Host SMDrew says:
Finding Peace - Mission 5
Host SMDrew says:
Summary: The Claymore races across Sector 97 on their way to the Arreririk 840 system.  Here they hope to speak with the archeological team on Arreririk III.  Arreririk III is a Class L planet where ancient Romulan artifacts where discovered by the USS Nantahala.  Now with time slipping away the crew of the Claymore hope the planets inhabitants provide a lead into the missing vessels.
Host SMDrew says:
*************** Resume Mission *******************
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: In science lab two, off in a corner, staring at screen with indecipherable tones coming from the speaker.::
SO_Archimedes says:
:: Enters the science lab 2 with a padd in one hand a large cup of raktagino in the other.::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::In Sickbay at the office desk, reviewing the data on the latest computer projections of a possible antiproton treatment::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Looks over the data on the chair console.::
SO_Archimedes says:
:: Joins the CSO, placing both the cup down in front of her.::
CTO_Lt_Karlsson says:
::standing at TAC1::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
::On the flight deck, running scans on the escape pod's increasing rust deposits and the enlarging holes in the hull plating::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Taps a few commands before saving the data and closing the console.::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Looks at the cup, then at Archimedes::  SO: Uhhh... what is that?
Host SMDrew says:
<Helmsman_Tanner>: CO:  Captain we have arrived at Arreririk 840.
SO_Archimedes says:
CSO: A stimulant.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Sits back with a brow lifted::  SO: And why did you bring me that?  You know I do not care for coffee.
SO_Archimedes says:
CSO: It is raktogino.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Stands.::  Helmsman_Tanner: Take us in Lieutenant.  Standard entry into the system and bring us into orbit around Arreririk III.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Looks up through the glass of the office wall...wonders whether their patients will last long enough to be treated::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: wrinkles her nose::  SO: That is even worse.  :: stands to take the drink away.::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
*Computer*:  Uplink tricorder scan to main computer core, analyze and correlate any known anomalies that compare
CTO_Lt_Karlsson says:
:: begins to search for Caxo and Contacts SF command and places Sector 97 off limits::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
*<Computer>* Acknowledged...analyzing
SO_Archimedes says:
:: Watches her movements:: CSO: Well... in a way, it did serve its purpose.  :: smiles at her confused expression::  It got you out of that chair.
Host SMDrew says:
<Helmsman_Tanner>:  CO: Aye ma'am.  Standard entry into the system. ::Enters the data in to the helm.::  CO: Course laid in to Arreririk III Captain.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Gives him a nominal glare as she stretches::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Standing beside the Carangue Captain, running upon him her first scan of the morning. Waves the scanning wand carefully along his chest, and back again to his head::
SO_Archimedes says:
:: Smile widens::  CSO: Now I know you are tired.  That look would not scare a baby.  :: Nods to the screen::  No further luck?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
Helmsman_Tanner: Engage warp speed.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Turns her glare to the screen::  SO:  No.  Even after slowing it down to a speed we can hear and finding a modulation that does not blow our eardrums, the universal transmitter cannot seem to do anything with it.  I have put it through the magnetic spectrum hoping something would click there, but nothing as well.  I am stumped.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Spotting Raeyld near the biobeds, rises and moves out into the ward, stuffing his hands into the pockets of his light blue lab coat::  MO:  Any change?
Host SMDrew says:
<Helmsman_Tanner> :: Runs his hands over the controls briefly and engages the warp drive with the new course.::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
*Computer*:  Access the escape pod computer and sensor logs, uplink and run the same data against the current computer study.
SO_Archimedes says:
CSO: Perhaps you need to get away from it awhile.  :: Hands the padd over.::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
*<Computer>*:  Acknowledged
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  The Claymore adjusts its course briefly then jumps back to warp heading into the system.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: takes the padd, thumbing it::  SO: What is this?
CTO_Lt_Karlsson says:
CO: Ma'am Deep space 3 confirms our request to place Sector 97 under quarantine.
SO_Archimedes says:
CSO: Your orders for the day.  I didn't think you had remembered to check.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Mutters under her breath::  SO: Is it tomorrow already?
SO_Archimedes says:
CSO: A couple of tomorrows.  I will keep working on this while you head for astrometrics.
CTO_Lt_Karlsson says:
CO: They also say they are looking into Caxo and will "let me know" if they find anything.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Sighs::  SO: I am not sure what else to try, but maybe you are right.  :: with a sigh heads for the door.::  Good luck... Oh... ::turns::  not a word of this to the doctors.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CTO: Acknowledged Lieutenant.  Keep me posted when you find him.  It is top priority at the moment.
SO_Archimedes says:
:: Looks questioningly at her only to watch her turn back around and leave.::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: rubbing her eyes, heads down the hallway.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*CSO*: Lieutenant do you have a status report on that information you were working on?
SO_Archimedes says:
:: Pulling up her records, reviews what has been covered and the results.::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Nods imperceptibly:: CMO: The exposure is nearly entirely mitigated, but the effects of their subatomic instability is increasing exponentially.  ..They need treatment, soon, or we won't have a chance of saving their lives, even if we cure the cause. Their systems will be too far degraded.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Waits for the outer door to astrometrics to close and then gives a moment for her eyes to adjust.::  *CO*: Other then I am rather frustrated?  Unfortunately, everything I have tried to date will not decipher the message.
Host SMDrew says:
<Helmsman_Tanner> ::Drops from warp into full impulse.::  CO:  We have arrived at Arreririk III.  Moving into standard orbit.  ::Taps a few commands quickly into the helm station to place the Claymore into orbit.::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Looks down, speaking quietly::  MO:  We're not going to have enough time to sort through all the data.  We're just...going to have to pick something and go with it.
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
*CO*:  Captain, Status Report- Currently running a computer analysis on a scan of the escape pods hull plating against the pod's computer and sensor logs, correlating against any known anomalies...computer is taking its time in announcing its findings.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: After a moment, opens the inner door and steps through into what amounts to a separate world and sighs at the beauty, as usual.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*CSO*: Understood, I'm sure you've done the best you can to date.  I have another matter that I need you to work on though that is of extreme urgency.  I will be sending Doctor Welland to astrometrics to work with you on finding metreon gas or isotopes in order to treat the patients he has in sickbay.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
*CO*: Acknowledged.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*CSO*: Also, I need you to begin scanning Sector 97 and surrounding area for any class p planets.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
*CO*: Working on that now.
Host SMDrew says:
Action:  The Claymore fires her maneuvering thrusters briefly placing the vessel gracefully into Orbit around Arreririk III 51,938 km above the surface of the Class L planet.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*CSO*: Understood, I realize I am keeping you busy on this mission but science seems to be in high demand at the moment.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Decides not to wait for a response::  MO:  I'm supposed to go meet Senn in astrometrics.  Let me know if...anything.  ::Turns to the exit and heads out of Sickbay into the corridor, whipping his PADD out of his pocket to further examine the results of the last group of simulations::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*CEO*: Acknowledged, Lieutenant keep me posted on your findings.  Any luck on the correlation between the ships passing through the pod and the holes in the pod?
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Sits down next to Torran and smiles tiredly, not expecting any smile back from her Vulcan astrophysicist::
Host SMDrew says:
<Helmsman_Tanner>:  CO:  Orbit achieved Captain.  ::Looks over his charts of the planet.::  CO: We should be directly over the archeological site.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Traces the brief few steps to the turbolift and enters::  Turbolift:  Astrometrics, please.
SO_Torran says:
:: nods a greeting::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
Helmsman_Tanner: Very good Lieutenant.
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Nods once in the direction of Welland's exit, mentally departed already, and turns back to her patient, reviewing the anti-proton information she had stored in her PADD::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
*CO*:  Nothing found on scans, hopefully the computer will be able to find a pattern or a similar anomaly 
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CTO: Lieutenant contact the planet and see if they would be willing to meet.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
SO Torran:  OK, we are looking for a glaciated world.  Start with where those ships vanished as well as our encounters and work from there as a starting point.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*CEO*: We can only hope Lieutenant.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::After the turbolift has come to rest, moves out and plods the rest of the path to Astrometrics, fully absorbed in reading::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Looks up to find Senn already in place, along with Torran::  CSO/SO:  Good morning.  ::Drops his PADD back into his pocket::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Review the patients' vitals again, and taps her commbadge:: *CO*: Captain, you wished to be alerted if any other survivors were in a condition to be questioned.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Blinks in surprise as light slips through from the outer door, temporarily ruining their night vision.  Shakes her head::  CMO:  Doc... got ta wait for the outer door to close first.  As for morning... somewhere in the universe it must be.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*MO*: Aye, Doctor.  What is their status?
SO_Torran says:
:: As his eyes adapts much quicker, he pulls up the required sectors.:: CSO: Why a class P world?
CTO_Lt_Karlsson says:
COMM: Planet control: This is the USS Claymore to Arreririk 3, please respond.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Turns a bit toward the door as he steps further inside, looking behind, up, and all around at the darkness blanketing the room::  CSO:  My apologies.  I'm not very sharp on proper procedure, where things like this are concerned.
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
*CO*: They are stable for now, though deteriorating. Now might be a good time to speak with them.
CTO_Lt_Karlsson says:
CO: Ma'am message from Starfleet intelligence, they report the last known location of Caxo, is orbit around Ferenginar.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Motions him to join them as she waits for her eyes to readapt::  CMO: It just saves time and is easier on the eyes.
Host Fretak says:
COMM: USS Claymore:  Greetings Claymore.  I am Fretak with the Romulan Archeological Team here on Arreririk III.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CTO: Understood.  Begin trying to contact him.  I want information Lieutenant yesterday.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
CSO:  Of course.  ::Falls into formation alongside Senn::  So, how do we go about this?
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Turns to Torran::  SO: Dr. Welland discovered some information on an isolinear chip.  It mentioned the captain of the missing federation vessel was involved in looking for a possible class P planet.  Unfortunately, it did not say where.  :: Looks at the CMO for conformation.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*MO*: I will be there as soon as I can Doctor I am just starting to contact the archaeological team on the planet.
CTO_Lt_Karlsson says:
COMM: Fretak: Sir, My Captain wishes to know if you'd be willing to meet with us.
CTO_Lt_Karlsson says:
::begins trying to make contact with Caxo as well::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
*CO*: Understood.    Would you like me to wake and orient them until you arrive?
Host Fretak says:
COMM: USS Claymore:  We would be happy to meet with your Captain.  It will be dark here soon and I will transmit coordinates to our base camp.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
CSO/SO:  That seemed to be the gist of it, yes.  At least, what could be made out.
SO_Torran says:
:: Nods::  CMO/CSO: Understood.  The sectors you have requested are above.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*MO*: No you can leave them in their current state for now.  I will be down as soon as I can doctor.
Host Fretak says:
::Transmits the coordinates of their base camp to the claymore.::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
::Sits at one of the flight deck's control console, watching the comparison study pass by on the console monitor as the computer conducts its study of the escape pod::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
CMO: While Torran looks for the P class worlds, we are going to look for this gas.  As you know, all gasses give their own spectrum.  We are going to start our search in the area Torran is searching in, in case there is a correlation.
CTO_Lt_Karlsson says:
COMM: Fretak: Thank you, I'll forward it to my Captain, Claymore out.
CTO_Lt_Karlsson says:
CO: Captain, the coordinates are on your screen.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Taps a few commands and a magnetic spectrum floats before them.  Another command and the spectrum for metreon gas appears.::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Turns to Sren and offers her the tricorder:: Nurse: Watch them carefully, please. Alert me immediately if there are any changes, if one of them wakes, or if the Captain arrives.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Looks up::  CSO:  That makes sense.  ::Points as the images change::  That color there...that's the metreon?
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Nods::  CMO: note the colors as well as the band widths.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Looks down at her screen::  CTO: Thank you Lieutenant.  You will be with me on this meeting.
CTO_Lt_Karlsson says:
CO: Aye ma'am!
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Taps a few commands and the spectrum slides across the various areas.::  CMO: Alright... it looks like we have a few pockets in sector 97...
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*MO*: Doctor sorry to keep you waiting I'm on my way.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
CSO:  Just a few.  ::Levels his head again, feeling a bit of strain in his neck::
CTO_Lt_Karlsson says:
CO: permission to head to the armory?
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Glances at him::  CMO: Alright?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CTO: Permission granted.  I am headed to Sickbay at the moment to speak with Raeyld and the patients.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
CSO:  Fine.  ::Smiles briefly::  I just shouldn't have been looking at that angle.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Nods as she looks back up::  CMO: Thro Tal system has some pockets in their outer asteroid belt.
CTO_Lt_Karlsson says:
CO: I'll meet you in the transporter room.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Looks back up as well::  CSO:  About how far away is that from our current position?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Nods as she enters the turbolift::
CTO_Lt_Karlsson says:
::heads off to the armory to get his weapons and gear::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Pauses halfway out the door, and shakes her head momentarily:: *CO*: Understood. I'll be here.    ::Turns back to Sren:: Nurse: Head to the cargo bay and pick up three gel paks for me, and bring them back here.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*CSO*: Lieutenant, not like you don't have your plate full but we have spoken to the planet and have set up a meeting.  We will be leaving as soon as I'm finished in Sickbay with Doctor Raeyld.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Narrows her eyes a bit... ::  Hmmm... CMO: Looks like we do not have a very good scan of the black cluster to check.  And... over there :: points toward the Ghidalan Nebula:: there are some indications of some pockets there.
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
<Sren> ::Nods once, though looking slightly concerned, and starts toward the main door::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
*CO*: Acknowledged.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Turns his head to view the sprawling nebula::  CSO:  I'd imagine there'd be some concentration in most nebulas.
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Rises enough from her fog to notice Sren's hesitancy, and holds her hand up as if to pause her:: Nurse: Something wrong, Sren?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::The turbolift doors open, she exits making her way to sickbay::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
<Sren>  ::Attempts at first to deny it, then simply shakes her head:: MO: Are you sure those things are safe?
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
CMO: It depends on the nebula and how it originated. :: Looks around:: And... that is it... and I do not see any patterns that might help.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Glances all around for a moment::  CSO:  Nor do I.
SO_Torran says:
CSO: Before you go, I have located 23 class P worlds within a 20 Ly radius of us and I have narrowed that down to 4 within a 12.9 ly radius.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Enters sickbay and looks around for Raeyld::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Nods as she stands.::  SO: Download their location as well as their coordinates.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Looks down as her stomach growls and then over to the doctor.::  CMO: I need to stop and grab something to eat.  I ummm... think I forgot to eat breakfast.
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
Nurse: I have spent more time with that equipment and infected personnel than...anyone else we know of at this point. I was aboard Vell's ship several hours, spend time with Vell and his crew, as well as the crew of the Carangue. I worked with the equipment in the Cargo bay, and treated Vell.
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Smile wryly:: Nurse:  And I've slept with one of those paks under my pillow for the last week. If it were contagious, I'd be the one on that biobed now.  Just take care of it, please. Take whatever precautions you feel necessary.
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Glances up as the Captain steps in and nods to T'Shara::
SO_Torran says:
:: Downloads the information::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
<Sren> ::Nods once more, nods once to the captain in greeting, and quickly slips around her and out the sickbay doors::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
CSO:  You've been quite busy.  I know how that is.  I don't think I've eaten in a while, either, but...I don't really remember.  ::Takes out his PADD and makes a few notes::  Is our work done here?
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
CMO: That does not bode well for either of us.  :: looks around the room::  I think so.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Sees Raeyld and nods walking over to her::  MO: Doctor.  Are we ready?
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Heads for the inner door and waits for the doctor to join her.::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Nods once::  CSO:  All right.  ::Falls into step behind Senn, taking out his PADD in the process to jot down a few notes::
CTO_Lt_Karlsson says:
::grabs phaser and rifle for the trip to the planet, as well as handlights should they need them, and heads to the transporter room::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
CO: Yes sir.  ::Walks with the Captain toward the biobeds:: I'm afraid the Captain is not yet in condition to be safely revived, but it should pose little risk to this lieutenant.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: As he joins her, she closes the inner door and then turns toward the outer door, waiting for it to open::  CMO: Don’t forget... you need to eat if you do not remember when... then again, maybe you need to eat something interesting enough to remember.  :: smiles before she steps out into the brightly lit hallway.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
MO: Understood Doctor.  We will do this as you see fit with little risk to anyone.  I don't want to make their condition worse.
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
::Still watching as the computer runs through all the escape pod sensor logs, looking for a comparison, contrast to what is occurring with the escape pod and it's passengers in Sickbay::
CTO_Lt_Karlsson says:
::enters the transporter room and waits for the rest of the team::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Nods once, then lifts a nearby hypospray, loads it with a mild stimulant, and applies it to the lieutenant's neck, immediately raising her tricorder to keep a vigilant eye upon the vitals::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Steps out alongside her, smiling a bit::  CSO:  I should spend more time on my meals.  Not good for the digestion to plow through them like I do.  ::Shakes his head a bit::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
CMO: A companion can help there... :: Nods him a good day and heads in the opposite direction for the nearest lift to take to her quarters.::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
<Sren> ::Makes her way below decks to the Cargo Bay and enters, with a mite bit of remaining hesitancy. She hasn't lived to be a lead nurse by living recklessly::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: As the lift stops, she heads for her quarters to grab both her gear as well as something to eat, tossing in a spare bottle of water.::
Host Lt_Nava says:
::Looks up from the biobed at the doctor looking down at him.::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
::The console sings out an attention grabbing sequence of beeps, the analysis finds that the escape pod was actually fired upon by use of projectiles, 10mm::  Himself: Those 26 ships, they actually fired on an escape pod!
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Hesitates long enough to watch Senn disappear into the 'lift, and simply makes his way up to the doors to wait for the next car::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Looks down as the Lieutenant begins to wake::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: A quick check and she is ready.  Placing her bag over her head and across her shoulder, she heads out with juice in one hand and a sandwich in the other.::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Enters the turbolift as soon as the doors swish open::  Turbolift:  Deck four, please.  ::Slips back against the wall::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Gently almost smiles:: Nava: Lieutenant, I am Doctor Raeyld and you are aboard the Claymore.  ::Wishes in the back of her mind she could honestly greet him with "safe aboard the Claymore."::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
Nava: How are you feeling?
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
*Computer*:  Is there enough data to make a holographic image of the escape pod in the holodeck?
Host Lt_Nava says:
Outloud:  Where?  ::coughs a bit trying to speak.::  MO:  Are the rest of the crew safe?
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
*<Computer>*: Affirmative!
Host Lt_Nava says:
MO:  I've been better.
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
::Isaac departs the flight deck for the nearest holodeck::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Emerges onto the deck, making his way toward his quarters, the door to which lies just opposite the door to Sickbay::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Rests her hand upon his shoulder, to connect, keep him calm, and steady him if he should try to sit up:: Nava: Yes, your entire crew is here.  As to safe....Well, we're Starfleet. "Safe" is a relative term.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Taking a bite, she steps into the lift and mumbling around the food orders it to transporter room 1::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Stands quietly listening to the doctor speak to the Lieutenant, not wanting to interrupt as he got his barings::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
Nava: Our Captain has some questions to ask you, if you're feeling up to it.  ::Gestures toward T'Shara and steps back slightly, though maintaining contact with her patient::
Host Lt_Nava says:
::Pauses and takes a brief look around.::  MO: Of course doctor. ::Sits up on the edge of the bio bed.::  MO:  Any chance of getting a hot meal?  ::Smiles a bit then nods at Captain T'Shara.::  CO:  Captain.  Thank you for the rescue.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Stepping off the lift, she heads out one door and through another.  Inside, she finds a chair to sit and finish her breakfast... or was it lunch?::  TC: Don't mind me... but if I fall asleep, please wake me before the captain arrives, not after.
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
<Sren>::Picks out three nearly intact-looking gel paks, though devoid of any actual gel.  Gathers them carefully together and makes her way out of the cargo bay::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
::Enters a Turbolift::  *Deck 2*
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Smiles gently::  Nava: I'll see to it, and a nice, real bed, and shower facilities, within the hour. But you'll remain based here in sickbay for the time being.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Walks straightaway to the replicator and clears his throat::  Replicator:  Two egg cheese omelet, two sausage links, and a blueberry muffin.  Oh, and a glass of cranberry juice.  ::Accepts the plate and glass when they appear, and makes his way over to the short, one-person stand before his window, sitting before it with his legs folded::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Walks up slowly to Nava::  Nava: It is good to see you awake and asking for food.  I will try and keep this brief so you can get your rest.  I only have a few questions.
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Judging the lieutenant to be in fairly good senses, steps away finally and leaves him to T’Shara, heading to the sickbay meal replicator::
Host Lt_Nava says:
::Turns to the Doctor.::  MO:  It’s a much better situation then the escape pod.  ::Nods and smiles a quick thank you at the doctor before returning his attention to the Captain.::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Decides to eat her meal slowly, not knowing how long the captain could be.::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
::Exits TL on Deck 2, stops at the Holosuite and programs the computer for the proper rendering, enters::
Host Lt_Nava says:
************************ Pause mission *****************************
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