Host SMDrew says:
Patrolling the Frontier - Mission 35 - 11005.18
Host SMDrew says:
Summary:  The science and engineering crew work to implement a device to knock out Hatder IIIs ability to detect the Claymore as it enters the system.  Meanwhile Commander Davis makes his way from Sickbay to the transporter room with his away team.
Host SMDrew says:
*************** Resume Mission ****************
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::stands suited up in the transporter room, a place found for all of his scanning equipment, weapons, and a few extras he may or may not need::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::fidgets with the suit for a moment to the side of the pad::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Working quietly in sickbay, cleaning up her work area before heading for the bridge, since she knows it will take a few minutes (or more) for the team to make it to the transport room and then the planet. Clings to the moment of quiet and relative solitude for her thoughts::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Checks and double-checks the setting on his rifle and his sidearm before starting to step into his environmental suit::
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  Science and Engineering report in ready to attempt their plan to scramble Hatder IIIs equipment.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::rechecks his own, modified weapon... this one, he tucks into his suit in a readily and quickly accessible location... briefly, he considers having it registered with Claymore... and, then, considers instead having his head examined::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Gets decked out relatively quickly, securing the suit and clamping the helmet on over his head, then tapping the communication button so his voice travels::  CAG:  Prepared for the worst, Flight Officer?  ::Glances to Williams' pack as he acquires a feel for his weapon in his gloved hands::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aTO_Ens_Mornal>  ::Monitors the procedural scans of the immediate vicinity::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Sits in her chair on the bridge.  Notifies Science and engineering they are clear to make first attempt::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::shrugs a protected shoulder, and reaches to reply in kind:: aCTO: Or the only. ::he pauses, and tilts his covered head to one side slightly:: This is a Breen outpost. We aren't exactly on friendly terms. 
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
Away Team: Ready?
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
XO:  Aye, Sir.  ::Steps up onto the pad::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::moves up onto the transporter pad, taking a position near the front::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Takes a position on the pad near the side, but turns facing the other direction so that they all haven't got their back turned the same way upon arrival::
Host FCO_Lt_Harrding says:
ACTION:  Four probes fire from the forward launcher and enter the Hatder System.  Twenty minutes later scans show a massive solar flare erupting from the Hatder star.  Shortly after equipment around Hatder III begins to go offline.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::nods, making sure he has a phaser and tricorder::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
*CO*: Davis to T'Shara.
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
CAG:  Good.  ::Squares his rifle to his shoulder, and waits silently to beam down::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*XO*: T'Shara here go ahead Commander.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Finally leave sickbay and travels, via turbolift (like a "normal" person) to the bridge, stepping out into the back of the bridge::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
*CO*: We're standing by here on the pad, Captain.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Unobtrusively finds an unoccupied station to "commandeer" and begins routing medical controls, sickbay communications, and away team medical scans through it::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Hears the doors open behind her and glances back to see Raeyld, nods in acknowledgment and turns her attention back forward.::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
<FP_FL_Cerna> ::steps off the lift on the other side of the bridge, and moves to occupy an auxiliary console, routing TIC information to it::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*XO*: Acknowledged.  Waiting to see if the fist attempt was successful.  If it is we will be moving the Claymore in to Hatder 14.
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aTO_Ens_Mornal>  ::Glances over his shoulder as a couple of someone’s, unscheduled, arrive on the bridge, then turns around again to his console as a few notices begin to blink::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
*CO*: We'll stand by here. ::Looks to the others::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Nods quietly in response to the Captain's greeting, then resumes linking and routing everything she needs through her console::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::Returns to the Bridge::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Simply nods once, slowly::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*XO*: Noted.  I will keep you posted Commander.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<MOPS_LtJG_Gulash>  ::grunts at Raeyld, then looks back to the Mission Operations console, tying the console directly into the comm signals of the away team members::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aTO_Ens_Mornal>CO:  Captain, reports are coming in.  It appears the plan worked.  Hatder's equipment appears to have gone offline.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Glances back reflexively as the lift opens, but quickly looks back to her console in silence, her brow furrowed a bit::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
<FP_FL_Cerna> ::sends a note to the captain's station, informing her that new operating procedures place one of the fighter squad on the bridge during combat operations for ease of communication::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::turns to the FCO:: FCO: That's our cue Lieutenant take us in.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<IA_Lt_T'zan>  ::moves out on to the Bridge, heading immediately towards Gulash's station::  MOPS: Status, Lieutenant.
Host FCO_Lt_Harrding says:
::Plots a direct course to Hatder 14 keeping the Claymore behind the planet.:: CO:  Aye Captain course layed in.  ::Taps a few more buttons on his console and engages the impulse engines.::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Glances across the bridge once....for some reason, it's beginning to feel a bit crowded/stuffy up here::
Host FCO_Lt_Harrding says:
ACTION: The Claymore moves into the system and takes up stationary orbit at the equator on the far side of Hatder 14.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<MOPS_LtJG_Gulash>  ::turns to the somewhat gawky Vulcan, and replies in a deep voice--well, the only voice he has::  IA: The away team is still awaiting transport.
Host FCO_Lt_Harrding says:
CO:  Captain we have arrived and are in stationary orbit.  The beacon will be in range in 3 minutes.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<SOO_LtCmdr_K'han>  ::arrives on the Bridge as well on the next lift, immediately heading towards Mission Operations as well::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Refocuses on her console to key to the life signs and vitals of each member of the away team...Damrok...Williams...Hull...Davis::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::once again, checks all of his equipment... no, he's not paranoid or anything, really... he's used to missions where one or several things just stop working, or disappear, on transport::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
FCO: Understood.  ::taps her combadge::  *XO*: Commander we are in stationary orbit.  The Beacon will be in range in 3 minutes.  Prepare to beam down.
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aTO_Ens_Mornal>  ::Raises an eyebrow at all of the people on the bridge he...doesn't really remember ever seeing before, at all, for any reason::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aTO_Ens_Mornal>  ::Does a double-take::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<YEO_CPO_Asilon>  ::arrives on the Bridge on the next lift, and heads down towards T'Shara::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
OPS: Once you have a clean transporter lock beam the away team down.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::steps on to the pad, nodding to the others every so slightly::  *CO*: Standing by, Captain.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Glances up once more, noticing quite a few people congregating around Mission Ops, now, but tries not to think any more of it::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<SOO_LtCmdr_K'han>  MOPS/IA: Anything?
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aTO_Ens_Mornal>  ::Twitches, then goes to the replicator to get a mug of coffee::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Has hardly shifted since first stepping onto the pad::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
<FT_PO2_O'Reily> ::takes one step off the lift, realizes he's on the absolute wrong level and casts a dirty look at the back of the yeoman, before moving back into the lift:: TL: I said crew quarters! ::watches the door close again::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<IA_Lt_T'zan>  ::arms folder, she turns to K'han, expressionless as always::  SOO: We've been unable to obtain any additional information. The away team is still awaiting transport, as Lieutenant Gulash just informed me.
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aTO_Ens_Mornal>  ::Wraps both hands around the travel thermos that materializes, and takes several really big drinks before returning to his station::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<YEO_CPO_Asilon>  ::approaches T'Shara::  CO: Do you have a moment, ma'am?
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Draws a quivering breath...this is why she usually stays in sickbay. The only way this many people show up unexpectedly is if they're already incapacitated....or are intent on shooting the place up::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::looks to Raeyld once again, who seems to be his default chat buddy when he has nothing to do::  MO: What is this, the jackass convention?  ::motions to everyone on the Bridge::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Shrugs again with the briefest glance toward the others once more:: CMC: Is it usually like this up here?
Host aOPS_Ens_Cawney says:
::Looks over the readings on his console and establishes a transporter lock.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Looks up at Asilon::  YEO: I'm a little busy at the moment.  If you can make it quick.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::has shifted very little, if at all, from his position on the pad as he waits for everyone else to get around to doing something semi-productive... like, say, clearing the team to leave::
Host aOPS_Ens_Cawney says:
CO:  Ma'am I've established a transporter lock.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::gestures to the numbers of people, somewhat agitated::  MO: Only when the convention meets...!
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
aOPS: Notify Commander Davis and transport immediately.
Host aOPS_Ens_Cawney says:
*XO*: Commander we have a solid transporter lock and will beam your team down on your orders.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<YEO_CPO_Asilon>  CO: Just some personnel reviews that have been finalized and are ready for verification...::hands the PADDs to T'Shara, but as he hands them off he steps back wards, hits the XO's chair, and falls over::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::without hesitation::   Transporter Chief: Energize!
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<SOO_LtCmdr_K'han>  IA/MOPS: Damn it...hate sending people out there without knowing anything.
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aTO_Ens_Mornal>  ::Interjecting impolitely::  MO/CMC:  Yeah, well...some of us are supposed to be he--  ::Puts his mug down on the floor and hops down into the command area, running to the aid of the yeoman::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<MOPS_LtJG_Gulash>  ::hesitates for a moment, then turns back to the two::  IA/SOO: Isn't it....well...your job, to find things out when no one knows anything?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<YEO_CPO_Asilon>  ::tries to get back to his feet, but hits his head on the side of the chair on his way up::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
CMC: Mm...  ::Shrugs again::  I---   ::Shifts around the console---:: Just a---  ::---moving toward the front to the yeoman's side::
Host aOPS_Ens_Cawney says:
ACTION:  The Transporter Chief waves his hands across the terminal and the Away team vanishes in a blue flash.  Moments later they materialize in a dark 100 ft sq room.  Ice hangs from the ceiling above them and covering the walls.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::takes the padd, quickly stands, kneeling down and offering a hand::  YEO: Are you all right.
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aTO_Ens_Mornal>  YEO:  Okay, stay down.  ::Puts his hands on his shoulders::  You're gonna hurt yourself worse.  ::Scoffs and shakes his head::
Host aOPS_Ens_Cawney says:
CO:  The away team is safely on the planet Captain.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::points at Mornal::  MO: Who the hell does this guy think he was? I was serving on the Bridge of a ship when his mommy was still scooping the crap out of his hindquarters.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Looks up to see Raeyld is on her way without a word::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
@::right upon materializing, pulls out and flips open the tricorder, then pulls the weapon... just in case::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@::removes his tricorder immediately and begins scanning::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@::Flicks on the phaser light, and after a moment's visual scanning::  Aloud:  Clear.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
@::sets his tricorder for a deep level scan::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<YEO_CPO_Asilon>  ::tries to get up again instinctively and bumps heads with Cawney::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
aOPS: Acknowledged.  ::looks up at ops::  Maintain a constant lock on them.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Pulls her tricorder from her waist, running a quick scan, as she puts a hand to the yeoman's shoulder:: Asilon: Stay---still.
Host aOPS_Ens_Cawney says:
ACTION:  Three large booms can be heard throughout the Claymore.   She shakes for a moment before internal dampeners take over
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<SOO_LtCmdr_K'han>  ::looks at T'zan, then Gulash, then back to T'zan, before settling on Gulash and doing what all Klingons do when they don't have anything witty or threatening to say: he growls::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aTO_Ens_Mornal>  YEO:  Are you deaf?!  Listen to the doctor!  aOPS:  You okay?
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Completely ignores the booms as she tries to prevent the yeoman from crashing into anyone else::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::catches herself on the XO's chair::  aTO: Report.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<YEO_CPO_Asilon>  MO/aTO: Oh...geez....sorry.....I just really need to get the paperwork done!
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aTO_Ens_Mornal>  ::Scrambles back to his station and looks for security alerts::
Host aOPS_Ens_Cawney says:
CO:  Aye Captain.  ::Pauses as his fingers grasp the console so he doesn't fall.::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
<FP_FL_Cerna> ::raises an eyebrow at the commotion going on behind her, and just sighs:: Self: Least now we know why it takes for... ::pauses as the ship shakes, and raises both brows:: The hell?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::jumps to his feet instinctively, heading for the Engineering station and accessing it immediately::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@::wanders just a little forward, still scanning their surroundings::
Host aOPS_Ens_Cawney says:
ACTION:  Lights flicker and consoles flash and begin to fail.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
@::watches where Davis heads, and moves to cover the area to his left::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aTO_Ens_Mornal>  ::Polls all departments for status reports::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Gets up and sits in her chair, looking around as the lights flicker::  All: Report.  Take us to red alert.
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@::Covers the rear, moving with his back to the other two officers::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
<FP_FL_Cerna> ::orders the two squads on duty to standby, briefly considers pulling the others out of the simulators::
Host aOPS_Ens_Cawney says:
ACTION:  Claymore's sensors and communications go offline.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@::Turns to Williams immediately::  CAG: This doesn't make much sense.
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@::Slings his rifle over his shoulder, exchanging it for his tricorder and hand phaser::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::Turns::  CO: Power failures and fluctuations being reported all over the ship, Captain!
CAG_FO_Williams says:
@XO: It's beginning to. ::his eyes narrow as he studies the tricorder a moment::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
Asilon: Follow instructions, or you'll be completing paperwork from sickbay.  ::Slips her tricorder back into her waist:: No serious damage. Let's stand carefully, and get you off the bridge.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::turns around::  CMC: Cause?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<SOO_LtCmdr_K'han>  ::taps T'zan on the shoulder, and both make their way off the Bridge to clear space::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  CO: Still scanning.  ::turns back to the console::
Host aOPS_Ens_Cawney says:
ACTION:  ENV control begins to adjust and the temperature all over the Claymore begins to fall.
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aTO_Ens_Mornal>  ::Pounds his fist on the console::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Notices the temperature change::  CMC: I want answers now.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@CAG: These readings are more consistent with a Klingon craft, according to the tricorder.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::attempts to manually override the environmental systems from the Bridge station::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<YEO_CPO_Asilon>  ::moves to his feet slowly, trying hard not to screw up yet again::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Turns her attention briefly to Raeyld and Asilon::  MO: Is he ok doctor?
CAG_FO_Williams says:
@::nods, briefly:: XO: If it is, it's a craft with no power. ::he gestures briefly to both their right:: An access way. If you'll excuse the ice.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@::turns to Damrok::  aCTO: Can we cut through this without making a spectacle of ourselves and our presence here?
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aTO_Ens_Mornal>  CO:  Captain, we got hit by three large projectiles from the surface.  No identification.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Holds Asilon carefully by the shoulders as he stands:: CO: Fine, Captain. Just a bump. We'll get out of your way.  ::Aware, somewhere in the back of her head, that something important is developing here on the bridge::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aTO_Ens_Mornal>  CO:  Not sure, yet, Captain.  ::Picks up his coffee and drinks the rest of it::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
aTO: In other wards Science and Engineers attempt may have not masked our presence as well as we had hoped.
Host aOPS_Ens_Cawney says:
ACTION:  Aboard the Claymore the computer completely locks down as Breen writing appears over the main viewscreen.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
<FP_FL_Cerna> CO: I have two squads on standby, captain. I can give you more if needed.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Nods::  MO: Very well doctor.
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@::Turns to look and scan::  XO:  ...Yes, Commander.  It should not require more than a few short bursts to get through the ice.
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aTO_Ens_Mornal>  CO:  Well, we were pretty secure from Hatder III.  Just...not from Hatder XIV.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Looks up at the viewscreen, with an eyebrow raises she stands without a word::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@::nods::  aCTO/CAG: Let's do that, then, and have a look around.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Moves with Asilon to the turbolift, guiding the Yeoman in:: Asilon: Run by sickbay for a further scan, then you should be able to get back to work.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
@::sets his phaser to low power, and moves to stand on one side of the door, waiting for the other two::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  CO: The computer is nonresponsive, Captain. I'm attempting to lock out the computer core to prevent further damage....::hesitates when he sees some random gibberish on the screen::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<YEO_CPO_Asilon>  ::moves into the Turbolift::  MO: Yes ma'am, I surely will.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
FP_Cerna: Deploy one craft to get a look from the outside of the Claymore to see what is going on.  I need a status report.  You will have to manually open doors.
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@XO:  I will continue covering the rearguard while you work.  ::Turns back to watch behind them::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Nods:: Turbolift: Sickbay.   ::Steps back out, allowing the doors to close, and moves back to her station on the bridge::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@::adjusts his phaser to a similar setting, taking up a position opposite Williams::  CAG: Ready?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CMC: Matthews that looks like Breen to me.  Get someone up here immediately that can read this.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
@::nods once, and when Davis is in place, fires::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<YEO_CPO_Asilon>  ::steps backwards away from Raeyld, again stumbling and hitting the back of the turbolift car as the doors close::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
<FP_FL_Cerna> ::relays the order to the TIC, and gets the acknowledgement:: CO: We'll need a few minutes to get the fighter prepped, sir. We'll be go for launch then.
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aTO_Ens_Mornal>  ::Forced to use his brain for once::  MOPS:  Hey, Lieutenant...remember that energy dampening weapon the Breen used to use?
Host aOPS_Ens_Cawney says:
@ACTION:  The ice melts quickly away exposing doors with the Klingon seal.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
@::resets his weapon to its previous setting:: XO: After you, I believe.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Contacts sickbay:: *Sren*: Call all of Alpha and Beta shift into sickbay. Keep gamma shift uncontacted, hopefully asleep. And run to bridge turbolift 2 to retrieve Yeoman Asilon.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::using the computer, he signals someone from linguistics, or as close to that as they may have on Claymore::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<MOPS_LtJG_Gulash>  ::turns, frowns more than usual, then looks at Damrok::  aTO: Yes. Why?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Nods::  Cerna: Understood.  I want a full status report when you have it.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
<Sren> *MO*: Understood, Doctor.   ::Begins alerting the rest of the medical staff as needed::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
<FP_FL_Cerna> ::when the fighter signals ready, she sends word to open the doors manually::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aTO_Ens_Mornal> MOPS:  Think this is anything like that?
CAG_FO_Williams says:
<FP_FL_Cerna> CO: Launch, captain.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<MOPS_LtJG_Gulash>  ::considers the prospect for a moment, recalling a similar experience from years prior::  aTO: It seems similar, although more intense in some ways. Perhaps we drifted into the effective zone of the weapon without realizing.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@::moves forward towards the door::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@::Turns again, checking the door with his tricorder, interest piqued at the emblem of the Klingon Empire::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::overhears the conversation::  MOPS/aTO: If we reposition the Claymore would it get us out of the line of fire?
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
<Sren> ::Follows the doctor's instructions::
Host aOPS_Ens_Cawney says:
ACTION:  The door opens and the fighter slips out into the blackness of space without a problem.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Watches the away team's vital signs carefully::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
<FP_FL_Cerna> ::receives the acknowledgement from the fighter, and ties his readings into her station:: CO: We've got one loose, captain. Should be receiving momentarily, if there's anything to receive.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@::continues scanning as he moves where their phaser fire had just been directed::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aTO_Ens_Mornal>  CO:  Possibly, based on the trajectory of those objects that hit us.  But we'd have to move a good distance, just to be on the safe side.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
@::moves with Davis, continuing his own scan, his weapon out and ready just in case the door doesn't decide to open for them::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
Cerna: Acknowledged.
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@::Satisfied the door is untrapped, turns again to watch behind them, putting his tricorder and type II away in favor of the rifle and light again::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@CAG/aCTO: This definitely isn't a current ship..
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
aTO/aOPS/MOPS: If we moved to a safe distance what are our chances of beaming the away team back when needed and monitoring them?
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@XO:  Very, very old.  The Klingons like to employ their older space frames until they fall to pieces or are destroyed, but even this is a bit antiquated by their standards.
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aTO_Ens_Mornal>  ::Defers to the operations guys, as they'd know better::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::also hesitates to answer::
Host aOPS_Ens_Cawney says:
ACTION:  The fighter sweeps back around slowing to inspect the Claymore.  It reports back that there are three large metallic object attached to the Claymores ventral hull.  6 large claws have ruptured the hull and deuterium can be seen leaking out from the tears.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
@XO/CTO: Not their standards for a cargo ship. Though what one of those would be doing out here... would likely require some creative explaining.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@::nods, not even willing to venture a guess at this point as to the relationship between a Klingon junk ship and a potential Breen outpost::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
<FP_FL_Cerna> CO: First phase inspection complete, sir. We've got three extra attachments to our hull. They've torn through the outer section... ::she pauses, tilts her head to one side, and rechecks her readings:: We're venting deuterium from the breaches.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
Cerna: Can your man tell if we can safely remove the objects or patch the leaks?
CAG_FO_Williams says:
@::raises an eyebrow as his readings come in, and he offers a slight nod:: XO: It wasn’t alone, in any case. I read at least 1500 other ships here.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@::pauses for a moment::  CAG: 1500? How is that possible?
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@::Eyes widen slightly::  CAG:  Fifteen hundred...?  Can you read makes and models?
CAG_FO_Williams says:
<FP_FL_Cerna> CO: Not likely captain. The objects cover about 90 percent of Claymore's ventril hull.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
<FP_FL_Cerna> CO: They're still active, and according to the pilot's scans each contains a fusion reactor.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
@CTO: Pick one. Ferengi, Klingon, Breen, Cardassian, Starfleet. Likely pieces of ships that don't fall into any of the above categories.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::grips her armrest on her chair::  Cerna: Understood.  Have the vessel return to the ship.  Send the information you have collected to Engineering.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
<FP_FL_Cerna> ::nods, once, and orders the fighter to return to base before transferring everything she has to engineering::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@CAG:  ...Fascinating.  I couldn't even begin to speculate on how they got here.
Host SMDrew says:
*************** Pause Mission *****************
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