Host SMDrew says:
Patrolling the Frontier - Mission 9  - 10910.20
Host SMDrew says:
Summary:  The Claymore once again orbits Ipecce IV.  Again she is ready to depart for the Thro Tal System.  However recent events remembered by the crew still remain unsolved....
Host SMDrew says:
************* Resume Mission **************
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Locks out the Eng1 Console on the bridge, makes his way to the Briefing Room::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::having left his quarters and headed for the flight deck, he now stares over Cerna's shoulder at her display station while she catches him up on her, exactly identical pretty much, account of recent events::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Pulls his lab coat around him a bit more closely and stuffs his hands in the pockets, leaving the chief medical officer's office toward the sickbay exit::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::looks around the bridge for a long moment than re-reads his orders and nods to himself:: COM: Ipecce 4: Settlement: Claymore to Ipecce Four, respond when able.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Exits the turbolift onto the bridge, returned to a fairly standard pleasant demeanor, but her eyes and thoughts still distant. Makes her way across to the briefing room, hands shoved into her pockets::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Walks into the corridor and makes his way to the turbolift, fitting in a couple of sighs en route -- enters the car::  Turbolift:  Bridge, please.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::arrives on the Bridge, ahead of Welland's turbolift car::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Pops out onto the bridge, folding his arms in front of his chest and glancing around::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::getting caught up completely, he orders her to oversee a complete diagnostic of all flight systems... no doubt the FCO has ordered same from the bridge, but he never did pay much mind to what they were doing::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: As the sound of gentle chimes, she opens her eyes and slowly stretches.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::In her ready room standing in front of the replicator as she waits for the others.::  Hot Vulcan spiced tea.  ::a cup of hot tea appears before her as she picks it up::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::frowns a bit, and adjusts the channel:: COM: Ipecce 4: Settlement: Claymore to Ipecce Four, Please Respond.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Pauses outside the Ready Room, ringing the Captain's door chime::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Walks through the crews breakroom, to the connecting corridor to the briefing room, Isaac enters and takes a seat 2nd chair down from the CO's seat at the head of the conference table::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Remembering her nightmare, she quickly slips from her bed and out of her room toward her daughters.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Hearing the chime turns around::  Enter
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
::  Finding Gladwin sound a sleep, she sighs, relaxing against the door frame, just watching her for a moment.::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::moves away from Cerna's station, noting she's already dispatching crews to do exactly that, and walks across the once more busy deck towards the bank of lifts at its other end::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::strolls, sort of, down the ramp, overhearing Fong's comm attempt--does he ever do anything right the first time?::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Nods to Commander Hull::  CEO: Commander.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Wordlessly follows Davis down toward the ready room entrance, still glancing about::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: The flashing of the message light on her console captures her attention and she strolls over to see what awaits her.::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::frowns harder:: SO Archimedes: Can you please check the status of the Ipecce's Four communications platforms?
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CO:  ::Snaps to attention:: Captain!  ::stands at ease, then takes his seat::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CEO: How are you this morning Mr. Hull?  ::takes a drink of her tea before sitting it down in front of her and taking her seat.::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CO:  This certainly has been a strange mission Captain, wouldn't you agree?
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Enters the Ready Room, nodding to T'Shara:: CO: Captain.   ::Remains fairly calm, but as quiet as ever...makes her way toward a seat off to the side::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::steps into the lift, ordering the bridge, and idly folding his hands behind him... absently, he mulls over the reactions he was able to observe, quite possibly though not likely in this very turbolift::
SO_Archimedes says:
:: Turns toward Fong and nods::  OPS: One moment...
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Nods to Raeyld as she enters::  MO: Doctor.
SO_Archimedes says:
OPS:  Odd... I am not reading anything.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::sits down at his station finally, after deciding that standing is old::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
SO: Thank you.  Could you please forward your results to my console, and continue to look into it?
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Continues on toward the Ready Room::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::steps off the lift on the bridge, moves across it, and enters the ready room... he offers the vaguest of nods to T’Shara, the briefest of glances in the direction of their engineer, and doesn't seem to notice Raeyld's presence as he finds himself a seat::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CEO: Aye, that it has Commander.  We can only hope that this is not a preview of what is to come.
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
*CO* Captain, would you like to speak with Admiral Cosgrave now, or shall I wait until after our briefing?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::sighs, checking the time on deck::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Pauses a moment along the side of the bridge, then enters behind Williams::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Sits back comfortably, but reservedly, removing her hands from her pockets and folding them across her lap, crossing her legs casually, and gazes slightly into nowhere, and slightly in T'Shara's direction, so as to be aware the moment she starts this "meeting," or whatever it is.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Nods to Williams as he enters.::
CNS_LtJG_Niventra says:
::enters the ready room and scans the room to find a seat next to her usual sitting partner, Raeyld:: MO: Am I late? ::smiles::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*OPS*: Patch it through Ensign.
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::While he awaits a reply:: XO: Sir, Ipecce Four is not responding to hails, and Mister Archimedes is reporting that the communications platforms are not in place, sir.
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::nods:: *CO* One moment please.
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
COM: Deep Space Three: OPS: Claymore to Deep Space Three, please respond.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Takes another drink of her tea::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::sighs again, this time standing up::  OPS: We'll keep trying. However, we can let the Captain know now.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Smiles a bit in return to Niventra:: CNS: I don't believe we've started, no. Are you..all right?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Nods to the CNS as she enters::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::moves off towards the "BRIEFING ROOM" to his left, apparently, without delay::
Host SMDrew says:
<DS3> COM: USS Claymore:  This is Deep Space 3.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Hesitates a moment, unsure of where to sit or stand::  CO:  Hello, Captain.
CNS_LtJG_Niventra says:
MO: Yes, I'm fine. Why do you ask?
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
COM: Deep Space Three: OPS: I have Captain T’Shara on the line for Admiral Cosgrave please.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::arrives in the "BRIEFING ROOM"::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CMO: Doctor.  How are you?  Please take a seat no need to stand.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: As she reads through it, she frowns.  A glance at her chronometer shows her she is late for this meeting... odd, her alarm had gone off late.  With a sigh of frustration she dashes back into her room, contacting her daycare sitter to come take care of Gladwin.  For that matter, her daughter was sleeping in as well.  Odd as she was such an early bird person... no pun intended.::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Smiles, mutedly::  CO:  That's all right.  Been sitting most of the morning.  ::Walks over and stands aside the couch, hands folded behind his back::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Looks down at a padd while she waits for the last few people to enter and the call from Admiral Cosgrave::
Host SMDrew says:
<DS3> COM: USS Claymore: Claymore we do not have an Admiral Cosgrave on board, but we can patch you through to Admiral Thomas.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
XO:  ::Nods to the First Officer as he takes his seat::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CMO: Understood Doctor.  Whatever makes you most comfortable.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::returns the gestures to Hull::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Stares at his feet, somewhere else at the moment::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
CNS: Well, we just came through a rather unusual experience...I wasn't sure if it had any additional ill effects upon you.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::sits back in his seat, looking perhaps slightly too relaxed for a briefing of this magnitude.... and, also, looking as though he isn't really all too bothered by it::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: As quickly as she can, she gets prepared for the day.  She was already running late.  She would be better off fully prepared then not.::  *XO*:  My apologies, I seem to have overslept.  I will be there shortly.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Notices Davis enter and nods as well.  Making a note just missing Senn as she knows Fong is busy at the moment.::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::dose a double take:: COM: Deep Space Three: Ops: Admiral Thomas...um...could you please stand by for just a moment?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::looks at T'Shara as the message comes in::  *CSO*: We'll save the court martial for later. Double-time, Lieutenant.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
All: We will wait for Lieutenant Senn before we begin.
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
*CO* Captain, Deep Space Three is reporting that Admiral Cosgrave is not aboard, and that an Admiral Thomas is...would you like to speak with him ma'am?
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
*XO*:  I will make sure my clock is there for it.  ::runs a brush through her hair::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: The fastest she had ever brushed her teeth, she is out the door, pulling on her tunic as the chime rings.::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Rocks back and forth just slightly from his heels to his toes::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Quickly informing Sandy of the situation, she dashes out the door and toward the nearest lift.::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
Computer: Back up current ship board data files, than compare shipboard data bank information to that of Starfleet command.
Host SMDrew says:
<Computer>:  Unable to connect to the Starfleet Sub-space network.
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
Computer: Specify reason.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::pauses for a moment as she really wanted to talk to Cosgrave::  *OPS*: Aye, put it through Ensign.
Host SMDrew says:
<Computer>: Starfleet Sub-space network is offline or unavailable at this time.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Missed breakfasts made her cranky as she tugged at her unbound hair.  Stepping off the lift, she headed for the conference room.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::crosses his arms, still unsure of how appointments are so hard to meet::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::still, he's also aware that it sometimes takes him 30 minutes to get from here to there on this ship, so maybe it's not a time thing::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
COM: Deep Space Three: OPS: Sorry for the wait, the Captain would indeed like to speak with Admiral Thomas if you could patch me through.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Experiences a rather uncomfortable sensation at the news she's overheard on T'Shara's commline::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: As the doors open, she slips through them and heads for her seat.::
Host SMDrew says:
<DS3> COM: USS Claymore: Patching Admiral Thomas through now.
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::Patches the line through to the Captain's location:: *CO* Admiral Thomas for you ma'am.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Smiles an apology as she sits.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Looks over at Senn and nods as she takes a seat::
Host Admiral_Thomas says:
COM: USS Claymore:  Captain T'Shara. I was unaware of a Starfleet war ship so far out in this area.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Nods to Senn with a brief, weak smile, then refocuses his attention to his boots::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Glances around the room once as she waits, resting her eyes a few seconds on each Hull, Davis, T'Shara, Williams, and, as she enters, Senn, the others too nearby to glance over without undue movement::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*OPS*: Thank you Ensign.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Looks back to the Captain, that sinking feeling in her stomach growing a bit more tangible::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::produces his PADD, and attempts an inquiry of Claymore's computer as to exactly who this new admiral is... that is, if Claymore even has any local info on him::
SO_Archimedes says:
:: shakes his head::  *CSO*: Ma'am.  There appears to be a problem with sensors.
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::hands off OPS to the duty ops and heads for the briefing room after downloading his information to a data pad::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Follows Eris as she enters and takes her seat, he smiles at her when their eyes meet::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::watches Senn for a moment as she sits down, albeit awkwardly, but then dismisses the first four negative things he wants to say as he clears his mind::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Notices the peculiar sense of tension in the air as well as the odd expressions.::  *SO*:  In what way?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
COM: Deep Space Three: Admiral Thomas: Aye, Admiral this is where we were sent to look into some things for Admiral Cosgrave.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::quietly raises an eyebrow, and, inputting the man's physical description, runs a search of her computer based upon that::
SO_Archimedes says:
*CSO*:  According to sensors, there is no colony on the planet below... I am reading nothing... not even any indication of a colony.  For that matter, I am not reading the black cluster.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Looks toward the CEO with a questioning look::
Host Admiral_Thomas says:
COM: USS Claymore: I am not familiar with Admiral Cosgrave Captain.  I was just surprised to hear from a Starfleet vessel.  Since the Klingons brought down the sub-space network we have heard very little about the war.
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::enters the room, and looks around than takes one of the two remaining open chairs::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Looks around a bit as she takes another drink.  Noticing an uncomfortable look on Raeyld's face making a note to speak to her after.::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
*SO*:  Run a diagnostics scan.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Purses her lips as her suspicions prove borne out::
SO_Archimedes says:
:: Nods and begins a general diagnostics scan of sensors.::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::also getting nothing from his search, he queries DS3 for current stardate via his PADD::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::nods at the captain to confirm what the Admiral said about the sub-space network::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Unable to speak at the moment, Isaac turns his attention to the SO's comments::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Glances to Senn as he picks up pieces of both conversations taking place -- then does a double-take in the Captain's general direction::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Notices the nod and gives a slight nod in acknowledgment to Fong.::
Host Admiral_Thomas says:
COM: USS Claymore:  I take it things are going well if they sent you all the way out here Captain.  Last we heard all ships were called to Wolf 359 to stop the Romulan / Klingon invasion force.
SO_Archimedes says:
*CSO*:  Diagnostics show sensors are running at standard.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Softly, beneath her breath:: This...is what we call......Actually, I'm not sure what we call it. Certainly not good. ::Continues murmuring beneath her breath::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Leans forward::  XO:  Commander, there seems to be a problem.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  An understatement Eris!
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Raises an eyebrow at the Admiral's response::  COM: Deep Space Three: Admiral Thomas: Aye, things are going well.  We have a mission to continue here we will let you know when we are leaving the system.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::closes the comm and stands::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
CEO:  Well, that is assuming that there really is nothing wrong with the sensors.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
CSO: You mean other than your inability to read a chronometer?
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Glares at the first officer:: *SO*:  Tie sensors through the shuttle and see what happens there.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
All:  Well that changes everything.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
XO:  I can not help it if my clock decided to shift a few hours behind.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::nods, figuring all clocks just do that on their own::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  Have we time synced to the nearest subspace repeater?
SO_Archimedes says:
:: Nodding to himself, he follows through with their backup plan.  After a few minutes, she shakes his head::  *CSO*:  No go, ma'am.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Sighs again, tilting against the wall::  CO:  Except...we don't quite know how, just yet....
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
CEO:  We should have.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
XO:  Did you scare all those people away?  :: feeling cranky as her stomach growls.::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Sits quietly a few more moments, allowing the others to debate and inquire, watching partly attentively, but still lost in her own thoughts::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
CO:  Captain, according to sensors, we are short a colony as well as the black cluster.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
CO: We are when and where we should be. He, ::points to the screen once filled by the unknown admiral:: however, is not.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
CSO: I often have that effect on people.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CMO: Indeed doctor.   ::Looks around at the officers.::  CSO: How is that possible Lieutenant?
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
CO:  I just woke up...  ::sighs::  If you will excuse me, I will go see what I can find out.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Finally sits forward slightly upon the couch:: CO: Is this...necessarily a question of misplaced time and space in the first place? I don't recall any Romulan-Klingon invasion at Wolf 359 in our past...and sure, if this were our future, there would be some records we could confirm. Slightly alternate universe?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CSO: See that you do Lieutenant and report back to me immediately.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Rubs his chin, looking thoughtful but not overly concerned::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CAG: How can we be where and when we should be but yet Senn says the colony and cluster are missing?
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Nods and stands, feeling distinctly out of sync with everyone else.  With a shake of her head, she exits the room and heads for the bridge sensors.::
SO_Archimedes says:
:: Nods as Eris joins him and steps aside slightly::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
CAG/CO: Didn't the.."admiral"...say he had lost contact with Starfleet?
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
SO:  I cannot imagine what is going on.  And what is wrong with everyone?  Everyone seems off this morning.
CNS_LtJG_Niventra says:
::shakes her head and frowns, as if trying to shake water out of her ears::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
MO: Perhaps Doctor or the Admiral we were speaking with wasn't who we think he is?
SO_Archimedes says:
CSO:  Well, given our recent experience... is it any wonder?
CAG_FO_Williams says:
CO: As the good doctor suggests, ::glances briefly, very briefly, in Raeyld's direction:: the possibility is an alternate universe. Failing that, an alternate timeline. Something occurred to alter history from a point prior to our assignment here. The incident with Takit never happened. Presumedly, the events that lead to the formation of the black cluster also never happened.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
SO:  What experience?  Other then a nasty nightmare, I cannot speak of anything spectacular.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
CO: Except his remarks and presence seems "in sync" with the universe in which we find ourselves - but ours do not.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
CO: Dependant on the point at which history was altered, the dominion war may also not have happened. Removing the reason for the cardassian experiment that was conducted during the said war.
SO_Archimedes says:
:: For a moment he just looks at his chief and then cautiously explains what he is talking about.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Sits back down leaning forward in her chair::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Slowly she looks up.  Quietly::  SO:  It was not a nightmare?
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Shakes his head, usually mostly unable to keep up with these sorts of conversations, and particularly when the case being discussed happens to be one in which he is presently involved::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::clenches and unclenches his fist as he thinks about the situation::
SO_Archimedes says:
:: There was a touch of sadness in his eyes, that he quickly hid as he realized what she had experienced and thought her lucky she had seen it only as a nightmare.  After a moment, he simply shook his head.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::considers for a moment the fact that they have all lost their minds due to being in space for too long::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
XO/CAG/MO: All valid points.  But, we need evidence and we need to know what we're dealing with.  How could this have occurred
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Taking a deep breath, she read through the data she had.  Then after a moment she pulled up records of the planet::
CNS_LtJG_Niventra says:
::is still 'hearing' echoes from the crew's thoughts but says nothing; rarely do non-telepaths understand her problems...:: 
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
CO: There could be an infinite number of answers to that question. The best starting point might be the man you were speaking with, though.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Having said probably far too much, she leans back again in the couch, withdrawing into her normal "quiet listener" role::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::glances at the MO for a moment and also continues to listen::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
CO: Sensor logs do not record anything beyond our preparations to depart. Which implies we never left. We were sent here for a reason.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Notices Raeyld just quietly resign herself::  MO: Please doctor do not stop we need all the ideas we can get to determine what is going on.'
CAG_FO_Williams says:
CO: If there is no colony, our reason was otherwise. We should start there.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::leans back in his seat, while listening to the chaos of conversation of the other senior officers::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
XO: Perhaps Commander.  But, how to start is the question.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Reads through what the computer gave and then standing, she takes a deep breath::  SO:  Check sensors for any anomalies.  And as soon as the network is back up, check out what previous information we have of this world.
SO_Archimedes says:
:: Nods::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
CAG: You can't be sure that we were brought here specifically. The change in time...::pauses::...or whatever hasn't altered us. It's possible that things having nothing to do with us have brought us here without rhyme or reason.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CAG: Interesting theory Mr. Williams.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Heads back to the meeting, her mind working on wrapping around what was and what is.::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::shrugs, and glances briefly towards Davis:: XO: You would prefer us ask of the admiral what he believes we should already know? From his perspective, the only thing out of place is us.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: As the doors slid open, she walks through to her seat.::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
CO:  Captain... :: pauses as she considers her words.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
XO: Aye, Williams has a point at the moment the Admiral like us is wondering who Admiral Cosgrave is and what we are really doing out here our mission persae.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::returns the shrug::  CAG: Someone has savvy as you probably has more tactful ways of finding information than just coming right out and asking.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::he means this seriously, and not as a dig, though he understands Williams's point::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
XO: Perhaps. But you discourage overriding Starfleet security subroutines for our own benefit.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CSO: Lieutenant what did you find?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
CAG: I discourage it when I feel you're using it for YOUR own benefit, rather than the benefit of all of us. In this situation, I don't think that position describes our position, so to speak.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
CO: According to sensors, the planet is an M class world having lovely weather in general.  There is no sign there was or has ever been any higher intelligent life upon it other then our first officer who according to the computer, just came back from a mineral survey of it.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
CAG/CO: We are wasting time bickering like children. One way or another let's make a decision and do something.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Sighs softly::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
XO/CO: Sounds like we've already done something. ::glances to Senn at her report, then back to Davis:: I still recommend we start with our own ship. We're here, the only warship in the sector. Virtually just like our own timeline.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: ignores the first officer and Williams as she talks with the captain::
Host SMDrew says:
<Ens_Christopher> *CEO*:  Commander.  I hope I'm not interrupting, but...   ::Pauses as looking for the words.::  We have a bit of a problem here in engineering.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Rises back to his feet, leaving his leaning place on the wall and tucking his hands back into his lab coat pockets::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
*Ens. Christopher*:  What is it Ensign? 
CAG_FO_Williams says:
CO/XO: Whereas an entire away team was dispatched to make contact with a colony, one man was dispatch to survey the planet. In both cases, we had orders involving us being here. In both cases, we were preparing to depart, both to share our results and presumedly continue with our mission. What *is* our mission?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CSO: How can that be Lieutenant we were all here we know that the away team went to the planet and spoke to the colonist.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Turns slightly, directly to the Captain:: CO: More information would likely be helpful; if we are indeed in the results of an alternate timeline, a dump of the station's historical database might help us identify where the timeline shifted. And...as much as this is Starfleet, it's not our Starfleet... Acquisition of data through some subterfuge..
Host SMDrew says:
<Ens_Christopher> *CEO*: Alpha shift is here in engineering and we have no idea how to even access this ::again pauses.::  Whatever it is down here in engineering.  It looks like Borg technology.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CAG/XO: At this point Ensign I'm afraid that is a good question.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
CO:  Archimedes is looking into any anomalies.  :: pauses and then slowly::  I gather everyone had to deal with some time, ummm... all alone on the ship.  Something obviously happened.  At this point, all I can make are a couple of inferences.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Flinches a moment at the mention of Borg technology, raising an eyebrow::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::overhears the conversation and looks over at Hull::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
Himself: Wonderful! *Ens. Christopher*:  Understood, erect a force field around it, evacuate main engineering, On my way!
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Blinks a few times at the mention of engineering and Borg....Why does that sound familiar?::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CO:  Captain, Engineering is reporting an object in main engineering, looks like Borg technology
Host SMDrew says:
<Ens_Christopher> *CEO*:  Sir I can't even find out where the controls are.  Let alone how to erect a force field.  We will wait for you sir.  ::Closes the comm.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
MO: Agreed Doctor.  I think we can all agree we need further information to see what happened and how we got here.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
Himself:  Bogus Trot! ::stands::  CO:  With your permission Captain, I will investigate further
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CSO: What kind of  interferences Lieutenant?  Any slightest thing could be important here.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
CO: So our Engineers don't know how to....engineer?
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
CO:  The obvious one is we have shifted back into a different dimension.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CEO: Permission granted.  Take every precaution especially if we are indeed dealing with borg technology.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CTO:  Commander Kizlev, if you'd accompany me? 
SO_Archimedes says:
*CSO*:  Ma'am, nothing on sensors.  Nothing before or after whatever had occurred.  Sensors record us entering the area from Cardassia, then through the destroyed Ferengi sector to here.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CO:  Aye Captain, Understood...indeed!
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CSO: That could explain Admiral Thomas never hearing of Admiral Cosgrave or our orders.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
*SO*:  Thanks, keep digging.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
CO/XO:  In the meantime, if I may make such a suggestion, we probably ought to comb the ship all the way throughout to see if anything else aboard has changed in a similar fashion.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Raises an eyebrow and looks at Davis::  XO: I would hope that is not the case Commander.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Folds his arms in front of his chest again::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Nods::  CO:  Something somewhere shifted.  But as far as we can tell, we were left out.. :: frowns::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
CMO:  You might want to check records of crew against your memory.  I would check the sensor logs, but that does not seem to mean anything at the moment.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CMO: Agreed doctor.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Her eyes widen a moment:: CO: Captain! During the "alone" hours on the ship, I visited engineering. The entire place was locked down and on the verge of destruction...and I think...I think there was evidence of Borg components...
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Nods to Senn::  CSO:  I should, yes.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CTO: Commander have security teams begin searching the ship.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
CO:  If the doctors memories match our crew manifest, then it was the entire ship.  If it is different, we are looking at something else.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CAG: Begin checking into the matter see what information you can find as Davis states this is one of those times we could use your investigative tactics.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Exits the briefing room, to the bridge, then to the TL:: 
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::gets up, immediately, and walks out of the briefing room... its back to his quarters, where he can work in peace::
Host SMDrew says:
************************** Pause Mission *************************
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