Host SM_Arlene says:
SUMMARY:  Starfleet Command has sent a message to Arcadia Station informing them that a Lt Richards is enroute there.
Host SM_Arlene says:
He has been undercover in the Orion System monitoring some rumours on weapons buys.  He has discovered that a biogenic weapons buy is about to go down in and around Arcadia Station.
Host SM_Arlene says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Begin - Plagues - Part 1 >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
Host CO_Claymore says:
::in ready room::
CTO_Mrlr says:
::waiting in OPS for the CO to call them in::
CMO_D`han says:
::in the infirmary::
TO_Dee says:
::working on a few things in OPS as she waits for the CO's call::
TO_Dee says:
::whispers::  CTO: What do you think this is all about?
CSO_Washudoin says:
:: In Secondary Operations sitting in the Captains chair preparing for the simulation::
OPS_Tarell says:
::Watching her station for incoming messages::
LtRichards says:
@::Coughs spastically again, and rechecks the autopilot... right on course... if only he can make it::  COM: Arcadia: Arcadia Station, come in
OPS_Tarell says:
CTO:  Who're you waiting to hear from?
CTO_Mrlr says:
OPS: The CO.
XO_Danforth says:
OPS: Mr. Tarrell, is Lt Richards arriving yet?
CTO_Mrlr says:
TO: I'm not certain.  Guess we'll find out.
Host SM_Arlene says:
ACTION:  The shuttle carrying Richards makes a beeline to Arcadia.  The shuttle has been badly scarred... smoke trails it but the fire has been put out.
OPS_Tarell says:
CTO:  Is someone in trouble...what with two tactical officers waiting.  ::Looks at both::
Host CO_Claymore says:
::going over in his mind what exactly he is preparing to say to Lt. Richards when he walks in::
XO_Danforth says:
OPS: Mr. Tarrell?  Have you heard from Lt Richards?
CEO_Hoyt says:
*CSO*:Captain...I am on my way ::sort of mockingly::
LtRichards says:
@::Coughs again, and almost gags at that horrible blister on the back of his hand::  COM: Arcadia: ::frantically:: Arcadia Station, help me!
CTO_Mrlr says:
::looks at OPS with narrowed eyes:: OPS: Is it common for you to question the CTO?
CSO_Washudoin says:
*CEO* Understood.
XO_Danforth says:
OPS: Put Lt Richards on the main viewscreen.
OPS_Tarell says:
XO:  It's Miss...and no, not yet, sorry.
XO_Danforth says:
::hears Richards cry::
OPS_Tarell says:
XO:  Wait, there he is.  Putting him on main screen.
CTO_Mrlr says:
::her ears perk up at Richards cry and she hurries to the tactical console::
TO_Dee says:
::wonders why it took him so long to answer::
CEO_Hoyt says:
::arrives in Secondary OPS::
XO_Danforth says:
COM: Richards: Lt Richards, this is Commander Danforth.  I have you on screen.
OPS_Tarell says:
CTO:  Uhhh, no ma'am.  Just curious, sorry.
LtRichards says:
COM: Arcadia: There you are.  Finally.  I've been... ::coughs:: hit by some sort of biological weapon.  I'm on autopilot now... ::coughs::
TO_Dee says:
::looks up at the screen to see Richards::
CTO_Mrlr says:
XO: His ship is badly damaged. Scanning to see if he is being pursued.
TO_Dee says:
CTO: ::whispers::  Biological weapons?  Should we put him in containment when he gets here?
Host CO_Claymore says:
::sees some commotion in the Ops through the ready room door and walks out:: XO: What's going on?
CTO_Mrlr says:
::nods:: TO: Him and the ship.
Host SM_Arlene says:
ACTION:  Richards face appears...  Badly blistered, black scarring.  The man's face looks like its full of pot holes.
CMO_D`han says:
::preps the biobeds waiting to hear about the "medical emergency"::
CEO_Hoyt says:
CSO: Morning Captain...haha
XO_Danforth says:
CTO: Ms. Mrlr, use a stabilizing tractor beam once his ship is in range.  Miss Tarell, make sure that repair and emergency teams report to the shuttle bay immediately.
CTO_Mrlr says:
XO: Sir, we need to confine both the Lt and his ship if he was hit with a biological weapon.
CSO_Washudoin says:
CEO: Welcome here we go. ::Pushes some buttons on the panel beginning the simulation::
XO_Danforth says:
::sees the CO:: CO: Sir, it appears Lt Richards sustained quite an attack.  We're preparing the shuttlebay now to receive him.
Host CO_Claymore says:
::looks at the screen and gasps at the Lt's condition:: XO: Don't bring that thing aboard... the shuttle should stay away. We'll transport him on board in a moment.
XO_Danforth says:
CTO: Excellent suggestion Ms. Mrlr.  Contact the CMO and let her know the situation.
LtRichards says:
@::Reaches a hand up to his panel, some nasty green-colored pus seeping out, and presses a button::  Self: There, sent...
XO_Danforth says:
::hears the CO:: CO: Aye, sir.
XO_Danforth says:
OPS: Prepare to transport Lt Richards once he's in range.
CTO_Mrlr says:
*CMO*: We have a patient that was hit by a biological attack.  Highest level of quarantine is advised.
XO_Danforth says:
CTO: Still use the tractor beam to stabilize the ship.  I don't want it blowing up near the station.
Host SM_Arlene says:
ACTION:  Across the OPS Console a series of encoded messages can be seen.
OPS_Tarell says:
XO:  Yessir.  Sending them there now.  ::Directs a repair team and starts organizing the emergency teams::
Host CO_Claymore says:
*CSO*: Commander, We've got a real emergency I'm canceling the simulation report to Ops.
XO_Danforth says:
COM: Richards: Lt., prepare to be beamed aboard.  Our doctor will see you immediately.
Host CO_Claymore says:
XO: Station wide yellow alert, the less people we have out of their quarters the less risk if this gets out of hand
OPS_Tarell says:
XO:  Watching for Richards to come in range.  ::Scans, looking for Richard's shuttle::
CMO_D`han says:
*CTO*: What? What kind of biological attack.... ::pauses a moment:: is this a real attack or part of the simulation? ::wonders since Mrlr isn't supposed to be involved::
LtRichards says:
@::Thinks about the last doctor to treat him::  COM: Arcadia: Better not be a Klingon!
XO_Danforth says:
COM: Richards: Were you attacked by a biogenic weapon?
CSO_Washudoin says:
:: Looks at the CEO :: CEO: Well that went well I would say. You might be needed. *CO* On my way.
XO_Danforth says:
::nods at the CO:: CO: Aye, sir.
CEO_Hoyt says:
*XO*:Commander?
CTO_Mrlr says:
*CMO*: :looking at the viewscreen:: Very much real Dr.
OPS_Tarell says:
CO:  Encoded messages coming in, sir.
TO_Dee says:
CTO: Shall I go to sickbay?
CMO_D`han says:
CTO: Aright.
XO_Danforth says:
CTO: Take us to yellow alert, Ms. Mrlr.  All unnecessary personnel to their quarters.
CEO_Hoyt says:
::notices the yellow alert and heads for engineering::
LtRichards says:
@COM: Arcadia: Thought I said that already, pretty boy.. ::hacks::
XO_Danforth says:
*CEO*: Yes, Mr. Hoyt?
CTO_Mrlr says:
::Utilizes the tractor beam and locks onto the shuttle trying to slow it down and hold it in a controlled approach::
Host CO_Claymore says:
OPS: Route it to my console.
CMO_D`han says:
*Computer*: Erect a biohazard containment area.
CSO_Washudoin says:
:: Leave secondary ops and course for Operations ::
CEO_Hoyt says:
*XO*: What’s the emergency
Host CO_Claymore says:
::moves to the command chair and awaits the message::
CTO_Mrlr says:
::hits the big yellow button taking them to yellow alert.::
Host SM_Arlene says:
ACTION:  The shuttle doesn't slow down.  It fights against the tractor beam.
OPS_Tarell says:
CO:  Yessir, routing.  ::punches in and reroutes encoded messages to the captain's console.;:
CMO_D`han says:
*TR Chief*: Sickbay containment is ready, at these coordinates. ::sends him the coordinates::
CMO_D`han says:
*CTO*: I have erected a containment force field and am ready for the patient.
CTO_Mrlr says:
::shakes her head:: TO: No I want you here....::fights with the tractor beam:: Here try and keep that ship from crashing into the station.
XO_Danforth says:
*CEO* ::in a sarcastic but serious tone:: Nothing except a potentially explosive situation Mr. Hoyt.  It looks like we need your expertise.  How much more power can you give us to the tractor beam?
CSO_Washudoin says:
:: Enters Ops, taking his station :: CO/XO: I'm here Sirs
LtRichards says:
@::Begins seeing spots:: Self: Any minute now...
TO_Dee says:
::nods and helps out with the tractor beam::
Host CO_Claymore says:
CTO: You are authorized to fire on the shuttle if you cannot stop it.
OPS_Tarell says:
::Still monitoring Richard's shaky progress::
CTO_Mrlr says:
XO: Sir we are ready for transport of the patient now.
CEO_Hoyt says:
*XO*:I believe about another 25% over the max...but it will burn the emitters out in 30 seconds.
CEO_Hoyt says:
::enters engineering::
CTO_Mrlr says:
CO: Aye sir.
XO_Danforth says:
CTO: Do it Ms. Mrlr, now!
XO_Danforth says:
*CEO*: As much as you can Mr. Hoyt.
Host CO_Claymore says:
OPS: The message isn't decoding ::stands:: check on it for me.
XO_Danforth says:
CTO: You've got 25% more power to the tractor beams, but it might be better to deflect the ship into space and destroy it.
CTO_Mrlr says:
::locks onto Richards and initiates the transporters to transport him to sickbay::
OPS_Tarell says:
CO:  Yessir.  I'll take a look at it.
LtRichards says:
@::Falls on his back... butterflies begin to pass through his vision... wait, where did it go?  The most beautiful butterflies...::
CSO_Washudoin says:
:: Runs some scans on the shuttles when a ripple in space appears on the sensors::
CEO_Hoyt says:
::taps a few buttons:: Computer: Override the power limitations on the Tractor emitters. Authorization Hoyt Alpha 12
TO_Dee says:
::prepares to do as the XO says::
Host SM_Arlene says:
ACTION:  As Richards is transported the shuttle explodes.  Preprogrammed if he was taken by force.
OPS_Tarell says:
::Tries to decode the messages, but fails::
CTO_Mrlr says:
::looks startled at her console:: All: Did you see that?
Host CO_Claymore says:
*CMO*: Doctor, full containment procedures are in place, Sickbay should be on a separate environmental circuit now. Give me an update when you have anything.
CSO_Washudoin says:
CO: Sir, there appears to be a ripple in space showing up on the sensors.
CMO_D`han says:
::sees Richards arrive unconscious::
TO_Dee says:
::stares at the sensors::  Self: What happened?
CMO_D`han says:
*CO*: Aye.
CTO_Mrlr says:
::looks at the CSO and the CO:: CO: Sir, I saw it too on the tactical sensors.
Host CO_Claymore says:
CSO: Any danger to the station or the ship lanes?
CTO_Mrlr says:
TO: Lock onto that debris and vaporize it.  You take the port side I'll take starboard.
XO_Danforth says:
CTO: Scan for any hazardous debris, Ms. Mrlr
TO_Dee says:
CO: Debris from the Lt's ship is hitting the shields but they are holding.
CMO_D`han says:
::starts remote scans on the biobed::
XO_Danforth says:
*CMO*: Doctor, how is our patient?
CEO_Hoyt says:
::starts checking station systems::
CTO_Mrlr says:
XO: We have it out there.  Lt. Dee and I will start vaporizing it.
Host CO_Claymore says:
TO: Good ::is glad yellow alert automatically raises shields::
TO_Dee says:
::starts tractor beaming and vaporizing all that show up on sensors::
Host SM_Arlene says:
ACTION:  A Klingon warbird decloaks on the aft side of the station.
CMO_D`han says:
*XO*: Not well from the look of him and the biobed is still giving me a readout..... oh... here it comes... radiation poisoning.... biomimenic gel is on him as well.... strange.
CTO_Mrlr says:
::looks at Dee and grins:: TO: At least we get some target practice. ::goes after some of the pieces on her side when the Klingon decloaks::
TO_Dee says:
::hears the alarms go off::  CO: Klingon Bird of Prey decloaking on our aft.
CTO_Mrlr says:
All: Klingon warbird decloaking off the aft side!
XO_Danforth says:
CTO: Make sure you and Dee analyze the debris for any useful information.
OPS_Tarell says:
CO:  Sir, the computer is not able to decode those messages…  too difficult for it.  It needs someone else to provide the key.
CSO_Washudoin says:
CO: Yes Sir, it is highly contaminated and will burn the skin of anyone who it comes in contact.
Host CO_Claymore says:
TO: Any weapons signatures?
CMO_D`han says:
::configures the biobed to give him an injection or hyronolyn, has to go easy on that::
CTO_Mrlr says:
XO: Aye sir, we'll keep some of the smaller pieces for the doctor.
TO_Dee says:
::scans::  CO: Scanning now.
XO_Danforth says:
*CMO*: Strange, Doctor?  Tell me about it.
LtRichards says:
::Comes to suddenly and begins reaching out... have to catch the butterflies::
Host Torell says:
@COM: Arcadia:  Please return our traitor to us and we will leave.  No harm will come to you.
XO_Danforth says:
OPS: Is there any other threat in the vicinity, Miss Tarell?
OPS_Tarell says:
XO:  Scanning for any other ships or crafts.
CEO_Hoyt says:
::leaves engineering and heads for OPS....something isn't right::
CMO_D`han says:
*XO*: The Gel.... I don't know why it is on him... looks like he's got a packet of it in his clothing... or it could just be a big glob that fell into his pocket. I'll have to get on a biosuit and examine him directly.
Host CO_Claymore says:
OPS: open hailing... ::stops:: COM: Klingon Ship: This is Captain Claymore, Commanding Officer of Arcadia Station. I usually don't take kind to demands or threats. How about we start over. Hello, I'm Captain Claymore. Who are you?
TO_Dee says:
::raises an eyebrow as she hears the comm::
TO_Dee says:
XO: Weapons are hot.
CTO_Mrlr says:
::leans over. Quietly:: TO: Create a containment field in one of the cargo bays and beam a small piece of debris there for the doctor to analyze.
OPS_Tarell says:
CO:  Scans show no threats in the area.
Host Torell says:
@COM: Arcadia:  I am Torell and your prisoner has something that belongs to me.
XO_Danforth says:
::spins on OPS:: OPS: Who is that Miss Tarell? Can you identify it from it's power signature?
TO_Dee says:
::nods and starts setting up the containment field::
CMO_D`han says:
::starts doing a scan in the data banks on bio memenic gel::
CTO_Mrlr says:
::quietly:: XO: Sir, recommend we go to red alert.
XO_Danforth says:
TO: Reroute all emergency power to shields and stand by.  Don't power weapons just yet.
CEO_Hoyt says:
::arrives in OPS::
XO_Danforth says:
CTO: I would normally agree, Ms. Mrlr.  But in this case we'll wait for the Captain.  I don't want us to give too aggressive a posture just yet.
Host CO_Claymore says:
COM: Torell: I don't think we have any Klingon prisoners ::nods to the CTO concerning red alert:: CTO: Do we have any Klingons in lock-up?
TO_Dee says:
::uses her other hand to reroute power to the shields::
OPS_Tarell says:
::Scans the ship for signature and id::
CTO_Mrlr says:
::pulls up the registry and finds that the warbird was stolen 4 months ago:: CO: No sir we don't. ::hits the red alert button and messages the stolen info to the CO::
Host Torell says:
@::Glares at the man called Claymore::
LtRichards says:
::Stands up, following one of the butterflies... ends up putting a scarred hand into the forcefield::  Self: Not same butterflies.
CTO_Mrlr says:
::casually:: CO: In fact we haven't had a prisoner all day.
CEO_Hoyt says:
::takes the engineering station in OPS::
Host CO_Claymore says:
COM: Torell: No Klingons here. Now, how about explaining why your ship is reported as stolen ::types in a message to the CTO:: CTO: Prepare to disable their engines and weapons.
XO_Danforth says:
::signals the CEO to begin distributing more power to weapons and shields equally::
Host Torell says:
@COM: Arcadia:  I will be back for what is mine.  ::cloaks::
TO_Dee says:
::smirks and thinks to herself::  Self: Well so long as you don't count the time earlier when CTO Powers got locked in the brig by 'accident.'
CMO_D`han says:
::gets in a biosuit to go examine Richards more closely::
CEO_Hoyt says:
::does it casually::
CTO_Mrlr says:
::sets a passive lock on their systems::
CSO_Washudoin says:
:: Looks at Torell's face on the screen, continues to watch the sensors ::
CMO_D`han says:
*TR Chief*: Beam me into the containment area.
Host CO_Claymore says:
OPS: Comm off.
CTO_Mrlr says:
CO: Sir, I lost them.
TO_Dee says:
::sees the ship cloak::  CO/XO: They have cloaked.
Host CO_Claymore says:
CTO: If they show up again we bring them in.
CMO_D`han says:
::notices Richards is up:: Richards: What happened to you?
CTO_Mrlr says:
::growls a bit:: CO: Aye sir.
Host CO_Claymore says:
CSO: Any sign that they are still around, just cloaked?
XO_Danforth says:
CTO: Come up with contingency plans for battle in case they come back.
LtRichards says:
CMO: Don't you see them?  The butterflies... they... ::manages to gain hold:: I was shot.  No Klingons around, right?
OPS_Tarell says:
::Turns comm off::  CO:  Comm off.    ::Scans for cloaking warbird::
CEO_Hoyt says:
CO/XO: What is going on here?
XO_Danforth says:
TO: Great job tonight, Lt.
CSO_Washudoin says:
CO: Not in the surrounding area, nothing but a cylinder just floating there where they were.
CMO_D`han says:
::waits for the TR Chief to beam her in:: Richards: No... no butterflies... or Klingons in my infirmary.
CTO_Mrlr says:
::nods to the XO and looks over at Dee:: TO: I agree with the XO.
OPS_Tarell says:
CO:  No signs of the warbird, sir.
TO_Dee says:
::stands a bit taller and smiles::  XO: thank you.
Host CO_Claymore says:
CEO: I'm not certain yet. CSO: Launch a probe to investigate.
CEO_Hoyt says:
CSO: Cylinder
CTO_Mrlr says:
::her ears perk up:: CSO: A cylinder?  It could be a mine... be careful with the probe.
Host CO_Claymore says:
All: We're staying on Red Alert until we find out what our Klingon friends are up to.
CSO_Washudoin says:
CO: Acknowledged :: Fires a probe out of the station ::
LtRichards says:
CMO: Need to talk to.. Captain... Captain... Savar?  ::Shudders::
XO_Danforth says:
CTO: You, too, Ms. Mrlr.  Great job.
Host CO_Claymore says:
OPS: Send a message to the Thomas, update them on our situation tell them what is going on.
CMO_D`han says:
Richards: I don't know of a Captain Savar... the hyronolin injection should be clearing your head any time now.
XO_Danforth says:
OPS; Rotate shifts into four segments so that people are fresh and prepared.
OPS_Tarell says:
CO:  Yessir.
CTO_Mrlr says:
XO: Thank you sir....but it was a crew effort. ::smiles showing her canines::
CMO_D`han says:
Richards: By the way.... what happened to you? You have biomemenetic gel on you... a highly illegal substance....
CSO_Washudoin says:
CO: I think those Klingons will be back Sir, they seem like they really wanted this person we have of theirs. There is a chemical agent inside of the cylinder.
LtRichards says:
CMO: They... knew.  And they shot me.
CMO_D`han says:
*CTO*: Are you or one of your staff coming to sickbay? Richards has been exposed to biomemenic gel... it is highly illegal.
TO_Dee says:
CTO: DO you think they are after this Richards guy?
XO_Danforth says:
CO: I agree with the Cmdr., sir.  They aren't likely to give up.
CMO_D`han says:
Richards: Who are they?
XO_Danforth says:
::stands next to the Captain, giving his thoughts::
CTO_Mrlr says:
CO: Sir....we may be able to use the Thomas in conjunction with the station to detect the Klingon ship. ::hears the CMO::
CTO_Mrlr says:
*CMO*: I am on my way, Dr.  In a moment.
LtRichards says:
CMO: They!  Can't tell you, you know.  Where is the Captain?
XO_Danforth says:
CO: Sir, I think I need to go and question our guest.
OPS_Tarell says:
*Thomas OPS*:  Hailing.  Sending updates on Klingon Warbird.  Arcadia Station is at red alert.
Host CO_Claymore says:
::wonders for a moment:: CSO: I think they were after Lt. Richards, and he's one of ours for certain. Find out what chemical ::moves towards the turbolift:: CTO: If it's dangerous destroy it, I'm not willing to put the station at risk. XO: I'm going to Sickbay, you have Operations.
CMO_D`han says:
Richards: I'll see if he can come.
XO_Danforth says:
CO: Sir, do you think that's wise?  The situation is still hazardous and perhaps the initial questioning should be done by me.
CSO_Washudoin says:
:: Controls the probe closer and closer to the cylinder, being very careful :: CO: Understood.
LtRichards says:
CMO: Or maybe that pretty boy XO.  And can I get out of here now?
CMO_D`han says:
*CO*: Captain, Richards wishes to speak with you.
CMO_D`han says:
Richards: Pretty boy XO? ::shrugs:: Oh you must mean Danforth.
LtRichards says:
CMO: That's 'Lieutenant Richards' by the way
Host CO_Claymore says:
::waits for a chorus of yes sirs and then steps into the Turbolift:: XO: I think he'll want me. Besides you are more than capable of handling a group of Klingons.
CTO_Mrlr says:
TO: Lt. I have to go to sickbay.  Make certain that if that container is destroyed the bio-agents cannot harm the station.  Maybe you could reverse the tractor beam and send it out further into space.  Then use a torpedo on it.
Host CO_Claymore says:
*CMO*: I'm on my way. ::steps into the turbolift::
Host CO_Claymore says:
TL: Infirmary.
TO_Dee says:
::nods: CTO: Aye ma'am.
XO_Danforth says:
CO: Yes, sir.  ::thinks he had to say that as First Officer, but understands the CO's decision::
CMO_D`han says:
::a small roll of the eyes, clears her throat and disdainfully says:: *CO*: Ahem... my pardon, LIEUTENANT Richards wishes to see you....
CTO_Mrlr says:
XO: Sir, I'll be in sickbay with the captain.  Lt. Dee has the tactical station here. ::heads to the TL and takes the next lift to sickbay::
XO_Danforth says:
::to the rest of the crew:: All: You heard the Captain.  Let's do him proud.
LtRichards says:
::Yawns at the CMO::  CMO: I bet you think you're original, huh?  A real hoot?
XO_Danforth says:
CTO: Lt....make sure nothing happens to the Captain.
CEO_Hoyt says:
CO: Captain...hold on a second
TO_Dee says:
::begins drawing up plans should the Klingons return and keeps tabs on the CSO's progress with the probe::
CTO_Mrlr says:
::nods and grins at the XO as the TL doors shut:: XO: Of course. ::the doors shut and she descends::
CMO_D`han says:
::ignores Richards, waves him off to do other work waiting for others to arrive::
OPS_Tarell says:
::Keeps a watch on long and short range scans for anymore signs of incoming ships...especially warbirds::
Host CO_Claymore says:
::exits turbolift and enters the Infirmary:: CMO/Richards: Alright, I'm here.
CMO_D`han says:
::points Claymore to the man behind the force field::
CEO_Hoyt says:
::concentrates:: XO: The Klingons are gone...but they had something else in mind.
CTO_Mrlr says:
::isn't too far behind the CO and enters the infirmary shortly after him::
LtRichards says:
CO: Ah, Captain.  My ship cost more than one year of your salary, you know that, right?
XO_Danforth says:
CEO: Tell me about it Mr. Hoyt.
Host CO_Claymore says:
::looks at Richards:: Richards: your ship was a danger to this station... Now, why did you call me down here... wait. Why are the Klingons after you, Lieutenant?
CEO_Hoyt says:
XO: Mr. Richards is hiding something... I can't be certain with out talking to Richards.
LtRichards says:
::Narrows his eyes::  CO: Klingons?  CMO: You said there were no Klingons!
CSO_Washudoin says:
XO: Sir, the probe so far hasn't show anything to worry about at the moment, nothing but it can by detonated by remote. I would suggest we send it away from the station.
CMO_D`han says:
CO/CTO: Richards seems to have a packet of biomemenic gel and has some additional traces of it on his person.
CTO_Mrlr says:
CMO: Can you trace its origin?
CMO_D`han says:
Richards: I said there were none in my infirmary... and unless the CSO or another Klingon crewman comes here... that will continue to be the case. ::smiles sweetly::
XO_Danforth says:
CEO: Why do you say that, Mr. Hoyt?  Not that I disagree.
Host CO_Claymore says:
::nods to the CMO:: Richards: To me Lieutenant, me ::points:: Answer the question, why are the Klingons after you?
XO_Danforth says:
CSO: Do it Cmdr.
TO_Dee says:
::hears the CSO::  XO: The CTO concurred with that decision to send it away and blow it up with a torpedo.
XO_Danforth says:
CSO: But wait until it's a very safe distance away before doing so.
CEO_Hoyt says:
XO:I can sense he is hiding something sir.
LtRichards says:
CO: Oh, you know, Captain…  my irresistible charm.  Actually, we can't talk here.  Not in front of... ::looks at the CMO::
CMO_D`han says:
::looks at her a bit puzzled:: CTO: Um... I suppose I can try.... but I have never seen this stuff before, I don't know if there is a unique signature for such things.
CSO_Washudoin says:
XO: Understood. TO: Go ahead and send it on it way and take care of it.
Host CO_Claymore says:
::frustrated:: Computer: Privacy field, centered on me 3 meter radius
XO_Danforth says:
CEO: I agree.  I know the intelligence field, and it's riddled with puzzles like Mr. Richards.
TO_Dee says:
::nods to the CSO and reverses the tractor beam sending it away from the station::
CEO_Hoyt says:
XO: Permission to go to the infirmary?
Host CO_Claymore says:
Richards: Talk.
CTO_Mrlr says:
::nods:: CMO: If it was seen or created before it should be in the Starfleet tactical database.  It may take a while for the search. If you enter it's biological composition then it will start to search.
LtRichards says:
::Looks up:: CO: So, it works like that?  And she can't hear me?  CMO: Hey, your rear end is about as wide as my shuttle.
Host CO_Claymore says:
CO: No she can't, but I'll be sure to tell her that she owes you a few.
XO_Danforth says:
CEO: Permission denied, Chief.  I need you here for the time being.  I think that the Captain would like to handle this initial interview on his own.
CMO_D`han says:
CTO: Biomemenic gel is in the Starfleet database. It is an illegal substance frequently used in biogenic weapons.
CTO_Mrlr says:
::looks at the doctor now that Richards can't hear them:: CMO: Dr.  Can we keep him in the force field even when he isn't contagious?
CMO_D`han says:
CTO: That is why he remains behind the force field because I don't know what that stuff will do.
XO_Danforth says:
CEO: Please help the TO in executing contingency plans for the return of the Klingons.
LtRichards says:
CO: Alright, then, Captain.  You received your orders, didn't you?  I was coming from the Orion Syndicate, who was selling biological weapons.  Here I come screaming in at high warp, infected, and hostiles looking for me.  You can put two and two together and get four, right?
XO_Danforth says:
CSO: Cmdr, I've heard of this...Richards.
CEO_Hoyt says:
::sits back down and concentrates on Richards::
XO_Danforth says:
CSO: Back when I was an Intelligence Officer.
TO_Dee says:
::tracks the progress of the object::  XO: Object is moving away and will be at a safe distance in ... ::checks sensors::  10 seconds. ::targets the object with a weapons lock.::
XO_Danforth says:
CSO: If I remember, he was somewhat of a rogue agent.  Would do anything to get the job done.
XO_Danforth says:
TO: At your discretion, Lt.
XO_Danforth says:
TO: Fire when ready.
Host CO_Claymore says:
Richards: Yes, you're even worse of a loose cannon than your dossier said... I'll be sure to update it. What do the Klingons have to do with your mission?
CSO_Washudoin says:
XO: Sounds like an interesting fellow. I'm sure he's nothing we can't handle.
XO_Danforth says:
CSO: If we can win the Parrisses Squares championship we can take on one intelligence officer.
TO_Dee says:
::nods::  XO: Aye sir. ::counts it down until sensors show it far enough away and then fires the torpedo.::  Torpedo away.
XO_Danforth says:
::watches for the explosion::
CTO_Mrlr says:
CMO: Yes but wouldn't the actual accelerant used to activate the bio-agents be different from system to system?  Were you able to get a sample of that?  A Klingon ship decloaked, armed and looking for him ::points her paw at Richards::  But the ship was stolen...I'd be curious to see if it was Orions or just rogue Klingons.
LtRichards says:
CO: They're involved, but I can't tell you how.
CSO_Washudoin says:
XO: Exactly. :: Waits for it to blow :: I'll go down there if need be. :: chuckles a bit ::
Host Torell says:
ACTION:  As the Cylinder explodes a white dust permeates the area.  It covers about .5 kms of it.  It's now a highly contaminated area.
Host CO_Claymore says:
Richards: Can't or won't... there is a difference if no one has ever told you.
CMO_D`han says:
::raises an eyebrow, looks at Richards:: CTO: Can I gas him with anethezine? I don't trust being inside that force field alone with him... awake.
LtRichards says:
::Rolls his eyes:: CO: You ask too many questions, Captain.  The more you know, the shorter your life becomes.
TO_Dee says:
::watches the explosion and scans the area::  XO: Sir, there is a .5 km area that is highly contaminated, but I believe that it will dissipate in a few months.  Recommend launching a warnings buoy.
CEO_Hoyt says:
::walks down to the XO:: XO: Commander...There is something wrong here...I don’t know what it is, but I need to get down there.
Host CO_Claymore says:
Richards: Life is short anyway. Answers, Now!
CTO_Mrlr says:
::looks at Richards with her hackles rising:: CMO: I do not like that man.  If you think that gassing him will do the job otherwise I will go in there with you.
XO_Danforth says:
::looks at the CEO with furrowed brow, but the CEO is not who he is without a sense of responsibility:: CEO: Go, Mr. Hoyt, but keep me informed at all times.
LtRichards says:
::Looks at the Captain:: CO: Mr. Claymore, you are in no position to demand answers.  I work for a higher authority than you.  If some Vulcan named Savar marauding as a "Captain" can't get answers from me, neither will you.
XO_Danforth says:
TO: Definitely Ms. Dee.  Please do so.
CEO_Hoyt says:
::nods and takes the lift to the infirmary::
CMO_D`han says:
::smiles a bit of an evil smile:: CTO: Well... I could gas him until he either is one, unconscious or two, dead. Either way... he won't be touching me.
TO_Dee says:
::nods and prepares the buoy::
Host CO_Claymore says:
::chuckles:: Richards: Savar, a Captain? Not even in my wildest dreams, he's an XO.
CEO_Hoyt says:
::walks into the Infirmary::
CTO_Mrlr says:
::chuckles:: CMO: As tempting as it sounds my annoying Starfleet sense of responsibility says to only do the first.  Although I think many people will be happy if the second was to occur.
LtRichards says:
CO: Right!  His Captain was somewhere else, so he was gallivanting around on the Rothchild like he owned the place.  He said he misses your gentle touch, though.
Host CO_Claymore says:
::taps commbadge:: *CMO*: Is he safe to come out of that quarantine field?
CMO_D`han says:
::laughs:: CTO: True... but it isn't my fault if he has some funky SFI gadget that... keeps him conscious well past the lethal dose part. But I suppose we should ask the Captain.
CEO_Hoyt says:
CO: Captain I don’t mean to be rude... He is not telling the truth!
CMO_D`han says:
*CO*: Can you come here? I have something I'd like to ask you about.
CTO_Mrlr says:
CEO: The Captain cannot hear you.
CEO_Hoyt says:
CTO: Then interrupt him.
CMO_D`han says:
::looks at Lan:: CEO: He is behind a privacy field... you have to use the badge to contact him.
Host CO_Claymore says:
::looks behind him at the CMO then steps out of the privacy field:: CMO: Doctor? CEO: What are you doing here.
CEO_Hoyt says:
CO: He is not telling the truth.
CMO_D`han says:
::sees the Captain came out of it:: CO: Thank you! Richards has a substance on him, a biomemenic gel...
CTO_Mrlr says:
::looks archly at the CEO for his abrupt tone and then turns to watch Richards::
TO_Dee says:
::launches the buoy::  XO: Buoy is away... ::checks to see if it is transmitting like it is designed to::  and is working within normal parameters.
Host CO_Claymore says:
CMO: You said that, with what he was dealing with I wasn't surprised.
LtRichards says:
::Waves at the CTO::
Host CO_Claymore says:
CEO: What is he not telling the truth about?
CMO_D`han says:
CO: I am trying to determine what properties it is carrying within it... may I have permission to gas him?
CTO_Mrlr says:
::stares at Richards steadily::
XO_Danforth says:
TO: Very good, Lt. CSO: Cmdr. can you analyze the debris and find out what it is and where it comes from?
Host CO_Claymore says:
CMO: Are you saying it's not normal biomemenic gel?
LtRichards says:
::Makes a hissy face at the CTO, then a mock swipe of his "claws"::
CEO_Hoyt says:
CO: He is not telling us something he should be sir. Something isn't right.
CMO_D`han says:
CO: It is used to make biogenic weapons.  I want to make sure the gel is free of such substances.... I think that it is, but even alone it is a dangerous chemical and should remain under quarantine. He needs to be cleaned of it as well.
CTO_Mrlr says:
CO/CEO: Of course he isn't.   It is in his nature to lie about the most mundane things I imagine.
CEO_Hoyt says:
CO: He's hiding something about the Klingons.  He actually seems anxious to get to stop the Klingons
CSO_Washudoin says:
XO: Yes Sir. :: Does some scanning on the debris finding out all and any useful information, looking for point of origin ::
TO_Dee says:
CSO: I have a containment field in place for any debris that needs to be brought aboard. ::sends the coordinates to his console::
CEO_Hoyt says:
CTO: But I have a added advantage...I can tell when people are lying.
CSO_Washudoin says:
TO: Thank you. :: Begins bringing some bigger pieces on board ::
CMO_D`han says:
CTO/CEO/CO: Yes... as an empath... that he does. ::meaning the CEO::
CTO_Mrlr says:
::still staring that steady cat stare at Richards:: CEO: Yes I know that.
LtRichards says:
::Scratches his head, wondering if the fact that he's under a security cone of silence would keep him from telling the computer to turn it off::
Host CO_Claymore says:
::thinks a moment then looks at the CEO:: CEO/CMO/CTO: Thank you, but I have to continue questioning him... I'm not ready to gas him just yet. CMO: You can prepare for that though. CEO: Stay here, act like you are working with the CTO on something, I want your opinion when I'm done. ::moves back to go into the privacy field::
XO_Danforth says:
CSO/TO: I don't like the look of this whole situation.  Let's come up with lots of contingency plans.
CEO_Hoyt says:
::nods and walks over to the CTO::
CMO_D`han says:
::shrugs:: CO: Aye.
TO_Dee says:
::nods:: XO: Aye sir. ::returns to making plans::
Host Torell says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Pause >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

