrong time then the contents will spoil.  But I don't want to give you too much info and spoil the surprise.
TO_Ens_Tsela-Yokaze says:
:: Glances around suddenly feeling very crowded as they are close to the front and others are anxious to get aboard.::
MO_Ens_Simmons says:
::Offers a smile:: FCO: Well, thank you.  It's kind of you.
Host CO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::Nods once, then turns at a slight angle and stands at a distance only barely close enough to be considered "alongside"::  XO:  Trip in was all right?
CNS_Cmdr_Campbell says:
::She taps her combadge:: *CTO*: Campbell to Hawk.
FCO_ULN_Talin says:
MO: You’re doing something brave or at least different.  I know how much I always miss home and never get to be there, so hopefully it'll cheer you up at the right time.
Host SM_James says:
ACTION: Items begin transporting from their holding areas to universe knows where aboard Claymore. We hope.
CTO_Lt_Hawk says:
::Looks questioningly at Raeyld::  CIV:  We can beam to the dock or we can wait a few minutes and beam to sickbay.  Preference?
CTO_Lt_Hawk says:
*CNS*:  Go ahead, Counselor.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::pauses, not wanting to say something too smartass, but at the same time recognizing that he has literally zero positive to say--even less than he might otherwise have said::
CIV_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Nods with surprising firmness:: CTO: Sickbay.  ::Then waits, as she hears Hawk begin a conversation with the metal on his chest::
TO_Ens_Tsela-Yokaze says:
<Jeyina> TO/SO:  I just hope they do not lose all my stuff.
CNS_Cmdr_Campbell says:
*CTO*: Have you two decided where you will be transporting to? I want to contact Claymore operations to make the order.
CTO_Lt_Hawk says:
*CNS*: Our hero!  Directly to sickbay, please.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::finally formulates a thought he thinks he can voice::  CO: It came and went.  ::pauses, but then quickly adds::  I'm not sure how much I've worked through here, and whether it was enough, you know?
MO_Ens_Simmons says:
FCO: True enough.  Maybe someday I'll tell you the story of how I got here.
CSO_Ens_Sheva says:
::turns to the MO whom she sat next to during the meeting with the admiral, but chooses not to interrupt her conversation with the FCO::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::motions to Cawney to take over supervising the beaming process as he stands on a chair.  He looks around the milling people in the dock:: ALOUD: Move it, people. Get on the ship or get off the dock.
CNS_Cmdr_Campbell says:
*CTO*: Sounds like a plan. Campbell out.
FCO_ULN_Talin says:
::Notices the CSO:: CSO: Hey, you've got blue too! Mix-it-up guess... science type.
Host CO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
XO:  Yes.  Yes, I do.  ::Pauses briefly, knowing that small talk was likely the wrong tack in the first place, but that he didn't have much choice other than to stand in silence::
MO_Ens_Simmons says:
::Catches the movement in the corner of her eye and nods to the CSO::
TO_Ens_Tsela-Yokaze says:
<Jeyina> TO/SO/AEO: Has anyone checked to see if we have received our room assignments yet?
Host CO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::Draws a breath to speak again that goes unused, and simply shifts his backpack on his back uncomfortably::
CNS_Cmdr_Campbell says:
<AEO Ens. Lawrence> Jeyina: Oh... I didn't even think about that!
MO_Ens_Simmons says:
::Wonders if she sets her duffle down again if OPS will try to take it again.::
CNS_Cmdr_Campbell says:
*Claymore Operations*: Commander Campbell to Claymore operations. I have an officer who is in need of medical transport to sickbay.
CSO_Ens_Sheva says:
::is startled a bit by the FCO suddenly talking to her:: FCO: Oh! Well, yes. Science...erm, specifically astrophysics. Happy to meet you, Sir. ::she bows her head to the FCO::
MO_Ens_Simmons says:
::Sets her duffle down with a loud thud for a second time, watching to see if OPS is paying attention.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::nods, recalling their conversation before, and knowing that--at least in terms of what happened last on Claymore and with Raeyld and everything--no one probably felt something as similar to what he felt; it was arrogance to believe he had cornered the market on this feeling, but he had struggled to dig himself out of this emotional abyss:: 
TO_Ens_Tsela-Yokaze says:
<Jeyina> ::puts down her stuff so she can pull up her PADD to look.::  SO Sakar:  It looks like we are bunking together.
FCO_ULN_Talin says:
CSO/MO: Gettin' good at this game. :: smiles :: CSO/MO: Although I kinda cheated with Evie here.
MO_Ens_Simmons says:
CSO: What's your name?
CMO_LtJg_Stevens says:
::Joins the group walking aboard the Claymore and heads straight for the sickbay::
FCO_ULN_Talin says:
CSO: T'alin :: holds out his hand ::
TO_Ens_Tsela-Yokaze says:
:: Follows suit as it would be nice to know where they were going on board.::  AEO:  Hmmm... it looks like we are to be roommates.  And we are next door to these two.
Host SM_James says:
<OPS_Lt_Sa'val> *CNS*: Acknowledged, commander. Please transmit their information, Sir. Be advised sickbay is currently largely on close with medical crew clearing out for transition.
CSO_Ens_Sheva says:
::also bows her head to the MO:: MO: Hello, Doctor! I, um, don't think we properly introduced at the meeting. FCO/MO: I'm Chalasheva Hy'Qiin. But please, just Sheva. Titles and full names make my skin crawl.
MO_Ens_Simmons says:
::Seeing people starting to move ahead:: CSO/FCO: Nice to meet you, Sheva.  ::Then nods to the line moving:: Looks like it's just about time.
Host SM_James says:
<OPS_Lt_Sa'val> *CNS*: Acting chief medical officer has been advised to standby.
Host CO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::Slowly, with some reserve, as he knows he's kind of blown this one, but as is usually when the case when that happens, adopts a straightforward demeanor and tone::  XO:  I didn't have a chance to get in touch with you, but they got Raeyld back.  She'll be joining us aboard.
CNS_Cmdr_Campbell says:
*Claymore operations*: Understood, Claymore. Sending the information for one officer and her escort. ::She sends the information to operations::
MO_Ens_Simmons says:
::Hefts her duffle up again.::  Self:  I guess it's time.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::stares forward, unsure of whether he's relieved about this or ready to go head first out the glass window into open space::  CO: I see.
FCO_ULN_Talin says:
CSO: Sheva it is then.  Astrophysicist, cool stuff.  Next time I'm having an existential crisis at the bottom of a bottle I'll ask you to come hang out. :: Grins::
TO_Ens_Tsela-Yokaze says:
<MO Jeyina> TO:  At least we can get lost together.  I guess you were right, they are double bunking.
CNS_Cmdr_Campbell says:
<AEO Ens. Lawrence> TO: Yes! I was hoping we would be. ::She smiles widely::
Host SM_James says:
ACTION: Raeyld and Hawk are beamed directly into sickbay's main ward. An Andorian officer in medical blue with lieutenant's pips is the only one remaining in sickbay.
TO_Ens_Tsela-Yokaze says:
:: a touch of humor::  AEO:  And if anything gets broken, I know who to go to.
Host CO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::Evaluates Davis' expression, but only momentarily, and comes to no conclusions::  XO:  There's more to that, but now and here are neither the best time nor place.
MO_Ens_Simmons says:
::Laughs as the FCO talks about the bottom of the bottle and lets herself get pushed along onto the ship.::
CSO_Ens_Sheva says:
FCO: Luckily for you, I come from a clan of soldiers that make their living as brewers during peace time. I would gladly assist you with that drink.
CNS_Cmdr_Campbell says:
<AEO Ens. Lawrence> TO: Yes... and I may be the one who breaks it accidently. I can be clumsy. ::She chuckles::
TO_Ens_Tsela-Yokaze says:
:: Gathering their stuff, and holding it close, the group moved forward whether they wanted to or not.::  AEO:  I will make note of that and keep the plants well secured.
CTO_Lt_Hawk says:
Andorian Doctor:  Doctor, my name is Lieutenant Hawk.  Lieutenant Commander Raeyld ::nods toward the gimpy one:: will be staying in sickbay for the foreseeable future.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::offers the slightest of nods to this, before turning towards Damrok and sort of squinting, almost as though there's some discomfort--yet he's not in any physical discomfort of any kind really::  CO: Yes, of course.
FCO_ULN_Talin says:
CSO/MO: Awesome. Already have my hooch brewin' friends. That didn't take much time.
FCO_ULN_Talin says:
CSO/MO: I've already accomplished the primary mission for today.  
CIV_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Stands, somewhat uncertainly, in sickbay, and looks around, a swirl of emotions at play::
Host SM_James says:
<ACMO_Lt_Sryn> ::steps out from behind a biobed as Hawk and Raeyld materialise, and his eyes shift from former to latter and back:: CTO: What's her issue, Lieutenant?
MO_Ens_Simmons says:
FCO/CSO: Glad I could be of help.  I'm going to get going.  I need to drop this in my quarters before heading to Sickbay.
CMO_LtJg_Stevens says:
::steps out of the turbolift and takes a deep breath at the doors to sickbay. Memories of her final days inside these doors dance through her head. She shakes her head, as if the physical motion forces the thoughts to be dismissed, and steps through the doors, not expecting to see Raeyld already there::
CNS_Cmdr_Campbell says:
::She makes her way onto the Claymore. She then walks over to the turbolift and enters:: Computer: Sickbay.
CSO_Ens_Sheva says:
::grins happily as she slings her travel bag over her shoulder and moves along with the FCO and MO::
CIV_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::At the sound of sickbay's doors opening, she reflexively turns her head that direction, and momentarily makes eye contact with Stevens::
CTO_Lt_Hawk says:
ACMO:  Well, Lieutenant...  that list is long and complicated.  Suffice to say she has been under both physical and mental stress on a top-secret mission that, well, you don't have the clearance for.
Host CO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::Changes the subject, at least for now::  XO:  Not sure what else you've had a chance to read.  The refit crew is still aboard and will pass the command codes over to us.  I suppose we'll need to meet with their commanding officer first thing.  Secord's going to fill in as chief engineer, at least for now.  Do you think he's up to it?
MO_Ens_Simmons says:
::Quickly makes her way to her quarters, realizing that this next mission will hinge on medical.::
CNS_Cmdr_Campbell says:
::The turbolift reaches the proper deck. She exits and makes her way down the corridor toward where she thinks sickbay is::
TO_Ens_Tsela-Yokaze says:
:: As their group enters, she looks around, noting their surroundings::  AEO/MO/SO:  I have not seen my superior anywhere.  I would have thought he would have been near the front with the other command officers.
CMO_LtJg_Stevens says:
::Stevens walks over to the acting medical officer in sickbay and salutes:: ACMO: Chief Medical Officer Stevens. I'm here to relieve you.
CNS_Cmdr_Campbell says:
<AEO Ens. Lawrence> ::Shrugs:: TO: Aren't you assigned to the bridge?
FCO_ULN_Talin says:
:: upon getting on board the Claymore makes his way to his newly assigned quarters, smiles... Claymore still smells the same...::
TO_Ens_Tsela-Yokaze says:
<SO Sakar> TO:  He probably has a lot to do at the moment.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
CO: We'll get by.
MO_Ens_Simmons says:
::Enters her assigned quarter to see that it's a shared quarters.::  Self:  What the !?!#*$#.  I have a roommate?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::pauses again, looking around at some of the others quietly for a moment before returning to Damrok::  CO: Are you up to it?
TO_Ens_Tsela-Yokaze says:
AEO:  Yes... I believe so.   But first to our quarters.
CNS_Cmdr_Campbell says:
::She reaches the doors of sickbay and steps through them. She looks around for a few moments, noting the condition::
Host SM_James says:
<ACMO_Lt_Sryn> ::is about to answer Hawk, but stops as Stevens addresses him and turns to look:: CMO: Lieutenant. Of course. Your first official patient, then, I believe. ::indicates Raeyld::
TO_Ens_Tsela-Yokaze says:
<SO Sakar> AEO/TO/MO: I have the map memorized.  Follow me.
Host CO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::Nods a few times, glances to the gangway, then back to Davis::
CNS_Cmdr_Campbell says:
<AEO Ens. Lawrence> TO: Let's do it! We have to decorate too.
MO_Ens_Simmons says:
::Chooses her bunk and drops the duffle bag onto it and watches it sink in the middle.  Sets the FCO's gift next to her duffle and turns to head out.:: Self: I'll deal with the roommate issue later.
Host CO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::Quietly, but simply::  XO:  Yes.
Host CO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
XO:  You?
CTO_Lt_Hawk says:
::Smiles::  CMO:  It's good to see you again, Doctor Stevens.  I didn’t get a chance to say “hi” at the briefing.
TO_Ens_Tsela-Yokaze says:
AEO: Decorate?  I bought plants.  What did you have in mind?  :: following Sakar::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::looks directly at him for the first time::  CO: We'll need you to be.  ::leaves the other question hanging::
CIV_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Just waits quietly as Stevens takes over (or at least tries) and Campbell enters the room as well::
CSO_Ens_Sheva says:
::sets foot onto the ship for the first time, takes a moment to take it in:: Self: Honored to be in your presence, Claymore. Let's make a real difference together. ::proceeds to her assigned quarters::
MO_Ens_Simmons says:
::Makes her way out of her quarters and pulls out her PADD to find her way to sickbay.  Hopefully it won't take too long to get acclimated to the ship.::
CNS_Cmdr_Campbell says:
::She walks over to the group of officers:: CTO/CMO/CIV: Good day, everyone. ::She smiles::
CMO_LtJg_Stevens says:
::Stevens smiles at Hawk and looks at Raeyld, trying to not meet her eyes:: CTO: It's good to see you again as well. CIV/CTO: Both of you. It's been a rather crazy couple of hours here, hasn't it?
CNS_Cmdr_Campbell says:
<AEO Ens. Lawrence> TO: Gray is so boring. We need to add a splash of color.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::calls Cawney and Butler over, looking at the crowd.:: OPS4/TC: I will keep a pin in things here. Butler, get the transporters on our end working. Cawney, take the bridge seat until I get there.
FCO_ULN_Talin says:
::gets to his quarters and dumps his duffle on the bed.  Takes out a gadget.  A light holographic looking projection overlays the surfaces of the room. Continues to look around with the molecular reconstruction device and makes sure the room isn't bugged::
TO_Ens_Tsela-Yokaze says:
AEO:  Are we allowed to change the room’s color?
CMO_LtJg_Stevens says:
CNS: Hello.. ::turns to see Campbell and returns the smile:: CNS: Commander.
CTO_Lt_Hawk says:
CMO:  Just another way of saying, "Welcome to the Claymore."  ::Turns serious::  Serena needs to be under medical supervision, Doctor.
Host CO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
XO:  I know.  ::Lets that hang there for a moment::
CNS_Cmdr_Campbell says:
<AEO Ens. Lawrence> ::Shrugs:: TO: Who will ever know?
Host CO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::Shoulders his backpack more securely::  XO: We should go.  ::Tilts his head toward the gangway, at which there is some sure-to-be-short-lived daylight::
TO_Ens_Tsela-Yokaze says:
<MO Jeyina> SO Sakar:  Hey, what color shall we make ours?
FCO_ULN_Talin says:
::upon noticing his room is clean, is actually surprised. ::
MO_Ens_Simmons says:
::Finds the TL:: Computer: Sickbay.
Host SM_James says:
<ACMO_Lt_Sryn> ::makes his way out of Sickbay without another word--his job is done::
Host CO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
Computer:  Location of Lieutenant Commander Arinoch.  ::Starts to make his way toward the hatch::
TO_Ens_Tsela-Yokaze says:
<SO Sakar> MO Jeyina: I think grey is fine. :: looks at his friend::  Perhaps blue.
CNS_Cmdr_Campbell says:
CIV: It's good to see you, Commander. ::She smiles warmly:: CIV: How are you feeling?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::follows along, immediately matching Damrok's pace::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS4_CPO_Cawney> ::nods slightly and moves with a quickness, passing the CO and XO at a healthy clip, without actually noticing who they are::
TO_Ens_Tsela-Yokaze says:
AEO:  The person who we get the colors from?  :: enters the lift and lets Sakar order it to their deck.::
CMO_LtJg_Stevens says:
::Turns back to Hawk and Raeyld and nods, her smile fading quickly:: CIV: I know that Simmons has been working with you a little. I'd like to get you into a biobed and get a quick scan, if that's all right? ::Stevens looks at Raeyld, her military history taking charge and keeping the emotional well inside her capped::
Host SM_James says:
<Computer> CO: Lieutenant Commander Arinoch, current location: bridge, USS Claymore.
Host CO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::Swims upstream through the crowd of refit personnel, fairly barging his way forward, but he and Davis have got six pips combined, and the waters generally part without too much fuss::
CIV_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Holds her breath a bit and nods:: CMO: Of course. Whatever you need. ::Similarly falls into neutral, not really knowing where she stands with...well, anyone but Hawk and Campbell, currently...and they weren't there...::
Host CO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::Continues on to the turbolift doors, at which they must wait for a few moments while a car arrives, but when it does, he enters immediately and waits for Davis::
CNS_Cmdr_Campbell says:
<AEO Ens. Lawrence> Jeyina: Something bright!
CTO_Lt_Hawk says:
CMO:  You should also know that there are...  some questions regarding security arrangements for Serena that will have to decided.  For right now, I'll stay here, but I'll need to talk to the captain and XO at some point and see what they want to do.
FCO_ULN_Talin says:
:: Opens his duffle and pulls out a locked case with biometric locks.  Moves it over near the wall console where a safe is and locks it, resetting the code ::
MO_Ens_Simmons says:
::When the turbolift doesn't move realizes that she's already on that deck.::
CSO_Ens_Sheva says:
::finds her quarters, the doors open to a decently spaced room with a nice bed of her own, no roommates to share with:: Self: Haven't had quarters to myself for years...this is nice, but too warm. Computer: Set room temperature to twelve degrees Celsius. :: feels the much more comfortable cooler atmosphere, sets her things down near the bed::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::follows closely behind::
FCO_ULN_Talin says:
:: Notes the requested case is present in his room, pulls up his watch and completes payment ::
MO_Ens_Simmons says:
::Pulls out her PADD to figure out where sickbay is and starts making her way that direction.::
Host CO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
Turbolift:  Bridge.  ::Barely audibly sighs, as his backpack is preventing his usual hands-folded-behind-back turbolift posture, but just sticks his thumbs behind the straps and waits as the car kicks into gear::
TO_Ens_Tsela-Yokaze says:
<SO Sakar> :: a bit concerned:: AEO:  Calm colors would be best for Jeyina.
CNS_Cmdr_Campbell says:
CTO: Perhaps you and I should discuss that, Lieutenant, so we can be of the same accord.
TO_Ens_Tsela-Yokaze says:
:: nods her head in agreement.::
CMO_LtJg_Stevens says:
::Stevens turns and nods to Hawk:: CTO: Make whatever accommodations you need, Lieutenant. I trust you to be able to stay out of the way down here. ::Stevens smiles a little at her last remark before returning her attention to Raeyld::
CNS_Cmdr_Campbell says:
<AEO Ens. Lawrence> Sakar: Calm like white?
CTO_Lt_Hawk says:
CNS:  Frankly, I don't think it will be to either one of us, but...  sure.
MO_Ens_Simmons says:
::Rounds a corner and sees sickbay ahead.  Enters and looks around to figure out who is there and what she should be doing.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::stares forward, in this turbolift of course but perhaps somewhere else--maybe even in a temporal sense::
FCO_ULN_Talin says:
:: Pushes the locked box under his bunk and exits to head to the bridge ::
CNS_Cmdr_Campbell says:
CTO: Well, for her emotional wellbeing, I'm going to suggest her own set of quarters. Perhaps with safety precautions in place.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS4_CPO_Cawney> ::steps onto the bridge and heads to the operations station taking over for the refit ops officer.
TO_Ens_Tsela-Yokaze says:
<MO Jeyina> TO/SO Sakar:  Hey... :: looks at her Vulcan friend::  Alright... got it.
Host CO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::Emerges onto the bridge, looking around for the man whose personnel bio picture in his head matches a face::
FCO_ULN_Talin says:
:: Enters the turbolift:: Computer: Bridge
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::instinctively follows, despite his distractedness::
Host ACO_LtCmdr_Arinoch says:
::seated at tactical, leaving the center chair empty, but stands up as Damrok and Davis gain the bridge::
MO_Ens_Simmons says:
::Sees the CNS, CTO, CMO, and Raeyld.  Heads over to join the conversation.::
CIV_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Still standing, cane in hand, and watching Stevens and Hawk in silence, or, at least, looking in their general direction as she stares into the middle distance beyond them::
TO_Ens_Tsela-Yokaze says:
:: steps off the lift on deck four and shifts her duffle bag slightly as they follow Sakar.::
CSO_Ens_Sheva says:
::thinks about heading to the science labs to meet the staff that she will be in charge of, but then it occurs to her that she is a bridge officer now, and so anxiously heads for the turbolift to the bridge just in case the CO doesn't want to waste time sitting in dock::
CTO_Lt_Hawk says:
CNS:  Well, for now, Captain/Ensign Simmons has decreed that Raeyld stay in sickbay until she is cleared for...  duty, I guess.  After that, I tend to agree with you, but I'm not sure what the captain and XO are thinking.
Host CO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
ACO:  Commander Arinoch, thank you for your efforts.  ::Stops before him and extends a hand::
CMO_LtJg_Stevens says:
::Stevens gently helps Raeyld onto a biobed and starts a full-body scan:: CIV: If there is anything that starts to bother you, let me know. As you're probably aware, these biobeds can sometimes cause...::Stevens locks eyes with Raeyld and her face softens:: CIV: Umm, they can cause some people to be uncomfortable. ::Stevens breaks eye contact and returns her attention to the biobed's readout::
MO_Ens_Simmons says:
::Hears her name and nods at the CTO::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::comes to a stop to Damrok's right, eyeing Arinoch and the exchange between him and Damrok generally::
CNS_Cmdr_Campbell says:
CTO: I would hope they'll listen to our recommendation. I'll happily make the request once everything is settled.
CSO_Ens_Sheva says:
::barely catches a lift in time, has to squeeze into a tight group inside:: Computer: Bridge please.
CTO_Lt_Hawk says:
CNS: Oh...  they'll listen.  Agree?  Different question.
Host ACO_LtCmdr_Arinoch says:
::reaches to take Damrok's hand firmly, shakes once, then releases:: CO: Any time, Commander. ::turns to acknowledge Davis, snaps a sharp salute, before attention turns back to the CO:: Everything should be as you expect it, Sir. My final report will be approved by end of day.
CNS_Cmdr_Campbell says:
::She smirks:: CTO: I tend to think positively. Let's hope that positive energy works.
CSO_Ens_Sheva says:
::waits for a few stops, then finally makes it to the bridge. She stops and takes in the layout in awe, far more impressive and busy than the Nova-class bridge she trained on before::
FCO_ULN_Talin says:
:: hears the turbolift whirr to a halt and opens up to the bridge, T'alin smiles.  Federation ship bridges are luxurious... steps onto the bridge::
TO_Ens_Tsela-Yokaze says:
<SO Sakar> :: notes the various areas the pass.::  AEO/TO/MO: Kristen, it looks you can easily visit your sister, and I see I do not have too far to go for work, nor do you, Jeyina.
CTO_Lt_Hawk says:
CNS:  Happy to have you in the conversation, Counselor.  But ultimately, it's a security question.  Given that I don't even know why she's considered a threat, I'm hoping Captain Damrok and whoever the poor slob they found to be our XO know more.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<MA_1stSgt_Oley> ::departs the turbolift, looking around for Damrok, but sees him, Davis, and someone else talking, and takes up a position somewhere in the aft part of the bridge::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<TC_SCPO_Butler> ::stepping into the transporter room, she lets her hand trail over the control panel as she walks around it, nodding to the refit TC::
CIV_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Freezes temporarily under Stevens' gaze, then draws a quick breath and nods slightly:: CMO: Thank you...  :;She lies back on the biobed, drawing another breath, and reaches down for the controls to incline the head of the bed up at least twenty degrees::
CNS_Cmdr_Campbell says:
<AEO Ens. Lawrence> Sakar: I don't want to be in her shadow, that's for sure.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::offers the slightest of nods to Arinoch::
MO_Ens_Simmons says:
::Leaves the CTO and CNS to continue their conversation and heads over to see how the CMO and Raeyld are doing::  CMO: Do you need any help or would you like me to start working on the information for our next mission?
CNS_Cmdr_Campbell says:
::She nods:: CTO: Thankfully, I have some knowledge of the matter.
Host CO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
ACO:  Understood.  ::Glances around the bridge, finding it restored to a condition that's assuredly better than he's ever seen it::  Well, I suppose we ought to transfer the codes so we don't keep you.  ::Offers a cordial smile::
FCO_ULN_Talin says:
CO: Uhlan T'alin V'et, reporting for duty.  Permission to take the helm?
TO_Ens_Tsela-Yokaze says:
<MO Jeyina> AEO:  Then it's a good thing your work is totally elsewhere.
CSO_Ens_Sheva says:
::sees what looks like an important exchange between the CO and ACO, and turns looking for where the science station is. She spots a blueshirt from the shakedown crew leaving a console and quietly heads over there::
TO_Ens_Tsela-Yokaze says:
<SO Sakar> AEO/TO/SO:  Here we are.  Jeyina, what is our code?
CNS_Cmdr_Campbell says:
<AEO Ens. Lawrence> Jeyina: Yeah, I couldn't do what she does. That requires way too much
Host CO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::Turns at T'alin's arrival, and offers him a nod and the same cordial smile::  FCO:  As soon as I have permission to give, it's yours.  Stand by, Uhlan.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<MA_1stSgt_Oley> ::looks at Sheva for a moment, trying to think of the last time he saw officers this kind of green before::
FCO_ULN_Talin says:
CO: Roger, Sir.
TO_Ens_Tsela-Yokaze says:
<MO Jeyina>  ::puts her bag down::  It is... ::punches the code in.
Host ACO_LtCmdr_Arinoch says:
CO: She's a damn fine ship, Commander. I almost hate to give her up. ::smiles briefly, then nods:: Computer: Computer, recognize voice print. Arinoch, Lieutenant Commander Donavin. Authorization Arinoch alpha 1 4 5 7 9.
Host ACO_LtCmdr_Arinoch says:
<Computer> ACO: Voice print recognized.
TO_Ens_Tsela-Yokaze says:
:: follows suit and enters her code::  AEO:  Requires way too much what?  :: As the door opens, picks up her bag and enters the room.::
CSO_Ens_Sheva says:
::nearly bumps into the FCO and stops beside him to bear witness to the transfer of command::
Host ACO_LtCmdr_Arinoch says:
Computer: Transfer command codes, USS Claymore, to Damrok, Commander Aalet.
CNS_Cmdr_Campbell says:
<AEO Ens. Lawrence> ::She follows in behind Rain:: TO: Brain power. I don't want to fix a humanoid's problem. I'd rather fix components.
CMO_LtJg_Stevens says:
::Stevens jumps a little, surprised by Simmons:: MO: Oh, sorry, I didn't see you there. Umm, I know that had started to work with...the...civilian here. ::Stevens swallows hard on the words she has to spit out:: MO: I'd like her to be your top priority. I've already started to get a few teams working on the mission. Unless you have any specialty in that field?
CTO_Lt_Hawk says:
CNS:  Wait a sec...  you have some knowledge of what charges and or reasons that Raeyld is requiring security?
TO_Ens_Tsela-Yokaze says:
<MO Jeyina>  :: leads their way into their room.::
CNS_Cmdr_Campbell says:
CTO: I do. Unfortunately, the information is classified.
MO_Ens_Simmons says:
CMO: Research is my specialty.
Host ACO_LtCmdr_Arinoch says:
<Computer> ACO: Acknowledged. Command codes transferred to Commander Aalet Damrok as of stardate 12101.16.
CTO_Lt_Hawk says:
::Frustrated tone::  CNS:  Really?  That's what you're going to tell me?
CIV_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Just focuses on taking slow breaths, in and out, as she lies on the biobed, not quite hearing Stevens and Simmons::
TO_Ens_Tsela-Yokaze says:
:: looking around::  AEO:  Do you have a preference?  And you would not be here if you did not have brain power as well.  You just think differently.  I would agree, though... which is why I went with a degree in the earth sciences.
CTO_Lt_Hawk says:
CNS:  You know I'm armed, right?
MO_Ens_Simmons says:
CMO: But I'll do whatever you'd prefer.
CNS_Cmdr_Campbell says:
::She looks over at Hawk and sighs slightly:: CTO: Orders are orders. We both know how that goes.
Host CO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
Computer:  Computer, recognize voice print.  Damrok, Commander Aalet.  Authorization Damrok beta-seven-gold-seven-epsilon.  Transfer first officer authorizations to Davis, Commander William.  ::Gives him a glance as he does so::
CNS_Cmdr_Campbell says:
<AEO Ens. Lawrence> TO: It doesn't matter to me. You pick. ::Grins::
CTO_Lt_Hawk says:
CNS:  Actually, no...  not in this case.  ::Walks away to see how Serena is doing::
CMO_LtJg_Stevens says:
::Stevens smacks her head lightly:: MO: Oh my word, of course! You probably have orders from me waiting for you on your PADD asking you to head up that team, I am so sorry, Simmons. Let me stay here with...our patient. Whatever resources you need, let me know. 
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::looks around the dock area as the last of the boxes are gone.  He makes one last pass, picking up any loose items and tossing them in a hover cart as he reaches the end of the dock he paused.:: *TC*: One plus equipment to beam over.
MO_Ens_Simmons says:
::Sets her hand gently on Raeyld's shoulder....quietly says:: CIV: Hang in there.
TO_Ens_Tsela-Yokaze says:
:: nods and takes the left side of the room.::  AEO:  Any idea where we get the rest of our items?     :: Drops the duffle bag on the bed.::
CNS_Cmdr_Campbell says:
::She watches the medical team work on the CIV. She decides to exit and make her way to the bridge to discuss her living arrangements::
Host ACO_LtCmdr_Arinoch says:
<Computer> CO: Executive officer authorization access granted Davis, Commander William.
MO_Ens_Simmons says:
CMO: Will do.  CIV: I'll be back to see you later though.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<TC_SCPO_Butler> *OPS* Energizing ::She nodded, and beamed Fong and his gear into transporter room one::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::looks up a little::  Computer: Computer, recognize voice print. Davis, Commander William. Authorization Davis gamma-one-eight-nine-seven.
CIV_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Starts slightly at Simmons' touch, but quickly nods a bit:: MO: Thank you.
CNS_Cmdr_Campbell says:
<AEO Ens. Lawrence> TO: I think it will be brought to us at some point. Operations usually handles all of that.
Host ACO_LtCmdr_Arinoch says:
<Computer> XO: Voice print recognized.
CSO_Ens_Sheva says:
::whispers:: FCO: Not every day one gets to stand watching a command transfer...feels awkward.
Host CO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
FCO:  The helm is yours, Uhlan.  ::Nods once, looking to his PADD to make sure the crew roster has been authorized::
CNS_Cmdr_Campbell says:
::She enters the turbolift and orders it to the bridge::
CMO_LtJg_Stevens says:
MO: Thank you. I'll be more put together once we're underway.
TO_Ens_Tsela-Yokaze says:
AEO:  Ouch... I do not envy them that task.  :: moves to the small desk near her bed with a computer and nothing else.  Puts down the box::
FCO_ULN_Talin says:
:: Smiles at the CSO :: CO: Roger, Sir.  :: relieves the "temp" at helm ::
FCO_ULN_Talin says:
:: starts going through pre-flight checks ::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<MA_1stSgt_Oley>  ::paces a little, more just to keep moving than out of annoyance or anything--old injuries and all::
Host CO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::Looks around the bridge, seeing some familiar figures, others less so, but gives Sergeant Oley a head tilt of acknowledgement, having used his quota of nods for the last ten minutes::
CNS_Cmdr_Campbell says:
<AEO Ens. Lawrence> ::She jumps on her bed and stretches her entire body out:: TO: When do you think we need to report to our stations?
CSO_Ens_Sheva says:
CO: Ensign Chalasheva Hy'Qiin, science chief, reporting as ordered, Sir. ::recites it at-attention just like she was still in the academy::
MO_Ens_Simmons says:
::Pulls out her PADD, looking at which direction the lab is::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<MA_1stSgt_Oley>  ::starts to move down towards Damrok and Davis, but sees Sheva jump in quick, and he holds up::
Host ACO_LtCmdr_Arinoch says:
::his duties, at least officially, complete, Donavin shifts to scan the bridge a last time:: CO: With your permission, Sir?
Host CO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::Smiles::  CSO:  Ensign, at ease.  Pleased to make your acquaintance.  My apologies for not having had the opportunity for a formal introduction prior to this.  Just one moment.
TO_Ens_Tsela-Yokaze says:
:: frowns:: AEO:  Good question. When our command officers call us? :: turns::  Shall we go to the lounge so we can watch leaving the station?
CNS_Cmdr_Campbell says:
::The Turbo Liift comes to a stop and she steps foot onto the Bridge. She looks around so that she can process where all of the stations are::
MO_Ens_Simmons says:
::Finds it on the PADD and makes her way over::
Host CO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
ACO:  You are relieved, Commander.  Best of luck to you.  It looks like you've done fantastic work here.  Thank you, again.
CTO_Lt_Hawk says:
::Looks down at the CIV::  CIV:  Well, at least the bed should be more comfortable.
CSO_Ens_Sheva says:
::nods and quietly stands by, a bit charmed by that smooth Cardassian smile::
TO_Ens_Tsela-Yokaze says:
:: Turns around and spies some boxes.::  AEO:  It looks like some of our items are already here.
CIV_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Smiles a bit:: CTO: It is. Though that's...not exactly a high bar.
CNS_Cmdr_Campbell says:
<AEO Ens. Lawrence> TO: Really? Well, let's unpack later. We have a ship to explore!
MO_Ens_Simmons says:
::As she takes a few steps into the lab, she looks around, smiles, and sighs audibly.:: Self:  Now THIS feels like home.
CMO_LtJg_Stevens says:
::watches Simmons leave and looks around sickbay, seeing only Hawk and Raeyld left:: CIV: I...I'm glad to see you again. I missed you. Let's see if we can get you back on your feet, yeah?
CTO_Lt_Hawk says:
::Bemused smile::  CIV:  Baby steps.
FCO_ULN_Talin says:
:: Impulse engines, auxiliary power, warp core, instrumentation / attitude, altitude indicators and other avionics, manual control system, aaaaaaand brake. ::
Host ACO_LtCmdr_Arinoch says:
::nods, once:: CO: I stand relieved, Sir. ::and with that, turns to head for the turbolift, then once over his shoulder:: I'd wish you luck, but I've seen your profile. Luck doesn't stand a chance.
Host CO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
<TO2_Lt_Kingston>  ::Shows up on the bridge, looking at Damrok, then some bearded guy, and a bunch of other people she mostly doesn't know, but gives Oley a respectful nod on her way to the tactical station::
CNS_Cmdr_Campbell says:
::She notices the command ring where her station is. She decides to wait until the CO and XO take their stations::
TO_Ens_Tsela-Yokaze says:
AEO:  Looks like my plants are elsewhere.  I wonder if they ended up in botany.  I will check later.  :: follows::  I really want to see us leaving the station.
Host CO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::Gives his head a half-shake::  ACO:  If only you knew.  ::Manages a smile::
FCO_ULN_Talin says:
:: lays in course toward Starry Wisdom and looks for calculation at maximum warp ::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::nods to Butler:: TC: Pass this crate into the lost and found with Felgar.  ::he then abandons the crate to the chief's tender mercies and heads for the bridge at a trot.::
CNS_Cmdr_Campbell says:
<AEO Ens. Lawrence> TO: Then I'll have to head to main engineering. I have to make sure everything is in tip top shape.
TO_Ens_Tsela-Yokaze says:
AEO:  Not until the call us... I think the lounge is on deck five.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<MA_1stSgt_Oley> ::nods to Kingston politely::
CIV_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Nods:: CTO: Baby steps.  ::Looks back to Stevens, still somewhat uncertain:: CMO: ...thank you.
CNS_Cmdr_Campbell says:
<AEO Ens. Lawrence> TO: Great! Let’s go.
MO_Ens_Simmons says:
::Heads over to the console and starts pulling up what information she can get on the medical mystery on the USS Starry Wisdom.::
Host CO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::Looks back to Hy'qiin::  CSO:  I don't want to keep you from anything -- we all have a lot to do.  However, I'd like to meet with you as soon as I possibly can -- ::Allows a somewhat pained smile:: -- around fifteen to twenty other personal meetings.  The science department is at your disposal.
CMO_LtJg_Stevens says:
::Stevens meets Raeyld's eyes and tries to smile, fairly unsuccessfully, before going back to the biobed readout::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::arrived on the bridge.  He slipped around the perimeter of the room to the OPS station.  He placed a hand on Cawney's shoulder and heard an audible sigh of relief as they traded seats::
Host CO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::Adjusts his stands with a few steps::  CSO:  This is Commander Davis, our executive officer.  ::With an appropriate "I am introducing you now" hand gesture::  XO:  Commander Davis, Chalasheva Hy'Qiin, our chief science officer.
CSO_Ens_Sheva says:
CO: Thank you, Sir. ::bows her head to him and proceeds to the science console to run down her personal checklist, starting with the main deflector array::
FCO_ULN_Talin says:
:: Turns to CO:: Sir, from here at maximum warp to Starry Wisdom we are looking at approximately twenty-four hours.  We can possibly shave half an hour by going through the astrological phenomenon you call the "Black Cluster."
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::slight nod::  CSO: Ensign.
CTO_Lt_Hawk says:
::Moves away to let the doctor do her doctor thing.  Stands by the door looking all security like::
MO_Ens_Simmons says:
::Reading and rereading what little information they have.  Starts nodding as she reads, trying to get a thread on what the situation might be.::
CNS_Cmdr_Campbell says:
::She notices the CO and XO in conversation with someone at science. With that, she walks over to the command ring and takes her chair as she looks out at the view screen::
FCO_ULN_Talin says:
CO: Ready to disengage docking clamps and move on your orders.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::checks the status board:: FCO: Hold for station clearances.
Host CO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::Turns back toward helm, getting increasingly agitated about still hauling his backpack around::  FCO:  Understood.  I'll give you the go-ahead as soon as I have it from Fo-- ::Sees Fong slip into OPS::  OPS:  Mister Fong, is everyone aboard?
CIV_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Waits patiently for Stevens to run her scans, making no sudden moves, just...staring up at the ceiling::
FCO_ULN_Talin says:
OPS: Holding 
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::checked the list of personnel aboard vs the crew roster and the number of life signs detected count:: CO: All crew accounted for, Sir.
CTO_Lt_Hawk says:
::Gets on comms to order a guard to take his place::
CSO_Ens_Sheva says:
::turns from her console:: XO: Primary and secondary sensor arrays online. Main deflector charged and nominal. All assigned science teams and equipment confirmed on board.
Host CO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
FCO:  Hold for Lieutenant Fong's authorization.  And welcome back.  I'll find a chance to meet with you as soon as I can, and we'll cross the Black Cluster bridge when we come to it.  For now, my highest priority is getting underway.
Host CO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
OPS:  Thank you.
CMO_LtJg_Stevens says:
::After the scans finishes, Stevens steps back over to Raeyld:: CIV: The scan is done. Obviously. If you want to go back to your quarters, I'm sure Hawk can help you. If you want to stay here, I can move you to a private room and shoot anyone who comes into sickbay. ::Stevens offers a smile out of the corner of her mouth at Raeyld::
FCO_ULN_Talin says:
CO: Will do, Sir.  Look forward to it.  It's actually good to see you again.  Standing for course choice and authorization.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::nods::  CSO: Understood. ::sort of jolted back into things by Sheva's report, he moves towards the XO's station and touches the console, activating it and preparing to leave a note on Sheva's report--and the 11,000 other things he probably needs to do/should have done already/etc.::
CNS_Cmdr_Campbell says:
::She looks over at the XO as he takes his station:: XO: Good day, Commander. ::She smiles warmly toward him::
Host CO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
TO2:  Lieutenant.
CIV_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Smiles a bit at that, but glances toward Hawk momentarily, before back to Stevens:: CMO: I...get the impression...I'm supposed to stay here until further notice. But one of the private rooms in sickbay would be preferable to the main ward.
Host CO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
<TO2_Lt_Kingston>  ::Only barely looks up from her panel, looks around for other lieutenants, then sees Damrok looking at her directly::  CO:  Captain.
Host CO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::Flinches inwardly, not quite sure when or whether he'll get used to that::  TO2:  Status?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::looks up for a moment, squinting to see the rank for a moment::  CNS: Commander, hello. Welcome aboard.
MO_Ens_Simmons says:
::Pulling up the logs from the ships that she can currently access and starts reading through them.::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::opens a channel to the station. For the moment he skipped his earpiece:: COM: DS3:Flight Control: Claymore to DS3. Requesting priority departure clearance.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::looks down and finishes typing out the quick note just to remind him to circle back to the report, then looks back up::
Host CO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
<TO2_Lt_Kingston>  CO:  All of the tactical systems and full torpedo complement already in place.  Green lights across the board, Sir.  ::Manages a small smile, but also looks slightly concerned::
CNS_Cmdr_Campbell says:
XO: Thank you, Sir. It's good to be here. ::She turns her attention back to the viewscreen::
CSO_Ens_Sheva says:
::is impressed with the settings left behind by the shakedown science officer...so far it's only been sit down, login, and report. Everything looks very by the book, but the available power to the sensor arrays are significantly greater than what she's used to seeing before. It dawns on her right then that she's definitely in the big leagues now::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<MA_1stSgt_Oley> ::circles down towards Davis, wanting to talk to Damrok but not wanting to bog him down with everything else going on::  
Host CO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
TO2:  Thank you.  ::Locks eyes with her for a moment, then turns away and looks around the bridge, and sees his first meeting, who has, as usual, come to the bridge and remained quite patient while everything else was flying around him::
CMO_LtJg_Stevens says:
::Stevens looks over at Hawk:: CIV: Oh, I don't know, I think I could take him. He's scrappy but I got the drop on him. ::Stevens smiles a little:: Let's get you moved then. I'm gonna look over your scans and see what we can do. In the meantime, nothing you haven't heard before, eat more and drink more. I'm sure Simmons already told you as much.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<MA_1stSgt_Oley> XO: Commander, how've you been?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::checks back to Oley, nodding in response::  MA: I'm alright, First Sergeant. How about yourself?
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
@<DS3_FCO_Lt_Kendal>::smiles:: COM: Claymore: OPS: Priority clearance granted. We stand ready to retract mooring lines and docking clamps.  Proceed to the first markers before accelerating above three-quarter thrusters.  Good hunting Claymore. Deep Space Three out.
CTO_Lt_Hawk says:
::Grins at Stevens statement, then goes back to being security like::
CIV_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Smiles a bit, as much at Stevens offer to "take" Hawk as at the reminder of Simmons:: CMO: Of course.
Host CO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::Walks over to the center chair, and logs into the captain's console, making sure everything is to rights, then locks it, looking around the bridge::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<MA_1stSgt_Oley> ::smiles::  XO: Can't complain. Just been making the rounds the last few weeks--and am making the rounds here, too.
CNS_Cmdr_Campbell says:
::She looks over at the CO for a moment, knowing that it was now time to get underway::
CSO_Ens_Sheva says:
::considers the report about the weapons. Not her department, but any Andorian worth their salt should always be aware of the weapons that are available. Ordering to fire torpedoes during her Kobayashi Maru test was very thrilling to her, even though half the salvo missed the target::
MO_Ens_Simmons says:
::Disseminating the information onto different screens so she can more easily go back and forth between as she combs through the information.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
MA: See anyone interesting?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<MA_1stSgt_Oley>  ::shrugs::  XO: Talked to Matthews once or twice. He told me to say hello.
Host CO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::Thinks about the message that just came over the comms, and...was that Kendal?  He shakes his head, knowing he should be more up on those things, and disappointed in himself that he didn't take the time to go see him::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::nods:: COM: DS3 FCO: Thank you, Mr. Kendal.  FCO: Departure clearance granted. We are cleared for three-quarter thruster to first marker.
CMO_LtJg_Stevens says:
::Stevens helps the biobed glide into a private room and looks over at Hawk:: CTO: She's in here. Obviously. Don't burn the place down without me?
FCO_ULN_Talin says:
OPS: Received.  On CO's order request mooring and clamp disconnect.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::can't help a small smile at the mention of Matthews's name:: MA: Ah. I haven't heard from him in a long time.
CTO_Lt_Hawk says:
::Innocent look::  CMO:  Me?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<MA_1stSgt_Oley> ::nods::  XO: He's doing well--I can say more soon.  
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<MA_1stSgt_Oley> ::moves towards Damrok::  CO: Captain, I wanted to check in with you when time permits.
Host CO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
MA:  And I wanted to check in with you, Sergeant.  Good to see you.  ::Smiles, starting to feel a little like himself again, though he questions whether it's a trend or a blip::  Is now a good time?
CMO_LtJg_Stevens says:
CTO: At least take a holovid so we can watch later. ::Stevens giggles:: I put a lock on there. Only medical officers and security. I'm going to review the scan in...my...office. We'll make sure we get her back to normal.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<MA_1stSgt_Oley> CO: Only if it is for you, Sir.
Host CO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
MA:  It is.
CTO_Lt_Hawk says:
CMO:  Thank you, Doctor.  I'm not sure, but I don’t think the ship has actually moved yet.  So, when I can get to the captain, I'll discuss what arrangements we need to make.
FCO_ULN_Talin says:
::remote disengages docking clamps and mooring ::
Host SM_James says:
ACTION: Claymore's gangways retract, mooring clamps disconnect, airlocks seal--Claymore begins to maneuver under her own power.
Host CO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::Sticks his small PADD back in the side pocket of his backpack as it beeps quietly to indicate his timer has expired, taking the opportunity to stretch a bit::
CIV_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Just rests on the anti-grav stretcher, not quite listening to Hawk and Stevens discussing her::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<MA_1stSgt_Oley> ::Nods, folding his hands behind his back::  CO: What can I do for you then, Captain?
FCO_ULN_Talin says:
:: engages thrusters to three-quarter thrusters to waypoint marker one ::
FCO_ULN_Talin says:
CO:  Docking clamps disengaged and maneuvering away under our own power.
Host SM_James says:
ACTION: V'et's flying makes Claymore's trip to the outer marker an uneventful one. The progress is gradual, but in a few minutes, the computer signals “marker arrived.”
CMO_LtJg_Stevens says:
::Stevens nods and heads for her office, grabbing her duffle along the way::
FCO_ULN_Talin says:
CO: Arrived at waypoint one.  Awaiting orders and course decision.
Host CO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::As he holds the backpack by one strap, takes out his larger PADD, then zips the thing up and slings it back over his shoulder::  MA:  I've been looking over the roster, and I know we've had to rotate some people in, with the losses the detachment suffered.  How much time have you had with your new people?
CSO_Ens_Sheva says:
::hands grip her sci console a bit tight as the ship departs. Her eyes widen a bit with awe as they head out into the frontier towards the marker::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::nods at the FCO's statement:: CO/XO: Internal power confirmed.  System levels holding within expected variances.
Host CO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::Almost as an aside, making the decision in real time::  FCO:  Take the shortcut through the arm of the Black Cluster.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<MA_1stSgt_Oley> ::pauses, letting Damrok issue orders for navigation::
Host CO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::Looks back to Oley, focused::
FCO_ULN_Talin says:
CO: Aye sir.  Course set ready for maximum warp on your mark.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<MA_1stSgt_Oley> CO: Only briefly. I've met with the detachment commander, but that's about it.
Host CO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::Looks back to T'alin momentarily, feeling as though this should seem more monumental than it does, but it feels about how work usually feels::  FCO:  Engage course.
FCO_ULN_Talin says:
::engages::
CSO_Ens_Sheva says:
::immediately pulls up the star charts and cross-references readings on long-range sensors on the Black Cluster:: Self: Sounds ominous.
Host CO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::Turns back to Oley::  MA:  All right.  If you can set up a time where the three of us can meet, I'd appreciate it.  What sense did you get from him?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<MA_1stSgt_Oley> CO: Solid marine.  Nothing remarkable.
Host SM_James says:
ACTION: Claymore's warp nacelles flash bright for a split second, before they and the ship they're attached to disappear from local sensors--Claymore's old and new lives have begun.
Host SM_James says:
=/\= End Mission =/\=
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