USS Delphyne 10702.19 - Transcript 415


Cast of Characters:

CO Captain Tar Rin Mash’ev                                    played by     Martin Shaver
XO Commander Zachariah Thomas Bauer            played by     Zach Farland
CSO Commander Sykora Ann Tarrez                      played by    Charlotte Wrestler
CMO Ensign Caia Raine Lincaad                             played by     Lisa Baldwin
CTO Lt. Llynisika                                                        played by     Nancy Stricker
CNS LtJg. Silelik                                                         played by     Antuan Vance
OPS Ensign Twelk                                                      played by     Richard Robbins
CIV Commander Mrlr                                                played by     Beth Kelley-Wharton

Summary:  
It has been 3 days since the Warbird attacked the Delphyne and destroyed the scout ship.  The repairs have been completed to the Excelsior class.  Whatever data collected by the ship’s systems and sensors has been collated.

The Senior Staff will be meeting to discuss what they have found including the image and actions of the Romulan's during the battle.  The survivors are also strong enough to be questioned.

The Delphyne continues on to its meeting with Commander Modex.

Star Trek, A Call To Duty, is proud to present the USS Delphyne, Chapter Seven – “Calm after the Storm”…What was that? 10702.19
<<<<<<<<<<<<<Resume>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

CEO_Ens_Bri_Rochelle says: 
::Is peeved about the nacelle and how it could have sustained so much damage from something that supposedly disappeared with out a trace and no debris::

OPS_Ens_Twelk says: 
::Checks his PADD before heading to the meeting to make sure he has everything he needs::

XO_Bauer says: 
::On the bridge, at his station::

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says: 
::Wandering down the corridor from her quarters towards the turbo lift, yawning::

CTO_Lt_Llynisika says: 
::Entering the lift, hears someone, leans out looking up and down the hall::

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says: 
::Sees the CTO up ahead:: CTO: Hey, hold that for me. Will ya?

CO_Capt_Mash`ev says: 
:: Waiting in the Conference Room, looking out at the stars beyond, using this quiet time to collect his thoughts. ::

CTO_Lt_Llynisika says: 
::Sees Mrlr:: CIV: Sure.

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says: 
::Enters the TL and leans against the bulkhead and smiles tiredly:: CTO: Thanks.  Heading to the meeting?

XO_Bauer says: 
::Checks a few things on his console then turns the bridge over to the bridge crew on duty. Heads to Conference Room::

OPS_Ens_Twelk says: 
::Sees that he has everything he needs and heads for the Conference Room:: XO: I guess I will see you in the Conference Room, Sir.

CNS_LtJG_Silelik says: 
::Considers it a privilege to eat after hours of study and wonders if a nap after duty might be in order::

Information: 
One of the galley staff enters the Conference Room with a cart.  He puts out water, different teas, coffee, and assorted pastries for the meeting.

XO_Bauer says: 
OPS: Right behind you.

OPS_Ens_Twelk says: 
XO: What are your thoughts on all this information that we have, Sir?

XO_Bauer says: 
::Picks up his stuff and follows Ensign:: OPS: I think it will be good to have this meeting. Time for everyone to get on the same page.

OPS_Ens_Twelk says: 
XO: True, and maybe get some answers also.

CTO_Lt_Llynisika says: 
CIV: Yes. ::Looks at the PADD in her hand::

XO_Bauer says: 
OPS: Hopefully, we can all put the pieces of information together and solve this puzzle. ::Enters Conference Room and sees the pastry:: Self: Hmm, the yummy cream filled kind. Ignores the pastry and grabs a bottled water::

CTO_Lt_Llynisika says: 
CIV: Commander, can I ask you a question?

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says: 
CTO: Sure, anything. ::Smiles and tries to hide a yawn::

CEO_Ens_Bri_Rochelle says: 
::Mumbles as she heads for the briefing::

CO_Capt_Mash`ev says: 
::Turns and sees the crew starting to come in, steps away from the view and steps into the room::

XO_Bauer says: 
::Finds a seat and takes it::

OPS_Ens_Twelk says: 
::Enter the Conference Room with the XO and pick up a cup of coffee then, takes a seat::

CEO_Ens_Bri_Rochelle says: 
::Enters and takes a seat, not a happy camper as she is tired and has been running on near empty right about now::

CMO_Ens_Lincaad says: 
::Works at a console in the holodeck, waiting for the computer to finish extrapolating the changes that would be seen from the DNA mutations.

CTO_Lt_Llynisika says: 
CIV: That Romulan, on the Warbird, did he look like he had some Klingon to him?

CO_Capt_Mash`ev says: 
XO/OPS: Welcome. I trust you're ready for the meeting?  ::Smiles::

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says: 
::Nods:: CTO: He did, and he had a few characteristics like a Klingon too.   I'm wondering if there isn't some hybrid colony somewhere but then, where would they get a Warbird?

OPS_Ens_Twelk says: 
CO: As ready as one can ever be, Sir.

XO_Bauer says: 
CO: Aye, Sir.

CTO_Lt_Llynisika says: 
::Leans back against the lift wall:: CIV: Good, then it means I wasn't seeing things.

CMO_Ens_Lincaad says: 
::Absorbed in her work, compiling dating and predicting effects of the altered amino acid sequences::

CEO_Ens_Bri_Rochelle says: 
CO: I wasn't seeing things, Sir.  That Romulan, or so called Romulan, looked like he was part Klingon.

Action: 
Apparently the chairs in the Conference Room were not upgraded, the one the CEO is sitting in gives way, tumbling her over backwards and spilling a rather sweet smelling tea onto the CO.

CEO_Ens_Bri_Rochelle says: 
Out loud: Offfftt! Damn it!!!

CO_Capt_Mash`ev says: 
CEO: You should try to rest...  :: Jumps, as tea splatters on him ::

CTO_Lt_Llynisika says: 
CIV: As for the Warbird, well, I was thinking but, no.

CNS_LtJG_Silelik says: 
::Carrying a scone and drinking tea, he enters the holodeck, hoping Lincaad has uncovered more than he has::

CEO_Ens_Bri_Rochelle says: 
CO: Sorry, Sir.  ::Picks herself up, rights the chair and sits in it::

XO_Bauer says: 
::Sees the beverage related accident::

CMO_Ens_Lincaad says: 
::Jumps, as the doors open and glances up at Silelik:: CNS: I was wondering where you were. ::Glances up again, but says nothing more::

CEO_Ens_Bri_Rochelle says: 
CO: I would, Sir but, this nacelle thing has me peeved.

CTO_Lt_Llynisika says: 
::Shakes head and looks thoughtful::

CO_Capt_Mash`ev says: 
CEO: Accidents ...  ::wipes off some more tea::  happen.

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says: 
::Steps off the TL onto the bridge and heads towards the Conference Room still talking to the CTO:: CTO: Maybe someone else has some clue but, I did notice something when it disappeared.  I'll tell you with the rest in the meeting.
XO_Bauer says: 
::Is glad not to be sitting near the CEO::

CTO_Lt_Llynisika says: 
::Follows Mrlr:: CIV: I've got some thoughts on that.  I'd be interested what you think.

CNS_LtJG_Silelik says: 
::Walks towards Lincaad:: CMO: It seemed necessary to obtain some form of nutrition.

XO_Bauer says: 
CO: We seem to be missing some crew here.

Ted says: 
<Computer>: CMO: The races in the search are A typical and can only be matched with a 78% accuracy.

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says: 
::Enters the room and sees the others there.  Smiles around at everyone:: All: Good morning, everybody.

OPS_Ens_Twelk says: 
::Checks out what has been brought to eat and decides not to have any::

CTO_Lt_Llynisika says: 
::Enters after Mrlr, nods to the others and finds her seat.  Antennae are drooping a touch::

CMO_Ens_Lincaad says: 
::Frowns:: Computer: What search?

XO_Bauer says: 
::Sits back and waits for things to start::

CMO_Ens_Lincaad says: 
::Idly reaches over and snatches a piece off of Silelik's scone, daintily puts it in her mouth and looks back down to the console, a small twinkle in her eye::

CNS_LtJG_Silelik says: 
CMO: I find the computer's choice of words, intriguing. Scone?

CO_Capt_Mash`ev says: 
Computer: Where are CMO Lincaad and CNS Silelik?

Ted says: 
<Computer>: CMO: The species data from the patients admitted to infirmary are not stable so they could not be entered into the record database.

Ted says: 
<Computer>: CO: The Counselor and Chief Medical Officer are currently in the holodeck.

OPS_Ens_Twelk says: 
:: Checks the last picture of the Romulan from the Warbird and sees the slight Klingon ridges that he was able to clear up ::

XO_Bauer says: 
::Looks at CO:: CO: I'm sure they got your invite.

CMO_Ens_Lincaad says: 
::Freezes:: Computer: Not stable? You mean their DNA is currently in a state of change? Is it beyond the normal mutation parameter acceptable for day-to-day activity?

CO_Capt_Mash`ev says: 
*CMO/CNS*: Everyone is ready for the briefing, we're just waiting on you?

CMO_Ens_Lincaad says: 
::Doesn't catch Silelik's comment as her brain starts whirling off in another direction. Was their hypothesis right? Would the crystal cause mutations to DNA outside the normal?  Jumps at the COM and looks at Silelik::

Ted says: 
<Computer>: CMO: Please, limit your inquiries to a single parameter at a time. Complex inquiries are not accurate.

CTO_Lt_Llynisika says: 
::Toys with her PADD::

XO_Bauer says: 
::Sips his water::

CMO_Ens_Lincaad says: 
::Groans slightly:: Computer: The patients in sickbay, is their DNA changing beyond the normal parameter set for mutations of DNA?

XO_Bauer says: 
CO: We could start without them, couldn't we?

OPS_Ens_Twelk says: 
:: Sees that his coffee cup is empty and get himself another cup::

Action: 
The areas of the CEO's uniform and the CO's uniform that came in contact with the tea begin to dissolve.

CNS_LtJG_Silelik says: 
*CO*: Understood, Captain. The Doctor and I should be meeting you shortly. ::Looks at Lincaad::
CMO: Looks like it'll remain a mystery a little while longer.

CO_Capt_Mash`ev says: 
XO: We need to get everyone up to speed.

XO_Bauer says: 
::Looks at the CO's uniform:: CO: Umm, Sir? ::Points at his uniform::

CMO_Ens_Lincaad says: 
::Sighs and closes out her data, saving it to PADDs and in a secure file:: CNS: Unfortunately. I don't have any answers to give them so, hopefully more questions will do. ::Said somewhat grumpily::

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says: 
::Flicks an ear towards the sizzling sound made by the dissolving uniforms and looks curiously at them::

Ted says: 
<Computer>: CMO: The patients do not match any species in the current database, several variables have changed including cranial structure.

CO_Capt_Mash`ev says: 
:: Looks at his uniform as it starts to dissolve ::  Self: Most peculiar.
CEO: What are you drinking, Ensign?

CEO_Ens_Bri_Rochelle says: 
CO: Valerian root tea.

CTO_Lt_Llynisika says: 
::Looks up and an eyebrow raises::

CMO_Ens_Lincaad says: 
::Readies herself to walk and starts toward the door with Silelik:: Computer: Extrapolate.

XO_Bauer says: 
CO: Better hope whatever it is doesn't have the same effect on skin.

CO_Capt_Mash`ev says: 
:: Pulls the uniform away from his skin, just in case ::

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says: 
CEO: Looks like you might have dropped a little plasma in there. ::Chuckles::

Ted says: 
<Computer>: CMO: Extrapolating data.

CEO_Ens_Bri_Rochelle says: 
CO: Sir, it is a Betazoid tea.

CNS_LtJG_Silelik says: 
::Nods to Lincaad and heads towards the door, scone and tea still in hand::

XO_Bauer says: 
CO: I think you should both change and shower. I’ll have the cup and clothes sent to the labs for analysis.

CEO_Ens_Bri_Rochelle says: 
CIV: If I dropped plasma in there then, I have a big problem.

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says: 
::Eyes the big holes in the two uniforms and grins:: CEO: Too late.

Action: 
The Valerian root tea is still full but, the Vulcan spice tea, next to it in the carafe, is empty.  Both the CEO’s and the CO's skin begin to hurt and discolor, the liquid having made it through the material.

CO_Capt_Mash`ev says: 
XO: I agree wholeheartedly.
All: You'll excuse me for a moment.  ::Hurries from the room::   CEO: You too! Change out of that uniform!

XO_Bauer says: 
CO: I can take this meeting or we could postpone, Sir.

CMO_Ens_Lincaad says: 
::Rolls eyes at the computer then, reaches over and snatches a bit more off of Silelik's scone:: CNS: If those patients don't match anything in the data base then, I'll next have to see to which species their DNA is most closely related to. My bet will be Klingon and Romulan.

XO_Bauer says: 
::Watches them hastily retreat::

CEO_Ens_Bri_Rochelle says: 
::Shakes her hand as she heads for the shower::

CMO_Ens_Lincaad says: 
::Glances down at the PADDs then presses the TL call button, setting a higher priority on it than normal::

CTO_Lt_Llynisika says: 
CO: Sir, you might want to take care of that.  ::Eyes the discoloration::  CEO: You too, Bri.

CEO_Ens_Bri_Rochelle says: 
CTO: I am gone. :: Hastily runs for the TL and her quarters::

CO_Capt_Mash`ev says: 
*XO*: Get the meeting started. We'll be back as soon as possible. :: Starts to remove uniform pieces, taking care not to affront the modesty of some crew members ::

CNS_LtJG_Silelik says: 
::Keeps moving:: CMO: I have to admit. I have made little headway in our research.

CMO_Ens_Lincaad says: 
::Shrugs:: CNS: That's okay. I keep running into more questions than answers it seems. ::Steps into the turbolift::

CNS_LtJG_Silelik says: 
::Follows into the turbolift::

OPS_Ens_Twelk says: 
:: Gets another cup of coffee while he waits for the meeting to start::

CNS_LtJG_Silelik says: 
::Exits the turbolift and enters the conference, making certain he sits adjacent to the Doctor::

Information: 
It is a race between the dissolving uniforms and getting to the showers, and the person with the most tea on them has the most to lose.

CMO_Ens_Lincaad says: 
::Follows Silelik, then eyes a small spot on the floor where the carpet seemed slightly eroded. Wonders if it had something to do with the firefight, and walks over to her chair::

CO_Capt_Mash`ev says: 
:: Debates the merits of wearing a dissolving uniform versus skin burns. ::

XO_Bauer says: 
CTO: Can you have one of your people see to it the clothes, tea cup and things get to the lab, please?

CTO_Lt_Llynisika says: 
XO: Aye.

CMO_Ens_Lincaad says: 
::Furrows eyebrows, lab? Hmm, where are the Captain and CEO, strangely enough then frowns, deciding she could've stayed and finished her work if they were not even here::

XO_Bauer says: 
All: Well, let's get started. We all been looking into various aspects of the crystal. Time to put it all together.

CTO_Lt_Llynisika says: 
::Moves to the pieces:: *TO_Noseitall*:  Sid, I need you to bring a containment unit to the Conference Room.

CTO_Lt_Llynisika says: 
<TO_Noseitall>: *CTO*: On my way.

Action: 
Some of the danishes on the plate are… smoking.
	
CMO_Ens_Lincaad says: 
All:: Containment unit? ::Looks to the XO for explanation::

XO_Bauer says: 
All: So, let's just open up a dialogue. Who would like to give report on their departments’ progress first? ::Sees the pastry:: 
CTO: Have them take the pastry too, unless someone wants one? ::Said with a boyish grin::

OPS_Ens_Twelk says: 
::Sees the smoking danishes:: All: Is that suppose to happen? :: Point to the danishes::

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says: 
::Sniffs the air delicately and then looks around:: All: Is someone burning?

CTO_Lt_Llynisika says: 
<TO_Noseitall>::Sid enters and moves to the clothes and tea cup:: CTO: Is this it?  ::Looks over to the pastry:: Out loud: Whoa!

XO_Bauer says: 
OPS: We need to find out why that tea ate through the Captain's clothes.

CTO_Lt_Llynisika says: 
TO_Noseitall: Sid, take these to the lab, tell them we need results ASAP.

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says: 
XO: And why the pastries are on fire? ::points to the danishes::

CO_Capt_Mash`ev says: 
:: Rips the uniform off, grabbing the communicator, and heads for the shower. ::   *XO*: Have someone pick up my old uniform for examination, I'm going to take a decon shower and be back as soon as possible.

XO_Bauer says: 
*CO*: Aye, Sir.
CIV: Any theories?

OPS_Ens_Twelk says: 
XO: I will notify the lab to check it out, Sir, as well as why these are smoking. :: Thinks to himself -and they find my eating habits weird::

CMO_Ens_Lincaad says: 
::Grows a little upset, standing up:: XO: Sir, if I might be so bold, what is this contamination?

XO_Bauer says: 
OPS: Was the tea created by our replicators? If so, they need to be checked.

CMO_Ens_Lincaad says: 
::Hands on her hips, a little more than irritated by now. She is the chief medical officer, responsible for wellbeing of the crew::

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says: 
XO: Fire the cook?  ::Shakes her head:: Seriously though, I'd have the CTO question who ordered this and who set it up.

XO_Bauer says: 
CMO: I'm in the dark as much as anyone Doctor, hopefully we will have answers soon. In the meantime I suggest no one eats or drinks anything.

CO_Capt_Mash`ev says: 
Computer: Decon shower, stat.  :: Stands ready for the unpleasantness. ::

Action: 
The danishes fall through the plate onto the table.

CTO_Lt_Llynisika says: 
<TO_Noseitall>: CTO: I'm on it. ::After getting the pieces of cloth, the teacup and the danishes in the unit he walks out, holding it way out in front of him.  As he leaves he can be overheard:: Out loud: Y'all better move out of my way or... ::The doors close then::

OPS_Ens_Twelk says: 
XO: I will check the files Sir, as well as, see who delivered the food and drinks here.

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says: 
::Watches the danishes fall to the table:: All: If this keeps up they will burn their way to the lab.

CMO_Ens_Lincaad says: 
::Glowers, but keeps herself in check:: XO: Well, Sir, were they sent to sickbay? ::Sees the danishes fall to the table, and backs away from it. Hopefully, this is isolated, if not, they have a problem::

CNS_LtJG_Silelik says: 
::Raises an eyebrow and finds himself pleased he brought his own food::

XO_Bauer says: 
OPS: Thank you.

CTO_Lt_Llynisika says: 
::Looks over to Bauer:: XO: Sir?

OPS_Ens_Twelk says: 
:: Checks the replicator records, as well as the personnel records, to see who was in charge of the refreshments::

XO_Bauer says: 
CTO: Maybe we should isolate the entire table and send it to the lab as well before any more damage is done.

CTO_Lt_Llynisika says: 
XO: I think we should check and see if this kind of thing has been happening since our contact with the Warbird.  I think it could be related.

XO_Bauer says: 
CTO: Good idea, let's look into that.

CTO_Lt_Llynisika says: 
XO: If everyone would back away, I'll get an isolation field around the table so it can be tested.

OPS_Ens_Twelk says: 
XO: Shall I have the table transported to the Lab Sir?

XO_Bauer says: 
*CO*: Sir, I know your busy but I think the meeting can wait. This tea the Ensign spilled is proving more of a problem. I think we should look into it more.

XO_Bauer says: 
OPS: Yes, Ensign, and have it contained.

CNS_LtJG_Silelik says: 
::Finishes the food he had brought and wonders if there are any psychological side effects to this phenomena::

CO_Capt_Mash`ev says: 
*XO*: Make it so. I'll be done here soon enough.  ::Tries not to cough during the shower::

XO_Bauer says:
*CO*: Aye, Sir.
 ALL: Meeting is postponed. We need answers into what's up with the refreshments. Get to it people.

OPS_Ens_Twelk says: 
XO: Sir, records show that an Ensign Vorik it the person that brought all the refreshments to the Conference Room. :: Has the table placed in a containment field and transports it to the lab:: Sending it now, Sir.

XO_Bauer says: 
CIV: I'd like you to take charge of the investigation into what happened here, please. Let me know what your teams uncover.

CMO_Ens_Lincaad says: 
::Throws up hands and shakes her head, then turns so sharply her lab coat whips and strides angrily toward the door. This is a waste of her time, if there are people whose clothes are apparently dissolving:: XO: I'll be in sickbay, hoping there isn't some contaminant I should have been notified about! ::Exits and stalks quickly to the TL::

XO_Bauer says: 
OPS/CTO: Have this Vorik fellow questioned.

CTO_Lt_Llynisika says: 
XO: Aye sir.  ::Heads out to follow Sid to the lab::

CMO_Ens_Lincaad says: 
::Wonders if her staff over looked something that might have come aboard with the Romulans - or whatever they are, according to the computer -and then wonders if she will get back to sickbay and see any chemical burns::

OPS_Ens_Twelk says: 
CTO: Lt I would suggest you have a security team find and detain this Ensign Vorik also.

CTO_Lt_Llynisika says: 
OPS: I'll let you know as soon as we have the Ensign in the brig.

CNS_LtJG_Silelik says: 
::Thinks the doctor needs a massage::

OPS_Ens_Twelk says: 
Computer: Computer, locate Ensign Vorik.

XO_Bauer says: 
*CMO*: You should encourage the Captain and CEO to submit for medical examinations. Don't you agree?

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says: 
CTO: Lt. send the reports form your teams to me and I'll correlate them.  But, you know your people best so, set them up to whatever part of the investigation they are best at.

Ted says: 
<Computer>: OPS: Ensign Vorik is in the galleys food storage area.

XO_Bauer says: 
::Sits back in an empty Conference Room and sighs::

CTO_Lt_Llynisika says: 
*Security*: Find Ensign Vorik and get him into the brig.  Now!

OPS_Ens_Twelk says: 
:: Has the Ensign transported to the Brig::

CMO_Ens_Lincaad says: 
::Taps COM badge:: *CO/CEO*: Please report to sickbay immediately for a medical examination.

CTO_Lt_Llynisika says: 
CIV: You got it.

CO_Capt_Mash`ev says: 
:: Stands in front of the mirror and inspects the burns. :: Self: I'm going to have to go to Sickbay.  ::Gets a spare uniform::

CMO_Ens_Lincaad says: 
::Positively fuming at this point, and worried::

CO_Capt_Mash`ev says: 
*CMO*: On my way now, Doctor.

OPS_Ens_Twelk says: 
CTO: Lt. I have had the Ensign transported to the brig.

Information: 
Ensign Vorik looks nothing like the person that brought the food.  You can tell that because the body will be found in the meat locker of the galley.  One puncture to the back, and his throat cut.

<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
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