Host Capt_Lyon says:
USS Seleya 10308.31

Host Capt_Lyon says:
SUMMARY: The senior staff of the USS Seleya has gone to Iota Aurigae on board the USS Belvedon. They have had a week of social activities, and are joining Captain Lyon for a function at a popular establishment in the capital city.

Host Capt_Lyon says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<< Bar-ring Accidents - Part 2 >>>>>>>>>>>>>

CMO_Cameron says:
::is sat in the bar quietly, drink in hand::

OPS_Jameson says:
::is sitting in the club, watching the people around her, skimming their minds randomly::

MO_Kerrionshi says:
::making his way, quickly to R-5, taking in the "scenery"::

Host CO_Bolitho says:
:: Walks in the R-5 and looks a round::

FCO_Aan says:
::Heads for the nearest transporter::

CNS_DeLindt says:
::Walks along a city street, following his directions to R-5, wearing his OTHER uniform - the black leather one. ::

Host XO_Muir says:
:: Pulls at the collar of his shirt, and applies some aftershave ::

SO_Revell-Francis says:
:: Walks down a street toward R-5, enjoying the fresh night air ::

OPS_Jameson says:
::twiddles with a strand of her loose hair, occasionally taking a sip from the drink in front of her::

Host XO_Muir says:
:: Looks at his hair in the mirror, giving it one last check before he leaves his quarters, still not entirely sure what to expect at the club ::

Host Capt_Lyon says:
ACTION: R-5 is really packed, with the Seleya crew and civilians mingling freely. The dance floor is a seething mass of bodies, with the skylights above it looking like a pulsing gem from the outside.

CTO_Darklighter says:
::slowly walking through a street, wearing mostly black::

Host CO_Bolitho says:
::Looks around a little more seeing some of crew and walks up to the bar:: bar tender .... orange juice ... unless you have some Romulan Ale hanging around ..:: smiles Jokingly::

Host Capt_Lyon says:
<Bartender> CO: One Romulan Ale coming up.

Host XO_Muir says:
:: Moves down the corridors of the Akira-class vessel easily and instinctively, finding his way to the transporter room ::

CNS_DeLindt says:
::Walks into the club, and makes a beeline for the bar, where he bumps into the CO - literally::

Host Capt_Lyon says:
ACTION:  The pool tables at the back of the establishment are covered in purple felt, and the place is all glass, chrome and leather. The atmosphere is almost charged, just a notch or two below full on riot.

Host CO_Bolitho says:
::raises an eyebrow:; bar tender: Wow thanks

FCO_Aan says:
::walks into the transporter and beams to the surface::

Host Capt_Lyon says:
<Bartender> CO: That's why we're the best. ::places the drink on the counter::

Host CO_Bolitho says:
:: feels someone bump into her and turns:: CNS: Crowded huh

MO_Kerrionshi says:
::walks into R-5 and finds a empty pool table and grabs a stick, ready to play by himself::

OPS_Jameson says:
::smiles a little coldly at a person approaching her, asking her to dance::

CNS_DeLindt says:
Barkeep: an Altairian Brandy, please

Host XO_Muir says:
:: Nods subtly at the on duty Transporter Chief, and takes a small Type-I phaser from the mini armoury, fastening it to a compartment under his belt ::

SO_Revell-Francis says:
:: Enters the establishment, a little put off by the large crowd ::

Host Capt_Lyon says:
::appears from one of the back offices and walks through the crowd::

CSO_Hazzem says:
::Walks in through the entrance door in his civilian clothes, wearing a hat and shades to hide his zombie-like complexion::

SO_Revell-Francis says:
:: Wades through the crowd, looking for faces he recognizes ::

FCO_Aan says:
::Walks into the R-5, looks around::

CNS_DeLindt says:
::Takes his drink:: CO: Nice club...  Busy.

MO_Kerrionshi says:
::commences to play pool::

CTO_Darklighter says:
::spots R-5 and makes his way to it, thinking of what he'd rather be doing then wearing his "nice get up"::

OPS_Jameson says:
::senses the Captain in the Club, and stands up to look through the crowd for her::

Host CO_Bolitho says:
CNS: I'll say .. not over keen on busy places ... too much can happen ::Smiles::

OPS_Jameson says:
::spots her, and makes her way over to the CO::

CNS_DeLindt says:
CO: Many things can happen in many places Captain, Try and relax a bit.

Host CO_Bolitho says:
::Sees Anya and smiles in her usual happy way:: OPS: Hey Anya.

CNS_DeLindt says:
OPS: Hiya! having fun?

Host CO_Bolitho says:
CNS: Relax.. You’re kidding me ... with my crew here ?

SO_Revell-Francis says:
:: Sidesteps a glass dropped by one of the occupants, avoiding the liquid falling out of it ::

Host XO_Muir says:
:: Nods again at the transporter chief, and affixes his combadge to the muscle shirt under his shirt, then finally nods :: Chief Meadows: Set me down at the closest public transporter to R-5.

OPS_Jameson says:
::smiles over at her, and talks rather loudly over the music::  CO: Hey Tam,  What are we drinking?

Host Capt_Lyon says:
::looks around the club::

Host CO_Bolitho says:
::hold up her drink:: OPS: Guess

CNS_DeLindt says:
CO: Is topped worrying about them after my fifth one of these. ::Raises his glass::

Host XO_Muir says:
<CPO_Meadows> XO: Certainly Sir. Enjoy your evening!

OPS_Jameson says:
CNS:  Depends on what you consider fun counsellor

FCO_Aan says:
::Heads up to the Bar, orders a Deka tea, finds a booth in the corner and starts people watching::

CSO_Hazzem says:
::Walks through the crowd as he's being stared at, makes his way to the bar where he plans on staying there for the rest of the time::

Host CO_Bolitho says:
CNS: How long have you been here?

CNS_DeLindt says:
OPS: Something enjoyable, other than you duty.

OPS_Jameson says:
::leans over the bar, and orders a cocktail, paying for it when it arrives::

Host Capt_Lyon says:
::spots the Captain and makes his way over::

MO_Kerrionshi says:
::tired of his lonely pool game, he heads over to the bar to order a drink::

OPS_Jameson says:
CNS: It's not really the most ideal place I would have chosen, but it is indeed restful

CNS_DeLindt says:
CO: I just arrived, but I found a very nice little bar earlier.  A most entertaining bar, but we won't go into that right now.

MO_Kerrionshi says:
<Barkeep> MO: What'll it be?

CTO_Darklighter says:
::enters R-5 and slowly looks around finding himself an "isolated" area::

CNS_DeLindt says:
OPS: I do believe that is what Captain Lyon had in mind.

SO_Revell-Francis says:
:: Spots some of the crew at the bar and makes his way over there ::

OPS_Jameson says:
CO: Tam, Shall we find somewhere to sit, or are we fine here?

Host CO_Bolitho says:
:;raises eyebrows:: CNS: Really ? I look forward to hearing about it then.

Host XO_Muir says:
:: arrives rather abruptly in the abandoned Transporter facility and shrugs, as he steps off the pad and walks towards the entrance ::

OPS_Jameson says:
CNS: A little too restful for my liking, except at night obviously

Host CO_Bolitho says:
OPS: The bar is fine, saves struggling when we need drinks ::grins::

CNS_DeLindt says:
::Blushes:: CO: Is that an order? ::Joking::

Host Capt_Lyon says:
::walks up to the CO, CNS & OPS:: All: Evening, glad you could make it. ::looks DeLindt up and down for a moment and makes a laconic comment:: CNS: Nice variation on the SFC standard.

Host XO_Muir says:
:: Flashes his combadge at the doorman, and steps through into the heaving masses of party people ::

OPS_Jameson says:
CO: Always having your priorities in order as usual

Host CO_Bolitho says:
::shakes her head at the CNS:: CNS: Not really, it was your comment that made it sound intriguing. Capt Lyon: Good evening Captain.

CNS_DeLindt says:
Lyon: Thank-you.  It made me quite a few.... friends earlier.

Host CO_Bolitho says:
::flashes a smile at Anya::

Host XO_Muir says:
:: Frowns as he looks around, not always comfortable in this surrounding ::

OPS_Jameson says:
Lyon: Glad we could join you

CNS_DeLindt says:
::Laughs:: CO: I doubt you’d want to hear about it.

MO_Kerrionshi says:
Barkeep: Aldeberan Whiskey please.

CSO_Hazzem says:
::Barkeeper nods at him as he orders an Andorian Brandy, starts sipping his drinking while keeping to himself::

Host Capt_Lyon says:
::chuckles:: CNS: I do believe I know the place you’re talking about... I'm a native of this city, remember, Counselor.

CNS_DeLindt says:
Lyon: Oh.  You ever been there?

MO_Kerrionshi says:
<Barkeep> MO: Coming right up ::gets the drink and delivers it::

Host XO_Muir says:
:: Moves towards the upstairs levels, where he'll have a better view of the bar and the dance floor ::

CTO_Darklighter says:
::stands in a corner and crosses his arms, he begins to observe the crew with a slight frown on his face::

Host CO_Bolitho says:
Capt Lyon: I trust my senior staff is here ... if you can find them that is ::smiles::

Host Capt_Lyon says:
CNS: Does Mad Moody still work there? ::winks at DeLindt and looks around the club again::

OPS_Jameson says:
::sees the XO on the upper level, but turns her back a little to ignore him::

Host Capt_Lyon says:
CO: I think I saw them... do you also have to order your crew to enjoy a party? I found that most tiresome sometimes.

Host XO_Muir says:
:: Wonders how long his token appearance here needs to last ::

CNS_DeLindt says:
Lyon: I'm not sure if "work" is what I would call his job.

SO_Revell-Francis says:
:: Walks up to the bar where the crew is sitting and greets them ::

Host CO_Bolitho says:
::sees Anya's reaction:: OPS: Oh ?

MO_Kerrionshi says:
::downs the whiskey rather quickly and orders more::

Host XO_Muir says:
:: Rests his hands on the railing of the upper level, and looks down, noticing Anya's reaction to his presence, and frowns ::

Host Capt_Lyon says:
::laughs:: CNS: I wouldn't either. ::sees who he's been looking for and turns to the assembled crew with him:: All: Pardon me, I have some business to attend to.

OPS_Jameson says:
::smiles at the CO::  CO: Nothing Tam, just a little dissention in the ranks

Host CO_Bolitho says:
Capt Lyon: Each to there own I guess, although I am fond of trying to get Darklighter to enjoy himself. ::Nods in the direction of the CTO::

Host CO_Bolitho says:
OPS: then maybe you should get it sorted

Host XO_Muir says:
:: Shrugs to himself, and then shakes his head slightly, never really sure how to handle women ::

Host XO_Muir says:
:: Moves away from the upper railing and vanishes into the crowd as he heads for the stairs ::

OPS_Jameson says:
::shakes her head::  CO: It's nothing serious, Just a case of impoliteness that will sort itself out

Host Capt_Lyon says:
::looks at Darklighter:: CO: I do see what you mean. I had to keep my CTO from getting drunk each time. ::nods politely at those with him and makes for one of the darker corners::

FCO_Aan says:
::Watches the rest of the crew, slightly amused::

Host CO_Bolitho says:
::raises her eyebrows:: OPS: I hope so

SO_Revell-Francis says:
:: Orders a drink from the bartender ::

MO_Kerrionshi says:
::watches from a distance the crew interacting and walks off into a dark corner, somewhat secluded, but not exactly, as the club is crowded, but away from the crew none the less::

CNS_DeLindt says:
::Spots the XO on an upper level and heads off to find him:: CO, OPS: Excuse me.  I have a lost lamb to find.

Host XO_Muir says:
:: Finds an area of the dance floor where the Seleya Crew cannot be seen ::

Host Capt_Lyon says:
ACTION: The city lights illuminating the evening skies, throwing strange shadows on the skylight over the dance floor.

Host CO_Bolitho says:
::watches Lyon go and smiles:: Self: He's generally fine with a bottle of Rommie ale

OPS_Jameson says:
CO: When have you known me to take something too far... barring Freeing

Host XO_Muir says:
:: Moves into the bouncing mass and bounces with them, letting himself go for a change ::

CMO_Cameron says:
::is sat quietly watching everything that is going on::

CSO_Hazzem says:
::Finishes his drink and orders another one, keeping an eye out in case things go the wrong way::

Host CO_Bolitho says:
::Laughs:: OPS: My point exactly .. I'm sure you will deal with it .. so what happened

CNS_DeLindt says:
::Finds himself merging into the mass of people, becoming one with the bodies around him::

CTO_Darklighter says:
::noticed that the two captains look in his direction and he keeps his frown and slowly disappears into the crowd::

OPS_Jameson says:
CO: A few more of these cocktails, and I probably won't even have a problem with Freeing.

Host CO_Bolitho says:
::laughs as she orders another drink::

Host XO_Muir says:
:: Forgets about the starship in orbit, forgets about the Federation far away and then finally let's himself slip into a less defined identity of himself ::

Host CO_Bolitho says:
OPS: maybe I shouldn't drink to many of these

MO_Kerrionshi says:
::slightly influenced he tears away from his normal seclusiveness and heads over to the CO and OPS:: CO/OPS: How are we ladiesss?

CNS_DeLindt says:
:: Dances along with the music::

OPS_Jameson says:
::looks at her seriously:: CO: How often do we get the chance to have a night out together...I will make you enjoy this!

Host CO_Bolitho says:
::Sees the MO:: MO: Ah, the new MO Glad to see you have joined us

SO_Revell-Francis says:
:: Turns around and watches the dance floor, drink in hand ::

CSO_Hazzem says:
::Turns down a lady's request to dance with her and continues sipping his drink::

Host SM-Lyon says:
ACTION: The music makes the pulse race, the bass makes the blood vibrate in the veins.

Host CO_Bolitho says:
OPS: Well, we could always try and find you a guy ::giggles::

MO_Kerrionshi says:
::notices the barkeep hand him another whiskey, he nods at the CO and laughs somewhat:: CO/OPS: Guysss, are easy to find my dearsss.

CTO_Darklighter says:
::looks at the door and thinks of walking out and not looking back, but he slowly looks ahead of him and keeps walking to another area::

CNS_DeLindt says:
::Stumbles over to a convenient bar:: Barkeep: Altairian Brandy!

OPS_Jameson says:
::puts a hand to her forehead and sighs dramatically::  CO: And I thought I had escaped your matchmaking

Host SM-Lyon says:
ACTION: The music suddenly stops and the lights drop to almost darkness.

CNS_DeLindt says:
::Takes his drink, and stumbles off to fins somewhere to sit, eventually settles on a couch against the back wall::

Host CO_Bolitho says:
OPS: Oh Anya I'm offended. Shall we go torment Darklighter?

CSO_Hazzem says:
::Snaps onto his feet:: *CO* Hazzem to Captain Bolitho

Host XO_Muir says:
:: Bumps into a rather inviting women, and turns away, flashing her a quick smile as he does ::

OPS_Jameson says:
::can still hear the music pounding in her ears, although it's stopped

CMO_Cameron says:
::looks up as the lights go dark::

SO_Revell-Francis says:
:: Looks around, wondering what happened ::

MO_Kerrionshi says:
::wonders what is going on, he looks around, of course, he falls out of his seat::

OPS_Jameson says:
::grabs hold of Tam's arm to make sure they stick together::

Host XO_Muir says:
:: Danger sense wakes him up immediately, and he begins pushing for the exit ::

CNS_DeLindt says:
::Takes a sip of his drink, notices the lights go out and is suddenly very sober::

Host CO_Bolitho says:
::looks at the MO then see its go all dark and looks around cautiously::

FCO_Aan says:
::Tenses up, stands and looks around to take what’s going on.::

Host SM-Lyon says:
ACTION: The music starts up again, a slow and insistent beat, the lighting remaining low.

CMO_Cameron says:
::relaxes back into his chair a little as the lights and music return::

CSO_Hazzem says:
::Watches the crowd, looking for any trouble makers::

OPS_Jameson says:
::can feel the music vibrating through her, in a not unpleasant fashion::

Host CO_Bolitho says:
OPS: I don't trust this at all

SO_Revell-Francis says:
:: Relaxes a bit as it turns out it was just a pause in the festivities ::

Host SM-Lyon says:
ACTION: Two shadows can be seen moving around up the roof, their shadows very clear since its dark in the club, and the city lights shine down on them. It looks like two people at first dancing, and then in passionate embrace. They seem unconcerned that everybody in the club can see what they are doing from the movement of their shadows.

CNS_DeLindt says:
::Relaxes, has another sip, looking at the ceiling, wondering if he could get a room with skylights on the Seleya::

SO_Revell-Francis says:
:: Looks over the dance floor, and notices the figures in the upper level ::

CTO_Darklighter says:
::looks up and slowly raises his eyebrow:: Self: Oh please, you've got to be kidding me

Host XO_Muir says:
:: Looks up at the skylight, and then away, not wanting to impede on anyone’s privacy ::

CSO_Hazzem says:
::Looks at the roof:: *CO* Hazzem to Captain Bolitho

MO_Kerrionshi says:
::starts laughing hysterically from the sight on the roof::

Host XO_Muir says:
::Slowly moves away from the dance floor, hand on his belt ::

Host CO_Bolitho says:
::sees the shadows and frowns:: *CSO* Go ahead, Hazz.

CMO_Cameron says:
::looks up briefly to see what the fuss is about, then looks back to try and get  a head count on the rest of the senior staff::

Host SM-Lyon says:
ACTION: The music increases in beat and volume, lights start flashing.

CNS_DeLindt says:
::His eyes skitter down, and he sees the XO, glancing at the ceiling and then away again:: XO: Adam! Over here!  ::Loudly::

CTO_Darklighter says:
::shakes his head and continues to walk through the crowd::

Host CO_Bolitho says:
OPS: see if you can see where the rest of the crew are from here

Host XO_Muir says:
:: Takes a seat at the far end of the bar ::

CSO_Hazzem says:
*CO* Captain, permission to return to the ship to scan the perimeter

OPS_Jameson says:
::looks up at what everyone is staring at, seeing the pair, feeling a little jealous but pleased for them::

Host XO_Muir says:
:: Is suddenly very glad he isn't epileptic ::

OPS_Jameson says:
CO: Lights are back,  most people are where they were before Tam

MO_Kerrionshi says:
::heads over to the OPS, alcohol influenced of course, as he would never approach her normally::

SO_Revell-Francis says:
:: Finishes his drink and leaves the glass on the bar, but holds off on ordering another one ::

OPS_Jameson says:
CO: Muir moved, but that's about it

Host XO_Muir says:
:: Hears someone scream his name, but can't identify where the noise came from, or what direction he should walk in ::

Host SM-Lyon says:
ACTION: The loud music makes for a surreal quality to the almost stately movements of the two shadows.  They become bigger as the two figures come closer to the skylights. The sound of breaking glass is lost in the booming of the music, but the shards glitter like falling diamonds as they catch the flashing lights inside the club.

Host CO_Bolitho says:
:;thinks about Hazz request wondering if they are over reacting:: *CSO* Is anything in particular concerning you?

Host XO_Muir says:
:: Does a little 360° shrug, indicating he can't find the CNS, then hops back onto his seat ::

OPS_Jameson says:
::Tries to relax her shoulders as the anger of people start to put pressure on her senses::

CNS_DeLindt says:
::Sees the XO's indecision, and walks over to him. ::XO: Adam!  Haven't seen you in a week!  Having fun?

CMO_Cameron says:
::sees the glass breaking out of the corner of his eye and looks up::

OPS_Jameson says:
::turns suddenly at the breaking glass, and sees the figures falling::

Host XO_Muir says:
CNS: Enough, yeah! Hard to imagine a mining colony as much fun though! :: Screams into the CNS' ear ::

Host CO_Bolitho says:
::is still watching what is going on with the shadows and watches then fall instantly goes for a weapon she hasn’t got::

CSO_Hazzem says:
*CO* Honestly, Captain, what just happened now pushed the adrenaline into my veins. It seems every shore leave we have ends up in a bad way

MO_Kerrionshi says:
OPS: Hello, OPS Anya Jameson I presume?

Host SM-Lyon says:
ACTION: One thing mars the beauty of the glittering glass... a body dropping faster than the glass reaches the floor first. Instantly a pool of blood forms underneath the body, rapidly increasing in size. Pieces of glass showers around the body, adding cuts to the otherwise untouched body - discounting the knife protruding from its back of course.

MO_Kerrionshi says:
::wobbles a bit in the seat::

CNS_DeLindt says:
XO: You just have to find the....  ::points to the falling people:: What the!?

FCO_Aan says:
::Starts making his way through the crowd, heading for the CTO::

Host XO_Muir says:
:: Hears the sound of breaking glass and frowns ::

SO_Revell-Francis says:
:: Is slow to react to the falling glass and the injuries as a result ::

CSO_Hazzem says:
::Runs over to the body:: *CO* Captain, somebody just fell from the roof.

Host CO_Bolitho says:
Self: What the!! :: Looks for the CMO::

CMO_Cameron says:
::sees the body crash down into the middle of the dance floor.  He gets up and pushes his way through the crowd,  trying to reach the body::

OPS_Jameson says:
::Pushes through the crowd, towards the bodies::

FCO_Aan says:
*CTO*  A'an to Darklighter, did you catch that?!

Host XO_Muir says:
::hits his badge under his shirt :: *Belvedon, MO, CMO*: Medical emergency in club R-5!

CMO_Cameron says:
*XO* Already on my way, Commander::

Host CO_Bolitho says:
*CSO* I see commander I’m on way there ...:: heads over to the bodies::

MO_Kerrionshi says:
::clueless as to what is going he hears a voice and looks up:: All: God?!

CTO_Darklighter says:
::hears the crash and spins around:: *FCO* A little hard not to, meet me at the site

CSO_Hazzem says:
::Reaches the body, and starts scanning it with his tricorder::

CTO_Darklighter says:
::forces his way through the crowd::

CMO_Cameron says:
::manages to make his way through to the body, excusing himself as he does so.  Kneels down and gets out his tricorder::

FCO_Aan says:
::Pushes his way through the crowd to the body::  *CTO* almost there now.

CNS_DeLindt says:
::Makes his way to the bodies, hoping the XO is following him::

OPS_Jameson says:
::reaches the bodies, using calming breathes to stop herself panicking at the amount of blood now pooling near her feet::

Host CO_Bolitho says:
::reaches the body and looks then turns the Body over:: CSO: Life signs ?

Host SM-Lyon says:
ACTION: Once turned over the pale face of Captain Lyon stares unseeing at the broken skylight and up at the stars. Clutched in his hand is a PADD.

Host XO_Muir says:
:: grabs a hold of the CNS' wrist, moving towards the body ::

SO_Revell-Francis says:
:: Sees the crowd converge in the centre, and goes into it, to see what the problem is ::

FCO_Aan says:
::Tries to control the crowd, moving them back::  ALL: Please step back, clear the scene!!!

MO_Kerrionshi says:
::orders another drink::

CNS_DeLindt says:
::Looks at the body::  CMO: Its...  Captain Lyon.

Host CO_Bolitho says:
Outloud: Good grief. CSO: Get him on the ship ::looks and sees the PADD taking it from him and looks for the CTO::

CSO_Hazzem says:
CO: He's dead. ::points to the knife::

CTO_Darklighter says:
::pats the FCO on the shoulder:: FCO: Nice thinking, you keep that up ::leans over to have a good look at the body::

OPS_Jameson says:
::isn't really upset by the who, more like the how::

CSO_Hazzem says:
COMM: Bridge: Hazzem to Bridge, 2 to beam up

Host XO_Muir says:
:: Looks down at the body, really unsure of what to do ::

Host CO_Bolitho says:
::Slips the PADD into her belt::: *CTO* Bolitho to Darklighter

CNS_DeLindt says:
::Glances over at the XO, remembering how he was grabbed::  XO: We should get the local authorities involved, taking him to the ship could be a bad idea.

MO_Kerrionshi says:
::passes out with his head down on the bar::

Host CO_Bolitho says:
XO: I want this place secure now commander no one leaves and find out who the other shadow was

FCO_Aan says:
::More forcefully now::  ALL:  I said move back!!  ::Clears a small area around the body::

CTO_Darklighter says:
::frowns because he's standing right behind the captain and loudly says:: CO: Darklighter here!

Host XO_Muir says:
*Belvedon, CTO*: Captain Lyon is currently the only casualty we can find. Begin beaming security officers and set up a perimeter; I don't want anyone getting out of this club!

Host CO_Bolitho says:
::looks up:: CTO: work with commander Muir please

OPS_Jameson says:
CO: Tam, all I can sense here is anger and fear.  It's swamping out everything else

CSO_Hazzem says:
*CMO/MO* Hazzem to Doctors Cameron and Kerrionshi

Host CO_Bolitho says:
::nods at Anya:: OPS: if you pick up anything else let me know and anger towards what ?

CTO_Darklighter says:
::very dry sound in his voice:: CO: Of coarse captain ::turns and makes his way to the XO::

CMO_Cameron says:
::looks right at Hazzem::  CSO: Ah'm right in front of ye, sir.

CNS_DeLindt says:
OPS: Anger from anyone in particular?

Host CO_Bolitho says:
*CSO* Bolitho to Hazzem.

Host SM-Lyon says:
ACTION: Sirens can be heard in the distance, coming closer.

CSO_Hazzem says:
CMO: Take the body back to sickbay and make your analysis

CSO_Hazzem says:
::gets up:: *CO* Go ahead

OPS_Jameson says:
CO: Give me a second

MO_Kerrionshi says:
::dreams of the OPS and pink bunnies::

Host XO_Muir says:
:: Nods at the Captain and Charles, then taps his badge again :: *CSO* Hazz, I need you to inform the Federation Governor and inform the local authorities that we will need assistance. Find the nearest medical facility to here, and then arrange for an ambulance or beam out

Host CO_Bolitho says:
::hears the sirens:: Self: Oh this is going to be fun

SO_Revell-Francis says:
:: Finally gets through the crowd to the centre, too see what the situation is ::

CNS_DeLindt says:
ALL: We must get the local authorities involved.  This happened on their turf, after all.

Host CO_Bolitho says:
CNS: I’m hoping the sirens are them

CMO_Cameron says:
CSO: Aye, sir.  *Belvedon* Cameron tae Belvedon.  Two tae beam directly tae sickbay::

CTO_Darklighter says:
::stands beside the XO, waiting for an order::

Host XO_Muir says:
CNS: I agree completely.

Host XO_Muir says:
CMO, CO: May I suggest the good captain stays here?

Host CO_Bolitho says:
XO/CTO: I will speak to the authorities when they arrive

CSO_Hazzem says:
*Belvedon*: Belay that ::holds on to Cameron's arm::

CSO_Hazzem says:
CMO: Hold on

CNS_DeLindt says:
XO: Well good! Now tell this bunch!  ::gestures at the FCO et al::

Host XO_Muir says:
CMO, CO: Removing him from the scene of the crime, and beaming him out could be against local regulations.

Host CO_Bolitho says:
::Nods:: XO: might be an Idea until the authorities arrive

CMO_Cameron says:
::nods to Hazzem::  *Belvedon* Cameron to Belvedon, belay that.

Host SM-Lyon says:
@<Belvedon OPS> *CMO*: Aye, doctor... ::hears the belay and rolls his eyes::

Host XO_Muir says:
*CSO* Belay that, Hazz! Do *not* beam out Lyon!

CMO_Cameron says:
::runs a scan of the Captain::

Host SM-Lyon says:
ACTION: A disturbance at the front door brings evidence of the local authorities.

OPS_Jameson says:
CO:  Anger has gone now,  I felt it before the accident

OPS_Jameson says:
::feels accident isn't really the right phrase to use::

Host CO_Bolitho says:
OPS: Work with the CNS see if you can channel that

MO_Kerrionshi says:
::mumbles::  Aloud: Oh your a cute one aren't you!::

CSO_Hazzem says:
*CO/XO* Acknowledged, we got the authorities here already, I'll have a word with them and offer our sickbay if they need it

Host CO_Bolitho says:
*CSO* belay that I will talk to them

CTO_Darklighter says:
::shakes his head at the MO and begins to pick him up:: MO: Crewman on your feet

Host CO_Bolitho says:
::Nods to the XO to come with her and walks to the Authorities::

Host Aurigae_Cops says:
::stands in the doorway:: All: Nobody leave! You're a suspect until I think you're not!

CSO_Hazzem says:
*CO* Aye captain, they're coming at the entrance doors, I’ll have someone call the ambulance

OPS_Jameson says:
::moves away to a less crowded area of the club, sitting down on one of the sofas::

Host XO_Muir says:
:: Moves with the CO towards the authorities ::

MO_Kerrionshi says:
::shoots up from his seat....just to fall to the floor, mumbling about a lady in a bunny suit::

Host CO_Bolitho says:
::shakes her head:: AC: I take it you represent the Authority here then

CMO_Cameron says:
::looks over to Hazzem::  CSO: There's nothing other than the knife wound and the glass, sir.

Host Aurigae_Cops says:
CO: That I am. What happened here?

OPS_Jameson says:
::relaxing her body, she closes her eyes, and begins meditative breathing, trying to find out anything she can mentally::

CSO_Hazzem says:
::sighs:: CMO: That's what we have to tell them now ::points to the bartender to call the ambulance::

SO_Revell-Francis says:
:: Pushes back through the crowd to the outside, to get the manager to turn on the house lights and lock the doors ::

CTO_Darklighter says:
::wipes his brow:: Self: I would have to be the one to help him wouldn't I? ::sighs and picks the MO back up and places him back into his seat::

Host CO_Bolitho says:
AC: it seems Captain Lyon fell through the skylight, although there were two shadows up there.... he has been stabbed

MO_Kerrionshi says:
::sits up on the seat:: CTO: Thankie! ::orders another drink from the barkeep::

OPS_Jameson says:
::for a fleeting second wishes she had someone to give her moral support, as she is not looking forward to searching for the mind of a murderer::

CTO_Darklighter says:
::takes the MO's drink:: MO: No more for you and that’s an order

CMO_Cameron says:
CSO: Aye, sir.  Death came from the fall, not the puncture, although it was a fatal stabbing.

FCO_Aan says:
::Moves back to take in the scene better::

Host Aurigae_Cops says:
::frowns:: CO: I see. I take it you knew him? Any idea who would want him dead? ::looks around the club and spots a few prominent criminals::

MO_Kerrionshi says:
::turns to the CTO:: CTO: You are being mean to me, you need more to drink!

CNS_DeLindt says:
::Sees the distressed look on OPS' face:: OPS: Don't worry...  I can help support you.

Host XO_Muir says:
AC: Not to be condescending or patronising, but perhaps setting up a perimeter to scan these people would be a good idea?

CSO_Hazzem says:
CMO: Is it through the heart?

SO_Revell-Francis says:
:: Finally gets through and finds a waiter :: Waiter: Where's the manager?  We need the house lights on.

Host XO_Muir says:
AC: He was a Starfleet Captain; he no doubt had many enemies... whom they are, why they were here, and if they still are, are all things we do not know...

Host CO_Bolitho says:
AC: Yes he was a board our ship..... I'm captain Lira Bolitho .. may I ask a request that my first officer and Chief Tac officer help you with this .. he was a highly thought of officer and I know of no one that may have wanted him dead.

SO_Revell-Francis says:
<Waiter> SO: Yeah, hold on, I'll get him...

CTO_Darklighter says:
MO: No I don't, and if you see me as being mean to you then too bad, your in Starfleet....now you better act like it Ensign, do you hear me, not sit there and shut it

CMO_Cameron says:
CSO: Eventually.  Initially it went just through the ribs, but the impact of the fall made the knife go deeper.

CNS_DeLindt says:
AC: He was also born here, so perhaps it is someone closer...

Host Aurigae_Cops says:
::looks the XO up and down:: XO: Have you looked outside the door? Don't tell me how to do my job.

CSO_Hazzem says:
::His face is getting more green, sighs:: CMO: Just as I thought

MO_Kerrionshi says:
::rolls his eyes and sits at the bar, whistling a tune::

Host Aurigae_Cops says:
CO: Thanks for the offer, Captain, but we'll deal with this. I'm sure your crew has better things to do.

SO_Revell-Francis says:
:: Sees a scruffy-looking man walking up to him :: <Manager> SO: Can I help you?

FCO_Aan says:
::See the CTO having problems, and moves over to the bar::  CTO:  I can handle him, your needed over there. ::Points to the crime scene::

Host XO_Muir says:
:: Gives the AC officer a bitchy look and turns away, not wanting to deal with the amateur little poohead ::

OPS_Jameson says:
::is still trying to concentrate::

Host XO_Muir says:
:: Moves towards a table and takes a seat, looking at the pandemonium all around ::

Host Aurigae_Cops says:
::rolls his eyes at the XO's reaction::

CTO_Darklighter says:
FCO: Thank you Ensign,, I wish you were a tactical officer ::turns and makes his way back to the crime scene::

Host CO_Bolitho says:
::looks at the AC and her first officer and waits to see if her requested is granted:: AC: I also have my medical staff examining the body .. they will be happy to give you any information .... With respect...I know this is your domain but he was a Starfleet officer .. and I believe it would be beneficial to you.

CNS_DeLindt says:
::Moves to join the XO:: XO: You ok Sir?

OPS_Jameson says:
::slowly comes out of her trance, and is still slightly dazed:: *CO*  I can find anything useful

SO_Revell-Francis says:
Manager: Yes, we need the lights on, and the doors locked - nobody can leave this place until everyone's been accounted for.

Host XO_Muir says:
CNS: I'll be fine, I'm just not in the mood to deal with small-minded minor functionaries.

Host Aurigae_Cops says:
CO: Understood Captain, and I will call in those I need to conduct this investigation.

Host XO_Muir says:
:: Gives the CNS a quick smile, trying to hide how much he just wants to get back to the ship ::

CNS_DeLindt says:
XO: I know the feeling.  ::Rolls eyes, sits down::

CMO_Cameron says:
CSO: May I make a small observation, sir?

Host Aurigae_Cops says:
<Manager> SO: The police have the doors covered, and we kept the lights low so the blood doesn't clash with the purple.

Host CO_Bolitho says:
*OPS* Acknowledged thank you for trying ::nods at the AC:: Thank you for your trust.. you have my Xo and CTO at your disposal

CSO_Hazzem says:
CMO: Of course, Doctor. It better not be about me

OPS_Jameson says:
::tries to stand up and heads over to the CNS and XO, but stumbles woozily as she moves towards them::

CNS_DeLindt says:
::Sees the OPS Stumble a little, stands and guides her into a chair::

SO_Revell-Francis says:
Manager: Could you do us all a favour and turn them up so that we can monitor the area?

Host XO_Muir says:
CNS: Do they have any leads yet?

CTO_Darklighter says:
::reaches the crime scene and stands waiting for an order::

MO_Kerrionshi says:
::spots the OPS and has the urge to chase her down, but decides that probably wouldn't go over with the toad watching over him:: Aloud: I'm sober I really am!

Host Aurigae_Cops says:
ACTION: Medical people arrive and go into a huddle of consultation with the CMO.

CMO_Cameron says:
CSO: No, no, no.  It's just....well....ye see the murderer?  Well,  they were on the roof.  Once the crime had been committed, they were probably already away before the doors were shut.  They probably weren't even back in here.

Host CO_Bolitho says:
::turns to the XO whispering:: XO: I want the culprit apprehended commander

CNS_DeLindt says:
::While helping OPS:: XO: Not that I have heard.

FCO_Aan says:
::Looks at the MO:: MO: Sure you are, just sit tight for now, ok?

OPS_Jameson says:
::the room is spinning slightly before her eyes::  Anyone: I need a drink...anything

Host XO_Muir says:
CO: Understood Ma'am, I just hope that Mr. Macho over there doesn't intend on getting in my way.

CNS_DeLindt says:
::Forces some Altairian whiskey between the OPS' lips::

MO_Kerrionshi says:
FCO: Whatever. ::lays his head down on the bar and falls asleep::

SO_Revell-Francis says:
Manager: All right?

CSO_Hazzem says:
:;Looks at OPS, and runs over:: OPS: Anya, you ok? ::his face turning even more green::

Host CO_Bolitho says:
XO: Work with him commander he may be of help:: turns to the AC:: AC: Will you be needing anything from me ?

OPS_Jameson says:
::wakes up suddenly from the whisky, forcing her head aside and nearly spits it out:: CNS: Where did you get that...it's horrible!

Host Aurigae_Cops says:
CO: Nah, you and your crew will just have to wait to be cleared.

FCO_Aan says:
::Taps his combadge::  *CTO*:  A'an to Darklighter.  Sir, I think it might be a good idea if I took, Doctor Kerrionshi back to the ship.  Maybe we can clear that with the AC.

CSO_Hazzem says:
CNS: Get her a coffee, she's probably intoxicated

OPS_Jameson says:
::smiles wanly at Hazz::  CSO: I just tried to hard to help when I had ingested alcohol.  It couldn't be helped

Host CO_Bolitho says:
::nods and walks to the bar realising she has the PADD ... leans on the bar and starts to read::

CNS_DeLindt says:
OPS: At the bar, and it worked didn't it.  Woke you up?

Host Aurigae_Cops says:
ACTION: The Captain reads the PADD she took off Captain Lyon's body earlier.

CMO_Cameron says:
::shakes his head as Hazzem ignores him.  Gets up and makes his way to Bolitho::

CTO_Darklighter says:
*FCO* I'll see if you can be cleared, just hold on for a second

Host XO_Muir says:
:: Sits back in the bar chair ::

FCO_Aan says:
*CTO*:  Understood.

CMO_Cameron says:
CO: Captain, if I may?

OPS_Jameson says:
CSO/CNS:  I'm not drunk, and I need water, not coffee. I'm just dehydrated

Host XO_Muir says:
:: Looks around, wondering when they'll be able to leave ::

Host CO_Bolitho says:
::looks up at the doctor:; CMO: May you what ?

CSO_Hazzem says:
::Looks at OPS:: OPS: ok Anya, we'll get you water ::smiles a little::

FCO_Aan says:
:Looks at the passed out MO, shakes his head::  MO:  You're gonna hate yourself for this tomorrow.

CNS_DeLindt says:
OPS: Yes, I can see that.  ::Goes to the bar and gets the OPS some water::

CMO_Cameron says:
CO: Well....ye see the murderer?  They were on the roof.  Once the crime had been committed, they were probably already away before the doors were shut.  They probably weren't even back in here.

CTO_Darklighter says:
::moves to the XO and places his hand on the XO's shoulder and leans towards the side of his head and whispers:: XO: Sir Kerrionshi is very....very drunk sir, can the FCO bring him back to the ship?

CNS_DeLindt says:
::Arrives back with a very large glass of water, and hands it to the OPS::

Host XO_Muir says:
CTO: You'll have to run that by the local cops, we are waiting for them to clear us.

Host Aurigae_Cops says:
ACTION: The manager sniffs at the SO and goes to turn up the lighting a bit. The Authorities are busy questioning the crowd and a few of them can be seen moving around on the roof.

CTO_Darklighter says:
XO: Understood sir ::walks over to the AC::

Host CO_Bolitho says:
::Reads that its their new orders and frowns at the CMO:: CMO: I’m guessing that too but your point would be best thrown in the direction of the AC over there

CSO_Hazzem says:
CNS: Thank you counselor ::Takes the water and gives it to OPS:: OPS: Ok Anya, here you go

OPS_Jameson says:
:: takes the water, and drinks it in one::  CNS/ CSO: Thanks guys, I appreciate it...I'm going to see if Tam needs me

Host XO_Muir says:
CTO: Until then, keep giving him coffee and water, and try to make sure he stays out of trouble.

CTO_Darklighter says:
::hears the XO as he walks and looks over his shoulder nodding his head::

Host XO_Muir says:
:: Pulls out his combadge and places it on the upper layer of his clothing ::

FCO_Aan says:
::Suddenly gets a thought::  Bartender:  Hey!  you don't happen to have a homemade "Wake-up juice" remedy you could whip up do you?  My friend here needs to sober up fast.

Host XO_Muir says:
:: Frowns suddenly, then hits the badge ::

CSO_Hazzem says:
::Holds OPS down:: OPS: No, Anya, you stay here until you get better, then we see if the captain needs us

CMO_Cameron says:
::swallows hard::  CO: No offence, Captain, but it might sound a wee bit better coming fae you.  ::shrugs::

CTO_Darklighter says:
AC: Excuse me sir, but our medical officer is in a bad state, and I request that you allow him to return to our sickbay if possible

Host Aurigae_Cops says:
<Bartender> FCO: Does the Federation have a President? Jolt-Juice coming up.

OPS_Jameson says:
::carefully gets up off the chair, shrugging off Hazz, but feeling a lot better, walks briskly over to the CO, tossing her hair over one shoulder::  CO: Do you need me?

Host CO_Bolitho says:
::looks back at the PADD and sees something else on there and realises it's a recording of some sort but cannot open in the club .. looks up at the AC and walks over::

CMO_Cameron says:
::follows Bolitho::

CNS_DeLindt says:
::Watches the XO::

CSO_Hazzem says:
::Shakes his head and walks with OPS::

FCO_Aan says:
::Smirks at the sleeping MO::  MO:  You are going to hate me sooooooo much....

OPS_Jameson says:
::looks over her shoulder to smile a little at the two men, the CNS and CSO, she had left behind::

Host CO_Bolitho says:
::Nods the CMO:: CMO: I will let him know Doctor and try and get the body released to us

Host XO_Muir says:
*Belvedon*: This is Commander Muir, I want you to work with the Starfleet Outpost here, and monitor all ships and shuttles leaving the system, and request clearance to track them.

Host Aurigae_Cops says:
<Belvedon> *XO*: Aye, sir.

Host XO_Muir says:
:: Hits his badge off, again feeling a little useless ::

Host Aurigae_Cops says:
CTO: Just a moment - I have something to say to your captain.

Host CO_Bolitho says:
AC: May I ask that you release my crew... I do not believe that any of them would be involved and truth be known as my CMO just pointed out that the murderer is probably long gone .. if you need statements I will assure my CTO get them for you.

Host Aurigae_Cops says:
CO: Captain! A moment please?

Host XO_Muir says:
:: Hops off one of the bar stools, and moves to a little one seater couch ::

CTO_Darklighter says:
::nods his head and spins around tapping his combadge:: *FCO* Darklighter to A'an

CMO_Cameron says:
CO: That should be a job for Commander Abdel-Hamid, sir.  With all due respect, I'm best of staying wi' you.  Just in case you need some medical explanations.

MO_Kerrionshi says:
::stirs a bit:: Aloud: Oh come on mom, just 5 more minutesss.

CNS_DeLindt says:
::Sits next to the XO:: XO: I feel useless right now...  IF this was on the Seleya, we'd all be involved.

Host CO_Bolitho says:
::looks at him waiting for her answer and what he wants ::

FCO_Aan says:
*CTO*: A'an here.

Host Aurigae_Cops says:
::turns as Tam speaks behind him:: CO: I was going to suggest the same. Your crew can leave, but you are to be available when I need you. Captain... one other thing. Don't interfere in my investigation.

Host XO_Muir says:
:: Pulls his legs up to himself and puts his arms around them, in a protective pose he's been doing since he was young ::

Host XO_Muir says:
CNS: But it isn't, and I can't help feeling that we are being held up intentionally.

CNS_DeLindt says:
::Sees the XO, and puts an arm around him, protectively::

CTO_Darklighter says:
*FCO* Your going to have to hold on for the cops to clear you and the MO so keep him out of trouble and look after him until you are cleared

Host CO_Bolitho says:
AC: Understood I will keep them on the ship, we will not interfere .. but as I asked that we may help you and maybe working together might solve this quicker.

CNS_DeLindt says:
XO: I have that same feeling....

FCO_Aan says:
::Almost laughing::  MO:  Oh, your gonna be crying for your momma in a minute, if this stuff is as good as what Casta Grr used on me a few years ago, you'll be lucky if you have any bones left.

Host XO_Muir says:
CNS: Whether for a nefarious purpose or just plain dislike for Starfleet, is up for grabs...

Host Aurigae_Cops says:
CO: I'll be in touch regarding that, Captain. I'm not that foolish.

Host XO_Muir says:
:: Realises just how emotional he's being, and for once, doesn't care ::

FCO_Aan says:
*CTO*:  Not a problem.

CMO_Cameron says:
::glances at the policeman::

Host CO_Bolitho says:
::Smiles:: AC: To be in your position I'm sure you are not

CNS_DeLindt says:
XO: There are many people who dislike Starfleet, for many reasons.

Host Aurigae_Cops says:
::grins:: CO: Very astute Captain. I will be in touch. ::leaves to continue with his work::

Host CO_Bolitho says:
::turns to the XO:: XO: I want all crew back on the ship with in five minutes commander Please

OPS_Jameson says:
::looks around the room, doing a sweep to be sure the murderer wasn't present, noticing the XO::

FCO_Aan says:
::Loudly:: Bartender:  You about done with that wake-up shot?

Host XO_Muir says:
CNS: Especially on an outer world like this... :: Suddenly straightens up as he sees the captain ::

Host SM-Lyon says:
<Bartender> FCO: It’s a work of art, my man. ::plonks it on the counter::

Host CO_Bolitho says:
*Belvedon*: One to beam up please

Host XO_Muir says:
CO: Understood.

OPS_Jameson says:
::Feels a little guilty, and acute sympathy for seeing the XO like he was::

CNS_DeLindt says:
::Sees the XO and takes his arm away from the XO::

Host SM-Lyon says:
ACTION: Tam disappears in a swirl of blue.

FCO_Aan says:
Bartender:  Ok, I'll hold his nose, you pour it.  And don’t spill any on his skin!

CNS_DeLindt says:
XO: I guess we'd best be collecting the crew.

CSO_Hazzem says:
*Belvedon* One to beam up

SO_Revell-Francis says:
:: Heads back to where most of the crew is to see what's going on ::

Host CO_Bolitho says:
@Materialises on the ship hits her comm badge:: *XO*: And Commander, I want that body on this ship.

Host XO_Muir says:
*Seleya Senior Staff* This is Commander Muir, report back to the USS Belvedon  within the next four minutes, I'll be waiting in the transporter room to tick you all off...

Host XO_Muir says:
:: Suddenly feels like a primary school teacher ::

Host CO_Bolitho says:
@::walks off to her quarter to hear what’s on that PADD::

Host XO_Muir says:
CNS: Actually, can you take care of the ticking off? I have something to see too...

OPS_Jameson says:
::taps her combadge to beam back::

Host SM-Lyon says:
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