Host Jenar_Retal says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Resume Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Jalan_Sator says:
::Sits in the brig, knowing he's not responsible for the Admirals death and waits.::

CTO_Webster says:
::in security area, getting ready to question the prisoners::

Host Jenar_Retal says:
::in brig pacing::

Lieutenant_Tomiaz says:
::thumps finger tips on a PADD as she rides in turbolift, clad in a Starfleet uniform of the red variety::

CTO_Webster says:
::stands up as she speaks to Rolen:: Rolen: Finish that task and let me know the results as soon as possible, please.

Host Doug says:
CTO: See if you can work a confession out of either of them.

CTO_Webster says:
<Rolen> CTO: Yes, ma'am.

CTO_Webster says:
::nods to the CO:: CO: Aye, sir, will do.

CTO_Webster says:
::moves over to the first cell, hoping April will follow::

Lieutenant_Tomiaz says:
::steps out and walks a few meters before entering the brig, waiting a respectable distance from the CO and CTO as she waits for them to finish talking::

CMO_Fielding says:
::follows Dr. W.::

CTO_Webster says:
::whispers to April:: CMO: I only have a few initial questions.  If you have any ideas, just jump right in.

CMO_Fielding says:
CTO: <w> Will do, Doc.

Jalan_Sator says:
::Sits on his bench, then lays down and curls up, purring with irritation to himself.::

Host Captain_Grift says:
CMO: Can you read anything off of them from their body language?

Lieutenant_Tomiaz says:
::attempts to catch the CO's attention as she waves the hand with the PADD in::

CTO_Webster says:
::moves over to the cell holding Jalan Sator, sees him laying on the bench:: JS: Mr. Sator?

Jalan_Sator says:
::Looks up at the CTO, from behind his waving tail. He purrs with more irritation.:: CTO: Yessssss?

CMO_Fielding says:
CO: The kitty's annoyed, sir.  Don't know about the other one.

CTO_Webster says:
::nods to TO Hatch, who lowers the force field:: JS: If you will come with me, I have a few questions to ask you.

Host Captain_Grift says:
CMO: Appearing annoyed at being held in a cell is an understandable response.

CMO_Fielding says:
CO: No kidding, sir.

Lieutenant_Tomiaz says:
::takes the initiative and walks up to the CO, then twists PADD around in her hand and points it towards Grift::  CO:  Here you are, Captain.  I'm scheduled to ship out within the hour...

Jenar_Ratal says:
::continues to pace growing more impatient with every passing minute::

Jalan_Sator says:
::Gets up and stretches. He bares his teeth and claws. Then smiles a bit wickedly. Then retracts his claws and walks to the CTO.:: CTO: Which way?

CTO_Webster says:
::watches Sator's display with no outward display of emotion and points to the office:: JS: That way, please.

Host Captain_Grift says:
::Turns to the former CEO and takes the PADD:: Tomiaz: I'm sorry to see you go Lieutenant. Are you sure I can't change your mind?

Jalan_Sator says:
::Heads over to the office, still purring, irritated.:: CTO: Ok.

CTO_Webster says:
::follows Sator and then takes her seat behind the desk:: JS: Please, sit.  ::Points to the chair in front of the desk::

Lieutenant_Tomiaz says:
::brings hand back and grabs the bottom of her chin, thinking with an outward grin::  CO:  You couldn't afford me...  ::giggles::

Jalan_Sator says:
::Looks over to the seat, then sits down and shifts around, trying to get comfortable since these seats aren't made for his kind. Finally settles down, even though he's not comfortable.::

Host Captain_Grift says:
::Smiles:: Tomiaz: I wish you the best at your new post, Lt.

CTO_Webster says:
::looks at Sator:: JS: Could you please tell me your whereabouts two nights ago, between 1600 and 1800 hours?

Lieutenant_Tomiaz says:
::tugs on uniform collar::  CO:  Thank you sir, it's just going to take some time to get used to red...  I'd be lying if I said it wasn't a spur of the moment decision, but I'm looking forward to the new position...

CTO_Webster says:
::looks around for April as she waits for Sator's response::

Jalan_Sator says:
::Purrs a bit louder, expressing even more irritation.:: CTO: Where's my lawyer? What about that unauthorized scan that lady did on me? What about reading me my rights before I was taken into custody? ::Purrs a bit louder, then stops as he grabs his tail and plays with it.::

Host Captain_Grift says:
CEO: You were a crappy engineer anyway. ::Grins::

CMO_Fielding says:
::is sitting right there like a bump on a log::

Lieutenant_Tomiaz says:
::shakes head::  CO:  Oh, oh no you didn't... I'll be sure to stop by engineering and pack my dilthium crystals while I'm there.

Host Captain_Grift says:
Tomaiz: Sorry, the ship is off limits to 'outsiders'. I'll have your belongings sent to you inside a torpedo casing. ::grins::

CTO_Webster says:
::folds hands on the desktop as she replies:: JS: Mr. Sator, the scan performed on you was completely authorized and legal.  As for reading you rights before you are taken into custody, that applies only to Federation personnel assigned to the Starbase.

Lieutenant_Tomiaz says:
::extends hand::  CO:  Great to see I'll always be welcome on the Don Johnson...

CTO_Webster says:
JS: Now, where were you between 1400 and 1600 two evenings ago?

Host Captain_Grift says:
::Shakes the former CEO's hand:: Tomaiz: Just don't show up unannounced. ::grins::

Jalan_Sator says:
CTO: So I have no rights? ::Starts sucking on his tail.  Then opens his mouth once more.:: I refuse to say anything. ::Sticks the tip of his tail in his mouth.::

Lieutenant_Tomiaz says:
::tugs on Grift's arm and pulls him forward, allowing her to get in a quick hug::  CO:  Thanks for putting up with me...  I'll say 'hi' whenever I'm in the neighborhood.

CTO_Webster says:
::nods as Sator becomes obstinate:: JS: That is your prerogative, but, based on the evidence we have, you will be charged with the murder of Ambassador Woo.

Lieutenant_Tomiaz says:
::spins on heel and makes way towards the door::

Host Captain_Grift says:
::Stands at attention:: Tomiaz: Dismissed.

Jenar_Ratal says:
::starts yelling:: All: I demand to know what's going on! Someone come here and talk to me! I have my rights you know!

Jalan_Sator says:
::Grins knowing he didn't kill him and also knows they did him totally wrong. He sits there with the tip of his tail in his mouth, starting to purr in irritation.::

Jalan_Sator says:
::Gets an idea and starts becoming worried that they know he killed him, trying to confuse them even more than they are.::

Lieutenant_Tomiaz says:
::wanders in the direction of the Starbase's shuttle bay::

CTO_Webster says:
::looks over at the JAG officer, who nods, then back to Sator:: JS: Very well, Mr. Sator, by the authority granted me by Starfleet, you are under arrest for the murder of Ambassador Woo.  You will be taken to a Federation detention area as soon as transport can be provided.  ::nods to another TO to take Sator back to his cell::

Lieutenant_Tomiaz says:
::walks up to the back of a Type-10 shuttle and makes her way in, taking a quick look at her gathered belongings tucked in the back as she takes a seat in the pilot's seat::

Jalan_Sator says:
::Gets up with the TO, still sucking on the tip of his tail, as he's lead back to his cell.::

Lieutenant_Tomiaz says:
::taps combadge::  *CO*:  Tomiaz to Grift... permission to depart.

Host Captain_Grift says:
*Tomiaz* Permission denied for the time being. The Starbase is currently under emergency lockdown.

CTO_Webster says:
::sighs, knowing she could have done a better job at that; gets up and moves to the other holding cell::

Jalan_Sator says:
CTO: I'd like to make a call please...

Lieutenant_Tomiaz says:
*Grift*:  Captain, with respect, sir... the suspects are in custody and I've got a timetable to meet in order to intercept the Claymore before it departs from its current location.

CTO_Webster says:
::shakes her head as she replies:: JS: I'm sorry, sir, but you are not authorized a call at this time.

Host Captain_Grift says:
::Silently wonders how the interrogation is going, but decides not to check in and leave it in the capable hands of LtCmdr Webster.::

Jalan_Sator says:
CTO: Please note and record everything that's happened to me... I know it is but I'd like to just make sure! ::Purrs evilly.::

Host Captain_Grift says:
*Tomiaz*: I'm sorry Lt. until we are sure we have the right people the Starbase will remain locked down.

CTO_Webster says:
JS: Of course.  ::moves over to JR's cell::

Jalan_Sator says:
::Purrs, irritated and mumbles.:: Self: Judge Advocate General!! ::Says that while pacing in his cell.::

Lieutenant_Tomiaz says:
::frowns as the shuttle hovers a meter above the floor::

CTO_Webster says:
JR: Ms. Ratal?

Jenar_Ratal says:
::turns to face the CTO:: CTO: About time. Now what is this all about?

CTO_Webster says:
JR: If you'll come with me ::waves her hand in the direction of the office as the TO lowers the force field::

Jenar_Ratal says:
::walks out of the cell:: CTO:

Lieutenant_Tomiaz says:
::lets out a noticeable groan:: *CO*:  Then I hope you will do me the honor of informing me when I may depart, and forward a message to the Claymore informing them of my inability to meet with them at the predetermined time.

Jenar_Ratal says:
CTO: Where are we going?

CTO_Webster says:
JR: Just to the office so I can ask you a few questions

Jenar_Ratal says:
CTO: Questions about what?

Jalan_Sator says:
::Looks up at the cell monitoring device.:: Monitor: I was taken into custody without being read my rights! I was scanned by the CEO without... MY authorization! Now I'm being told that none of this applies to me just because I'm not a Starfleet Officer? What about MY rights as a UFP citizen?!?! ::Over and over he says that to the monitor, knowing full well, they'll either delete it to cover behinds.::

Jenar_Ratal says:
::is getting very defensive::

CMO_Fielding says:
::is getting very annoyed::

Host Captain_Grift says:
*Tomiaz*: The Starbase is locked down indefinitely, but communications are still up.

CTO_Webster says:
::walks into the office and sits down:: JS: Please, have a seat.

Jalan_Sator says:
ALL: I'm a member of the United Federation of Planets!  I have rights. ::Cusses in his native language.::  You can't just throw those rights away!!

Jenar_Ratal says:
::sits down and looks around the office::

CTO_Webster says:
<Rolen> ::walks into the office with a PADD:: CTO: Ma'am

Jalan_Sator says:
ALL: You can't just throw those rights out the airlock just to suit yourselves! ::Hisses and bares his long fangs and exposes his long sharp claws.::

CTO_Webster says:
Rolen: Thank you, Mr. Rolen. ::reads the PADD for a moment and then looks at Ratal:: JS: Ms. Ratal, would you give me your whereabouts two days ago, between 1600 and 1800.

Jenar_Ratal says:
CTO: Two days ago?

CTO_Webster says:
::nods:: JR: Yes, ma'am.

Jenar_Ratal says:
CTO: How am I supposed to remember that?

CTO_Webster says:
JR: Are you saying you have no idea where you were two days ago?

Lieutenant_Tomiaz says:
::leans back in the pilot's seat::  Computer:  As soon as permission is given, set course for the current location of the U.S.S. Claymore and engage at Warp 5.  ::closes eyes and lies back::

Jenar_Ratal says:
::tries to think:: CTO: Let's see, two days ago...give me a moment to think!

CTO_Webster says:
::nods:: JR: Take your time.

Jalan_Sator says:
ALL: I demand an Inquiry be held!  I demand that the Judge Advocate General of this sector be notified immediately!!!!!  I want my lawyer!  I want my planets Federation representative notified immediately!!!!  I demand MY Rights!

Jenar_Ratal says:
CTO: Well I did take some time to visit several shops on the promenade, not sure of the time.

CTO_Webster says:
JR: OK, let me help you out a bit.  According to the station's sensors, you were behind Lola's pub at that time.  Does this jog your memory?

Jenar_Ratal says:
CTO: Can't say that it does. Is it significant?

Host Captain_Grift says:
::Hears a disturbance in the direction of Sator's cell.::

CTO_Webster says:
JR: Yes, I would say so, since it implicates you in a murder.

Jenar_Ratal says:
::stands up and glares at Webster:: CTO: What!!!!!

CTO_Webster says:
::looks up at Ratal:: JS: Please, Ms. Ratal, be seated or you will be escorted back to your cell.

Jenar_Ratal says:
CTO: I am an Orion. I do not murder people, even ones I don't particularly like, like nosey Starfleet officers.

Jenar_Ratal says:
::sits down in a huff::

CTO_Webster says:
::nods:: JR: Any particular officer in mind?

Jenar_Ratal says:
::sneers at Webster:: CTO: Keep this up and I'll create such a scene........

CMO_Fielding says:
JR: ...and what exactly will that accomplish?

CTO_Webster says:
::keeps a calm expression on her face:: JR: You may create a scene, but as Dr. Fielding points out, that will accomplish nothing.

CMO_Fielding says:
::looks at JR with interest::

Jenar_Ratal says:
CMO: And just what business is this of yours? I can see that you are a doctor not an investigator.

CMO_Fielding says:
JR: Unfortunately, my self-esteem is non-existent, so you can't use that against me.  However, your presence near the scene of the crime near the time of the crime is quite a coincidence, wouldn't you say?

Jalan_Sator says:
::Starts banging on his cell walls.:: ALL: I demand my rights as a United Federation of Planets citizen!

CTO_Webster says:
::nods at April, wanting her to continue::

Jenar_Ratal says:
CMO: Well get on with it. Who was murdered anyway?

Host Captain_Grift says:
::Sends in a security guard to sedate Sator... for his own safety::

CMO_Fielding says:
JR: Well, your DNA *was* found on some dude's body.  Maybe it was him?

Jalan_Sator says:
::Screams at the top of his voice.:: ALL: I'm being held as a prisoner and not given any rights at all! I demand the Judge Advocate Generals Office be notified of this incident immediately!

Jenar_Ratal says:
::leans forward in her chair:: CMO: Listen lady, my dna is on almost every man on this station. ::winks:: I am an Orion after all.

CTO_Webster says:
::barely keeps her eyes from rolling:: JR: Ms. Ratal, what do you know of Jalan Sator?

Jalan_Sator says:
::Yells at the Security Officer.:: TO: I want you to notify the Judge Advocate General immediately! Tell him now! ::Backs up as they come in with phasers drawn.:: HEY! Stop that! ::Purrs loudly.:: Ok! Ok! Just notify the Judge Advocate Generals Office and I'll stop!

Host Captain_Grift says:
::Turns as a security officer enters the brig area and approaches him::

Jenar_Ratal says:
CTO: Jalan Sator? Never heard the name before.

CTO_Webster says:
<Rolen> JS: Mr. Sator, can I help you?

CMO_Fielding says:
JR: Insult me one more time and I bash your green Orion head open... WITH MY PADD!!!

CTO_Webster says:
JR: Really?  Interesting.  You and he were both behind Lola's establishment, for approximately ::checks PADD:: 15 minutes two days ago, at the time of the murder.

Jenar_Ratal says:
CMO: What insult? I called you a lady, you are one I take it. ::looks her up and down:: Well maybe not.

Host Captain_Grift says:
<Lt. Tolo> CO: Captain we found this phaser stashed near a storefront ::presents the phaser to Grift::

CMO_Fielding says:
::brandishes her PADD Menacingly and looks Meaningfully at JR's head::

Jenar_Ratal says:
CTO: I meet a lot of men in my line of work, but I don't always get their names if you know what I mean.

Host Captain_Grift says:
::Takes the phaser and moves over to a nearby console to run scans on it::

CTO_Webster says:
JR: Of course you don't.  However, in this instance, I believe you know him better than that.  In fact, both of you are implicated in this crime.

Jenar_Ratal says:
CTO: Crime, what crime? I'm just a working girl trying to make a living. I wouldn't hurt a fly.

CMO_Fielding says:
JR: Sure, you wouldn't, lady.  ::throws the PADD on target::

CTO_Webster says:
::watches the PADD plonk Ratal on the head:: CMO: April, I'm not sure that's the best approach...

Jenar_Ratal says:
::ducks:: All: Hey, that's brutality! I want to see a lawyer!

Host Captain_Grift says:
::Studies the scan results closely:: Self: This is interesting...

Jenar_Ratal says:
CTO: You're a security chief? I want that woman arrested.

CTO_Webster says:
JR: Ms. Ratal, my apologies, however, you and Mr. Sator are being accused of murder.  Without some evidence that you aren't involved, you will be tried and convicted.

CMO_Fielding says:
JR: Don't worry, I'm sure I'll get a proper reprimand.

Host Captain_Grift says:
::grabs the phaser and a PADD with the scan results then enters the area where Lt. Webster is grilling Ratal::

Jenar_Ratal says:
CTO: You are talking in circles. I did nothing wrong so stop the harassment.

CTO_Webster says:
::stands up as the CO enters:: CO: Sir?

CMO_Fielding says:
CTO: Well, we KNOW that you-know-who was killed at you-know-when in the back of you-know-where, and you-know-whom were at the scene at you-know-when.

Jenar_Ratal says:
::runs to the Captain:: CO: So you are the Captain of these officers?

Host Captain_Grift says:
::walks over to the CTO and shows her the phaser and scan results as he whispers in her ear::

CTO_Webster says:
::eyes widen as she reads and listens::

CMO_Fielding says:
JR: He's taken.  ::aims another PADD::

Jenar_Ratal says:
CO: I want that woman arrested. ::points to the CMO:: and I demand that you release me immediately!

CTO_Webster says:
::nods to TO Rolen, who moves closer to Ratal:: JR: Ms. Ratal, you are under arrest for the murder of Ambassador Woo.  Mr. Rolen, take her back to her cell.

CMO_Fielding says:
JR: If you have some cyanide crystals, I'll kill myself for you.

CTO_Webster says:
<Rolen> ::points phaser at Ratal:: JR: Ms. Ratal, this way, please.

Jenar_Ratal says:
CTO: How dare you! I demand to see an advocate now!

CTO_Webster says:
JR: Ms. Ratal, I have irrefutable evidence.  You will see an advocate as soon as one can be provided.

Host Captain_Grift says:
::Looks towards the CMO... then back towards Ratal.:: Ratal: You'll be provided with an attorney once we process you as a prisoner.

Jenar_Ratal says:
CTO: What evidence?

CTO_Webster says:
JR: As for Doctor's Fielding's behavior towards you, that will be attended to.

CTO_Webster says:
JR: Your attorney will fill you in on all the details.

Jenar_Ratal says:
All: You will all regret your actions here. I will have you all up on charges for unlawful detainment and harassment!

CTO_Webster says:
<Rolen> JR: Ms. Ratal, this way, please ::points his phaser back toward her cell::

CTO_Webster says:
JR: Understood, but for now, please follow Mr. Rolen.

CMO_Fielding says:
JR: Assault four, sixteen months in rehab.  Probably a court-martial, too.  That ought to even the grounds a bit...

Jenar_Ratal says:
::follows Rolen reluctantly::

CTO_Webster says:
<Rolen> ::stands outside the cell, waiting for Ratal to enter::

Jenar_Ratal says:
::enters her cell again::

CTO_Webster says:
::sighs:: CO: I guess this means we have to let Mr. Sator go.

CTO_Webster says:
<Rolen> ::turns on the force field to Ratal’s cell::

CMO_Fielding says:
CTO: Not if he was a collaborator.

CMO_Fielding says:
CTO: We could still hold him for felony murder two.

CTO_Webster says:
::nods:: CMO: Good thinking.  We'll keep them both ::grins::

CMO_Fielding says:
::mulls over a court-martial.  Do you swear to tell the truth and nothing but the truth?  Hmmmm...::

Host ACTD_Chris says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<End Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

