Host SMDrew says:
Patrolling the Frontier - Mission 56 - 11011.23
Host SMDrew says:
Summary:  The crew of the Claymore continue to look over the data supplied by the Breen, as well as their own sensor logs, in the hopes of finding out more about what lies ahead.
Host SMDrew says:
*************** Resume Mission **************
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: In the medical lab, having begun the incubation process.  Nothing short of disaster could get into the lab... of course if it did, she doubted anyone would care as disaster of another kind would have occurred.
Host Thot_Vnol says:
<Station OPS> COM: USS Claymore:  Claymore, Thot Vnol would like to communicate with your captain.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Finished with the last touch, she takes a deep breath and sits back for a moment::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::on the bridge at the Operations station:: COM: Station OPS: Standby  ::Glances around for a senior bridge officer::
Host Thot_Vnol says:
@<Breen_Guard> ::Smacks Ens. Kytides on the back while he works.::  TO:  You there.  You are to come with me.  ::Points a Breen disruptor as the Ensign's chest.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::moves behind Fong slowly as the message comes in::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
XO: Sir, incoming message from Thot Vnol.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Looks over the PADD of Breen data in her ready room.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Looks up from his examination of the sensor logs to see Fong, but Davis appears to have whatever the issue is well in hand:
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::comes to a halt between stations, then faces Fong::  OPS: On screen.
MO_Lt_Brooks says:
::Peers a bit around the shoulder of the Bajoran, at the results of her latest work:: CSO: Hm.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
*CO*: Captain T'Shara to the Bridge!
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::Forwards the station's comm channel to the viewscreen:: COM: Station Ops: Go ahead.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*XO*:  On my way Commander.  ::Stands and exits the ready room to the bridge.::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Looks up::  MO:  Hmmm?  You do not like my masterpiece?  Shall we name you the mother or the father?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::honestly doesn't know where T'Shara is, although he always knows where she -isn't-::
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
@::Turns to the Breen and nods, wondering what it is this time::  Guard: Yes sir.
MO_Lt_Brooks says:
::Smiles with a light laugh:: CSO: Oh no, it's quite satisfactory.  What have you discovered thus far?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<FCO_Ens_Lawrence>  ::notices the uniform moving slowly, and then halting, in the background to her left; she fidgets a little, anxious::
Host Thot_Vnol says:
@<Breen_Guard>  ::Motions the gun down the rocky corridor.::  TO:  Go now before I change my mind.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Flips through the sensor logs, looking for any obvious discrepancies, but hasn't stumbled across anything yet;:
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
MO:  Unfortunately, nothing more then we had before... which of course has lead to our future child.  Do you have that data the captain wanted us to look over?
MO_Lt_Brooks says:
::Nods a bit, handing her a PADD:: CSO: As well as this... ::Pulls a small device from her bag:: The Captain asked for a way to detect the creatures inside a humanoid. This appears to be it.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Enters the bridge:: XO: Report
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
@::Puts the strangeness of that comment out of his mind and starts walking down the corridor quickly::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Looks curiously at the object.::  MO:  And that is...?
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::verifies the open channel forwarded to the viewscreen and waits for a reply from the station ops::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Reaching for the PADD, she thumbs through it and then copies the info into the computer.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<PC_SSgt_Oley>  ::strides into the lounge, a stern look chiseled into his face::
Host Thot_Vnol says:
@<Breen_Guard> ::Follows close behind the young officer.::  TO:  You will enter the next room on the right.  ::Pushes the gun into the back of the officer to speed him up.::
MO_Lt_Brooks says:
CSO: A gift, a..."gesture of goodwill," from Thot Vnol. It seems to be able to detect the presence of the parasites. Although how soon within their development, I'm not sure. We could try testing it on your incubated specimens, though.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::turns to T'Shara:: Our friends would like to speak.  ::gestures with his head towards the viewer::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Nods::  MO:  How exactly does it work?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<PC_SSgt_Oley>  ::sits down across next to Matthews and Gulash, who are opposite one another as always::  MOPS/CMC: Gentlemen.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::grunts::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Nods slightly and walks down toward the main viewscreen.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<RN_WO_van Kampen>  ::Looks up from his table near the door and spots Oley::  PC:  Hey, Sarge.  Long time no see.
MO_Lt_Brooks says:
CSO: Well... ::Turns the Breen scanner toward Senn and presses a few buttons:: ...This seems to be how it reacts when no alien is present in the target subject.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<MOPS_LtJG_Gulash>  ::starts to grunt, but is beaten to the...grunt...by Matthews::  PC: Staff Sergeant
Host Thot_Vnol says:
@::Turns to the viewscreen to see Captain T'Shara appear on the bridge.::
MO_Lt_Brooks says:
::Turns away from Senn, and points the scanner at one of the alien specimen::
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
@::Moves faster and enters the room, hoping that whatever this is about, it doesn't end in getting shot::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<PC_SSgt_Oley>  ::nods to Matthews and Gulash, then turns at the sound of the informal title; immediately, the stone expression just seems resolidify as a warm smile::  RN: How's it goin' there, sir?
Host Thot_Vnol says:
@<Breen_Guard> ::Follows the Ensign into the room.::  TO:  Strip.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::turns in kind, waiting to see what transpires on the viewer::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*Thot_Vnol*: Good to hear from you again.  What can I do for you?
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<RN_WO_van Kampen>  PC:  Not too bad...I'm not on shift for a couple hours yet.  Couldn't sleep.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Ens_Kendal> ::sitting in the lounge at the bar minding his own business::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::sips from a clear liquid in a single glass; he doesn't appear to be eating anything::
MO_Lt_Brooks says:
::Aaaaaaand....nothing.:: CSO: Apparently I know less about this than I realized.  ::Sets the device aside:: I'll try to have someone look it over.
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
@::Strips out of his work clothes, even more confused now but trying not to show it::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
OPS:  Mister Fong, do you have relief available?  I'd like to coordinate with you on these sensor readings.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<PC_SSgt_Oley>  ::nods several times, knowing the feeling from the irregular marine training schedule::  RN: Gotta get it when it comes. ::turns more serious for a moment::  How's Raeyld doing down there?
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Looks curiously as nothing happens::  MO:  Ummm... either I am infected, which I provides a sad quandary, or I am missing something?  :: checks to see if her specimen is still alive.::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::verifies that the channel is going to stay open and signals for Cawney::
MO_Lt_Brooks says:
CSO: Will you be trying to locate that binary black hole?
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
CTO: Yes, sir.
Host Thot_Vnol says:
@*T'Shara*:  I was informed we have a Starfleet officer on board the station.  He was captured several years ago and has been working as slave laborer in one of our lower mines on board the station.  I will be returning him to you shortly.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<RN_WO_van Kampen>  ::Takes a deep breath at the mention::  PC:  Not good.  Slightly better...but not good.  ::Takes a drink of whatever clear liquid is in his glass::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::feels a warm feeling in his stomach as the liquid goes down, and the voices around him seem to blur into one garbled, not-so-annoying tone::
Host Thot_Vnol says:
@ACTION:  Two more Breen Guards enter the room and pull in large hoses.  They turn them on spraying Ensign Kytides with high pressure ice water in a feeble attempt at cleaning him up.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: nods and turns to activate the screen::  MO:  Let us see what miracle we can pull out of the hat.  :: hits a few keys::  I am thinking of adding magician to my resume.  What do you think?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<PC_SSgt_Oley>  ::his frown becomes more pronounced, the news confirming at least one or two of the rumors that had been circling around::  RN: Damn..
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Ens_Cawney> ::arrives from wherever it is that the relief officers wait and heads for the green operations officer::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*Thot_Vnol*: Acknowledged.  Do you have a name or what ship he was from?
MO_Lt_Brooks says:
CSO: I'd certainly sign the certification.  I think I'll call in another "magician" for the tricorder.  ::Hits her combadge:: *OPS*: Brooks to Fong.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::cringes...slightly...at the announcement from the Breen on the screen::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::listens to the Breen quietly:: OPS_Cawney: Make sure that we have a set of guest quarters available near sickbay.
Host Thot_Vnol says:
@<Breen_Guard> ::Tosses a bar of lye to Kytides.::  TO:  Clean up now.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<MOPS_LtJG_Gulash>  ::looks curiously at the glass in front of Matthews::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::stands and hands the console off to Cawney then heads towards the CTO:: *MO* Fong here, go ahead.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<MOPS_LtJG_Gulash>  CMC: That isn't water, is it?
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: listens as she pulls up some regional map::  MO:  Speaking of that one, how is he doing?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Glances at Davis:: XO: Notify sickbay we will be receiving another crewmen.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Ens_Cawney> ::Sits at the ops seat and makes arrangements for temporary quarters for the rumored officer::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::shakes his head slightly::  MOPS: And it ain't Klingon piss either, so you've got two things narrowed down, meathead.
MO_Lt_Brooks says:
*OPS*: We have a Breen scanner down here that might be able to detect whether or not an individual is infected. Any suggestions on how we go about learning how to work it?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Before she can ask she notices Fong is taking care of things as usual, with a slight grin she returns her attention to the viewer.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::nods::  CO: Aye, Captain.  ::steps backwards towards his station, if for no other reason then to step away from the ongoing comm::  *Sickbay*: Davis to Sickbay.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aTO_Lt_Kingston>  ::Exits the turbolift onto the bridge, approaching Damrok::  CTO:  Hello, Sir.  ::Swishes her long ponytail back behind her shoulder::
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
@::Takes it and nods, barely resisting the urge to ask a question that might end badly for him:: Guard: Yes sir.  ::Winces for a moment at the sensations, but tries his best to quickly clean himself off, wanting to know where this is going::
MO_Lt_Brooks says:
::Covers her badge with her hand:: CSO; A little better, I thin--- ::Hears another beep and voice over her tricorder, and unmutes it:: *XO*: Sickbay, Brooks here, Commander.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
aTO:  Ah, good.  Sorry for the short notice.  I have some work that is likely better accomplished away from the bridge.  Please cover until further notice.
Host Thot_Vnol says:
@*T'Shara*:  I don't have a great deal of data on him.  I believe his name is Kytides, but that's about all I know.  We will beam him over shortly.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
*MO* How advanced a tricorder, and how quickly do you need it to work?
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aTO_Lt_Kingston>  CTO:  Aye, Sir.  ::Steps up and logs into the station::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
*MO*: Lieutenant, be advised that we have a new crew member coming aboard. The individual has been engaged in some sort of manual labor for a period of time, so I couldn't begin to tell you what his condition is.  ::partially listening in to T'Shara's comm still::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::Stands near the CTO patiently::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
OPS:  Lieutenant, you're with me.  ::Turns to Fong and smiles, making toward the turbolift::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
MO:  Tell him the sooner the better... before this baby hatches.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::Moves with the CTO::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<MOPS_LtJG_Gulash>  ::eyes Matthews, really hoping the glass doesn't contain what he thinks it contains::
MO_Lt_Brooks says:
*OPS*: It's in Breen...I don't know how advanced it is. But the sooner this does what it's supposed to, the sooner I can stop greeting people with 10,000 volts of electricity to the spine as a "handshake."
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<RN_WO_van Kampen>  PC:  How's everything on your end?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*Thot_Vnol*: Understood.  We'll be waiting for him.
MO_Lt_Brooks says:
*XO*: Understood, Commander. Will he beamed directly to sickbay?
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: smiles a bit wryly, agreeing.  Her brother still complained about that.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
OPS: Main viewer off and close channel.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
*MO*: I feel that would be most appropriate. Let me get back to you to confirm.
MO_Lt_Brooks says:
::Turns to Senn, with an apologetic smile:: CSO: I'll have to leave you to this for a while. If I can help with anything, please do let me know.  ::Picks up her "stun gun" and turns to leave the lab::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::Steps into the turbolift:: *MO*: I would start the computer on a translation matrix, I'll send someone down shortly.
Host Thot_Vnol says:
@ACTION:  Another blast of ice water hits the Ensign.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
MO: And I need to go to astrometrics.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Stands::  MO:  Just keep an eye on things.  Should anything go wrong, the warning system will sound like an all-out war about to start.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
OPS:  Have the doctor and Commander Senn come up with something?  Turbolift:  Deck fifteen.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::steps forward towards T'Shara, not wanting to announce everything all over the Bridge::  CO: Captain, do we want to beam this individual directly to Sickbay, or follow a more routine protocol?
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Ens_Cawney> ::snaps the comm channel off and signals transporter room one to be ready to receive:: CO/XO: Would you like me to have Chief Butler forward the individual to sickbay?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<PC_SSgt_Oley>  ::shrugs::  RN: Train, train, train. I'm kind of ready for some action here!
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::turns to Davis away from the viewer::
Host Thot_Vnol says:
@<Breen_Guard> ::Holds up his hand to stop the water.::  TO:  Get dressed.  ::Points to a metal cabinet with a tattered Starfleet yellow uniform in it.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<HN_CWO_Amica>  ::Rounds the nurses' station, making his way from the main ward::
MO_Lt_Brooks says:
*OPS*: Understood. Brooks out.  ::Grabs the Breen scanner as well and head out into the main ward::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Makes a note of the map and closes it down.  Standing she reaches for the PADD::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
CTO: It's possible.  *OPS_Kendal*: Fong to Kendal. Are you busy?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::continues to sip at the glass, staring in Gulash's direction, but actually looking behind him--at nothing, mind you, but still looking::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<RN_WO_van Kampen>  ::Smiles reservedly::  PC:  I hear you there.  All this waiting....
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
XO: I think routine should be sufficient.  This way we can pre-scan as he materializes.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: makes her way to astrometrics.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
OPS: Negative.
MO_Lt_Brooks says:
::Hands the Breen scanner to Sren:: Sren: Run a translation matrix on this, stat.  ::Gestures to Amica, and grabs her medical bag, heading into the turbolift::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::nods::  CO: I'll meet him down there, then.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Ens_Kendal> ::tiredly:: *OPS*: Go ahead.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Exits the turbolift, walking across the corridor and a few doors down toward his office::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Nods::  XO: Great as a precaution take Commander Damrok with you.
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
@::Blinks at the uniform and has to fight the urge to run to the cabinet, dressing quickly and looking around after moving to it::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::following Damrok:: *OPS Kendal*: Doctor Brooks has a Breen tricorder that I'd like you to take a look at if you don't mind.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<PC_SSgt_Oley>  ::smiles and nods, although really the waiting is tearing at his soul; it is the life he chose, though::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
*CTO*: Davis to Damrok.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<HN_CWO_Amica>  ::Comes to a halt, grabs his kit from the nurses' station, and follows Brooks straightaway::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
XO: See if you can find out what ship he was from and how he was captured.
MO_Lt_Brooks says:
::Moves into the nearest turbolift, waiting for Amica to join her, before ordering their destination::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
*XO*:  Damrok here.  ::Enters the office, which is smallish but has several computer terminals, and gestures for Fong to sit across from the desk::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Ens_Cawney> CO: Yes ma'am ::Signals transporter room one to stand by to receive the new officer::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::sits down in the small office::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::nods to T'Shara::
MO_Lt_Brooks says:
::Exits the turbolift and moves down the corridor, into Transporter Room 1::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
*CTO*: Commander, meet me in Transporter Room 1 immediately.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: arriving, she stepped into the outside chamber, sealing the outer door before turning around and turning off the lights.  Waiting for her eyes to adapt, she then activated the inner door.::
MO_Lt_Brooks says:
<RN_WO_Sren> ::Begins running the translation matrix::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
XO: I still would like to speak with you in regards to our possible doubles.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
:;nods, wondering why she tells him to do one thing, then talks to him incessantly while he's trying to execute her own orders::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: As she enters, she sees the faint light from the consoles.  Knowing the room as well as the back of her hand, maybe better, she steps over to the main console and sits down.::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_ENS_Cawney> CO: Transporter room one reports ready, Ma'am.
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
@::Frowns slightly and fingers the burn hole in the chest, but suddenly stops and goes back to looking around, curiosity taking over::
MO_Lt_Brooks says:
<LVN_CPO_Rhyxx>::In the back room, performing routine inventory::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
*XO*:  Understood, Sir.  OPS:  I'm terribly sorry...I'll be right back.  I've already loaded the sensor logs for us to go over.  ::Checks his hand phaser settings, making sure it's still at four, as he turns and leaves at a job for the turbolift::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<TC_CPO_Butler> ::standing at the controls in transporter room one looking quietly professional::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
OPS: Understood.
Host Thot_Vnol says:
@<Breen_Guard> ::Again aims his disruptor at Kytides.::  TO:  Back out into the corridor before I decide to put a hole in you for wasting my time.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Enters the 'lift::  Turbolift:  Transporter room one.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::walks briskly towards the Turbolift::  *CMC*: Master Chief Matthews to Transporter Room.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
Turbolift: Transporter Room 1.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<HN_CWO_Amica>  MO:  Any idea what we're dealing with?
MO_Lt_Brooks says:
HN: No telling what condition he's in...
MO_Lt_Brooks says:
Amica: Good likelihood of malnutrition. But no one mentioned any disease or infirmity, or any critical condition.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Pulling up the regional map, she quickly begins to narrow to the general area in question.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::goes to touch his comm badge, but instead brings the glass with him and dumps it on to his uniform as he hits the badge::  *XO*: OK
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Exits onto the deck, moving at a strong pace::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: As it comes up, she thumbs the PADD back on to verify some data and inputs it.::
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
@Guard: Yes sir.  ::Moves into the corridor, putting thoughts from his mind of what this might mean until after he's no longer got a weapon trained on him::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<RN_WO_van Kampen>  ::Does a double-take as he sees Matthews douse himself...has to try really hard to keep from cracking a smile::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::looks around the CTO's office and frowns and looks around more carefully before turning back to the data::
Host Thot_Vnol says:
@<Breen_Guard>::Slams his rifle into the ensigns back.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::places the glass on the table, then gets up without saying anything and heads for the exit, smelling of alcohol::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Ens_Kendal> ::arrives in sickbay carrying a glass of blue milk and looking around for Brooks::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Enters the transporter room...lets his arms hang at his sides, not at all sure what to expect::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::enters the Turbolift::  Turbolift: Transporter Room
MO_Lt_Brooks says:
<RN_WO_Sren> ::Looks up from the scanner:: Kendal: Oh! Are you here from Operations?
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Entering the parameters, she begins to look for signs of the anomaly, along with the computer.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Taps his combadge::  *OPS*:  Damrok to Fong.  My apologies, once again.  I had spoken with sciences, and they suggested we check for differences in quantum signature.
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
@::Grunts and stumbles forward, coughing in pain, but quickly stands up since they couldn't have gone through this trouble just to beat him to death::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<PC_SSgt_Oley>  ::notices the more playful expression van Kampen has, but waits for Matthews to leave::  RN: What the hell is up with him?
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Ens_Cawney> *Boatswain*: There is a new officer coming over from the station.  It sounds like he will be aboard for some time.
Host Thot_Vnol says:
<Computer>  Sren:  Data scan complete.  Breen Medical scanner Model 114B.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<RN_WO_van Kampen>  PC:  I was just about to ask you the same question.  MOPS:  You're around him a lot, aren't you, Sir?  Is the Master Chief okay?
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Ens_Kendal> ::Looks at Sren for a moment:: Sren: You have a tricorder for me to look at? 
Host Thot_Vnol says:
@<Breen_Guard> ::Pushes the Ensign with the rifle again as he gets up.::  TO:  Faster Starfleet.   Into the room on the left.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<BM_PO1_Hinton>  ::looks up at the ceiling as the comm comes in::  *Cawney*: Well alrighty there, Ensign! I'll get him taken care of!
MO_Lt_Brooks says:
::Stands back within the transporter room, waiting for things to get started::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<HN_CWO_Amica>  ::Quietly::  MO:  Who is it?
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::runs a metallurgical comparison of the Claymore of the scan data and the Claymore of his reality::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<BM_PO1_Hinton>  ::bolts up from his desk, fumbling at PADDs and tricorders until he finds two that haven't been used recently, then he bolts out of his mini-office and races to the Transporter Room::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Nods to Brooks and Amica from his vantage point well inside the room::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Walks over to her console on the middle of the bridge and pulls up a few reports.::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<TC_CPO_Butler> ::continues to wait for the incoming transporter signal::
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
@::Moves into the room as fast as he thinks he can without getting shot::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<MOPS_LtJG_Gulash>  ::eyes van Kampen::  RN: Define..."a lot"
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::arrives in Transporter Room 1::
MO_Lt_Brooks says:
HN: Just that he was a prisoner of the Breen for quite some time.  ::Glances up, as Davis and Damrok enter the room, and nods::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<RN_WO_van Kampen>  MOPS:  Well...more than I am anyway, Sir.  I hardly see him...but you're on the bridge sometimes, and so is he.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::enters Transporter Room 1 as well, rubbing up against the bulkhead as he does so::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<HN_CWO_Amica>  ::Frowns slightly, not really sure what to expect::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
MO: Lieutenant.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: mutters::  That is odd...
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
XO:  Commander.  ::Nods::  May I ask who we are expecting?
MO_Lt_Brooks says:
<RN_WO_Sren> Kendal: Here. ::Gestures to the Breen scanner:: Apparently model...114B.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Raising an eyebrow.  So far nothing new to report.  T'Shara wondered where and what the other Claymore was up to.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
CTO: Starfleet officer who has been enslaved for a period of time, apparently..
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<BM_PO1_Hinton>  ::bolts into the Transporter Room, running right smack into Matthews and knocking the two of them over::
Host Thot_Vnol says:
@<Breen_Guard> TO:  Goodbye, Starfleet.  ::Slams the butt of his rifle into the Ensign's face shattering his nose and knocking him to the floor.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
XO:  Ah, I see.  ::Pauses a moment::  The Breen...do not have a reputation for treating prisoners kindly.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::distracted mightily by the human bowling match that just erupted::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Jumps back a bit as Hinton barges in, instinctively reaching for his phaser, but realizes the non-threat::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Pulls a nebula that appears to be fairly old, with most of the matter dissipated.::
Host Thot_Vnol says:
@ACTION:  A transporter pad lights up under Ensign Kytides.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<BM_PO1_Hinton>  ::scurries to his feet::  CMC: Geez-um-crackers, I'm sorry Master Chief!  ::drags Matthews up in as helpful a way as he can::
Host Thot_Vnol says:
ACTION: Moments later lights flash on the transporter console in transporter room one aboard the Claymore.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::grumbles something incoherent::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Hears the whine of an incoming transport, however, and quickly turns to the pad, ready to draw his phaser if need be::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<TC_CPO_Butler> ::Begins a standard pre-beam in scan and check, then nods, satisfied that the subject isn't explosive, and completes the beam in process::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::gestures to Brooks, and the transporter pad::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Outlines the area and enlarges it.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<HN_CWO_Amica>  CMC/BM:  You two all right?
MO_Lt_Brooks says:
::Steps forward immediately to the transporter pad, tricorder open and scanning the newcomer, gesturing to Amica to help steady him::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: The tap of a few keys are the only sound heard in the dark room.  Soon the area in question is brightening up the room.::  Hmmm....
Host Thot_Vnol says:
ACTION:  Binary black holes appear in astrometrics.  They pulse together as they gobble up what's left of the nebula they are encased within.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<BM_PO1_Hinton>  ::offers a Bolian blush, although he doesn't seem to act any more embarrassed than he usually does::  HN: Oh, I'm fine, sir, I'm really fine....really sorry, terribly sorry abo-
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::stares at Hinton::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
*CO*:  Captain, I might have something for you.  As usual, the closer the better.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Ens_Kendal> ::looks at the tricorder and frowns then pulls up a PADD to access the sickbay's holoemitters and creates a holographic version of the Breen tricorder with Federation labels on it::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::watches as Matthews gets back to his feet, but seems really, really woozy::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
Self: The question still remained why were they so interested in Claymore and most of all Davis, herself and Daylan.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<HN_CWO_Amica>  ::Nods...skeptically...then walks up to join Brooks on the transporter pad and steadies the officer::  TO:  We'll get you taken care of.  What's your name?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Stands as she hears the comm.  Tapping her combadge::  *CSO*: On my way.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<TC_CPO_Butler> *OPS Cawney*: The officer has arrived aboard.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Glances to Davis::
Host Thot_Vnol says:
ACTION:  As Senn watches the black holes they emit a single pulse that merges between the two black holes.  A spatial event occurs showing the nebula with white and blue energy.  Moments later the event ends and the black holes continue to feed.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Quietly::  XO:  The master chief might have concussed himself.  ::Tilts his head toward Matthews::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Ens_Cawney> *TC* Understood, thank you. ::looks around the bridge to see who is in charge::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<MOPS_LtJG_Gulash>  ::shrugs, sort of::  RN: He always seems strange.
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
::Groans, trying to blink away the blackness and see who's speaking, happy that they hadn't gone through all that trouble just to kill him::  HN: Kytides, Sir.  Where...am I?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::stares forward towards the new ensign as Damrok discreetly provides an observation::  CTO: I don't think that's a concussion, Commander.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<RN_WO_van Kampen>  ::Shrugs slightly as well::  MOPS:  Well...I hope he's all right.  I'm gonna go try to wedge in some sleep before I go back on duty.  Sir. ::Stands::  PC:  Sarge.  See you around.  ::Manages a smile, and makes his way out::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<PC_SSgt_Oley>  ::smiles::  RN: Take it easy.  ::turns back to Gulash, and the blank spot on the table in front of Oley himself::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::Appends a warp core analysis to the comparisons that he is running::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Makes her way for the turbolift, turns back.:: OPS: Ensign, you have the bridge. I will be in astrometrics.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<HN_CWO_Amica>  TO:  USS Claymore.  I'm Jeffrey Amica, head nurse.  This is Doctor Brooks.  ::Motions to the doctor::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: captures a picture of what is occurring and places it nearby the area she is viewing.::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<TC_CPO_Butler> ::Manages the transporter pad cooldown process and verifies that the safeties are once again engaged then gets the urge to kick everyone out of her room, but doesn't just yet.::
MO_Lt_Brooks says:
::Nods:: XO: He's a bit beat up, but will recover fine.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::steps forward towards the group and nods as he approaches Kytides::  TO: Ensign, welcome aboard. I'm Commander Davis, executive officer. Can you tell me what ship you were on previously?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Enters the turbolift:: TL: Astrometrics.  ::Straightens her uniform and waits as the lift quickly moves.::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Ens_Kendal> *Computer* Access tricorder, copy all data and system files to... ::picks up a PADD that looks blank:: ...this PADD and isolate.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<BM_PO1_Hinton>  ::buzzes around Brooks, anxious::  MO: Got a bioscan I can input to the computer?
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Observes Ensign Kytides carefully, but for the most part assumes this is on the up-and-up...walks to an equipment locker, picks out a tricorder, and surreptitiously aims it at Matthews::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::The turbolift doors swoosh open and she exits he lift into the corridor::
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
::Bites back a laugh of joy, then manages to get his sight back through the pain::  XO: The USS Cleveland, Sir.  A Norway class science vessel.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::nods, not recognizing the vessel immediately::  TO: How'd you come to be on this station?
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<TC_CPO_Butler> ::winces at the ship's name but keeps her comment to herself::
MO_Lt_Brooks says:
::Passes her tricorder over to Hinton:: BM: What's this for?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<BM_PO1_Hinton>  ::slaps at his tricorder, almost joyfully::  MO: Oh, you know...computer bio scans and access, personnel updates, equipment rosters...
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
XO: We were attacked while surveying, Sir.  Years ago...I think three.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Enters astrometrics, steps into the outside chamber, she waits as her eyes adjust and then enters the rest of the way.::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
::Nods a greeting to the captain as she turns pointing to the area in question:: CO:  This is an ancient nebula... most of the matter has been used as building block or dissipated with time.  Here... is a binary black hole approx 8 light years from our current location.  It appears to be generating a unique energy flow between them.
MO_Lt_Brooks says:
::Slips her hand into her pocket::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: motions with her hand the area in question.  She then leans forward to read some information from the computer.::  CO:  The energy they are pulling in appears to be opening some kind of a rift near the center point.  Oddly, the gravity in the area is calm... balanced.  And here, is a capture of action that occurred a moment ago.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: replays the segment.::  CO:  I need to see if there is a pattern to this.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_Ens_Cawney> ::checks the quarters and nods:: *BM*: I have cleared temporary visiting officer's quarters for him on deck three forward section room fourteen.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::exhales sharply; if he could whistle, he would have right then and there::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Makes her way over to Senn looking up.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<BM_PO1_Hinton>  ::smiles::  *Cawney*: Hey, thanks Ensign! I'll pass the word.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: turns around.::  CO:  We should be able to enter the area, with caution.  Apparently near the center of the two, it is calm.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Walks over to the left of Davis, closing his tricorder::
Host Thot_Vnol says:
ACTION:  The binary black holes enlarge as Senn gives T'Shara a tour.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Quietly::  MO:  Doctor Brooks...I would like to see you for a moment, when you're finished.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Watches the replay and is amazed as it goes through eating everything in sight.::
MO_Lt_Brooks says:
::Nods::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
TO: Ensign, I'm going to have the medical staff fully treat your injuries and undergo whatever exams they see fit--within reason. Quarters will be assigned shortly, and I'm sure we'll be talking to you very soon regarding your experiences.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Takes a few steps back, waiting his turn::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CO:  I am not familiar with such an anomaly... again, we would need to be closer.  I think this is natural, but the way things have been going, I would not discount anything.  By the way, your newest crew member has entered incubation.
MO_Lt_Brooks says:
HN: Will you see the new officer to sickbay? I'll be there to initiate scans momentarily. See to the appropriate security, please.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<BM_PO1_Hinton>  ::interjects::   XO/TO: Room 14, Deck 3...forward section....sirs!!!!
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CSO: Will there be any danger of Claymore being swallowed up by either? Do you think if we launched a probe we could get a probe in there to see what's going on or would it survive at all?
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::frowns at the data and makes a note of it for the CTO then runs a comparison of the recorded warp drive specs to the Claymore's standard::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<BM_PO1_Hinton>  ::downloads the appropriate bio signatures and scans from Brooks tricorder, then returns his tricorder to her::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Pipes up::  MO/HN/TO:  I'll accompany them.  ::Smiles to Amica, then to Kytides::  HN/TO:  Follow me, please.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
CO:  There is always danger, but we should be able to navigate the dangers.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CSO: That's rather creepy.  Let me know how it goes.  Just make sure you keep that thing contained.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::nods to Damrok::  CTO: Thank you, Commander.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<HN_CWO_Amica>  CTO:  Aye, Sir.  ::Extends a hand to Kytides to help him to his feet::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CSO: Indeed.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: pretends shock:: CO: But, Captain... we have named it after you.
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
::Stops his examination of the room, done to make sure this wasn't some dream brought on by head trauma, and reaches up to take the head nurse's hand, standing up::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Raises an eyebrow::  CSO: Lovely....
Host SMDrew says:
**************** Pause Mission ******************


This is an official A Call To Duty ©  Transcript of Stardate 11011.23.   This may not be reproduced in any way, shape, and/or form without express permission by its participants and/or official Star Trek: A Call To Duty Game Staff. Please Visit Our Web Site at www.startrek.acalltoduty.com

A Call To Duty © Copyright 2010 All Rights Reserved A Call To Duty®

