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 Mission Transcript

 Stardate 10401.20


Episode – 152

   “Grey Dawn”

    Part 2
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Summary:
Captain's Log.  Stardate 10401.20.  I have ordered an investigation to try and find out who and why they sabotaged the Claymore.  But until then, we have a mission to complete.  With repairs for the most part completed, we have set course for the Cardassian/Federation Border for a routine patrol.


/\=/\=/\=/\=/\= Start U.S.S. Claymore Mission =/\=/\=/\=/\=/\



FCO_Lt_Theron says:
::walks onto the bridge and makes his way to the conn, sees that its in working order and sets course for the Cardassian border per the CO's instructions::
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: bounces lightly on to the bridge, taking her station,  her tail hanging lazily over her shoulder::
CSO_Lt_Taylor says:
::enters onto the bridge and takes a seat at his console...and begins to pull up some information::
CMO_Ltjg_Semaj says:
:: In sickbay, preparing for the incoming wounded::
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: brings up crew manifests and begins her investigation by checking for anyone that should not be there ::
CMO_Ltjg_Semaj says:
*CO*: Medical is almost ready but we are severly short handed down here.  I will remain here and treat the most severe of cases.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
::Enters the bridge from his Ready Room.  He relieves the officer in command and takes his chair::
CEO_Ens_J`Loni_Randolph says:
::is in engineering finishing up on the repairs:: Self: Augusfratt, What or who rather has all this technology to make all these mishaps???
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
FCO:  ETA to the Cardassian Border?
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: gulps as the CO enters the bridge and goes about her duties ::
FCO_Lt_Theron says:
::turns to the CO who has entered:: CO: 24 hours at our present speed Captain.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
*CMO* Understood Doctor.  Bridge out.
CTO_LTjg_Blade says:
::stands at tac 1::
CSO_Lt_Taylor says:
::pulls up some scans and prepares himself with some more information::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
FCO:  Thank you, Lt.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
::turns in his chair to the OPS::  OPS:  Anything to report as of yet Lt.
FCO_Lt_Theron says:
::links his terminal to the CSO’s and enters a text message:: CSO: TEXT: Where the hell did those escape pods go!?!
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: cringes ever so slightly and turns to the CO : Sir-r, checking manifest for anyone who should not be ther-re.
CEO_Ens_J`Loni_Randolph says:
*CSO*: Sir, we have completed 98% of all repairs.  The EPS relays will take a little longer than expected.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
OPS:  Are you alright, Lt.?
CTO_LTjg_Blade says:
::runs an internal sensor scan::
CSO_Lt_Taylor says:
FCO: TEXT:  The ion trail was heavy...either there were a lot of ship or a very leaky one.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: looks at the CO her head cocked to one side  CO: Sir-r?
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
OPS:  You seem a little...uneasy.
CEO_Ens_J`Loni_Randolph says:
*OPS*: Are you alright?  You sound unsure of your self.  I sense that you are not at ease.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: looks a bit sheepish :: CO : Aye , Sir-r,  fine Sir-r.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
*CEO*: Fine, Ensign.
CSO_Lt_Taylor says:
FCO: TEXT: We shouldn't have much trouble trailing it...but it might not last much longer.
CSO_Lt_Taylor says:
*CEO*: Thanks...keep me posted.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
OPS:  Understood.  Let me know if you find anything new.  ::turns in his chair to the CSO::  CSO:  Anything to report Lt.?
FCO_Lt_Theron says:
CSO:TEXT: Got ya.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
: turns back to her station ::
CEO_Ens_J`Loni_Randolph says:
::closes eyes for a second to sense anything out of the ordinary aboard the ship::

Scenery:  There is an eeriness to the ship... as if it were waiting for something, but only silence reigns.

CEO_Ens_J`Loni_Randolph says:
::shivers slightly at the emptiness of the ship answers her::
CSO_Lt_Taylor says:
CO: Yes sir.  The ion trails for the ships were heavy, sir.  Either there was a lot of them or there was one very leaky ship.  Either way we should be able to follow...but the trail might not last much longer.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: shakes her head slowly everyone aboard was crew, begins to check transporter patterns and cargo ::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
CSO:  Well stay on it.  Let’s find out where it ends.  Maybe there will be a pot of gold.
CSO_Lt_Taylor says:
CO: I hope, sir.
FCO_Lt_Theron says:
::monitors course and speed, holds::
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: her eyes fall to cargo not accounted for ::
CEO_Ens_J`Loni_Randolph says:
::quietly taps her combadge and whispers::  *CO*: Sir, I can neither sense anything on the ship or feel any other emotions other than crew on the ship.  This is a little un-nerving to say the least.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: checks to see what it was but nothing is listed, becomes highly suspicious ::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
*CEO* I can understand Ensign Randolph.  There is a quietness on the ship but I am sure it won't last forever.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
*CEO* Do you have anything to report?
CEO_Ens_J`Loni_Randolph says:
::senses the heightened emotions of the OPS::  *OPS*: You found something????
CIV_Maj_McClure says:
::Grabs his rifle and pack and heads out the door, checks to his left and right before heading to meet whatever is left of his marines::
CEO_Ens_J`Loni_Randolph says:
*CO*:
CTO_LTjg_Blade says:
::looks around suspiciously suspecting something to happen::
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: gets goose bumps the ship feels eerie to her, doesn't like the feeling, and is getting really upset with the CEO closes her mind to further probing ::
CSO_Lt_Taylor says:
CO: Sir the trail goes along the Cardassian border into an area uncharted as it used to be inside the borders before the changes.
CEO_Ens_J`Loni_Randolph says:
*CO*: Sir, all repairs have now been completed.  I am continuing to scan the ship and am looking anything out of the ordinary.
CEO_Ens_J`Loni_Randolph says:
*OPS*: Lt. Chaser, I am not prying into your thoughts.  I sense your emotions only.  I am bound by SF law and Vulcan law not to pry into anyone’s thoughts unless ordered to do so.  My apologies.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
CO: Sir, per-rmission to go check on some questionable unaccounted for car-rgo, Sir-r.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
*CEO* Understood Ensign.  CSO:  Send the coordinates to the helm.  FCO:  Follow the ion trail.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
OPS:  What kind of cargo is it Lt.?
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
CO: Nothing mentioned, Captain, so unknown.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
CO: Suggest someone accompany me down ther-re?
FCO_Lt_Theron says:
CO: Aye sir. ::sets the course when a red flag comes up on his astrometric database:: CO: Sir, I just want to let you know that the area we are heading into is currently in dispute.
CSO_Lt_Taylor says:
::types in the coordinates to the FCO::  FCO: I'm sending you the coordinates to the trail.
CEO_Ens_J`Loni_Randolph says:
::continues to scan for any little thing and begins to check the crew manifests and cargo manifest as well::
CIV_Maj_McClure says:
::Nods to the Sargent:: Huma: Sargent is this all you found? Four Marines?
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
*CIV* Randolph to McClure.
FCO_Lt_Theron says:
CSO: Acknowledged, coordinated received.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
*CIV*  Meet Lt. Chaser in the Cargo bay.  She is checking some suspicious cargo.
FCO_Lt_Theron says:
CSO: TEXT: Bout time 'smalls'.
CIV_Maj_McClure says:
::Sighs as the Sargent nods:: Huma: Take two men and secure these.... one second.  ::Taps his combadge:: *CO*: Go ahead Captain.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: turns and looks at the CTO ::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
FCO:  Understood Lt. Continue on course.  CTO:  Yellow Alert.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: turns back to the Captain and takes her leave ::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
OPS:  Permission Granted.
CSO_Lt_Taylor says:
FCO: TEXT: Agreed Tony...I'll keep you posted on any scans I get.
CIV_Maj_McClure says:
*CO*: Understood, on my way. Huma: Take one marine to Engineering, the rest is with me.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: stops and nods to the CO before heading into the lift ::
CIV_Maj_McClure says:
::Grabs his rifle and moves his team out::
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
Computer-r: Car-rgo bay one.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
CSO:  Keep an eye on those scans.  Do you see anything that could be of help to us?
CSO_Lt_Taylor says:
CO: Checking now sir.
CEO_Ens_J`Loni_Randolph says:
Self: Hello what is this????  ::sees something out of place::
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: unhooks her kut'luch at her left ankle takes a deep breath ::
CSO_Lt_Taylor says:
::looks over his scans::
CIV_Maj_McClure says:
::Enters the TL and waits for his team to enter and orders for the cargo bay.::
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: exits the lift waiting for the CIV ::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
CTO:  Do you have anything to report thus far, Lt.
CIV_Maj_McClure says:
::Listens to the short hum then exits the TL, makes a turn to the left and spots OPS::
FCO_Lt_Theron says:
::sits at the helm and monitors course::
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: stands as tall as she can, PADD in hand ::
CEO_Ens_J`Loni_Randolph says:
::investigates further into her little hole in the manifest::
CIV_Maj_McClure says:
OPS: Lieutenant.  Let's take a look at this container.
CSO_Lt_Taylor says:
CO: Sir I still have the trail on scans...There is a cargo ship along the border, nothing out of the ordinary.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: shows the PADD to the CIV:: CIV: See her-re these ar-re the ser-rial number-rs in question.
CTO_LTjg_Blade says:
CO: Yes, Sir Long range sensors report a ship patrolling the border.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: lets the CIV lead falling in behind him ::
CEO_Ens_J`Loni_Randolph says:
Self:  This is not right.  What the blazes is this??  ::enters a few more commands but nothing else is revealed::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
CTO:  Can you identify it?
FCO_Lt_Theron says:
::decides not to get all riled up about the prospect of encountering the Cardassians, despite being a Bajoran with many reasons to hate them, for the sake of his career and sanity, he must learn restraint and maturity against rage and xenophobia::
CIV_Maj_McClure says:
::Nods to his marines to move to place:: OPS: Ok. ::Looks at the PADD:: Let's see... ::Counts the serial numbers:: Here it is.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: gulps feeling a little too much like a commando ::
CIV_Maj_McClure says:
::Nods to the Corporal on the other side, and scans the container with his tricorder::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
::Waiting for the CTO's response::
FCO_Lt_Theron says:
::turns to the Captain:: CO: Sir the Cardassians were kind enough to give us some star charts of the area, there is one system in particular that jumps out at me as incomplete, the Pella Dor system on the edge of the border, none of the planets seem to be able to bare life, but all the prereqs are there.
CTO_LTjg_Blade says:
CO: Yes, Sir.  It is Cardassian its name is the Hor'Tal.
CSO_Lt_Taylor says:
::looks down at his scans::  CO: Sir we are passing along some of the planetary systems in federation space.   ::notices that they are passing throw the Cariacus System...and the Al-Brakus System::
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: watches the team work staying just behind the CIV::
CIV_Maj_McClure says:
::Checks the tricorder again, then raises an eyebrow, goes and opens the container.  Looks inside::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
CSO:  Lt., see what you can tell me about the Pella Dor system.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
::peeks over the CIV's shoulder ::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
CTO:  Open a channel to the Hor'Tal.  CSO:  Thank you Lt.
CIV_Maj_McClure says:
OPS: It's empty.  ::Scans the inside::
CSO_Lt_Taylor says:
CO: Your welcome sir.
CEO_Ens_J`Loni_Randolph says:
Self: This is leading me know where fast.
CEO_Ens_J`Loni_Randolph says:
Computer: Run a level 4 diagnostic of the Warp Systems.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: moves next to the CIV scanning for known combustibles ::
CTO_LTjg_Blade says:
::opens channel:: CO: Channel open, Sir.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
COM:  HOR'TAL: This is Captain Patrick Randolph of the Federation Starship, USS Claymore.  Please respond.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: looks sideways at the CIV:: CIV : I am getting chemical residue, unknown origin.
Capt_Drail says:
COMM: Claymore: Yes Captain?
CSO_Lt_Taylor says:
CO: Yes sir...The Pella Dor System houses 5 planets.  These planets are Doram, Kalar, Zelka, Noram and Coraka.  There are no life forms and each of the planets seem unable to bare life.  That’s all I have at the moment sir.
CIV_Maj_McClure says:
OPS: Me too.  Whatever was in here might have caused the sabotage.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
COM: Hor'Tal: I wanted to contact you and make it known we are on a scientific mission and that we will be no threat to you.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: scrapes residue from inside the container and taps her combadge:: *CO*: Sir-r we found r-residue, her-re, r-request the CSO to analyze.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
CSO:  Understood Lt.  *OPS* Understood.  I am sending the CSO to you.  CSO:  Report to the cargo bay to assist Lt. Chaser.
Capt_Drail says:
COMM: Claymore: CO: I do not find the federation a threat.  However, stay on your side and it will stay that way for you.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
*CO*: Ther-re is no r-recor-rd of it being logged in or picked up.
CSO_Lt_Taylor says:
CO: Yes, sir.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
COMM:  Hor'Tal:  I don't find Cardassia a threat either but nonetheless, it was a courtesy.  Claymore, out.
FCO_Lt_Theron says:
::sits at the helm and monitors course, listens to the CO and the Cardies conversation::
CEO_Ens_J`Loni_Randolph says:
::senses the captain's emotions and smiles at his control::
CSO_Lt_Taylor says:
::grabs a PADD and a few items...and heads to the TL::  Computer: Computer...Cargo bay.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: puts the residue in a beaker and looks at,, her mind going a million miles a minute ::
Capt_Drail says:
COMM: Claymore: CO: Good.  Hor'Tal out.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
*OPS*:  Once we find out what it is, we will proceed from there.  Randolph, out.  *CEO* Ensign Randolph to the bridge.
Computer says:
 CEO: diagnostic complete. No abnormalities found systems within norms.
CEO_Ens_J`Loni_Randolph says:
*CO*: Understood, on my way. Engineering out.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
::walks down to the FCO and pats him on the shoulder.  He knows the FCO's feelings towards Cardassians::
CEO_Ens_J`Loni_Randolph says:
Ens. Spanner: You are in charge once again,  you know what to do son.
CSO_Lt_Taylor says:
::exits the Turbo Lift...and goes forward to meet the OPS::  OPS: Hello Lt.
FCO_Lt_Theron says:
::glances up and the CO and smiles then back to his console::
EO_Ens_Spanner says:
 CEO: Yes ma'am.  Just like always.  ::smiles a big smile::
CIV_Maj_McClure says:
*CO*: Captain.  Would you like marine to stay and watch over the cargo bay?
CEO_Ens_J`Loni_Randolph says:
::leaves engineering and enters the TL::  Computer: Bridge Express.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
::nods to the CSO and hands him the beaker:: CSO : This is what we found.
CIV_Maj_McClure says:
::Nods to the CSO:: CSO: Sir.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
*CIV* That is a good suggestion Major.  Post guards around it for the time being.
CSO_Lt_Taylor says:
CIV/OPS: Interesting...let me do some scans.  ::moves forward and takes the beaker and begins to scan.
FCO_Lt_Theron says:
CO: Permission to speak freely, sir?
CIV_Maj_McClure says:
*CO*: I am stretched for marines right now, I am going to post Corporal Jilka at the cargo bay.  ::Nods to the corporal::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
FCO:  Go ahead, Lt.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: folds her hands behind her back and wanders around the bay, standing as tall as she can ::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
*CIV* Understood, Major.
CEO_Ens_J`Loni_Randolph says:
::as the TL stops on the bridge, she piles out and heads for her console::
CSO_Lt_Taylor says:
::gets some very interesting readings...and begins to seem a little frustrated::  CIV/OPS: Well from my scans its a mishmash of several metals, so far I have traces of Human...Vulcan and Klingon.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
CSO: Is it combustible?
FCO_Lt_Theron says:
::sighs:: CO: I am sure it would be cliche of me to point out how odd it is that all this is happening so close to the Cardassian border, but I think the Cardassians would love a boat load of Starfleet officers as prisoners to interrogate, find out possibly what the Federation’s intentions are with the new border.
CSO_Lt_Taylor says:
OPS: No, its not combustible.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
::ponders, well something had to make the ship burn ::
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
CIV: Can your-r mar-rines scan the whole bay for anything unusual?
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
FCO:  You are probably right Lt., but they have not acted in such a manner therefore we must wait and watch them.
FCO_Lt_Theron says:
CO: Of course, Captain. ::turns back to console::
CSO_Lt_Taylor says:
OPS/CIV: How could this metal have gotten aboard?
CEO_Ens_J`Loni_Randolph says:
Computer: Open engineering command console Voice ID Gamma Alpha 90953 Pi
CIV_Maj_McClure says:
OPS: Of Course.  ::Throws a tricorder to the corporal::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
CEO:  Take a look at the ion trail we are following, Ensign.  See what you can tell me about it.  *OPS/CSO/CIV* Bridge to Cargo Bay.  Anything to report?
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: pulls her knife and starts pulling the liner out of the container ::
Computer says:
 CEO: Console activated Voice ID Recognized.
CEO_Ens_J`Loni_Randolph says:
CO: Understood, sir. Checking it now.
CEO_Ens_J`Loni_Randolph says:
::begins the scan of the ion trail::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
FCO:  I appreciate what you are telling me.  Trust me, I have thought about it but you know that this uniform comes with a way of doing things and sometimes, it is hard to act without reason.
CSO_Lt_Taylor says:
*CO*: Sir the object seems to be many different types of metal mismatched together...so far I have Vulcan, Klingon and Human.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: analyzes the liner ::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
*CSO* That is interesting, Lt...
CEO_Ens_J`Loni_Randolph says:
::head goes up with what the CSO just said::
FCO_Lt_Theron says:
::nods:: CO: Understood sir, prejudice is the hardest sin to break.
CSO_Lt_Taylor says:
*CO*: Quite sir...I'm still looking into it and will keep you posted, sir.
CEO_Ens_J`Loni_Randolph says:
Self:: Vulcan, Klingon and human?????  Hold up here.........
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
FCO:  Understood.  But we must try nonetheless...::smiles and goes back to his chair::  *CSO*  Understood Lt.  Bridge out.
CIV_Maj_McClure says:
::Watches the corporal return, and looks at the tricorder, then nods:: OPS: Nothing unusual, here, just the regular stuff.
CEO_Ens_J`Loni_Randolph says:
CO: So far I can't positively match any ion trail that I am familiar with yet one does indeed seem familiar some how.  It is one wide trail and it looks like it is only one ship unless it is spread out in an attempt to cover something.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
CIV: What kind of bombs might make smoke of that kind?
CSO_Lt_Taylor says:
CIV/OPS: Anything?
FCO_Lt_Theron says:
::thinks with all this 'mish-mash' that maybe its not the Cardassians after all:: CO: Sir maybe there is a new terrorist organization responsible . . . or of course an old one. ::thinks of the Maquis:: CO: That would explain this kaleidoscope of materials.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
CSO: CIV r-repor-rts nothing out of the or-rdinar-ry.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
CSO: Smoke bombs, per-rhaps?
CEO_Ens_J`Loni_Randolph says:
*CSO*:: Lt. would you please re-scan and look for any traces of Romulan or Breen technology.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
CEO:  See if you can locate anything with in the trail that might be covered up.
CSO_Lt_Taylor says:
OPS: Ok...   ::thinks for a few minutes::  OPS: Possibly.
CEO_Ens_J`Loni_Randolph says:
CO: Already on it, Sir.
CSO_Lt_Taylor says:
*CEO*:  Certainly...scanning now.
CSO_Lt_Taylor says:
::begins to rescan the material::
CEO_Ens_J`Loni_Randolph says:
::wishing she could lose all the formality just for a moment::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
FCO:  That is a possibility.  However, I have not heard anything from SFI about a development but that doesn't mean a lot.  This could be the first occurrence.
CEO_Ens_J`Loni_Randolph says:
*CSO*: Thank you, sir.
CSO_Lt_Taylor says:
*CEO*: There are no Breen traces...but there are Romulan.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
CSO: Could we use envir-ronmental sensor-rs to analyze that smoke?
CEO_Ens_J`Loni_Randolph says:
*CSO*: You sure of the Romulan?
FCO_Lt_Theron says:
CO: If I may suggest sir, seeking out any neutral traders or merchants to question, maybe even investigate any nearby market places similar to what we did while searching for Eris Bane, try to find out for ourselves?
CSO_Lt_Taylor says:
OPS: That might be a good possibility...we can give it a try.
CSO_Lt_Taylor says:
*CEO*: Positive.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: glances at the CSO and CIV, standing as tall as her tiny legs will let her, her tail swaying behind her ::
CIV_Maj_McClure says:
::Thinks:: CSO/OPS: We can use the sensor logs to find out where the smoke started from?
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
FCO:  Let’s see if we can't get some more evidence before we start that type of chase.  Right now, it is nothing but theory with now evidence of any kind period.  Starfleet wouldn't take that too well.
CSO_Lt_Taylor says:
CIV: That’s a great idea.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: nods to the CIV:: CIV:  A ver-ry good idea.
CEO_Ens_J`Loni_Randolph says:
Self: Ok so now we have the Romulans as well.  Hm...................... ::raises an eyebrow as her hands fly over her console::
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
CIV/CSO: I'll head back to the Br-ridge tr-ry to locate the or-rigin of the smoke.
FCO_Lt_Theron says:
CO: True sir.
CEO_Ens_J`Loni_Randolph says:
CO: Sir, the CSO has confirmed a possible theory.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: turns sharply and leaves the bay for the lift::
CSO_Lt_Taylor says:
OPS: Excellent idea...me and the CIV will try and work on the smoke.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
*CSO*  Let’s hear it Lt.
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: bounces out of the lift onto the bridge, nodding to the CEO ::
CEO_Ens_J`Loni_Randolph says:
CO: It seems the Romulans have also entered the picture as well.  ::nods to the OPS in return::
CIV_Maj_McClure says:
::Nods::
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
CEO:  The Romulans...what could they be doing involved here?
OPS_Lt_Chaser says:
:: begins to analyze the smoke patterns ::
CSO_Lt_Taylor says:
*CO*: Well sir, the material has traces of Vulcan...Human...Klingon and Romulan.  But I'm still reading into possibilities with the smoke sir.
CO_Capt_Randolph says:
*CSO* Interesting...
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