Host SMDrew says:
Where Have All the Marbles Gone? – Mission 6 – 11107.19
Host SMDrew says:
Summary:  The Claymore warps to Crontium System at the request of Deep Space Three.  They are to find and recover a missing Caldonian cargo ship that was delivering supplies to Crontium IV.
Host SMDrew says:
************* Resume Mission *****************
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Initiating a broad band short range sensor sweep, looking for signs of other space traffic, communications, or anomalous readings::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Striding back and forth throughout sickbay, personally double-checking the settings on each biobed in the main ward. Finally moves toward the isolation ward::
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
::Continues continuous area scans::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::in his office still, having slept little for whatever reason::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
TO:  Zero in on the cargo vessel and remodulate sensors to try to break through the interference.  I want as much information on it as soon as possible.
MO_LtJg_Shae says:
::Walks into sickbay after having been sick herself for a day and a half.::
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::forwards the current status update to Deep Space 3, flagging the location of the indicated Cargo Vessel then opens a hailing frequency to the cargo ship, holding the earpiece in his over large ear:: COM: Mara Nar:  Attention cargo vessel Mara Nar, this is the USS Claymore, please respond.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_CPO_Richards>  ::arrives on the bridge, taking up a position aft::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::enters the bridge from her ready room.::  FCO: Uhlan, drop us from warp and bring us into standard orbit.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
CMC:  Chief.  ::Waves her over to primary tactical::
FCO_Uhlan_T'alin says:
CO: Aye, Ma'am, dropping us out of warp, proceeding to Crontium IV, one-third impulse.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Kneels beside the biobed in isolation ward one, examining a control panel at its base, making sure everything is operational::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Finally stands and steps back out into the main ward, tapping at her PADD, still at a rather brisk clip, despite everything being just as possibly prepared as it could be::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_CPO_Richards> ::immediately moves towards tactical, wondering what the Cardassian has in mind; she's interacted with him little since arriving::  CTO: Yes, sir?
FCO_Uhlan_T'alin says:
CO:  Entering standard orbit in 3, ... 2, ... 1, ....
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Glances up as she hears the main doors slide closed behind someone, and smiles warmly as she sees Doctor Shae:: MO: Good morning, Doctor. Feeling better, I hope?
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::waits for the reply then repeats:: COM: Mara Nar: Any: Attention Caldonian cargo ship Mara Nar, this is the Starfleet vessel USS Claymore, please respond.  If unable to reply via communications channels reply via marker light.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
CMC:  What do you think of this sensor interference?  Does this look intentional to you, or created by natural phenomena?  ::Brings up the readings so far and stands slightly to the side::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::gazes out the window, his mind kind of wandering through a few different things::
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  The Claymore slips into standard orbit around Crontium IV.  On the main viewscreen, the planet can be seen, and in the distance the cargo vessel Mara Nar.
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
SO: Keep an eye on the Mara Nar's marker lights for me please.
MO_LtJg_Shae says:
::Dons her lab coat and slips a tricorder into her pocket.  After hearing the CMO, turns and offers a smile.:: CMO: I am, thank you.  Sorry for making you shoulder the responsibility the past couple of days.
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
OPS:  Acknowledged
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
CTO:  Aye, Sir.  ::Targets the cargo vessel and starts cycling through frequencies and wavelengths::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Continues through the ward, pausing at her office doors and tossing the PADD gently onto her desk. She immediately pulls a second out and heads toward the nurses' station, jotting a few more notes, still keeping her eyes peeled toward Shae:: MO: Not at all. It's been fairly quiet. Just checking up on the crew until everyone's radiation levels return to normal.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_CPO_Richards>  ::leans over the console slightly to get a better view, studying the readings::
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
::Reconfigures science one scanners for a focused scan of the cargo ship::
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::rotates the communication's frequencies and tries again:: COM: Mara Nar: Any: Attention Cargo Vessel Mara Nar, this is the USS Claymore, please respond.  ::hears the hiss back of an open comm and frowns::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Walks over to the center of the bridge and takes a seat in her chair::
MO_LtJg_Shae says:
CMO: How is everyone holding up?
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
*CO*:  Captain, this is Hull, the warp core is nominal at the moment, EPS is on normal power, the core is no worse for the wear and tear, on my way to the bridge
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_CPO_Richards>  ::shakes her head immediately, her tactical background giving her an instant "gut" feeling::  CTO: It certainly doesn't look like anything natural that I've seen, Sir.  ::points to a graph among the data::  The amplitude here is atypical of most natural phenomenon.
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::looks at the comm panel:: CO: The Mara Nar is not responding to standard hails, Captain.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
*CEO*: Acknowledged, Commander, good to hear.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
CMC:  I concur.  If the colonists are dampening sensor readings, that puts us at a disadvantage.  I want you to start working on a way to cut through it.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Glances over at OPS::  OPS: Try contacting the planet.  I'm sure you won't have any more luck, but we can try.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Her white coat billowing slightly behind her, she moves from the nurses' station to the receptionist desk, her feet almost always in motion:: MO: Fairly well.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Jots another note into her PADD: MO: However, given that the crew's radiation exposure levels won't return to normal for another 48 hours at least, and the current mission we're assigned to, I want to keep a physician on the bridge and another in main engineering at all times until our current mission is complete.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_CPO_Richards>  ::nods::  CTO: Right away, sir.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Turns away from the receptionist desk:: MO: With a full complement of radiation medicine. Just in case.
MO_LtJg_Shae says:
CMO: Where would ya like me?
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Smiles::  CMC:  Thank you, Chief.  ::Returns to his work, checking the system for recent traffic, as well as signs of how long the cargo vessel might have been here in orbit::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_CPO_Richards>  ::turns and heads to mission operations, which is currently open, and immediately reconfigures the console to tactical::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Heads for the corridor from main engineering, Lieutenant Secord and Isaac's eyes meet as they pass, Isaac points to the overhead, letting Secord know he was heading to the bridge::
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
CO: Aye, Ma'am.  ::changes the destination and sends a general hail to the planet:: COM: Crontium IV: Any: This is the Starfleet vessel USS Claymore calling the planet Crontium Four. Please reply.
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
::Looks up, glad he didn't have to interrupt them::  CTO:  Sir, scans not showing any life signs on the vessel, but there's a lot of interference from the planet I can't get through.  We do seem to be getting jammed from the surface.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::leans back a little harder, giving himself momentum to push forward back to a more standard seated position::
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::muting his comm:: CO: Ma'am, the ship's communications and transponder systems appear to be online.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Enters the TL:: 
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_CPO_Richards>  ::orders the computer to conduct an analysis of the wave patterns from the interference, scanning through the findings as she watches the computer spit them on to the screen::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::For the first time, slows down a bit, actually coming to a pause, her eyes showing the gears turning behind:: MO: ...
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::moves in towards his desk, activating the console with one touch::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
TO:  Understood.  I don't want to damage their equipment...only as a last resort.  We're not nearly at that stage yet.  Keep trying to break through, and coordinate with Chief Richards, if she comes up with anything.
MO_LtJg_Shae says:
::Raises an eyebrow, waiting for the CMO.::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
OPS: Noted, Lieutenant.
FCO_Uhlan_T'alin says:
:: gets a weird feeling... something's... not right ::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Pulls a tricorder from her coat pocket, and gestures toward the biobed:: MO: Let's have a quick look at how much better you are.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
TO: Any lifesigns on the vessel?  Are the cargo vessels shields online?
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Arrives on the Bridge, walks to his Eng 1 Console and logs in, the displays come to life::
MO_LtJg_Shae says:
::Groans slightly.:: CMO: Ah've never been the best patient.  Ah really do feel fine.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::hears the chime ring::  Door: Enter.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Simply raises her eyebrows::
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::sighs and considers a different track but holds his tongue for the moment, the hard sell is not what he wants to go with just yet.:: COM: Crontium IV: Any: This is the USS Claymore calling the planet Crontium IV. Is anyone receiving this message.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Hears the turbolift doors open and notices Hull, she nods::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::More specifically, raises them in the direction of the biobed she's already gestured toward::
FCO_Uhlan_T'alin says:
:: shrugs it off::
MO_LtJg_Shae says:
::Reluctantly walks over to the biobed and slips herself onto it.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<FENG_Capt_McDaniels>  ::the gray doors move open and reveal the tall black man, who enters immediately::
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
CO:  No lifesigns, Captain, but I can't be sure with the jamming from the surface.  Shields are offline.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::stands immediately, although he's not quite being formal given the nature of their relationship::  FENG: Captain McDaniels, what can I do for you?
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
TO: Understood, Ensign.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CO:  Shields affected by the radiation Captain, they will most likely regenerate within the next two solar days, a lot of interference, shield emitters can't form up
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_CPO_Richards>  ::initiates a simulation, manually feeding in a few recurring patterns--very few, that is--and trying to see if the sensors can adjust for them by ignoring them as they come in to make the sensor picture a little less jaded::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<FENG_Capt_McDaniels>  ::holds up his hand::  XO: Relax, Bill. Got a second?
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Follows her directly to the biobed, tricorder flipping open in her right hand as she activates the biobed controls with her left:: MO: This'll be brief, Doctor.  ::Smiles::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Turns to Hull:: CEO: Noted, Commander.  Are you able to detect anything on their other systems?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::motions towards one of the two seats in front of his desk::  FENG: For the moment, yes. What's up?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::sits down as McDaniels parks in one of the chairs::
MO_LtJg_Shae says:
CMO: Ah'm sure it will be.  ::Forcing a smile in return.::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CO:  ::Shrugs his shoulders::  That's problematical, Captain. I'll try to pierce the interference locally...
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Runs through his options::  SO:  Mister Hawk, hypothesis.  If we were to take the cargo ship into a tractor beam, would the subspace field be enough to block out the sensor interference?
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::again gets the white hiss of an open channel and then considers the hard sell again::  COM: Crontium IV: Any: This is the USS Claymore, we are here investigating the vessel Mara Nar, any information you can give us will allow us to depart your system more quickly.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
CEO: Acknowledged. See what you can do.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<FENG_Capt_McDaniels>  ::folds his hands together on his lap::  XO: Obviously, Claymore left Deep Space 3 without being fully repaired and maintained.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
OPS: Contact DS3 and let them know we have found the cargo vessel.
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
CTO:  Best estimate is no....  however, if we pulled the cargo ship away from the planet, we would be out of range of the interference.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
*XO*: T'Shara to Commander Davis.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::nods::  FENG: DS3 had repair... ::pauses as T'Shara comms in::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
FENG: One moment.
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
CO: A status report was sent including the cargo vessel's location was sent just before we dropped from warp ma'am.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
*CO*: Go ahead, Captain.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::About twenty seconds later, the tricorder snaps shut, dropped into her pocket as she clears the data and deactivates the biobed:: MO: Excellent.  ::A flicker flashes across her face, gone before it can be identified:: You'll have the bridge. Report there once you've finished checking into your station here.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
MO: I believe Science II is still rigged for medical access.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_CPO_Richards>  ::watches as the simulation comes up empty; she changes the variables and inputs two additional patterns, then executes the simulation again::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
*XO*: We have found the cargo vessel and are continuing scans.  But, logically speaking I don't think we are going to get much further without beaming over a boarding party.
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::removes his hand from the mute button and continues into the quiet comm channel:: COM: Crontium IV: Any: If, however you do not help we will be in this system for a considerable amount of time investigating it.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::straightens up in his seat at the prospect of an away team::  *CO*: Understood, Captain. Any conditions aboard the ship I should be aware of?
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
OPS: Good work Mr. Fong.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CO:  Captain, I'm reading a large dropout of radiation off the hull. I think we just caught our break.  I don't think we could have timed it any better if we tried.  I recommend tractoring the cargo ship up into a higher orbit, we can start recovery operations from that point
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
*XO*: Everything reads to be normal other than no lifesigns.  I would make sure the away team is armed.  Other than that the ship seems to be normal.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
SO:  Good idea, Ensign.  ::Looks across the bridge to the captain::  CO:  I agree with Commander Hull.  I'm not comfortable sending the away team until we have clear sensor readings of the interior.
MO_LtJg_Shae says:
::Offering an honest smile.:: CMO: Ah told ya.  ::Heads over to log into her station in medical.  ::Heads over to log in, but turns and looks back at the CMO::  CMO: And Ah do promise ya, Ah will always tell ya the truth, good, bad, or ugly.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
*CO*: I'll assemble a team at once.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
CTO/TO/SO: How far would we have to tow the cargo vessel away from the planet for us to clear the inhibitors?
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
CO: No reply from planet or ship yet, Ma'am.
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
CO:  From my scanners, it's unclear how far the interference goes out.  However, as soon as the CTO's scanners can get readings on the ship interior, that would be a big clue.  ::grins::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::nods to the SO::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::looks at McDaniels::  FENG: Can we continue this when I return?
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Looks to Hawk and smiles::  CO:  Your orders, Captain?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<FENG_Capt_McDaniels>  ::nods, a look of complete understanding on his face::  XO: Of course, of course. Duty calls.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<FENG_Capt_McDaniels>  ::gets up::  XO: Find me when you get back.  ::departs the office::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Smiles, sincerely, but with the slightest hint of reluctance:: MO: I'm glad. We'll also adhere to medical protocol, except when a superior officer deems otherwise. There are there for a reason.  Your health and safety, and that of the rest of the crew. That is my first and utmost concern.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Pulls another PADD from her pocket:: MO: A detailed bridge crew profile.  ::Tosses it to Shae, then smiles:: I'm glad you're feeling better.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::pushes away from the desk and stands up, circling around the desk and departing the office as well, ducking into the nearby Turbolift::  Turbolift: Bridge.
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::runs a test on the transporters:: CO: Ma'am, I can get a transporter targeting lock, on the ship, we could beam a team over now.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_CPO_Richards>  ::shakes her head, still having no luck::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::arrives on the Bridge and heads towards T'Shara::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::looks over his shoulder as the XO arrives on the Bridge::
MO_LtJg_Shae says:
::Catches the PADD.::  CMO: Understood.  And thanks.  ::Finishes checking into her station there in sickbay and turns for the doors, but pauses.:: CMO: Anythin' else before Ah go?
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
CO:  Upon further analysis, it looks like we would need to pull the cargo ship about 20,000 kilometers away from it's current orbital height to clear the interference.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
CTO: I don't want to wait. Commander Davis is assembling a team and they will beam over.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
OPS: Acknowledged.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Looks up toward Davis::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::looks back at T'Shara, wondering if she's capable of completing a conversation::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
CO: We're good to go?
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Purses his lips and nods::  CO:  Aye, Captain.  *MOPS*:  Mister Gulash, report to the bridge.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
MO: I'm sending Tevis to Engineering and keeping Jervase here. Germain is number one On Call.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::With a breath::  SO: That will take too long.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
MO: And, Doctor--
MO_LtJg_Shae says:
CMO: Yes?
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
CO:  Aye, Ma'am
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Nods to Davis::  XO: Aye, Commander.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
MO: ...Take good care of them.   ::Mentally/emotionally: "Or else."::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<MOPS_LtJG_Gulash>  *CTO*: On my way.  ::stands from his table in the mess, where he's just finished eating, and makes his way for the door::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::nods::
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
CO: Transporting scanners indicate that the Mara Nar has viable life support at this time.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
CTO/SO/FCO/CMC: Transporter room one.
MO_LtJg_Shae says:
::Chuckles:: CMO: Absolutely.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
*CMO*: Davis to Raeyld.
MO_LtJg_Shae says:
::Heads for the door.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
XO:  Aye, Sir.  TO:  You have primary tactical.  ::Moves from his station toward the turbolift::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Hits her combadge:: *XO*: Raeyld here.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
OPS: Understood.  I want you to keep a lock on them at all times, Mister Fong.
FCO_Uhlan_T'alin says:
XO: Yes, Sir.
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
CO: It should not be an issue, Ma'am.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
*CMO*: Commander, join us in transporter room onefor away team duty.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
TO:  When Gulash arrives, inform him of the situation and that we have an away team en route to the cargo vessel.
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
::double-checks his tunic color, sends an order for a relief at Sci 1, then stands to head for the turbolift::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<MOPS_LtJG_Gulash>  ::steps in the turbolift, his wide frame barely fitting in the car along with two other officers::  Turbolift: Bridge.
FCO_Uhlan_T'alin says:
::  stands and a helmsman comes to relieve him ::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Enters the turbolift and waits, holding it for Davis, Hawk, and T'alin::
MO_LtJg_Shae says:
::Makes her way to the TL.:: TL: Bridge.
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
CTO:  Aye, Sir.  ::Moves over to primary, resuming scanning attempts just in case::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::moves towards the Turbolift::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Motions to Jervase: "You have sickbay," as she immediately breaks strides out of sickbay, grabbing her satchel by its strap as she disappears through the door:: *XO*: Aye, Sir.
FCO_Uhlan_T'alin says:
Helmsman:  Make sure you don't enjoy the in-flight movie too much... it's kinda slow plot development
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
::Enters the turbolift with a nod of thanks to the CTO::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::steps into the car, waiting for T'alin::
FCO_Uhlan_T'alin says:
:: follows the XO::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_CPO_Richards>  ::enters just behind T'alin::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::watches the Romulan enter the turbolift::  Turbolift: Transporter room one.
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
<TC_CPO_Butler> ::standing at the transporter control in transporter room one::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Nods to Hawk::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Enters the turbolift:: TL: Deck 15.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
CTO/FCO/SO/CMC: Draw weapons when you get into transporter room one.
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
CO:  Captain, scans have cleared some.  It seems the cargo holds are empty.
FCO_Uhlan_T'alin says:
XO: Understood
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<MOPS_LtJG_Gulash>  ::arrives on the Bridge on the next car, moving towards the mission operations console immediately::
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
XO:  ::grins::  Come on, Sir...  what could go wrong?
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Slings her satchel across her shoulder as she waits in the lift, taking the moment to open it and triple-check its contents::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Glances to Hawk, folding his hands behind his back::  XO:  Aye, Sir.
MO_LtJg_Shae says:
::Arrives on the bridge.::
FCO_Uhlan_T'alin says:
SO:  Nothing, I'm here :: smiles ::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::immediately looks to Hawk, a stern, serious expression on his face::  SO: There are times to play, Ensign. This isn't one of them.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
FCO/SO: I suggest the two of you wise up so you don't get us killed.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
TO: Well then, they either made their delivery or something happened to them along with the crew.  If the ship is really empty.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::feels the turbolift come to a halt, and the doors open; he gestures towards the opening::  SO/FCO: After you.
MO_LtJg_Shae says:
::Glancing around slightly and heads over to science two.  Logging on as medical.::
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
::drops the grin::  XO:  Aye, Sir.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Exits onto Deck 15 and turns down a couple corridors until she reaches transporter room one...Finding she's the first to arrive, apparently::
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
::Exits the turbolift and heads for the transporter room::
FCO_Uhlan_T'alin says:
::continues smiling and steps out ::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::moves out behind T'alin::
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::checks the system for any other traffic or ion trails out of curiosity::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_CPO_Richards>  ::waits for Damrok::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Pulls her phaser from one lab coat pocket, her tricorder from the other, and waits just beside the transporter pad, nodding to the chief::
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
<TC_CPO_Butler> ::nods at the CMO with a little smile then turns to the task of preparing to beam the away team out.::
FCO_Uhlan_T'alin says:
:: draws a phaser and a tricorder and steps onto the pad ::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Falls into stride alongside Davis::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_CPO_Richards>  ::moves off, right behind the two senior officers::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<MOPS_LtJG_Gulash>  ::looks over towards Kytides::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
OPS: Has there been any other traffic in the area that you can tell?
Host SMDrew says:
<Crontium Colony>  COM: USS Claymore:  The Caldonian vessel delivered our supplies four weeks ago.  We have no other information.  Retrieve the cargo vessel and leave this system.  You are unwelcome here.
FCO_Uhlan_T'alin says:
All:  I really hate these things, disrupters are so much better
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::strides into Transporter Room 1, wasting no time drawing a phaser and tricorder::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Enters the transporter room, checking the settings on his sidearm, then pulls a tricorder from the storage locker::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Looks up as she sees Commander Davis, Commander Damrok, Uhlan T'alin, Chief Richards, and...Ensign Hawk, enter the transporter room. She wordlessly steps onto the transporter pad toward the back of the pad::
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
::Draws a phaser and tricorder, steps on the pad and nods to the CMO::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_CPO_Richards>  ::removes a phaser and tricorder for herself, double-checking their settings before holstering them appropriately and moving towards the pad::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
FCO:  I don't recall asking for your opinion, Mister T'alin.
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::Forwards the transporter info to transporter room one.::
FCO_Uhlan_T'alin says:
CTO: It's for free, Sir.
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
CO: Already checking, Ma'am.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
Himself: We could decimate this entire planet's surface with a phaser barrage, who are they kidding?
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
FCO:  And it will be kept to yourself in future instances unless you are asked.  Military discipline within the Romulan Empire must be slacking severely since my last intelligence report.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::steps up to the pad, wondering if he made the wrong decision on personnel here; but, then again, people can't stay in Double-A forever::
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
<TC_CPO_Butler> XO: The beam in point is in the ship's cargo bay as near to the bridge as I can safely target.
MO_LtJg_Shae says:
::Keeping an eye on the radiation levels.  After glancing at that, she pulls the PADD from the CMO out of her pocket to peruse.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::nods to Butler::  TC: As long as it's not in the middle of a bulkhead, I'm sure it will work, Chief.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
TC: When you're ready.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Steps up onto the pad, smiling and nodding to Raeyld::  CMO:  Doctor.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Hits her combadge before the transport can go through:: *MO*: Raeyld to Shae, I'm accompanying the away team, Jervase has sickbay until you need him.  Raeyld out.
FCO_Uhlan_T'alin says:
CTO:  No, neither is fact or pragmatism, but I will do as ordered.
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
<TC_CPO_Butler> ::Nods and waits for the team to be ready:: All: Energizing.  ::beams the team over::
MO_LtJg_Shae says:
*CMO*: Aye.   Thanks.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Her immediate concern attended to, she finally manages a smile and nod:: CTO/SO: Commander, Ensign.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
FCO:  Thank you.  ::Folds his hands behind his back and waits::
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
::Continues scanning, but looks over to see Gulash on the bridge::  MOPS:  Scans of the cargo vessel are being partially jammed, Sir.  The XO assembled an away team to beam aboard.  Cargo hold seems to be empty, can't find any life signs.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<MOPS_LtJG_Gulash>  ::continues looking at Kytides::  TO: Will we be able to track the away team over there with the interference?
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Her eyes flicker slightly as she belatedly processes some of the exchange between the FCO and CTO, but says nothing::
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION: The away team materializes on the Mara Nar within one of its large cargo holds.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@::Draws his phaser in his right hand and his tricorder in his left, flipping it open::
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
@::As the transporter beam fades, immediately breaks out his tricorder and begins scanning::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@::removes his phaser instinctively, then scans around with his eyes::
FCO_Uhlan_T'alin says:
@::holds phaser drawn and takes direction from the CTO::
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::locks the transporter scanners on the away team ready to beam out in a moments notice::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<CMC_CPO_Richards>  ::Draws her weapon, brushing a strand of red/brown hair out of her face::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Medical tricorder snaps open, immediately configured specifically to pick up any lifesigns, and only lifesigns, phaser held loosely in her left hand::
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  The dimly lit cargo bay holds nothing at this time.  A door can be seen on the far end of the bay.
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
CO: Sensors show no indication of any recent or current traffic in system.
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
MOPS:  Yes, Sir.  ::Starts doing so now that they've beamed over::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Nods::  OPS: Acknowledged.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@::moves towards the door::
FCO_Uhlan_T'alin says:
@:: takes up position on the door for a stack ::
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
@:: draws his phaser and moves to follow the XO, still scanning::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<MOPS_LtJG_Gulash>  ::nods::  TO: Very well.  ::patches in to the combadges of each away team member, bringing up life signs, weapons status, and any other information possible::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@*MOPS*:  Damrok to Gulash.  I'm attempting to patch my tricorder readings through to mission operations.  Let me know if you're receiving telemetry.
MO_LtJg_Shae says:
::Listening to the chatter on the bridge as she reads over the PADD.::
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::spots a flashing light on his console and plays back the message:: CO: I have a message from Crontium IV.  They say that the Caldonian ship delivered the supplies four weeks ago.  They have ordered us to retrieve the vessel and depart the system, and informed us that we are unwelcome. Ma'am.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Remains toward the rear of the group at first, tapping at her tricorder with the hand holding her phaser:: XO: Commander...I've got a single life sign...Pretty faint. It's.... ::Turns her tricorders several different directions, sort of waving it around in the air a moment::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<MOPS_LtJG_Gulash>  ::hears the comm and immediately surveys the console for incoming readings, finding the data strand with relative ease::  *CTO*: I have your readings, Commander.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@::Waits in order to bring up the rear, turning and pointing his tricorder the other direction::  *MOPS*:  Excellent.  I'll keep you informed of any developments.  Damrok out.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Finally comes to a stop:: XO: It's...maybe a deck above us? The interference is pretty bad.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@::nods::  CMO: Take Ensign Hawk and Chief Richards with you. Commander Damrok, V'et, and I will find the Bridge.
FCO_Uhlan_T'alin says:
@::Nods to the commander to indicate compliance::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@::Takes a few steps forward, moving his tricorder slowly in an attempt to get a fix on readings from the ship's engineering section::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Nods:: XO: Thank you, Commander.   ::Tilts her head toward Hawk, then Richards, and moves immediately through the cargo bay exit at a very fast clip, simply trusting the others to keep up::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<CMC_CPO_Richards>  ::easily keeps up with Raeyld's stride, the height she has over Raeyld no doubt helping::
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
@::Moves after the CMO::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@::moves out the door and to the left, still looking for the bridge::
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
@::stays back slightly as a rear guard::
FCO_Uhlan_T'alin says:
@::moves directly after the XO, taking up the next point of dominance in the room::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
OPS: Why am I not surprised by that response?  At least we know the cargo was delivered after all.  That is one mystery solved for now.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@::Sticks with Davis, still scanning, and acting as rearguard::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@CTO/FCO: See anything like a turbolift or ladder...or stairs?
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Having headed right down the corridor, she follows her tricorder toward what appears to be a lift, down the corridor:: SO/CMC: This should work.  ::Turns the corner, spotting what would be the lift doors a few meters down::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<CMC_CPO_Richards>  ::continues to follow Raeyld, her weapon still in her hand::
FCO_Uhlan_T'alin says:
@:: scanning the room visually::
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
CO: It is likely that the people on Crontium IV were the last to speak to this crew.
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
@CMO:  Beats using the ladders, if it's still working.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Beneath her breath:: That seems...almost too easy.   ::Approaches the lift and...to her continued surprise, find the doors open smoothly. Apparently they still have power::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@XO:  There is a turbolift down this corridor.  According to my readings, the ship's power systems are functioning nominally.  It should be in operation, as should the rest of the ship's systems.
FCO_Uhlan_T'alin says:
@::pulls out his tricorder and holds it at a cross stabilizing his phaser hand::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Smiles:: SO: Speak for yourself.  ::Steps to the side of the life to let the others in, then examines the controls::
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
@  ::frowns down at his tricorder, the looks up the CMO::  CMO:  I don't see anything that should keep us from using this.  ::shrugs::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@CTO: That should make things easier.  ::continues moving forward now, emboldened a bit by confirmation of a target::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<CMC_CPO_Richards>  ::enters immediately and turns; she can't remember the last away team she was on::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@XO:  Yes, it should, Sir.  ::Follows at the quickened pace::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Cautiously:: Lift: Deck 4.   ::Rests her hands against the lift walls, as if bracing for impact::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
OPS: Agreed, Mr. Fong.  Try hailing again and see if we can get any answers to what happened to this crew.  If there was any known problems....
FCO_Uhlan_T'alin says:
@:: falls in with the other two::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@::squares himself with what looks like lift doors, which make Damrok out to be truthful as they open and reveal a standard lift car::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CO:  Captain, I've been running some simulations on the computer. That cargo ship will fall out of orbit in twelve days if no one fires up some engines over there.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@::enters the lift::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@::Enters the 'lift::
FCO_Uhlan_T'alin says:
@:: Enters the lift::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@Lift: Bridge.
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::nods and turns to his communications panel:: COM: Crontium IV: Colony: Thank you for your reply, we are attempting to recover the cargo ship now.  Any information as to why the ship has been unattended in orbit for four weeks would be helpful.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::As the lift comes to a halt, she moves toward the front, the first out the doors, phaser still in hand — She's just not the "hang back" kind of medical away team member when there's possibly a life in danger::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<MOPS_LtJG_Gulash>  ::watches as two groups form on the map of the cargo ship he has::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Exits the lift and takes several quick, forceful steps forward, keeps narrowed at her tricorder, trying to get a reading on whether the lifesign is really on this level.::
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
@::shakes his head as the CMO leads out, then moves quickly to follow and cover her a.... aft:
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@<CMC_CPO_Richards>  ::bolts out as well, in between the two::
FCO_Uhlan_T'alin says:
@::  Preps to take the nearest corner of the bridge and clear his sector as soon as the TL opens ::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
CEO: Understood, Mr. Hull.  Notify Commander Davis and his team that once the ship is secure, have the FCO bring the maneuvering thrusters online and increase its orbit slightly.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@::looks to Damrok, hardened by experience and by...well...being a Cardassian, and then at T'alin, who he's not sure about just yet::
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
@::Leaves the lifesign scanning to the CMO, continues area scans for unusual readings as well as visually scanning the area for threats::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@::Notes T'alin's stance, glad that he has managed to maintain his professionalism at least in this particular endeavor...takes up a position opposite him and raises his phaser, preparing to clear the other side::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CO:  Aye Captain
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@::readies his phaser, preparing for the doors to open::
Host SMDrew says:
@ACTION:  As the CMO and SO continue their search for the life sign they begin to see scraps of trash littering the floor.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Exhales unsettledly as her tricorder confirms Betazoid as the species of the lifesign. Why...?   Shakes her head:: SO/CMC: Tricorder is useless on pinpointing this lifesign. We're going to have to do a deck-by-deck search.  Ensign Hawk, check this deck. Chief Richards, Deck 2. I'll take Deck 3.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Turns immediately back toward the lift, even as she speaks::  SO/CMC: Notify me the moment you pinpoint the lifesign's location.
Host SMDrew says:
*********************************** Pause Mission ***************************
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