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Summary - USS Scimitar  10704.30 - Ships Cat? - Episode?

The Scimitar was able to fend off the Orions and now they have Guests that can be questioned.

We now join the crew, the questioning is just beginning.

<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Resume Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

CTO_LtJG_Adalberto says:
Rhee: You are a Pahwa-than, correct? I'm glad you're behind a force field, because I've heard you have bad breath. ::walks around and picks up a chair, then places it outside the cell and sits on it backwards, his chest against the back of it and stares at him::
OPS_Lt_Idrani says:
::on the bridge, twitching away his antennae and watching the console readings::
CMO_LtJG_Numark says:
::In sickbay playing tiddlywinks and having a tea party with Salar while we wait for the CTO::
TO_Ens_Quinnis says:
::Manning Tactical Station on the Bridge::

<Rhee> CTO:  Why take another’s word for it, why not come and check for yourself.

OPS_Lt_Idrani says:
TO: Nice to have some natural skin-coloured species on board. All the pink-skins were starting to make me nauseous sometimes.
CTO_LtJG_Adalberto says:
Rhee: Oh, no. I -also- know you can bite my head off...literally, and I may be stupid, but not that stupid. ::grins::
Salar says:
CMO: I'm not sure what this excercise is meant to achieve but it's not completely un-enjoyable.

<Rhee> :: chuckles in his species typical fashion :: CTO:  I never took you for a fool.

CMO_LtJG_Numark says:
::laughs out loud at Salar:: Salar: I know.
TO_Ens_Quinnis says:
TO: Agreed.  From what clan do you represent?
CTO_LtJG_Adalberto says:
Rhee: Oh, but here I did take you for one. Attacking a Federation ship. ::shakes his head in mock fashion::
AXO_LtCmdr_Pierce says:
::Reads up on the reports about that last fire fights while in the TL... So far it seems the ship has held together pretty good. As the TL comes to a halt he walks to the brig::
OPS_Lt_Idrani says:
::moves from the OPS console and sits in the COs chair, carefully checking for any signs of a whoopee cushion first:: TO: The Idrani clan.
Salar says:
CMO: Is your Tactical Officer likely to be much longer? I was given to understand his return would be swift.

<Rhee> :: looks at the CTO meaningfully :: CTO:  I am certain you have already looked up our records and know that none of us will give you any information.

CMO_LtJG_Numark says:
Salar: I know but we all know what swift means around here.
TO_Ens_Quinnis says:
OPS: A solid name.  I represent the Doxora Clan of North Continent.
Salar says:
::frowns:: CMO: I am unsure what you are trying to say.
CMO_LtJG_Numark says:
Salar: Swift exactly in itself means it could be several hours yet.
OPS_Lt_Idrani says:
TO: Ah, yes, a newer generational clan. I take pride that my clan has its origins going back to the founding of the empire.
CTO_LtJG_Adalberto says:
::sees a glint in his eye:: Rhee: Of course. ::has seen no record and decides to try him:: I saw the mark in your record about the incident on Andoria.
AXO_LtCmdr_Pierce says:
::Entering the brig he puts away his padd. Is he doing this alright? This is so very different from being a CSO::
TO_Ens_Quinnis says:
OPS: I thought the Idrani name sounded familiar.
Salar says:
CMO: But surely that negates the definition of the word Swift. ::frowns again::
TO_Ens_Quinnis says:
OPS: Does your family hail from the Capitol District?
CMO_LtJG_Numark says:
Salar: Exactly!
CMO_LtJG_Numark says:
Salar: Want a top up?
OPS_Lt_Idrani says:
TO: No, Duralla Province

<Rhee> CTO: Yes, well, it was self defence and he tasted terrible.

CTO_LtJG_Adalberto says:
::grins, as his hunch was right. Having been an undercover agent at one time:: Rhee: Too bad you had to take all his limbs too, I heard the burial was tough.
TO_Ens_Quinnis says:
OPS: Ah, the Duralla Fields.  They should have that bloom about them right now.
Salar says:
::shakes his head slowly at the complete lack of logic in the CMO's statement:: CMO: What do you call this beverage?

<Rhee> :: shrugs ::  CTO:  He had it coming.

OPS_Lt_Idrani says:
TO: I have a new picture if you want to see it when we get off duty. ::moves in the chair, checking status on the chair-panel::
AXO_LtCmdr_Pierce says:
::He's wondering how he should handle their prisoners. Hard line? Or go easy? Or not handle them at all and let the CTO do it? That sounds a bit chicken. But he does have the most experience...::
CMO_LtJG_Numark says:
Salar: It's Tea .... a leaf in a holey bag made drink.
CTO_LtJG_Adalberto says:
Rhee: Well Mr. Rhee, I plan on seeing you going down for that, and also for attacking this ship. ::Stands up menacingly::

<Rhee>  CTO:  You should just get on with it.  We know you will separate us and try to get us to talk.

TO_Ens_Quinnis says:
OPS: Excellent.  I can then share with you my unique story of how I achieved clan leadership.
Salar says:
::frowns in that way that only Vulcans can seem to manage without looking silly:: CMO: It is a religious beverage?
CTO_LtJG_Adalberto says:
Rhee: You -are- smart.

<Rhee> :: nods ::

CMO_LtJG_Numark says:
::laughs:: Salar: No not a religious beverage.
OPS_Lt_Idrani says:
::motions the quiet bridge, apart from the yellow alert:: TO: Oh please go ahead and tell me.
AXO_LtCmdr_Pierce says:
::Instead he decides to go the sickbay and see how their Vulcan guest is doing::
CTO_LtJG_Adalberto says:
::looks at the Brig officer on duty:: Sec: Raise your weapons and lower the force field and take this prisoner to interrogation one, the rest will stay here for now!
Salar says:
CMO: But you said… ::shakes his head again::
CMO_LtJG_Numark says:
Salar: I know, it's just a drink nothing religious about it, but I must admit coffee is much better.
OPS_Lt_Idrani says:
TO: I would be interested ::very stern and almost offended:: to see how a mere youngling like you could become a clan leader!
Salar says:
CMO: Cough fee?

ACTION:  An incoming transmission beeps at the OPS console.

TO_Ens_Quinnis says:
OPS: Well, it’s not unique how I achieved clan leadership more so than my road to getting there.

<Sec_Guard>::raises his rifle and lowers the force field:: Rhee: Step out sir...no sudden movements and follow me. The rest of you stay put.

OPS_Lt_Idrani says:
::accesses the OPS console from the command chair and opens the incoming transmission::
CMO_LtJG_Numark says:
Salar: It's COFFEE it's a really nice drink.

<Rhee> ::grins in reptile fashion and hold up his arms::

AXO_LtCmdr_Pierce says:
::Enters sickbay::
CMO_LtJG_Numark says:
::laughs and looks around as the AXO enters Sickbay::
CTO_LtJG_Adalberto says:
::has his own phaser aimed at the other prisoners, then activates the force field again once Rhee steps out::
TO_Ens_Quinnis says:
::Listens to what’s going on with OPS::
CMO_LtJG_Numark says:
AXO: May I be of assistance?
Salar says:
::ruffles his eyebrows a little:: CMO: I'm not sure how a beverage which would make the drinker cough would have any appeal.
OPS_Lt_Idrani says:
::listens to the incoming transmission from Starfleet Command::
CTO_LtJG_Adalberto says:
::leads Rhee with the Brig officer into an adjoining room with two seats and a desk::
CMO_LtJG_Numark says:
Salar: It does not make you cough.
OPS_Lt_Idrani says:
*AXO*: Idrani to Pierce
AXO_LtCmdr_Pierce says:
CMO: I was wondering how our Vulcan guest was doing ::Looks at Salar:: Salar: I'm sorry that we have to keep you like this, but it seems events keep coming up. ::Thinks for a moment:: I could take down the force field, that would make it a bit easier for you to drink...whatever you were planning on drinking. An armed guard will remain present however. *OPS*: Pierce here
CTO_LtJG_Adalberto says:
SEC: You can leave us.

<SEC_Guard>::hesitates:: CTO: Sir?

CMO_LtJG_Numark says:
AXO: He's getting along fine just not familiar with the drinks around here.

<Rhee> CTO:  I'll stand if you don't mind.  You're chairs aren't suited to my physique.

OPS_Lt_Idrani says:
*AXO*: I have an incoming transmission from Starfleet Command. It states that a Vulcan shuttle that was reported missing has been detected at Sigma Ceti.
CTO_LtJG_Adalberto says:
Sec: Just leave.
CMO_LtJG_Numark says:
::stands up and grabs a cup of coffee for Salar and hands it to him::
Salar says:
CMO: I'm not going to pretend I understand the motive for naming a beverage in such a way as to suggest that it would make the drinker cough.
TO_Ens_Quinnis says:
Self: Sigma Ceti?
AXO_LtCmdr_Pierce says:
*OPS*: That could be the captain. Plot a course to take us there, increase speed to warp 5. What will our ETA be?
CTO_LtJG_Adalberto says:
::turns to the Pahwa-than:: Rhee: Of course. I admired your performance back there. Mr? ::watches the Brig officer leave the room::
CMO_LtJG_Numark says:
Salar: Just try it; it is nice.

<Rhee> CTO:  Rhee, LtCmdr Rhee.

AXO_LtCmdr_Pierce says:
::Orders a security guard to guard Salar:: Salar: You are to remain in sickbay, but in here you are free to move about. Please listen to the CMO though. ::Orders the force field to be lowered::
OPS_Lt_Idrani says:
::notions to the duty FCO to set in a course:: *AXO*: At this speed, we'll be there in ... a while...
CMO_LtJG_Numark says:
Salar: Thats it I'm in charge one false move and your dead. ::grins mischievously::
OPS_Lt_Idrani says:
*AXO*: More accurately, 12 hours
Salar says:
AXO: My thanks sir... but might I enquire what is to become of me?
CTO_LtJG_Adalberto says:
Rhee: Nice to meet you. I bet you have a lot to tell me.
OPS_Lt_Idrani says:
TO: Any signs of tachyon emissions in the vicinity?
CTO_LtJG_Adalberto says:
Rhee: Would you like to be debriefed by the XO?

<Rhee> ::nods:: CTO:  You're lucky I was on board or they could have taken you out.

CTO_LtJG_Adalberto says:
::grins:: Rhee: Hey...I managed just fine.

<Rhee> ::chuckles:: CTO:  That you did.  And I think I need to speak to your Captain.

TO_Ens_Quinnis says:
OPS: None sir.
AXO_LtCmdr_Pierce says:
::raises an eyebrow at the CMO:: CMO: Doc, you missed your calling ::smiles:: *OPS*: Mmm, make that warp 7 then, i don't want to stay here much longer than need be. Anything on the sensors? Salar: To be honest, I have no idea. You will be transferred to Starfleet command once we get back to federation space.
CMO_LtJG_Numark says:
::laughs at the AXO:: AXO: You think?
CTO_LtJG_Adalberto says:
Rhee: I'm sorry, but the Captain is unavailable right now. ::doesn't want to say too much:: The Acting Captain also is being treated at sickbay, so that leaves Commander Pierce, our acting XO.
OPS_Lt_Idrani says:
TO: Keep scanning for them. I want to know the second you detect any. FCO: Increase speed to warp 7. *AXO*: Nothing Sir, I have the TO scanning for tachyon emissions regularly.

<Rhee> CTO:  I see.  Then he will have to do.

CTO_LtJG_Adalberto says:
::taps his commbadge::*AXO*: Adalberto to Commander Pierce.
CTO_LtJG_Adalberto says:
::nods:: Rhee: Feel free to use the replicator commander.
AXO_LtCmdr_Pierce says:
*CTO*: Pierce here, any news?
TO_Ens_Quinnis says:
::Continues to scan for Tachyon Emissions.::

<Rhee> CTO:  I appreciate it Lt.

CTO_LtJG_Adalberto says:
*AXO*: Yes sir, one of the prisoners is an undercover agent, and he needs to see you immediately. We are in interrogation room 1. None of the other prisoners know this; we need to keep his cover intact.

<Rhee>  CTO:  One other suggestion, I wouldn't stay here for long.  One ship did get away.

AXO_LtCmdr_Pierce says:
*CTO*: An undercover agent? Have you verified this? I'm on my way ::nods at the CMO and Salar and heads for interrogation room 1::
CTO_LtJG_Adalberto says:
Rhee: Understood sir, please make that point to the Commander when he arrives.
OPS_Lt_Idrani says:
::sends confirmation to Starfleet Command that they received the message::
CMO_LtJG_Numark says:
Salar: What do you think of coffee?
CTO_LtJG_Adalberto says:
*AXO*: Yes sir, I pulled his record just now.

<Rhee> ::nods and retrieves something to drink from the replicator::

Salar says:
::sitting on the bio bed looking suspiciously at the milky brown liquid in the mug::
CTO_LtJG_Adalberto says:
Rhee: The Commander is on his way. Will you be needing to see a doctor?
CMO_LtJG_Numark says:
Salar: Just drink it .... hold your nose if you have to.
Salar says:
CMO: What's in it?
CMO_LtJG_Numark says:
Salar: Coffee beans milk and hot water.
AXO_LtCmdr_Pierce says:
::An undercover agent could have just the information they need. He hurries to the CTO. It seems things are coming together now::

<Rhee> CTO:  As a matter of fact, I will.  I'll need a few bruises added to my complexion before you send me back to my.....comrades.

TO_Ens_Quinnis says:
Self: Humpf, Tachyon Emissions.  I had more excitement with the Andorian Senate.
CTO_LtJG_Adalberto says:
Rhee: Oh, my interrogation techniques are never so blunt Commander. ::grins:: but I will see to it.

<Rhee> CTO:  Thank you.

OPS_Lt_Idrani says:
TO: So do go on...how long have you been Clan leader?

ACTION:  An explosion rocks the ship.

CTO_LtJG_Adalberto says:
Rhee: Just be sure to inform the AXO of that fact, since he will be taking over for me here. I have another lead to...investigate.
AXO_LtCmdr_Pierce says:
::Stops short of the interrogation rooms and enters::
TO_Ens_Quinnis says:
Aloud: What?
OPS_Lt_Idrani says:
::holds onto his chair:: TO: REPORT!
CTO_LtJG_Adalberto says:
::crashes against the wall forcefully::
Salar says:
::falls off the bio bed again and decides to stay on the deck this time::
CMO_LtJG_Numark says:
::watches Salar::
TO_Ens_Quinnis says:
OPS: Nothing on sensors, sir!
AXO_LtCmdr_Pierce says:
*OPS*: Report!
OPS_Lt_Idrani says:
TO: Internal sensors DAMMIT!
CMO_LtJG_Numark says:
::mumbles about spilt coffee::
CTO_LtJG_Adalberto says:
::feels a trickle of blood running down his forehead::
TO_Ens_Quinnis says:
OPS: It came from the Brig sir.
OPS_Lt_Idrani says:
*AXO*: Sir, that explosion came from the Brig! TO: Get security down there
OPS_Lt_Idrani says:
::moves to the OPS console to review the transporter logs::
TO_Ens_Quinnis says:
*CTO*: Quinnis to Adalberto.
CTO_LtJG_Adalberto says:
::pulls himself up and slaps his hand against the console to open the door back to the Brig::
Salar says:
CMO: I believe you may have some casualties to deal with Doctor.

<Rhee> :: knocked into the wall and now has a nasty gash and a briuse ::  CTO:  I wanted a bruise, but I didn't ask for the gash.

TO_Ens_Quinnis says:
OPS: Yes sir.
OPS_Lt_Idrani says:
*CMO*: Medical team to the Brig
AXO_LtCmdr_Pierce says:
::Gets back on his feet and listens to OPS, then runs to the brig::
CTO_LtJG_Adalberto says:
*TO*: Send a team to the brig!
CMO_LtJG_Numark says:
*OPS*: Right Away.
TO_Ens_Quinnis says:
*Security Channel*: Team Alpha, report to the Brig.  Team Alpha, report to the Brig.
CMO_LtJG_Numark says:
::Assembles a team and heads to the brig leaving Doyle in charge of the Vulcan::
TO_Ens_Quinnis says:
*CTO*: Shall I join them sir?
OPS_Lt_Idrani says:
::checks emergency force fields are in place and scans for tachyon emissions once more::

<COMPUTER>  Outloud:  Hull breach on level 17, it is not advisable to remain at warp.

OPS_Lt_Idrani says:
FCO: All Stop
AXO_LtCmdr_Pierce says:
::Enters the brig with drawn phaser::
CTO_LtJG_Adalberto says:
::walks back into the brig and sees the brig officer lying dead, and the cell where his prisoners were....open to space and a force field keeping the air in.....nothing survived::
OPS_Lt_Idrani says:
::activates Red Alert::

<MO_Doyle> ::takes a seat near the Vulcan and continues the game of tiddlywinks::

TO_Ens_Quinnis says:
::Security Team Alpha arrives in the Brig and begins securing the area::
CTO_LtJG_Adalberto says:
::doesn't recognise the voice::*TO*: No, secure our prisoner in Sickbay, keep him there. The Brig is no longer safe.
CMO_LtJG_Numark says:
::Arrives at the brig waiting for the all clear::
TO_Ens_Quinnis says:
*CTO*: Aye sir.
CTO_LtJG_Adalberto says:
::walks over to the Brig officer and checks his pulse...none:: Self: Dammit!
CTO_LtJG_Adalberto says:
::turns around:: Rhee: Rhee! What was that??
TO_Ens_Quinnis says:
::Quinnis quickly enters the Turbolift and heads for the weapons locker::
Salar says:
::flicks a tiddlywink too hard and it hits Doyle in the nose::

<MO_Doyle> ::rubs his nose and flicks one back at the Vulcan::

AXO_LtCmdr_Pierce says:
::Looks at the devastation, then looks outside:: *OPS*: Full stop, we have a hull breach.
OPS_Lt_Idrani says:
*AXO*: I've already ordered it Sir!
TO_Ens_Quinnis says:
::Quinnis grabs a phaser rifle and heads for Sickbay.::  Self: I love the heavy artillery, but this'll do.
AXO_LtCmdr_Pierce says:
*OPS*: Good, I want repair team down here on the double. We need to get back under way as soon as possible
Salar says:
::frowns and flicks another one at Doyle::
OPS_Lt_Idrani says:
::passes the order onto the engineering department:: *AXO*: Understood Sir!
CTO_LtJG_Adalberto says:
::Sees Pierce:: AXO: Sir, are you unharmed?

<MO_Doyle> ::throws the whole cup at the Vulcan::

TO_Ens_Quinnis says:
::Quinnis steps off of the Turbolift and enters Sickbay::
Salar says:
Doyle: Is it your intention to start a fight over a simple game?

<MO_Doyle> ::looks around:: TO: Can I help You?

AXO_LtCmdr_Pierce says:
*OPS*: And stay on those sensors. We're a sitting duck at the moment *CTO*: Yes, I entered after the explosion. Seal off this area and gather any evidence you need to find out what happened here. I ordered repairs to start as soon as possible
TO_Ens_Quinnis says:
::He then notices the argument::

<MO_Doyle> Salar: You started it!
OPS_Lt_Idrani says:
*AXO*: Aye Sir, nothing out there but lots of DNA right now
TO_Ens_Quinnis says:
MO: I'm here to secure the prisoner.
CTO_LtJG_Adalberto says:
AXO: Aye sir...this is LtCmdr Rhee. ::motions for the Pahwa-than next to him::
CTO_LtJG_Adalberto says:
::still feeling a bit woozy from the cut on his forehead::

<MO_Doyle> TO: It was my understanding he could remain with out the force field for his game and beverages.

Salar says:
::stands and waits for a couple of seconds to see if he'll be falling down again any time soon::
AXO_LtCmdr_Pierce says:
::nods:: CTO/Rhee: I would propose a different room. CMO: Take care of the CTO please, we need him sharp
CTO_LtJG_Adalberto says:
AXO: Aye sir, I will stay here and gather evidence.
TO_Ens_Quinnis says:
MO: The situation has changed.
CTO_LtJG_Adalberto says:
::wipes some blood from his face::
CMO_LtJG_Numark says:
::nods and sets about the wound on the CTO's head::

<MO_Doyle> TO: Really?

CTO_LtJG_Adalberto says:
CMO: Thank you Doctor. ::leans against a charred console::
TO_Ens_Quinnis says:
COMPUTER: Computer, erect a level 4 forcefield around the prisoner Salar.
AXO_LtCmdr_Pierce says:
Rhee: Come with me please ::points at interrogation room 1::

<Rhee> CMO:  Once you have seen to the Lt, I would appreciate a little help with this small gash.

<Rhee> ::holds out his arm::

CMO_LtJG_Numark says:
CTO: Don't mention it.
Salar says:
All: Would someone care to tell me what is happening?
CMO_LtJG_Numark says:
:;looks at Rhee's arm and nods::
AXO_LtCmdr_Pierce says:
Rhee: Didn't see that one. We'll just stay here ::shrugs:: Rhee: I was told you had information
TO_Ens_Quinnis says:
Salar: You will be briefed in time.

<MO_Doyle> Salar: Your not the only one who wants to know.

CTO_LtJG_Adalberto says:
::lets the Doctor finish::
TO_Ens_Quinnis says:
::Quinnis moves to take his post.::
CMO_LtJG_Numark says:
CTO: There all done. ::smiles::

<Rhee> AXO:  Indeed I do Commander.

TO_Ens_Quinnis says:
::His antannae quiver at the pungent smell coming from the prisoner::
CMO_LtJG_Numark says:
::Looks at Rhee's arm and inspects it::
CTO_LtJG_Adalberto says:
::cleans his face with his uniform sleeve, then goes to the maintenance locker and retrieves a tricorder::

<Rhee> AXO:  The Orions in this sector are working for the Cardassians.  ::holds his arm out for the CMO::

Salar says:
TO: Would a stable seat be out with the realms of possibility?
AXO_LtCmdr_Pierce says:
::raises an eyebrow:: Rhee: What are they supplying and what are they getting from it?
CMO_LtJG_Numark says:
::fixes Rhee's arm and cleansd off the blood::
TO_Ens_Quinnis says:
::Quinnis grabs a chair and tosses it in the force field::
CTO_LtJG_Adalberto says:
::starts scanning the empty cell for any chemical or mechanical parts that were not sucked into space::
Salar says:
::watches the chair bounce off the force field and frowns::

<Rhee> AXO:  They are being paid in both latinum and other goods.  What they are trading for it is intelligence.

TO_Ens_Quinnis says:
::Quinnis picks up the chair and drops the force field long enough to place the chair inside::

<MO_Doyle> TO: Why is the force field back in place?

AXO_LtCmdr_Pierce says:
Rhee: And why were they attacking us?
CTO_LtJG_Adalberto says:
::his tricorder beeps and starts displaying a chemical readout on the display::
TO_Ens_Quinnis says:
MO: Please direct all inquiries to Chief Adalberto.
CTO_LtJG_Adalberto says:
Self: Gods…
OPS_Lt_Idrani says:
::adds a cupholder to the "most wanted" inventory list::
Salar says:
::sits on the chair without a word and notes that it has developed a distinct wobble after its collision with the force field and the resultant flight::

<Rhee> : raises what passes for eyebrows at the AXO :: AXO:  This is an Akira class star ship Commander.  It would be worth a lot to the Cardassians.

CTO_LtJG_Adalberto says:
Computer: Computer, start a complete internal scan of all decks, starting with this one for stray amounts of tricobalt. ::hopes that there is no more where that came from::

<Computer>  CTO:  Working..........

AXO_LtCmdr_Pierce says:
Rhee: Surely there must be more to it than that? Why were you here in the first place?

<MO_Doyle> ::mumbles about lack of communication and the TO destroying one of sickbays chairs::

TO_Ens_Quinnis says:
::Quinnis remains at his post despite the annoying MO::
Salar says:
::hears the grumbling and decides to try it himself::

<MO_Doyle> ::laughs at Salar::

OPS_Lt_Idrani says:
::workifies::

<Rhee> AXO:  The Orions were stealing Federation intelligence.  My job was to get to the source.  I failed.
Salar says:
::frowns:: MO: Is there something amusing about this situation Mister Doyle?

<MO_Doyle> ::laughs:: Salar: No just you trying new things out.

AXO_LtCmdr_Pierce says:
Rhee: If there is anything we can do to get you back on track, you just say it. Is there anything else we should know?

<Rhee> AXO:  Actually, now that my ship mates are gone, I will be reassigned.  But, thank you.

Salar says:
::grumbles some more::
CTO_LtJG_Adalberto says:
::looks up:: AXO: Commander, I have found trace amounts of tricobalt in the blood covering the cell walls...the computer is scanning the rest of the ship for precaution.

<Rhee> AXO:  Oh, just so you know, one of the things that they were doing is replacing senior officers on star ships and stations, I was supposed to find out how high up it went.

<Computer>  CTO:  No further traces of tricobalt is on the ship.

CTO_LtJG_Adalberto says:
::lets out a breath:: Self: Good..
CTO_LtJG_Adalberto says:
Rhee: Commander Rhee....did you know about this? ::walks towards them::
AXO_LtCmdr_Pierce says:
CTO: Tricobalt? Was this a deliberate suicide?
CTO_LtJG_Adalberto says:
AXO: Looks like it....people usually don't inject themselves with lethal substances like that. Tricobalt is highly toxic.

<Rhee>  :: looks at the CTO :: CTO:  No, I did not know.

AXO_LtCmdr_Pierce says:
Rhee: I would like all the data you can share on that subject. We're on a mission concerning just that.
CTO_LtJG_Adalberto says:
AXO/Rhee: They planned to die...otherwise they would not have tricobalt in their systems...this was a suicide bombing.

<Rhee>  ::nods:: AXO:  I have a data chip that may be of some use to you.
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