Host SMDrew says:
Finding Peace - Mission 6
Host SMDrew says:
Summary: Now in orbit around Arreririk III the Claymore prepares an away team to the planet surface.  As night falls upon the Archeological Base Camp the planets surface temperature begins to fall within tolerable temperatures.
Host SMDrew says:
************* Resume Mission ****************
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: In transporter room one ready to leave, having finished a snack but now fallen asleep while waiting for the captain to arrive.::
SO_Ens_Archimedes says:
:: In the lab, working on trying to decipher the recording.::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Finishes composing her request for temporary quarters for their patients, and sends the request to OPS::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::In a small medical laboratory off the main ward of sickbay, looking at data on the subspace anomalies::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::circles around consoles on the Bridge towards the viewer::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
MO: Well Doctor I will check back in with you later once I am back on the ship.  ::as the sickbay doors open she exits before the doctor can answer::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
::In the transporter room, at the console, checking coordinates and the targeting scanners, ready to beam the AT to the surface::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<AOPS_Lt_Jackson> ::arrives on the Bridge, having been signaled to replace whoever was on the Bridge at ops::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
::Enters the turbolift:: TL: transporter room 1
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<AOPS_Lt_Jackson> ::circles around the opposite of the consoles, bopping his head and walking in his own unique style::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
*CO*:  Captain, ready for transport?
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::nods::  AOPS: Lieutenant.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<AOPS_Lt_Jackson>  ::waves::  OPS: How's it hangin', Commander?
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::folds hands behind back but freezes as he hears the remark; makes a mental note to fix Jackson later::
SO_Ens_Archimedes says:
:: Leaving it running with another program, heads for the bridge.::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
::The turbolift comes to a stop as the doors open and she steps out into the corridor.::  *CEO*: Aye, Lieutenant I will be in transporter room 1 momentarily.  ::she says as she hurries down the corridor::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<AOPS_Lt_Jackson> ::Smiles and has a seat at Ops, completely oblivious to what he just did::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Hearing a voice, she opens her eyes and stretches, followed by a large yawn.::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
CSO:  Senn, Captain is on her way.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Seeing the CEO there instead of the transporter chief earlier, she blushes and plots a small revenge for him not waking her.::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::takes a seat in T'Shara's chair and folds hands in lap::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
::Enters the transporter room, seeing Hull at the controls and nods::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Standing makes her way to the padd with a nod to the captain.::
SO_Ens_Archimedes says:
:: As the lift stops, he steps onto the bridge and quietly makes it over to science.::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
CO:  Captain! ::nods::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
::Looks over at Senn and nods as she steps up onto the padd::  CEO: Ready to transport Lieutenant.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Just barely catches a yawn with her hand.::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
CO:  Aye Captain ::activates the scanners::  Energizing!
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::stands up, and goes back to pacing::
SO_Ens_Archimedes says:
:: Scans through telemetry, then turns to look at who is in charge.::
Host Fretak says:
ACTION: The away team materializes on the planet surface.  The barren sand covered surface still warm from the day's sun.  A few meters to the north lays large tent canopies covering the work site lit by domed generator lights.
SO_Ens_Archimedes says:
OPS: Sir, Long-range sensors are picking up small amounts of metreon within the Black Cluster, a few light years from this system.
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
*OPS*:  Commander, the Captain and the Away Team have transported to the surface.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ CO: Not exactly paradise.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
Self: Metreon..?  ::paces::  SO: Refresh my memory...what exactly is metreon?
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::freezes::  *CEO*: Acknowledged Lieutenant. Are you headed back to the escape pod?
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
@ CSO: Aye, Lieutenant compared to what we saw at Doctor Harstrum's institute.  Although, there you couldn't even go outside so...
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
*OPS*:  Yes Sir! On my way.
Host Fretak says:
@::Turns to look over to the new guests that arrived.::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Walks into the main ward, finally satisfied that he has no further angle on the anomalies...stretches a bit, rather warn out though it's still somewhat early in the day::  MO:  Anything to report?  ::Walks around to one of the biobeds and looks at the readouts::
SO_Ens_Archimedes says:
OPS: It is a rather... dangerous gas.  It can be converted into a weapon.  And I believe the medical staff wanted some?
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ CO: Here I would not want to be caught outside.  :: looks around::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
::Glances over at the transporter chief:: Transporter Chief: All yours Chief! ::exits to the corridor::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
@ CSO: It would depend on if it's day time or night time here on the planets surface Lieutenant.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::smiles a little::  *CEO*: Didn't mean to rush you, Lieutenant...keep me in the loop with your findings.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::snaps fingers, not believing that the gas slipped his mind::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
*CMO*: Dr. Welland, report to the Bridge.
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
*OPS*:  Aye Sir, hopefully the computer will complete the analysis and comparison study soon.
Host Fretak says:
@::Begins to walk over to the Starfleet officers.::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Looks up, blinking a few times::  *OPS*:  Understood.  I'm on my way.  ::Looks to Raeyld and shrugs, then turns and starts to make his way out::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
@ ::Begins walking towards the tents::  CSO: Well would you rather be stuck in a safe room?
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::sighs, handling way too much at once::  *CEO*: Acknowledged. Bridge out.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ :: Eyes the arrival::  CO: Let me get back to you later on that.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::wanders over to Archimedes:: Anything else in the area?
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Glances up from the console she'd been studying intently, and makes something of a slightly displeased face, then starts, to see the Doctor quickly departing.:: CMO: --Nothing of significance.
SO_Ens_Archimedes says:
OPS: Nothing yet... so far it is relatively quiet.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
Self: Damn it..
Host Fretak says:
@ All:  Welcome to Arreririk III.  ::Nods to the officers.::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Absently, if not with a tinge of frustration, on his way through the doors::  MO:  Later, I suppose.  ::Exits sickbay and makes his way into the turbolift::  Turbolift:  Bridge.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ :: nods a greeting::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Blows a bit of air through her lips frustratedly, then turns back to her anti-proton studies::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Arrives on the bridge, walking around to the primary science station, where Davis is observing Archimedes::  OPS:  You wanted to talk to me?
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
SO: How common is metreon throughout interstellar space? I mean, is this the kind of thing that is normal for this area..?
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::looks up at Welland and motions him over::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
@ ::Nods::  Fretak: Thank you, I am Captain T'Shara, this is my Chief Science Officer, Lieutenant Senn and Chief Tactical Officer, Lieutenant Karlsson.
SO_Ens_Archimedes says:
:: Nods a greeting to the doctor.::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
::Arrives at the Flight Deck, enters and walks over to the console near the recovered escape pod, force field still in place, Isaac activates the console display monitoring the computer analysis...still at work::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
CMO: Sorry to pull you out of the office, Lieutenant, but I thought you might be interested in this.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Nods in return to Archimedes, approaching as Davis waves him over::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Suddenly stands from her console:: *CEO*: Lieutenant, do you have a moment?
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
OPS:  No problem.  If you have something of interest, I'd be glad to hear it.
SO_Ens_Archimedes says:
:: Looks back at Davis::  OPS: It is rather isolated.  You will not find it in too many places.  The Briar Patch is almost all metreon, which is unusual.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::motions to Archimedes::  CMO, SO: The ensign here has managed to detect metreon in the Black Cluster.
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
*MO*:  Yes Lieutenant, are you in Sickbay?
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Looks to Archimedes::  SO:  How far is it from here, and can we get to it without much difficulty?
Host Fretak says:
@::Smiles briefly.::  All:  It is a pleasure to meet all of you.  ::looks at the Captain.::  CO:  I am most curious on why you are here Captain.  We show no visitors arriving for the next 3 months.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
SO: The Briar Patch...::recalls the latest report that he had read which only mentioned that area::...as I recall, the Briar Patch required some sort of retrofitting for ships to travel in it. 
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
*CEO*: Yes, I am.
SO_Ens_Archimedes says:
OPS: To safely navigate deep within it, I believe so.
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
*MO*:  Be with you momentarily ::exits the flight deck, headed for Sickbay::
SO_Ens_Archimedes says:
CMO: It is a couple of light years, and standard difficulty.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
SO: Do we need to be within the Cluster to draw the metreon out?
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ :: curiosly scans the area.::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
@ ::Looks at Fretak::  Fretak: Well your visitors as you put it is why we are here.  We are in search of 2 missing ships.  Both were last seen here.
Host Cmdr_Kaliv says:
@::Walks quickly over to Fretak and the Starfleet officers.::
SO_Ens_Archimedes says:
OPS/CMO: It will take approximately an hour.  And no, we would not need to go in, in this case, as it is just outside the clusters boundaries.
SO_Ens_Archimedes says:
OPS: An hour round trip that is... baring any complications.
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
::Arrives at Sickbay::  MO:  Lt. Raeyld, what can I do for you?
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Turns back to Davis::  OPS:  Can that be managed?
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::nods, now focusing on Welland::  CMO: Lieutenant, I'm a little skeptical about this...it seems rather convenient that the gas all of a sudden appears here. Still, if you need it, then this is the opportunity.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ :: notes the newest arrival.::
Host Cmdr_Kaliv says:
@::Looks a bit upset.::  Fretak:  Why was I not informed that Starfleet would be here today?
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
OPS:  Convenient, fortuitous...either way, we need it.  If we can have clearance to get to it, it might make things a lot easier when it comes to developing a treatment for these subspace anomalies.
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
@ ::glances at the rather agitated arrival and wonders why their arrival is so disturbing::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::slaps the console::  SO: Begin preparations to collect the gas.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
COM: T'Shara: Claymore to T'Shara.
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Gestures for the CEO to take an empty seat by her console, and settles back into her own chair::  CEO: I'm attempting to prepare a possible treatment...perhaps even cure, for our patients.  However, I will need a supply of anti-protons, as well as possibly a supply of prions.
Host Fretak says:
@::Begins to answer Captain T'Shara then pauses.::  All:  Let me introduce our Romulan Military Liaison Commander Kaliv.
SO_Ens_Archimedes says:
:: Startled at the loud sound, nods and turns back to his station to begin preparations.::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
CEO: The warp core is the only readily available source I'm aware of, but I wanted to consult you for possible solutions.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Nods once to Davis, then again in thanks to Archimedes::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
CEO: They will need to be extracted or manufactured, contained, and administered.
Host Fretak says:
@Cmdr_Kaliv:  Commander I was only informed of their arrival twenty minutes ago.  You were still sleeping at the time and we were informed that you were not to be woken.
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
MO:  Anti protons?  They can only come directly from the warp core, there isn't a way to contain them outside of Engineering, whatever it is your thinking, we will have to move your patients there.
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
@ ::Waits to answer the incoming com.  Looks over at Commander Kaliv::  Cmdr_Kaliv: Commander, I'm sorry if our presence upsets you but we are here on a mission of inquiry.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::holds hands on hips::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Waits nearby for Davis to speak with the captain before bolting back to sickbay with the news::
SO_Ens_Archimedes says:
:: As the procedure is relatively routine, except for the type of gas, he soon has the set up in hand.::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Takes a slow, deep breath, thinking it through:: CEO: All right then. Any suggestions on administration within Engineering? And when would be the soonest time we could begin testing without greatly disrupting your department?
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
*CEO*: Lieutenant Hull, report to the Bridge.
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Glances up momentarily, narrowing her eyes at the ceiling::
Host Fretak says:
@<Cmdr_Kaliv>: ::Huffs a bit then nods to the officers.::  CO:  What does Starfleet wish to inquire about Captain.  Our mission here is well noted.  ::Looks over a report in his hand.::  And why would Starfleet send a warship to inquire about anything?
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
*OPS*:  Aye, on my way.
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
@ ::Taps her badge:: COM: Claymore: T'Shara here, Commander this better be important I'm in the middle of a meeting.  ::a bit short::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ :: Seeing the captain is busy::  Kaliv: It is in regard to your two missing ships.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
COM: T'Shara: Captain, I apologize. We've detected metreon gas in the Black Cluster. Doctor Welland would like to get his hands on it, so I wanted to request further instructions in light of the situation we're in.
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
MO:  ::Points upward towards the Bridge:: Have to go, let me give it a thought, I will have the duty engineer start working on the conduit, how much are you going to need?
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
CEO: I'll need to do several tests on the equipment brought back from the Enola Rae. Once I've completed those, I should have an idea of the dosages that will be required for the patients.
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
@ COM: Davis: Understood.  How long do you think it will take Commander?  ::raises an eyebrow, knowing very well that the patients needed this for possible treatment::
Host Fretak says:
@<Cmdr_Kaliv>:  CSO: My missing ships?  I don't recall missing any ships at this point.  ::Pauses and squints a bit at the Officer.::  Lieutenant.
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
MO:  Let me know, it will have a bearing on the size of the conduit ::turns and exits SB::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
COM: T'Shara: One hour, according to Science.
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Sits back in her chair and leans back, covering her eyes a moment with her hands::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
::Arrives on the bridge as the TL opens:: 
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ Kaliv: If I remember correctly, one Federation ship and one Romulan ship normally rendezvous with you.  They have gone missing.
Host Fretak says:
@::Decides to let the Commander speak his mind and returns to his work.::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
::logs onto the Engineering console:: 
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::nods to Hull::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
@ COM: Davis: Acknowledged.  Let me speak to the doctor.
Host Cmdr_Kaliv says:
@::Looks down at the science officer.::  CSO: They left here on schedule over 3 weeks ago.  We have not heard anything other then a possible Starfleet attack on our vessel.
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
OPS: Commander, Captain having success?
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::gestures to Welland, hoping to convey the "It's up to you sell this idea" look::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ :: Rolls her eyes::  Kaliv: Please... if you do not mind.  Insults are rather childish.  Both ships have gone missing, along with another ship which we believe is connected.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::moves over to Hull's station::  CEO: I'm not sure. We've come across metreon gas in the Black Cluster. I think Ensign Archimedes has the collection effort under control. I’d like you to help in any way.
Host Cmdr_Kaliv says:
@<Fretak>: ::Looks over at the Commander and shakes his head at the remark.::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
COM: CO:  Captain, I can't possibly overstate the importance of securing this metreon.  At the very least, we know it will slow the progress of the affliction of all six of our patients.  If we don't get hold of it, and the antiproton treatment fails...they almost certainly won't live long enough for a second try.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
CEO: Also...in case any ships magically appear or we have any other problem like this, I want to know immediately. If you have any tricks to get us out of jail should this happen...do tell!
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
OPS:  We will need to set up a containment field prior to beaming some of it aboard, I will have the duty engineer deliver it to the transporter room.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::nods::
SO_Ens_Archimedes says:
CEO: I have the system ready, it only needs us getting there.
Host Cmdr_Kaliv says:
@::Nods.:: CSO:  Well spoken Lieutenant, but the fact remains that I am not authorized to discuss any Romulan Classified information.
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
@ COM: CMO: Understood, Doctor I will leave it up to your discretion.  Notify, Commander Davis to leave orbit immediately and get whatever you need.  Take any and all precautions.  T'Shara out.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ :: Taken slightly a back::  Kaliv: Ummm... well, we do not need the classified part.  We only want to find our missing ships and hopefully help you in locating yours.  There has been... :: Looks at the captain::  Perhaps my captain is better at explaining our discoveries and their possible connections.
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
SO:  Aye.
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
OPS:  Sir, sensors are clear within the solar system.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Takes a deep breath, relieved::  OPS:  I guess that settles it.  If you need me for anything -- ::Looks to Archimedes as he says this, also, to indicate his availability:: -- let me know.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::hears the intercom loud and clear::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
OPS:  With your permission, I'm going to return to Sickbay to make preparations.
Host Cmdr_Kaliv says:
@::Raises an eyebrow.::  CSO:  Starfleet has more information on our ship then?
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::looks to Welland, then forward::  Gulash: Ensign Gulash, break orbit and go to impulse power until we're out of the system. Once we clear, warp 8 to the Black Cluster.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ Kaliv: Not the ship, but some unusual happenings.  We could be wrong in our connection, but I am not one who falls too often for coincidents.
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
@ ::Turns her attention back to the conversation at hand::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<FCO_Ens_Gulash>  OPS: Aye sir!  ::as always, coordinates are already laid in due to his attentiveness, and he forces the Claymore from orbit via the thrusters::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ :: Seeing the captain is finished with ship business, goes quiet::
Host Cmdr_Kaliv says:
@CSO/CO:  I only have this to add.  Our ships left orbit three weeks ago.  They where heading to the outer asteroid belt to bring back an ice comet for us to use as a water source.  However neither ships returned.  ::Bows::  Good day to you both.   ::Turns and begins to head deeper into the base camp.::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
*Duty Engineer*:  Ensign, take a level 1 containment canister to the transporter room, have the chief make it ready on the pad to accept some metreon particulate matter
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
CMO: Go ahead, Doctor. We'll get Claymore there.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
OPS:  Thank you, Commander.  ::Turns briskly around and heads into the turbolift::  Turbolift:  Deck four, please.
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
<Duty Engineer> *CEO*:  Aye Sir!
Host Fretak says:
@::Watches the Commander walk away before motioning to the Starfleet officers.::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Arrives at his destination, practically sprinting out of the 'lift and into Sickbay::  MO:  Raeyld, if all goes well, we'll have the metreon in about half an hour.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ CO: Helpful, wasn't he.  Do you remember any record of them reaching the comet?
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<FCO_Ens_Gulash>  OPS: We're clearing the system now, Commander.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
FCO: Increase to warp factor 8, Mr. Gulash.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ *SO*: Archimedes, I need you to locate the nearest ice comet in the area.  How far away was and where was it?
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<FCO_Ens_Gulash> ::offers a nod in return, and instantly makes the adjustments to his console::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
@ ::Before she could say anymore.  In a low voice::  CSO: Indeed.  I don't recall any information coming up about them heading for a comet no.
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Suddenly looks up, dropping her hands from her face, with a small, but genuine smile for the first time in hours:: CMO: ..Excellent.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ :: Notes Fretak motioning them to join him and waits for the captain to move.::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
MO:  Where are we on the antiprotons?  ::Walks back to the biobed whose readouts he had been inspecting before being called away to the bridge::
SO_Ens_Archimedes says:
*CSO*: One moment, ma'am.
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
@ ::Notices Fretak motion::  CSO: Looks like we are being summoned again.  ::Begins walking over to where Fretak is standing::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ :: Glances at the CTO and follows.::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::moves back to Science::  SO: Ensign, pool resources with Lieutenant Hull in Engineering if you need anything here.  ::moves away, leaving him to the business at hand::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Turns back to her console, picking up the PADD in which she'd been organizing her information:: CMO: Lieutenant Hull will arrange the anti-protons, but all treatments and tests must be conducted in Main Engineering. There's simply no safe way to transport the anti-matter to sickbay.
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
@ Fretak: Is he always that how do you say pleasant?  ::raises an eyebrow and looks around at the others::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<AOPS_Lt_Jackson>  ::turns, looking kind of amused::  OPS: Commander, incoming message.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::gestures to the viewer::  AOPS: Put it on up there, Lieutenant.
SO_Ens_Archimedes says:
:: nods as he quickly pulls up the information his chief wanted.::
Host Fretak says:
@::Smiles.:: CO:  No sometimes he is down right rude.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
<AOPS_Lt_Jackson>  OPS: It's, ehhh...on a secure channel there, Commander. You sure you want to do that?
SO_Ens_Archimedes says:
*CSO*: Ma'am, there is no record of what comet they might have gone to, there are many just within the outer boundaries of this system.  Most are class B with 90% water or more.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
MO:  I was afraid of that.  I guess there's no way around it.  At the very least, though, we'll have a little more time, once we have the metreon available to us.
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
@ Fretak: Well I'm glad we caught him on a good day.  Enough, about Kaliv, we have more important things to attend to.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
AOPS: Patch it through to a console back here.  ::motions towards one of the aft consoles and moves that way, quickly sitting down and activating the transmission::
Host Fretak says:
<Admiral_Cosgrave> COM: USS_Claymore:  Claymore this is Admiral Cosgrave.  We have a situation to report.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ :: Frowns::  Fretak: Do you know what comet he was talking about?
SO_Ens_Archimedes says:
:: Looks over toward the engineering station.::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::tries not to scream at the top of his lungs::  COM: Admiral Cosgrave: Admiral, this is Lieutenant Commander Davis - what can we do for you, sir?
Host Fretak says:
@::shakes his head.:: CSO: We do not know which one they went after.  Just that they were going to tractor one to the planet then break it apart before beaming large chunks to a nearby dry lake bed.
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Nods slowly:: CMO:..I little more time for them.. ::Gestures slightly toward the cargo ship patients:: But Vell is still at the station, much further degraded, and currently without any treatment at all.  I'm not even sure he's still alive. Given his last condition, I almost doubt it.
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
CMO: Except that he's probably too stubborn.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ CO: Captain, Archimedes finds no records to work with, only that there are many to choose from and it would not have taken them long to get it and return here.
Host Fretak says:
<Admiral_ Cosgrave> COM: USS_Claymore:  There has been a situation on the boarder of the neutral zone.  Several of our ships were confronted by a Romulan taskforce.  We turned them away but we have reports of a spatial anomaly being detected in several areas.  We think a cloaked Romulan ship broke through and is now on its way to sector 97.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::feels his heart beat -just- a little faster::
SO_Ens_Archimedes says:
CEO: Is there anything you need from me?
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Pauses a moment::  MO:  We'll have to hope that he's stubborn enough...if we find a working treatment, it's going to be difficult administer it.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::nods while sitting at the console::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
SO:  How are you with tapping the warp core for some anti-protons?  
Host Fretak says:
@::Looks over his shoulder.:: CO:  Captain the Starfleet ship left to gather the asteroid while our vessel stayed in orbit.
SO_Ens_Archimedes says:
CEO: I have never done so before.
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
@ CSO: Understood.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::types a quick text message to Senn's tricorder indicating that there is a serious situation onboard Claymore::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
SO:  Good! Experience is something that a Starfleet officer should have, especially with this material.
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Nods:: CMO: Nearly impossible, to get him to engineering on the Claymore, with that sort of security.  Perhaps...if the prions are effective, their hybrid condition might make them more capable of being transported?
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
COM: Admiral Cosgrave: What are your orders, sir?
SO_Ens_Archimedes says:
:: Looks a bit skeptical::  CEO: Aye, sir.
Host Fretak says:
@CO:  While the Nantahala was away we received a communication transmission that they were under attack and for our ship to leave orbit and make best speed to Romulan space under cloak.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: As her tricorder beeps at her, she looks down to read the incoming message.::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Steps away from the group.::  *OPS*: Serious as in we need to get back, now?
Host Fretak says:
@CO:  We lost contact after that.  ::Looks back again and begins to whisper.::  CO:  Captain you must find our ship.  We had two passengers that were on board that Starfleet was unaware of.
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
@ ::Glances at Fretak as she hears the faint beep from Senn::  @Fretak: Under attack from whom?  Did your vessel report back in once they reached the Nantahala?
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::types back, not wanting to interrupt an Admiral - 'Yes' is his response::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
MO:  A possibility.  I hope they do.  ::Looks down at the readings...for the sake of all those who've been affected...or may yet be in the future...he hopes so::
Host Fretak says:
<Admiral_ Cosgrave> COM: USS_Claymore: Find those missing vessels.  We have to prove that Starfleet was not involved.
Host Fretak says:
<Admiral_ Cosgrave> COM: USS_Claymore:  I will keep you posted on that cloaked Romulan vessel, but keep an eye out.  Cosgrave out.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ :: finding it odd to be text messaged, reads the yes and steps back over to the captain.  Quietly::  CO: You are needed back aboard the ship.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::watches the console snap off::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
COM: Senn: Lieutenant, belay my last.
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
@ Fretak: two passengers?  Might I ask who they were?  ::in a whisper not wanting to call more attention::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
COM: Senn: But Admiral Cosgrave just got in touch. There's been a confrontation on the border, and a Romulan ship may have broken through and may be headed towards us. He stressed the importance of finding the missing ships.....*immediately*.
Host Fretak says:
@CO:  Captain the Nantahala knew what the Rhenal was carrying.  It was more important for the Rhenal to flee then to try and help.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ :: Looks at the captain::  CO: Looks like he has changed his mind...
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
@ ::Her thought interrupted::  CSO: What's going on?
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ :: shrugs::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
@:: Raises an eyebrow::  CSO: I see.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
@ :: motioning to her commbadge:: CO: What he just said...
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
@ Fretak: Understood.  But, do you know if they got away?  And what were they carrying since obviously we haven't heard from the Nantahala so we do not know what they were carrying.
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
@ ::Nods to Senn in acknowledgment, realizing the urgency::
Host Fretak says:
@CO:  the Tal Shiar would kill me for this.   ::Whispers even quieter.::  CO:  The Rhenal was carrying two Romulan Senators and the Vulcan Ambassador to Romulus.
Host Fretak says:
************************** Pause Mission **********************************
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