Host SMDrew says:
ARC 19 - Only the Good Die Young - Mission 13 - SD: 11705.30
Host SMDrew says:
Summary: Only a short time has passed, and Q continues to make his rounds through the ship.  His story remains constant, with the Cabowee destroying all life forms in the Milky Way Galaxy.  Currently the Claymore orbits Earth, a lifeless planet, some seventy years into the Claymore’s future.
Host SMDrew says:
******************* Resume Mission ************************
Host Q says:
::Leans against one of the consoles in engineering and watches Davis.::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Keenly aware of Damrok's continued presence in the general vicinity, she carefully performs scans of Fong::
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::In Sickbay, standing by as Raeyld looks after Fong::
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::ignores Q, almost as if he had experience in a prior life with little annoying people who stare a lot::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Sitting on the bridge, she taps her combadge::  *CTO*: T'Shara to Lieutenant Kytides.
Host Q says:
CEO:  You know, Commander.  Given your current situation, I could be persuaded to help out.  The Cabowee will outnumber you and this cute vessel.
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::continues working at the console::  Q: Uh huh.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Deliberately moves the medical scanning wand of the tricorder along the length of the biobed, completing her initial scan::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Continues compiling what information she knows or doesn't at this point, trying to create a report.::
CTO_Lt_Kytides says:
::Taps his combadge while standing back from the others::  *CO*:  Kytides here, Captain.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Shakes her head and loads a hypospray, beginning with treatment for his starvation:: MO_Tevis: Hypo-drip.   ::Glances toward the door and gestures toward Damrok with a little wave::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Pauses in her entry and taps her badge::  *CTO*: Can you confirm the identity of the Ferengi down in sickbay?
Host Q says:
::Folds his arms across his chest.::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Quietly nods to Damrok::
CTO_Lt_Kytides says:
*CO*:  Aye, Captain.  Commander Raeyld is currently looking after him.  Appears to be no doubt that it is Lieutenant Fong.
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::continues studying the data from surrounding space, still trying to sort out the question of a trigger, and another question of a terminal point::
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::Folds his arms, moving slowly toward Raeyld, not wishing to be an imposition but knowing he's probably going to be regardless::  CMO:  Yes, Doctor?
MO_LtJg_Stevens says:
::starts cleaning up the empty drink glass and extra phaser::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
XO: Lieutenant Fong is suffering from severe dehydration and starvation, exhaustion, and concussion. We're beginning treatment immediately. He should fully recover with time.
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::knowing the medical equipment can’t work with a moving target he remains reasonably still despite the approach of an MO with a hypospray.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Raises an eyebrow at the mention of Fong and nods slightly.  Logically speaking she already knew that was the answer to their intruder or at least one of them.::
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::watches as a number of new readings pop up ̶ not necessarily new, but things analyzed and re-analyzed by the computer after a brief delay::
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
CMO:  Good to hear.  ::Looks at him a moment::  I'd like to ask him a few questions, but I wouldn't want to cause any undue stress and will defer to your judgment if you think this isn't the best time.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*CTO*: I see, Lieutenant.  Do we know what happened to him or where he has been all this time?  And was he responsible for our warp jump...?
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::sighs a little, not liking the look of what he's seeing; signs of a massive invasion of the system, with the destruction appearing to have started on the outskirts of the system and worked in towards Earth::
CTO_Lt_Kytides says:
*CO*:  Not yet, Captain.  Commander Damrok is nearby and handling it, but Lieutenant Fong is currently receiving medical attention.
MO_LtJg_Stevens says:
::disposes of the glass and stows the phaser before stepping over and placing a hand on Tevis's shoulder:: MO_Tevis: I can take over from here
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
XO: I'll check.   ::Moves back to Fong:: OPS: ...Fong...
MO_LtJg_Stevens says:
::takes the hypospray from Tevis and smiles at Fong before quickly sticking him in the arm::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Presses her lips together a moment:: OPS: Are you up to answering some questions?
Host Q says:
::Takes a deep breath, still watching Commander Davis and his crew work.::  CEO:  You know, Commander, all you need to do is ask.  I can fill in any blanks you have.  I can even show you the battle as it happened.
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::doesn't break his gaze from the console::  Q: If you're so eager to help, why do I need to ask?
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::looks at the MO, then down at the hypo, he is pretty sure that he shouldn't like those but the dull sting of its contact is almost pleasant.  He then looks at the CMO, still a bit dazed, so pretty much normal for him:: CMO: If you want.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Nods, and gently rests a hand on the edge of his shoulder:: XO: Commander.  
MO_LtJg_Stevens says:
::braces for a reaction from Fong but then starts working on getting the hypo-drip setup::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*CTO*: Understood.  If it appears Damrok and Raeyld have everything handled, I need you to find Q and escort him to the bridge.
Host Q says:
CEO:  Because that is how it works, Commander.  You ask, and I grace you with your request.
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::looks at the hypospray attachment, then back at the CMO and XO:: XO: Commander.
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
OPS:  Mister Fong, is there anything of particular urgency or importance you can share with us about the time you spent away from the ship?  ::Looks at his PADD, which he's set to record::
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
Q: I get by most days without the intervention of your types. I'm struggling to see why today should be any different.
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
*CO*: Davis to T'Shara.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Taps her badge::  *CEO*: T'Shara here, Commander.
Host Q says:
CEO:  If I'm not wanted.  ::Snaps his fingers and vanishes.::
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
:: With a quick check on her daughter, making sure she and her sitter are still all right, she heads up to the bridge.::
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::finally turns his head as the light flashes and then quickly vanishes::
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
*CO*: I have a little more information ̶ are you available?
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Glances aside to Stevens, and gestures for her to draw near once the hypo-drip is setup::
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
:: As the lift stops, she steps off onto the bridge with a slight frown.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*CEO*: Aye, Commander.  Is it something that requires me to come to you?
MO_LtJg_Stevens says:
::Monitors Fong's vitals on her PADD, ensuring he's getting the right amount of liquids for his condition::
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
*CO*: Or me to you.
MO_LtJg_Stevens says:
::looks over and sees Raeyld and steps over towards her::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Turns around at the sound of the lift doors opening.  Nods to Senn.::  CSO: Commander.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Stands from her chair and turns::  *CEO*: No, that is fine.  I need a change of scenery.  I will see you shortly.
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
*CO*: Understood.
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
:: Steps down to the captain.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CSO: Commander, I am heading to engineering.  You have the bridge.  Commander Damrok is in sickbay.
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
CO: I come; you go.  A quick report.  All science personnel are finally accounted for.  Science labs are back online; minor damage.
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
CO: Is there anything wrong with the commander?
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Starts to whisper, then glances as Fong, and thinks the better of it, instead finding a nearby PADD and beginning to tap in a message::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CSO: Aye, Commander, I am sorry.  Excellent.  Aye, seems to be the case all over the ship.  Things are slowly getting operational.
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
:: nods::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CSO: No, the Commander is fine. It appears Lieutenant Fong, on the other hand...  He is in sickbay receiving medical attention.
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
:: blinks and looks at the captain a moment.  Last she knew, he was no longer alive.  Slowly::  CO:  Fong?  :: shakes her head::  Sorry Captain, I did not mean to detain you.
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
XO: The last clear memory was when I beamed up from Trov Five. There were apparently some problems with the transport. It completed mostly successfully...but things were wrong.  I was onboard but unable to make contact with the crew...or anything for that matter. There were a few moments of clarity but...everything was fuzzy. ::he continued to talk::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CSO: No need to apologize.  Please, why don't you join me? I can fill you in on the way.  Commander Davis has more information.  That is why I am headed to engineering, if you would like to tag along.
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::Nods slowly as Fong speaks, making some notes for follow-up questions::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Hands the PADD to Stevens, with the written question, "How much do you know of Lieutenant Fong's medical history?"::
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
CO: All right.  I have a feeling I could use some general filling in.
MO_LtJg_Stevens says:
::Quickly types a reply and hands it back with "Nothing, I never checked him prior to the incident" written on it::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Taps on the PADD::
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::looks at his hands:: XO: I was looking for a way to get in touch when I saw Cabowee.  I knew the ship was in danger and hit emergency warp.  I don't know why I could touch that then...but it worked...
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
:: Follows her captain into the lift, glad it is working again.  She had enough of a workout locating her people earlier.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Nods and walks to the turbolift::  CSO: I know it was presumed Fong had perished in the transporter.  But, it turns out the Ferengi signature internal sensors were picking up on board prior to our seventy year warp jump was Lieutenant Fong.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Hands it back to Stevens with "Lieutenant Fong is typically very uncomfortable around anything medical. The more you can be a...person, rather than a doctor, the better you will be able to help him."::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Stands in the lift::   TL: Engineering.
MO_LtJg_Stevens says:
::hands the PADD back to Raeyld and nods before stepping back over to Fong's side::
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
CO: I take it we have no idea where he was?  And he probably was snagged to be beamed aboard as we were?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::The lift swiftly moves::  CSO: I suspect Fong is somehow responsible for the warp jump.  I don't know the details for sure yet.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Nods::  CSO: Aye, Commander Damrok is hopefully getting some information as to his whereabouts.  Aye, that is a logical assumption Commander.
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
CO: Is Fong himself all right?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CSO: Unfortunately, I can't give you much more information than that.  All I know at this time is that he is receiving medical attention.  And Damrok and the doctor are looking after him.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CSO: And to add to that there is a Q on board the ship.  I have not seen him personally yet, but Sickbay had the pleasure.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::The doors open on the lift as T'Shara steps out waiting for Senn::
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
:: Nods and waits for the captain to step through the doors before following.  Pauses at the last::  CO:  Q?  As in our annoying... I mean, the one who pops in every blue moon?
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::Nods again::  OPS:  And after this...that's when you ended up in the tubes above sickbay?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CSO: One in the same.
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
:: Sighs as she steps out.::  CO: Things just keep getting better and better.  :: follows her.::
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::looks down:: XO: I ended up in engineering.  I wasn't sure what was going on, or where I was.  There was a Cabowee threat so I departed engineering, and made my way to sickbay, while trying to...ascertain what happened.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Walks along with Senn and enters Engineering.::  CSO: Aye, and I'm sure there will be more to come.
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::glances at the CMO briefly, and considers, then decides not to share why he had gone for that particular spot.::
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
XO:  If both Fong and Q are in medical, should I feel sorry for our first officer?  :: looks around in general, noting anything off.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Looks around for Davis noticing him at a console and makes her way over.::  CEO: Commander.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CSO: Perhaps, I'm sure he has his hands full.
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
:: nods to Davis::
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::turns and sees T'Shara and Senn::
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::gestures to the console in front of him, displaying a three dimensional view of the solar system::
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
:: moves closer to see better::
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
OPS:  I understand.  ::Nods again::  Is there anything else that might be helpful at this time?  If not, I will be glad to let you get some rest.
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
CO/CSO: From what I can gather, Earth was the last phase of a massive attack, which started on the outskirts of the system.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Walks over to the console to get a better look::
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
XO: Well...I think the computer has some diagnostic issues.  For one, the stardate is wrong.
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
CO/CSO: It's likely that the attackers used a wormhole ̶ or something resembling one ̶ to reach this general area, then worked their way inwards.
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
CEO: Does the energy signature tell us who?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Glances at Davis...they knew who it was.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CEO: Is it similar to the wormhole we saw in the corridor?
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::shakes head, doubling back to T'Shara quickly::  CSO: Not from the energy signatures. We'd have to take a closer look at some of the damage, I think.
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::looks from the MO to the CMO, his eyes lingering for a long moment, something unsaid in his expression.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
OPS:  Oh?
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
CO: I think so, but again, we're light on confirmatory information.
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
CO/CSO: What is more conclusive, to the extent we can be right now, is evidence of some sort of atmospheric weapon.
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
CO/CSO: The atmosphere of Earth was essentially destroyed ̶ intentionally. There wasn't a ground invasion or anything.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Had been listening quietly, but her expression grows troubled at...something, in Fong's communication with Damrok::
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::looks back to the XO, his mind lost for a moment:: XO: Right, yes.  It claims the date is 11705.30...that is clearly wrong.
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::At the back of his mind, wonders if all of this isn't just the concussion talking, but wants to hear him out::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CEO: Understood.  Is there any way we can get a definitive answer on who it was?
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::squints at the screen as additional information comes up::  CO/CSO: Based on blast patterns and wreckage, the computer thinks there were multiple vessels involved in the attack ̶ probably smaller ones.
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
:: frowns::  CEO:  Why would someone destroy the atmosphere?  It would make the planet basically useless.  It is not like Class M planets are a dime a dozen
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CEO: So they didn't want to waste time with a ground attack...basically “one fell swoop,” I believe you say.
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
CSO: To kill everyone on the surface with minimal effort.
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::shakes his head:: XO: It can't have been more than a week since I beamed up.
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
CSO: Those who weren't killed were targeted from orbit.
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
CEO: That simply destroys the human’s home; it does not destroy them, if that is their intent.
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
CO: I'll keep looking. I have some background analyses running, and I might target some sensor sweeps to cast a wider net.
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
CO:  I will need to get as many samples of various objects as I can to see what science can help explain.
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::Glances to Raeyld, not sure whether he should put this sort of strain on him::  OPS:  It's complicated, Lieutenant.  ::Offers a hopeful smile::  I'll let Doctor Raeyld fill you in.  ::Thinks to himself that he should probably have Foster clear some time in his schedule, too::
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
CO: Q says he'll give answers...if we ask.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CEO: Very good, Commander.  Aye, begin sensor sweeps.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CEO: We have heard that before.
Host SMDrew says:
************************** Pause Mission - Time lapse a few moments ***************************
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