Host SMDrew says:
Finding Peace - Mission 4
Host SMDrew says:
Summary: With the timely rescue of the crew from the USS Carangue the Claymore has returned to Desller II to pickup the away team still on the planet.  Sickbay is alive with activity as the Claymore's medical staff works on the recovered six crewmen.  With their mission complete on Desller II the Claymore returns to her previous task of searching for the missing Romulan and Federation vessels.
Host SMDrew says:
***************** Resume Mission *****************
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Enters the bridge from her ready room.::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Sitting on the floor outside sickbay, tinkering with his tricorder::  *Amica*:  Understood.  I've got the data.  I'm going to look it over again in a moment.  ::Sets the tricorder down and fishes for the PADD in his pocket::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Standing by the six crewmen, still asleep, taking a final scan with her tricorder, looking for the tell-tale signs.  Clears the scan and turns the tricorder on herself::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::in the lounge at a table in the corner, grabbing a quick bite to eat::
CTO_Lt_Karlsson says:
:: standing at TAC1 trying to contact Starbase, regarding the unidentified ships and there transmission::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
<Amica>  *CMO*:  We've run every test we can think to run.  I haven't talked to Raeyld much, but she's been rather preoccupied.
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
::In the hanger deck, scanning the escape pod for telltale signs of contamination::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: In science, looking over the medical data, wishing she could get a link with her sister.::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Finding the scans again negative, reaches up and taps her commbadge:: *Sokov*: Doctor, please report your team's status.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Reads over the findings of the last ten or so scan runs::  *Amica*:  Based on everything I've seen, I'm ready to give clearance, but I'll want to talk to her, first.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::pokes at the scrambled eggs in front of him, the thought just now crossing his mind that it might not be morning::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
<Sokov>  *MO:*  My team... ::Takes a look around him at the group of individuals pointing tricorders at one another:: ...such as it is, is presently committing to their sixteenth scanning routine.  Is there any specific piece of information for which you were looking?
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::scoops up a fork-full of egg and puts it in his mouth, replacing the fork on the table and searching quickly for his beverage - simply water::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
*Sokov*: Elevated Carbon-14 readings, DNA mutation rates, and any sub-atomic subspace anomalies.
CTO_Lt_Karlsson says:
*CSO*:: Lieutenant Senn, I have a transmission from those unknown craft that you might want to take a look at/.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::looks over and sees Karlsson and walks over::  CTO: Any progress Lieutenant?
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
*CSO*:  Lt. Senn, I've discovered something very fascinating while scanning the escape pod now in the Hangar Deck
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::takes a sip and looks around; the lounge is mostly dead at the moment::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
<Sokov> *MO*:  We have not detected any of the mentioned anomalous readings in any of the crewmembers who were present in the ward at the time of transport.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Looks up, her concentration temporarily broken::  *CTO*: Send it through, please.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::picks up the fork and the knife and cuts a piece of sausage, drawing it to his mouth as well; he's almost done - that is, he's about sick of the food and ready to do something::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Stands, clumsily picking up the tricorder in his right hand, while carrying the PADD in his left...reads carefully as he makes the short walk to the door to his quarters::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
*Sokov*: Understood. Please report your status to Doctor Welland. I will contact him shortly.   ::Drops the tricorder upon the equipment try and hurries back to the main office, pulling back up the anti-proton treatment information she had been reviewing::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
*CEO*: What was that?
CTO_Lt_Karlsson says:
::sends the communication through to the CSO:; *CSO* Just don't play it over the speakers it nearly rendered the bridge crew unconscious
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Staring at her screen, makes a note as she listens for what the others have for her.::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
<Sokov> *MO*:  Acknowledged.  Sokov out.  ::Taps his combadge, then taps it again::  *CMO*:  Sokov to Welland.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
*CTO*: Even modulated?
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::wipes his mouth with the burgundy napkin and places it on the plate::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
*CSO*: Holes in the escape pod's hull, you would not believe it if I told you, if you have a moment you might want to come down to the hanger bay
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
*Sokov*:  You're on, Doctor.  ::Somehow shimmies out of his lab coat without dropping either the tricorder or the PADD, and walks over to the replicator::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
*CEO*: Give me a sec and I will join you.  Ummm... did you scan the residual around the breaches?
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
*CSO*:  Yes, and you won't believe that as well.  Quite intriguing
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: As the transmission comes through, she puts it through the ships more advanced cryptology::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: With that started, she grabs her padd and heads out.::  *CEO*: On my way.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<Pog> ::wanders up to check on Davis::  OPS: Commander, everything ok?
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
*CMO*: Hey doc... got something for you to consider.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
<Sokov>  ::Pauses a moment, quickly calculating that must've been some kind of greeting::  *CMO*:  Doctor Raeyld wished me to report to you that the Sickbay staff has been found to be clear of the warning signs for which we were searching.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::Looks up to Pog, kind of startled::  Pog: Oh, it's great, thank you.  ::waits for Pog to take the plate and depart before he rolls his eyes::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
*CSO*:  Just a moment, Lieutenant.  ::Carefully snaps the tricorder wand back into place, setting both it and the PADD on the table for the time being::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::leans back in chair::  Computer: Computer, locate Lieutenant Hull.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Stepping into the lift, orders it to the flight deck.::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
*Sokov*:  Understood.  Amica forwarded me most of the results a little while ago.  I want you to go talk to her, get all of the information you can, and file a report with both of us.  I want your expertise in this matter.
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Finally looks up from her material and taps her commbadge:: *CMO*: Raeyld to Welland.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Waiting to pass the info on to Wayland, steps off and looks around for the CEO::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
::double checking the tricorders analysis::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
*MO*:  Just a moment, Doctor.  ::Taps a few commands into the replicator, ordering a rather large pile of corned beef hash and cabbage::  *Sokov*:  Raeyld, that is.  Talk to Raeyld.  I'll...have to speak to you again later.  Welland out.
CTO_Lt_Karlsson says:
*CSO:* I tried a few filters, it lessens the noise, but its still un decipherable
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<Computer> Lieutenant Hull is located in the flight bay.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
<Sokov>  ::Sits back a bit at having been so abruptly dismissed, but after a moment, simply turns his tricorder on the nearest staff member.::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
*CSO*:  Welland to Senn...still there?
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::gets up from his seat and heads down the small steps towards the door::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
*CTO*: I am putting it through our crypto program, which is better, then the planets... not sure if it will be much better.  I am also going to try running it through the electromagnetic spectrum and see if I cannot find anything there.
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Sits back a bit in the chair, waiting her turn.  As long as she's "on hold,"  pokes about the ship's computer for departmental statuses and reports, as her clearance allows::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Waits with no answer from the CTO and all information going to Lieutenant Senn she decides to leave::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Seeing the engineer, moves to join him.::  *CMO*: Depends on where there is... but yes, I am still ummm... here.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::enters the turbolift outside the lounge:: Turbolift: Flight deck.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Joins the engineer.::  CEO: I don't suppose you found a rabbit in any of those holes. :: Looks the vessel over.::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Lifts his plate out of the replicator, nearly dropping it as his thumb accidentally slips under a piece of steaming hot cabbage, but manages to settle down onto the floor, cross-legged, setting his plate on the table::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
*CSO*:  Yes, well... ::Smiles a bit, which can be heard in his voice::  Was there something you wanted to tell me?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Entering the turbolift.::  TL: Sickbay
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
<Sokov>  *MO*:  Sokov to Doctor Raeyld.
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
CSO:  No, not a rabbit, more interesting than that ::hands her his tricorder::  Take a look at these findings
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::exits the turbolift out on the flight deck, heading across towards the large pod::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
CSO:  The tricorder has found at least 12 holes in the escape pod's outer hull plating
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Taps her tricorder, as her heart rate continues to climb:: *Sokov*: Raeyld here.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
*CMO*:  Not sure if you already discovered this yet, but the readings of those vessels had sub-space anomalies.  I found the same sub-space anomalies within your quarantine groups DNA.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
CEO: Any idea what caused it?
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
CSO:  To make things more interesting, the holes show a high carbon 14 signature ::raises his right eyebrow::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::approaches Hull and Senn, noticing that they are conversing; he decides to simply listen in to get an idea of where they are::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Exits the turbolift and starts down the corridor::  Ensign ::she says as someone bumps into her in a hurry to get to the turbolift.::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
CSO:  ::Points at the display on the tricorder::  Look at this reading...the holes are rusting, literally...how do you suppose that occurs in the vacuum of space?
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
*CSO*:  I've seen the results, yes.  I'm rather certain it's not contagious, but it clearly needs to be investigated.  I have some more data, but... ::Pauses a moment::  I'll need clearance before I can provide you with it.  Is there anything else?
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
CEO: Hmmm... :: thumbs her padd and quickly finds the info she wanted and shows it to the engineer.::  CEO: Look familiar?
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Pokes at some food with his fork and slips it into his mouth, chewing as quietly and rapidly as possible::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
<Ensign Huff> CO: Captain.... I... uh I'm sorry ma'am I didn't see you.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
CEO: Could the pod have been planet side somewhere?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
Ensign Huff: That's ok just watch where you are going next time.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: seeing Davis out of the corner of her eye, nods a greeting.::  *CMO*:  Need clearance?
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
OPS:  I thought of that, but my next finding will discount that
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::returns the nod politely to Senn, but quickly focuses on Hull - and the problem at hand for all three of them::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
<Ensign Huff> CO: Aye ma'am... I... I will.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
CEO: And that was..?
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
<Sokov>  *MO*:  A few moments ago, Doctor Welland asked me if I would ask you for your data on this particular affliction.  I do not wish to seem...meddlesome, or offer my assistance where it may not be wanted.  However, at his request, I must ask what I can do to assist you.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Stops outside of Sickbay, pressing the chime realizing the area is still quarantined::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Swallows::  *CSO*:  Yes.  Can I get back to you in about...five minutes?
CTO_Lt_Karlsson says:
*CO: *Ma'am the USS Carangue left SB 514 on a supply mission to Desller II.  Total of 6 crewmen on board.  SB 514 has not heard from them and they never reported to the Desller system
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
CEO/OPS: What if... the pod was caught in some kind of field that those ships had created?  That might account for the additions to their bodies.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
*CMO*: Their escape pods breaches are high in carbon-14.  Think back... do you remember seeing this before?
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::folds arms and considers this tidbit as well:
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Hearing the chime, shakes her head slightly:: *Sokov*: I'm waiting to get clearance from Doctor Welland to stand down quarantine status. I'm sorry, Doctor. Your patience would best help me now.  I'll get back with you in a moment.  *Sickbay Doors/CO*: Doctor Raeyld here. How can I help you?
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
CSO/OPS:  Well, that might explain my next intriguing finding ::pushes the directory button on the tricorder:: The metallurgical analysis of the rust carbon dating shows that it is on the order of 40,000 years from the past
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
*CSO*:  I may have.  But, again...clearance.  ::Glances to his PADD while he takes another large bite::  Five minutes...?
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
::Looks at both the CSO and OPS for a reaction::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
CEO/CSO: So could it be possible that the 26 ships that 'pursued' Claymore were from the past, or some sort of image from the past perhaps?
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
*CMO*: I think I missed something.  What about this could I possibly need a higher clearance on?  Anyways, if you have forgotten, think back to your pirate friend.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::thinks again, wondering if this is heading off on a tangent; all of this seems related to him, though::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
<Sokov>  ::Sits up a bit, stolid::  *MO*:  Understood.  Sokov out.  ::Puts his tricorder away, pensive::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*CTO*: Understood, in other wards the 6 crewmen we have in our sickbay are the missing supply crew.  I'm at sickbay now or I should say outside of I will see what I can find here.
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
OPS:  It could be a possibility we need to explore 
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
CEO: Aside from chronitons, what are other symptoms of time travel that we could focus on?
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Sits up a moment::  *CSO*:  Yes, I know.  All of the stuff in the cargo bay.  Metal's degrading at an exponential rate, subspace anomaly involved. ::Still altogether pleasant, but patience slipping a bit thinner::  Can I...please...have five minutes?
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
CEO: I need you to look at some previous files from a past mission.  There are too many similarities coming to my mind.  Perhaps from someone more objective...
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*MO*: I realize you are still under quarantine doctor and have your hands full.  But, I was wondering if I could get a report on your patients, the situation at hand and yourself for that matter.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Hearing something in the doctors voice.::  *CMO*: Ummm... sure doc.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Quickly has a few more bites of food, then taps his combadge, not waiting for a reply::  *MO*:  Welland.  What do you need?
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
*CO*: Absolutely, Captain.  One moment.   ::Puts the Captain on hold::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::notices Senn's voice trail off at the end of the comm, but he wasn't paying attention enough to the first part for any of it to make sense::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
CEO/OPS: And as the doctor just reminded me, we still have what we originally swiped still in one of the cargo bays.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Begins to think the only way she's going to get information is to call a meeting they all love so much.  Raising an eyebrow and waits;:
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
*CMO*: Doctor Welland...   ::Tries not to in the very least seem at all impatient, as her growing excitement and anxiety attempts to peer through::  *CMO*: All readings show clear on myself and the medical staff, and I can find nothing further to corroborate the possibility of this being contagious. It is my recommendation we stand down quarantine.
CTO_Lt_Karlsson says:
*CO* Aye ma'am.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Continues shoveling food into his mouth, not as cautious as he had been before about keeping the decibel level of his chewing down::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
CSO:  I'll begin a computer search, and make a comparison of the findings
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
*MO*:  It's my recommendation we accept your recommendation.  ::Hops back up and gets a glass of water from the replicator::  Is there anything else?
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Stands from the desk, three PADDs in hand, and makes her way through the main ward toward the main doors::  *CMO*: We need to talk with the Captain about what we know.     Computer: Stand down Sickbay quarantine on my authorization.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Glugs down a few gulps of water, shoves the glass back in the replicator niche, and walks out, the last part of the message playing as he steps into the corridor, just a few feet from T'Shara::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Steps up to the doors of sickbay, as they open wide, and looks out at Welland and Captain T'Shara:: CO: Ready, Captain.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::wondering why he was ignored, but he figures there's still something to do::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Glances to Welland::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
*Bridge*: Davis to Bridge.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
CEO: Unfortunately, we did not find that much to help us out... which is why it is still aboard and partially forgotten.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Half-grins in spite of himself, stuck somewhere between amused and petrified::  CO/MO:  Good morning.
CTO_Lt_Karlsson says:
*OPS:* Go ahead sir.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Looks over at Welland as he enters the corridor and then glances back at Raeyld.::  Morning Lieutenants.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
CO/MO:  If you'll...  ::Motions back to his quarters::  I left a few...I've got...I'll be right back.  ::Spins and heads back into his quarters, nabbing his coat and slipping it on::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
*CTO*: Lieutenant, do me a favor...track back through the sensor logs that we picked up from our encounter with the 26 ships and see if there is any evidence of time travel, or a temporal disturbance even. There's a chance we may be dealing with something not from this era.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Notices Welland is a bit off more than usual, and steps into Sickbay::  MO: So doctor how are your patients?
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
CSO:  The hole size might also be a point to consider, they are all 10mm
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Picks up his PADD and tricorder and drops them both into his pocket, finishes a last few bites of his meal, and recycles the leftovers, leaving his quarters as barren as when he first entered...takes a brief moment to reassert himself, and walks back out into the corridor, falling into step behind the captain::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Glances at Welland's door, then looks back up to the captain, her nerve and intensity and terror and passion all held fairly low-key, but firm:: CO: Captain, the patients are stable and recovery. But they share the same symptoms, if not quite as developed as Avilon Vell. They will recover, but will ultimately share his fate unless we find a cure.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
OPS: Era?  Sooo... someone is going into the past and bringing things back, and whatever method they are using, it causes problems?  Somewhere in the back of my mind, I remember reading something about some device that could teleport someone, but it slowly destroyed the body.
CTO_Lt_Karlsson says:
*OPS*: Aye sir!
CTO_Lt_Karlsson says:
::goes back through the sensor logs for those things the OPS outlined::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::shrugs at Senn, recalling something about that too, although not nearly enough to put any detail to it::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
*CTO*: Thank you. Let me know if you come across anything. Davis out.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
OPS: I wonder if there is a connection...
CTO_Lt_Karlsson says:
*OPS* Aye sir, Bridge out
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
CEO/OPS: Give me a moment... let me see if I can trace it down.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Walks over to the nearest terminal an inputs translocator.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Raising an eyebrow at that name again.::  MO: Avilon Vell?  Did we ever determine how Vell was infected?
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
CEO/CSO: Unfortunately, I'm not sure that we have the information we need to adequately do that - correct me if I'm wrong. But the correlation seems to becoming greater between the two.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Looks over at the crewmen lying on the biobeds::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Glances back at Welland::  CO: Ensign Terril, their conn officer, reported an attack...very similar to one Vell described to me. And the same vessels which attacked their ship seem to be the ones we detected.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Folds his hands behind his back, walking over by Raeyld, standing slightly behind her at a roughly triangulated position between she and T'Shara::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: muttering under her breath::  No, not the Nyrians.
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
CO: From what I can tell, the attacks seem to be what cause the "infection."
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Glances over her shoulder at Welland realizing he was able to join them again::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
CSO:  The third would be where the disturbance was located, the connection of the two must be back where the escape pod was recovered
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Looks up and over her shoulder::  OPS: Which two?
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
CSO: The escape pod and its 'damage,' and the mysterious ships.  At least, in my mind.
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
CO: It affects both the body and the structure of the ship.  If I'm right, the cargo ship should begin to degrade in the same way the Enola Rae had when you recovered me.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
CEO: Perhaps that area is a trap...or maybe not temporally solid, so to speak.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
OPS: I agree with you there.  I am wondering, if that pad got 'pulled' into some vortex and is paying the price.  Or if they actually went back in time as you suggest.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
CEO: Perhaps we need to go back to that location?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Crossing her arms and walking around a bit::  MO: Do we know what kind of weapon they are using that is affecting the body in such a way?
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::shrugs, his curiosity feeding off his previous fear of the situation::   CEO/CSO: Either way, I think that's the only way we're going to get some answers.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
*CO*: Davis to T'Shara.
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
CSO/OPS: Could be a trap, this ship seems to be like a fly and sticky paper
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
MO: Has Ensign Terril been able to tell you anything that might give us a clue?
CTO_Lt_Karlsson says:
*OPS:: Bridge to Commander Davis
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Pauses::  *OPS*: T'Shara here Commander go ahead.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: surprised::  CEO: It does?
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::nods, acknowledging Hull's idea; it is just as likely as anything else::  CEO: They seemed to shy away from engaging greater numbers when we released the attack craft from Claymore. So we may have an ace in our sleeve.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Glances at the next reference.:: No... not the Tau.
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
CO: Only that their ships' weapons were useless against their shields, but they "kept coming" and eventually passed directly through the vessels...and even the bodies of the crew. As if they were out of phase, some how.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::looks to the ceiling sort of, as if T'Shara is there - a habit::  *CO*: Captain, any chance we could have an audience with you at some point?
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
OPS:  the attack craft are an unusual compliment to the ship's design specs, that much is sure, a surprise for the unsuspecting
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::smiles at Hull, knowing that this was the basis of his strategy in defending Claymore from the mysterious vessels::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
*CTO*: Go ahead, Lieutenant.
CTO_Lt_Karlsson says:
*OPS* Sir, the only thing that registered on sensors were subspace anomolies as they dropped from our sensors
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Had been simply listening to this point, but snaps to at Raeyld's mention of the ships::  MO:  Raeyld, I forgot.  The isolinear chips.  I never got to tell you what was on them.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
CEO: If there was such a device, would it not have a matter limit?
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Glances sharply to Welland, then tilts her head in a "Go ahead," fashion::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::perks up::  *CTO*: What kind of subspace anomolies, exactly?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
MO: The other ships being out of phase as it were could that have anything to do with the way they are infecting the crews?
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
CSO:  It would indeed, current technology could only support the size comparitable to say...the escape pod
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*OPS*: Aye, Commander meet me in the briefing room in 5 minutes.  I'm currently in sickbay and will have the doctors join me so we can compare.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
*CO*: Acknowledged, I'll be there.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Only partially to the Captain::  MO:  I haven't had a chance to read over everything yet...the computer hadn't finished processing until I'd returned from Desller.  But the logs seemed to mention a similar incident with the multiple vessels...just about word-for-word with your account.
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
CSO:...anything more, and we would be dealing with alien technology, possibly superior to our own.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::looks at Senn::  CSO: The computer registered subspace anomolies when we encountered the vessels. If they are using subspace to travel or phase between environments somehow, that would explain the danger to the people in the pod.
CTO_Lt_Karlsson says:
*OPS*:: Just registered as an anomaly we didn't have time to gather more data.
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Ponders quickly:: CO: It's entirely possible.  Perhaps it's a side-effect of their presence - merely cohabitation a "position" in space causing a "residue" of the subspace anomalies. Or perhaps it is a byproduct of their propulsion system.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
CEO: And if I could only remember the key words I need, I think so did that other device used.  But what if someone found something more, there would still be a limit.  Maybe they could not handle that many vessels?  :: shakes head::  No, that does not work.  Matter is matter, no matter what the space it occupies... ummm... no pun intended.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::nods, kind of figuring that would be the conclusion::  *CTO*: Very well, Lieutenant. Thanks.
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
CO: Lieutenants Davis, Hull, or Senn might know better than I, but if it's some other "phase" of existence, at best we're still working only with theories of its physics.
CTO_Lt_Karlsson says:
*OPS:* You're welcome sir.
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
OPS:  Subspace would solve alot of issues, especially with bulk of matter.  This is why our communications are in subspace, transmissions take a shortcut through time...per se.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
OPS: Yea... and we are recording that same anomaly in the survivors DNA.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
CSO/CEO: Unfortunately, if they are out of phase, our weapons are going to be useless. And without a way to tweak the shields, we'd be subject to their fate potentially.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
OPS: But then that goes back to the question, why did they run?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
MO: Agreed Doctor.  Could they be not really firing weapons but scanning the ships and people somehow and when they do since they are out of phase it causes malfunctions and this "infection" as we are calling it?
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::shrugs::  CSO: An excellent question. It could be that their transportation method only can manipulate a certain junction between space and time, or whatever. Perhaps they didn't chase us further because they simply couldn't.
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Nods to the Captain:: CO: Exactly...   CMO: Any mention of the "infection" of people?
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
OPS:  Like a fish out of water.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CMO/MO: If you two can get away I would like you both to join me in the Briefing room.  Senn, Davis and Hull should be joining us there momentarily and perhaps we can all get on the same page.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::gestures to Hull::  CEO: I think that's a good analogy. I'm not sure if it's accurate based on this information, but we're on the same page.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
OPS/CEO: I don't suppose it might have been any other reason?  Anything else happen at that time?  Just before they ran?
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::shakes head::  CSO: Sensors didn't seem to gather much. We could comb over it again, but these disturbances are pretty much it.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
CO:  I think that can be managed.  ::Decides to let further comment to Raeyld wait until later::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
OPS: Did they... scan our ship before hand?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Walks toward the sickbay doors and waits as the doors open:: CMO/MO: Shall we?  ::Motioning out the door::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Nods, glancing toward the adjacent sickbay ward::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::looks down, and inward to his own memory::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
OPS/CSO:  I think a detailed sensor log study is in order, now that we know what we know, we need to put it in context
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
MO/CO:  After you both, please.  ::Courteously nods once::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
CSO: Not that I recall. They appeared in pursuit, we tried to communicate, and all we got in return was a comm signal that was not decipherable.
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
CO/CMO: I'll be along momentarily. I need to transfer care of my patients to Sokov.    ::Steps away from the other two and taps her commbadge:: *Sokov*: Doctor, your time has come...
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Rubs the ridges on her nose with a sigh::  CEO/OPS: We could be on the right track... but I feel like there is some important information we are either missing or overlooking.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::nods to Hull::  CEO: I agree.     
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
CSO: The sensor logs are a natural starting point. But I think we need to collaborate with the captain first.
Host SMDrew says:
************************** Pause Mission ***************************
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