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SM Nick:
Previously, on the USS Seleya
 
SM Nick:
Gul Derot: ::Turns to face the XO's direction, he takes a step towards him and pauses:: XO: What are you looking at, Bajoran?
 
SM Nick:
XO Lt Cmdr Aan: :: Growls slightly, takes a few steps towards Derot. :: Derot: A dead race...
 
SM Nick:
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.
 
SM Nick:
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.
 
SM Nick:
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::
 
SM Nick:
XO Lt Cmdr Aan: :: Punches his thumb into Derot's eye socket then slams his forearm into his throat. :: Derot: Did that hurt?
 
SM Nick:
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.
 
SM Nick:
CIV_LtCmdr_Suder says: XO: I am removing from you the burden of your duties as commanding officer, starting right this moment.
 
SM Nick:
Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says: CIV: When this is over, you'll be lucky to serve on a damned mining freighter.
 
SM Nick:
Host SM_Nick says: <Evel> CEO: I have a message for your Bajoran comrade. Gul Derot must speak with him. He wishes to apologise. Genuinely
 
SM Nick:
Host SM_Nick says: ACTION: Suddenly A'an disappears in a sparkle of transporter pixie dust
 
SM Nick:
CSO_LtCmdr_Harek says: CMO:! Computer: Locate Commander A'an
 
SM Nick:
Host SM_Nick says: <Computer> CSO: Lieutenant Commander Aan is located in Gul Derot's quarters.
 
SM Nick:
Gul_Derot says: XO: My sources inform me that I'm being followed. Stalked. Dammit, I need your help!
 
SM Nick:
Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says: Derot: Get yourself out of trouble.
 
SM Nick:
Gul_Derot says: XO: The Obsidian Order is after me.
 
SM Nick:
Host SM_Nick says: <Lenat> XO: He's dead. You killed him, Bajoran swine!
 
SM Nick:
Host SM_Nick says: ACTION: The security team comes charging down the corridor, elephants and all.
 
SM Nick:
CMO_LtJg_Atreides says: *CEO*: Get A'an out of here now!
 
SM Nick:
And now, the conclusion.....
 
SM Nick:
Star Trek: A Call To Duty presents
 
SM Nick:
U.S.S. Seleya
 
SM Nick:
Starring Robert Wright as Lieutenant Commander A'an Selzah
 
SM Nick:
With Hazzem Abdel-Hamid as Lieutenant Commander Hazzem Abdel-Hamid, Eldad Ben-Tovim as Lieutenant, Junior Grade Samantha Ivanova
 
SM Nick:
Andreas Habeland as Lieutenant, Junior Grade Paul Atreides
 
SM Nick:
Peter Keegan as Ensign Jake McKnight, Stephen Molldrem as Ensign Quol Orpax
 
SM Nick:
Aoibhe O' Sullivan as Lieutenant Commander Keshir Suder, Graham Smiley as Lieutenant Commander Guriegn Harek
 
SM Nick:
Based on Star Trek created by Gene Roddenberry
 
SM Nick:
"Many Happy Returns, Part Three"
 
SM Nick:
<<<<Resume>>>>
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: watches the security remove their XO and sighs, wondering why she feels so worried about a man who has so obviously has lost him mind::
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
::stands with his hands at his side, looks between Lenat, the corpse, and the XO being taken away.:: CNS: Ok, I haven’t been here for long, but would he actually kill someone with his bare hands?
 
CEO Ens McKnight:
*CMO* Sir come again? You want me to transport the XO?
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Sighs as security leave with the XO and looks around::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
*CEO*: I did, but it's too late now, he's been arrested again.
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
CNS: That just seems a little unlikely coming from a Starfleet Commander
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
FCO: I can only hope not, Orpax. :: snaps out of her daze:: But we have to assume he didn't for now, til we find out differently.
 
CEO Ens McKnight:
*CMO* Understood sir, shall I continue to gather evidence against the Cardassians?
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
CNS: Innocent until proven guilty is a wonderful luxury we have here. On Ferenginar it's "Guilty until proven wealthy." I sort of miss it but then something like this happens and I don’t. ::smiles slightly::

CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Taps a few commands into a PADD:: *CEO*: That's what I was going to suggest, yes. Report anything suspicious to me or Commander Suder.
 
Lenat:
::Still in shock, hovering around the crime scene as he contacts random Cardassian officials regarding his Gul demise. With a sneer he watches as more and more Starfleet officers arrive at the scene::
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
::Peers at Lenat. Who is this man?::
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: has to chuckle:: FCO: I'm not sure how wealthy our dear A'an is. So, I'm not sure if he'd be better off on Ferenginar right now. : sighs:: Right. :: notices the other Cardassian and makes her way over to him slowly::
 
CEO Ens McKnight:
*CMO* Aye sir, McKnight out.
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
::Stands behind the CNS, trying to look imposing despite Orpax's diminutive height.::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Leans over Derot and sighs:: All: I guess we should get to work.
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: steps over Derot as if he were nothing more that a Cardassian-shaped rug and makes her way over to Lenat:: Lenat: Beg your pardon. :: nods as cordially as she can:: May I have a moment?
 
CSO LtCmdr Harek:
CEO: Did I hear that right, arrested again?
 
CEO Ens McKnight:
CSO: Someone else must of found the transport and sent a security team to drag him back here.
 
Lenat:
::Finishes his communication, he turns to face the Seleya crew hoping to find someone who looks to be in charge. Finding one, he makes his way towards her. Pausing, he studies the CNS for a moment before speaking:: CNS: My government wishes to know when the killer will be sent to his maker. And they want an answer now! ::Pauses as the CNS's tone. he grumbles and nods, indicating the second room::
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
::Stands at a distance from the CNS and Lenat from which he can still hear.:: CMO: What can we do? The Commander is in custody ad this body isn’t in our jurisdiction
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
CMO: If I'm not mistaken, we have no right to examine this corpse by Interstellar law, Federation protocol and Dominion War Treaties, right? I can see if we could finagle our hands on it to get an examination... maybe a loophole in the treaties?
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
FCO: Try and step on their toes as much as possible and gain what ever information we can? We'll need to get a clear picture about this situation as quickly as possible, I doubt the Cardassians will be very helpful.
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: glances back at the CMO and nods, indicating that she's going to try and get some data out of Lenat. Follows Lenat into the second room:: Lenat: I assure you, whoever Derot's killer was will be punished according to federation law. :: pauses:: Am I to assume that you were in Derot's quarters at the time of the incident?
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
FCO: Try and find one then.
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
CMO: Aye ,aye. ::leans in to whisper.:: Scan the body with your tricorder, try to gather information, I'll try to keep Starbase security away from the body as long as I can.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
*CSO*: Could you report to me, I have a few things I'd like to discuss.
 
CSO LtCmdr Harek:
*CMO* No problem, where are you located?
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Leans over to the FCO:: FCO: First thing they teach you at star fleet medical, tricorders are not very reliable on corpses.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
*CSO*: Derot's quarters.
 
Lenat:
CNS: What do you mean whoever Derot's killer is? ::Shouts in frustration:: It was your insane XO! Are you people blind or what?! This is obviously a hate crime! ::Begins pacing the room in rage, attempting to calm himself down:: I was not here, per Derot’s wish to remain alone with that.. Killer. Against my best wishes, mind you.
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
CMO: ::whispering:: What if we remotely access the Seleya's transporters, and transport it for a nanosecond, so we don’t move it but get a comprehensive bio pattern in our database? It's worth a shot. Isn’t the CEO still on the ship?
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
CMO: "it" being the corpse of course ::whispering, looks sly::
 
CSO LtCmdr Harek:
*CMO* I am on my way ::walks into the hall:: Computer: Were are the quarter's assigned to Gul Derot?
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
FCO: The CEO is still in the XO's quarters...
 
SM Nick:
<Computer> CSO: Gul Derot's quarters are located on guest level 4, section 402 Beta
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
CMO: There are controls in there. If you step into the restroom and contact the CEO and I talk to the guards at the door we can get that bio scan, it's just an issue of measuring risk... should we? It's your call, yes or no.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
FCO: Sure.
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
Lenat: I can understand your attitude towards our XO. He is a man that few seem willing to get along with. :: smirks slightly:: But he, like anyone else on this station is to be tried under federation law, and until we can find undeniable proof that he is the one responsible, he will be held secure. Can you tell me what you saw here?
 
CEO Ens McKnight:
::begins gather up all he information he has, he pauses and then begins to expose the Cardassian's involvement a bit so that it looks like anyone with half a brain could of tracked the transport to the Cardassian’s ship thus eliminating himself from any involvement in computer hacking::
 
CSO LtCmdr Harek:
::walks down the hall looking for Derot's quarters::
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
CMO: Ok good luck. Let's execute in less than two minutes, I can keep them occupied for that long I think. ::walks over to the guards at the door and gets their attention.:: Guards: Hey guys, what's up? You on security detail? I'm Orpax, the FCO from the Seleya. ::offers hand::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Walks into the restroom and taps his commbadge:: *CEO* I need you to do something for me.
 
CEO Ens McKnight:
::Finishes up:: *CMO* What do you require sir?
 
SM Nick:
<Guard> Do what you need to do, sir. ::snorts a bit::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
*CEO*: A tiny bit of body snatching... Lock onto Derot's corpse, transport him to the Seleya, scan him with all we've got then replace him as fast as you can, Orpax is providing a distraction.
 
Lenat:
CNS: I heard your XO leave the room, I RUSHED to Gul Derot’s quarters and found him laying on floor in a pool of his own blood. Now, my government insists on getting his trailed on Cardassian soil, failure to do so will cause us to go to the highest ranks. Commander; We. Will. Not. Be. DENIED!
 
CEO Ens McKnight:
*CMO* Aye sir
 
CSO LtCmdr Harek:
::finds Derot’s quarters an look up at station security:: Guard: LtCmdr Harek, Chief Science Officer, USS Seleya, may I enter!
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
*CEO*: And I don't want this to be traced back to us.
 
SM Nick:
<Guard> ::nods to Harek.::
 
CEO Ens McKnight:
::takes a deep breath and cracks his knuckles:: Self: Ok, ::patches into the Seleya and brings up sickbay commands and starts up the systems he'll need, moving on tot he transporters, preps a transport with a 3 second delay loop back::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Washes his hands and steps out again, watching Orpax and the guards::
 
CSO LtCmdr Harek:
::walks in and looks around:: CMO: What happened here?
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: looks at Lenat:: Lenat: I'm sure.. :: voice stern and warning:: that considering the... sensitive nature of your government’s relationship with his planet, that you can see why we'd be... reluctant to agree to that. :: looks the Cardassian up and down, trying to keep her cool::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Looks at the CSO and motions him to be quiet::
 
CEO Ens McKnight:
::hears the CMO and grins, as he brings up the connection t he Cardassian’s use earlier, he again moves from station to station to avoid tracing and locks into t he Cardassian transporters:: Self: Easy as pie. ::begins the transport::
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
Lenat: However, you have said yourself that you didn't actually see Sel-... Commander A'an attack Derot.
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
Guard: So where do you hail from? Have you ever been to Ferenginar? That's my home
 
SM Nick:
<Guard> ::looks at Orpax and raises up to his full piggish height, the size of him dwarfing Orpax::
 
CSO LtCmdr Harek:
::whispers:: CMO: Why was the XO arrested again?
 
SM Nick:
<Guard> FCO: Of what relevance is this to your work here, sir?
 
Lenat:
CNS: What nature?! The war is over, lady! Stop using that damn excuse against us every time an incident happens between our people, we want a fair trial under Cardassian jurisdiction. Will you deny me that? Because if so I will file an official complaint against whoever I need to. And as I said, I came a few seconds after I heard the XO leave and saw.. What I saw. Now, respect my wishes and turn over the killer to us. We'll bring justice, you can be sure of that!
 
SM Nick:
ACTION: There is a slight glimmer from Derot's corpse.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
CSO: He supposedly killed Derot.
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
Guard: I'm sorry I'm probably interrupting you
 
SM Nick:
<Guard> FCO: You are, sir.
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
Guard: I don’t get a chance much to talk to those off of the ship, we grow so lonely. What's that down the hallway take a look please, what's that movement? ::points down the hallway::
 
SM Nick:
<Guard> FCO: Excuse me, sir. I have my orders. ::stays put::
 
CEO Ens McKnight:
::sits back:: *CMO* McKnight to Atreides.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
*CEO*: Atreides here, come in.
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
Guard: Oh, it must be nothing, I'm sorry. I'll leave you to your work. Thanks for the conversation. ::smiles and walks back into the room.::
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
Lenat: IF and when he is officially accused of any crime.. :: gritting her teeth to keep from hitting this bloody Cardassian:: he will be dealt with. I cannot make any agreements over when and where this trial will take place, if , indeed it does, but you are welcome to complain til you're blue in the face... :: suddenly realises her pun, since he's kinda blue anyway::
 
Evel:
::enters the room Lenat and Suder are in:: Lenat: Lenat, report. Why is the Federation in here?
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
CMO: ::whisper:: how'd it go?
 
CEO Ens McKnight:
*CMO* Sir that bug in the system has been scanned. I'll have a full report for you soon.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
*CEO*: Thank you, please relay the relevant data to my PADD.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Smiles at Orpax:: CSO: You've got a copy of Derot's medical history, correct?
 
CEO Ens McKnight:
*CMO* Aye sir, McKnight out.
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: head whips around, on hearing Evel enter the room::
 
Lenat:
::Sighs in relief as he notices Evel, he rushes towards him:: Evel: My liege, they are here against my wishes. The Commander here refuses to accept my wishes.
 
Evel:
Lenat: Why? What has happened?
 
CSO LtCmdr Harek:
CMO: Still have it on this PADD
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
CSO: Wonderful, I'll need a copy for comparison.
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
::Stands, proud of himself. Eyes Evel - is this another fold in the already thick plot?::
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: rolls her eyes before turning to face Evel:: Self: Selzah, you owe me big-time for this! :: turns and, keeping her expression as neutral as she can, nods to Evel::
 
CSO LtCmdr Harek:
::walks around the room with his tricorder and can't detect anything out of the ordinary:: CMO: It looks pretty clean in here
 
CEO Ens McKnight:
::downloads and sends the medical scans to Atreides' PADD, then removes them from the main sickbay record and hides them in a subfolder of Atreides personal medical research, just in case anyone else does some snooping::
 
Lenat:
Evel: They have doubts that their Commander has killed the Gul, so far they didn't offer me any evidence to support their claims. Like always they blame history as a reason to not surrender the killer to us.

Evel:
Evel: The Gul is dead? What happened?
 
CSO LtCmdr Harek:
::hands the CMO his PADD:: CMO: Take my copy
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
CSO: Thanks. ::Puts it in his coat pocket::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Hears his PADD beep, and looks at the medical research data he just received::
 
CSO LtCmdr Harek:
CMO: Do you know Derot's time of death?
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: growls to herself:: Evel: That is not entirely true. :: does her best Betazoid smile, hoping it'll help:: I have assured Mr. Lenat here that a full investigation will be carried out and the culprit will be dealt with severely in accordance to federation law.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
CSO: A few minutes ago I think, shortly before all of us got here.
 
Evel:
CNS: Are you telling me that your Bajoran friend has killed our Gul? You will pay for this, Federation.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
Self: Interesting ::makes a note about the foreign body lodged inside Derot's pulmonary artery::
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: wonders absently when, exactly Cardassians became such cry-babies::
 
Lenat:
Evel: Uh, you were not informed my liege? ::Looks confused, he switches his attention between the CNS and Evel before finally turning back to Evel:: What she refuses to mention was that the killer struck Deort before, without any physical provocation from his side! ::Lowers his voice, he watches the CNS for a moment before resuming:: The killer was a Bajoran.
 
CSO LtCmdr Harek:
::scans the area for any traces biological residue::
 
CEO Ens McKnight:
::closes all the connections he had open and removes any evidence he had use the terminal other then trace the very open Cardassian transport as he feared for his XO:: Self: Yeah that sounds good. Now maybe I’ll actually get to go onboard the Seleya and be an engineer.
  
FCO Ens Orpax:
CMO: Sir, is there anything that I can do here? I've only had the most rudimentary of medical training but I can help anyway you need.
 
CSO LtCmdr Harek:
CMO: This place seems to clean, I can't even find a few dead skin cells
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
CSO: Thanks.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
FCO: Well, I'd like you to do what you do best, snoop around, talk to your connections, that sort of thing, someone must have wanted him dead.
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
CSO: Could it be something simple like they had just been assigned these quarters?
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: Thinks: Ah, finally the manipulative streak shows itself:: Lenat: I take exception to that! We have evidence that Derot was the one who instigated that fight. You could indeed, see Commander A'an as the victim. I would suggest that you back down before you back yourself into a corner.
 
CSO LtCmdr Harek:
Computer: In the last ten minutes, did internal scans record any bio signatures in this room?
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
CSO: So nothing out of the ordinary... I'd have hoped for something at least.
 
Evel:
<Computer> CSO: Bio signatures of Gul Derot, Lieutenant Commander A'an Selzah, Lieutenant Paul Atreides, Lieutenant Commander Keshir Suder, Lieutenant Commander Guriegn Harek, Ensign Quol Orpax, Lenat, Warrant Officer Grog, Crewman Paulo Molino.
 
Lenat:
CNS: Your Commander struck the Gul first! Do you deny it?!
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
CMO: Aye, aye.
 
Evel:
CNS: I think you'll find that you're the one in the corner, Federation.
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: ignores Lenat's question with difficulty:: Lenat/Evel: Nothing will be solved with us biting back and forth. None of us were there when the incident in that room took place, so none of us are sure what happened. :: is finding it increasingly difficult not to yell at these two, and is beginning to see why A'an ended up hitting Derot::
 
Evel:
CNS: Then we will return the Bajoran to Cardassia Prime in order to stand trial. He will be fairly punished.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
Self: That might be something...
 
CSO LtCmdr Harek:
Computer: When the signature of Gul Derot ceased, who was in the room?
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
CMO: Well, I can head to the promenade and talk to some Ferengi friends of mine but I've dug up a lot of the Gul Already and from what I see all sides want him dead, but the Obsidian order would be the ones willing to do it
 
Evel:
<Computer> CSO: Commander A'an Selzah.
 
Lenat:
::Nods at Evel's direction and he turns his attention back to the CNS:: CNS: Right. And the sooner we have the XO the sooner we can begin his trial, so who should we talk to that actually can help us with our request?
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
CSO: Check for any kind of mechanical devices. I think I've found something which may be an entry wound... ::Looks around, wondering where the last few minutes went::
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
CSO: No, no, there was one more
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
Evel: 
He will not be moved from this station. :: takes a step closer to the Cardassian:: He is innocent until proven guilty and will remain so until evidence has been gathered and the case in understood.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Leans over Derot, and starts to scan the object in his heart::
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
CSO: There was that other Cardassian, wasn’t there?
 
CSO LtCmdr Harek:
FCO: I wouldn't know, I wasn't here
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
Computer: Computer, how long after Gul Derot's signature ceased did bio signatures enter the room, Commander A'an excluded, and who were they?
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: voice is slightly raised:: Evel/Lenat: This is a Federation station. OUR laws apply here. You are welcome to participate, and any information on Derot you can provide will be welcome.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
Self: Beryllium pellet... And on his uniform as well. CSO: Definitely a projectile.
 
Evel:
<Computer> FCO: Lenat entered the room 64 seconds after A'an left the room.
 
Lenat:
::Steps closer to Evel, in case that CNS will finally lose her mind and decide to attack him:: CNS: Look, we're getting all worked up over nothing here. We just want the XO to stand in trial under our jurisdiction. He attacked Derot before, and we have every reason to believe that he killed him. Even you must realize that everything points towards your XO. Heck, you even deemed unsuitable to resume command!
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
CMO/CSO: What? that doesn’t make sense
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: is going to thrash A'an to within an inch of his sanity after him putting her through this::
 
CSO LtCmdr Harek:
CMO: are you suggesting a firearm was used?
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
FCO: Tell me about it, thing lodged in his heart, yet traces of metal on the INSIDE of his uniform...
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
CSO: Possibly, but it looks like something more sophisticated than that.
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
Computer: Computer... bear with me but... who was in the room at the time of Gul Derot's signatures... "ceaseage"?

Evel:
<Computer> FCO: Lieutenant Commander A'an ::it almost sounds like there was a sigh just before that was said::
 
CSO LtCmdr Harek:
FCO: I already asked the computer that question
 
Evel:
CNS: This is ridiculous. Move out of my way ::moves towards Suder::
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
CSO: Well, maybe the Commander did kill Derot
 
CSO LtCmdr Harek:
::begins scanning the room for traces of a projectile fire arm residue::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Leans over Derot again and pats him down for anything suspicious::
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
CSO: If he was the only one in the room with Derot, who else could it have been? Unless there was something set-up and very premeditated by an outside force.
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: grits her teeth and stays where she is:: Evel: As long as you understood that A'an is currently seen as innocent under federation law.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Scans it after leaving his fingerprints all over it and wishes he had another cup of coffee::
 
Evel:
CNS: He has murdered a Cardassian Gul. He is subject to a Cardassian trial.
 
CSO LtCmdr Harek:
::walks over to a console and looks up information on weapons using beryllium pellets::
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
Evel: He is a Starfleet Officer, and will be court-martialled in a Starfleet Court.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Reads a foreign body in Derot's uniform, and analyses it further:: CSO: I may have something...
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
Computer: Computer, name the last three items replicated in this room's replicator, and how long ago the last cleaning detail of this quarters was. ::winces at the long winded question directed at the machine.::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Analyses traces of DNA on it which appears to be Romulan, as well as traces of Cardassian DNA::
 
CSO LtCmdr Harek:
CMO: Well there are no records in Starfleet on beryllium firearms, what did you find?
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Uploads the DNA pattern to one of the terminals near him:: Computer, run a match on Samples Atreides Beta 156 and 157.
 
Evel:
<Computer> CMO: Samples match those of the Cardassian Evel.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
*CNS*: Atreides to Suder.
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: hears her comm. badge:: *CMO*: Suder here. I have Evel and Lenat with me... :: just in case he was going to deliver sensitive data::
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
::looks at the CMO.:: CMO: Her life might be in danger, she's alone with them!
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
*CNS*: Funny you should say that... Evel's not all he may appear to be.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
FCO: Send a security team.
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: looks up at the Cardassian:: *CMO*: Orders?
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Thinks about putting some money on Suder beating the hell out of them and decides not to:: *CNS*: Detain.
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
*Starbase Security*: Locate Commander Suder's Signal and beam a security detail to her via site to site transport immediately!
 
Evel:
::hears the comm. and starts for the door::
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
*CMO*: Aye... :: would give up her husband for a phaser right now:: Computer: seal and lock doors to this room, Authorisation Suder, K, 6245.
 
Lenat:
::Glances up in shock as he notices Evel leaving:: Evel: Uh, Liege? Where are you, uh, going?
 
Evel:
::runs into the door with a bang and falls to the floor::
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
Computer: Computer, light a pathway to where Commander Suder is from here! ::begins to run along the lighted path towards the Commander.::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
*CNS*: This might be a bad time, but do you have any Anesthezine gas on you?
 
Lenat:
::Looks in shock, he turns to face the CNS:: CNS: What the hell is going on here?!
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: braces herself for a lot of yelling::
 
CSO LtCmdr Harek:
::sees the FCO run off and chooses not to follow::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Makes his way to the quarters Suder just locked herself in::
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:; thinks fast:: Lenat: We have been advised to remain here for now.
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
*CMO*: None. Beam some in, if you must.
 
Evel:
ACTION: green blood is seen trickling from Evel's nose
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
*CSO*: Sorry I took off like that but you guys seemed to have things handled pretty well, I want to make sure that these Starbase brutes don’t do anything stupid with our suspects! ::still running:: Self: Dang, this Starbase is huge
 
CSO LtCmdr Harek:
::looks around and notices he is alone with the guards::
 
Lenat:
CNS: What?! Why! ::Takes a step towards Evel, wanting to see if he's still breathing. He takes a step in shock as he notices the blood:: What the?
 
Evel:
ACTION: Security flood the small room
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
*CNS*: Only if you need it any, I'm on my way.
 
Evel:
ACTION: Security pick up Evel and take him away.
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: has a sinking feeling as she sees Evel. Moves over fast, skidding onto her knees beside him:: Evel: Can you hear me? ::Feels for his pulse, under all that thick Cardassian skin.::
 
Lenat:
Security: Wait! ::Rushes after Security::
 
CSO LtCmdr Harek:
::walks to the door:: Guard: Make sure no one touches this body!
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: steps back as Evel is taken away::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Turns a corner and enters the room Suder should be in::
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: Breaths a sigh of relief:: Self: Least he's still alive.
 
Evel:
ACTION: Security suddenly panic as Evel's body goes limp.
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
::Gets to the room and enters.:: Self: Wow, this place is packed... oh no! ::notices Evel crumple up::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
CNS: Need any help?
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
All: Look! ::points to Evel.:: is he breathing? CNS: Are you ok, did they try to hurt you?
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: sees Evel's knees give way and rushes forward.:: CMO: Evel ran into the doorway. Better get your tricorder. :: whips her own out:: He banged his head pretty hard. Security: Put him down.
 
CSO LtCmdr Harek:
::decides to stay with to body to make sure know one tampers with the evidence::
 
CEO Ens McKnight:
::sitting at the terminal sipping coffee:: Self: I think they forgot about me. ::takes another sip::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
CNS: Ok... ::gets his tricorder out::
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
::Takes out some beetle snuff and has a big snort.:: Self: Ah well. All's well that ends well.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Scans Evel:: All: Dead as a door nail.
 
<<<<End - it seems a good place, with a death and all>>>> 
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