Host SMDrew says:
Patrolling the Frontier - Mission 10  - 10910.27
Host SMDrew says:
Summary:  The Claymore continues to orbit Ipecce IV.  The crew begin their investigation and look for possible clues on how to return to their own space-time...
Host SMDrew says:
************* Resume Mission ***************
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::sitting in his quarters, waiting for the computer to come up with recent bridge logs::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Sitting in the sickbay office, poring over medical files while nursing a glass of iced tea::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Quietly, mentally, she roamed her domain trying to decide if she was impressed, ecstatic, or should be terrified at what she was finding.::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Eventually arrives within sickbay and pauses by, presumably, her console, getting her mission orders from T'Shara::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::arrives in Main Engineering, with great hesitation, as if he's expecting an anvil to fall from above and squash him any moment now::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Upon a quick check, finds that the Captain is currently busy in a meeting, so programs a quick alarm into the computer to ring her commbadge once the Captain is available again::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::on the bridge at the operations console looking somewhat distraught.::
CMC_MCPO_Matthews says: 
  ::ducks out from behind a console, obscured by some sort of...computer...that certainly wasn't on the Claymore they both knew::  XO: Commander..
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION: As Commander Davis enters Engineering a pin point of white light flashes in the warp core.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: quietly:: *CO*:  Hey captain, you would have either a field day down in my world or a nightmare.  :: shifts slightly to get out of the way of a pair of Borg taking out one of the scopes for repair.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::jumps a bit before recovering his bearing, but then notices some sort of flash from the warp core::  CMC: Did you just see that?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::enters sickbay and looks around for Doctors Welland or Raeyld at this point.::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::widens his search, to include any and all entries ship-wide::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Narrows his eyes::  Self:  Hm.  ::Scrolls down further through more recent medical reports, and takes down a few notes on a PADD::
CMC_MCPO_Matthews says: 
  ::frowns, seemingly upset::  XO: See what?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Stops::  *CSO*: Why is that Lieutenant?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::points at the warp core::  CMC: There was some sort of flash of light a moment ago.
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::sends a request to DS3 for a download of all non-sensitive history, and scientific files::
CMC_MCPO_Matthews says: 
  ::turns back towards the warp core, staring at it for a moment as if he distrusts it, then checks back to Davis::  XO: Looks fine to me, Commander.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::finding nothing, he shrugs up a shoulder, and initiates a low-level request to DS3 for a data connection::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
CMC: Run a diagnostic or something.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
*CO*:  This place is... :: shakes her head::  The technology here is far beyond what we have... ummmm... had.  Most of it is nanotech driven and supervised by Borg drones.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Spins around in her chair to turn away from the console::
CMC_MCPO_Matthews says: 
  ::looks at Davis, perhaps a little longer than he should, but finally acknowledges the order with a nod and immediately sets up the computer to do so::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::With this new piece of information, stands, and exits the office, seeing the captain; gets halfway through drawing a breath to speak and then stops, as she seems to be engaged in a conversation::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::closes in on Matthews and the console, watching the computer process the diagnostic::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*CSO*: Are you in astrometrics Lieutenant?
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
*CO*:  Ummm... no.  Not yet.  And to be honest, I am rather afraid to go there.  Not because of the technology it might have, but because of what I will discover about this past.  However... :: sighing she turns to head out::  I am on my way.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Raises an eyebrow.  Notices Welland and makes her way over to him as she waits a response from Senn::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::As her chair slows to a stop, she blinks a few times as T'Shara comes into her view...and moves off toward Welland::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
CO:  Captain, I -- ::Turns a moment as Raeyld approaches, feeling a bit converged upon, but adjusts his lab coat with a nod to Raeyld, and carries on::  I've got some information from recent medical files.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*CSO*: Understood when I am through in Sickbay I will try and find you.  Keep me posted Lieutenant.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Taking the long route to astrometrics, she gets a feel for the ship in general.::  *CO*:  Wherever we are, whatever happened to us, this is defiantly not our ship.  Do you think the fates has an issue with some of us and keeping our own ship under our feet?
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::sets the computer to compare the download form DS-3 to its files, and then moves on to trying to figure out how to tell what is from their dimension apart from the stuff that fits.::
CMC_MCPO_Matthews says: 
  ::shakes his head as he watches the computer spit back nothing but positives--thus far::  XO: It's not looking like the computer noticed it either, Commander.
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  Four Borg enter sickbay and lay on the biobed.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::getting the connection with DS3, he begins to enter a complex sequence of commands, writing a bypass here and a description here, and a protocol inversion there::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Nods to Raeyld as she joins them::   CMO: Excellent doctor.  Is it something you can update me on or do I need to see it?
MOPS_LtJG_Gulash says: 
  ::arrives on the Bridge::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
CO:  Well, it's just...that... ::Blinks a little bit more as the Borg pass by...unconsciously holds his breath a moment, then waits::  It's just...that....
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Seeing T'Shara is busy with Welland, moves back and settles into her console::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::frowns a bit than goes to the bridge supply locker and pulls out a tricorder than holds his hand up in front of it, than scans the bulkhead behind it, looking for a phase difference.::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Arriving at her destination she mumbled::  At least the layout is the same.  :: Taking a deep breath, she enters the adapting chamber, waiting for the doors to close behind her and open in front of her.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
:;stares intently at the remainder of the diagnostic, hoping that things will be simp--...hah!::
Borg Drone says: 
CMO: We require medical diagnostics.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Entering, she orders the lighting up to two candles magnitude so she could see what she would be working with.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*CSO*: That is something I would not speculate on at this time Lieutenant.  But, you are right this doesn't appear to be our ship.
MOPS_LtJG_Gulash says: 
  ::heads aft to Mission Operations and takes a seat, accessing the console::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Clears his throat::  CO:  Several days ago, the engineering beta shift crew reported to sickbay with illness.  It was discovered they had an uncommonly... ::Glances to the Borg a moment::  Borg Drone:  I'll...I'll be right with you.  ::Tries to avert his eyes, but can scarcely concentrate at this point::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::watches as the computer gives kind of a visual beep as it terminates the scan::  CMC: What was that?
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
CO:  ...with gravimetric radiation poisoning.  Very uncommon.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::watches as the Borg pass by and Welland tense up as do most of the crew::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::finishes his modifications, and... throws a feedback loop into the mix for good measure, before transmitting the program along his line to DS3::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
*CO*:  Whenever we get home, I hope we can take some of this technology with us.  What is that quaint saying?  "This room is to kill for"  No, "die for."
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::glances as Raeyld leaves them::
CMC_MCPO_Matthews says: 
  XO: Everything checks out fine.  ::points at the screen::  The computer has, however, noted that our energy production is higher than usual.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::crosses his arms, giving the warp core his own distrustful look::  CMC: Is that a result of the Borg equipment?
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Taking a moment to pull up schematics, or giving herself a few minutes more grace period, she glances through, noting where the technology has been enhanced, far outpacing what she had worked with before and what was basically the same.::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Checks once more at her console, then moves across sickbay toward the incoming Borg:: Borg: Why have you reported?   ::Quiet and professional, and as detached and plain as if she's addressing any other crew members::
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  Davis receives another instant white light flash from the warp core.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
CO:  ...It would seem I have patients.  If someone in engineering could look into the possible causes a bit further, that would probably be a good idea.  That's all I have so far, though.  ::Looks up as Raeyld addresses the Borg::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CMO:  Do we know the cause of this poisoning?  Let me guess that happened to be right before we found ourselves on the new ship.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::snaps back again, seeing the light a second time::
CMC_MCPO_Matthews says: 
  ::doesn't see any light, but the reaction in Davis is very obvious::  XO: What happ--...did you see it again?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Raises an eyebrow with a smirk::  *CSO*: Aye, I believe that is the saying.  So it is not all bad then Lieutenant?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::nods slowly, beginning to wonder if his eyes are working::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::glances at Gulash, nods and goes back to scanning his arm and bulkhead::
MOPS_LtJG_Gulash says: 
   ::without turning::  OPS: What?
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
*CO*:  The technology?  No.  But what could be done with it?  And I am sorry, I have to say it at least once, I do NOT approve of slavery.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::points to the console::  CMC: Keep looking into this, Master Chief. I'll rule out a problem with myself by going to Sickbay.
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
MOPS: I didn't say anything, sir.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CMO: Understood doctor I will inform Commander Hull of your findings and have him check into it.  Once we find out anything I will let you know.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
CO:  Well, a little bit before, actually... ::Focused on Raeyld's interactions with the drone at this point, and only paying a small amount of attention::  But, yes, before the...switch, occurred.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Closing her eyes, she orders all light sources off and takes a deep breath.  Then she orders the starchart for Alpha and Beta Quadrant.::
CMC_MCPO_Matthews says: 
  XO: Aye.  ::turns back to the computer, running an analysis of their power production figures first::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Picks up a nearby tricorder, almost casually, and flips it open, as she waits for some sort of response from the Borg::
Borg Drones say:
MO:  We require medical diagnostics.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::turns away and heads immediately for the exit::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: After a moment she opens one eye.  And then reluctantly the other.  Soon the room is filled with quiet Bajoran curses she had not realized she had known.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*CSO*: Aye, Lieutenant you are not the only one.  As for the technology I'm sure a lot could be done with it.
MOPS_LtJG_Gulash says: 
  ::grumbles::  OPS: Most Ferengi are cowards, and therefore don't say anything.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Nods once to the captain, inhales deeply, exhales, and walks over toward Raeyld::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Very quietly::  *CO*:  Apparently not enough to hold on to what had once been ours.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::enters the Turbolift::   Turbolift: Sickbay.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Seems to contemplate that for half a beat, then nods:: Borg: That, I believe, I can help you with.    ::Looks over the technology of the biobeds a moment, taking a moment to work out how to calibrate them for the Borg scans::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::raises an eyebrow, starting to get himself familiarized with the new security protocols... idly, he makes a slight modification to his program, employing a sort of tunneling protocol in an attempt to bypass as much of the security protocols as he can::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::pauses a long moment and looks at the Lieutenant somehow quells the idea of ripping his lungs out and says quietly:: Gulash: Very good sir.
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  As Davis rides in the TL a bright flash comes from the lights.  This time he sees the Claymore explode in the darkness of space.
MOPS_LtJG_Gulash says: 
  ::nods, once::  OPS: True to form, Ferengi. True to form...
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::quietly::  CMO: So perhaps the injuries could have something to do with what is going on now in this time.   ::notices his anxiety::  Are you ok?  ::as she follows him over to Raeyld a bit, standing off to the side as to not get in the way::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
*XO*:  Commander, you might want to know this... or not.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*CSO*: Aye, but why so many changes?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::startled again by the flash, he reaches out with his right hand for the edge of the turbolift, nearly falling over when he realizes the bulkhead was further than he thought::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Takes a moment to assert himself in a professional capacity, and then nods to the captain with a smile::  CO:  ...Just patients, Captain.  ::Gets a tricorder from a nearby cart and begins to scan another one of the drones::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::clenches his fist:: MOPS: Aren't you on the wrong side of the battle line... sir?
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
:::Without paying much mind or notice to the Captain or Welland, goes quickly and efficiently about the task of initiating medical diagnostics upon the four drones:: Borg: Have you experienced any unusual experiences or symptoms?
EO_Lt_Blather says: 
  ::wanders over towards Matthews::  CMC: What have ya got, Master Chief?
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
*CO/XO*:  The Federation extends only from DS3 to Bajor... at last report.  Earth, Trill, Vulcan, Risa, Ferengi... you name it, are in the hands of the Klingons and Romulans.
Borg Drone says: 
MO:  We are unable to calibrate the Bussard collectors and should be terminated.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::still not making a whole lot of progress, he enters a few more commands, this time employing a little computerized reverse psychology... he issues a series of challenge/responses to the security program in an attempt to confuse it while his program goes to work::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Nods::  CMO: Understood doctor.  I will leave you to it then if you need anything know my door is always open.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::ignores the message from Senn as he is completely absorbed by some sort of image, or vision, of Claymore's destruction; as quickly as it appeared and overwhelmed it, it disappears with the snapping open of the turbolift's doors::
CMC_MCPO_Matthews says: 
  ::shrugs and back away from the console a little::  EO: Eh, Commander Davis claimed to have seen a flash of light from the warp core. You notice anything?
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Halts his scanning a moment, and looks up at the drone to whom Raeyld is speaking::  MO:  ...Terminated?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::exits the Turbolift after hesitation and makes his way towards Sickbay::
MOPS_LtJG_Gulash says: 
  ::his interests peaked a little by what appears to be a challenge::  OPS: What battle line?
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::continues to challenge the security program while his program tries to bury itself deeper into DS3's system::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Continues nonplussed:: Borg: Mm...Unlikely. What was the problem with the --erm, Bussard collectors?   ::Continues about her scans intently::
EO_Lt_Blather says: 
  ::shakes his head, frowning all the while::  CMC: I haven't been in here the whole time, but I haven't seen or heard of...anything...like that.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Still standing off to the side hoping to speak to Raeyld she listens::  Self: Terminated why would they be terminated for not being able to do a job.  Have we come to this.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Quietly::  MO:  And...buzzard collectors?  ::Looks rather confused::
CMC_MCPO_Matthews says: 
  ::crosses his own arms this time::  EO: Assuming Davis isn't lying, what could have caused this?
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::turns to face the lieutenant:: MOPS: Shouldn't you be over with the other wrinkly forehanded, lobeless Klingons?
Borg Drone says: 
 MO:  We have failed our primary mission aboard this vessel and we are to be terminated.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Reaching out, as if she could touch the stars, she noted her own system.  Then following it along, she found Cardassia.  It was a Federation world... and apparently holding its own though she watches as the colors shifted around the planet suggesting they were dealing with heavy losses.  Whoever was in this room before....::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: had it set up for battle detail.::
MOPS_LtJG_Gulash says: 
  ::moves closer--quickly, at that--towards Fong::  OPS: I trust you are not accusing me of being some sort of traitor, to one cause or another.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::arrives in Sickbay, slowly::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*CSO/XO*: All in control of the Klingons and Romulans how can that be?
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Still quietly::  MO:  Do we...have an aviary, now?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Speaks up::  Borg: What was your primary mission?
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
Borg: Mmhmm... ::In a sort of "that's just nonsense, but I'm briefly humoring you before telling you how you're wrong"-sort of motherly way:: Are you in command? Are you Captain T'Shara? Is that your decision to make?  ::Taps a few more buttons at the scans::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Looks up, rather overwhelmed at this point, but doing his best to keep his problems beneath the surface...looks up to see a new entrant, and just shakes his head as he silently nods to beg leave of the situation::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::bends his knees slightly:: MOPS: I'm not accusing you of anything, I'm just wondering why you are here, and not on some bird of prey somewhere,  Wouldn't that bring you more honor?
EO_Lt_Blather says: 
  CMC: The scans were negative?
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Walks over toward the entrance, looking Davis and his plodding gait over once::  XO:  Commander, are you all right?  ::Takes out the tricorder wand and runs a few scans::
MOPS_LtJG_Gulash says: 
  ::without any warning, he grabs Fong by the neck and hoists him above his head::  OPS: What!?
Borg Drone says: 
CO: Our primary mission on this vessel is to control and maintain the Port and Starboard Warp Nacelles.  We are unable to do so.  As part of our mission parameters by Starfleet Command we are to be terminated.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::shakes his head very hesitantly, as if in pain, although he's not in pain as much as he is totally confused::  CMO: I....don't think so..
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Notices Davis and listens::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::Swings both fists at the Klingon's head, than kicks at his knees with both feet:: MOPS: .erk..temper...tem..
aTO_Ens_Mornal says: 
  ::Snaps to from his dormant, computer exploring state::  MOPS:  Lieutenant!  ::Draws his phaser::
MOPS_LtJG_Gulash says: 
  ::turns curiously, still holding Fong well above his own head, and not looking like he's really struggling to do it::  aTO: Yes?
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
*CO*:  From what I can tell, sheer numbers.  Add that to aggression and you have a bad mix.  Makes me wonder if they have been playing around with birth programs... I cannot figure it out any other way.  ::types a command::  We are looking at a 10:1 ratio.
aTO_Ens_Mornal says: 
  ::Gulps::  MOPS:  Uh...I think you should probably put him down.  Uh.  Sir.  ::Levels his hand phaser::
CMC_MCPO_Matthews says: 
  ::nods::  EO: A higher power output reading, but nothing else really abnormal.
EO_Lt_Blather says: 
  ::activates the console in front of him::   CMC: I wonder why it's running hot..
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
Borg: Well that is not how I run things on this ship.  So we will not comply with that order.
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::grab's the Lieutenant's right ear and wrenches, than swings his left hand with tricorder at the Klingon’s throat still kicking without much force::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
XO:  C'mon...we'll get you into sickbay.  ::Wedges his shoulder under his arm to prop Davis up, and helps him toward the ward::
MOPS_LtJG_Gulash says: 
  aTO: This scum has just insinuated that I belong on some dirt bag Klingon ship, and now you draw a weapon on me?
Borg Drone says: 
 ALL:  We must be terminated.  We have failed in our primary duties aboard this vessel.
MOPS_LtJG_Gulash says: 
  ::lowers Fong with great control to the deck, but continues to stare at Mornal::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Shrugs to the drones glancing to T'Shara a moment::
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION: Davis sees another bright flash in one of the biobed monitors.  This time he passes out and wakes up on an empty Claymore.
aTO_Ens_Mornal says: 
  ::Shifts his weight, feeling a little more confident::  MOPS:  Sir...well, this isn't a Klingon ship, and you know as well as I do that behavior ::With a wave of his phaser hand:: isn't tolerated here.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*CSO*: Noted Lieutenant.  Birth programs?
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
XO:  Commander!  ::Almost crumples as Davis' weight shifts entirely upon him::  Aloud:  Nurse!
MOPS_LtJG_Gulash says: 
   ::gestures towards his phaser::  aTO: Point that weapon at me again and I promise you I will ram it down your throat.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
Borg: Well, we order you to wait. Diagnostics are running.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
*CO*:  The Romulans were known for them, more for trying to regain their cousins abilities.  But there have been many governments who have used a form of breeding programs to increase their numbers of soldiers.  These soldiers are basically drones when it comes down to it.
aTO_Ens_Mornal says: 
  MOPS:  Deal, if you leave Ensign Fong alone.
CMC_MCPO_Matthews says: 
  ::nods, also wondering; he goes through an impromptu checklist in his mind of potential causes for this engine behavior::
aTO_Ens_Mornal says: 
  MOPS:  ::Quickly adds::  Sir.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Looks at Raeyld and nods in disagreement::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
*CO*:  There is a large battle going on at Wolf 359 at the moment.  But... there is nothing to why we are here at this planet and not somewhere fighting.
CWO Amica says: 
  ::Arrives quickly after Welland's call, and props up Davis' other shoulder::
MOPS_LtJG_Gulash says: 
 aTO: Idiot.  ::wanders back to his station, immediately sitting::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
#::awakens, or so he thinks, in Sickbay::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
Amica:  Get him to a bed, fast.  ::Carries Davis' body into ward one, toward a biobed::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::rubs his throat than eyes MOPS with ill concealed dislike::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
#::sits up, feeling very disoriented, but after a moment or two he decides he's really not in pain that he can tell::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*CSO*: No record of orders telling us why we would have deviated from the others?
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Self:: Hmm....  ::Moves off toward Welland, approaching him, seemingly without noticing Davis' limp body::
aTO_Ens_Mornal says: 
  OPS:  Sorry, Ensign.  ::Feels extremely uncomfortable, now, as he was both late with assistance and not paying much attention in the first place; quiets::  But, uh...please try not to aggravate the lieutenant.  ...Please.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
*CO*:  I find nothing here and earlier I found nothing in the data bank other then the XO going down with a survey team.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
CMO: The drones were exposed to high doses of gravimetric radiation poisoning. I just thought you'd like to know. The results will be complete at their biobeds shortly. ::Pauses half a moment::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
#::turns his head from side to side, but sees no one at all::  CMO: Doctor Welland....?
CWO Amica says: 
  ::On the count of three, aids Welland in getting Davis onto the biobed, and activates the table scanners::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
MO:  Understood.  ::Takes out the tricorder wand again and scans Davis--::  Wait, Doctor?
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::looks at the TO for a long moment.:: TO: Please record this event in your log.  I will be filing a complaint.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Hits a few commands and has the program slowly run backward, watching the colors shift as the boundaries shifted over time.::
aTO_Ens_Mornal says: 
  ::Glances to Gulash a moment, fearing repercussions::  OPS:  ...Understood, Sir.  ::Nods once and begins preparing an incident report::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*CSO*: There has to be something.  Let's hope Williams or Ensign Fong are having better luck on their end.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
#::hearing no response, he walks over to the wall console behind him::  Computer: Computer, locate the nearest crew member.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Starts to turn away, but looks back:: CMO: ...Yes?
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
MO:  I saw something, earlier.  A few days ago, there were sickbay logs from a beta shift engineering team coming in with the same problem.  We need to track it down before it gets worse.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
CMO: I'm sure you'll catch it well in time. ::Turns away and quickly and quietly strides out of sickbay::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
MO:  Sorry...busy.  ::Motions to Davis with his left hand, the one holding the tricorder, and quickly looks down at the screen, winding around to the bed controls::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::eyes the now broken tricorder than goes to his station and begins typing quickly::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Enters the nearest turbolift, and, as soon as the doors have closed, lets out a single, piercing scream::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
*CO*:  I have run the program backward.  It appears the attacks began the moment Starfleet sent a task force into the Delta Quadrant.  Their first target was logically Earth.  The obviously won and things began to crumble from there for the Federation.
MOPS_LtJG_Gulash says: 
  ::files his own complaint against Fong, in which he describes in detail the actions he took::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Glances to Amica, and speaks mostly under his breath, pensively::  Amica:  High activity in all lobes...he's out cold but his brain's in a waking state.  ::Reviews his vitals for any warning signs::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Coughs a little, clearing her throat, and sniffs once, regaining her composure::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Walks over to Welland to check on Davis::  CMO: Doctor will he be all right?
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Coughs a little, clearing her throat, and sniffs once, regaining her composure. Taps her fingers against her thigh a second, then hits her commbadge:: *CTO*: Commander...I realize you're probably very busy, but I would greatly appreciate your assistance for a few moments, if you could spare.
CMC_MCPO_Matthews says: 
  ::runs a current scan of the power output in Main Engineering::
Computer says: 
# CO: No crewmen are currently on board Captain Davis.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Clearly back in full doctoring mode, now::  CO:  Not sure, yet.  Life signs are stable, but...
CTO_Cmdr_Kizlev says:
::Hears something faintly through the nearby wall:: *MO*: I just heard a scream from the turbolift you just entered. I was on my way to sickbay and heard what I swore was your voice. Was thatyou? What's going on, doctor?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
#::frowns, and approaches the wall console ever closer, noticing a pip on his collar that doesn't seem quite right::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
#Computer: You mean to tell me I'm the Captain, and I control this ship by myself?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CMO: But what doctor?  Did I hear Raeyld correctly that the Borg are suffering the same poisoning as the engineers from Beta shift had been?
Computer says: 
# CO: Captain Davis took command of the USS Claymore on 10701.14.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
CO:  That's correct.  Davis does not seem to be similarly afflicted.  ::Scans again for any form of radiation poisoning, just to be sure::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
Amica:  Get me Sokov and L.C..  I'm going to need their assistance with the diagnosis.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Hears the voice chime in over her commbadge, and suddenly hurls a fist into the nearby turbolift wall in frustration for her own carelessness, scraping and bruising her knuckles::  ::With a seemingly calm voice:: *CTO*: Did you say you were on the medical deck?     Turbolift: Open doors.  ::Holds her injured hand within the well one::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
#Computer: With a crew of...one?
Computer says: 
# CO: Crew of the USS Claymore is on shoreleave and will return in 28.443 hours.
CWO Amica says: 
  ::Nods once::  CMO:  Right.  ::Steps away to make the calls::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
#Computer: Present location of Claymore?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*CSO*: Noted Lieutenant.  What was our location at the time of the attacks?
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::files the written complaint against MOPS Gulash, and forwards it to the XO than eyes the MOPS again and tries to figure out what he was supposed to be doing::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Looks through the opened turbolift doors toward Kizlev, somewhat sheepish::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: enters a command placing all Federation ships at the time of Earths attack::
CTO_Cmdr_Kizlev says:
*MO*: I am...and for some reason I still can't find my family, but I see plenty of Borg technology and assimilated crew.
Computer says: 
# CO:  The USS Claymore is now in orbit around Earth after completing a 4 month refit.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Adds, almost as an afterthought, calling after the head nurse::  Amica:  Oh, and Raeyld too, if she's not busy.  ::Looks back to Davis, shaking his head::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
#::pauses for a moment, completely mystified at this point; he searches his mind for another question that might yield answers, or some direction at least to take all this in::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Steps one step out of the turbolift, catching Kizlev's eyes, and quickly glances about the corridor for anyone nearby, then gestures for Kizlev to join her on the lift::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
#Computer: What is Claymore's present mission?
EO_Lt_Blather says: 
  CMC: Anything?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CMO: If he is showing no signs of poisoning then what is causing his current state?  ::Pauses wondering if she's more in the way than anything else::  I'm sorry doctor I am hindering your work.
CTO_Cmdr_Kizlev says:
::turns to look over his shoulder and holsters his phaser, and goes over to Raeyld and the lift::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
*CO*:  It appears we were patrolling Bajor... :: pulls up the computer records::  We were assigned as part of their planetary defense.  Hmmm... odd... I have no memory of every being assigned to patrol duty around my homeworld.
CMC_MCPO_Matthews says: 
  ::knocks on console::  EO: The power levels are rising slowly but steadily. So far, I can't explain it at all.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
CO:  No no, not at all...I just can't figure out what's going on.  ::Scans his brain wave patterns a bit more closely, and takes imaging of his brain matter::
Computer says: 
# CO:  USS Claymore is to escort Admiral Senn and Ambassador T'Shara to Romulus for diplomatic talks with the Romulan High Command.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Pulls back again within the turbolift, noticing briefly a bit of blood still upon the lift wall from her knuckles, and makes a quick swipe at it with the wrist of her sleeve, wiping it away, if bloodying her cuff::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::enters a seeming novel of a string of commands, increasing the speed of the computer's interaction with DS3, and implementing more than a few dozen modifications to the description sequence::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Takes a deep breath, and turns back to Kizlev:: ::With sincere concern in her voice::CTO: I'm sorry to hear that...Kizlev.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
#Self: Dear lord....what the hell is going on...?
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::eyes the comparison:: Self: Waste of blasted time anyways...
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CMO: Is there anything I can do doctor?
CTO_Cmdr_Kizlev says:
MO: What was that you were just doing? Are you finding any of this strange, or has it always been this way from your perspective? I'm not even sure if anyone I know here is who they appear to be.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Tilts his head forward toward Davis::  CO:  ...Talk to him a bit.  Give him an order, or...ask him what he wants for dinner.  Anything, really.  See if there's a change in brain wave patterns.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
CTO: I--.... ::Takes a breath:: It's definitely different, and strange. I'm not accustomed to treating Borg, or all the new technology. But this crew...?  ::Thinking briefly of Davis, Welland, T'Shara, and Williams:: ...the same old people.
Host SMDrew says:
******************** Pause Mission *********************
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