Host SMDave says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<RESUME MISSION>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
CNS_ENS_Renor says:
::Stands in sickbay waiting for Captain Daylan's briefing.::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
::green gilled, stands and listens::
CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
::returns to sickbay, preferring he were at his tactical station::
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
::Standing in Sickbay waiting to see what the Captain has to say.::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::pulls on his uniform jacket as he makes his way out of Eos' office, zipping it up::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::stands, back connected to the bulkhead that separates her office to the main treatment area as she watches Atlas join them::
SO_LtJG_Jakiel says:
::enters sickbay for the meeting and stands attentively::
CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
::looks around for someplace in sickbay to wash his weary blue face::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::tries to feel distinguished, even feeling the cold air underneath his uniform jacket against his bare skin:: ::stands in front of the assemblage of senior officer:: All: I'd like to start with "I'm glad you're all here."
CEO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
::just sick enough to say it:: CO: I'm not
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
::folds her hands behind her back and listens.::
CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
::turns about to acknowledge the captain, hoping his fatigued face doesn't give away any signs of weakness::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::glances at the chief engineer and smiles knowingly, he felt far sicker than he showed:: All: Until we get fleet command's permission to leave this ship without a senior staff, we have to press on. I need your attention for a few moments and then I'll let you get back to it.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::moves away as a nearby console beeps with new reports. Eos reads them with newfound depression before letting her shoulders drop for a second, feeling like slamming her forehead against the console three or seven times::
CNS_ENS_Renor says:
::Leans against one of the walls in sickbay.::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
::spots a nurse he thinks he vomited on in his delirium::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
All: First, I need to bring you up on the situation with Commander Kaamal. It seems... ::attention drifts off as his eyes follow his sister across the room:: CMO: What is it?
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::turns around, knowing the tone of voice that spelled her name just as clearly as a word would have:: CO: The casualty list is still growing.
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::blinks, face suddenly looking grimmer:: CMO: I thought... I thought the cure was working?
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::feels she has to clarify:: CO: Crew who were off duty... in their quarters... who never had a chance to call for help or just thought they would be all right.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::shrugs and looks down:: CO: My teams will continue sweeping through the ship until all personnel is accounted for.
CNS_ENS_Renor says:
CO/CMO:  Sirs I would immediately drop the climate in the Claymore to match the temperature within the mining facility.  I believe that is how they are slowing the spread of the virus.
SO_LtJG_Jakiel says:
::looks at the doctor, listening to her reply.  Feels worried about Kizlev's lagging health status::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::covers his face with his hand for a moment and composes himself:: CMO: Is Mister Renor's suggestion feasible?
CNS_ENS_Renor says:
CO/CMO:  It’s not going to make for a friendly work environment, but it will save more lives.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
All: Great, so we get to fell miserable and cold
CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
::tries hard to keep his shoulders up, but feels himself in a bit of a slump, wishing he had some rest::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
CEO: It's worth the price if it saves lives, Commander.
CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
CNS: The cold would be welcome about now. Anything to keep my eyes open.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
CO: That’s a given. I just don't feel well. Sorry.
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
CO/CMO:  If were going to do that sir we need to make sure all personnel have the appropriate cold weather survival gear.
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::gives Woody an understanding nod::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::looks at Renor, then back at Atlas:: CO: I do not know if it is as the Counselor says, but it shouldn't hurt to try.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
OPS: And I agree with you, Commander. None of us... except maybe a few ::eyes on Kizlev:: will enjoy it.
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
CMO: All right. ::frowns:: CEO: Commander, please lower the internal temperature to 3 degrees Celsius on all decks and sections except Sickbay.
Eris says:
@ :: Sitting at a dressing table, dressed very uncomfortably, staring at the face staring back at her in the mirror.::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
OPS: Commander you'd better get dressed quickly. ::knows the extreme cold could kill a Vulcan::
CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
::grins knowingly at the CMO::
SO_LtJG_Jakiel says:
::is not pleased to hear that they may be chilled on the ship, but considers that Kizlev might feel more comfortable then being from an ice planet::
CNS_ENS_Renor says:
CO:  I would include sickbay Captain.  This is after all a big incubator in here at the moment.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
::Accesses environmental controls via a consol:: CO: Done. Brace yourself, it will become very cold very fast
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
CNS: I believe the biomedical fields in here should deal with the spread. Plus the clothing and cold will impede their performance.
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
CO: Aye sir.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
CO: We’ll be fine here in sickbay - but 'outside'?
CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
::recalls the last cold environment he was in at the Himalayas on Earth prior to his arrival on the Arondight...ahh, that was paradise::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
CEO: We'll need to visit the supply stations and get the remaining cold weather gear. As areas get cleared, we'll move the crew in to warmer safe zones.
CNS_ENS_Renor says:
Self: Going to need my fluffy gloves again for this.
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
All: In the meantime, we need to act proactively.
CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
CO: Captain, I think it's time to attack this problem at its source, and the Klingons need to know it.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
CO: Aye
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::sighs and gets back to the bulkhead where she was leaning against earlier::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::nods:: CTO: I was just getting back to that. All: What Lieutenant Kizlev is suggesting is precisely what we're going to do. I learned from Kaamal that this disease originated in the mine. He knew it was there - in fact his work crews have been suffering from it for some time. He knew and let us bring it back to our ships without any warning.
CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
::folds his arms as he starts to feel the calming chill in the room, wondering why Klingons would act so dishonorably to former wartime allies::
SO_LtJG_Jakiel says:
::feels very angered that the Klingons would have put so many lives in jeopardy for pride and has to quell any feelings to give the Klingons what they deserve::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
All: I'm going to get back in contact with Kaamal. I've offered the... Renorizine cure to the Klingons. In return, he'll be told to come here and finish up this deal.
Eris says:
@ :: Quietly to herself so that those who never seem to leave her side do not hear her::  Happy Birthday Eos... I am sorry.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::shivers slightly at the mention of Kaamal and his murderous actions which cost them already more than one hundred lives. Damn Klingons and their dishonest pretense of honor...::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
CO: I'm glad he's coming here. I'm going to caught on him
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::closes her eyes, can't truly remember the last time she slept, although it can't be that long ago. Eighteen hours at the most...::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
CEO: You'll be going there. All: Along with Lieutenants Kizlev and Jakiel, as well as Doctor Senn. Since the contagion seems to be contained at the moment, the medical techs can proceed from here.
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
::Listens to the Captain and thinks to herself knowing the Klingons I do not agree with the Captain that they will willingly come here and finish the deal.  But, I could be wrong.::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
All: We need a strong negotiating position so you'll be going to the mine to determine the origin of this disease and eliminate it if possible. You'll cure the mine's work crews and upgrade the mine's environmental systems to try to filter out these diseases in the future.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::hears the words from the voice that sounds most like her own and smiles at the vision dressed in incredibly fancy robes, such as only royalty would ever wear::
Eris says:
@ :: She had planned to spend her quarter of a century birthday with her sister... had looked forward to it.  She had even bought a gift many months ago for her.::
CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
CO: Do you expect resistance, sir?
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::her lips form the words although not a whisper can be heard:: Happy birthday Eris... wherever you are.
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::looks at the officers:: All: We're in a strong negotiating position. We'll depend on that. Lieutenant Kizlev will be in command of the away team. I know you're the senior officer, Woody, but given the dangerous nature of the assignment, it's more of a safety and security matter.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
::squirms::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
All: All medical aspects will be under the supervision of Doctor Senn, obviously, but if the situation becomes untenable, the decision will lie with Lieutenant Kizlev on how to respond.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::opens her misty eyes as she hears her name for the second time since she closed them::
SO_LtJG_Jakiel says:
::looks at Kizlev, secure in his ability to keep them safe.  Nods to her Andorian::
CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
::tries to keep his antennae from moving too much, surprised he is actually leading a team with superior officers with him::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
All: Get moving. I'd like to get out of this system as soon as Bajoranly possible. ::nods toward the door::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
OPS/CNS: You'll be staying with me. We have work to do here.
CNS_ENS_Renor says:
CO: In sickbay?
SO_LtJG_Jakiel says:
::starts to move out of sickbay immediately and turns toward Kizlev::  CTO: Shall we meet in the transporter room or fly by shuttle?
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::squares her shoulders as she suddenly leaves the vision -or was it a mirage?- behind, hoping it was true, as she trains her mind to focus on what she needed to take with her::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::squeezes Eos' arm and leans over, whispering:: CMO: You need to follow Kizlev.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
CNS: There's nothing wrong with Sickbay. ::blinks on her way to the working table where most of the artifacts she seeks are::
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
CO: Aye you want us to remain in Sickbay sir or shall we return to the Bridge.  ::Thinking she should get a sub zero jacket before going to many places on the ship with the current temperature.::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
CO: Just let me get this... this... and this too ::packs a special med kit:: And I'm off.
CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
CO: Aye, sir. CEO/CMO/SO: Let's assemble our equipment and meet on the flight deck. Everybody goes armed this time.
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
CNS: No, we're going to the bridge. You need to contact Kaamal and convince him he has no choice but to do what I'm telling him.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
CTO: Will Crewman Krieg be needed?
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::holds up his hand as he hears Kizlev:: CTO: Hold on, Lieutenant!
CNS_ENS_Renor says:
CMO:  I think there is nothing wrong with Sickbay either.  But it is a strange place to run a starship.  ::Smiles.::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
CTO: I'll need to stop by engineering, but I'll be right there.
CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
::stops in his tracks:: CO: Sir?
SO_LtJG_Jakiel says:
::smiles at Kizlev's last words:: CTO:  Yes sir.  ::looks at the Captain::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::finally feels like smiling:: CNS: I've done it for a while now.
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
CTO: No shuttles this time. Transporters. It's got biofilters and I'd prefer not to repeat our mistakes.
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
OPS/CNS: Let's got to the bridge and get Kaamal to lower those shields so the away team can transport.
CNS_ENS_Renor says:
::Laughs out loud.::  CMO:  And you have done a fine job Doctor.  Be safe and I will see you back here later.
CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
::smiles, glad the captain didn't intend to restrict weapons:: CO: Understood. CEO/CMO/SO: Transporter Room 2, people. Let's move!
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::leaves Sickbay with V'tan... T'Shara and Renor, heading for the nearby turbolift::
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
OPS:  Aye sir.  ::waits at the Sickbay doors for the Captain and Counselor.::
CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
CMO: Doctor, bring Krieg. I'll assign two more guards along the way...
CNS_ENS_Renor says:
CO:  the Bridge it is sir.  ::Exits sickbay and heads to the TL.::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::nods at Renor:: CNS: Let's hope so. ::turns and signals to Krieg to follow them, finally the poor guy will see something more interesting than Sickbay or the corridor outside her quarters::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
:: contacts main engineering and has his standard equipment sent to the transporter room ::
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
::Exits Sickbay and heads down the corridor to the TL.::
SO_LtJG_Jakiel says:
::nods at Kizlev again and stays with the pace::  CTO/CEO/CMO: I do not believe the Klingons will be trouble.  In their current ill state they would appear to look even weaker in a fight.
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::before reaching the lift, turns and looks down the corridor in the other direction, watching his sister go, and glad the other didn't have to face this disease. The odds would have been against the three of them surviving::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
SO: In MY ill state I'm worth zero
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::steps inside with the commander and counselor:: TL: Bridge.
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
::taps her com badge::  *Lt. Riley*:  Please have someone bring cold weather clothes to the Bridge for the Bridge crew immediately.
SO_LtJG_Jakiel says:
CEO: Exactly my point.  ::states didactically::
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
::Walks inside the TL.::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::shivers slightly, at the cold, at the memory of the vision, at the idea of having to fight for her life in the Klingon mine...:: SO: I do not think the cure will do anything to appease the Klingon temper, Lieutenant.
CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
::feels energy in his body as he marches his way towards TR2:: *Security*: Ensign Grif and Petty Officer Stern, report to Transporter Room 2 on the double. Full combat gear. SO: I'm not taking any chances with desperate Klingons who lack a sense of honor.
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
::Crosses her arms a bit trying to keep warm.::
CNS_ENS_Renor says:
CO:  Sir.  With the cure in our control we have the ability to trade for the Dilithium.  While this is taking advantage of the situation, I am curious if we will be informing the Klingon Empire of Commander Kaamal's actions.
SO_LtJG_Jakiel says:
CMO:  The cure will not, but until then they may be...temporarily more amenable.  Unless they feel it is a good day to die.
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
<Lt. Riley> *OPS*: Aye Commander on my way.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
SO: They are Klingon... ::states simply:: their bodies are built to endure. ::her hands clutch the med kit with more force than necessary. Probably the cold::
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
CO: Sir I have Lt. Riley bringing cold weather gear to the Bridge for us as we speak.
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::shrugs:: CNS: That's not my call. I'll inform Starfleet. We have to get the Federation to warn the other representatives' governments about the possible contagion risk anyway.
CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
::enters the TL with the others:: TL: Transporter room 2.
CNS_ENS_Renor says:
CO: Agreed.  We have a Ferengi vessel that left this system.  They would be infected.
SO_LtJG_Jakiel says:
CMO:  But it can be the tiniest things that defeat us no matter our size.  ::enters the turbolift, making a mental note of the gear and weapon to bring::
CNS_ENS_Renor says:
CO:  Now knowing that they are killing the virus from within, if they stop someplace shortly after leaving the system they still could infect a number of places.
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
CO/CNS: Starfleet Command is aware of our situation as it was I had Lieutenant Jakiel send a priority message to them.
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
OPS: Thank you. ::smiles - tiredly, but genuinely:: ::steps out of the lift as Renor gets his attention again:: CNS: Then we need to move quickly. OPS: Commander, we'll need to send out a priority medical warning along the FedNet.
CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
CMO/SO: Ladies, I need you two to work closely together dispensing the cure to the Klingons and their workers. CEO: Commander, I'll be aiding you with your efforts.
CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
::exits the TL and heads for the TR2::
CNS_ENS_Renor says:
::Exits the TL and takes his seat next to the COs chair.::
SO_LtJG_Jakiel says:
CTO:  Yes sir!
Host SMDave says:
ACTION: Literally, out of the black of space, a small saucer shaped vessel appears on sensors.  It's so close, it sets off collision alarms.
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
CNS: Try to get Kaamal on the line. I'm out of patience with him. ::jaw set, sits in his chair and glowers at the frozen dirtball on the screen::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
CTO: I'll need a better look at their environmental systems right off.
SO_LtJG_Jakiel says:
::is only a couple paces behind Kizlev as they walk into the transporter room::
CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
::looks over his shoulder, grins at Rhianna, and shakes his head with amusement::
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
::Takes OPS station.::  CO: Sir incoming vessel.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::can actually see her breath in the cold air as they advance:: Self: Renor better be right about the temperature. SO: I wonder if that's really what the Klingons did to try to control the plague.
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::almost jumped out of his skin at the sudden alarms, but the lethargy of the disease thankfully kept his composure for him:: OPS: One of ours?
CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
CEO: I have some experience in operations. I can help you inspect those systems, but I will need your supervision just to be sure.
Host SMDave says:
ACTION: The three Klingon ships, idle until now, move to intercept the newcomer.
CNS_ENS_Renor says:
CO: I will try Captain.  Kaamal never seemed to like me much.  OPS: Open a.......   ::Stops in mid sentence.::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
CTO: The filter will have to be similar to those we use in the transporters
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
::Checking sensors to determine the vessel origin.::
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
CO: Sir the three Klingon ships are moving to intercept the new vessel.
SO_LtJG_Jakiel says:
CMO:  They may have started killing their own that showed the disease...as both a control measure and to get rid of the weak.
CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
::assigns hand phasers and winter gear for the team:: CEO: Will that be difficult to setup with less efficient Klingon equipment?
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::stabs a comm button on his chair arm:: *SHIPWIDE*: Lieutenant Kizlev, report to a data terminal immediately. We have a developing situation.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
CTO: Klingons have a heavy handed approach to many things, but it shouldn't prove insurmountable
CNS_ENS_Renor says:
CO:  Sir shall I contact Kaamal or wait until we figure this out?
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
SO: It wouldn't surprise me, but I really expect to get facts. ::hears Atlas' voice and frowns:: Self: What now.
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
CO: Sir, sensors show the ship appears to be saucer-shaped, silver, remotely Starfleet like in shape.  But, there is no other hull.  It is 2/3 the size of an Ambassador's primary hull.  There is no warp signature.  It appears to be running on impulse.
CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
::goes over to the transporter control console and interfaces with the bridge:: *CO*: The Klingons are on the move, I see.
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
CO: I'm picking up about 25 life signs mostly human.  And one large life form that I am unable to get an ID on.
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
CO: I'm not detecting any shields up or armed weapons.
SO_LtJG_Jakiel says:
::arches an eyebrow and pushes one side of her hair over one of her pointed ears, listening carefully::  CMO:  Yes, facts are completely essential.
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
OPS: Then they're the Klingons' problem. This is their system. Proceed as ordered.
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
::continues to rapidly tap the OPS console.::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
*CTO*: The Klingons are dealing with it. It's their turf. Proceed as ordered. Prepare for transport clearance.
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
CNS: Go ahead. Get that approval first. Tell them we're sending a team down. If he doesn't lower the shields I'll lower them with a Mark-XXV torpedo.
CNS_ENS_Renor says:
CO:  Sir is this not a first contact situation Captain.
CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
Self: What this? ::sees the stranger saucer ship:: *CO*: Understood, captain. Kizlev out.
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
CO: Aye sir.
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
::monitors the comm channels and notices something.::  CO: Sir the Klingons are attempting to contact the ship and are not getting any answer as of yet.
CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
::nods to the others to the others to finish suiting up as he starts to don his own gear::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::doesn't shift his eyes off the screen:: CNS: That's not our mission here.
CNS_ENS_Renor says:
CO: Aye sir contacting Commander Kaamal.  ::Enters the com freq in the arm rest panel.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::wonders what is going on, as usually what you don't know might kill you... or just be the thing that saves your life. Question would be, which is the case this time?::
Host SMDave says:
ACTION: The new ship comes to rest about 20000KM off Claymore's port bow and does nothing further.  The Klingons edge closer.
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
OPS: Keep monitoring them, but for now they're not our issue. Major Sirk's patrols will deal with them if they approach.
CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
::sees Grif enter the TR with another crewman he doesn't know:: Grif: Glad you're okay enough to join us, ensign. Crewman: And you are...?
CNS_ENS_Renor says:
::Notes to see Captain Daylan after the mission to ensure he is mentally stable for this kind of command.::
CNS_ENS_Renor says:
::Stands as the comm channel opens.::
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
OPS: Aye sir.
CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
<TO Crewman> CTO: Crewman Pern, sir. Petty Officer Stern didn't make it...
SO_LtJG_Jakiel says:
::is efficiently suited up and makes sure the weapon is secured.  Checks her kit for scientific supplies to collect samples and adjusts her tricorder:: CTO:  Ready, Sir!
Host Cmdr_Kaamal says:
COM: Claymore: This is Commander Kaamal.  I've been expecting your communication.
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
Commander Kaamal: I apologize for the wait, Commander. Please lower your shields. We're sending down an advisory party.
CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
Pern: I see. Get your winter gear. We beam down in one minute.
Host Cmdr_Kaamal says:
COM: Claymore: ::sighs gruffly::  Very well, Captain.
CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
CMO: Doctor, do you have all the ample supplies you need to synthesize all the... ::clears his throat at the name:: Renorizine you require?
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
::looks up from her console and sees Lt. Riley get off the TL and motions for him to come over.::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::zips the warm issue jacket and holsters the small phaser she is issued by Krieg, hoping the mines are not much colder as she steps on the platform:: CTO: I do ::pats her  med kit:: And if I don't, the Claymore's replicators will have to be put to use, again.
Host SMDave says:
ACTION: The mining facilities shields drop.  At the same time, the Klingon ships attack the newly-arrived vessel.
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
::takes a cold weather coat from Lt. Riley and puts it on.::  Lt. Riley:  Thank you Lieutenant make sure everyone else on the Bridge who needs it gets the gear as well.
Host SMDave says:
ACTION: The away team transports shortly after the shields drop.
CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
::zips up his jacket a little loosely, holsters his tricorder and phaser, slings an engineering kit on him and steps on the pad, and beams down with the team::
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
CO: Sir it appears that the three Klingon ships are attacking the new vessel.
SO_LtJG_Jakiel says:
# ::immediately looks around the place as soon as she can see after the beam out.  Is bombarded by the psionic auras of healthy and ill Klingons, but 'block's as best she can, disgusted by their always strong emotions::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::attention pulled away from his brooding:: OPS: Why? Did the new arrival attack them?
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
::zips her jacket the rest of the way up and continues looking over incoming reports and sensors.::
CNS_ENS_Renor says:
::Puts on the jacket given out by the ops lackey.::
Host SMDave says:
ACTION: The AT is met by a Klingon security party that grunts for them to follow.
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::barely notices the jacket sitting next to him in the Exec chair::
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
::Looks up at the Captain and makes eye contact.:: CO: Sir no the new vessel moved into a closer position of the Claymore and has maintained that position.  The Klingons per comm have tried to contact them with no response and then started attacking.
CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
#::nods to the others to follow, silently gesturing to the guards to protect the AT's flanks as they move::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
#::takes out her tricorder and wand as they follow the amicable Klingon welcoming party::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::grinds his teeth, not wanting this distraction:: OPS: Contact the Klingons. Ask them to stand down. We'll try contacting them.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
#::checks to see Krieg, the youngest of the team, does not fall behind, but he actually looks like he knew what he was doing::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
CNS: Try to get Kaamal up here. He has some questions that need answering. ::gives Renor a very serious look::
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
CO: Aye sir.
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
CO; Sir it would appear that the Klingons are doing no damage to the ship.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
#::frowns and moves closer to Jakiel:: SO: ::whispers, as she extends her hand:: Your tricorder, please.
CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
#*Claymore*: Kizlev to Claymore, we're on the planet being escorted by guards under Commander Kaamal's command.
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
::Begins to open a Comm to the Klingons.::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::issues an order to the helmsman to break position and move toward the saucership::
SO_LtJG_Jakiel says:
#::listens to the sounds around them and nonchalantly stays alert to where they are being led and what is around them::
SO_LtJG_Jakiel says:
# ::looks a bit puzzled at the doctor as she hands her the tricorder::  CMO:  You did not bring one?
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
*COM CTO*: Acknowledged Lieutenant.
CNS_ENS_Renor says:
CO:  Aye sir.  COM Kavama Mining Facility:  Commander Kaamal Captain Daylan requests you to beam aboard the Claymore to continue the negotiations while out team surveys the medical needs aboard the mining facility.
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
CO; Sir I have received a COMM from the AT it appears they are being escorted by guards under Commander Kaamal's command but are on the planet.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
#::takes Jakiel's tricorder and runs some scans:: SO: ::in low tones:: Just wanted to confirm mine is still working. ::hands the tricorder back:: They haven't been infected.
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
*COM Klingon ships*: This is the USS Claymore please stand down and we will attempt to contact the new vessel.
Host SMDave says:
ACTION: After walking down a long cave-like corridor, the AT is lead into a large room where several hundred various aliens are laid out on cots and a small med staff hustles about.
SO_LtJG_Jakiel says:
#::takes a look at the results of the tricorder and starts scanning for certain metals::  CMO: The Lieutenant needs to know this immediately.  If it is deception then this could be a trap.
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
OPS: Acknowledged. ::hopes the new Andorian can handle it. At the least he'll be able to handle the cold::
CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
#CMO: Doctor, it looks like this is a bigger problem than we thought.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
# ::the science officer's permanent cheerful optimism is getting to her::
SO_LtJG_Jakiel says:
#::is very shocked that the Klingons are caring in any way for so many aliens::  CMO:  Workers in the mines, perhaps.  ::nods to the ill aliens::
CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
#SO: Rhianna, I want you to investigate the possibility that this might be caused some other means than through a virus. Perhaps this started by radiation?
Host SMDave says:
ACTION: Claymore's helm responds and she moves to intervene.  However, before too long, the saucer ship lashes out with three beams and quickly destroys the K'Tingas.
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
OPS: Broad spectrum channel to the new arrival, please. Send out the standard greetings first. See if we get any respon... ::sees the blinding beams sear in to his retina and then the explosions:: Outloud: Red Alert!
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
#CTO/SO: Now we know some more... ::sighs::
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
CO: Sir you better take a look at this.  The new vessel just sent out three beams and destroyed the three Klingon vessels instantly.
Host Cmdr_Kaamal says:
COM: Claymore: Prepare for my arrival within 30 of your minutes.
SO_LtJG_Jakiel says:
#CTO:  Yes sir.  I will start testing right away.  So many aliens, though...like the avian flu of Earth, they could have been a vector to breed a super virus.
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
::Takes the ship to Red Alert on the Captain's command.::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
#SO: I suggest you ask the medical staff here. They can answer that and also tell us what measures they've taken since this was first diagnosed.
CNS_ENS_Renor says:
COM: Kavama Mining Facility: Acknowledged.  We will see you in 30 minutes Commander.
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
::Attempts to send out a standard greeting to the new arrival.  Although, with what just happen is not sure they will get any friendly response.::
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::issues an all-stop order to the helm and orders the ship to withdraw an extra 10,000km:: OPS: Try the greeting now. Let's see if they're any friendlier to us.
CNS_ENS_Renor says:
CO: Sir, Commander Kaamal will arrive in 30 minutes.
OPS_LtCmdr_TShara says:
::Nods:: CO: Already sent sir.
SO_LtJG_Jakiel says:
::nods to the doctor::  CMO:  Of course.  ::starts to move around the room taking readings::
CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
#SO: Or some kind of autoimmune disease that attacks cells while tricking one's immune system. ::glances at the CMO:: CMO/SO: Ensign Grif is at your disposal for protection and aid. I want you two to check in every 5 minutes. Understood?
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::mutters:: CNS: If we're still here in 30...
CNS_ENS_Renor says:
CO:  We always are sir.  Or what’s left of us...
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
#CTO: I will be over there ::points at a group she chose randomly:: Kreig has to stay with me... right? ::in those surroundings, she actually would like him to::
CTO_Lt_Kizlev says:
#::shares a glance with Grif:: CMO: Yes, Kreig as well. Please keep me informed.
Host CO_Capt_Daylan says:
::tries to fathom what this new arrival means, the mystery the only thing keeping him from fixating on the situation in the mine::
Host SMDave says:
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