Host SMDrew says:
Only the Good Die Young - Mission 28 - Stardate: 11801.23
Host SMDrew says:
Summary:  Engineering and science completed their individual work on the away team equipment.  Data is now in the Claymore computer for review and all aspects of the tricorder readings indicate that the images were real as viewed.  Individual scans of people, equipment, and Cabowee show vital signs, operational parameters of equipment, and identification of Cabowee life signed that match data in the Claymore's computer records.  Readings also indicate that there was a phase shift during the Chroniton waves that keep the away team out of true alignment with the period they were witnessing….
Host SMDrew says:
******************** Resume Mission *****************************
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::In his seat on the bridge, continuing to review reports on his PADD as they come in from science and engineering::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Steps out onto the bridge from her ready room.::  XO:  Commander, given your experience on the other Claymore, what are our risk factors if I decide to send another team over there?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Continues toward the command chairs.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::Stands and turns to face the captain as she walks::  CO:  Chiefly?  The chroniton radiation is problematic, but we were protected by the suits.  The issue is the potential for Cabowee attack.
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
CO:  I would expect an away team to be exposed to the same sort of...temporal illusions, for lack of a better technical term, as Commander Senn and I were.
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::taps the console a few times ̶ he's ready to kick it, after being more or less ignored by the captain::
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
:: dropping Gladwyn off with her sitter, she heads for the bridge, stifling a yawn.::
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::sends a console-to-console text message to Damrok asking if he has received engineering's reports concerning the tricorders::
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
:: Entering the lift she orders it to deck five::
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<ACE_Lt_Secord>  ::wanders in to engineering, well ahead of his shift::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Pauses in front of her chair facing Damrok::  XO: Given what we know and now have on record, I think we need another away team to try and find Brunn and bring him back here.  Do you have any recommendations for another away team?
SO_Ens_Aryv says:
::Finishes his report, starts cleaning up Lab #4. Starts wondering why the CMO came into the lab to stare at him...::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*CEO*: Commander Davis, we may be putting together another away team.  Could you modify several tricorders to completely block the signals that interfered with the previous mission?
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
:: As the lift stops she steps off and heads for lab #4, bypassing, as usual, lab #3.  She respected the doctor to give her that space and her staff knew it.::
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::looks over Secord, who looks a little rough around the edges, having come in with a half-assed beard, and a bit of his hair sticking out on the right side of his head::
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::eyes closed as the latest com-nag comes in::
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
*CO*: Will do.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Exits the turbolift and heads down the corridor, eventually stepping through the doors into Main Engineering::
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::Looks down as he sees a light blinking in his peripheral vision, sending a message back that he's just finished reading through the reports and would like to speak with Davis as soon as the captain no longer requires him::
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::eyes Secord::  ACE: When you're a few hours early, you could at least comb your hair maybe.
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
:: As the doors open she steps into the lab, noting her newest Andorian science officer was alone.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::Looks to the captain a moment, thinking it more likely than not at this stage that he'll have to take another away team back::
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<ACE_Lt_Secord>  ::approaches, and as he does, his eyes appear somewhat bloodshot, to go along with the rest of his generally tired-looking appearance::  CEO: I figured I could pitch in ̶ sleeping is apparently not a thing for me anymore.
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::gestures towards the locker with the tricorders::  ACE: By all means.
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<ACE_Lt_Secord>  ::heads over to the locker, having heard just enough of T'Shara's message to know he needs tricorders::
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
:: Her footsteps silent, she moves into the room, knowing the opening of the door would have informed him someone is there.  She waited, watching.::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Overhears Lieutenant Secord's comment about, presumably a lack of sleep, as she nears, but lets it go. She's not his assigned doctor, and if he wanted medical help, he'd likely ask for it. Instead she simply approaches, but keeps a respectful distance::
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<ACE_Lt_Secord>  ::accesses the locker using his code, then removes a rack of five tricorders, bringing them towards Davis, and now Southland, as well as what appears to be the back of a midget::
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<EM_CPO_Southland>  ::watches as Secord meanders over to the locker, moving closer to Davis::  CEO: What's up with this?
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::shrugs a little, not wanting to discuss with an obnoxious enlisted crewmember the fact that his assistant has done this three times in the last five days::
SO_Ens_Aryv says:
::Hears the door swoosh, and notices his red-headed superior enter the lab.:: CSO: Commander. ::he gives a polite nod, antennae casually moving::
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
:: moving further in, she leans against a counter::  SO:  I know you have sent your report, but I have not read it just yet.  I would prefer your individual perspective and what you think is going on.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
XO: I want to send two teams so we can minimize our time there.  I want you to lead the first, and since Doctor Raeyld has dealt with the Cabowee before, I want her to lead the second.  Have your two teams ready to beam over in fifteen minutes.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
<MO_Ens_Tevis> ::Strolls across the main ward of Sickbay, reviewing her status list on a PADD she scrolls through while sipping something steamy in a mug::
SO_Ens_Aryv says:
::mimics Senn's pose, leans against a counter:: CSO: Yes, Ma'am. I did an in-depth sensor study of both tricorder and phaser, including disassembling both devices
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::watches as Raeyld comes strolling in to the maybe-not-so-friendly confines of main engineering::  CMO: Commander, how can we help you?  ::watches as Secord brings the tricorders and places them down on the console to his right::
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
:: she simply listened with a brief nod for him to go on.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
CO:  Understood, Captain.  ::Reaches to tap his combadge, but pauses a moment...instead, sets his PADD down alongside his seat and prepares to move toward the turbolift::
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
*CMO*: Damrok to Doctor Raeyld.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*CEO*: Commander, I will need those tricorders in fifteen minutes in transporter room one.
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<ENG_Ens_Grant>  ::marches through the door that Raeyld might have just come through, wearing a white tunic and black pants ̶ not a uniform, in other words ̶ immediately looking around with a distinct pout on her face::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Draws a slight breath, but immediately taps her combadge, speaking slightly more quietly, but still distinctly, as she tries not to disturb any nearby engineers...taking a couple steps back from the others:: *XO*: Yes, Commander.
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::looks up at the ceiling and considers a primal yell:
SO_Ens_Aryv says:
::Antennae still, in concentration:: CSO: All the studies indicate that the level of chronitons is far too consistent for it to be a natural phenomenon. So I say that they are artificial, meaning there is someone behind their production, and so, in short,  they have a specific purpose.
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
*CMO*:  Captain T'Shara would like us to lead separate away teams to the Semilisians' Claymore relic.  We are to depart in fifteen minutes, and I thought we should discuss team composition.
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<ENG_Ens_Grant>  ::locks eyes with Secord and immediately makes a beeline for him::
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::looks back to Raeyld, though Grant now has his attention ̶ actually, her walk is what has it, and maybe her lack of uniform a close second::
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::Enters the port turbolift::  Turbolift:  Deck fifteen.
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
SO:  Agreed.  And I believe it is Dr. Brunn.  With him foremost in my thoughts, what do you think could be his motive?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Turns back to OPS::  OPS: We have two teams preparing to head to the other Claymore.  I want an open comm link with them at all times as well as transporter locks.
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<ENG_Ens_Grant> ::brushes by Davis, actually giving him somewhat of a shoulder, before pulling back and slapping Secord right in the face::  ACE: Pig!
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::steps into the sickbay, his uniform clean, his skin no longer having the pallid shade of fatigue and famine.  His bulky form just a bit harder than before.  Lines on his face that hadn't been there were now etched in place. He paused at the door eyes flicking back and forth.  He quietly coughed and looks around again::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Glances once more in the engineers' direction, then quickly ducks back toward the exit of main engineering, giving Grant a wide berth:: *XO*: Yes, Sir. Were there specific roles or individuals you already had in mind?
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<ENG_Ens_Grant> ::turns and goes right back out the way she came::
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
<OPS_Lt_Kendal> ::nods and signals the transporter rooms to be ready while preparing the dedicated comm lines:: CO: Aye ma'am.
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<EM_CPO_Southland>  ::a magnificent, toothy grin forms across his face as he looks at Secord::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Realizes she's somehow in Grant's way anyway, and quickly diverts toward an inner wall of ME instead, leaving the path to the door free::  
Host Advisor_Brunn says:
@::Moves into main engineering and takes a deep breath, his phaser held tightly in his left hand.::
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::does a double-take, wanting to ask Secord why he's a pig, and also rip Grant for a distinct lack of professionalism; unfortunately, he lacks the timing to do either, and is only stuck with T'Shara's wants and needs at the moment::
SO_Ens_Aryv says:
::Antennae twitch in surprise and doubt:: CSO: I have no idea, Commander. To create temporal events, out of synch with the current time stream... I honestly don't know.
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
*CMO*:  I think each team should feature several personnel from security, someone from the science department, and someone from engineering.  One of my objectives for this particular outing will be determining the origin of the chroniton fields.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
<MO_Ens_Tevis>::Eyes brighten as she sees Fong step in:: OPS: Lieutenant!
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::turns to the console, logging in to the settings of the tricorder rack through the console::
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
*CMO*:  Our other is the rescue of Doctor Brunn, if possible, on behalf of the Semilisian government...but I'm concerned he could, in fact, be at the root of many of our current problems.
Host Advisor_Brunn says:
@Outloud:  You can come out.  I know you’re in here.  ::Looks down at the arm scanner before slowly stepping towards the warp core.::  It's how you always get here.  Your hatred of us, of this ship.
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
SO:  The common reasons are greed, love, revenge, and power.  Of course those four can come in any shape.  But I cannot figure him out.  I did not get a sense he was after power.  He seemed esteemed by his government.
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::accesses all sensor settings, loading a script to immediately begin filtering the specific jamming pattern they had come across::
Host Advisor_Brunn says:
@<Ebval>  ::Deep within the darkness of main engineering.::  Brunn: Here almost.  You and it will pay for our pain with your blood.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Somewhat disbelievingly watches whatever the blazes that was between Secord and Grant, as she addresses the comm with Damrok:: *XO*: I have had...a suspicion, at least, that he may be involved. But nothing substantive. I imagine Commanders Senn and Davis will be on the list, as well as Lieutenant Kytides?
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::also tries to set up a chroniton filter, just in case this might cause problems getting accurate readings; he figures it *might* remove 30-40% of possible interference::
Host Advisor_Brunn says:
@::Turns pointing the phaser into the echoed corners of engineering.::  Ebval:  Show yourself.  Come face me, and we will be done with this.  ::Looks at the scanner then back into the darkness.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
*CMO*:  Undoubtedly.  It's just a matter of choosing the other personnel, and then dividing them between our two teams.  ::Steps out onto deck fifteen as the doors swish open, and makes his way down to transporter room one::
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::saying that he looked 'better' was of course naturally relative.  He did look better than he had after spending a month surviving off scraps and replicator energy.  However, the effects were clearly visible to those who knew where to look.  His tone was quite clipped, just a hint of the accelerated accent he once had:: MO Tevis: Ensign.
SO_Ens_Aryv says:
CSO: Since I have not met the man, I couldn't say. And as for 'power', it can come in many flavors. Like being esteemed by his government.
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::turns, looking for someone to do an errand::  DCS: Hey, run these to transporter room one.
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<DCS_PO3_Tarel>  CEO: Aye, sir.  ::tries not to make eye contact with the recently slapped Secord as she grabs the tricorders and practically runs out::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
<MO_Ens_Tevis>OPS: What can I do for you, Lieutenant?
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
:: pushes off the counter and moves around the room, considering.::  SO:  He is a scientist.  I understand that desire.  But he has it.  So there must be something else.  :: turns to glance at him::  Something happened that these people revere us and the Claymore.  But I have not put my finger on what.
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::looks around:: MO: I was scheduled for a final physical today before resuming my duties on a provisional bases.
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::notices Southland is still standing there, stupid grin and all::  EM: Don't you have something better to do?
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<EM_CPO_Southland>  CEO: Better than this?  ::gestures to Secord:: Hardly!
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
EM: Humor me.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
<MO_Ens_Tevis>OPS: Oh! ::Pauses a second, glancing at her PADD:: Yes, sure. I can take care of that immediately.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
*XO*: Where should I meet you, Commander?
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<EM_CPO_Southland> ::shakes his head, still grinning, and backs away into Main Engineering::
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
*CMO*:  I'll be in transporter room one, preparing.  The captain allowed fifteen minutes for our departure, approximately...thirteen minutes ago.
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<DCS_PO3_Tarel>  ::pops out of the turbolift, having entered it just outside of Main Engineering::
SO_Ens_Aryv says:
CSO: More information would be helpful.
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
ACE: What's the deal?
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<ACE_LtJG_Secord>  ::frowns::  CEO: What do you mean?
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<DCS_PO3_Tarel>  ::enters Transporter Room 1::
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::Heads into the back of the transporter room to start gathering EVA suits...figures two teams of four, and starts working at the console to check out everything he'll need::
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::folds his arms across his chest::  ACE: Come on.
Host Advisor_Brunn says:
@<Ebval> Brunn:  You’re an old man.  You can't stop this.  I will watch as we peel the skin from you before you die.
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
SO:  I will not argue that.  ::Lightly taps a PADD lying on the table::  OK... let us try another tack.  I do not suppose you have read up about the crew losing the Claymore years ago?  I myself had been kidnapped.  ::shakes her head:: Not related to this.
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::nods and moves towards the MO taking a first few steps into sickbay and looking around again. For a moment more he hesitates before moving the rest of the way into the large room.
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<ACE_LtJG_Secord>  ::folds his arms across his chest as well, saying nothing::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
OPS: Are you still detected one lifesign on the other Claymore?  And if so can you get an approximate location.
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<DCS_PO3_Tarel>  ::drifts into the transporter room, looking for anyone she can offload the tricorders to::
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::shakes his head::  ACE: Have it your way, but don't bring this mess in here again.
SO_Ens_Aryv says:
::Antennae still, focused on Senn's pause:: CSO: I have a general understanding of the situation. The Claymore was introduced into a temporal anomaly, and has basically been seeded throughout the history of this sector of space. This has caused multiple examples of the ship to be found or referenced.
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
ACE: And go to your quarters, or somewhere else. You don't start here until beta shift anyway.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
<MO_Ens_Tevis>::Gestures to the nearby biobed and takes her spot at its head:: OPS: Shouldn't be more than a few minutes, Lieutenant. If you'd just lie down...
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
SO:  Good.  So then the question is, is that the original Claymore.  :: frowns::  I found my daughter’s doll... ::pauses::
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
<OPS_Lt_Kendal> CO: Aye, one lifesign lower quarter of the ship, I can't get more precise than that.  Sorry.
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::Looks up and sees Tarel as he sits to start putting on his EVA boots::  DCS:  Is there something I can do for you, Petty Officer?
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<ACE_LtJG_Secord> ::shakes his head, and turns towards the exist, slowly walking towards it::
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<DCS_PO3_Tarel>  ::surprised::  XO: Oh, Captain Damrok, sir! ::drops tricorders on the deck::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
OPS: Understood.  Thank you Lieutenant.
SO_Ens_Aryv says:
CSO: From my understanding, they are all original Claymores. Just from different times.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
*XO*: On my way, Commander. I understand...Lieutenant Fong is scheduled to be cleared through sickbay around this time. If he's available, there may be benefit in including him on one of the teams.
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<DCS_PO3_Tarel>  ::drops down to pick up the tricorders::
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::Raises a breath to speak, then stops, thinking that he would not really know where to start::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Taps her combadge::  *XO*: Commander,  Kendal is still detecting just the one lifesign somewhere in the lower quarter of the ship.  Unfortunately, we can't get more specific than that.
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::looks at the biobed then sits on the edge before carefully swinging his feet onto it and laying back; his boots are a bit shinier than one would expect for standard, his entire appearance looked like he had delayed himself getting it ready.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
*CMO*:  I'll pull the rest of the team members and have them report here.
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
*CO*:  Unfortunate, Captain, but it will have to do.  Based on what happened last time, we can't beam directly into the ship, anyway.  We'll have to beam to the observation post for our entry point.
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<DCS_PO3_Tarel>  ::stands up, dreadfully embarrassed, but at least holding the tricorders::
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
SO:  Explain this anomaly.  When the Claymore vanished, my daughter and I had been kidnapped, so we were not aboard the ship when it vanished as I mentioned.  The doll that was found, was not given to her until much later by the counselor.
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::Switches quickly between channels while watching Tarel bumble about...under normal circumstances, would be something approximating helpful, but doesn't really have the time at the moment::  *CSO*:  Damrok to Senn.  We're heading out for another away team.  I'll need you and a subordinate of your choice in transporter room one within five minutes.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*XO*: Understood.  I already have operations on standby with open comm links and they are going to maintain the usual transporter lock on both teams.
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
*XO*: Acknowledged.  Anything specific you would like us to bring to focus on?
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
:: Moves toward the door::  SO:  Ensign, you are with me.  :: walks out.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
*CSO*:  Nothing in particular.  We can gear up here  ̶  I think a member of our engineering department has just stopped by with some equipment that will help us avoid the tricorder interference we experienced on our last trip.  ::Smiles to Tarel, kindly::
Host Advisor_Brunn says:
@Ebval:  Threats?  ::Continues to look around main engineering.::  Is that what you have come here with, Ebval?  You should have stayed in your prison.  There is no life out here for you.
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
*XO*:  We should be there shortly.  :: glances back at Aryv::
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
*CSO*:  Damrok out.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
<MO_Ens_Tevis> ::Starts the scans running, then hands Fong a PADD:: OPS: Please complete the following checklist.
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<DCS_PO3_Tarel>  ::unsure or whether to smile or be scared of a smiling Cardassian::
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
*CEO*:  Damrok to Davis.
SO_Ens_Aryv says:
::His antennae moving slowly as he ponders the Bajoran statement:: CSO: That is quite interesting. Multiple insertions into the time stream? Parallel universes converging in the same general space, but from different times?  This Claymore continuing to be an entry point into the time streams.  And probably many other theories.  It is curious.
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
*XO*: Go ahead, Commander.
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
*CEO*:  We're headed out on an away team mission to the other Claymore.  How soon can you get to transporter room one?
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
SO: Or frustrating.  Do not forget your tricorder.  Have you been on an away team before?
SO_Ens_Aryv says:
::follows his superior obediently::
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
*XO*: I'll be right there.
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
*CEO*:  Copy that.  Damrok out.  ::Taps his 'badge again a few times, and waves Tarel over, since he's not going to be done any time soon::
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::looks at the PADD his eyes taking a moment to focus as he reads the instructions.  He then begins to scan through the list making a few notes here and there but mostly just moving down the list clicking the 'no' boxes::
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::sets his sights on the well-used hatch and makes way::
Host Advisor_Brunn says:
@Brunn:  Prison.  PRISON!  You put us in a living hell.  Suffocating, mind-numbing, torturous.   We will repay it tenfold for your cowardice.
SO_Ens_Aryv says:
CSO: No. I currently have only experienced ship-based service.
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
*CTO/TO2*:  Damrok to Kytides.  Get Senezem and meet me in transporter room one as soon as possible.
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<DCS_PO3_Tarel>  ::moves over, with tricorders in hand::
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::Again, hits his 'badge a few times::  *CNS*:  Damrok to Foster.  Counselor, if you're available, we could use you on an away team mission.
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
:: As the lift doors open she steps in and waits a moment before ordering the lift to transporter room one.::  SO: Then I hope you bring beginner’s luck with you.  We may need it.
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::As an aside::  DCS:  These are the interference-free tricorders engineering prepared?
Host Advisor_Brunn says:
@::Turns and fires the phaser at the movement on the warp chamber glass.::
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<DCS_PO3_Tarel>  XO: I believe so, Sir. Commander Davis ordered me to bring them.
CNS_LtCmdr_Foster says:
::Leans forward in his chair, setting down the PADD he had been reading.::  *XO*:  Yes Sir, I am available.
SO_Ens_Aryv says:
::Antennae wilting slightly, as he checks his tricorder::CSO: I've not been known for my good luck.
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::enters turbolift:: Transporter Room 1.
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
*CNS*:  Very good.  Meet me in transporter room one as soon as possible.  We'll have gear for you.
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
SO:  You have been doing very well since coming aboard the Claymore.  I would not take someone I do not trust or who would do a poor job.  :: steps out of the lift and pauses::  Nor for that matter would I let them onto my team.  I am proud of my people.  :: turns and heads for the door.::
Host Advisor_Brunn says:
@ACTION:  The warp chamber glass blackens from the phaser fire.
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
DCS:  Thank you very much.  You can set them there.  ::Motions to the bench in the middle of the room::
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
<OPS_Lt_Kendal> CO: I have some kind of high energy surge near the relic's warp core reactor.  Still not able to pin down a deck precisely.
CNS_LtCmdr_Foster says:
*XO*:  Will do Sir, be there shortly.  ::Tosses the PADD into his desk drawer locking it and stands heading for the door, heading out to the nearest lift.::  TL:  Transporter room 1.
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
*CNS*:  Acknowledged.  Damrok out.  ::Raises a breath, and exhales slowly::
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::exits the turbolift and walks swiftly to transporter room one::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Arrives in the transporter room, and approaches Damrok:: XO: Commander.
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
*OPS*:  Damrok to Fong.
SO_Ens_Aryv says:
CSO: Much appreciated, Commander. ::antennae cringe::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Taps a button on the armrest opening making a note.  She had her concerns about sending two teams over to the other ship.  Especially given the Cabowee, which was a huge problem, and their suspicions of Brunn.::
Host Advisor_Brunn says:
@::Moves up to the warp core and looks at the phaser burn.  His own reflection now distorted.::  Ebval:  You monster!  Come out here.  ::The reflection mocking his movements around the burns.::
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<DCS_PO3_Tarel>  ::places the tricorders down and immediately leaves, almost running into Davis::  CEO: Sir.
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::nods, and enters transporter room one::
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
CMO:  Doctor, good to see you.  I've decided on a distribution.  You should take Senn, Kytdies, and our operations officer...I'll take Foster, Senezem, and the other science officer Senn has chosen.  That way, each team will have one individual who has been aboard the other Claymore before.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Glances back at Kendal, pausing with what she was doing::  OPS: Acknowledged.  Notify the away teams right away.
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
:: enters the transporter room behind Davis.::  XO:  You have a new toy for me?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
OPS: It is a place to potentially start.
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
CEO:  Commander.  ::Looks to Senn::  CSO:  Yes.  Those tricorders have been modified and will, if all goes to plan, block out the interference we encountered last time.
Host Advisor_Brunn says:
@<Ebval>  ::Looks out at Brunn through the burns.::  Brunn: You have already lost.  Youth, everyone you have ever known, and now your own mind.  ::Fades back into the darkness of main engineering, laughing...::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
<MO_Ens_Tevis>::Completes her scans, then reads the results from the PADD:: OPS: All right, Lieutenant. You're officially cleared  ̶  for light duty. Maximum six hour shifts, for three days. If things look good at that point, we might be able to promote you.  ::Smiles::
CEO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::nods to Damrok, moving out of the doorway and waiting to see what's going on::
SO_Ens_Aryv says:
::Moves over to the new tricorders, and picks up one, leaving his other tricorder in its place::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Nods:: XO: What are you most suspecting we'll find over there?
CNS_LtCmdr_Foster says:
::Exits the lift and heads down the hall for the transporter room.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
::Looks to Raeyld::  CMO:  Cabowee.  Any other set of expectations would be overly optimistic.  ::A bit grave, but mostly just businesslike::
Host Advisor_Brunn says:
@Ebval:  No!  ::Looks for the reflection.::  Come back here!  :: Leans over and wipes at the burn marks.::   Come back here!  We are not finished!
CSO_Cmd_Senn says:
:: having picked up one of the tricorders, she looks it over curiously::  XO:  What protects it?
Host Advisor_Brunn says:
@::Slams the butt of the phaser into the warp chamber.::  Outloud: EBVAL!!!
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Bites the inside of her cheek, but nods firmly. This is something she knew was going to happen eventually...::
CNS_LtCmdr_Foster says:
::Steps through the door into the crowded room.::  XO:  Reporting as ordered, Sir.
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Glances briefly to Davis as he enters, then quickly down to check the contents of her kit::
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::returns the MO's smile in form only.  The curve of the grin never reaches his cheeks or the hollowed depths of his eyes.  Something is still a bit off about the Ferengi.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Damrok says:
All:  Hopefully, we'll find Brunn.  But he's been over there for a little while, and we don't know what kind of time-distortive effects the chronitons will have on our rescue timeline, if any.  ::Nods to Foster::
SO_Ens_Aryv says:
::Listens attentively to the XO, while pulling on the EVA suit and attaching equipment::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
<MO_Ens_Tevis> ::Swallows back something she feels rise in her throat, and manages a smile anyway:: OPS: Ah...have a good day, Lieutenant.
Host SMDrew says:
********************* Pause Mission - Time lapse 15 min. *********************
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