Host SMDrew says:
Patrolling the Frontier - Mission 57 - 11011.30
Host SMDrew says:
Summary:  Twelve hours have passed and the Claymore and her crew have sifted through the data supplied by the Breen.  With T'Shara in Sickbay recovering from her mindmeld with Dr. Raeyld, Commander Davis has decided to leave the Breen Station and take a closer look at the binary black holes.
Host SMDrew says:
************** Resume Mission ****************
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Resting quietly in Sickbay.::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::in his quarters, scrolling through Claymore's logs over the past few days, snooping on small details that may or may not have been missed::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Resting in room 03 of Sickbay::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::At his station on the bridge, editing the tactical duty roster::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::on the Bridge in the CO's chair, staring forward intently at the viewer::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Stops by Sickbay to check on the Captain::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
<FP_FL_Cerna> ::on the bridge, at an auxiliary station, per departmental orders::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::on the bridge looking haggard:: FCO: Feeding you coordinates from science now.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Pulls another PADD from the pile she "convinced" Brooks to bring her, and frowns, as she reads::
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
::Takes a deep breath before entering the lift::  Turbolift: Bridge.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<FCO_Ens_Lawrence>  ::looks uneasily at Fong, not uneasy at his ugly head or the information that he's passing, but the situation they are about to put themselves into::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::coughs slightly to clear his throat:: XO: Sir, would you like me to contact the station for departure clearance?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
OPS: Immediately.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Wanders around Sickbay, looking for a nurse or doc to inquire as to how Captain T'Shara was doing::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: In the medical lab, looking at the ship's newest and hopefully short term resident.::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
COM: Station: OPS: Claymore to station, requesting immediate departure clearance.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<FCO_Ens_Lawrence>  ::receives the coordinates from Fong's station and inputs them into flight control::  XO: Coordinates laid in, Sir.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
FCO: Stand by.
Host SMDrew says:
<Breen_OPS>   COM: USS Claymore:  You are cleared to depart.  Tractor beams will take you to the main station doors.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::checks the airlock seal and nods::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
*CEO*: Prepare for switchover to internal power, sir.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::continues reading, almost absently, double checking the ship's encounter with the Breen, the receipt of information on their newest opponents, the apparent receipt of a new former Starfleet officer... he makes a note to check, and recheck, this new arrival's file::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Not noticing anyone, Isaac tip-toes out of Sickbay so as not to disturb anyone, especially his Captain::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
XO: The board shows green, sir.  ::throws the switch to put the Claymore on internal power and release the shipside docking clamps.::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
*FCO*:  Mr. Fong, we are ready
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Carefully she made her tests remaining humane in everything she did.::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
*Mr. Secord*:  Prepare for switching to internal power, we apparently have received departure clearance
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::nods::  OPS: Contact Science and find out what their power demands are. I want them to have the biggest bang for their buck once we reach this place.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::overhears the CEO's comm to Lawrence, raises a brow and nods:: XO: Aye sir.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
<Mr. Secord> *CEO*:  Ready, Sir. 
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  Tractor beams lock onto the Claymore.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Enters the nearest turbolift for the Bridge::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: She senses a slight shudder through the ship, but as nothing has gone off, she ignores it.::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::nods to Lawrence as the docking clamps release and the ship drifts into the grips of the tractor beams:: *CSO*: Operations to Commander Senn.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Finally activates the comm at the side of her biobed:: *Sokov*: Raeyld to Sokov.
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  Slowly the Breen tractor beams begin to move the Claymore down the main axis of the station towards the main doors.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<FCO_Ens_Lawrence>  ::double-checks the course and speed the ship will travel at, and does the only thing left to do: wait::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::verifying that the power levels are constant and steady::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Stops what she is doing and taps the shielding.::  *OPS*:  Senn here.
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
::Enters the bridge and scans the room for Damrok, moving over to the station after spotting him::  CTO: Reporting for duty, Sir.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Exits the TL as the doors open to the bridge::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::shuts down the console, and gets up, stretching very lightly before stepping across his living area... with nothing that needs his immediate attention, on a legal or illegal front, Williams elects to simply.... entertain himself, as only a man of his trade can::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
TO:  Ah, Ensign.  Good.  I was just about to go have a word with you.  I assume you received Commander Davis' orders?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::still stares forward, impatient as ever; he doesn't even hear the doors open in the back, and Damrok's initial exchange with Kytides::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aMO_Lt_Sokov>  *MO*:  Sokov here.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
*CSO*: Commander Davis has asked me to request a power distribution report in regards to the most effective power settings for the sensor suites, Ma'am.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Her eyes start to open slightly, as she looks around.::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Logs onto the Eng1 console, the display illuminate showing all green indicators::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<PC_SSgt_Oley>  ::arrives on the Bridge in the next turbolift and approaches Kytides and Damrok::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Kind of carefully, but not tentatively:: *aMO*: I'd like to request a uniform in my room, so as to move about the interior of sickbay in...good taste.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::steps through the door to his bedroom, and moves to the small table beside the bed... from a drawer there, he produces a standard engineering toolkit::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<FCO_Ens_Lawrence>  ::taps her console::
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
CTO:  Yes Sir.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
XO:  Commander, ship's systems are ready for departure, board shows all green
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aMO_Lt_Sokov>  *MO*:  I will see to it that you get one, Ma'am.  Would you like a uniform from your quarters, or a fresh uniform replicated?
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
*OPS*:  You will find a combination of optimum distribution depending on situations under sensor logs under my name.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::without turning::  CEO: Make sure sensors are ready to go. If you can get anything more out of them, do it. We don't know how much time we'll have, so each second could count for Commander Senn.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
PC:  Ah!  Staff Sergeant.  All of my planned meetings are coming to me, today.  ::Smiles once::  Do you have a moment?  I'll be finished here shortly.  ::Angles himself so that he's sort of looking between Oley and Kytides::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<PC_SSgt_Oley>  ::nods::  CTO: Yes, sir. 
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Breathes a sigh of relief:: *aMO*: Fresh, please.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
TO:  I am going to enter you into our rotation on Alpha shift, until you're back into form.  Is that acceptable?
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::producing the modified hand phaser, he sets it atop the table, and, opening the kit, quickly has the outer casing opened::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
XO:  Aye, increasing resolution to the lateral and dorsal sensor arrays, gain increased to 1/4 parsec
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
*CSO*: Very good, Ma'am.  I will prepare those distribution combinations for use; when would be the power allocated as stated?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::turns finally and stands, tugging at his uniform; he scans the Bridge to see who else is there::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aMO_Lt_Sokov>  ::Sees Nergaard on his way past, and calls out for him::
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  The forward movement of the Claymore stops short of the main doors.  The doors begin to open and for the first time in a few days the Claymore once again sees the blackness of space and the twinkling of stars.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::nods to Hull::
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
::Glances at Oley quickly before nodding to Damrok::  CTO: Yes, Sir.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<MT_Crew2_Nergaard>  aMO:  Yes, Sir?  ::Turns and folds his hands behind his back::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
<FP_FL_Cerna> ::looks up from her console, and offers a nod:: XO/CTO: Flight department ready and on standby, commander.
Host SMDrew says:
<Breen_OPS>   COM: USS Claymore:  Main doors are active, Claymore.  You are on your own and cleared to exit.  Sensors show no vessels within twelve light years.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::looks eyes with Cerna for a moment::  FP: We may need contributions from your department, Flight Lieutenant. I'm sure I don't have to say it, but whatever you need to do to be prepared...do it.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::nods:: FCO: We are cleared for exit.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
*CSO*:  As soon as we are within long range sensors, call me up.  From there, I will monitor when we will need them.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<FCO_Ens_Lawrence>   ::gives Fong a curt nod, and then half-turns towards the middle of the Bridge::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
PC:  Sergeant, this is Ensign Giorgos Kytides.  The Breen had captured him some three years ago...he was returned to us from the station.  TO:  Ensign, this is Staff Sergeant Donald Oley, Platoon Commander of Marine Detachment A, Watchdog Battalion, 74th Company.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
*CSO*: Very well Commander.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::without missing a beat, he turns::   FCO: Engage.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
*OPS*:  Do you have an ETA?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<FCO_Ens_Lawrence>  ::engages the engines with the preset coordinates::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
<FP_FL_Cerna> XO: We've got every fighter, shuttle, and work bee on hot standby, Sir. With the wing commander's authorization, we can push them out any opening in this ship we can make if we need to.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<PC_SSgt_Oley>  ::extends his hand to Kytides, but wonders how in the hell he's still alive::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::It takes her a few minutes to figure out she is in Sickbay.  She wonders how long she has been out::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::turns again::  FP: Excellent.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aMO_Lt_Sokov>  MT:  Mister Nergaard, requisition a new uniform for Doctor Raeyld.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::with quick hands, he makes a few small adjustments to the phaser's internal workings, nodding every so often as he works, completely silent::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<MT_Crew2_Nergaard>  aMO:  Aye, Sir.  ::Turns and makes his way to a computer terminal::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::watches the power come up as the impulse drives push them clear of the station::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::She tries to sit up, but can't her body still exhausted, she lies back down.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<MT_Crew2_Nergaard>  aMO:  Aye, Sir.  ::Turns and makes his way to a computer terminal::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Scrolls further through the PADD, trying to stay focused::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::moves back to the central chair and sits, not seeing any point in pacing; he's very glad to be en route to somewhere, rather than sitting around some Breen rathole::
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
::Shakes Oley's hand, nodding to him as well::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<PC_SSgt_Oley>  :;shakes firmly::  TO: Good to meet you, Sir.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Looking over at the center chair::  XO:  So, Commander, tell me, do you think we'll ever get to see home port ever again?
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
PC:  Sergeant, I meant to speak with you about supplementing the current security rotation with the marine detachment.  We are stretched somewhat thin at the moment, with some security officers running one and a half to two shifts.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::glances at the FCO:: FCO: What is our ETA?
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::continues to work, switching out and replacing the occasional piece of circuitry::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<MT_Crew2_Nergaard>  ::Goes to the replicator and retrieves the clothing, taking it straightaway to room oh-three and tapping the door chime::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::frowns, his internal focus shattered by the question, although he's not necessarily bothered by Hull asking::  CEO: I think it's too soon to tell, Commander.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: As she waits, she lowers the shielding and proceeds with one final test.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<PC_SSgt_Oley>  ::turns back to Damrok and nods::  CTO: Absolutely, sir. The Marines are doing nothing but drills, drills, and drills. I'm sure they'd be happy to get out into the mix a little.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<PC_SSgt_Oley>  ::smiles::   CTO: Plus, they won't really have a choice, since I'll be ordering them to do it.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
XO:  At any rate, it is good to have you back!
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::glances back at Hull and Davis with the look of someone on the outside looking in.  They may go 'home' but the only home he will ever know from now on it the Claymore::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Smiles::  PC:  Good.  If you have the opportunity later, we could work on a rotation, or I could make a draft copy and submit it to you.  Perhaps we could coordinate on placement arrangements, as well.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::Checks the computer:: CSO: ETA is approximately five hours ma'am
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<PC_SSgt_Oley>  CTO: Whatever works best for you, Commander. We can accommodate anything; we have no other duties other than training at the moment.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Pushes a button on the side of her biobed.::  *Sokov*: T'Shara to Sokov.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aMO_Lt_Sokov>  *CO*:  Sokov here, Captain.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*Sokov*: What is the current status of Raeyld?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::finds himself smiling slightly at Hull's remark::  CEO: Hopefully, we'll all be back home soon.

Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  The Claymore enters warp and steadily increases to 9.996.  Five hours pass and the Claymore drops from warp within a safe distance of the binary black holes' event horizon.

OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::still on the bridge looking less awake then he did before, but still watching the power levels in their current scientific setup::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Feeling the shift in the ship, she leans back with a sigh, finished for now.::  *CO*:  Captain, if you have a moment....
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: stands and stretches., trying to get some of the kinks out.  She glances at the chronometer.::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Well attired in a slightly-loose uniform, wanders out of her room and meanders through sickbay, PADD in hand::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::still on the Bridge, still in the CO's chair::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<FCO_Ens_Lawrence>  XO: Commander, we've arrived at the binary black hole.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
OPS:  Mr. Fong, a Class 4 probe is pre-loaded in the forward tube in case CSO needs additional sensor readings from the event horizon
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<aMO_Lt_Sokov>  ::Looks up from the nurses' station::  MO:  Commander.  ::Nods once, then looks back down to his computer terminal::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Glances over to Kytides once, just as a cursory inspection::
SO_Archimedes says:
:: Manning science, he has the sensors at full.::
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  The binary black hole data begins to stream into the Claymores science stations.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::sitting in flight control, Cerna manning the DCAG's station beside him, as reports come in almost in real-time from the bridge::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: getting no response::  *MO*:  How is the captain?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
Computer: Locate Commander Senn.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::looks at the CEO for a long moment before responding:: CEO: Very good, sir.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::hearing the comm she moves around a bit.:: *CSO*: Aye Commander.
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  A massive gamma burst from both black holes begins sparking a spatial rift between the two massive objects.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
*CO*:  I thought you might want an update on your name sake.
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
::Sighs slightly in relief at a tactical station, feeling more at home now, finally::
SO_Archimedes says:
:: lightly his fingers dance over the console.::  *CSO*:  Commander, we have arrived.  I have begun collecting data.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::orders his tactical liaison to put the incoming data on overhead display for easy access::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*CSO*: Name sake?  ::Pauses and then realizes she is speaking of the parasite::  Aye, any progress?
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
OPS:  Mr. Fong, I'm increasing power to the shields, through the Impulse Engines, that radiation will be problematic while we are on station
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<Computer> XO:  Commander Senn is in the Medlab.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
*CSO*: Davis to Senn.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
XO:  Commander, I recommend yellow alert, at minimum.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::focuses the viewscreen on the spatial rift and double checks the light dampeners::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Wanders into the medical lab, spotting Senn::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::motions to Damrok to hold on for a moment::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::again looks at the CEO:: CEO: Very good commander.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Nods once, holding his stance::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn_ says:
*CO*: The organism is growing far rapidly then I thought it would.  Which on one hand, is good as I can gather more information over a shorter time.  The bad, is well... if I am reading my data correctly, the organism only about 28 hours left to live if it is not given a host.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Feeling a little more herself she sits up on the edge of the bed.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::shakes his head, frustrated by the lack of response::  OPS: Get in touch with Commander Senn and find out if we need to adjust our position or anything to assist her efforts.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::watches as tactical sensors display the current overall state of the black holes::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::gets up and walks back towards Damrok::  CTO: Yellow alert on what basis, Commander?
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Overhears Senn on the comm with the Captain::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
XO:  Radiation, Sir.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::quietly resets the CEO's alteration's to the CSO's power settings:: CTO: We should be well outside the danger zone, Sir.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::doesn't recall hearing a blue alert or anything signifying overwhelming levels::  CTO: Very well. Yellow alert.
SO_Archimedes says:
:: Looks up::  XO:  She will be here shortly.  Things are fine at the moment.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
*CSO*: Please check your nearest console to verify that at this range we will be safe from radiation.
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  The gamma burst rapidly approaches the Claymore, its power and intensity fading with distance.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Looks to Fong a moment, then back to his station::  XO:  Aye, Sir.  ::Activates yellow alert...the minimal radiation merely being the nearest straw at which to grasp to achieve his ends::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*CSO*: Understood.  But, we don't have a host and I am not volunteering anyone for that job either.  Any suggestions on something else we can do?
CSO_LtCmd_Senn_ says:
*OPS*:  Archimedes should know better then I at the moment.  I will be there as soon as I have given the captain a report.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::nods::  SO: Whatever needs to be done to acquire information, let me know.
SO_Archimedes says:
XO:  Aye, sir.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::turns back to Damrok::  CTO: Do we have probes readily available, Commander?
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
XO:  We do, Sir.  ::Nods once::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Tilts her head:: CSO: Animal?
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::gets the report that yellow alert was signaled from the bridge, and enters his authorization before ordering all fighters and shuttles prepped for immediate deployment::
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
::Watches the XO and CTO out of the corner of his eye for a moment, but then looks back to his station::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::gestures towards Archimedes::  CTO: Find out if they want to use one from the start.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::walks around the other side of the Bridge::  TO: Ensign. Good to see you up and about.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn_ says:
CO:  Near the end, we can put it in stasis like the others, but that is the only other option beyond a host.  I can tell you there is sentience here... how much, I am not quite sure.  I have another test running to answer that.  Give it another hour or so and it will be out of the larva stage.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Stands up from the biobed and straightens her uniform.  She leaves the private room and enters the main ward of Sickbay.::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
XO:  Class IV probe is all ready for launch, Commander.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
<TAC> ::from his console near the front of TIC, he signals the bridge of the change in the squad's status::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::curls his hands into fists and sets them slowly on the edges of his console feeling the urge to bill someone.  He doesn't point out that the shields cut into the sensor's efficiency::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*CSO*: Noted.  Have you come up with any way to communicate with it yet outside of a host?
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<TC_CPO_Butler> ::mulling over a rumor she had heard:: Computer: Locate Lieutenant Commander Raeyld.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn_ says:
:: Suddenly realizing she is not alone, she turns around to see Raeyld.::  MO:  You are looking better.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn_ says:
*CO*:  I have an idea, beyond your talents, but I need it out of the larva stage.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
TO:  Calculate a trajectory for a Class IV probe, and take control of the forward sail launcher in order to deliver it, should it be requested.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::nods, figuring what the hell::  CEO/CTO: Launch it.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Kind of shrugs her eyebrows:: CSO: Mmhmm.   This is the creature I've read of?  ::Moves a bit closer, gratefully settling into a seat beside Senn::
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  The Gamma bust hits the Claymore as it heads out into space.  The Claymore rocks briefly as the internal dampening fields compensate.
SO_Archimedes says:
:: lifts a brow::  Was not expecting that...
SO_Archimedes says:
*CSO*:  You should probably come to the bridge now.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::tries to find the power to allow for the CSO's specified power alignment with the additional power draw of shield deployment::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::shuffles backwards awkwardly a few times, but regains his balance on the aft bulkhead without issue::   ALL: Report.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Knocked by the turbulence right off her seat and to the deck::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn_ says:
:: Watching Raeyld, she motions her toward the work area and data.::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::braces himself against his console as the ship rocks, then gets the notification from one of the officers manning TIC as to the cause::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn_ says:
:: Quickly turns to lock down the area, then goes to the doctor to offer her a hand up.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Starts to fall backward from the motion of the ship::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn_ says:
MO:  I need to head for the bridge...feel free to review my work...maybe you can come up with some ideas.
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
CTO:  Yes Sir.  ::Nods to Damrok, wobbling for a moment and holding onto the station at the shaking before starting the calculations::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn_ says:
:: Seeing the doctor back on her feet, she is quickly out the door.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::holds the wall near her room in sickbay and gets her bearing again, she looks around for one of the doctors.::
SO_Archimedes says:
:: scanning through the data that is being recorded, he adjusts sensors away from the area, not wanting to white out the data.::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn_ says:
:: As she steps into a lift, she orders it to the bridge.::  *SO*:  Fill me in.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::overhears Senn's comm::  ALL: How about someone fill ME in...
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  Davis and T'Shara begins to see flashes of white light....
SO_Archimedes says:
:: Quietly he relays what occurred adding there was no radiation issues at the moment.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Rocks a bit on his feet::  XO:  No damage to shields, Sir.  Appears to have been a massive burst of gamma radiation.  The rocking we felt was the after-effects of that burst.
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  Daylan and Senn begin to see flashes of white light.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Shrugs and climbs to her feet, and settles into the chair, looking over the parasite::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn_ says:
:: nodding as she steps off the lift, slightly relieved, she moves to join Archimedes.::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Looking over his shoulder at the main viewer while adjusting the inertial damper field::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::gets up from his console, and stretches slightly, before moving to see the individual pieces of information coming through on his crew's displays::
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  The Claymore begins to drive towards the spatial rift at 1/8 impulse.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn_ says:
:: Pauses at the her station, her fingers tightening on the console::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::pauses for a moment, swearing that he's seeing white of some sort::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<Computer> TC: Lieutenant Commander Raeyld is located in the medical laboratory.
SO_Archimedes says:
:: Seeing Senn's face.::  CSO:  Commander, are you alright?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Starts to walk towards the nurses station, she pauses in mid step as she sees a white flash of light.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::staggers forward for a moment, then sits at one of the aft stations::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::glances at his console:: FCO: Check your status board, I'm reading a power draw from impulse.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn_ says:
SO:  Have them pull back...
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  Impulse engines are offline.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
XO:  Commander?  TO:  Take over all tactical functions.  ::Walks down toward the command area::  XO:  Commander, are you all right?
SO_Archimedes says:
XO:  Commander, the CSO says to pull back...
CAG_FO_Williams says:
<HLM> ::as Williams makes to pass him:: CAG: Sir. I sincerely hope the system's just broken, but... we're moving again.
SO_Archimedes says:
:: sees that the first officer is down::  *MO*:  Medical emergency on the bridge.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<FCO_Ens_Lawrence>   ::looks down at the console, already panicked::  OPS:  Eh...we appear to be heading towards the rift.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Looking at his display board::  XO: Impulse engines are offline
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::pauses, and glances over his helm liaison's shoulder,,, then, lifts both eyebrows as information comes to him that engines are offline::
SO_Archimedes says:
:: Helps the first officer to the nearest seat::  XO:  Can I get you anything?
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::double-checks:: FCO: Never mind, I was wrong...impulse has no draw, I was looking at the med lab's draw...how did that get up there? ::continues muttering to himself and tapping things on his console::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::hears Archimedes, filtering out the rest--temporarily--to the best of his ability::  FCO: Reverse course, Ensign!
CSO_LtCmd_Senn_ says:
SO:  Stay on those sensors.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<TC_CPO_Butler> *MO*: Butler to Raeyld.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<FCO_Ens_Lawrence>  ::works the console, trying to draw the Claymore directly away from the rift::
SO_Archimedes says:
:: Looking back at the sensors, frowns::  XO/CSO:  Sensors read that we are in the binaries' gravity well?
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Blinks a bit, from staring over the Parasite's results...and presses the comm panel:: *TC*: Ehm..Yes Sir?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::sees another white flash, this one almost overwhelming his senses somehow::
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  Claymore's forward movement is now 1/4 impulse.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn_ says:
SO:  How is that possible?  We were not that close.  Look for something else.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::grabs a hold of a biobed as she sees another white light.::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::as he gets word of the decrease in speed, he moves towards the exit to flight control, across the deck, and towards the turbolift, ordering the bridge::
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  The white light becomes more intense.  A harmonic pounding begins within the four crewmen's brains.
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
::Finishes the calculations, looking to Damrok in question::  CTO:  Aye Sir.  Calculations on the probe are done, Sir, should I launch?
CSO_LtCmd_Senn_ says:
:: Bends over in pain, her hands clutching her head.::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<TC_CPO_Butler> *MO*: Don't call me, Sir, I work for a living, Commander.  I was just calling to see if you were up and about?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::starts to wonder if the rift isn't expanding, but before he can verbalize this idea his head nearly explodes--or at least, it feels like it does; he slumps down to the deck in pain::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Returns to his station straightaway, looking over the sensor readings himself::  TO:  Yes, go ahead.  No reason not to do so at this juncture.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::The light intensifies, she falls to the deck holding her head in horrible pain.::
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  Daylan, Senn, T'Shara, and Davis vanish from the Claymore.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
FCO:  Helm, do we have imp--  ::Blinks, stunned, as Davis...just plain disappears::
SO_Archimedes says:
:: nods and searches::  CSO:  Commander, there is only... :: pauses::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::glances at the CSO and XO just in time to see the two of them vanish:: Self:  Well...crap.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Glances about the medical laboratory:: *TC*: Technically speaking, yes. Are you implying I don't work for a living?  ::With a "raised eyebrow" to her tone::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::steps off the lift and onto the bridge, just in time to not see Davis and Senn disappear... he absently raises an eyebrow::
Host SMDrew says:
************* Pause Mission ****************
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