Host SMDrew says:
Only the Good Die Young - Mission 24 - 11711.07
Host SMDrew says:
Summary - Commander Senn and Commander Damrok requested an emergency beam out after seeing Cabowee, who seemed to detect them, on the flight deck after a rather intense chroniton flare.  The team was beamed out only to materialize on the Semilisian Claymore in a cold dark transporter room one.
Host SMDrew says:
************************* Resume Mission ****************************
Host SMDrew says:
@SCENE: Transporter room one is dark, with dust suspended in the nearly lifeless room.  Lights from the EVA suits catch the dust and cast gloomy shadows against the walls of the room.
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
@ XO: Somehow, I do not believe we are back on our ship.  :: there is a lot of irony in her voice.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
@::Finishes a brief diagnostic check of his suit::  CSO:  Clearly not.  We have to make our exit the way we came in, at the docking ring.  The only question is whether we should do some more digging before we leave, but.... ::Remembers the Cabowee's claw pointed at his helmet, and pauses::
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
@*CO*:  Damrok to Claymore.  I believe I've reestablished the uplink.
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
@:: Steps down and walks toward the console.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Standing near OPS, taps her combadge::  *XO*: T'Shara here.  Acknowledged, Commander.  What happened?
Host SMDrew says:
@ACTION:  The lights flicker on as another chroniton flare begins.
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
@XO:  Commander...
CTO_Lt_Kytides says:
<TO2_Ens_Senezem> ::Looks up at contact with the away team resuming, then quickly back down to his console to resume sorting through scans::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Looks to the Operations officer.::  OPS: Do you still have a lock on the team?
Host SMDrew says:
@<Captain Hall>  ::Steps up on the transporter pad.::   Transporter Chief: Okay, Chief, I'm ready for transport.
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
@ :: brings her tricorder up to gather as much data as she can.::
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
@ :: turns around slowly, trying to locate a possible source.  This was starting to get old fast.::
Host SMDrew says:
@<Transporter Chief> CO: Aye, Sir.  Enjoy your visit.  We will see you in a week, Sir.  ::Shoots the captain a smile.::  Self: Seven days on Risa.  Some command staff meeting.  Lucky dog.
CTO_Lt_Kytides says:
::Sits in his office in tactical, handling work on console and PADDs while regularly stopping to carve a bit off one of the wood figures sitting on his desk in a cycle going on like clockwork::
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
@::Also scans the environs, wondering whether there are any variances compared to the scans they've been taking::
Host SMDrew says:
@SCENE:  As the transporter initiates, the room turns back to black.  The images are gone once again.
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
@XO: Tricorder says Terran, mid 30's, which matches what we saw in the records as the second captain of this vessel.
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
@::Lets out a long-held breath::  CSO:  So far...there doesn't seem to be a pattern to the things we see.  ::Shakes his head::  But, no Cabowee, that time.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
<OPS> ::Looks up at the Captain.::  CO: Aye, sir.
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
@XO:  Thankfully not.   My general question which is probably of little value at the moment, is were they near Risa at the time, or was the captain beaming to a transport ship?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Nods::  XO: Commander.  We still have a lock on you both.  Do you need us to attempt to beam you out again?  I'm not sure what happened before.
Host Advisor_Brunn says:
@COM: Commander Damrok:  XO: Commander?  ::Static and lots of feedback.::  Commander, do you read me?   ::Static.::  Commander?
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
@*CO*:  No, Captain.  We'll head to the airlock once we're ready to leave.  Just be prepared  ̶  there could be Cabowee around.  I'm not sure whether they could actually see us on the flight deck...but it certainly seemed as though they could.
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
@*CO*:  Hang on...I think I have Brunn on the line.  ::Taps his comm button a few times::
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
@COM: Brunn: Advisor, is that you?  This is Damrok.
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
@ *CO*: I want to upload some of the recordings we have along with the information we have been gathering during these “events.”  I am wondering if there is any correlation at all.
Host Advisor_Brunn says:
@COM: Commander Damrok:  XO:  Commander?  Commander, thank the gods.  Are you okay?
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
@COM:  Brunn:  We're intact, as far as I can tell.  Thank you for your concern.  ::Looks toward the transporter room doors, and decides he'd make the best use of his time by going over to work the manual release now while he's conversation juggling::
Host Advisor_Brunn says:
@COM: Commander Damrok:  XO: I have a tactical team up here.  It has been over eighteen hours since you and Commander Senn entered the Claymore.   I have been trying every comm channel to see if you were okay.  Where are you?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*CSO*: Sounds like a good idea and something to research once you are back and can sit down to look at the data.
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
@ *CO*: Actually, given the current situation, I would like to upload it now.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Taps her combadge::  *CTO*: T'Shara to Lieutenant Kytides.
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
@COM: Brunn: I  ̶  what?  According to my mission timer, we've been here... ::Glances at his heads-up display:: ...less than an hour.  ::Looks to Senn, befuddled::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*CSO*: Understood, go ahead, Commander.
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
@::Speeds things up, popping the release panel, pulling the lever, and giving the door a solid, sustained shove::
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
@ :: taps a few commands into her tricorder and hits upload::
Host Advisor_Brunn says:
@COM: Commander Damrok:  XO: Less than an hour?  I have an emergency walkway tied to the bridge emergency door.   If you can make it there, we can get you and Commander Senn out and figure out what has happened.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*CSO*: Given the fact that you saw Cabowee and think they may have seen you, I don't want either of you staying there much longer.  There is no reason to take any risks.
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
@ *CO*:  I would not disagree... the trick is getting out of here at the moment.  You should be getting the data now.
CTO_Lt_Kytides says:
::Looks up, the end of the whittling needling his thumb and drawing a spot of blood before he quickly slams the figure down, jabbing at his combadge after a long breath::  *CO*:  Kytides here, Captain?
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
@COM: Brunn:  Very good.  I think we're about ready to leave as it is.  We're on deck fifteen, though.  It might take a little while for us to climb that distance.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Looks to the operations officer console::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
<OPS> ::The Operations officer taps a few buttons and looks up at T'Shara with a nod::  CO: Aye, I'm receiving the data feed from Commander Senn, Ma'am.
Host Advisor_Brunn says:
@COM: Commander Damrok:  XO: I would take the risk.  We are reading very high levels of chronitons in the lower decks.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*CSO*: Aye, Commander, we are receiving the data.
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
@COM: Brunn:  Understood.  I'll keep you apprised of our progress.  Damrok out.  ::Closes the channel::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Taps her combadge::  *CTO*: Lieutenant, you are needed on the bridge.  The away team has reported coming in contact with the Cabowee.  Damrok believes they were able to see them aboard the other Claymore.
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
@ *CO*: Have the computer look for any anomalies in general, but also if there is any connection with what has been happening to us.  Well, you could or send it to one of my team.
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
@CSO:  Brunn says that, to him, we've been here for eighteen hours.
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
@*TO2*:  Damrok to Senezem.  What does your mission clock read?
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
@ :: blinks::  XO:  I admit I enjoy working with you, but time flies seems a bit much.
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
@ :: considers::  XO:  So time is moving faster outside then inside.
CTO_Lt_Kytides says:
<TO2_Ens_Senezem> ::Tilts his head in confusion at the question, quickly shuffling out of scans and notes::  *XO*:  Um...two hours, sir.
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
@::Disarmed, allows a chuckle::  CSO:  Likewise.  ::Finishes with the door and scans down the corridor both ways::
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
@*TO2*:  Our clock reads less than one; Brunn has over eighteen.  Suffice to say I am not really sure what to think about that.
Host Advisor_Brunn says:
@SCENE:  The corridor is dark, the normal carpet is ripped and torn in several locations.  Dirt stains the corridor walls.
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
@CSO:  Yes.  Nevertheless, Brunn has managed to plan an emergency escape for us, through the bridge.  We'll have to climb fifteen decks to get there, though.
CTO_Lt_Kytides says:
*CO*: ...Aye, Captain.  ::Sets the carving knife down as well, carefully, and after a moment of looking around blots his thumb against his side of the desk some, before standing and attempting to straighten his somewhat haggard appearance up some, hesitantly exiting the office and heading toward a turbolift::
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
@ XO:  So in some way, Brunn has also been caught up in this time shift.  That would lead to believe it is localized to the ship.  But why?  What are we missing?
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
@ :: sighs and mutters to herself::  I guess I can forego the gym tonight.
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
@CSO:  Difficult to say.  It's strange that the ratio is different in different places outside the ship.
Host Advisor_Brunn says:
@ACTION:  Another large chroniton flare-up begins.  The lights in the corridor spring to life.  The carpet is blue and clean.  A few crewmen walk down the corridor talking as two officers laugh as they wait for a turbolift.
Host Advisor_Brunn says:
<Carter>  EO: I hear we are off to the far end of Federation space.
Host Advisor_Brunn says:
<EO_Thomson> Carter:  Yes.  We just got our orders in.  Seems Starfleet doesn’t want us here anymore.  Can't blame them.  ::Laughs.::
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
@ XO: I vote we head for the lift... :: half joking::  We need to locate what is creating these buildups.  It could be tied to why we became so hated.
Host Advisor_Brunn says:
<Carter> EO: Do you know where we are headed then?
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
@ :: mutters::  Here... where is here?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
OPS: Send the incoming data from Senn to Lt. Sahriv.  Inform them to have the computer begin looking for anomalies and any connection with the time jumps they have been experiencing.
Host Advisor_Brunn says:
<EO_Thomson> Carter:  Yeah, some place called Deep Space 3.
CTO_Lt_Kytides says:
<TO2_Ens_Senezem> ::Looks to his console in confusion at that, and looks over his scans for any possible causes of the time discrepancies, though given all three times are different, he barely knows where to begin looking::  CO:  Captain, mission time reads two hours from the Claymore, but under one for the away team, and 18 from Brunn.
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
@::Can only watch as another scene unfolds before them::  CSO:  Hm, well.  Are you reading any particularly dense concentrations of chronitons?
Host Advisor_Brunn says:
@ACTION:  The corridor blackens and the people fade away.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
<OPS> Aye, ma'am.   ::Without a look up she begins tapping buttons transferring the data.::
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
@ ::looks down at the tricorder::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
TO2: Could it have something to do with proximity to the other vessel?
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
@ :: shakes her head::  XO: While I am reading a slight increase in readings each time, there is nothing significant.
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
@CSO:  All right.  Well, I guess if we're going to do this...  ::Makes his way to the nearest Jefferies tube access and, after some effort, gets it open::
CTO_Lt_Kytides says:
::Steps into a turbolift, taking another deep breath as he orders the bridge and resumes, almost ritualistically, straightening out his uniform...only to note the prick in his thumb had gotten small dabs of blood around the hem of his shirt::
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
@ :: follows in behind him and closes the hatch.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
TO2: But why would Brunn's vessel show 18 hours compared to ours which is only 2 hours?
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
@::Crawls toward the first junction, heading toward the midline of the ship, and the vertical access toward the bridge::
CTO_Lt_Kytides says:
<TO2_Ens_Senezem> CO:  I...don't know, Captain.  Chronitons could cause a difference, but it would seem odd that the other Claymore would have lesser time and just outside it would have far more time.  ::Considers it again, trying to check if the readings of chronitons might cause such a thing despite the oddity::
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
@::Reaches the vertical junction and works the manual release, popping the sliding doors open and sliding unceremoniously into the junction, looking around the room::
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
@ :: pauses as she needs to sneeze::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
TO2: I know it might sound what do you say farfetched.  But, if the chronitons are originating from somewhere within the other Claymore; perhaps that is why their time moves slower.  Perhaps we need to have Brunn check readings from his location and we need to do the same.
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
@CSO:  Well...only fourteen decks.  ::Sighs and wipes a layer of dust from the first rung::  ...Are you all right?
CTO_Lt_Kytides says:
::Attempts to clean the spots of blood away as the lift goes up, grimacing and holding his head for a moment as that fails, before he finally stops the lift and gets out early, moving toward the nearest Jefferies tube and taking it bridge-ward, climbing with pricked hand while using the other to continue cleaning attempts frantically::
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
@ XO: Yes, just dust.  :: there is a touch of frustration in her voice with the sense they were missing something.::
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
<SO_Lt_Sahriv > :: as the data finishes, he looks at the orders sent with it.  Taking a seat, he begins running the data through various filters::
CTO_Lt_Kytides says:
<TO2_Ens_Senezem> ::Nods, looking over his console::  CO:  Brunn's readings would be helpful, Captain.  The 18 hour reading is the one that makes it not make sense.
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
@CSO:  All right.  I'll take point...let me know if you want me to go faster.  ::Latches onto the rung and hauls himself up, moving pretty quickly given the lower gravity than usual::
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
@ :: just shakes her head and reaches up to follow::
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
@::After a breezy climb, interrupted only by the need to stop and open the new hatch at each deck, reaches deck two::  CSO:  This hasn't been so bad.
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
@ ::mutters::  Are we there yet?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*XO*: Captain T'Shara to Damrok.
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
@*CO*:  Damrok here.  ::Halfway to the bridge hatch::
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
@::Reaches the hatch and rapidly begins working the release, a process at which he is now quite practiced::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*XO*: Commander, we need you to attempt to contact Advisor Brunn and have them check chroniton readings from their location.  We want to compare their readings to ours to see if that has anything to do with the time difference.
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
@*CO*:  I'll attempt to loop you in to the conversation, if I can.  ::Pauses his hatch opening routine only long enough to work the comm::
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
@COM: Brunn:  Damrok to Brunn.  We're almost at the bridge, but I had a request.
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
<SO_Lt_Sahriv> *CO*: Captain, I have a report.  The data matches past crewmen, officers, etc.  I could find no anomalies except for the Cabowee interaction on the flight deck.  The computer shows no record of that event having ever happened.
Host Advisor_Brunn says:
@ACTION:  There is only static.
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
@::Finishes his work with the hatch and pries it open, continuing onto the bridge::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*SO*: Acknowledged.  So the Cabowee were there.  Thank you, Sahriv.
Host Advisor_Brunn says:
@ACTION:  Another massive chroniton flare-up bombards the bridge.  The dark and empty shell springs to life.  The newly added bridge module gleams in the light of the bridge.  The viewscreen shows the frame of space dock and Earth in the far background.
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
@::Looks up just as the lights come on::
Host Advisor_Brunn says:
<Ens_FCO_TShara> CO: Sir, Starfleet shows us green for departure on your orders.
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
@ :: climbing through just as the burst occurs.::  XO:  Alright... so the ship is now at Earth... but when... :: enters the parameters into her tricorder for a possible answer.::
Host Advisor_Brunn says:
<CO_Torbin> FCO:  Ensign, take us out, one-eighths impulse power.  Let’s do this right.  We have a lot of people watching us, and I would hate to scratch the paint on our first launch.
Host Advisor_Brunn says:
<Ens_FCO_TShara> CO: Aye, Sir, one-eighths impulse.  ::Slides her fingers over the controls.::
Host Advisor_Brunn says:
@ACTION:  The Claymore slips out of the spacedock frame.  Comm chatter fills the bridge as Starfleet celebrates another launch to the new fleet.
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
@::Upon hearing Varel::  CSO: ...Based on context, around stardate 10005.09.  ::Knowing the date by memory, looks over to the viewscreen::
Host Advisor_Brunn says:
@SCENE:  The bridge changes again...
Host Advisor_Brunn says:
******************* Pause Mission - Time lapse 2-5 minutes *******************
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