
Host ACTD_Chris says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Resume Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

CTO_Webster says:
::looks over her newly arrived orders from the CO::

CMO_Fielding says:
::gets up groggily and wobbles toward where the CTO should be, which, according to the Starbase map, is thataway::

Jalan_Sator says:
::Takes another nap in his room and thinks that the longer he has to stay aboard the chances of him getting caught grows and grows.::

CTO_Webster says:
Self: Hmmm, I guess Lola will have to spend a bit more time in the brig.

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::arms crossed stubbornly as she continues to think about the malfunction in the morgue::

Host Captain_Grift says:
::Heading through the various corridors of the Starbase on his way to the brig::

CTO_Webster says:
*CMO*: April?

CMO_Fielding says:
::stumbles into a turbolift and mumbles something about the CTO.  Fortunately, it comes out as "take me to LCDR Webster"::

CMO_Fielding says:
*CTO*: On my way, sir.

Jenar_Ratal says:
::wanders near the shuttle bay keeping an eye on things::

CTO_Webster says:
::sighs because April insists on calling her sir:: *CMO*: Understood.

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::unpins her combadge and tucks it into her pocket as she makes her way through the promenade, hoping her civvies won't draw attention::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::walking along side the CEO::

FCO_Grayson says:
::looking around for the XO::

Host Captain_Grift says:
::arrives in the brig and asks the guard on duty to guide him towards Lola's cell::

CMO_Fielding says:
::the turbolift miraculously delivers her to the CTO with the somewhat cryptic, "thank you for riding the Ultra-Cool Newly-Outfitted Super Turbo Turbolift!"::

Jalan_Sator says:
::Rolls over, hissing a bit in his sleep.::

CTO_Webster says:
<Rolen> CO: Aye, sir...this way ::walks to the cell with Lola in it::

CTO_Webster says:
::sees the CO enter and stands up:: CO: Sir!

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
*FCO*:  Sanders to Grayson.  Please report to the promenade.

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::stops and looks around for a moment before settling on the XO::  XO:  The scans seem to indicate that the majority of the Orions and Caitans are here, on the Promenade, as well as in shopping areas, food establishments and public shuttle bays.

Lola says:
::sits in the brig mumbling something about getting even with a certain Captain::

FCO_Grayson says:
*XO* Acknowledged, Commander.  I'm on my way.

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CEO:  Good.  We'll wait for Lieutenant Grayson and then begin our search.

CMO_Fielding says:
::looks around.  Hmmmmm, this looks like the Brig...::

Host Captain_Grift says:
CTO: I'm here to visit this Lola character.

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::glances around for Orions and Caitians::

Jalan_Sator says:
::Wakes up spitting and hissing.  Then remembers where he is and gets up and stretches, yawning.::

CTO_Webster says:
CO: Yes, sir.  Doctor Fielding and I are just about to begin our search, so Ensign Rolen will take you.  Good luck, sir.  She has powerful vocal cords.

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::thrusts hands into her pockets and shifts her wait from one side of her hip to the other, making her wobble slightly::  XO:  Actually, I might have better luck getting closer to these individuals without a Klingon in uniform standing next to me.  Perhaps I could wander off, and have your ever-watchful eye on me from a distance?

FCO_Grayson says:
::makes his way to the promenade::

Host Captain_Grift says:
CTO: Understood.

CMO_Fielding says:
::hmmmmmm, looks rather like the morgue, really, minus the drawers...::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CEO:  Sure, you get to have all the fun.  ::grins::

CTO_Webster says:
::sees April and nods to the CO as she moves off:: CO: Sir.

CTO_Webster says:
CMO: All set?

CMO_Fielding says:
::mumbles something about not liking the Super Turbo Turbolift::

Lola says:
::lays down loosening her blouse so that she can relax::

CMO_Fielding says:
CTO: I think so, Dr. W.  

Host Captain_Grift says:
::Arrives in front of Lola's cell and gazes in at the prisoner::

FCO_Grayson says:
::arrives on the promenade and looks for the XO::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
XO:  Oh come now... we both were treated fairly by a computer holding us hostage... oh wait, I was the one who kept getting attacked.  Hmm...  ::grins::

CTO_Webster says:
CMO: OK, let's be off ::grins::

Host Captain_Grift says:
::Turns off the force field imprisoning Lola::

Jalan_Sator says:
::Goes to his restroom and washes himself off.  Then walks over and changes his cloths.::

CMO_Fielding says:
::whips out her hand-held calculator, realizes it's the wrong pocket, puts it away, and whips out her medical tricorder instead.  Sheesh, try to emulate Joe Friday, and...::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CEO:  ::laughs::  Okay, you win.  But I'll be keeping that watchful eye on you.  ::winks::

Host Captain_Grift says:
Lola: You are free to go Ma'am. You background check came out clean.... well, mostly.

CTO_Webster says:
<Rolen> ::puts his hand on his weapon, ready for any response from Lola::

Lola says:
::has her back to the doorway as she lies there::

FCO_Grayson says:
::walks up to the CEO and XO::  XO: Keeping a watchful eye on who?

Lola says:
::turns and jumps up:: CO: I'm what!

CMO_Fielding says:
::follows the CTO like a duckling follows Mommy Duckies::

Host Captain_Grift says:
Lola: Free to go.

CTO_Webster says:
CMO: Any Caitians or Orions in this area?  We might as well start with the closest and widen our search after that.

Host Captain_Grift says:
::steps aside::

CTO_Webster says:
<Rolen> ::moves off as the CO lets Lola go free::

Host Captain_Grift says:
Lola: I apologize for the inconvenience, but it was necessary.

Lola says:
::stands up buttoning her blouse:: CO: And just who are you?

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::moves around through the crowd, keeping a smile on her face as she looks inside shops at various items in search of one tall green guy and a kitty-cat::

CMO_Fielding says:
CTO: Good idea, sir.  ::checks around, pointing her trusty tricorder around... then realizes that they're mostly good for close-range scans only, sighs, puts the medical tricorder away, and takes out a REAL tricorder from a third pocket::

Host Captain_Grift says:
::Looks down at his collar:: Lola: I'm Captain Grift. I'm with Starfleet.

Jalan_Sator says:
::Wonders if he should stay in his quarters and then decides it might be best to.  Goes to the couch and curls up again, looking out of the view port, watching the stars blink.::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
FCO: ::clears his throat:: On you and Lieutenant Tomiaz.  Our Chief Engineer doesn't think that our possible suspects will be to forthcoming with information for a big Klingon in a Starfleet uniform.  So, I'm sending you two out to question them.

CMO_Fielding says:
::hmmmmmmmmms::

Lola says:
CO: You know that your superiors are going to hear from me on this incident Captain.

CTO_Webster says:
::watches April pull things out of pockets:: CMO: I think your uniform has more pockets than mine.

CMO_Fielding says:
CTO: Well, at least there isn't an Orion in the Brig...

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
<to forthcoming should be too forthcoming>

Host Captain_Grift says:
Lola: I can provide an escort for you to Starbase operations for you to file that complaint if you'd like.

CMO_Fielding says:
CTO: I got them at the "Not Quiet Purfect Starfleet Uniform Discount Shoppe."

FCO_Grayson says:
XO: It's been a long time since I last interrogated somebody, sir...

CTO_Webster says:
CMO: Umm, I already knew that.  ::grins:: Let's go out of the brig and find some suspects.

Lola says:
::frowns:: CO: Captain, I know this base better than you do. Now get out of my way or I'll have you up on charges for harassment!

CMO_Fielding says:
CTO: Sure.  ::follows the CTO out of the Brig, still searching for Caitians and Orions::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
FCO:  This'll be a good opportunity to brush up on your skills then. ::smiles genuinely::  Go get'em.

CTO_Webster says:
CMO: You do?  I get mine for free.  OK, this way ::heads left out of the brig::

Jalan_Sator says:
::Moves his eyes from one pretty star to the next, still watching them blink.::

Host Captain_Grift says:
::Raises an eyebrow at Lola's remark... then steps aside to let her pass.::

FCO_Grayson says:
::shrugs:: XO: Whatever you say... ::heads off into the crowd::

CMO_Fielding says:
::looks at the tricorder studiously, looking for Bad People::

Lola says:
::rushes by the Captain, then turns to offer a piece of advice::

CMO_Fielding says:
::thinks: Hmmmmm, that Bolian has way too much alcohol in his body... that Vulcan isn't acting logically... where's an Orion when you want one?::

Lola says:
CO: Are you married Captain?

CTO_Webster says:
CMO: There should be 23 Caitians and 29 Orions on the Starbase.  Isn't shouldn't be too difficult to locate one, should it?

FCO_Grayson says:
::looks around for the aliens in question::

Host Captain_Grift says:
Lola: No ma'am I am not.

CMO_Fielding says:
CTO: Depends.  Is this a popular hangout of theirs?  'Cause, if it's not, it might be harder.  Wanna hit the guest quarterdecks?

Jalan_Sator says:
::Curls his long fluffy tail up around his face, pretending to hide like he did when he was a youngen, then starts to purr.::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::watches his two team members make their way around the promenade::

Lola says:
CO: I thought not! No woman in her right mind would have you! I suggest you find yourself a nice pet to keep that little mind of yours busy.

CTO_Webster says:
::nods:: CMO: Sounds like a good idea.  ::heads off to the guest quarter decks::

Host Captain_Grift says:
::raises a hand and opens his mouth slightly with a comeback... then just nods and turns the other way::

CMO_Fielding says:
::follows the CTO.  Picks up some rather interesting bioreadings, but they're not relevant to the investigation at hand::

Lola says:
::smirks and leaves the brig area heading back to her business::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::takes a quick peak at her tricorder in her pocket while she's behind an Orion, then makes eye contact with the XO and shakes her head since the DNA does not match::

CTO_Webster says:
CMO: What did you decide the cause of death was?

Host Captain_Grift says:
::shakes his head at Rolen:: *XO*: Status report.

CMO_Fielding says:
CTO: I'm still not entirely sure, but I like the blaster best.  Fast.  Powerful.  Final.

CTO_Webster says:
<Rolen> ::tries not to grin, but had expected Some kind of comment from Lola, but nods at the CO::

FCO_Grayson says:
::finds a Caitian and runs a quick DNA scan while it's not looking, frowning when it doesn't match::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
*CO*:  Tomiaz and Grayson are searching the promenade.  I have them both in sight.  So far, they haven't found anything.

CTO_Webster says:
CMO: OK ::not sure what April meant by that::

CMO_Fielding says:
CTO: I mean, if there was a poison, it was a fast-acting one.  My tricorders can't go back in time.  So if it was such a poison, we don't know about it.

Host Captain_Grift says:
*XO*: I'll be in Operations if you need to contact me.

Jalan_Sator says:
::Stops purring and starts to think on how to get away without being detected.  Sneezes as his tail twitches and tickles his nose.::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
*CO*:  Thank you, Captain.

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::goes to a nearby computer::  Computer:  Computer, locate Catian biosigns in areas with little or no public activity.  ::has a feeling that they may be hiding::

CTO_Webster says:
CMO: Oh, I see.  But I thought an analysis of the blood could tell you if it was poison or not?

CMO_Fielding says:
::warming to her subject:: CTO: And the puncture mark?  Sure, the guy had a puncture mark.  Someone tried to strangle him.  Must have done a number on his ego.

Host Captain_Grift says:
::Exits the brig and heads to the nearest turbolift.::

Jenar_Ratal says:
::finally decides that she's not going to get a shuttle for a while so decides to visit the Blue Parrot::

CMO_Fielding says:
CTO: Not if it's metabolized already.

CTO_Webster says:
::watches April get animated, in a way she hasn't been in a long time::

FCO_Grayson says:
::stops in front of the bar where he met Lola, the Blue Parrot and looks around::  This is going to take forever.

CTO_Webster says:
::moves onto the guest quarters deck:: CMO: OK, here we are.  Any Caitians or Orions in the area?

CMO_Fielding says:
CTO: Which is odd, because once you're Dead, you don't Metabolize stuff.  Hm.

CMO_Fielding says:
::points her tricorder like one of those police officers on good holovision shows::

CTO_Webster says:
::eyes widen as she takes in what April means:: CMO: So it Couldn't have been a poison or you would have detected it, right?

Jenar_Ratal says:
::walks in and looks at all the people sitting around looking bored:: Self: What? No entertainment here? ::heads for the bar and the pretty young woman standing at the end::

FCO_Grayson says:
*CEO* Any luck?

CMO_Fielding says:
CTO: Well, let's put it this way... it could have been a poison.  But, if it were, it would have to be an excess of a naturally occurring enzyme or something.

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::taps badge in her pocket::  *FCO*  Uhh, uh...

Host Captain_Grift says:
::enters the turbolift:: TL: OPS ::the turbolift hums to life swiftly carrying the Captains to his requested destination::

Jalan_Sator says:
::Purrs with frustration and then heads out to find something to drink to get his mind off of this predicament he's found himself in.::

CMO_Fielding says:
CTO: Something that doesn't trigger the "I killed somebody" flag, you know.

FCO_Grayson says:
::sees an Orion entering the Blue Parrot::  *CEO* Hold that thought.  ::walks inside the bar::

CTO_Webster says:
CMO: But you would have been able to determine if there was an excess of one of those, yes?

CMO_Fielding says:
CTO: Probably.

CMO_Fielding says:
CTO: But I didn't find any.

CTO_Webster says:
::shrugs:: CMO: So maybe you were right and it was the phaser ::grins::

Jenar_Ratal says:
Lola: Excuse me, do you have entertainment here? Your patrons seem a bit bored to my way of thinking.

CMO_Fielding says:
CTO: That doesn't mean I was competent at the time.  Maybe there was poison.  I don't know.

FCO_Grayson says:
::slowly approaches the bar, and freezes when he sees the Orion talking to Lola::  Oh, great...

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::looks around to try and find the FCO, then sees him near the Blue Parrot and walks briskly to his location::

Jalan_Sator says:
::Exits the turbolift and enters the Promenade proper.  Then turns and walks along, almost skipping as he can't wait to get plastered.::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::stops behind Grayson, then pats a hand on his shoulder::  FCO:  Derek!  We're you going to introduce me to your date?  ::nudges head in the direction of Lola::

CMO_Fielding says:
CTO: Oh, and no Orions or Caitians on this deck.  If I were a cat or a weirdo green lady, where would I want to be?  Hmm.

Host Captain_Grift says:
::exits the turbolift as it comes to a stop and makes his way over to the console he has been occupying during this investigation::

CTO_Webster says:
CMO: Well, if you did something that security personnel are looking for you for, then you would either hide out somewhere or you would want to be in a crowd.

FCO_Grayson says:
CEO: Now's not the time, Steph.  I need to scan that Orion, but I can't get too close with Lola there.

CMO_Fielding says:
CTO: Well, I checked the ladies' facilities, and neither was there...

CTO_Webster says:
CMO: Assuming they are ladies

CMO_Fielding says:
::doesn't mention how she checked them out...::

CMO_Fielding says:
CTO: Maybe if I tuck my hair somewhere, I could look like a male and go look in on those.

Jalan_Sator says:
::Skips into a bar and smiles as he purrs.  Then walks up to the bar and orders a triple tequila.::

CTO_Webster says:
::stops:: CMO: Let's see where the other team is searching.  We don't want to cover the same ground.

CMO_Fielding says:
CTO: Well, okay.  It's easier to scan in a crowd, besides, it looks way cooler, so let's go look for a crowd or something.

Jenar_Ratal says:
<Lola> Jenar: Sorry ma'am we don't provide that, but there is an old jukebox over there if you'd like some music. ::points to the machine::

CMO_Fielding says:
CTO: Oh.  Duh.  That is such a good idea.  Okay, Dr. W.  Sounds good to me.

CTO_Webster says:
*XO*: Commander Sanders.

FCO_Grayson says:
CEO: Now's not the time, Steph.  I need to scan that Orion, but I can't get too close with Lola there.

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
*CTO*:  Yes, Commander.

Host Captain_Grift says:
::brings up the internal sensor readings for the Starbase and tries to isolate specific life signs::

Jenar_Ratal says:
::notices the crowd growing:: Lola: How about this? ::whispers in her ear::

CTO_Webster says:
*XO*: Sir, Commander Fielding and I have checked out the guest quarters.  No suspects there.  We wanted to confirm your location, so that we do not cover the same areas.

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::speaks loud enough for Lola and Orion to hear::  FCO:  That's so funny!  ::slaps his chest, then makes way to the bar and looks over at the Orion::  Jenar:  You look like you're having a good time.

CMO_Fielding says:
::whispers:: CTO: Ask him to look at the gentlemen's facilities... just to be fair...

Jalan_Sator says:
::Nearly spits out his drink, but coughs it up as he turns to see Jenar in the same bar.  Quickly turns and sees some Starfleet Officers and then turns to face the bar, thinking it's time to go.::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
*CTO*:  I am on the promenade, along with Lieutenants Tomiaz and Grayson.

Jenar_Ratal says:
<Lola> Jenar: Oh that sounds wonderful. Go ahead, I'll cue the music and make the announcement.

CTO_Webster says:
*XO*: Understood, sir.  We'll check out the holosuites, unless you have done that already?

CEO_Tomiaz says:
Lola:  I'll have what... ::looks around, then points at the kitty Jalan::  ...what he's having.

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
*CTO*:  We haven't yet.  Good luck.

Jenar_Ratal says:
<Lola> CEO: Joe will take care of you. Excuse me please.

CTO_Webster says:
*XO*: thank you, sir.  You, too.

CMO_Fielding says:
CTO: D'you think we'll actually find these guys?  My guess is 'no.'

Jenar_Ratal says:
<Lola>All: Ladies and gentlemen, we have a wonderful surprise for you all this evening.

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::hops onto bar stool and does a quick spin, finally stopping and looking over at the Kitty Cat::  Jalan:  Catian, huh?  Well, you people certainly live up to your reputation!  How long you been around here?

CTO_Webster says:
CMO: You heard?  The holosuites.  And I'm sure they will be found.  It'll just take time.  No one can leave the station so it's just a matter of time.

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::hopes that Grayson will see the distraction for what it's worth::

Host Captain_Grift says:
::Pulls the sensor reading from around the time of the murder out of the database and checks for life signs near the Ambassador's body::

CMO_Fielding says:
CTO: Yeah, holosuites, here we come.  ::REALLY wishes her Final Solution had worked::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::figures the lieutenants have been in the Blue Parrot for quite some time and must be on to something::

Jenar_Ratal says:
<Lola> All: This lovely lady, Jenar has consented to dance for us this evening. Please give her a warm welcome.

Jalan_Sator says:
::Wipes himself off and orders another triple shot of tequila.  Then gets a bit nervous and start to purr.  Hears someone and turns.:: CEO: Well... What do you mean by reputation?  I've been around here for just about 2 weeks now.  ::Smiles with satisfaction.:: I just completed my business and getting ready to finally go home again.

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::moves in closer to the cafe::

CTO_Webster says:
::walks back to the TL::

Jenar_Ratal says:
<Lola>::cues the music and nods to Jenar::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::grabs the drink from Joe with only a minor acknowledgement, then takes a swig with satisfaction::  Jalan:  Well... you're all... ::looks him up and down::  ...kinda cute, if you know what I mean.  I hope business has been good for you.  ::smiles::

Jenar_Ratal says:
:;steps onto the floor and begins to move to the music::

CTO_Webster says:
::waits for a small group to depart the TL and then enters:: TL: holosuites

CMO_Fielding says:
::tries not to lean on the turbolift walls::

Host Captain_Grift says:
::finds it difficult to concentrate on the task at hand as his mind begins to wander off, thinking of Serena::

Jalan_Sator says:
::Smiles and purrs, then giggles.:: CEO: Why thank you.  Well, it was ok. ::Sighs.:: At least I'll be heading home soon.  ::Sighs and purrs with frustration.:: As soon as the shuttle is released to depart.  ::Looks into his glass.:: I can't wait to get back home to my family.

CTO_Webster says:
::sees April almost wilt:: CMO: Are you OK?

Jenar_Ratal says:
::begins to bump and grind to the beat of the music::

CMO_Fielding says:
CTO: I am okay.  I would be more okay if the stupid bad guys just turned themselves in....

CEO_Tomiaz says:
Jalan:  You and me both!  I was on the Promenade when they started locking this place down, what with that guy dying and all.  How 'bout you?

CTO_Webster says:
CMO: Well, in my short time in security ::Grins:: I haven't seen that happen yet.

CMO_Fielding says:
CTO: Pity.  It would save us a lot of time.

FCO_Grayson says:
::makes his way towards the Orion girl::

Jenar_Ratal says:
::moves silently through the crowd and up to the FCO and sways her hips in front of him::

Jalan_Sator says:
::Takes a long drink of his glass.:: CEO: I guess I was about ready to hit warp in the shuttle... Then we were called back.  ::Purrs in frustration again.:: I'd be half way home by now.

CTO_Webster says:
CMO: Too right.  ::moves out of the TL as soon as the doors open:: OK, ready for more readings?

Jenar_Ratal says:
::leans over:: FCO: You like big boy? ::wiggles and moves behind him::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
Jalan:  My friend over the- ::turns and swings arm towards crowd, "accidentally" knocking Jalan's drink onto the furball and watch the glass fall to the floor, hopping her companion will look down at it and be distracted::  ...oh, I'm sorry!

CMO_Fielding says:
CTO: Sure, why not.  ::starts scanning again.  Ho-hum.::

Host Captain_Grift says:
::brings himself back to the task at hand, studying the sensor readings for further clues::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::waits for Jalan to look at the mess on the floor, then busts out tricorder with a quick scan for his DNA and any weapons::

Jenar_Ratal says:
::caresses his neck with her hands:: FCO: You can't resist me big man.

Jalan_Sator says:
::Sighs and jumps back off his seat with his extremely quick cat like reflexes.  But still gets some of his drink spilled upon him and starts to wipe it up with a muttered curse under his breath.::

CMO_Fielding says:
CTO: Ever feel like a useless blob in a useless situation?  I do.  It reeks.

Jalan_Sator says:
CEO: Look what you've done! ::Moves over to grab a towel from the bartender and cleans himself up.::

CTO_Webster says:
::walks along the holodeck corridor:: CMO: Umm, not really.  Do you really feel like we are useless?

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::waits for Jalan to turn back around from the bar as she finishes pinning her combadge back on and removing a Type-I phaser::  Jalan:  Hi... remember me?  Let's take a walk to the brig for some questions.

CTO_Webster says:
::stops outside the first suite, looking at April for confirmation::

CMO_Fielding says:
CTO: Well, you're not useless.

Jenar_Ratal says:
::moves away and over to another man near the door::

CTO_Webster says:
CMO: And neither are you...anything?

Jalan_Sator says:
::Peaks up as he hears the tricorder, then frowns as he sees the phaser in her hand.:: CEO: No... I do not remember you from anywhere.  ::Stands there, wiping himself off.:: What are the charges?

CMO_Fielding says:
::scans for some more Orions and Caitians.  She could do with never seeing one in her life::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::taps combadge::  *CTO/XO*  Commanders, I've got a positive match on one of the suspects in the Blue Parrot.

Jenar_Ratal says:
::raises her arms above her head and sways back and forth::

CMO_Fielding says:
CTO: Nope.  Some holographic Orion women, though.

Jalan_Sator says:
::Looks over to Jenar as he continues to clean himself.::

CTO_Webster says:
*CEO*: Understood.  Do you have him in custody?

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
*CEO*:  I'll be right there.  Don't let him leave the cafe

CTO_Webster says:
::frowns as she hears April's report - too much information::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
Jalan:  Sir, if you could slowly rise and make your way to the door...  all your questions will be answered in a more private location.

Jenar_Ratal says:
::notices Jalan and decides to make a hasty retreat::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::moves toward the entrance and blocks anyone from entering or exiting::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
*CTO*: I'm trying to escort this gentleman to security for questioning...

CMO_Fielding says:
CTO: Well, there you go.  Yeah, I'm useless.

Jalan_Sator says:
::Shakes his head and faces the CEO.:: CEO: I have a right to know the charges... ::Starts to shout.:: And I demand to hear them, here and now.

FCO_Grayson says:
::shakes his head and stares at the Orion girl, wondering why he didn't say anything before::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
*CO*:  Captain, the CEO believes she has found our culprit.

Jenar_Ratal says:
::heads for the bar and Lola::

CTO_Webster says:
CMO: They've found one of the suspects.  Let's go meet them.

CMO_Fielding says:
CTO: You go.  I need to go lie down somewhere.

Host Captain_Grift says:
::perks up at the sound of the good news. *XO*: Excellent. Keep searching for the other one.

CTO_Webster says:
*CEO*: I'm sending a security team to meet you and I'll be at the brig shortly.

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::waves phaser::  Jalan:  Alright Casanova, over towards the door... you'll have a fresh towel in the brig.  You're now a suspect in the death of one Ambassador Woo.

Jenar_Ratal says:
<Lola> Jenar: That was great. Care to give us another number?

FCO_Grayson says:
::follows the Orion girl::

Host Captain_Grift says:
*CEO*: Your location, Lt.?

CTO_Webster says:
*Rolen*: Please meet up with Lieutenant Tomiaz, near the promenade, with a small security detail.

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::still keeps phaser on Jalan as she taps badge with other hand::  *CO*: The bar establishment we were all in earlier...

Jalan_Sator says:
::Slowly as not to be threatening he points to her tricorder.:: CEO: I'd also like to know what you did with that tricorder.  Did you take an unauthorized DNA scan of me?  ::Raises his brow as his whiskers flicker.::

Jenar_Ratal says:
Lola: Sorry, but I don't want to overexcite the men in the place. Perhaps another time.

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
*CO*:  Aye, sir.  I'd like to wait until a security team arrives before I go.

CTO_Webster says:
<Rolen> *CTO*: Aye, ma'am, will do.  ::nods to two TOs to follow him, leaving Ensign Walters in charge of the brig::

FCO_Grayson says:
::quickly scans her DNA::

Jenar_Ratal says:
::spots a curtain to the left and slips through::

Host Captain_Grift says:
*CEO*: Please transport the suspect to the brig. I'll meet you there.

Jalan_Sator says:
::Points to the seat he was sitting in.:: CEO: I'll just have a seat if you don't mind... ::Slowly sits down with his paws placed on the bar.::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
Jalan:  I assure you, if you don't cooperate, you'll get an authorized phaser blast set on stun, sir.  Now, let's take a walk and you can brush up on Federation law, or take a nice nap if you want.

Jenar_Ratal says:
::exits a back way and runs back to the shuttle bay::

CTO_Webster says:
CMO: Coming? ::walks back to the TL::

Host Captain_Grift says:
*XO*: Understood.

FCO_Grayson says:
::frowns as he sees her slip away and walks through the curtain, looking around::

CMO_Fielding says:
CTO: Sure.  ::follows the CTO::

Jalan_Sator says:
::Grumble purrs about laws and sits there, waiting to be transported.:: Self: Shooting and unarmed, cooperative suspect... That'll look good on your record!

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::notices someone slipping out the back and follows, seeing the FCO looking around::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::moves phaser as Jalan walks to his seat::  Jalan:  How 'bout you not sit down... and start walking.  ::nudges head towards door::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
FCO:  Who was that?

CTO_Webster says:
<Rolen> ::runs up to the promenade, with the two TOs in tow:: CEO: Sir?

Jenar_Ratal says:
:;finds a small place next to a cargo container just the perfect size for her to get into::

CTO_Webster says:
TL: Brig

FCO_Grayson says:
XO: An Orion girl, I didn't catch her name.  She's the one we're looking for though, her DNA is a match.

Host Captain_Grift says:
::Once again enters the turbolift and once again heads toward the brig::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
FCO:  Let's move!  ::runs in the direction she went in::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::taps in coordinates on tricorder and beams the kitty to the brig cell::

Jalan_Sator says:
::Turns to see three Tactical Officers, then turns back, still sitting there.::

CMO_Fielding says:
CTO: With all due respect, Dr. W., I really don't see why they want me to see the stupid miscreants.  I'm a doctor, not a detective.  ::would rather be buried somewhere::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::takes out a tricorder and starts searching for Orion life signs::

Jenar_Ratal says:
::can see an open shuttle hatch and looks to see if anyone is around before running to the shuttle and slipping inside::

Jalan_Sator says:
::Finds himself standing in a brig cell.  Then quietly goes to have a seat, purring in frustration.::

CTO_Webster says:
CMO: You are the crime scene medical expert, that's why you are needed. ::exits the TL and walks to the brig::

FCO_Grayson says:
XO: I had a chance to take her captive, too...

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
*CO*:  I believe I'm on the tail of another suspect, sir.  She snuck out the back way.

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::finishes off the drink at the bar, gives a wave to Joe, then makes her way out of the room::

CMO_Fielding says:
::snickers to herself.  Some expert she'd make::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
FCO:  It's okay, Lieutenant.  I'm sure it's not your fault.

Host Captain_Grift says:
::Arrives in the brig and makes his way towards the appropriate cell::

CTO_Webster says:
<TO Murphy> ::sees an Orion woman sneak into a shuttle:: OW: Halt! ::moves to the shuttle hatch, phaser drawn::

Jalan_Sator says:
::Sees an Officer approach his cell, then stands up as he sees it's a Starfleet Captain.::

Host Captain_Grift says:
*XO*: Track her down Commander. But be careful, she may be armed.

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::starts running blindly down the halls of the Starbase::  *XO*:  Tomiaz to Sanders, where're you at?

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::hones in on one Orion life sign and pulls out his phaser::

Jenar_Ratal says:
::pulls out a small device and activates it::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
*CO*: Understood.

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
*CEO*:  Heading toward a shuttle bay.

CMO_Fielding says:
::hopes the turbolift would arrive at their destination soon::

CTO_Webster says:
<TO Murphy  ::sees the OW pull out a device and fires his phaser at her::

Jenar_Ratal says:
::she seems to disappear::

Host Captain_Grift says:
Sator: Good evening.

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::sprints down the hall, feeling the drink move around in her as she arrives near the shuttle bay, just behind the XO::

CTO_Webster says:
<TO Murphy> ::sees the woman disappear and walks to where she was::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::enters the shuttle bay::  Murphy:  Where is she?

CTO_Webster says:
<TO Murphy> :: trips over something he can't see, bends down and feels a body::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::puts hand on the wall and looks down at floor::  XO:  Argh... feels like I pulled a muscle.

CTO_Webster says:
<TO Murphy> XO: Sir, she's here.  We just can't see her.  I think I got her with my phaser.

Jalan_Sator says:
::Nods, still purring in frustration as his whiskers move back in forth, showing that he's irritated.:: CO: Hello.  First off... I'd like to know the charges.  Secondly, I'd like to have a lawyer or Judge Advocate General Officer present during any question that you may have.

CTO_Webster says:
<TO Murphy> ::Keeps  a hold on the body::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::checks that phaser is set to high stun, then moves in behind the Klingon as her eyes scout the room, then flips out her tricorder for a more detailed search::

FCO_Grayson says:
XO: Should we split up?

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CEO:  Think it's a cloaking device of some kind?

Host Captain_Grift says:
Sator: So I'd assume you have no idea why you're here?

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
FCO:  I don't know... we may have her.

CTO_Webster says:
<TO Murphy> ::feels the woman try to wiggle past and grabs tighter::

CTO_Webster says:
<TO Murphy> XO: Sir, she's trying to get away.

Jalan_Sator says:
::Shakes his head.:: CO: No I do not.  I'd also like to know what that lady Officer was doing scanning me...   Was that an unauthorized DNA scan of me? ::Sticks his nose up in the air.::

Jenar_Ratal says:
:;trips the TO and breaks loose::

CMO_Fielding says:
::yawns as the Turbolift moves along::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::looks down at tricorder::  Both:  I've got movement... ::waves tricorder and phaser like a motion tracker::  It's... it's right behind us!

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::gives Murphy a hand and holds the woman::

CTO_Webster says:
<TO Murphy> Computer: Activate force field in this shuttle bay, now!

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CEO:  Immobilize it!

Jenar_Ratal says:
:;bites the XO's hand::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::fires phaser over at the moving green-blur::

Host Captain_Grift says:
:::walks closer to the force field in front of the cell:: Sator: You are a prime suspect in the murder of a Starfleet Ambassador.

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
Ahhh!  ::kicks blindly into the air::

CTO_Webster says:
::enters the brig, to see the CO interrogating the suspect::

CMO_Fielding says:
::enters the brig, definitely dull-eyed and non-bushy-tailed::

CTO_Webster says:
<TO Murphy> ::sees the XO kicking blindly and attempts to grapple the Orion::

Jalan_Sator says:
::Nods as his tail  swishes back and forth.:: CO: Ok... Then why didn’t that lady officer, notify me when I asked her to.  Instead of kidnapping me like this... And what about that scan?

Jenar_Ratal says:
::continues to make her way past the XO and TO::

FCO_Grayson says:
::sets his phaser to stun and fires at the Orion girl::

Host Captain_Grift says:
Sator: You were scanned for weapons, a common precaution. And due to the severity of the crime you were required to be restrained first.

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::reaches out and manages to grab Jenar.  Feels for the area where her shoulder meets her neck and uses the Vulcan neck pinch::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::dives over crate and fires a phaser blast and accidentally hits the XO with a stun beam::

CTO_Webster says:
<TO Murphy> ::watches the XO neck pinch something and tries to grab onto the woman:: XO: Got her, sir.

CMO_Fielding says:
::figures the CO is doing a good enough job of interrogating and wonders what her medical expertise has to do with anything.  Nothing, probably.::

Jenar_Ratal says:
::collapses on the floor::

Jalan_Sator says:
::Nods and starts to pace back and forth.  Then stops in his tracks and faces the CO, raising to his full height.:: CO: I demand a Judge Advocate General's Officer be present from this moment forward if you have anymore questions for me.  So... Now it comes to it.  Either charge me or get a JAG officer here for further questioning... Or release me.

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::brushes off his uniform where the stun beam hit him::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::covers mouth with her free hand as she watches the XO collapse::  XO:  Oh... oh... That was an accident.

Jalan_Sator says:
::Leans forward.:: CO: And for your information.  I did not kill any Starfleet Officer nor an Admiral.  That is all I have to say.

CTO_Webster says:
<TO Murphy> ::sees the woman collapse and drags her to her feet.:: Computer: Disable force field around the shuttle bay.

Host Captain_Grift says:
::Turns towards CTO :: CTO: Please get the station's JAG officer down here. ::looks back towards Sator:: Sator: You're not going anywhere.

CMO_Fielding says:
::sure wishes *she* were going somewhere::

CTO_Webster says:
CO: Aye, sir, will do.  *JAG*: Commander Lolett, you are needed in the brig.

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CEO:  Quite alright, Lieutenant.  No worse than a pain stick.

Jalan_Sator says:
::Nods.:: CO: Fine.  So you do intend to charge me.  ::Walks back to the bench and has a seat.  Doesn't respond to anymore questioning.::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
XO:  Commander Sanders... tall and brown-skinned.  Orion Suspect... tall and green-skinned.  Damnit, I always get those confused!

CTO_Webster says:
<TO Murphy> XO: Sir, I will be taking her to the brig now. ::begins to drag the unconscious woman::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::holds phaser like it's a dirty tissue and offers it to the XO::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
*CO*:  Captain.  Situation is under control here.  We have the suspect.

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::takes the phaser and points it at the invisible unconscious body on the floor.::

FCO_Grayson says:
::walks over to Murphy and lifts the other end of Jenar up::  Murphy: I'll help.

Host Captain_Grift says:
*XO*: Good work. Bring her to the brig.

CTO_Webster says:
<TO Murphy> FCO: Thank you, sir, she's quite a hefty one.

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CEO:  Find the device she's using to cloak herself and deactivate it.

CEO_Tomiaz says:
 ::blindly frisks the body being held between the two men until she flicks what seems like a button::

FCO_Grayson says:
Murphy: She's not that bad...  ::helps him carry her out::

CMO_Fielding says:
::wonders what the heck she's doing in the Brig.::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
All:  Good, now we can see her.

CTO_Webster says:
<TO Murphy> FCO: If you say so, sir ::thinks the FCO must like his women big::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
Computer:  Transport five to the brig.

CTO_Webster says:
<TO Murphy> ::makes short work of getting her to the brig and dumps her off into a cell::

Host Captain_Grift says:
CTO: Looks like we have both the people we were looking for.

Host ACTD_Chris says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>


