ARC 15 - When the Saints Come - Mission 3 - 11407.01

Summary:  The Claymore now faced with complete repairs, no wounded and all missing crew back on board as if nothing happened.  Yet before they can discuss theories on what happened a distress call comes over the emergency channel.  The message is fractured due to surface transmission boosting and a magnification relay through a gravity well in a nearby binary system.

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

CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Nods her head, although with anything but affirmation:: MO: Very well, Doctor. You may return to your duties.  ::Saves the results of her latest battery of scans to Tevis' file for later review, and begins standard maintenance procedures of the biobed at which she's been working with Tevis in sickbay::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
:: Returning back from engineering, her thoughts unfocused as various things go through her mind.::
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::Enters the bridge and resumes his sometime post at the helm, pondering his last conversation::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::As the lift doors open, she steps off and heads for her station.::
MO Ens Tevis says:
::Smiles, although somewhat awkwardly, and jumps off the biobed:: CMO: Thank you, Doctor.  ::Raises a breath to say something more, but Raeyld's back is to her...she swallows the words and picks up her jacket, slipping it back on as she walks away to her station::
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Sitting in the first officer's chair on the bridge, softly drumming his fingers on the right armrest while he reads a PADD held in his left hand::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Nodding to Pete, she takes the seat and logs in quickly scanning through current data.::
OPS Lt Fong says:
::Looking around Engineering, his expression that of one who was working hard to complete a project only to have someone else come in, take over, and do the job without any real effort.::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::The biobed properly maintained - probably in its best condition since the last refit - she quietly slips through the ward and back into her office, picking up a PADD::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Taps her commbadge:: *MO*: Raeyld to Jennings.
MO LtCmdr Jennings says:
::Blinks against the single light in his room, curses softly as he pulls himself into an upright position, then finally hits his commbadge:: *CMO*: Jennings here. What is it?
OPS PO1 Cawney says:
::Looks over the incoming data from the distress signal.::  XO: I have the origin of that call, it is coming from just inside the Frontier sector, and the computer indicates that it is likely roughly three months old.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
XO:  Commander, I have 3 Lothian transport vessels on long range sensors.
CNS Lt Foster says:
::Sitting in his office scheduling some appointments.  It seemed coming back from the dead had a number of people wanting to talk.::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
*MO*: We've getting data from the distress call. There was mention of a possible planetary disaster. Sickbay's going to alert 2.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Taps a command::  XO:  There are a few Starfleet vessels in orbit of space 3.
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Lowers the PADD, and stands::  CSO:  Lothian?  How far out are they?  I didn't think they were equipped with vessels that traveled especially quickly.

OPS Lt Fong says:
::Looks at the pool table, then looks back and forth, before kicking it lightly, leaving a scuffed boot mark on the support, before mumbling something about no profit in selling to god-like creatures.::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Steps out onto the bridge from her ready room.  She looks around at the crew, it was as if nothing had happened she thought.  But, she knew what was at stake.::
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
Cawney:  Have you been able to glean anything useful from the message, yet?
CEO Cmdr Davis says:
::Arrives in Main Engineering::
MO LtCmdr Jennings says:
::Sheaths his commbadge with his hand for a moment, to mutter something unseemly beneath his breath, before uncupping and answer:: *CMO*: Understood. I'll be there in fifteen minutes.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Pauses for a moment at the side of the bridge, watching and listening as Damrok handled things.::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Looks up::  XO:  Other than that, everything is quiet.  Nothing pertinent as of yet.
OPS PO1 Cawney says:
XO: No, not yet sir.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Her voice as steady and professional...almost clinical...as ever:: *MO*: Thank you, Lieutenant Commander. Raeyld out.   ::Taps her commbadge once more, then turns slightly in her chair to pull a drawer open::
OPS Lt Fong says:
::Shakes his head at the disturbingly green MSD, with only a vague idea of what happened to repair everything, it just feels wrong for the ship to be in this condition.::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Reaches half-way into the drawer...and pauses, hesitating::
ACE Lt Blather says:
::Double takes as he catches Davis out of the corner of his eye::  CEO: Commander....Davis?
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Looks up::  CO:  Captain.  Nothing much new to report.  We have several Lothian vessels on sensors, as well as several vessels off Deep Space Three.  We've identified a general location from which the distress signal has originated, but we do not have a specific location or any of the contents of the message.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Taps a few keys::  XO:  As to your earlier question, the Lothian system is about five light years from our current position.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Exhales, withdrawing her hand from the drawer. She quickly shuts it.  Picks up one of the PADDs from the top of her desk and taps its edge against the desktop, as if straightening a stack of physical papers, before tapping her communicator again:: *CNS*: Raeyld to Foster.
CEO Cmdr Davis says:
::Moves forward towards Blather::  ACE: Lieutenant Blather, good to see you again. 
OPS Lt Fong says:
::Overhears Blather, and glances up to see a walking corpse.  Apparently whatever creatures decided to repair the ship decided to put a second executive officer aboard, Fong says nothing for a moment, just listening.::
CNS Lt Foster says:
::Stets down his padd.::  *CMO*:  Foster here, what can I do for you doctor?
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Nods to Damrok and walks over to the center of the bridge.::  XO: Understood Mr. Damrok.
OPS Lt Fong says:
::Notes the man's voice and movements then turns to an auxiliary sensor panel and accesses the internal sensors to confirm Davis' identity.::
ACE Lt Blather says:
::Looks somewhat confused::  CEO: I wasn't expecting to see you walk through that door.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CAG: Set a course for the signals origin, warp 2.
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Folds his arms, tucking his PADD under his right arm::
CEO Cmdr Davis says:
::Continues in towards the middle of Engineering, Blather following::  ACE: I can honestly say I wasn't expecting to ever grace these parts again, either.
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::Glances down at the his panel to see the coordinates::  CO:  Course laid in, Captain.  Warp 2.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
XO/CSO: Continue scans.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Calmly:: *CNS*: I realize you must have your hands full, and it's not urgent by any means, but I would appreciate if you might have some time to pencil me, for a maintenance session. I realize it's been awhile since we've had the chance to talk.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Sits down in her chair, crossing her legs and tapping a button on the armrest::  CAG: Engage.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Nods::
CEO Cmdr Davis says:
::Approaches the Master System Display and sees what appears to be a familiar, distrusting little Ferengi::
CEO Cmdr Davis says:
OPS: Lieutenant Fong, how are things looking here?
CO Capt T’Shara says:
XO: I have asked Commander Davis to stay on and take over as Chief Engineering Officer.  Lieutenant Fong has been doing an exceptional job in engineering as well as his duties at Operations.  But, we need someone permanently in place there.
OPS Lt Fong says:
::Looks over the information on internal sensors, then at the person that the computer is pretty sure is Davis, he ignores the words for a moment, tapping his commbadge and looking upward.:: *CMO*: Fong to Raeyld, did Commander Davis come aboard recently, and has he had a physical?
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Tilts his head slightly::  CO:  ...And he agreed?
CEO Cmdr Davis says:
::Checks to Blather::  ACE: Some things never change, you see.
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
CO:  Warp 2, aye ma’am.  ::Punches the let's go button::
ACE Lt Blather says:
::Still looks somewhat bewildered at it all::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Winces:: *CNS*: One moment, Counselor.    ::Switches the com channel::  *OPS*: Yes, Commander Davis was recovered from the Conqueror. In the chaos, he was not processed through sickbay, although all preliminary examinations of the crew have indicated everyone is in optimal condition.

ACTION: With a slight turn to port the Claymore jumps to warp in a brilliant flash of light.

CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Nods to Damrok::  XO: Aye. He did.
CEO Cmdr Davis says:
::Smiles at Fong::  OPS: Do I rate a hello now, at least?
CNS Lt Foster says:
::Was just about to respond when the doctor cut him off he looks over at his computer looking over his schedule for the next few days.::


XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
CO:  Hm.  ::Processes that a moment, stone faced, then sits back in his seat and relaxes his arms, beginning to read his PADD again::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
*OPS*: If he will be joining the active crew for the foreseeable future, he should make his way by sickbay at his earliest convenience. But if he's merely riding along as passenger until we next make port, we can waive the requirement for now.
OPS Lt Fong says:
::Nods slightly almost satisfied:: CEO: The board is green ::Checks for pips:: sir...::Catches a status change:: CEO: We are currently cruising at warp two and all systems match the book readings.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Smiles slightly and then looks down at the armrest again, making some general notes in a report.::
CEO Cmdr Davis says:
::Nods::  OPS: Understood. Captain T'Shara wants you to return to Operations. I'll oversee things here.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
CAG:  I am picking up a binary star system ahead.  ETA at our current velocity, five minutes.
OPS Lt Fong says:
CEO: I see.  Once you clear medical, please get in touch with the ops sys admin for computer privileges.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Overhearing the conversation over Fong's commline, she cuts:: *OPS*: I have another call on the line. If you have any further questions, please contact me.  Raeyld out.
CEO Cmdr Davis says:
OPS: Will do.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
CO:  Captain, it matches the area were the communication was beamed through to magnify the signal.
OPS Lt Fong says:
::Nods and logs out of the board, leaving it mostly dark before heading for the turbolift::
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
CSO:  Acknowledged.  I see it.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Switches the line:: *CNS*: I apologize, Counselor. I'm back.
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::Turns back to the CO::  CO:  Slow to investigate, Captain?
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Taps a different set of commands, narrowing the area to collect better details.::  CO:  I can pick up the signals trace, but nothing apparently readable... other then we are on the right path.
CEO Cmdr Davis says:
::Watches Fong slink off towards the turbolift, having not intended to make things so curt; the medical and computer access pissing match always has always been a weakness of his::
CNS Lt Foster says:
*CMO*:  No worries doctor, I have a number of openings in my schedule over the next couple days, when would be the best time for you?
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CAG: Modify our course to that binary system and drop us from warp once inside the system.
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
CO:  Aye Captain.  ::Makes a slight modification to their course::  Dropping to impulse.....   now.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Nods to Senn::  CSO: Begin short range scans and see if you can plot a projected course or system in the area that contains advanced species capable of such a transmission.
CEO Cmdr Davis says:
::Traces his finger along the console at the Master Systems Display, realizing it's been a while since he's done honest work on a Starfleet vessel::


CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Takes the current information and runs it through the computer for a better idea of how much the signal was magnified.::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Glances over her shoulder and nods before turning back.::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Tapping one of her screens, she pulls up a star map of the area.::
OPS Lt Fong says:
::Stops on the lift pressing a button at random before slumping to the floor::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Sighs slightly:: *CNS*: This "trial" this seems like it's supposed to be over in the next four or five hours, if I understand properly. Assuming we survive, do you have anything available for tomorrow?
ACE Lt Blather says:
::Gulps, wondering what the hell to do next::  CEO: What are your orders?
CNS Lt Foster says:
*CMO*:  Assuming everything goes to plan at least, I'm available for most of the morning tomorrow.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Quietly::  XO: What are your thoughts on the signal commander?
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
CO:  The area in general is rather quiet.  There are twelve systems that could possibly have sent the message.  :: Pulls up the data base.::  All twelve were scanned from science vessels only between two to four years ago.
OPS PO1 Cawney says:
::Continues to try and unscramble the message::
CEO Cmdr Davis says:
::Staring off at the console for a moment, recalling Seleya's engineering for a fleeting moment, he finally snaps back to reality, or what he believes is reality::  ACE: Since I'm going to have to have to submit to the demands of our medical and operations personnel, I'd like you to recall for me the current personnel records and schedule. I remember a few of these faces, but little more at this point.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
*CNS*: Eighteen hundred hours all right?
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CSO: Rather odd for it to be quiet given the distress signal.  Twelve systems you say....  And what did the science vessels come up with do we have that information?
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Quietly::  CO:  I honestly don't know what to make of it...of this entire situation.  ::Shakes his head::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Quickly scans the data.::  CO:  Of the twelve, four are populated with intelligent life.  Ummm... In the Argot system, it is the fourth planet from their star.  Looks like their technology is around Earth early twentieth century as of the scans two years ago.  Starfleet figures they will attempt space flight anywhere between one hundred and four hundred years.
ACE Lt Blather says:
::Nods::  CEO: I'll pull that up right away.
CEO Cmdr Davis says:
ACE: Thank you, Lieutenant.
CNS Lt Foster says:
::Scrolls down on his computer.::  *CMO*:  How's 18:45?
MO LtCmdr Jennings says:
::Strides into sickbay with a heavy sigh::
OPS Lt Fong says:
::Hears the lift stop and reaches up to press another random button, he sighs slightly, trying to find the energy to stand back up.  He honestly can't remember the last time he stopped, and despite the lack of injuries he is still exhausted.::
CEO Cmdr Davis says:
::Sighs::  *CMO*: Davis to Raeyld.


CSO Cmdr Senn says:
CO:  The second one is the Bomm Daco system.  The 3rd planet from their star holds life.  They are already warp capable and it do trade with the Lothain Prime.  There is a note here that they are very religious and eccentric.  Starfleet has made a couple of attempts to make contact but have basically been ignored.  The last contact was about three years ago.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
*CNS*: That should work. I--  ::Winces again:: I'm sorry, Counselor. One moment.  ::Switches the commline once more:: *CEO*: Raeyld here.
CNS Lt Foster says:
::Smiles as he's cut off again, she is popular today it seemed.::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Raises an eyebrow watching the main viewscreen::  XO: Aye, Mr. Damrok it is a puzzling situation and the fact that we are being judged does not help the situation any I'm afraid.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
CO:  The third system is Venni Alpha.  Also a 3rd planet from the star.  They are at the industrial age.  Scans from the vessels indicated satellites.  Possibly similar to Earths SETI programs.
CEO Cmdr Davis says:
*CMO*: When would be a satisfactory time to undergo whatever you require for entrance processing? Lieutenant Fong has already assured me maximum inconvenience unless I complete the steps with due haste.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
CO:  As for the last one, it is labeled FR-1003 system.  Hmmm... most creative.  They are preindustrial.  Turns around to look at the screen.::  Prime Directive applies.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
XO/CSO: So perhaps the Bomm Daco system would not have sent out a distress signal if they are that private.  But, I don't want to rule them out.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::With the slightest, but very present, tinge of surprise, mostly kept out of her professional demeanor:: *CEO*: Immediately, Commander. We'll get you out of here as soon as possible, so you can get back to more important things. 
OPS Lt Fong says:
::Leaning on the wall of the lift he taps his commbadge:: *Bell* Fong to Bell, could you start the paperwork rolling on getting Commander Davis computer privileges, Beta-Two level, and see if we can find him some quarters.
CEO Cmdr Davis says:
*CMO*: Very well. I'll be there momentarily.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
*CEO*: Understood.  Raeyld out.   ::Switches the line back to the Counselor once more:: *CNS*: I'm sorry, again, for that. Would you actually be able to fit me in for a few minutes right now?
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
CO:  I don't know.  I've been reviewing the information on these potential points of origin, as well.  I don't think we can rule anything out, at this point.
CEO Cmdr Davis says:
::Finds Blather waiting for him with a PADD, which is handed to him::
ACE Lt Blather says:
CEO: These are the current personnel records, schedules, recent transfer activity, and a few other items.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
CO:  FR-1003 is unlikely as well.  Oh, and their planet is the second from their star.  It’s a relatively small system with only five planets in orbit.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Stands from her desk, sweeping any PADDs from it into her drawer and closing and locking it, before heading out into the main ward::
CNS Lt Foster says:
*CMO*:  I'm free for the next hour or so.


OPS PO1 Bell says:
::Sighs slightly and picks up a PADD then rolls his eyes and starts working on the paperwork:: *OPS*: Why can't you do it?
CEO Cmdr Davis says:
::Holds up the PADD::  ACE: Got it. I'm going to clear medical and ops, but I'll check back as soon as I'm finished.
MO LtCmdr Jennings says:
::Spots Raeyld exiting her office:: CMO: Ah, good. Doctor. I'd li--
ACE Lt Blather says:
::Again looks confused, as though he's expecting something more::  CEO: That's all, sir...?
OPS Lt Fong says:
::Laughs mirthlessly to himself then draws himself slowly achingly upward:: *Bell* I'm busy.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
XO: Agreed so it looks like we have four potential systems to investigate.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
*CNS*: Great, I'll be right there. Raeyld out.  ::Taps her commbadge, then taps it again, holding up a hand to Jennings as she walks, though gesturing for him to walk with:: *MO*: Raeyld to Tevis. Report to the main ward immediately. Raeyld out.  ::Closes the com, and turns more fully to Jennings::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
CO/XO:  We could ask the Lothians for information about the Bomm Daco.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
MO: Doctor Jennings, mobilize preparations here. Sickbay prepared for full triage, auxbays 1 and 2 prepared. Just because they repaired the ship doesn't mean all our supplies are necessarily replenished. Get them all manually confirmed.
CEO Cmdr Davis says:
ACE: Am I really that picky, Lieutenant?  ::Pauses, wondering if and how much Blather might actually know/remember::  Carry on--I have faith that you can keep the ship running without myself or Lieutenant Fong directly overseeing you. If that faith is misplaced, I'll be back as soon as Commander Raeyld is done playing mental gymnastic or tidlywinks--or whatever the game du jour is.
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
CSO:  Any information of any kind will probably be of use to us.  ::Looks to T'Shara::
MO Ens Tevis says:
::Exits the inventory room and walks up to Raeyld and Jennings:: CMO: Doctor. ::Nods:: What do you need?
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CSO: Commander so from your analysis you would suggest checking the ARgot system and the Venni Alpha over the other two?
CEO Cmdr Davis says:
::Turns and heads out the way he came::
MO LtCmdr Jennings says:
::Looks somewhat suspiciously from Raeyld to Tevis, to the door to the Counselor's office, then finally nods to Raeyld:: CMO: Understood.  ::Moves off toward the main office::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
CO:  First we can contact the Lothians... we might get lucky.  The more information the better.
OPS PO1 Bell says:
::Shakes his head and pulls up the available quarters list:: *OPS*: How long will he be aboard?
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
MO: You'll know him when you see him, Doctor Tevis. I'm have a meeting; I'll be back shortly. Doctor Jennings is in charge until then.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Turns back to Foster's door and presses the chime:: MO: Good luck.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
CO:  I would think they would seek the Lothian's help first unless there has become a rift between them.
CEO Cmdr Davis says:
::Enters the turbolift::  Turbolift: Sick bay.

OPS Lt Fong says:
::Leans on the wall looking at the 'bridge' button pulsing at him, he blinks a few times considering:: *Bell* I don't know.  Give him something near engineering, and...give him something nice if we've got it.
CNS Lt Foster says:
::Gets up from his desk as his door to sickbay chimes.::  CMO:  Come in.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
XO/CSO: Excellent idea Commander.  Contact the Lothian's and see what they know about Bomm Daco.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Walks inside, leaving Tevis to figure things out, and letting the door slide safely shut behind her.  She smiles, wanly, briefly, to Foster, before moving toward a chair across from his desk:: CNS: Doctor.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Leaves the communicating to others as she turns back around to work with the data they had for any further clues.::
MO Ens Tevis says:
::Blinks a few times, then turns back toward her station at the front of sickbay, sort of keeping her eyes on the main doors::
CNS Lt Foster says:
::Smiles as he moves around his desk.::  CMO:  Doctor.  Can I get you anything?  ::Indicates the replicator.::
CEO Cmdr Davis says:
::Exits the turbolift, fiddling with the PADD a little bit as he heads towards Sickbay.::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Winces slightly:: CNS: Some water, please. Thank you, Doctor.
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::Turns back to the command team::  CO/XO:  Wouldn't the ability to boost a signal like this insinuate a level of technology only achieved in the Bomm Daco system?
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
Cawney:  Open a channel to Lothian Prime.  ::Sits up a bit in his seat, tugging on his jacket::
CEO Cmdr Davis says:
::Approaches Sickbay, still with his head on the PADD, mostly looking at Blather's background::
OPS PO1 Bell says:
::Looks over the data:: *OPS* We could clear one of the enlisted quarters on deck fifteen for him.  It might take a little re-furbishing to be up to a commander's quality, but we should be able to do that...
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Accesses her organizer, looking over her list of duties in search of one she could work on while waiting at her desk, since the Commander seemed to (maybe?) indicate she should wait here::
OPS PO1 Cawney says:
XO: Aye sir.  ::Sends a hail to Lothian Prime::
CNS Lt Foster says:
::Moves to the replicator and orders 2 waters before moving over to take one of the seats near the doctor, handing her a glass before taking his seat.::  CMO:  Is everything alright doctor?
CEO Cmdr Davis says:
::Enters Sickbay, finally picking his head up to look around::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Accepts the glass with a slight repeating-her-thank you-nod, and takes a sip:: CNS: I expect so. In fact, perhaps in as true a sense of the phrase as is possible, everything is quite nearly perfect.
MO Ens Tevis says:
::Sees a strange sort of black-shirted officer walk in, notices the commander's pips immediately, and stands up quickly:: CEO: Sir!
CNS Lt Foster says:
::Settles into his chair.::  CMO:  It was an expected turn of events to be sure, ::Glances around his now intact office.::  Though many are not quite sure how to handle it.
CEO Cmdr Davis says:
MO: As you were, Ensign. I'm just looking for someone to conduct entrance processing here--I'm...::Pauses for a moment::...new.
MO Ens Tevis says:
::Doesn't really quite relax, but makes a sort of show of trying to:: CEO: Of course, Sir. I'll just l--  ::Pauses, looking at his face again, then squinting slightly:: C--Commander Davis?  ::Tilts her head::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CAG: It would suggest such a technology yes Mr. Hawk that is why we are not ruling out that system.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
CAG:  Not necessary.  Someone with intelligence could figure it out.
CEO Cmdr Davis says:
::Nods::  MO: Yes, Ensign. 
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Nods slowly, leaning back a little in her chair:: CNS: Understandable. And those...back from the dead, as it were?
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Stands and makes his way toward the science station while waiting for the Lothians to pick up::  CSO:  How is everything, Commander?
OPS Lt Fong says:
::Finally nods to himself:: *Bell* Go ahead with that.  I'll deal with any fallout.  Send the paperwork to the bridge station when you've got it done.  ::He presses the button for the bridge, and waits for the lift::
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
CSO:  Seems like it would be a pretty big leap for the other candidates.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Looks up after a quick glance at Sky::  XO:  For the most part, well.  It is nice to be all healed.
MO Ens Tevis says:
::Her face suddenly lights up with understanding:: CEO: Ah. Yes Sir. I'm your assigned physician. I'll expedite your exam,  ::Gestures toward the nearest biobed:: if you will. Sir.
CNS Lt Foster says:
::Nods in agreement.:: CMO:  Yes, many have already contacted me for appointments and I'll be doing follow up with those you haven't just to be sure they are ok.
CEO Cmdr Davis says:
::Walks to the biobed, tossing the PADD on to it once he's within an arm's reach or so::
Communications Oja says:
COMM: USS Claymore:  We have received your hail.  We hope all is well on your travels.
MO Ens Tevis says:
::Quickly moves to the side of the biobed, activating all systems and initializing the battery of scans:: CEO: Just lie down.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Nods slowly:: CNS: So far, examinations of those brought back have revealed little clue as to how it was done.
OPS PO1 Cawney says:
::Routes the reply to the big screen:: XO: Reply from Lothian Prime, On screen sir.
CEO Cmdr Davis says:
::Grabs the PADD and lies down on the biobed::
OPS Lt Fong says:
::Looks upward as the lift slowly climbs...well quicker than it had been a few days ago anyhow::
MO Ens Tevis says:
::Initiates three of the four scans, conducting the third manually:: CEO: Are you aware of any issues with your health?
CNS Lt Foster says:
CMO:  I was there when that woman brought Tevis back and I don't have any clue how it was done.
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Turns to the viewscreen::  COM: Lothian: Oja:  As well as it might be, thank you.  We were hoping your diplomatic ministry might be able to provide us with some information.
CEO Cmdr Davis says:
MO: Aside from a death here and there, no, I think I'm fairly healthy.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Turns slightly to hear better.::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Turns her attention to the main viewscreen as Lothian has answered their hail.::
MO Ens Tevis says:
::Raises a breath, but remembers what Doctor Raeyld told her, and quickly closes her mouth.  Continues the scan::
OPS Lt Fong says:
::Steps onto the bridge, notes a comm in progress, and heads for the ops station, nodding to Cawney::
Communications Oja says:
COMM: USS Claymore:  I will transfer you to Ambassador Cala.
OPS PO1 Cawney says:
::Glances at Fong surprised to see him and smiles thinly before logging out and vacating the seat::

ACTION:  The screen flashes the Lothian flag for a moment before a young female in a purple robe comes on screen.

CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Draws a slightly stuttered breath, and nods:: CNS: Quite incredible. But fortuitous, assuming we all survive through this latest "test."
OPS Lt Fong says:
::Takes the Ops seat and starts a signal noise clearing program on the incoming call, scrubbing out what little noise there is.::
CEO Cmdr Davis says:
::Waits patiently, though patience is a finite quantity for him, which tends to disappear much faster in this part of ships than others::
MO Ens Tevis says:
::Begins the fourth scan, working as quickly as possible::
Ambassador Cala says:
COM: USS Claymore: XO: Commander how may I assist the Claymore.  ::Bows at the screen in respect.::
OPS PO1 Cawney says:
::Heads to the turbolift, and from there to the ops office on deck two
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
COM: Lothian: Cala:  Thank you for taking our hail.  We're looking for some information on Bomm Daco.
MO Ens Tevis says:
::Closes the program:: CEO: All right, Commander. You're good to go. We'll contact you if any anomalies arise.  ::Smiles respectfully...and just a little fearfully::
CNS Lt Foster says:
CMO:  Yes quite fortunate, though if I may be blunt it seems now almost a waste of effort considering that just after that the restored everything and everyone back to before the explosion in sickbay.  Makes me wonder if she just wanted the theatrics of pulling her back in front of us.

*************** Pause Mission - Time lapse 30 min **************
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