ARC 14 - Blowing Kisses in the Wind - Mission 12 - 11311.26

Summary:  The Claymore arrives near the border of Orion space after an 8 hour journey away from the now destroyed outpost.  A strange vessel, the USS Conqueror, commanded by a man named Takit…  A name from the Claymore's past and now seemingly a new enemy in the Claymore's future.  Who, What, When, Where, and Why are the questions of the day as Alpha shift comes online.   A low beep from the sensors indicate a Ferengi Marauder on a parallel intercept course about 4 lys from the Claymore.

******************** Resume Mission ********************

CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Having turned the bridge over to T’Shara for Alpha shift, she had excused herself to check on her staff and then went to grab anything she could find that was highly caffeinated... too little sleep.::
CEO LtJG Penn says:
::In cargo bay 2 interfacing with the data module::
MO Ens Stevens says:
::In the gym doing a morning routine::
CEO LtJG Penn says:
::Has managed to hook the module to power and is trying to access the database directly now::
OPS Lt Fong says:
@::Checks one last time that they have everything.  Considering that they had only been in the quarters for two days it was amazing how much stuff had made it into their quarters. A loaded hover trolley floats in the room as he adds one last bag to its contents.:: Jeb: Come on, we are going.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Sits in the command chair at the center of the bridge, compiling some notes for the upcoming briefing.::
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::Having checked into his bridge station, stands relaxed, doing routine status checks::
Jeb says:
@::Sits up in the cramped bunk still not feeling well, his naturally green skin looking more pallid then normal:: Fong: Do we have to? I don't wanna go with those hew-mons.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Runs through a series of morning checks as she strolls through the main ward of sickbay::
CNS Lt Foster says:
::In his office checking over his appointments for the day before heading to the briefing.::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Stands from her seat, taps her commbadge::  *CNS*: Counselor please meet Commander Damrok and myself in the brig.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Turns to Hawk on her way to the turbolift::  CAG: You are in charge I will be in the brig.
CTO Lt Kytides says:
::Rubs at his temple for a moment before stepping out of his office and exiting the tactical department for a nearby turbolift::
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::In the security offices, sitting at a desk to finish off his tea before preparing to head into the brig::
MO Ens Stevens says:
::Stands and checks the time before almost screaming and sprinting towards the showers to clean up::
OPS Lt Fong says:
@::Walks into the shared sleeping quarters and grips the back of Jeb's jumper pulling him to his feet.:: Jeb: The doctors say it’s just space sickness, it will pass. I'll have you know it cost a pretty penny getting that diagnosis too. Yes we have to go.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Taking a glance at the chronometer, she turns back to listen to the last of the updates they had so far.::
CNS Lt Foster says:
::Looks up from his computer console tapping his commbadge.::  *CO*:  On my way captain.

CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Steps into the turbolift::  TL: Brig.
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
CO:  Aye, Captain
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::The lift quickly moves and stops on the correct level as she steps out and makes her way down the corridor::
CNS Lt Foster says:
::Logs off his console and heads out of his office to the turbolift.::  TL:  Brig.
Jeb says:
@::Sighs and stomps slightly but follows to keep Fong from boxing his lobes again.::
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Gets up and moves into the brig, nodding to Bogshanpel, who is on watch::
MO Ens Stevens says:
::Runs down the halls with soaking hair towards Sick Bay::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Walks into the brig, nodding to the security officer::  I'm here to speak to Doctor Cox.
OPS Lt Fong says:
@::Keeps an eye on Jeb as he pushes the cart into the hall, checking out of the small quarters and paying the outrageous rental fee for the room.  Fong quickly makes his way through the corridors, eyes open and attentive, his hand on Jeb's shoulder. They approach the shuttle bay::
CNS Lt Foster says:
::Steps out of the turbolift and heads down the corridor towards the brig.::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Watches as Damrok enters and nods::  XO: Commander.  I have asked Foster to join us as well he should be here shortly.
FCO says:
CAG:  Sir we have reached the edge of Orion space shall I bring us to all stop in the nearest system to the border?
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Glances at the chronometer, then checks through the private rooms::
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
CO:  Very good.  ::Looks toward the first cell, seeing Coxs' pitiable form crouched in the corner, talking to himself::
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
FCO:  Continue on course.
Jeb says:
@::Follows close to Fong wishing the lobeless hue-mon lover would let go so that he could just hide out on the Marauder until he was gone.::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
XO: We don't have a lot of time before the meeting.  Shall we.
MO Ens Stevens says:
::Dashes into Sick Bay while trying to get her hair into a bun while looking for Raeyld::
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
*CO*  Captain, we are entering Orion space
OPS says:
CAG: Sir I have a Ferengi vessel trying to hail us.
CTO Lt Kytides says:
::Enters the lift and orders it to the bridge, taking the time to rub more kinks out of his neck::
FCO says:
CAG:  You want me to proceed into Orion Space then sir?
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
OPS:  On screen
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Strolls back down the corridor toward the main ward, to see Stevens sort of rushing through the doors::

CNS Lt Foster says:
::Steps into the brig, spotting the captain and XO he moves over toward them.::  CO:  Captain.
OPS says:
::Transfers the hail to the main viewscreen.::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Nods firmly:: MO: Ensign.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
*CAG*: Acknowledged Mr. Hawk.  Please bring us to all stop just at the border.
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Approaches the forcefield::  Coxs:  Doctor...?
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CNS: Counselor.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Leaning over to grab a padd from Torran, she makes a few notes for the astrophysicist.::
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::Rolls his eyes slightly:: *CO*  Acknowledged
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Walks over to the cell with Damrok and Foster::
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
FCO:  Like I said, all stop at the border.
Dr. Coxs says:
XO: Lies! Fakes!  Starfleet scum...  ::Mutters more under his breath still crouched in the corner of the cell.::
MO Ens Stevens says:
::Freezes:: CMO: Ma'am....I mean, Doctor, I can explain.
OPS Lt Fong says:
@::Steps into the shuttle bay quietly and guides the lift towards a specific shuttle he looks around briefly spotting the big Catian:: Bell: Stow the gear.
CNS Lt Foster says:
::Moves over with the other stopping next to the forcefield, looking at the man huddle in the cell.::
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::Sighs::  OPS:  Respond to the hail and place it on screen
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Glances at the Counselor, quietly::  CNS: We are trying to see if we can get any information from Doctor Coxs.  Although, we do not know if he is in any state to help us.  That is why I want you here.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Continues walking toward the door, patting Stevens gently on the shoulder:: MO: Let's go; we're due in a few minutes.
OPS Ferengi says:
@COM: Claymore: OPS: Stand by.  *Fong* We have contacted your ship.
FCO says:
CAG:  All stop Aye sir.  ::Brings the Claymore out of warp firing the maneuvering thrusters to bring the velocity to all stop.::
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Glances to Foster, and speaks quietly::  CNS:  I don't think he will respond well to me...I didn't break cover, when I spoke with him the first time.  He thinks Starfleet is responsible for the massacre on the station.
OPS Lt Fong says:
@*OPS Ferengi* Transfer it to my shuttle. ::quickly climbs into the shuttle and heads to the nose, dragging Jeb along with him. while Bell pushes the cart in.::
CEO LtJG Penn says:
::Takes his notes on a PADD and heads for a turbolift:: Computer: Bridge ::on his way up the lift he continues to read the 2 data files he has able to recover::
OPS Ferengi says:
@::Transfers the hail down to the shuttle::


CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Feeling the ships engines alter, she nods and hands the padd back::  All:  I will be on the bridge.  Carry on.
MO Ens Stevens says:
::Nods shyly and finishes buttoning up her coat before grabbing a PADD and checking a few pockets on her coat:: CMO: Ready when you are.
OPS Lt Fong says:
@::Looks at the screen:: COM: Claymore: Bridge: Claymore this is Lieutenant Fong, returning from a leave of absence.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Grabbing whatever the bitter brew she was drinking, she exits the lab, tempted to stop by medical for another one of those wake-me-up-shots.::
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::Looks surprised::  COM: Ferengi:  LT!  Welcome back!
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Walks through the doors:: MO: Ready!  ::Steps across to the turbolift and turns around, waiting for Stevens::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
Coxs: We are not here to hurt you.  We just want to talk to you.
CNS Lt Foster says:
::Glances at the CO and XO.::  CO/XO:  I will do what I can.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Instead, she steps onto the lift and orders it to the bridge.::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Nods to the Counselor::
CTO Lt Kytides says:
::Exits onto the bridge, looking to the viewscreen, blinking at the person on it, and moves to the tactical station, nodding to Senezem at the secondary station::
Dr. Coxs says:
CO: Lies!  Starfleet killed all those people on that outpost.  ::Spits at the forcefield.::  Just leave me be.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::As it comes to a stop, she steps off and glances around.  Noting the captain had changed genders in her short absence.::
CEO LtJG Penn says:
::As the turbolift to the bridge comes to a stop and the doors part he steps out moving to the Engineering station quickly checking for any urgent reports and confirming that the shields are now recharged::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Looks to the other two officers::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Quietly to the Counselor::  CNS: I need to go begin the briefing.  Would you mind staying here and seeing if you can make any progress with the Doctor?
MO Ens Stevens says:
::Follows Raeyld into the Turbolift, trying to stay behind Raeyld like a reprimanded puppy::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
MO: Are you ready for this briefing?
CNS Lt Foster says:
::Nods.::  CO:  Of course captain.
OPS Lt Fong says:
::Nods and raises an eyebrow at Hawk:: COM: Claymore: Hawk: Good to see you too. Who's bright idea was it to promote you to Captain? ::He smiles good naturedly::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
TL: Bridge.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Makes her way to her station and logs on, keep an ear on the conversation with Fong and her brother.::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Nods::  CNS: Good luck Counselor.
MO Ens Stevens says:
CMO: I hope so.... I haven't really met the Captain yet
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::Grins::  COM: Ferengi:  Clearly an administrative error.  You ready to come aboard and get back to work?
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Smiles a bit:: MO: She's good. You'll like her.
CTO Lt Kytides says:
::Glances up from checking the situation, nearly smiling at Fong's line before returning his attention to his console::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
XO: Commander we need to head to the briefing room.
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Nods, reluctant::  CO:  ...Understood, Sir.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Listens to Sahriv's report and then sends him down to astrometrics to assist Torran.::
OPS Lt Fong says:
@::Nods again:: COM: Claymore: CAG: Happy to do it,  I've got a shuttle prepped for transfer.  We'll be dropping from warp at the intercept point and we'll fly over.  Petty Officer Bell is with me as well.
CEO LtJG Penn says:
::Happy there are no immediate Engineering concerns he logs out from the station and leaves the bridge headed into the lounge finding a seat somewhere near the middle of the table he puts his PADD down in front of him and waits for everyone else::
CNS Lt Foster says:
::Moves a bit closer to the forcefield, looking at the man in the cell a bit closer.::  Coxs:  Hello Dr. Coxs, I'm Doctor Foster.  Mind if we talk for a bit.
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
OPS:  Please see to Lt Fong PO Bell's transfer.
MO Ens Stevens says:
CMO: I hope so.
OPS LtJG Kendal says:
::Looks up:: CAG: Yes sir.
CTO Lt Kytides says:
::Satisfied, and with others heading toward the briefing room already, nods to Senezem again before heading for the door::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Rubs her hands together slightly, then readjusts the ever-present bag slung over her shoulder...then looks up as the doors slide open:: MO: Been on the bridge yet?  ::Steps out onto the bridge::
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
COM:  Ferengi:  See you then.  Again...  welcome back.  You were missed.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Calls up Idina to take over science for now.::
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Makes his way toward the exit, taking a brief glance toward Coxs as he exits the tactical offices into the corridor::
OPS Lt Fong says:
@::Laughs lightly:: COM: Claymore: CAG: Yah but your aim is improving.  OPS: Who's running Operations today?
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Walks over to the command chair and leans lightly on it, smiling at Fong with a nod of greeting.::
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::With an evil grin::  COM: Ferengi:  Oh...  just like before.  It just kinda stumbles along on its own.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Follows along with Damrok to the exit and heads out into the corridor, looking back briefing at Foster.::
OPS LtJG Kendal says:
COM: Ferengi: OPS: Its Kendal sir...really glad to have you back.
WCO CWO Bogshanpel says:
::Sits up a bit in his chair, somewhat more alert now that Foster's in the brig by himself with a relative lack of backup (other than himself)::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Starts leading Stevens across the left side of the bridge toward the briefing room, as she takes a cursory look around::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Steps into the nearest turbolift::  TL: Bridge
CTO Lt Kytides says:
::Enters the briefing room, nodding to Penn before finding himself a seat::
Dr. Coxs says:
CNS: Suit yourself Doctor.  I'm not going any place.
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Enters the turbolift and leans against the side as the doors swish closed and it begins to rise::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
XO: I hope Foster has better luck.
OPS Lt Fong says:
@::Looks surprised by the actual emotion in Kendal's voice:: COM: Claymore: OPS: I'll be happy to see you guys too.
CEO LtJG Penn says:
::Reads the PADD in front of him a bit more organizing his thoughts in the best order::
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Stands upright, folding his hands behind his back::  CO:  I believe he will.
MO Ens Stevens says:
::Follows Raeyld while trying to find someone on the bridge she can smile at::
OPS Ferengi says:
@*Fong* We are nearing the rendezvous point. Prepare for launch.
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::Smiles at the CSO::  CSO:  Hey, sis!
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
COM:  Ferengi:  We'll see you at the rendezvous point.  Claymore out.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Nods::  XO: Agreed.  Hopefully Penn has some information for us on the cores.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Just shakes her head not interrupting.::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::The doors swoosh open as she steps out onto the bridge::
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Falls in line with T'Shara as they make their way across to the briefing room::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::As the doors to the lift opened, she stood to look behind her.  And then followed the pair to the briefing room.::
CNS Lt Foster says:
Coxs:  Well at least I have your undivided attention at least.  ::Smiles slightly.::  Can you tell me what happened?  Why do you think we did this?
OPS Lt Fong says:
@::Begins the pre-flight checks:: Bell: You ready to go?
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Enters the briefing room and takes the usual seat, nodding to Penn::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Glances across the bridge once more, still a bit distracted, as she approaches the briefing room door, then steps aside to let Stevens in first::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Takes her seat, a padd in hand.::

CEO LtJG Penn says:
CO: Greetings Captain.
PO Bell says:
@::Nods from the back of the ship. He secures the door and the gear, returning the hover lifter to its charging port and then moving to the forward stations:: OPS: Always sir.
Dr. Coxs says:
CNS: You know why you did it.  You don't have to play dumb.  Kill me if you like.  It would just be another person to the 55,000 you destroyed on that outpost.
CTO Lt Kytides says:
::Nods to each of the rather grouped people as they enter, bringing his mind out of thoughts and back into the present::
MO Ens Stevens says:
::Runs into Raeyld:: CMO: Sorry. I...Just...Sorry ::Walks into the briefing room::
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
OPS:  Mr. Kendal, I'll be at the brief.  You have the bridge.  Please inform the Captain when Lt Fong is onboard.
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Sits in the seat at T'Shara's immediate right::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CEO: Lieutenant.  I hope you have some information for us.
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::Stands and walks to the briefing room::
CEO LtJG Penn says:
::Turns to look at Commander Senn:: CSO: Hello Commander.
OPS Lt Fong says:
@::Turns and straps Jeb into the center seat and then returns to the pre-flights::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Bites back something, then follows Stevens into the briefing room, indicating a couple seats for them::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Nods to Kytides::
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::Enters the room, grabs a latte from the replicator and takes a seat::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
CEO:  Morning, chief.
CEO LtJG Penn says:
::Turns back to the Captain with a small smile:: CO: A bit .. shall I wait till everyone else is here or is this everyone?
PO Bell says:
@::Moves into the pilots seat stretching his paws slightly as he prepares:: OPS: You think we'll have to go through the post away team medical screening?
MO Ens Stevens says:
::Sits, rather ashamed of how incompetent she's been all morning, and looks around the room at the other officers::
CEO LtJG Penn says:
CSO: I believe this may by the first we have officially met. Lieutenant Junior Grade Penn sir.
OPS Lt Fong says:
@::Shakes his head:: Bell: No I'm sure it will be worse this time ::Watches as the shuttle is moved into the launch position.  The shuttle bay doors opening and the star lines of warp still visible outside.::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Looks around the room::  CEO: This is everyone except for the Counselor who is busy working on another matter at the moment.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Pats Stevens on the shoulder once more, then has a seat beside her, pulling two PADDs from her bag, and passing one helpfully to Stevens::
OPS Ferengi says:
@*OPS:* Launch in 3...21

CO Capt T’Shara says:
CEO: So please why don't you start for us.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::After a brief nod of greeting to those entering, she turns back to the chief to listen.::
MO Ens Stevens says:
::Discreetly slips her own into her coat and grabs the one Raeyld offers her:: CMO: Thank you
CNS Lt Foster says:
::Cringes slightly as his mind shows him images of the bodies littered across the station.::  Coxs:  All I can say is it wasn't Starfleet but someone posing as Starfleet, it wouldn't be the first time someone has posed as Starfleet in hopes of damaging its reputation.  ::Coughs slightly.::  I'm thirsty, how bout you can I get you anything?
PO Bell says:
@::Watches as the starlines shorten and the marauders tractor beams expel the shuttle unceremoniously. He quickly corrects for the tumble::
CEO LtJG Penn says:
CO: Alright then I will assume you would like me to start this off. ::picks up the PADD pressing a couple buttons for his report to appear on the larger view screen::
OPS Lt Fong says:
@::glances over his shoulder in time to see the marauder jump to warp, already leaving the area. Time is money after all.::
CEO LtJG Penn says:
ALL: So I managed to get both data cores working. There was indeed a lot of information on them.
CEO LtJG Penn says:
ALL: Actually I have managed to learn a great deal so far from the 2 datacores. Initial Analysis shows that 80% of the data is salvageable. However, heavy Orion encryption is an ongoing problem because, all data is continually shifted to new core locations and re-encrypted.
Dr. Coxs says:
CNS: No I'm fine.  I've learned not to take drinks from strangers.   ::Stands.::  Since I can assume you are not going to leave until I tell you what I know I will get this over with.
OPS Lt Fong says:
@::Points:: Bell: The Clay should be coming in from that direction.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Nods and looks up at the viewscreen, turning her chair slightly::
CTO Lt Kytides says:
::Shifts his focus fully to the present, looking to Penn as he starts, then the screen::
CEO LtJG Penn says:
All: I have managed to retrieve some bits of data though, and more importantly a name. Is anyone familiar with an Admiral Takit?
OPS LtJG Kendal says:
::Gulps slightly:: Helm: Prepare to drop from warp.  *Shuttle bay* Stand by for arrival.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Draws a deep breath, and raises her hand slightly to the CEO's question::
CNS Lt Foster says:
Coxs:  Well I have been told I can be stubborn and I do have all day so that would seem the easiest thing to do.
Dr. Coxs says:
CNS:  I was down in the stations Cargo area checking some cargo we were to pickup and deliver.  The cargo was shielded due to its sensitive nature.  From there I felt three or maybe four large thuds and the entire outpost shook.
OPS Lt Fong says:
@::Watches space quietly::
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::Glances over at Raeyld briefly, but doesn't raise his hand::
Jeb says:
@Aloud: How long will we have to wait?
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CEO: Aye, we are familiar with Takit.
PO Bell says:
@::Calmly:: Jeb: As long as it takes.
CEO LtJG Penn says:
CO: Unfortunately, the Orion encryption is fairly advanced. I think I may need a computer expert to break it. As far as Takit goes he seems somehow directly involved in the experiments.
MO Ens Stevens says:
::Looks at Raeyld with concern but returns her attention back to what's being said::
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Turns his chair just slightly as they discuss Takit, which is a name he recalls from discussing some past events with Raeyld::
OPS Lt Fong says:
@::Continues to watch::
Dr. Coxs says:
CNS: Alarms sounded and then screams.  God the screams echoed through the station drowning out the alarms.  I waited for over an hour and the screams continued.  I took some scans and the stations environmental settings were functioning.  There was nothing in the cargo bay so I continued out into the corridors.
Dr. Coxs says:
CNS: It was there I saw the first signs of Starfleet’s handy work.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CEO: Well this is your lucky day Lieutenant as the one person that I know that is good with computers just happens to be coming back aboard the Claymore from leave.
Dr. Coxs says:
CNS:  Most of them were crawling or limping along.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
CEO:  I will have Sahriv work on it.
CEO LtJG Penn says:
CO: Okay that is great, so maybe we can dig into the data further when he arrives. So as for now, here is what I do know for sure.
CEO LtJG Penn says:
ALL: Now more on the core operations, what I can tell for sure is that: Current theory is that the Main computer core was Starfleet and not all of the original Starfleet programming was deleted. Some minor data was being collected and then transferred to Core A and B. There is no indication that the occupants of the outpost even knew the data was being collected.
OPS Lt Fong says:
@::Spots the ship:: Bell: There she is.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CEO: Aye, I will put you in touch with Lieutenant Fong once he is back.
OPS LtJG Kendal says:
::Spots the shuttle on short range sensors and feeds the data to the shuttle deck::
CNS Lt Foster says:
Coxs:  How do you know Starfleet was responsible?  And do you know where those explosion originated from?
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Glances down at the PADD in her hands a moment::
Dr. Coxs says:
CNS: I moved through the areas to get to medical.  Everyplace I looked it was the same.  Death, dying, masses of flesh pooling off into puddles along the corridors.  I treated those I could for the next few days.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Quietly sits back.::
CEO LtJG Penn says:
::Puts a copy of the Letter to Admiral Takit on the screen:: CO: This is what I found on the Admiral sir.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Glances over at Damrok.  Perhaps their theory wasn't far off on the testing the thalaron radiation after all.::

PO Bell says:
@::Accelerates to full impulse for a few seconds to close distance, he slows quickly and swings the Ferengi shuttle wide past the hull number just taking a moment to take it in, before lining up for the shuttle bay.::
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Meets T'Shara's glance and nods slightly, quickly looking back to the screen to read::
OPS Lt Fong says:
@::Watches the shuttle bay open:: COM: Claymore: OPS: Permission to come aboard?
OPS LtJG Kendal says:
COM: Shuttle: OPS: Permission Granted.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Turns her attention back to the screen::
Dr. Coxs says:
CNS:  There was no explosions.  As far as Starfleet goes.  It was a few days later.  A call came out through the station.  A Starfleet Vessel.  The Commander? No.  Comm..  Conquest or something like that.  They hailed the station and offered assistance.  I returned to me hiding place in the Cargo bay.
PO Bell says:
@::Guides the shuttle into the docking bay letting the tractor beams take over as quickly as he can, grateful not to have scratched the paint.:: Fong: Good to be home, sir. ::He stands from the helm before the shuttle has neared its final resting place and goes to the back of the ship, closing the hatch he strips out of his civies.::
Dr. Coxs says:
CNS: Starfleet uniforms, all black, all with type III phaser rifles.  The came in took samples and shot anyone still alive.  Everyone I had tried to save was dead.  Gone.  They stayed on the station for a few days.  They continued to kill and spent a lot of time in the upper operations decks.
PO Bell says:
@::Pulls on his uniform and stretches feeling the unusual tightness in the arms and chest.  He would have to get refitted.::
CEO LtJG Penn says:
<View Screen> Data File 1:Stardate: 11302.22: From: Unknown location: To: Admiral Takit :Initial trial sequences are complete and testing shows 60% molecular breakdown across all targets. Manufacturing and research is continuing to meet 90% plus target. Will contact again once secondary tests are completed.
Dr. Coxs says:
CNS: They left, but again returned about a week later.  Then you showed up two more weeks after that.  I guess just to make sure everyone was truly dead.
CEO LtJG Penn says:
CO: There are 2 others just like that and the last entry I have managed to recover indicates that operations was established in a secret location.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Taps her PADD a few times, keying into the files on the computer referenced by Penn::
OPS Lt Fong says:
@::Manages the final landing and post flight check quickly and quietly, his eyes making sure that several security codes were in place locking down the shuttle.::
CNS Lt Foster says:
::Shakes his head wishing he could convince the man they weren't involved but considering what he had been through it would take a lot more time if at all possible.::  Coxs:  Do you have any idea what the thumps were that you heard when it first happened?  And did you hear any of them talking, pick up any names perhaps, anything that might help track them down and hold them responsible.
CEO LtJG Penn says:
CMO/CSO: There are some files recovered that involved Medical and Science as well I have gone ahead and forwarded the information to each of you.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CEO: Thank you Lieutenant.  The information you retrieved is very helpful.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Simply nods::
OPS Lt Fong says:
@::Unstraps, and stands up then unstraps Jeb who looks, if anything less well, he goes to the gear and picks up a small duffel bag, checking that the rest is secure he nods to Bell and opens the hatch.::
CEO LtJG Penn says:
::Nods and sits back in his chair done speaking for now::
OPS Lt Fong says:
*OPS* Safely aboard Lieutenant.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Nods to Penn, and accesses those records as well, transferring a copy to her PADD::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CSO: Commander would you like to fill us in on what you have.
Dr. Coxs says:
CNS:  I spent most of my time hiding.  I do not recall any names.  I do know they took samples of the dead and of different materials throughout the outpost.   I'm not sure what the initial thuds were.  Whatever they were it was able to shake the entire station.
aOPS LtJG Kendal says:
*CO* Bridge to T’Shara, I was told to inform you when Lieutenant Fong was aboard ma'am.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Turns toward Senn, sitting back in her chair::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
CO:  I have nothing new to add to my earlier report concerning the sample.  I have an update of our current status in this area if you would like it now.
OPS Lt Fong says:
::Takes Jeb's hand and turns towards Bell:: PO Bell: Sickbay?
CO Capt T’Shara says:
*OPS*: Aye, Thank you Lieutenant.  Please ask him to join us in the briefing room.
PO Bell says:
OPS: Where else?
aOPS LtJG Kendal says:
*CO* Aye ma'am.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CSO: Yes, please.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
CO:  Currently everything is quiet this side of the border.  This area of Orion space only consists of a few systems.  Neither are busy... translation, zero traffic at the moment.  There is a large debris field about 3 light-years into Orion space.
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Saves the recording to his PADD, and the letter as well for later reference::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
CO:  Looks like a scrap yard.  It is near an orbital post.  No life signs, just automated signals.
aOPS LtJG Kendal says:
*OPS* Captain T'Shara has requested you join the meeting in the briefing room.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Glances briefly to T'Shara, then quickly back to review the data on her PADD::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Saves a copy of the data from Penn to her PADD, something her and Damrok would have to discuss later.::
OPS Lt Fong says:
::Already halfway to the turbolift he raises an eyebrow:: *aOPS:* Acknowledged.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Sits back as she has nothing more at the moment.::
OPS Lt Fong says:
::Puts Jeb's hand in the much larger Catians.:: Bell: I'm sure I will join you shortly. ::Steps into the turbolift::
CNS Lt Foster says:
::Paces in front of the cell trying to come up with the right questions to ask talking as he went.::  Coxs:  It’s amazing you survived for as long as you did, i can't image what you've gone through.
PO Bell says:
::Also steps into the lift and orders it to sickbay now with the young Ferengi’s hand in his.::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CSO: Thank you Senn.  It might give us a place to hide if the need arises.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CMO: Doctor do you have anything to add from medical?
OPS Lt Fong says:
::orders the lift to take him to the bridge::
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::Grins and quietly mutters::  Can't imagine why we'd need a place to hide
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Quietly for him only:: CAG:  Obviously someone did not read my report.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
CO: Yes, Captain, but could I have a few minutes to review the additional information from Lieutenant Penn before sharing?
CNS Lt Foster says:
::Stops turning to the doctor,:: Coxs:  You mention sensitive shielded cargo, do you know what it was?  ::Hopes maybe it might hold some clues.::
OPS Lt Fong says:
::Arrives on the bridge still in his navy and gold civilian suit, and heads towards the briefing room, his small messenger bag at his side while the lift carries Bell and Jeb back to sickbay.::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Nods to Raeyld::  CMO: That's fine Doctor.
OPS Lt Fong says:
::Pauses at the door to the briefing room, he nods to Kendal briefly then he enters the room::
Dr. Coxs says:
CNS: Yes it was sensitive medical equipment and supplies.  There was a large outbreak of Golit Flu on several systems within Orion space.

******************** Pause Mission ********************
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