  
Summary:
The crew of the Delphyne as gotten off to a slippery start for shore leave.   And now they have been summoned to one of the conference rooms by an Admiral Wharton for some sort of briefing.  What does the admiral have on his mind?
 
Star Trek, A Call To Duty, is proud to present the USS Delphyne...chapter two...”Calm after the Storm”..10701.15
 
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Begin>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
 
CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
::At a table in a cafe when the summons comes::

Admiral Wharton says:
:: paces around puffing on his pipe ::

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::heading to the conference room after stowing the twins with Johnson in their temporary quarters on the station::

Ens_Brianna_Rochelle says:
::walking the promenade with Wildfire and spots the CTO of the Del ::

CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
Station_Sec_Scott: Well duty calls

Ens_Brianna_Rochelle says:
::hollers and waves::
 
XO_Cmdr_Bauer says:
::Arrives back on Utopia Planitia after two days away on Earth, to attend a briefing from Admiral Wharton. He arrives at conference room and enters::

CSO_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::waits patiently in the conference room for the anticipated 'dressing down'.  She doesn't know why it is bugging her as much as it is, as she had received more than her fair share of them.... and since when did SF care about such things as fairness.  She was a member of this crew now and would have to stand by them now as if she had been there <C>

CSO_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
herself.::

Station_Sec_Scott says:
  Sika: Want to meet up later?  ::hears a holler::

CO_Captain_Mash’ev says:
:: Heading to the conference room after leaving Base Security, shaking his head. ::  Self: Fish oil...

CMO_Ens_Lincaad says:
::walks toward the conference room after hearing the summons, eating a piece of fruit on the way and reading a padd::

CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
Station_Sec_Scott: Sounds good to me ::Smiles at him and turns towards the voice::

Ens_Brianna_Rochelle says:
Sika: Here girl!:: rushes into the establishment and hugs her long time friend::

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::enters the conference room and nods to the Admiral.  Grins when she sees Sykora:: CSO: Well...if it isn't Commander Tarrez-Hunter...

Admiral Wharton says:
Action: One of the other security men that was there when the pick pocket was caught hurries up to the CTO.

Ens_Corel says:
  Silelik: I'm personally curious as to the awesomeness it would be to mate a rhino and a squirrel.

Ens_Brianna_Rochelle says:
Sika: How the hell have you been?

CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
::Stands up:: Rochelle: Bri?  When did you get here?

Ens_Jones says:
 CTO: Ma'am you forgot this when you claimed you stuff :: hands her a strange looking necklace ::

Ens_Brianna_Rochelle says:
Sika: Been her for days.  Got orders three days ago for the Delphyne.

Ens_Brianna_Rochelle says:
Sika: Isn't that the necklace.......::eyes the security guy::

CNS_LtJG_Silelik says:
::nodded and refraining from smirking, he looked at his new friend and raised an eyebrow:: Corel: Your scientific curiosity will be the end of science itself.

CSO_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::a smiles forms quickly on the commander's face upon seeing Mrlr.  She stands and extends a hand.*  CIV: Mrlr... you old cat.  I had heard rumors that you were around here.  Good to see you again."
 
Admiral Wharton says:
XO/CSO/CIV: Commanders please have a seat

CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
::Hugs Bri:: Rochelle: This is.... ::pauses while an Ensign hands her a necklace:: Jones: Thank you

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::chuckles and sits down:: Admiral: Aye sir.

CMO_Ens_Lincaad says:
::walks in and glances around the room, noting the new crew...then moves for a chair that is unoccupied::

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::leans over to talk to Sy:: CSO: So it looks like we're going to serve together again.  This was your old ship....right?

CSO_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::sits down and thinks to herself, 'I was just sitting'::

Ens_Brianna_Rochelle says:
Sika: I think we better hurry we have a meeting with the Admiral in the confrence room.  You remember Wildfire?

CNS_LtJG_Silelik says:
::leaves his odd friend behind as he heads for his post and he enters the conference room, in his new and crisp uniform::

Admiral Wharton says:
CMO: Please ensign take a seat while we wait for the stragglers :: grins then puts his pipe back in his mouth ::

CO_Captain_Mash’ev says:
:: Enters Room:  All: I apologize for being a bit late, I was with Base Security and it took a bit longer than anticipated.

CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
Rochelle: By the by, this is Eric  ::indicates her date:: And this, ::looks at teh necklace:: is something.  ::shakes her head:: We better get to the confrence lounge

CSO_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::Sykora nods and smiles as she whispers::  CIV: It is good to be back on the old girl.  I have missed her."

XO_Cmdr_Bauer says:
::Sees the Captain arrive. Has difficulty looking at him directly. Surpresses smile:: CO: Good to see you, Sir.

XO_Cmdr_Bauer says:
::Finds a seat to be in::

CO_Captain_Mash’ev says:
Adm: Sir, apologies again.

Ens_Brianna_Rochelle says:
::hurries with her friend to the conference room::

CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
Station_Sec_Scott: ::nods to Rochelle:: Nice to meet you.  Sika, call me when you're free

CO_Captain_Mash’ev says:
:: Finds an empty seat. ::  XO: Thank you, commander. You're looking...  clean.

CNS_LtJG_Silelik says:
::takes a seat, noting the presence of Lincaad, who seems to have been lacking in his company for some time::

Admiral Wharton says:
CO: Apology accepted captain, I think on this occasion I can be a bit lax
 
CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::looks over her new crewmates as they enter and smiles at each of them.  Then whispers to Sy:: CSO: We need to talk afterwards.

XO_Cmdr_Bauer says:
CO: Thank you Sir, as do you ::Can't help but smile this time::

Ens_Brianna_Rochelle says:
::enters the conference room and sees the captain and walks to him::

CMO_Ens_Lincaad says:
::glances over at Silelik, but doesn't say anything and clears her throat softly...looks back to the padd in her hand, charting::

CSO_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::a solemn looks clouds over Sykora's face and the woman merely nods::

Ens_Brianna_Rochelle says:
CO: Sir! Ens. Brianna Rochelle reporting for duty sir.  My orders sir.  ::hands the PADD to the captain::

CSO_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::thinking to herself, 'well that didn't take to long'::

XO_Cmdr_Bauer says:
::Notices new faces in the room::

CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
::Nods and smiles at Eric:: Scott: Will do ::walking along the hall with her friend:: Rochelle: Good to have you here, talk later, Hmmm?  ::Sees the Captain:: CO: Sir

Ens_Brianna_Rochelle says:
::nods at Sika::

Ens_Brianna_Rochelle says:
::eyes roam the room seeing new faces and old alike::

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::leans back in her chair and relaxes, her tail twitching idly back and forth::

CO_Captain_Mash’ev says:
Ens: At ease, ensign.  :: accepts PADD, gives it a cursory look ::

Ens_Brianna_Rochelle says:
:;stands at ease::

Admiral Wharton says:
:: taps his pipe on the podium:: All : May I have your attention please?

Ens_Brianna_Rochelle says:
CO: Forgive my companion.

CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
::Sits down and looks at the necklace, wondering why Jones thought it was hers:: Self: where did this come from?

XO_Cmdr_Bauer says:
::Gives the Admiral his attention::

CMO_Ens_Lincaad says:
::looks up at the admiral, after glancing once more at Silelik::

CO_Captain_Mash’ev says:
CTO: Lieutenant.  ::nods::

CSO_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::Sykora sits up straight in her chair and listens to the Admiral::

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::looks over at the Admiral and thinks that he looks familiar, tries to remember where she’s seen him before::

CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
::Looks up at Bri and Wildfire, thinks back to some interesting times::

CO_Captain_Mash’ev says:
:: Stops gazing around the room and listens to the Admiral. ::

CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
::Shakes her head slightly and looks towards the Admiral, watching::

Admiral Wharton says:
All: For those of you that do not know me I am Admiral Wharton.  Today I have a couple things to speak with you about.  First of all the Delphyne and her crew deserve praise for their efforts and duty record.  For this reason I have asked to have the Delphyne assigned to me for diplomatic reasons. That is not to say you will not continue an assigned patrol route as you have in the past but your roll as a diplomatic vessel will increase also. While the ship is still attached to the fourth fleets anchor base, you will be docked at a star base to extend you patrol route.  Before I continue any questions?
 

CMO_Ens_Lincaad says:
::raises an eyebrow...well that's interesting::
 
CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::twitches and ear towards the Admiral at the word 'diplomatic' and wonders just what sort of diplomacy he was talking about::

CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
::Antennae are straight up:: Self: 'Diplomatic', hmmm

CNS_LtJG_Silelik says:
::considering his line of work, this pulls his eyes into a static uprise::
 
XO_Cmdr_Bauer says:
::Likes what he's heard so far::
 
Ens_Brianna_Rochelle says:
::listens attentively::

CSO_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::Sykora glances at the Mrlr and tries to gauge the woman's reaction to the news::
 
Action: As the ensigns pet moves the CIV's tail twitches back and forth slightly

XO_Cmdr_Bauer says:
::Looks around and waits to hear more::

CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
::glances at the others::

CO_Captain_Mash’ev says:
:: Eyes narrow very slightly, uncertain where this is leading? It sounded good thus far.. ::

CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
::Notices Wildfire and the Commanders' tail twitching, moves slightly to get into a position to intervene, if need be::

CMO_Ens_Lincaad says:
::eyes the CTO as she moves::

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::looks over at the CTO and recognizes her description from that clumsy little ensign she met from the Sharikahr...tries to remember the CTO's name...Lylli..Lyn...Saki...or something.  Likes what she sees::

CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
::Glances at the Admiral quickly:: Admiral: Sir, which star base will we be assigned to?

Admiral Wharton says:
:: sees no one asking questions :: ALL: The next is a bittersweet subject it involves the Sanctum operations.  Admiral Harlan has asked me to convey the gratitude for the crews efforts during this trying time.  We also realize that perhaps due to your race or culture that accepting this award is something you would not do.  There is no shame in that.  Those who accept will be awarded these medals at a ceremony upcoming. Those who do not your service and duty was greatly valued, many are in your debt.

CSO_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::allows her eyes to settle in on the CO and XO, studying them closely::
 
CSO_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::Sykora face becomes downfallen and looks distant::

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::after what she read in the reports...thinks that they deserve all the medals they can get.  Especially what happened to this ship and crew::

Admiral Wharton says:
CTO: With the large amount of ships under repair your base assignment is still to be determined, you will know what base by the time the Delphyne is repaired

CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
::Nods::

CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
Admiral: Aye, sir

XO_Cmdr_Bauer says:
ADM: Do we know when the ship will be ready, Sir?

CNS_LtJG_Silelik says:
::simply observing the reactions of others, he is relaxed and without personal opinion::

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::catches the mood of the CSO and looks back at her questioningly::

Admiral Wharton says:
XO: Yes commander, repairs on the Del are on schedule she will be ready to break space dock in 12 days

XO_Cmdr_Bauer says:
ADM: Good news, Sir. Thank you.

Admiral Wharton says:
CO: Captain to you and your crew...well done.

CO_Captain_Mash’ev says:
Adm: Thank you, admiral.

CSO_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::Closes her eyes for a moment and then raises her head to listen once again::

CO_Captain_Mash’ev says:
Adm: The crew of the Delphyne is well deserving of this R&R.

Admiral Wharton says:
All: Please everyone enjoy the refreshments I have ordered put out for you.  Dismissed.  :: moves off the podium down with the crew of the Del ::

XO_Cmdr_Bauer says:
::Stands up and goes to see what there is to drink::

Ens_Brianna_Rochelle says:
::gets up and moves over to the CTO:: Sika: Well at least we are still together.

CSO_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::eyes widen... 'What no dressing down for the oil thing?'::

CO_Captain_Mash’ev says:
:: Stands, picking up the ensign's PADD as he looks around at the old and new faces. ::
 
Admiral Wharton says:
CO/CTO: May I have a word in private please

Ens_Brianna_Rochelle says:
::catches the captain's glance:: Sika: Be back in a second.

CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
Rochelle: That we are, Bri  ::smiles, but keeps alert::  Excuse me a sec, okay?

CSO_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::stands up with everyone else and looks around at her crewmates::

Ens_Brianna_Rochelle says:
::walks over to the captain:: CO: Glad to be back sir.

CO_Captain_Mash’ev says:
Adm: Of course, sir.

CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
::Moves over to the Admiral, just behind Mash'ev::

CO_Captain_Mash’ev says:
Ens: I'm sorry, ensign. Duty calls. ::smiles::  Good to see you.

CSO_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::decides to wait on her introductions to the CO but moves to the XO::  XO: Sir, Commander Sykora Tarrez-Hunter  ::she extends a hand to him::  "I am your new CSO."

Ens_Brianna_Rochelle says:
CO: Yes sir.  :: moves off::

Admiral Wharton says:
Action: The ensign’s pet gets a view of the 5 foot kitty and makes a break for it out of the conference room...full speed.

XO_Cmdr_Bauer says:
::Finds nothing of interest but good old H2O::

Ens_Brianna_Rochelle says:
~~~Wildfire: Return now!~~~

CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
::Turns at Wildfire’s abrupt exit, almost runs after, but stays by the Admiral and Mash'ev::

Admiral Wharton says:
:: speaks to include both the CTO and CO:: CTO: You have a necklace in your possession do you not lieutenant?

XO_Cmdr_Bauer says:
::Takes the ladies hand:: CSO: Oh, pleasure to meet you, Zach Bauer.

Ens_Brianna_Rochelle says:
::wonders what made him break for the door and soon spots the Caitian::
 
CNS_LtJG_Silelik says:
::sips on some tea and keeps his ears open, pointing them more so on the new crews' voices::

XO_Cmdr_Bauer says:
CSO: Welcome to the Delphyne.

CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
::raises an eyebrow:: Admiral: Yes, sir.  I do.  And Ensign Jones seemed to think it belong to me
 
CSO_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
XO: Thank you sir.  I look forward to returning to my labs once more.  ::smiles brightly at the thought::

CO_Captain_Mash’ev says:
:: Looks to CTO, curiously. ::

Ens_Brianna_Rochelle says:
::walks to the CIV:: CIV: Hello sir.  Please you will have to excuse my companions abruptness but he hasn't seen a Caitian in a long time.  You startled him.  My name is Brianna Rochelle.

CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
::Brings it up for both to see::

Ens_Brianna_Rochelle says:
::holds hand out to shake the Caitain's paw::

Admiral Wharton says:
:: takes the pipe out of his mouth and smell of cherry can be detected :: CTO: I may have been the one that gave him that idea.

CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
::antennae wiggle:: Admiral: Sir?

XO_Cmdr_Bauer says:
CSO: Well hopefully the labs will be in one piece again, when you get there. ::Smiles at her::

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::watches the bird fly off with amusement. Shrugs and turns towards the XO near the refreshments.  Is stopped by the ensign:: Ens: That's okay, Ensign.  I have that effect on feathered creatures.  I wonder why? ::grins showing her fangs as she shakes the ensign's hand::
 
Action: A messenger brings a pad from the chief of base medical ordering the CNS to begin psychological evals on the crew due to stress recently experienced

Ens_Brianna_Rochelle says:
CIV: I am hoping that he will make friends with you soon sir.  He is a good recon bird.

CSO_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
XO: Well it wouldn't be the first time I had to get her back into shape.  ::once again the smile fades from her face::  If you would excuse me sir.  I would like to get some refreshments.

Admiral Wharton says:
CTO: I told him it was yours.  CO/CTO: I suggest the two of you have a look at that necklace

XO_Cmdr_Bauer says:
CSO: Very well, if you need anything let me know.

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::chuckles:: Ens: I doubt the creature would want to be friends with someone who regards him as lunch.

XO_Cmdr_Bauer says:
::Takes his water to a table and sits down, opening up a PADD::

Ens_Brianna_Rochelle says:
CIV: Not so sir.  Wildfire is more than just a bird sir.

CO_Captain_Mash’ev says:
CTO: Hold it up, lieutenant, let's see what the admiral's talking about?

CSO_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::Sykora nods sharply once and then turns and heads off for the table with the drinks::
 
Action: The bird pecks at the CIV out of instinct

Ens_Brianna_Rochelle says:
::grabs Wildfire’s head:: Wildfire: This is not Tovin now be nice and shake her paw.
 
Information: The necklace is actually a very outdated data crystal that has been set into the necklace to hides its importance

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::growls as the bird starts to peck at her:: Ens: I can see that, Ensign.  It is also big enough for dinner too.  I suggest you keep it in your quarters.

CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
::Holds the necklace up higher:: CO/Admiral: I know I've never seen it before, but.....::trails off abit:: It's quite interesting

CNS_LtJG_Silelik says:
::decides this would be the more appropriate time to start approaching some of the new crew and formally introducing himself::

Ens_Brianna_Rochelle says:
CIV: I am sorry sir but he is still stressed from our last classified mission.  I do apologize for him.  ::glares at Wildfire::

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
Ens: now if you would excuse me, I need to introduce myself to the XO. ::nods to the ensign and growls again at the bird before turning away to look for the XO::

Admiral Wharton says:
CO: Ever seen anything like it captain?

CO_Captain_Mash’ev says:
Adm: Interesting... do we know what's on that?  ::referring to the crystal ::  I haven't seen anything like this in person.

Ens_Brianna_Rochelle says:
Wildfire: Fine way to make friends especially to one of the few we have here.  ::walks off to find the XO::

CSO_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::takes a drink from the table and turns back to face the group.::

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::walks over to the XO and sits down next to him:: XO: Hello Commander.

Admiral Wharton says:
CTO/CO: That pickpocket you caught was working for me before he went into business for himself that is.  If what I think is on that crystal is accurate any stability between the Romulan and Klingon empires we enjoy could be at an end

XO_Cmdr_Bauer says:
CIV: Hi there, ummm I'm Zach Bauer, and you are...?

CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
::Squints at it, holding it up closer to her face:: Admiral: Where did this come from?  ::Blushes as she realizes she pretty much talked over her CO:: CO: Sorry sir

CSO_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::nurses her drink, but seems a bit lost in thought::

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::holds out her paw:: XO: Mrlr....I'm your new CIV.

CO_Captain_Mash’ev says:
Adm: Really?  ::eyes widen::  Is there any way to be sure?

Admiral Wharton says:
CSO/CIV: Commanders join us

XO_Cmdr_Bauer says:
CIV: Oh, that's great. It will be a pleasure to have you with us. ::Takes the paw in greeting::

CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
::A quick look of shock plays over her face, but is quickly covered::

CO_Captain_Mash’ev says:
CTO: That's quite alright... ::too intent on the crystal to be remotely annoyed::

Admiral Wharton says:
CO: I am leaving that up to you.  I suggest you have your CIV go down to the planet and poke around the area where the crystal was purchased and have your CSO extract all that data she can from the crystal

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::looks up:: XO: Excuse me, Commander.  I’m guessing that duty calls. ::smiles and stands up to join the Admiral::

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
Admiral: Sir?

XO_Cmdr_Bauer says:
CIV: See ya.
 
CSO_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::Shakes her head a bit as she hears the Admiral and looks up.  Sluffing off the mood, she puts on the "all professional" look and moves towards the group::  Admiral: Sir?

CSO_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
<move mine above>

CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
::Looks at the necklace again:: Admiral: What could that be, sir?
 
Admiral Wharton says:
CO: Since for the time being you are short a CEO I will assign ensign Rochelle over there to aid the CSO in data extraction and any modification of equipment that is necessary

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::perks her ears forward in curiosity as she looks at what the CTO is holding::

CSO_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::tries to play catch up on the conversation::

CO_Captain_Mash’ev says:
:: Looking at the 'new-comers'. ::  CSO/CIV: Greetings, I'm afraid I'm just now meeting you, just in time to get an assignment. ::grins::
 
Admiral Wharton says:
:: puffs his pipe and listens as the CO brings his people up to speed ::

XO_Cmdr_Bauer says:
::Sips his water and goes back to his PADD::

CNS_LtJG_Silelik says:
::approaches Lincaad:: CMO: Hello Doctor, how are you?

CSO_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::looks to Rochelle and briefly studies the Ensign before returning her attention back to the CO::

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::grins:: CO: Well sir, I heard that it was never dull on the Del. ::nods to the crystal:: May I look at it?

CO_Captain_Mash’ev says:
Adm: Very well, sir. We'll start looking into this right away.

CMO_Ens_Lincaad says:
::jumps ever-so-slightly and closes her eyes a moment before she turns to face Silelik:: CNS: Fine...Counselor...and yourself?

CSO_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
CO/Admiral:  What are we looking at here?

CMO_Ens_Lincaad says:
::uneasy and feels slightly backed into a corner talking to Silelik like this, but it was inevitable sooner or later::

CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
::Antennae twitch as she smells the pipe smoke::

Admiral Wharton says:
CO: The remains of you crew is to know nothing they can continue shore leave.  But the preliminary investigation is to be completed within 12 days.  The Delphyne's first mission with her repairs and upgrades will be linked to that necklace

CO_Captain_Mash’ev says:
CSO/CIV: We have an old-style data crystal, potentially of great importance.. but we need to find out what's on it. That's where you come in.

XO_Cmdr_Bauer says:
::Making arrangements for a return trip to Earth to spend some of his R&R there::

Admiral Wharton says:
CSO: If my information is right a betrayal that will rock the Klingon empire and put them at the throats of the Romulans

CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
::holds up the necklace::

CNS_LtJG_Silelik says:
::frowns internally curious as to the reason behind her reaction to his sudden presence:: CMO: I am my usual mellow self. Are you okay? You seem on edge.

CO_Captain_Mash’ev says:
Adm: I'd like to bring all senior staff in on this? We may need the expertise of everyone we can if this is as important as you think?

CSO_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::Sykora reactingly looks up at the Admiral::  Admiral:  The Romulans?

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::sneezes as a fragrant cloud drifts over to her.  Nods as she looks at the crystal that the CTO is holding:: Admiral: No offense Admiral....but it doesn't take much to put the Klingons and Romulans against each other.  Do we know where this came from?

Admiral Wharton says:
CO: Of course captain, but only your senior staff.  If this information leaks the war that results will make Sanctum and the Dominion war look like a parade march

CMO_Ens_Lincaad says:
::crosses arms, having set her drink on the table:: CNS: I'm fine. ::lifts her chin up in gentle defiance:: I'm perfectly fine. Like always.

CSO_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::in her mind, 'and more importantly what would SF do with the information that we find'::

Admiral Wharton says:
CIV: The crystal was bought from an old trader named Zeelam in the lower levels of the Planatia base.

CO_Captain_Mash’ev says:
Adm: Thank you, sir. I'm sure, with all that's happened, we'd like to minimize the chances of another war.

CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
::Raises both eyebrows:: Admiral: Then we'll be careful, sir ::blushes slightly as she thinks she has overstepped herself again::

CSO_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::Sykora looks down at the necklace again::  CO: I am sure that with plans from the database I will be able to construct a viewer."

Admiral Wharton says:
CSO: If this information is correct, the Romulans were responsible for the death of Kahless

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::her eyes narrow:: Admiral: Zeelam...now that name I know.

CO_Captain_Mash’ev says:
XO/CMO/CNS/Ens: Please join us.

CNS_LtJG_Silelik says:
::eyes narrowing, he accepted her response as is:: CMO: If you say so. ::jaw tightens::

CSO_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::Sykora's eyes dart to Mrlr::

Ens_Brianna_Rochelle says:
Admiral: If this is true then what is said here should be classified.

XO_Cmdr_Bauer says:
::Hears the CO call:: CO: Aye, Sir ::Closes PADD and joins the crowd::

CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
::Hands the necklace over to Tarrez-Hunter::

CMO_Ens_Lincaad says:
::looks up over at the Captain and raises an eyebrow, then glances at Silelik  and straightens her tunic before crossing her arms again...then walks toward the Captain, thought not eager to be near the smoke::

CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
CSO: Then I'll let you have this, Ma'am

CSO_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::Sykora takes the necklace gently::

Admiral Wharton says:
CMO: Doctor forgive my rudeness it was not my intention to exclude you.  You will be responsible for any biological data that can be extracted

CO_Captain_Mash’ev says:
XO: I'll bring you up to speed quickly, commander. Looks like we're going to be a bit busy during our "R&R"...

CMO_Ens_Lincaad says:
::raises an eyebrow, arms still crossed:: Adm: Right...::pauses:: sir.

CNS_LtJG_Silelik says:
::thinks:: CO: Sir, I will have to excuse myself for a moment. There is a biological reasoning behind it.

CMO_Ens_Lincaad says:
::eyes Silelik out of the corner of her eye, curious::

XO_Cmdr_Bauer says:
::Listens to conversation trying to figure out what's going on:: Oh? Aye, Sir ::Not liking the sound of that::

CSO_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::turns to look at the Ensign::  Rochelle: None of this should be spoken to anyone outside the senior staff is that understood?

Ens_Brianna_Rochelle says:
::nods at the XO:: XO: Nice to see you again sir.

XO_Cmdr_Bauer says:
::Notices the Ensign:: Ens: Ummm, you too?

CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
Admiral: Any other clues  for us, sir?  Or is it all in the necklace?

Ens_Brianna_Rochelle says:
CSO: Sir you don't have to mention that to me.  I am well aware of the classification of this nature.
 
CO_Captain_Mash’ev says:
CNS: Make it fast, doctor. ::grins:: We'll fill you in as soon as you get back.

Ens_Brianna_Rochelle says:
CSO: Yes sir I do understand.

CMO_Ens_Lincaad says:
::sighs::

CNS_LtJG_Silelik says:
::discreetly exits the conference room::

Admiral Wharton says:
CTO: You have the necklace and the trader, You have all that I have to give.

CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
::Nods:: Admiral: Aye, sir. We'll make do then

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::grins showing her fangs:: Admiral/CO: Don't worry sir...I'll find out everything that Zeelam knows.
 
Information: The admiral leaves the crew to enjoy what shore leave they can and make preparations for the upcoming mission.  The admiral disappears as fast as he made himself known.  Obviously not the hang around and chat type.
 
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

 

