Host SMDrew says:
Finding Peace - Mission 3
Host SMDrew says:
Summary: The USS Claymore warps towards the distress beacons 4 ly from the Desller System.  The lone escape pods systems are failing and 6 human life signs are fading.  Meanwhile back on Desller II the away team spends some time getting to know each other while locked in the safe room in the Harstrum Institute.
Host SMDrew says:
******************** Resume Mission ***********************
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<FCO_Ens_Gulash> OPS: Sir, we've reached the escape pod.  ::programs in all stop::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::stays seated, not wanting to get up out of fear he may have urinated himself::  FCO: All stop, Ensign.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ :: at one of the terminals in the reception room, scanning through various data.::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::finally rises to his feet after assuring himself there's been no such accident, and he moves with a purpose to Jackson::  AOPS: Can we lock on to them and beam them directly to Sickbay?
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Exits the main office and sweeps across sickbay, briefly examining each of three PADDs as she moves, and gestures to Amica and Sokov to join her at her station::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ ::without looking up::  Harstrum: Is this vaccine good for anything else?
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
@ ::Leaning his shoulder against the window that looks out over the landscape, his PADD in his left hand::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<AOPS_Lt_Jackson> ::checks console quickly, picking up the life signs clearly now and not noticing any impediments::  OPS: It looks like it.
Host Dr_Harstrum says:
@::Looks up at Lieutenant Senn.::  CSO:  Hmmm.  I don't think so.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
AOPS: Signal down to Lieutenant Hull to make it happen - directly to Sickbay.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
*MO*: Doctor Raeyld, stand by for emergency transport to Sickbay - times six.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ :: out loud more to herself as she makes a tick mark on her padd::  Well... that removes that idea.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
<Amica>  ::Responds immediately, walking over to Raeyld just as Davis relays the information::  MO:  Sounds like we had better get ready.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
<Sokov>  ::Having heard the transmission, veers off toward the main ward and subtly waves a few techs over to assist while Raeyld is occupied::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ :: Still mumbling::  Let’s look at the flight plans of all three ships... :: Pulls up one, then the other, overlaying it.::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<AOPS_Lt_Jackson> OPS: I've signaled down. They are on it.
Host Dr_Harstrum says:
ACTION:  Lieutenant Hull quickly locks on to the 6 crewmen within the escape pod.  Moments later they materialize in the claymore's sickbay.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@::Stands looking out at the landscape as well::  Self: Hard to believe this place has such disease and death.
CTO_Lt_Karlsson says:
::at TAC1 monitoring the sensors::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<AOPS_Lt_Jackson> ::hears his console chirp at him::  OPS: We've got 'em.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
@ ::Quietly, almost guiltily for having overheard::  CO:  Appearances can be very deceiving.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::finally turns back towards tactical::  CTO, AOPS: Do we have any cargo room to store the pod?
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<AOPS_Lt_Jackson> ::looks back at Davis and scratches his longish hair::  CTO, OPS: Uh....
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
<Amica>  ::Wheels the equipment carts into place, activating the biobeds to which all six were transported and getting baseline vitals to see which need the most immediate attention::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@ ::glances over at Senn and then back at the doctor::  CMO: Unfortunately you are correct in that statement doctor.  ::Not realizing anyone heard her.::
CTO_Lt_Karlsson says:
OPS: Sir, The Main Flight deck has plenty of room.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::looks back at Jackson, resisting the urge to slap him, then back to Karlsson::  CTO: Good.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@CO: I don't know captain.  I keep coming up with a blank.  The Romulan and Federation ship had no flight plan per say and the cargo ship was arriving from SB 514.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
CTO: Alert the personnel there that we're bringing aboard an escape pod, and have them keep it isolated in the bay for right now.
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Gracefully drops the PADDs upon her station and stations herself betwixt two of the survivors, tricorder in hand, confident in the nurse's fulfillment of their responsibilities::
CTO_Lt_Karlsson says:
::signals the flight deck to prepare for incoming survival pod::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@ CMO: How are things proceeding with your patient doctor?  I realize there is plenty you could be doing back on Claymore instead of standing around here waiting.  But, I appreciate your patients.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<AOPS_Lt_Jackson> ::drops his shoulders a bit, realizing he should probably keep the sound effects to himself::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@ CSO: The Cargo ship was it carrying anything other than medical supplies for Desller II?
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ CO: The Romulan and Federation ships last known check was at Arreririk 840 II.  All logs, personal and duty seem normal.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
CTO: Once they are ready, tractor the pod in and let me know when we have it secured so we can get back.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ :: Pulls up the manifest of all three vessels.::
CTO_Lt_Karlsson says:
OPS: Aye sir.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::returns to seat and sits down, feeling a little more comfortable now with a slight taste of success finally::  FCO: Set course for Desller II, warp factor seven. Stand by to engage.
CTO_Lt_Karlsson says:
OPS: Sir, Multiple contacts! Counting 26 incoming ships.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@ ::Raises an eyebrow, folding her arms::  CSO: So there were no warning signs, anything to show they had intruders or out of the ordinary?
CTO_Lt_Karlsson says:
OPS: Unknown class, Unknown size.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
@ CO:  Could be worse.  I'm glad I can at least do something.  It's rather difficult, though, being on the outside.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
CTO: Hail them.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ :: steps aside so the captain can see the lists.::  CO: None.  And the vessels carried only supplies meant for their destinations.
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Lifts a hypospray, dials in a dose of 15 ccs after making a rough estimate of the height and weight of the patient, and administers it to male patient to her right. Immediately redials a slightly smaller dose for the woman to her left::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
<Amica>  MO:  All of them need triox immediately, and they're suffering from hypothermia.  ::Tosses a loaded hypospray to Sokov::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::stands again, feeling warm all through his body::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
FCO: Ensign, lay in a course to get us the hell out of here just in case, but stand by.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<FCO_Ens_Gulash> ::unwavering::  OPS: Aye, sir! ::busily types away at his console::
CTO_Lt_Karlsson says:
::opens hailing frequency to the lead ship in the formation:: COMM: Unknown Vessel: Unknown vessel this is the USS Claymore please state your intent.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
@ ::Walks back over to the partition separating them from Harstrum::  Harstrum:  How is she?
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::turns::  CTO: Maintain defensive shields, but do not arm weapons just yet. I've never outgunned 26 ships at once, and I'm not sure now is the time to find out if we can.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@ CMO: Aye, doctor I wish there was something I could do about that but for our health and safety it is best we stay in the secure environment for now.  I know with you handling the procedure even on the other side of this glass things will be fine.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
AOPS: What is the ships' speed and heading? Are they coming directly at us?
Host Dr_Harstrum says:
ACTION:  The Claymore's hails are answered almost immediately.  A high frequency squeal is heard at an almost unbearable level.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@ ::Walks over to where Lieutenant Senn has been working to look over her data.::  CSO: Puzzling, something is just not right.  I just wish I knew what at this point.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
@ ::Turns slightly and nods to the Captain, with a small but confident smile::  CO:  I've no intention of leaving this room...but yes, everything will be fine.
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Nods once to Amica:: Amica: Prep hydrocorzine and wait.  ::Continues administering the triox to the two remaining survivors and references her tricorder again. Suddenly blanches::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::falls to his knees at the agony of the sound::
CTO_Lt_Karlsson says:
aloud:: ARgh!!! ::closes the channel::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<AOPS_Lt_Jackson> ::holds ears, and as he passes out his head hits the console::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::struggles to maintain his consciousness::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
<Amica>  MO:  Understood.  ::Loads six more sprays in the blink of an eye::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ :: Crosses her arms::  CO: I have plugged in a variety of variables, but nothing seems to be correlating.  They did not even cross each others flights anywhere.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@ ::With almost a smile::  CMO: I know you will be here for the duration doctor no matter what.  They are all in good hands.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::rubs his eyes quickly and makes it back to his feet, albeit it with the assistance of the captain's chair::  FCO: Get us out of here...!
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<FCO_Ens_Gulash> ::already back at his console, a little less affected than some of the others; without replying, he engages the engines, taking Claymore away from the incoming ships, but also not back towards Desller II.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
CTO: Red alert. Dispatch another hail on a repeating frequency in all known languages that we are on an errand of mercy here, and we mean no one harm.
CTO_Lt_Karlsson says:
OPS: Sir, the vessels have changed course and speed, matching our heading and speed.
CTO_Lt_Karlsson says:
OPS: Aye sir! ::does as the OPS orders::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@CO: Duration?  I thought someone said third trimester.  ::frowns::  Isn't there a 4th trimester in there somewhere?
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::sits back down at his console and accesses communications::  COM: T'Shara: Claymore to T'Shara, come in.
Host Dr_Harstrum says:
@CMO:  She is well.  I can have her come here so you may examine her if you like.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::watches as Jackson stirs, but manages to scramble back to his console; he's bleeding from the head, but still appears at least a little aware of his surroundings::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@ ::raising an eyebrow::  CSO: That would be something you will have to take up with the doctor.  I was just referring to if the patient was close to delivery I know the doctor will be closely monitoring.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
@ ::Overhears the discussion behind him and smiles a little bit::  Harstrum:  I'm not sure how much use it will be, but if she would prefer it, I would be glad to do so.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ CO: Oh... :: looks around the small area::  I was worried for a moment that we might be here for another few months.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@ CSO: Hopefully when we get back to the ship we will be able to find more answers and not more pieces to the puzzle with the newest distress call.
CTO_Lt_Karlsson says:
OPS: Sir, Is there a way to filter the sound.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::stops for a moment, hearing something he hadn't previously considered::  CTO: I'm not sure, but it's worth a look.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@ ::Hears a broken up com come through her badge.::  COM: Davis: T'Shara here go ahead Commander you are breaking up.
CTO_Lt_Karlsson says:
::tries running the communication bandwidth through a filter at his console, making sure the sound is not heard by anyone else::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ :: listens::
Host Dr_Harstrum says:
@::Nods to the doctor then turns to his assistant.::  Dr_Garret:  Please send for the Weaver's.  Tell them we have a visiting doctor here.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
COM:  T'Shara: Captain, we're being pursued by something like 26 ships right now. We've tried to initiate contact, but there's some sort of feedback in the signal that is extremely harmful to those who hear it.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@ CSO: I do not think that will be necessary Lieutenant.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
COM: T'Shara: We're on a course away from the ships, but also away from Desller II.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@ CMO: Won't it be hard for you to examine her from this room Doctor?
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
AOPS: What can you tell me about these ships Lieutenant, just in case Lieutenant Karlsson can't make this filtering idea work.
Host Dr_Harstrum says:
@<Dr_Garret>: Dr_Harstrum:  Of course sir.  ::Exits the room and heads outside.::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<AOPS_Lt_Jackson> OPS: Uh.. ::holds his head for a second, but wipes the blood off on his uniform and shakes his head a little bit::  Let me look, there...uh...sir...  ::accesses scanners::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ :: More to self::  Away?  Away to where?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@ COM: Davis: Were you able to pickup the distress signal?  Where are you currently heading Commander and when can we expect you?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@ ::overhears Senn talking to herself as she awaits an answer.::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
@ ::Looks over his shoulder::  CO:  The tricorder should still function.  Mostly, I'd just like to talk to her, to get a read of how she's feeling, both mentally and physically.  It's probably rather unsettling for her to be without the direct assistance of someone trained in obstetrics.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ :: begins to tap her fingers against her side with a touch of impatience.  She was of no use to the Claymore where she was and Archimedes was still off on another assignment.::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
COM: T'Shara: We've picked up the survivors of the distress signal and the pod itself. As for a return, let me see what I can do.
Host Ms_Weaver says:
@::Enters the office area and slowly makes her way over to Dr. Harstrum.::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Looks up sharply, snapping her tricorder shut:: Sokov: Get yourself and the rest of the medical staff currently into the ward, into the decon unit. Monitor your conditions every ten minutes for the next hour, watching for fluctuations of in Carbon-14 levels.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<AOPS_Lt_Jackson> OPS: Sir, they seem small, but I can't tell any more - they aren't registering at all.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@ CMO: Agreed doctor she will probably feel better once she sees and talks to you directly.
CTO_Lt_Karlsson says:
::tries running the sound through different wavelengths and filters, as well as the sounds from different animal species around the galaxy::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
Self: Hmm, alright then.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
AOPS, CTO: Let's see if we can do something that we'll at least make them think twice about pursuing us.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@COM: Davis: Understood.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
*Flight Bay*: 518th and 522nd squadrons, deploy immediately and stand by for orders.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
<Sokov>  ::Momentarily appears taken aback::  MO:  As you order.  ::Starts off, waving the bewildered Amica onward::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
Sokov:  ...As well as possible DNA anomalies.  And comm Beta shift. Instruct them to follow protocol to run everything through auxiliary sickbay until they hear otherwise from me. Sickbay is now off-limits.   ::Grabs the nearest hypospray and turns back to the male she had just treated:: Computer: Computer, raise temperature five degrees Celsius.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
@ ::Looks through the glass and sees the very pregnant woman::  Weaver:  Hello.  I'm Doctor Marcus Welland.  ::Smiles affably::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
*Flight Bay*: 609th squadron, move to full standby and be ready to deploy.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::circles back towards tactical::  CTO: What have you got?
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ CO: I hate to ask, knowing how busy he is, but would it be possible to have a tie in with the ship... I would like all the telemetry I can get my hands on here.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
<Sokov>  MO:  Understood.  Though if I may, I would like to be of assistance if you have perceived something amiss.  ::Stands, unmoving, as the rest of the staff clears out for decontamination under vague circumstances::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@ CSO: Looks like we won't be going back to Claymore anytime soon.  I will ask Lieutenant although if they are headed away from this area I don't know how much use that will be.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
FCO: All stop, Mr. Gulash.
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Taps her combadge:: *OPS*: Lieutenant, this is Doctor Raeyld. We have a possible contamination from our patients, so until further notice main sickbay is quarantined. Auxiliary sickbay should be up and ready for anything within ten minutes.
Host Ms_Weaver says:
@::Smiles at Doctor Welland and moves to the glass.::  CMO:  Hello doctor.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ CO: Perhaps those ships are the tie in... whoever... whatever... they are.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@ COM: Davis: Commander, Lieutenant Senn needs to see about getting a tie into the ship.  We are working on what we can down here on the planet.  And yes Commander I know you are busy at the moment.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::hears Raeyld's message::  Self: Yesu....  *MO*: Acknowledged, Doctor Raeyld. Keep me informed.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
AOPS: Jackson.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@ CSO: Exactly what I was thinking Lieutenant and the possible survivors Claymore rescued could have some answers we are waiting for.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
@ Weaver:  How are you doing?  I apologize for the lack of a more direct examination, but I'm sure you understand the circumstances.
Host Ms_Weaver says:
@CMO:  You will have to forgive me, but I'm a little nervous.  We are getting close to my due date and I just want every thing to go as best it can.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<AOPS_Lt_Jackson> ::turns around, still nursing the wound on his head a little::  OPS: Whaaa...?
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::gestures to the ceiling, kind of referring to the comm::  AOPS: Take care of that, will you?
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ :: glances over at Welland::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
@ Weaver:  Completely understandable.  There's nothing to be worried about, though.  Everything will indeed go as best it can.  ::Nods once, smiling reassuringly::  Have you started having contractions, and if so, have you timed them?
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
COM: T'Shara: Acknowledged. We'll have you going in a moment.
CTO_Lt_Karlsson says:
OPS: Sir the ships are dropping off SRS, and so far I’ve managed to lower the intensity, but the translator is not registering it as a known form of communication.
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Administers a stabilizing agent to both her immediate patients and moves toward the next pair, before pausing, looking to Sokov::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<AOPS_Lt_Jackson> ::accesses telemetry and other relevant information and dispatches a signal towards Desller II, hoping that tricorders can pick it up::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
Sokov: I really wish I could keep you here; I could certainly use the help. But you're the only other doctor currently on board. If you and the others check out as clean, we'll need you to be ::gestures toward the exit doors:: out there, in case we take casualties.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@ COM: Davis: Understood.  Keep me posted on your status Commander.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::nods and has a little relief at Karlsson's remark::  CTO: Instruct the fighters to accompany us to Desller II deployed.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::turns towards the fore of the Bridge::  FCO: Ensign, take us back to Desller II, warp factor six until we hit the system.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@ ::Looks over at Senn:: CSO: Well Lieutenant I'm sure you heard you should have your tie in momentarily.
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Applies the stabiliant and moves to the last two patients, treating them as well::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
<Sokov> MO:  Logical.  ::Starts to turn::  If you have any data, please forward it to me as soon as possible.  As the resident diagnostitician, I would feel derelict in my duty if it was not available to me for study.  ::Continues out::  Sickbay will be quarantined the moment I have reached decontamination.
Host Ms_Weaver says:
@CMO:  Yes a little.  I think mostly at night.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ :: nods as she turns back around and keys in a few commands.::  CO: Now if we can help in some way....
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<FCO_Ens_Gulash> ::turns::  OPS: Course laid in sir, but at that speed we will outrun the fighters in the first 2 seconds of the trip.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::nods and smiles a little bit, completely ignoring that fact in his decision-making process::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
Sokov: I'll forward you information as soon as I know these are stabilized. Thank you, Doctor.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@ CSO: What do you have in mind Lieutenant?  ::walks over looking at the console::
CTO_Lt_Karlsson says:
OPS: Sir, SRS is clear, no sign of pursuing ships.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
FCO, CTO: Belay my last. Recall all fighters. As soon as they have rejoined us, resume course to Desller II Mr. Gulash.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ CO: First... let's see what they are seeing...
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
Sokov: And get an update from the bridge forwarded to me.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
<Sokov>  MO:  Of course.  ::Steps through the doors and into the decontamination unit, abiding the strict series of protocols associated with this sort of delicate procedure::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ CO: Hmmm... ::frowns and scrolls through the data, hits pause, goes back to recheck something... hits resume... ::  hmmm....
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<FCO_Ens_Gulash> ::nods::  OPS: Standing by on the flight bay, then.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@ ::Folds her hands behind her back as she looks down at the screen.::  CSO: Did you find something Lieutenant?
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
@ Weaver:  That's normal.  Nothing to worry about.  Have you had any other unusual aches, pains, or the like?
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Watches Sokov leave and pauses a moment, collecting her breath and thoughts. Turns back to her six patients and briefly skims their vitals::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<AOPS_Lt_Jackson> ::looks at console tiredly::  OPS: Looks like all fighters have returned to Claymore...let's go..
Host Ms_Weaver says:
@::Smiles and rubs her back a bit.::  CMO:  Oh yes.  I have not found a good position to sit or sleep in for a few weeks now.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
FCO: Engage.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ :: Keys in a few specific time sections.::  CO: I am not quite sure... but look here.  As they dropped off the Claymore sensors, I am picking up some subspace anomaly.  And here... when they were trying to get a lock on the vessels, they couldn't; only an approximation of location and speed.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<FCO_Ens_Gulash> OPS: Aye, sir. ::moves the ship into warp with a few buttons on his console::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::takes a seat and reactivates comm::  COM: T'Shara: Claymore to T'Shara.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
@ ::Chuckles a little::  Weaver:  Also rather common, unfortunately.  If you have an antigrav chamber available, I've found that helps some patients.  In others, it just causes nausea.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ :: Pulling up a translator from the system, she plays through the communication that was sent.::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
CTO: Cancel red alert.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@ CSO: What are you getting at Lieutenant?  Are you saying the ships weren't really there and it was just some kind of anomaly?
Host Ms_Weaver says:
ACTION:  With a brief flash of light the Claymore jumps to warp.  In what seems like a shorter trip the claymore emerges from warp in the Desller system.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@ COM: Davis: T'Shara here Commander go ahead.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<FCO_Ens_Gulash> OPS: Approaching the Desller system, sir.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
FCO: Drop us to one-half impulse and get us into orbit, standard procedures.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ :: Looks at her Vulcan captain::  CO: I am a bit short on facts... but it does suggest that we are not looking at the norm here.
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Finally settles upon an ensign that seemed to have taken the least damage of the six, and prepares a stimulant to try to bring him around.  Dials a mild dose, and applies the hypospray softly against his neck::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
COM: T'Shara: Captain we'll be in orbit momentarily. Doctor Raeyld reports that there's been a contamination in Sickbay, and the area will be sealed off for now.
Host Ms_Weaver says:
@::Laughs a little.::  CMO:  Well we don't have those here, but I make due.
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Immediately sets the hypospray down, preparing to keep the ensign "secure," physically if necessary, if he should wake a little too disoriented::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@ CSO: That seems to be the case ever since we began this mission Lieutenant.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
@ Weaver:  Is there anything else I can do for you?  I'm not sure how much longer I will be here, but if necessary I'll request permission to stay here, to see you through the birth.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@ COM: Davis: Acknowledged.  Contamination?  I want a full report Commander upon my arrival.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<FCO_Ens_Gulash> ::works away at the console, drawing the ship from warp and preparing to guide her in to orbit::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ CO: Well, if we are not looking at a straight... :: pauses to listen.::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
*MO*: Dr. Raeyld, report your status please.
Host Ms_Weaver says:
@::Looks down at her belly.::  CMO:  Could you tell me what I'm having doctor?
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ :: Glances down at the UT and frowns:: Pity... something easy would have been nice.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@ CSO: But, where would the challenge be in that Lieutenant.  ::raises her eyebrow again and unfolds her arms, straightening up.::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ :: Runs the signal through a magnetic spectrum, having the computer search for patterns.::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
@ ::Takes out his tricorder and removes the wand, directing it toward the woman and attempting to compensate for the barrier between them, to be sure the scan is true::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<FCO_Ens_Gulash> OPS: Approaching Desller II, Commander. Taking Claymore into orbit now.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::nods to Gulash::  FCO: Very well.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
CTO: Lieutenant, what did you make of that comm feedback, or whatever it was?
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::A bit softly, lest the ensign wake while she replies:: *OPS*: The survivors are displaying similar conditions as to those which are afflicting Avilon Vell, as well as former members of his crew.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ :: lightly rubs her brow::  CO: Keys are nice to have... helps with the rest of the puzzle.  The comm the others got back... I am running through a magnetic spectrum as the UT can't seem to get anything off of it.  Notice this range here... it is running faster... and at a higher frequency.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
@ ::Sighs a little bit, as he had expected some strange readings to return...again attempts error correction, but everything returns normal, meaning...::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
*OPS*:  I have not yet determined if the condition is contagious, but as it has life-threatening potential, I have removed all possibly affected medical staff to decon and have quarantined sickbay, while I try to determine if it can indeed spread.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::rubs chin::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
*OPS*: In the meantime, a full medical team is available in the auxiliary sickbay, as well as backup teams in Cargo Bays One and Two.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ CO: All the little pieces here are suggesting outside of our normal universe, if you will.  :: considers what to try next.::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::frowns a bit::  *MO*: Alright, Lieutenant. Send a medic to the Bridge please - Lt. Jackson is looking a little doofier than usual after hitting his head. Other than that, we're fine here. Keep me posted.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@ CSO: So are you saying the 26 ships Claymore was picking up on sensors were in fact an illusion of sorts?
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
@ ::Looks up::  Weaver:  It's a girl.  ::Smiles::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ CO: It could have been a projection of some sort... or it could have popped through a wormhole, or slipped through a subspace tear or... :: lifts a brow and shrugs.::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Smiles a bit, despite her apprehension:: *OPS*: Yes sir.    ::Taps her combadge:: *Sokov*: Send a medic from one of the cargo bays up to the bridge to see to Lieutenant Jackson. Also, should anything significant come up, notify both Lieutenant Davis and myself.
Host Ms_Weaver says:
@::Rubs her belly and smiles then look back to doctor Welland.:: CMO:  Thanks you so much doctor.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@ CSO: Ok, ok Lieutenant I get it it could have been one of many things.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ CO: I need more info... and I would like to know more about that contamination.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
@ Weaver:  Glad to be of service.  ::Smiles::  I'll be here, should you need anything.  ::Looks back to the tricorder, wondering::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@ CSO: I believe you will have more information at least on the contamination soon when we arrive back on board the ship.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ :: Looks over at Welland::  CO: Before, after or during?
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
<Amica>  *MO*:  Amica to Raeyld;  everyone except Sokov are out of decon.  So far there aren't any problems, but I've assigned the techs to keep a close eye on things.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@ ::Looks over at the Doctor and notices a look on his face.::
Host SMDrew says:
@<Ms_Weaver>: CMO:  Thank you again doctor.   ::Moves to the back of the room looking out through the windows.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@ CSO: Yes, Lieutenant.
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
*Amica*: Glad to here it, but continue periodic checks every thirty minutes of each possibly contaminated officer. It may simply have an "incubation" period we're not aware of. In the meantime, keep the auxiliary sickbay well prepared.
Host SMDrew says:
************************** Pause Mission ********************************









This is an official A Call To Duty ©  Transcript of Stardate 10805.20.   This may not be reproduced in any way, shape, and/or form without express permission by its participants and/or official Star Trek: A Call To Duty Game Staff. Please Visit Our Web Site at www.startrek.acalltoduty.com
 
A Call To Duty © Copyright 2008 All Rights Reserved A Call To Duty®


