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Host SM_Nick says:
Previously, on the USS Seleya
Host SM_Nick says:
Gul Derot:
::Turns to face the XO's direction, he takes a step towards him and pauses:: XO: What are you looking at, Bajoran?
Host SM_Nick says:
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Growls slightly, takes a few steps towards Derot. :: Derot: A dead race...
Host SM_Nick says:
Cmdr Richmond:
XO: We have recently been contacted by a race called the Taq'uah.  We don't know much about them, but they are keen to become a protectorate of the Federation.  You will take on an ambassador for this race, called Taq'fan. He is currently en route and will arrive shortly.
Host SM_Nick says:
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Nods. :: Richmond: Understood, I'll bring Captain Darklighter up to speed when he returns.
Host SM_Nick says:
Cmdr Richmond:
XO: Captain Darklighter has been reassigned.
Host SM_Nick says:
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Stunned. :: Richmond: What.....when?
Host SM_Nick says:
CIV LtCmdr Suder:
*CSO*: We're organising a bit of a gathering in a few minutes at the holosuites. Senior staff only. Can you make it?
Host SM_Nick says:
Gul Derot:
::Laughs as he XO begins to move past him, he moves to grab his shoulder and quickly moves to stand in front of him:: XO: I think.. ::Pauses, he chuckles:: You're forgetting your place little slave.
Host SM_Nick says:
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: grimaces. :: *CMO*: I need you to meet me in the Conference Room, we need to talk.
Host SM_Nick says:
Cmdr Richmond:
ACTION: The holosuite is packed with senior department heads. Banners line the walls, balloons and streamers scattered around the room. As A'an enters, a cake and keg of Romulan ale are transported into the centre of the room.
Host SM_Nick says:
CIV LtCmdr Suder:
:: looks at him straight in the eye:: XO: Hey, Commander. This has been organised by your senior staff. At least look like you're enjoying it.
Host SM_Nick says:
Gul Derot:
::With a surprised pause he notices the party inside. With an evil smile he motions his officers inside as well and takes a few steps inside:: All: Well, look who we have here. ::Motions the XO in the centre of the room::
Host SM_Nick says:
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Punches his thumb into Derot's eye socket then slams his forearm into his throat. :: Derot: Did that hurt?
Host SM_Nick says:
ACTION: The brawl suddenly becomes a free-for-all.   The holosuite doors open and a swathe of security officers enter, dragging the Cardassians and A'an out.
Host SM_Nick says:
And now, the continuation.
Host SM_Nick Star Trek: A Call To Duty presents (USS Seleya.wav)
Host SM_Nick says:
Star Trek: A Call To Duty presents
Host SM_Nick says:
U.S.S. Seleya
Host SM_Nick says:
Starring
Robert Wright as Lieutenant Commander A'an Selzah
Host SM_Nick says:
With
Hazzem Abdel-Hamid as Lieutenant Commander Hazzem Abdel-Hamid
Andreas Habeland as Lieutenant, Junior Grade Paul Atreides
Host SM_Nick says:
Peter Keegan as Ensign Jacob McKnight
Stephen Molldrem as Ensign Quol Orpax
Host SM_Nick says:
Aoibhe O' Sullivan as Lieutenant Commander Keshir Suder
Graham Smiley as Lieutenant Commander Guriegn Harek
Host SM_Nick says:
Based on Star Trek created by Gene Roddenberry
Host SM_Nick says:
Executive Producer
Nick Beckwith
Host SM_Nick says:
"Many Happy Returns, Part Two"
Host SM_Nick says:
<<<<<Resume>>>>>
Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says:
:: Still laying on the cot in the cell, staring at the ceiling. ::
FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
::Sits in the Intel facility on the Seleya, talking to a Ferengi on the screen.:: Screen: Really? Obsidian... ok... yeah, just wire me everything OK? Thanks. Your debt with me is clear, Morq.::
CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
::On the station promenade, watching the crowd and waiting for people to report in to him:: Self: I'll have to find Kesh, as soon as possible. ::frowns slightly::
CEO_Ens_McKnight says:
::sitting in the corner of Starbase security, he managed to get a copy of the holo-recordings and is currently reviewing them::
CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
*FCO*: Atreides to Orpax. ::Absentmindedly plays with his PADD and makes his way to what appears to be a trendy wine bar with a coffee shop:: 
CEO_Ens_McKnight says:
::finds what he needs and downloads it to his padd and leaves the office::
FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
::Receives information from the Ferengi into a PADD and places it in his pocket. Self: Interesting findings... these should be useful. ::walks out of the Intel facility and towards the station. It's time for some beetle snuff.::
CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
::Smiles at the woman behind the counter:: Waitress: Raktajino please. ::Takes a seat close to a window::
FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
*CMO*: Sir, I have some very interesting information I have gathered that I think is worthy of your immediate attention. Do you have a moment?
CEO_Ens_McKnight says:
*CMO* McKnight to Atreides.
CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
*FCO*: Of co...Hold on a second.
CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
*CEO*: Yes?
Host SM_Nick says:
ACTION: A burly (and armed) security guard approaches A'an
CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
<Waitress> ::Walks over to Atreides and hands him a coffee then leaves after receiving her tip::
Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says:
:: Looks over at the guard. :: Guard:  Time for my sponge bath?
FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
::Takes a small golden flip-top spherical container out of his pocket, pulls a clump of dried brown stuff and sniffs it into his nose.:: Self: Ah. ::closes the container and steps onto the promenade.::
CEO_Ens_McKnight says:
*CMO*  Sir I’ve got the holo-recording of the suite we were in.
Host SM_Nick says:
<Guard> XO: Not quite, sir.  However, I have received orders to release you from the brig and confine you to quarters pending a hearing.
CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
::Adds some sugar to his Raktajino and begins to stir it while sorting out various things in his mind:: *CEO*: And? Find anything we can use?
FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
Computer: Computer, locate Lieutenant Atreides
Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says:
:: Nods, gets up and steps up to the force-field. ::  Guard:  Alright.  Lets go then.
CEO_Ens_McKnight says:
*CMO* Well sir from first glance it's clear to see the Cardassian's were summing up our numbers and appear to take up a tactical stance, that’s how they got the jump on A'an so quickly.
Host SM_Nick says:
<Guard> ::removes the force field::
CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
*CEO*: So we have clear evidence of it being premeditated, wonderful. Anything else I should know?
CSO_LtCmdr_Harek says:
::walking through the Seleya with a slight limp:: Computer: Locate Commander Suder!
CIV_LtCmdr_Suder says:
:: pacing down the promenade:: Computer: Locate Atreides.
Host SM_Nick says:
<Computer> FCO: Lieutenant Atreides is on the station promenade.
Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says:
:: Steps out and follows the guard. ::  Guard:  I have to tell you, as far as filthy screws go, you guys aren’t half bad.
CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
*FCO*: Join me in the coffee shop I'm at... This may take a while. ::Waits for the CEO's reply and takes a sip of his coffee::
Host SM_Nick says:
<Guard> XO: I'll take that as the compliment it's meant to be, sir.  Now, let's move.  ::waves his phaser towards the door::
FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
::rolls eyes.:: Self: The best computers Federation credits can buy. *CMO*:  The promenade coffee shop
Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says:
:: walks to the door and then follows the guard. ::
CSO_LtCmdr_Harek says:
<Computer>  CSO: Commander Suder is on the station promenade
CEO_Ens_McKnight says:
*CMO* Not at the moment sir, security was breathing down my neck so I didn't have an in depth look sir.
CIV_LtCmdr_Suder says:
:: sighs, looks around, hands on hips:: *CMO*: Lt... where are you?
CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
*CEO*: Not a problem, they'll have to turn more information over to us if they raise any charges anyway.
Host SM_Nick says:
<Guard> ::leads Aan to his quarters::
CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
*CIV*: On the promenade, having my third Raktajino and talking to various members of staff, you?
CEO_Ens_McKnight says:
*CMO* So, what do you want me to do now sir?
CSO_LtCmdr_Harek says:
::sighs:: Self: I just came from station :: turns around a begins crawling to the airlock::
Host SM_Nick says:
<Guard> ::opens the door to A'an's quarters::  XO: Here we go, sir.  Try not to leave while you're in here, won't you?
CIV_LtCmdr_Suder says:
:: frowns at his informal tone:: *CMO*: I'm not in the mood for a game of 'guess what coffee shop', right now. Location, Lt...
FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
*CMO*: Will do, be right there. ::walks into the coffee shop and sits down across from the CMO.:: CMO: Hello. Waitress: Iced Ferengi Pungent Beetle Frappe. If you don’t have the beetles, replicate them with this code ::hands her a small data stick from his pocket. Turns back to the CMO.::
CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
*CEO*: Check up for me on A'an's status, and then we'll go from there.
CEO_Ens_McKnight says:
*CMO* Aye sir, McKnight out.
CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
*CIV*: The closest one to the dock.
CIV_LtCmdr_Suder says:
: nods and makes a bee-line for the hapless doctor::
CIV_LtCmdr_Suder says:
:: spots him without to much effort:: CMO: Doctor. :: nods slightly::
CEO_Ens_McKnight says:
::turns around and heads back to the security office::
FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
CMO: Let me see your PADD, Lieutenant, I will transfer this data into yours and then give you the verbal rundown and logistics when you have a moment. ::beams intelligence into the CMO's PADD.::
Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says:
:: Nods at the Guard as he enters, waits for the door to close, then taps his commbadge. ::  *CIV*:  A'an to Suder, get everyone together and meet me in my station quarters.
CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
:: Points it at the FCO:: FCO: Oh? eh? Sorry, didn't notice you there.
CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
CIV: Doctor. :: nods as well::
CIV_LtCmdr_Suder says:
:: raises an eyebrow:: *XO*: They let you out. :: pauses, to show her disapproval:: Aye sir.
Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says:
*CIV*:  Do a site to site transport if you have to, but get here ASAP.
CSO_LtCmdr_Harek says:
::makes his way to the promenade and gazes around and sees a figure that looks the Commander and sees her take off:: Higher Being: What is with all this travelling. I can't run at the moment
CIV_LtCmdr_Suder says:
:: looks at FCO and CMO as she speaks:: *Crew*: Prepare for a site-to-site transport to the commander's quarters.
CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
::Waits for the transport:: FCO: Ta.
FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
::hands the CMO the canister of beetle snuff.:: CMO: Care for some? ::finished beam.:: CIV: Oh, hello. I have some valuable information, I believe Commander.
CSO_LtCmdr_Harek says:
::continues staggering in the direction the CIV took off::
CEO_Ens_McKnight says:
::hears the comm. and stands still, waiting for the transport::
Host SM_Nick says:
ACTION: In a swirl of blue haze, everyone is disassembled particle by particle and miraculously don't reappear in the vastness of space, somehow arriving in A'an's quarters.
CIV_LtCmdr_Suder says:
:: sparkles::
CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
::Reappears in the Commander's quarters:: FCO: No thanks...
CIV_LtCmdr_Suder says:
:: spots XO as she reappears, folding her arms and looking him up and down like a school teacher::
FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
CMO: It's good stuff, really. Rejuvenates the body. ::takes some and puts is away, beginning to review intelligence on the PADD.::
CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
::Nods at the XO then glances at the information the FCO supplied him with::
CSO_LtCmdr_Harek says:
::looks around confused:: Higher Being: Stop playing with me like this, just want to get where I am going!
Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says:
:: Takes a deep breath then turns to everyone. ::  ALL:  Alright, what do we have on this Derot and his thugs?
CIV_LtCmdr_Suder says:
:: waits for the rest of the crew to assemble themselves:: All: Gentlemen. I need a moment alone with the Commander, here.
CIV_LtCmdr_Suder says:
:: doesn't take her eyes, quite stern now, off the XO::
CSO_LtCmdr_Harek says:
XO: I can tell you what he don't have! His right eye!
CEO_Ens_McKnight says:
::can't help but raise an eyebrow at Suder's comment::
Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says:
:: Points at the bedroom and walks inside, waits for Kesh and closes the door. ::  CIV:  What's on your mind?
CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
Self: Wonder if his eye's floating in someone's Martini right now...
CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
All: While they're busy, what have you found so far?
CIV_LtCmdr_Suder says:
::is relieved it was that easy to get XO on his own:: XO: I need to know why you decided to endanger your entire crew in a futile effort to settle a vendetta. :: said calmly::
Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says:
CIV:  I see...you think I did this out of prejudice?
CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
::Taps a melody out on the side of his PADD::
CIV_LtCmdr_Suder says:
:: blinks:: XO: I think it shows a distinct lack of the leadership skills you would need to keep this crew safe and on the right track.
CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
::Looks at the FCO's report:: FCO: Starting with you, condense it for us a little.
FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
CMO: Ok sounds good
Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says:
CIV:  For your information, Derot’s invasion of your little soirée was the third time in less than an hour he had confronted me.  The second time he was obviously looking for a fight, but chose to wait until the odds were more in his favour.  I wasn’t about to let him get the upper hand the third time.
FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
All: ::cough cough:: So this guys is basically very bad news for all of us
CIV_LtCmdr_Suder says:
:: looks the XO up and down:: XO: So, you assumed that hitting him was the Starfleet way? Commander, you have more to learn than I first suspected.
Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says:
CIV:  He had us outnumbered, and his men were moving into position.  I attacked him to focus them on me.
CIV_LtCmdr_Suder says:
:: raises an eyebrow:: XO: Calling security could have been just as effective, Commander.
CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
FCO: I think we've gathered that much as he stormed into the holosuite...
Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says:
:: Moves nose to nose with Kesh. ::  CIV:  I didn't say it was Starfleet's way, but it is MY way.  I wont be hamstrung by rules and regulations that protect an obvious threat
FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
All: Derot is Gul of CDS Heran Cet.  Commissioned Stardate 9405.14.  Heavily involved in the annexation of Betazed during the Dominion war.  Since the war has been involved in routine patrols and the occasional skirmish with the new Maquis.
FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
All: His work is rather extensive : Derot has served as Gul since stardate 10107.01.  Received commendation and medals for his actions during the annexation of Betazed during the Dominion war.
CIV_LtCmdr_Suder says:
:: knows he's just done it:: XO: Commander, and that is why, as the current Chief Medical Officer, I am binding you with Regulation 121. I am removing from you the burden of your duties as commanding officer, starting right this moment.
CIV_LtCmdr_Suder says:
XO: Your duties and responsibilities will now pass to the next officer in command, Lt Atreides.
FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
All: we're dealing with someone who's rather important so this may have diplomatic implications greater than our two crews..
FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
All: However he have some baggage. He's Received reprimand for harassment of civilians on Deep Space Nine stardate 10411.09.  Received reprimand for unnecessary harassment of Starfleet personnel on Outpost 2154-2 stardate 10602.12
FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
All: Now, Starfleet intelligence says, and my own personal sources have confirmed rumours that he was recently subject to inquiry by Obsidian Order for questioning authority and strength of Cardassian military command.
CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
FCO: Wonderful, so this last incident may serve to push him over the edge.
Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says:
:: Turns and roars at Kesh. ::  CIV:  First off, you do not want to go down this road with me Lt. Commander!  Second, I do not recognize your authority in this matter, as you are not nor have you been since your re-instatement an officer on MY DAMN SHIP!
FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
All: As I see it, we can blackmail this guy on the Federation and Cardassian side to get him to drop any charges he might think of filing. Basically, strike the incident from the record. That's my take on it.
CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
FCO: Thank you Ensign. CSO: Their medical status? Other than a missing eye.
CIV_LtCmdr_Suder says:
:: takes a deep breath:: XO: Your opinion of the situation is no longer relevant, Mr. A'an. Don't make me call security. :: hands on hips, looking him dead seriously in the eye::
Host SM_Nick says:
ACTION: The door chimes
CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
Self: Damn. CEO: Go check who it is, will you? ::Looks at the CEO::
CSO_LtCmdr_Harek says:
CMO: Mainly just broken bones, lacerations and bruises, except this Derot character seemed to get the worst of it with a few broken facial bones, and of course the fore mentioned eye.
Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says:
:: Moves forehead to forehead with Kesh. ::  CIV:  Call them....and when this is over, you'll be lucky to serve on a damned mining freighter. I’ll snap you back to a first year ensign fast enough to give you whiplash.
CEO_Ens_McKnight says:
CMO: Yes sir ::moves to the door::
Host SM_Nick says:
ACTION: Evel, Derot's second in command, is at the door.  He peers in nervously.
CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
CSO: I expected as much. ::Feeling lucky he's never been on the wrong side of A'an::
CEO_Ens_McKnight says:
Evel: Can we help you?
CIV_LtCmdr_Suder says:
:: does her best to keep her cool, but would love nothing more than to break the XO's cute little nose right now:: XO: Everything needn't be a fight, you know. :: steps back and goes to leave the room::
Host SM_Nick says:
<Evel> CEO: I have a message for your Bajoran comrade.  Gul Derot must speak with him.
CEO_Ens_McKnight says:
Evel: I'll pass the message, is that all?
CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
::Looks over at the door and Evel::
Host SM_Nick says:
<Evel> CEO: He wishes to apologise.  Genuinely.  ::his face is totally serious::
CSO_LtCmdr_Harek says:
CIV: Ma’am, sorry to eaves drop on your conversation with the XO. But as a medical professional myself. I would have to agree with your assessment of the XO, and will support you in any way
Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says:
:: Moves out the door and sees Evel. ::  Evel:  If he want to speak, he can come here and speak.  :: Turns to Evel. ::  Evel:  He's got nothing to fear from us.
CEO_Ens_McKnight says:
::steps back to allow the XO to do the talking::
Host SM_Nick says:
<Evel> XO: He must speak with you privately.  He will not even tell me what it is regarding.  I am his second in command.
CIV_LtCmdr_Suder says:
:: looks at the CSO and nods:: CSO: Thank you, Commander. :: smiles very slightly:: CMO: Paul. The burden of command is now yours, if you accept it.
Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says:
Evel: Your commander will understand that with things being what they are, I'm not going to be in a room alone with him.  He's instigated enough trouble for me as it is.
CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
::Surprised to hear his name and faces Kesh:: CIV: Well Kesh, I've been having a stab at it for most of the day, so yes.
Host SM_Nick says:
<Evel> He has promised that he will do nothing to provoke any more violence.  He needs your help.
CIV_LtCmdr_Suder says:
:: nods:: CMO: Very well. Commander A'an has been relieved of command.
CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
CIV: I understand. ::nods:: 
CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
XO: How about we meet Derot on neutral territory somewhere?
Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says:
:: Whirls around and glares at Kesh. ::  CIV:  NO, HE DOESNT!  You want to make a protest, then do so, but do not pull this crap right behind me!  You want to make a formal report, do so, but I will NOT tolerate mutiny.  Starfleet command has not seen fit to remove me as yet, and I'll be damned if I let you pull some mini coup!
Host SM_Nick says:
<Evel> CMO: He is under orders not to leave his quarters, both due to his actions and his injuries.
CIV_LtCmdr_Suder says:
XO: A'an. I have been given the power to do this, thanks to my position on this crew. You have no way out, but to prove me wrong. I suggest you control your temper this second and start coming up with some proof!
CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
Evel: So is Commander A'an, at least for now. I'm sure we can come to some kind of agreement with base personnel.
FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
::Eyes the two senior officers. Who would I side with... if it comes to this?::
CEO_Ens_McKnight says:
::puts a hand on A'an's shoulder and whispers in his ear:: XO: Sir, I don't think you want to do this in front of a Cardassian, now do you?
Host SM_Nick says:
<Evel> CMO: Your comrade is Starfleet.  He is more easily... undetected.
CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
Evel: True, but you understand that if we do meet Derot, he won't be alone.
FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
::whispering:: CIV: We have a lot of leverage on this Cardassian, we can blackmail him with the Federation as well as the Cardassian military, we don’t have to give in to any kind of agreement, commander. Trust me, I know blackmail and this is an ideal situation to use it. ::steps away from Kesh.::
Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says:
:: Taps his commbadge. ::  Station Security:  Security, I have an unwanted guest.  Please remove Lt. Commander Suder and escort her to the station commanders office, she has a report she wishes to file.
Host SM_Nick says:
ACTION: Suddenly A'an disappears in a sparkle of transporter pixie dust
CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
:Evel: Excuse. ::Turns around to watch the scene enfolding behind him::
FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
CIV: Commander!
Host SM_Nick says:
<Evel> ::nods and exits::
CIV_LtCmdr_Suder says:
:: glances at the CMO:: CMO: I'll agree to go only with your order.
FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
::points to the disappeared XO.::
Host SM_Nick says:
ACTION: Aan emerges in similar, yet quieter, guest quarters.
CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
CIV: Stay.
CIV_LtCmdr_Suder says:
:: hears the FCO, spins to look:: Self: what the...
CEO_Ens_McKnight says:
::blinks and turns to everyone pointing at where the XO was:: All: Well, at least it was a Starfleet transporter.
Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says:
:: Turns round the room. ::  All:  Ok....
CIV_LtCmdr_Suder says:
CEO: I hope you're right.
CSO_LtCmdr_Harek says:
All: It would be best not to provoke the XO in his current state
CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
::Taps his commbadge:: Security: Hi, please check your transporter logs for the last two minutes.
Host SM_Nick says:
<Security> *CMO* I'm not reading anything unscheduled, sir.
CEO_Ens_McKnight says:
::moves over to the CIV:: CIV: Ma'am if it’s station like i believe...i can umm...::looks around and lowers his voice:: trace it if you want.
CIV_LtCmdr_Suder says:
:: turns to CEO:: CEO: See to it, Ensign, please. Report the second you have anything.
Gul_Derot says:
::Glances up as the form materializes in front of him, with a sigh he motions the two officers in his room to leave them alone. With a pause, he turns his attention back to the XO and takes a long breath trying to calm his temper::
CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
*Sec*:What was the last scheduled transport? We've just had someone transported out of these quarters mid sentence...
CSO_LtCmdr_Harek says:
CMO: There is a simpler way! Computer: Locate Commander A'an
CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
CSO: Assuming he's still on board.
FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
All: Look guys, we don’t have to  give in to anything here. We are on the upside of this battle of wills. This Cardassian has huge baggage with the Federation and Cardassia. We can blackmail him and get out of this situation with no one ever being the wiser - we don’t need to start some sort of conflict with the Cardassian Empire over a fool racist
Host SM_Nick says:
<Computer> CSO: Lieutenant Commander Aan is located in Gul Derot's quarters.
Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says:
:: turns, half exhausted, half annoyed to Derot. ::  Derot:  What do you want?
CIV_LtCmdr_Suder says:
CSO: I want to get the details of the transport, too. Mc Night might be able to tell us who initiated it,. too.
CSO_LtCmdr_Harek says:
All: No applause necessary
CEO_Ens_McKnight says:
::nods and moves to the desk terminal and places his PADD beside it then slaps his head:: CSO: Well i feel stupid, argh it's always the simple things.
CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
::sighs:: All: Let's make our way down there. ::Stares at the CSO after that last remark::
Gul_Derot says:
XO: Commander. ::Nods briefly, he raises from his seat and limps a few steps away from the Commander:: I'll do it brief, I know you don't want to be here and I sure as hell don't want you here. However, an issue has raises. ::Motions for a drink:: As disgusting as it sounds..  I, um. ::Looks uncomfortable:: Need you help.
CIV_LtCmdr_Suder says:
:: growls, not having a good day at all, but follows CMO without a word::
FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
::gets in step with the CMO.::
CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
CEO: You stay here, have Harek assist you if necessary, the rest follow me.
CIV_LtCmdr_Suder says:
FCO: Orpax. Your tactic may work on Ferenginar, but as Federation officers we need to be a bit more... open. Still, it's a good plan B.
Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says:
Derot:  Why the hell should I help you?  You aggressively follow me around this station, you attempt a pre-emptive assault on me and my crew, you've got me a half step away from losing my commission, and my own crew questioning my judgement.
CSO_LtCmdr_Harek says:
Self: Thank God! If I had to do any more walking today....
CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
::Makes his way to Derot's quarters and turns to Kesh:: CIV: You ok Kesh? You're obviously under a lot of stress right now.
Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says:
Derot:  Get yourself out of trouble.
FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
CIV: Understood and noted. If things start to go badly, though, remember we have major leverage to use against this guy. ::follows the CMO closely.::
CEO_Ens_McKnight says:
CMO: Aye sir ::begins tapping into some redundant systems and slowly slices his way to the transporter logs, carefully bouncing between terminal to shadow his trail::
CIV_LtCmdr_Suder says:
CMO: After all this is over, I'll be needing to unload. But right now, I don't have the time to think about it. :: smiles slightly at the CMO:: CMO: Hell of a time to lose Modalis, eh?
Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says:
:: waits for a second, shakes his head and starts for the door. ::
Gul_Derot says:
XO: My sources inform me that I'm being.. ::Sighs, he turns to face the door for a moment before resuming:: followed. Stalked. I've.. heard things about you. Things I know for sure your people can't achieve, however I'm desperate here. ::Nods at the XO's speech:: I am aware of that, so I appeal to you as a Starfleet officer. My life is in danger.. and.. Dammit, I need your help!
Host SM_Nick says:
ACTION: The door opens
CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
CIV: Well you know what they say, a good doctor should have some of the qualities of a counsellor... Useful time to practice I'd say. ::Frowns::
CIV_LtCmdr_Suder says:
::nods slightly:: CMO: I'll take you up on that, later.
Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says:
:: turns to Derot. :: Derot:  From whom?
Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says:
:: Turns to face the door. ::
CSO_LtCmdr_Harek says:
::pulls out a tricorder to check the transporter signature::
CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
::Walks down yet another corridor:: CIV: Great. So barge in with security or wait for them to kiss and make up then call medical? Personally I prefer the first option.
CIV_LtCmdr_Suder says:
:: keeps walking speedily down the never-ending corridor::
FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
::shorter than the rest of them, walks especially briskly to keep pace.::
Gul_Derot says:
XO: Wait, commander. ::He limps once before slipping and crashing to the floor, he curses and looks up with pleading eyes:: XO: I'm begging you, look at what I've been reduced to. I'm a disgrace. I.. ::Pauses, he looks up at the still open doors:: The Obsidian Order is after me. 
CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
::Quickens his pace a little::
CEO_Ens_McKnight says:
::digs a little deeper, switching id's and terminals still to avoid being traced, looking for the id of who began the transport::
CIV_LtCmdr_Suder says:
CMO: Kissing and making up is over-rated. I'm with you on the barging in...
FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
Self: At least the Darkness wasn’t as convoluted as this. Straightforward evil. I miss that. ::keeps pace.::
CSO_LtCmdr_Harek says:
::checks his reading and reads on the residual of a federation transport signature:: CEO: Well my scans show that is was federation transporter, so I guess your already looking in the right place.
Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says:
:: Stops and turns to Derot. ::  Derot:  You have your peoples intelligence entity chasing you, but you choose to pick a fight with me?  What are you, and idiot?
CEO_Ens_McKnight says:
Self: Got you...what the hell?
Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says:
:: takes a step back into the room, closing the door. ::
CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
CIV: As long as we agree. *Security*: This is the acting XO of the USS Seleya, please have a security team meet me outside the quarter's of a Gul Derot.
CIV_LtCmdr_Suder says:
FCO: You have a point there. :: has to chuckle:: Still, I'd give anything for a quiet shore-leave at this stage.
Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says:
:: Shakes his head.  :: Derot:  Forget it, I have my own problems...  :: Walks out the door. ::
CEO_Ens_McKnight says:
CSO: Sir, it looks like I’m not the only one who can hack the stations transporters. It was indeed one of the stations transporters...number 5 to be exact but the command originated from the Cardassian ship.
FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
CIV: I hear you there. Maybe a few days with me and my stock portfolio shouting at brokers over the comm. system... that always relaxes me. ::Looks serene for a moment despite running down a hallway in a desperate situation.::
CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
CIV: Just think, when this is over you get to examine a species most people have never heard off, your name might make it into the inter-species protocol! ::Smiles a little::
Gul_Derot says:
XO: No, I had to see. I had to.. ::Pauses, he curses as he slowly raises up:: I had to know for sure! I needed to see if there were right. ::He fingers his eye cover absently:: They were, Commander. They were. You're my only hope now, would you just consider? I can.. I still have some influence if you-- ::Doesn't finishes his sentence::
CIV_LtCmdr_Suder says:
:: lips part slightly as she turns to look at CMO:: CMO: Purely academically, naturally.
CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
::Spots Derot's quarters and comes to a halt:: CIV: Of course, I doubt they're attractive... 
Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says:
:: Sees the crew thundering down the corridor, waves them over. ::  CMO:  Alright, call security and let them know what’s happened.
FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
::stops short of running into the CMO.::
Host SM_Nick says:
ACTION: Lenat runs out of Derot's quarters, looking horrified::  XO: What did you do?
CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
XO: Already have, just waiting on them to arrive, they WERE supposed to meet us here.
CEO_Ens_McKnight says:
*CIV* McKnight to Suder.
CIV_LtCmdr_Suder says:
:: eyes the XO suspiciously once she's ground to a halt:: *CEO*: Go ahead.
Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says:
:: Turns to Suder and gives her do not screw with me look. ::  CIV:  We need to talk to the station commander, Derot...  :: turns and looks at Lenat. ::  Lenat:  What?
Host SM_Nick says:
<Lenat> XO: He's dead.  You killed him, Bajoran swine!
Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says:
Lenat:  What the hell are you talking about, he was fine a second ago!
Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says:
:: Jumps back into the room, looking around. ::
CEO_Ens_McKnight says:
*CIV* Ma'am the transporter used was transporter number 5, but the command came from the Cardassian ship, they hacked the stations transporters.
Host SM_Nick says:
<Lenat> XO: See for yourself!  ::runs back into the quarters::
FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
::Why did I get assigned to a ship with an XO that has murderous inclinations? why, why me?::
CIV_LtCmdr_Suder says:
:: expression changes as she senses XO's emotions::
CIV_LtCmdr_Suder says:
*CEO*: Good work, Ensign.
CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
CIV: Take a look at Derot!
Host SM_Nick says:
ACTION: The security team comes charging down the corridor, elephants and all.
CIV_LtCmdr_Suder says:
CMO: Doctor. Get A'an secure. I think he was framed. But he can't be allowed to muddy the waters, here.
Host SM_Nick says:
ACTION: As the crew enter the room, they see Derot sprawled on the floor.
CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
*CEO*: Get A'an out of here now!
FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
::Peers into the room, curiously, and steps in. Yep, he's dead alright.::
Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says:
:: Points at Lenat. :: Lenat:  Where the hell did you come from?!  We were alone in there a second ago?  Were you hiding in there?!

Host SM_Nick says:
<<<<<<<Pause>>>>>>>
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