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Last time on the Seleya:

The Seleya and XO's team makes it to the station just as their away team shuts down power to prevent the Vroa from being able to take it to harm their people or to get information they could use against them.  It also left them vulnerable.  The Vroa attacked.

The XO took a team over to help due to portable shields being up and the ship unable to transport their people off.  He and his people encountered the enemy that struck without seeing and when they were killed, turned to dust, leaving them nothing to take back of the Vroa.

Eventually those from the original away team leave their secure area to find out what is going on as all communication has gone silent.  Unfortunately they are attacked.  But the Seleya is able to get a lock on them as well as four unconscious Vulcans found in the stations shuttle area.  The remaining team and the XO's team are beamed back to the ship and treated for their multiple wounds, some life threatening.

Leaving the station behind to deal with the living, the Seleya speeds back to B'tal'lon.  They are twelve hours away. The crew is rested and are about to deal with issues at hand from the one who brought death to the station and apparently intentionally to the B'tal'lon while in route back to their original mission.

The CMO back on B'tal'lon has made miraculous progress in discovering the culprit of their problem and is working on helping them to resolve it.
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Captain's log, Stardate 11302.24. We are 12 hours from our medical staff. I received their report and Commander York is making progress and I am confident he will find a cure to both diseases very quickly. Meanwhile we have issues to deal with on the Seleya. Namely to figure out what was the purpose of these radioactive ships and who are those 4 Vulcans in our sickbay.
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<<<<<<<<< Mine... VIII  >>>>>>>>>>

CO Capt Gomes says:
::Gets up from her chair in the bridge:: OPS: Continue trying to get the Nashtorol and keep an eye on reports coming in from Commander York.
CMO LtCmdr York says:
@::Peers into the electronic microscope:: Dar: Still nothing. Next sample please.
CSO LtJG H’ret says:
::Busies himself compiling everything they have on the Vroa for the report to Starfleet.::
OPS LtCmdr Pandora says:
::Nods at the captain's order, trying once again to get a hold of the Nashtorol::
TO CPO Ibrahim says:
::With the XO, looking around cautiously::
Nurse Dar says:
@::Removes the sample from the device and slides the new one in:: CMO: Sample forty-eight. ::Sighs::
CO Capt Gomes says:
::Walks past the science station:: CSO: I will be down in sickbay, but let me know if you find something in the area. If they decide to attack again, we are the only ship in their way.
XO Cmdr Maor says:
::Making his way toward the brig alongside the TO:: 
Doctor Grey says:
::Signs the latest reports in Sickbay and hands them to nurse Sek::
Amb Envoy Savar says:
:: Standing in Sickbay, in the medical offices, looking into the sickbay proper, and the four persons the Captain is coming to talk to ::
CMO LtCmdr York says:
@::Looks up:: Dar: Keep bugger..-
Nurse Dar says:
@CMO: ing on. I know!
CSO LtJG H’ret says:
::Nods to the Captain, checking the scans he set to detect takion emissions or residual anti-protons to indicate cloaked ships.::  CO: Aye Captain.
CO Capt Gomes says:
::Bods::OPS: You have the bridge. Warn me if anything changes. ::Enters the turbo lift and orders it to sickbay::
XO Cmdr Maor says:
::Enters the brig area:: SEC: Unlock the door to the interrogation room.
Doctor Grey says:
::Walks over to Caerys:: MO: Sir, the Vulcans have been stabilized.
OPS LtCmdr Pandora says:
::Nods once more at the captain's order, working his communications systems to raise the Nashtorol::
CSO LtJG H’ret says:
::Adds a scan to search for possible reasons they cannot contact Nashtrorol::
CMO LtCmdr York says:
@::Grunts:: Dar: Next sample.
CO Capt Gomes says:
::Exits the lift in the appropriate floor and walks down the corridor::

Nurse Dar says:
@::Raises her eyebrow at him::
XO Cmdr Maor says:
::Enters the interrogation room through the now unlocked doors::
CMO LtCmdr York says:
@Dar: Uhm, please.
TO CPO Ibrahim says:
::Enters behind Maor, quiet with anticipation::
Nurse Dar says:
@::Smiles and switches out the samples:: CMO: Sample forty-nine, sir.

ACTION:  The door to the interrogation room slides open to reveal one of the four people beamed off the radiation contaminated ship.  He looks at the first officer belligerently.

CO Capt Gomes says:
::Enters sickbay through the medical offices and spots Savar:: CIV: Greetings Ambassadorial Envoy. Did you have a chance to see our guests yet?
CSO LtJG H’ret says:
::Opens another console, examining the scans of the Vroa ships, looking for clues to defeating their odd technology.::
XO Cmdr Maor says:
::Sits down in front of the prisoner:: Prisoner: Let's try this again. What do you know about the pieces of jewelry?
Amb Envoy Savar says:
::Nods his head in their direction ::  CO: I have been observing them for a short time.  What do you know about them already?
CO Capt Gomes says:
CIV: Nothing. They were found in the shuttle area. We did not spot them the first time around. But I have difficulty believing they are with the Vroa either.
Amb Envoy Savar says:
CO: I believe their condition is stable, if I am interpreting the medical staffs' demeanor properly.
TO CPO Ibrahim says:
::Stares at the prisoner with a frown::
CMO LtCmdr York says:
@::Sticks his tongue out and sighs as he leans back:: Dar: This is getting tiresome, Esbit.
OPS LtCmdr Pandora says:
::Scratches his head as yet another attempt at communication fails, and digs into the log to see what exactly is going on::
Zsetian says:
::Stares at the man before him, ignoring the other.::
CO Capt Gomes says:
CIV: Excellent. ::Enters sickbay proper and looks for Lee::
Doctor Grey says:
::Nudges Lee as the Captain enters::
MO LtJG Lee says:
::Thanks Grey and takes the PADD on the Vulcans from him. Really wishes CMO was around to bark everyone into line::
Amb Envoy Savar says:
::Walking along at the Captain's shoulder, wondering where the ship's counselor is ::
CO Capt Gomes says:
::Spots the medical officer and approaches her:: MO: Hello Doctor Lee. How are your patients from Starbase 5?
XO Cmdr Maor says:
Zsetian: Hypothetical question. What do you think would have happened if I needed to interrogate a prisoner that stood between me and a possible cure for a virus that has the potential to kill billions and that prisoner refused to cooperate? 

MO LtJG Lee says:
::Turns in surprise:: CO: Oh! Captain! ::Smiles, face drops, remembering this isn't a social call:: CO: Em, well, mostly stable, sir... ::Pauses, can't think of what else to say:: CO:...er, thank you...
CSO LtJG H’ret says:
::Turns his focus to the scan he's conducting on Nashtorol's comm issues.::
Zsetian says:
::After a moment he leans back in his chair::  XO:  I would ask, why should I care.
XO Cmdr Maor says:
::Glances at the direction of the TO for a second, trying to gauge something::
CO Capt Gomes says:
::Frowns a little at the thank you:: MO: Yes I am glad to hear that. And can you tell us anything about the four unidentified Vulcans?
Doctor Grey says:
::Chuckles at the young woman and walks past the party to check on Lieutenant Sweeny's baby::
CNS Ens Baro says:
::Rushes to Sickbay, being a little late::
TO CPO Ibrahim says:
::Still glaring at the prisoner. Not sure if he should say anything.::
MO LtJG Lee says:
::Shoots Grey a look that screams both "help!" and "damn you!":: CO: Sir, they're stable. I haven't had an opportunity to question them yet, what with Lt Rose in critical condition.
MO LtJG Lee says:
::Smiles warmly at the Ambassador::
XO Cmdr Maor says:
Zsetian: See, there are a lot of answers to that question. We'll start with the easier answers and work our way to the harder ones. I guarantee you I will crack one of you sooner or later, question is, who'll crack first. Why not it be you, might even land you some points in your trial. How about it?
CO Capt Gomes says:
::Looks grave at the mention of Rose:: MO: How is Brianna?
CNS Ens Baro says:
Self: Oh dear, just what mister Biggins said, never be late, never be late. ::Slips into sickbay::
CSO LtJG H’ret says:
::Frowns slightly.:: Self: Well know, what’s this now?
CO Capt Gomes says:
::Spots Baro arriving late but does not address him::
Zsetian says:
::Leans forward::  XO:  Do as you will.  My death will accomplish nothing as we have done what... :: snaps his mouth shut.::
Doctor Grey says:
::Checks the status on both child and mother...well, incubator::

ACTION:  To Ibrahim is summoned along with other security to the lounge where a fight has broken out.

CSO LtJG H’ret says:
::Checks his scan a second time, then moves over to Pandora.::  OPS:  Commander, I think I've found something that may explain why we can’t contact Nashtorol.
MO LtJG Lee says:
::Bites her lip and glances back at Rose's door:: CO: She's... doing better, sir. Her condition is critical. I have insisted on no visitors, but it seems she's had a surprise visit or two nonetheless. ::Folds her arms:: I'm keeping a close eye on her. if you need to speak with her I ask you keep it brief. She needs as much rest as she can right now
CNS Ens Baro says:
::Thinks: oh, there she is again, the Trill officer, what did miss Frolsy say, what did she say, what did she say?::
CMO LtCmdr York says:
@::Takes a sip of his tea and spits it out:: Dar: What on god's green earth is this filth?!
OPS LtCmdr Pandora says:
::Frowns at one of the reports in the connection log and decides to dig deeper into that specific one::
MO LtJG Lee says:
::Eyes flick to the CNS for a moment, wondering at his expression, then back to the CO::
XO Cmdr Maor says:
::Sends the TO away:: Zsetian: Yes, I am well aware of what you think you did. Question is, how long do you think your friends will last before they realize what's coming next to them. Want to find out?
Nurse Dar says:
@::Shrugs:: CMO: The box said to leave the bag in for 30 seconds...
CMO LtCmdr York says:
@::Puts the traveling mug on the console:: Dar: Bag? BAG? Are you mad? ::Sighs and shakes his head:: Never mind, just get me the next sample.
OPS LtCmdr Pandora says:
::Looks up from his console:: CSO: I think I may have as well.. It looks like any attempt to contact them is being bounced back and forth between a few communications stations without ever arriving at the intended destination.
Zsetian says:
XO: We knew these would most likely be our last days.  ::Shrugs::
CO Capt Gomes says:
::Nods and glances towards the intensive care area of sickbay:: MO: Maybe later I will, just for a few minutes. If you do talk to her, tell her we are all thinking of her. ::Pauses and cheers herself up:: MO: I will leave you to your duties. We will talk to the guests.
CSO LtJG H’ret says:
OPS:  As you know, Subspace communication uses many frequencies, divided into various spectrums for different uses:  Diplomatic communique's, Fleet orders, each with its own spectrum....
CO Capt Gomes says:
CNS: Glad you could join us. CNS/CIV: I am hoping our guests have some knowledge of the Vroa. But I need your expertise to understand exactly what happened. Given their species I expect their report will be accurate.
XO Cmdr Maor says:
Zsetian: Are you so sure about that? And how about your friends resolve? Are you so sure about them? As we speak I have teams sitting along with them. Think they'll last as well? 
CSO LtJG H’ret says:
::Nods.::  OPS:  All communications within normal spectrums are being rerouted, yes
MO LtJG Lee says:
::Rolls forward on her toes a little:: CO: I haven't had a chance to see them yet, myself, sir. may I accompany you? ::holds her breath, before continuing:: CO: As chief physician I should... you know... ::Waves towards the Vulcans as if that'll finish off her sentence for her and leave her from the struggle of having to talk to her CO further::
OPS LtCmdr Pandora says:
::Nods, wondering if they might be looking at an even more sophisticated sabotage::
CNS Ens Baro says:
Self: Guests. What? CO: Right, my dear captain. Will do, will do.
CMO LtCmdr York says:
@::takes the next sample and peers into the scanner::
Zsetian says:
::Looks toward the door with a frown.::
CO Capt Gomes says:
MO: Of course. ::Waits to see if Savar has anything to add, before following the MO::
Amb Envoy Savar says:
::Begins to say something to the Captain about stereotyping his species, but lets it pass, knowing they'll never get past that ::
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::Moving quickly down the corridor toward the brig.  He had finally gotten to sleep and ended up oversleeping.::
XO Cmdr Maor says:
Zsetian: Last chance, Zsetian. I doubt your friends can last as long as you have.
CSO LtJG H’ret says:
OPS:  However, I detected activity on the lower bands, frequencies at lightspeed and below, that are no longer used by the Federation...or anyone for that matter.  It's possible the Vroa are using this band for local communication, but the burst emittions I've detected are encoded.  It could be the Vroa, or it could be nothing but redundant comm noise
Zsetian says:
::Turns back to the officer::  XO:  That will be their problem then.  I have said all I want to.
MO LtJG Lee says:
::Nods her thanks, moves over to the first Vulcan's bed and stands quietly to one side::
CNS Ens Baro says:
::Mutters and thinks: observing, yes, yes, observing. I can do that, I can, I can::
CO Capt Gomes says:
::Walks towards where the Vulcans are and stands near their beds:: Vulcans: Greetings, I am Captain Gomes. Welcome to the USS Seleya.
Nurse Dar says:
@::Leans over CMO's shoulder, hoping to see something to relieve the mind-numbing boredom she was starting to feel::
Zsetian says:
::Sits back with a mutinous look.::
XO Cmdr Maor says:
::Nods:: Zsetian: Are you okay? You seem a bit woozy.
CNS Ens Baro says:
::Keeps his distance from the Vulcan guests, for good reasons::
CSO LtJG H’ret says:
OPS:  If it IS sabotage, it’s extremely well planned.
CMO LtCmdr York says:
@::Feels Dar hovering, mostly because of that disgustingly sweet perfume she applied after her shower::
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::Finally reaching the brig he takes a moment to compose himself then enters the brig, immediately spotting Maor and the prisoner.::
Saine says:
::Looks up at the strangers and nods his head in greeting, sitting further up on the biobed.::
CSO LtJG H’ret says:
OPS:  It could take weeks, if not months to repair the damage, depending on how many subspace relays have been effected.
OPS LtCmdr Pandora says:
::Nods again:: CSO: Indeed it would be... These communication bands wouldn't be viable for long range communications though, unless the Vroa have found a way to negate the attenuation that takes place over longer distances...
Zsetian says:
::Looks at the officer as if he has lost his mind.::
XO Cmdr Maor says:
::Returns his hand back to his pocket as he spots the CTO:: CTO: Commander, just in time. Our little friend here refuses to talk.
CMO LtCmdr York says:
@::Looks up, brushing accidentally against Dar:: Dar: Nothing......
MO LtJG Lee says:
::Nods her head politely, then lets her eyes flick up to the readings over Saine's biobed, frowning, but not terribly concerned by what she sees::
Nurse Dar says:
@::Hops back:: CMO: OK... so, lemme guess. next slide?
CSO LtJG H’ret says:
OPS:  True, but they could use it for localized communication, intersystem microbursts.  If nothing else it would provide a tactical advantage, especially considering we do not normally scan those frequencies.  Still, it provides little help to us all things considered, we still can’t listen in or determine the transmission destinations.
Saine says:
CO:  Thank you.  I must admit, it is unexpected.
CSO LtJG H’ret says:
OPS:  I pray we're wrong, but it is looking more and more likely...
CMO LtCmdr York says:
@Dar: How ever did you know?
CMO LtCmdr York says:
@::Takes his jacket off and stands up, flexing his back:: Dar: Have you eaten?
Nurse Dar says:
@::Shrugs cheekily, picks up the next slide and hands it to CMO:: CMO: I have a keen mind, sir. Have you thought about starting at the other end of this pile of slides? Seems likely that's where the answer is lying... ::Half smiles::
CMO LtCmdr York says:
@::Smiles and accepts the slide and inputs it::
OPS LtCmdr Pandora says:
::Thinks for a moment, before responding:: CSO: I concur... Perhaps there is one thing we can do... What if we could gain access to the command circuitry of some of these relay stations, see which ones trigger when there is activity on these lower bands... Perhaps that way, we can track the communications indirectly...
CO Capt Gomes says:
::Leaves the comment unanswered for now:: Saine: These are Doctor Lee, Ensign Baro and Ambassadorial Savar. ::gestures each of the officers:: Saine: We hope you can help us understand what happened in Starbase 5.
Nurse Dar says:
@::Squints, thinking:: CMO: I remember... food... somewhere in my past, I mean, I must have eaten at some stage...but the memory is hazy... ::Sighs and rubs her neck:: CMO: How long have we been at this?
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::Nods as he approaches the commander, looking down, giving the prisoner a hard look.::
Saine says:
::Nods a simply greeting.::  CO:  I am uncertain I can tell you much.  I will tell you what I know.
Zsetian says:
::Looks up at the newcomer belligerently::
CO Capt Gomes says:
Saine: That is all we ask.
CMO LtCmdr York says:
@::Stretches his own neck:: Dar: Too long. I believe there are rations around here somewhere, probably hidden somewhere under your hair products.
Saine says:
CO:  What would you like to know?
CSO LtJG H’ret says:
OPS:  We can try, but in all truth it would be like trying to catch a fly with your bare hands.  We would have to hope the micro-burst transmission lasts long enough for our sensors trace it, at least 10 milliseconds if I'm correct.  Still, it’s better than nothing.
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
XO:  How unfortunate would make things so much easier if he would answer  ::Sees the prisoners look and wants to reach over and knock it off his face.::
CO Capt Gomes says:
Saine: Who are you. When did you arrive and Starbase 5 and what were you doing there.
Amb Envoy Savar says:
::Suddenly glances off to the left for just a moment, then returns his gaze forward::
CSO LtJG H’ret says:
OPS:  I'll set about documenting the necessary modifications we'll need to do to the subspace relays, that way we'll be ready as soon as we reach one.



Nurse Dar says:
@::Chuckles and steps aside, rummaging around in an equipment bag:: CMO: You leave my hair out of this. It's not easy keeping it this fabulous... ::picks out a few ration packs:: CMO: So... Andorian cabbage soup, or redbat stew with tuber root bread...
Saine says:
CO:  I am named Saine.  My crewmates are Torian, Sastal and Steime.  ::Motions to the three other men.::  We and are ship were captured by the Vroa.  I have lost count of time.  We are the last of our crewmates.
CMO LtCmdr York says:
@::Sighs:: Dar: Not again....who packs these things?
OPS LtCmdr Pandora says:
CSO: Sounds like a plan... Did your sensors by any chance pick up the exact frequency at which these communications too place? Perhaps we can trick the relay stations into thinking we are the Vroa as well, by using their frequencies to send our message...
CMO LtCmdr York says:
@Dar: Stew. ::Said embarrassingly::
Nurse Dar says:
@::Moves her hair spray to the bottom of the bag:: CMO: A vindictive Andorian, it seems...
XO Cmdr Maor says:
CTO: Fellow is not afraid to die. 
Zsetian says:
::Seeing the CTO's anger, smiles tauntingly::
CO Capt Gomes says:
Saine: Were you their prisoners? What did they want from you?
CMO LtCmdr York says:
@Dar: Served under one during a brief stint on the Scimitar....horrible fellow. ::Accepts the silver bag and tears it open::
CO Capt Gomes says:
::Hopes the counselor and ambassador know they are free to interrupt, but realizes they probably won't be comfortable doing so::
Saine says:
CO:  They questioned us repeatedly about the federation and Starfleet.  We informed them while we are allies, we ourselves are not Starfleet.
CO Capt Gomes says:
Saine: Did you get any idea of where they come from or what their motives are?
CSO LtJG H’ret says:
::Shakes his head.:: OPS:  Their operating in the lower bands, but their roaming the lower frequencies.  Most likely their using the microbursts like hourly reports, not direct contact.  Slower to be sure, but useful in a communications blackout.  I'll try to isolate the frequency range, maybe force them to use a range we can flag easier.
Nurse Dar says:
@::Sits down beside CMO with a tired sigh:: CMO: Dated one once. Well, I say "dated", but... ::Voice trails off:: CMO: How's the stew?
CMO LtCmdr York says:
@::Takes a bite of the dried meat and chuckles::
Saine says:
CO:  They came from the edge of the Federation.  They are xenophobic and despise the Federation to the extreme.
CMO LtCmdr York says:
@Dar: Horrid.
CO Capt Gomes says:
All: What surprises me the most is how we could have missed their existence until now. They seem to have better technology than we do.
Nurse Dar says:
@CMO: Step up from the usual fare, then. ::Rips her own package opens, and negotiates her way to the cabbage soup.

CSO LtJG H’ret says:
OPS:  I would advise against trying to deceive them, at least right now.  if we tip our hand, they might go completely silent.  Better to get a bearing on them risk losing the chance by trying to do too much too fast.  This sabotage has shown them to be very subtle and meticulous, we must do the same.
CMO LtCmdr York says:
@::Swallows the dried bat:: Dar: Er....are you alright...after what happened last night?
OPS LtCmdr Pandora says:
CSO: They're bound to fall into a pattern, which will allow us to track them.. Even the way they cycle their frequencies could tell us more about their communications patterns... Let's get that tracking system set up as soon as possible..
CO Capt Gomes says:
Saine: Do you know why they took you to the Starbase?
CSO LtJG H’ret says:
::Nods.:: OPS: Aye sir.  ::Moves back to his consoles.::
Nurse Dar says:
@::Leans against the chair back and sighs:: CMO: Wonder how Caerys is getting on, on her own... ::Chuckles a little bit and she picks cabbage out of her gap-tooth::
OPS LtCmdr Pandora says:
CSO: I'd still like to at least be able to see which relays activate whenever one of their communications is transmitted.
Saine says:
CO:  They have no desire to meet with you or any others... and have technology to keep it that way.  Or so they thought.  The Federation has trespassed where they should not have.
Saine says:
CO:  They were keeping us alive for information.  When they attacked the station, we saw a chance to escape and took it.
CO Capt Gomes says:
Saine: The Federation: Are you saying we invaded them first?
Nurse Dar says:
@::Looks over at the CMO, giving him a thoughtful look::
Saine says:
CO:  That is what they believe.
CSO LtJG H’ret says:
OPS:  Understood.
CMO LtCmdr York says:
@Dar: Yeah...::Takes another bite of his rations::
Saine says:
@CO:  The ship was the USS Claymore.
CO Capt Gomes says:
Saine: But you escaped. That is excellent news. If you are up to it, I would like you to talk to our science staff. Tell them all the details you remember form the Vroa. From biological details to a description of how exactly you escaped.
Nurse Dar says:
@CMO:@ I'm banking on it being one of those things I'll look back on as not being as bad as it seemed.
CO Capt Gomes says:
Saine: Your ship?
CMO LtCmdr York says:
@::Smiles and nudges his shoulder against hers:: Dar: Yeah, you're right.
Amb Envoy Savar says:
::Thought for a moment, he caught a glimmer of something in Saine's eye, body language... what was it.::
Saine says:
::Shakes his head::  CO:  No.  As I mentioned before, I am not a member of Starfleet.  Ours was a simple science vessel.


Nurse Dar says:
@::Gives him a chipper chuckle:: CMO: Never thought I'd hear you say that... The day's looking up already.
MO LtJG Lee says:
::Hears her name being called from across Sickbay:: CMO/CIV/CNS/Assembled Vulcans: Pardon me... ::Rushes off::
XO Cmdr Maor says:
::Pauses for a second as he gets a report from one of the security teams:: Zsetian: Looks like you missed your chance. ::Raises from his seat:: One of your friends just made a deal with us. Enjoy the rest of your life, what's left of it. ::Exits the room::
CO Capt Gomes says:
::Nods silently at Lee::
CMO LtCmdr York says:
@::Finishes the last of his dried meat and pats her on the back:: Dar: Let's get back to it, kiddo.
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::Sees the smirk on Zsetian's face and feels the urge to smash his head into the table, he just didn't have patience’s today, but restrains and follows the XO out of the room.::
CNS Ens Baro says:
::Just tries to remember it all, and frowns from time to time::
CO Capt Gomes says:
CNS/CIV: Do you have anything to ask Mr. Saine?
CNS Ens Baro says:
::Notices miss Lee flee::
Nurse Dar says:
@::Finishes off her soup and nods, trying to find some energy:: CMO: Think I saw some Slugg-O Cola in that bag. ::Raises a hand for a help up::
Amb Envoy Savar says:
Saine: What was the name and registry of your vessel?
Zsetian says:
::Eyes the man leaving and curses under his breath.  Then shrugs his shoulders.  In the end, there is little these people could do.::
CMO LtCmdr York says:
@::Smiles and extends his hand::
Nurse Dar says:
@::Grabs hold and lets CMO pull her up:: CMO: Thanks. OK.. so... ::Dusts off her uniform:: CMO: ...next slide, right?
Archtus says:
::Pacing back and forth in his cell.::
CMO LtCmdr York says:
@Dar: Next slide. ::Chuckles and sits down at his post::
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::Looks over at Moar as the exit the room and out of earshot..::  XO:  One of them is finally willing to talk?
Saine says:
Amb: The Talin... ::Gives the registry number.::
XO Cmdr Maor says:
::Nods at the direction of the CTO:: CTO: Guess that moron overestimated his friends resolve.
CMO LtCmdr York says:
@::Peers into the scanner..then reaches for the controls and enhances it::
CMO LtCmdr York says:
@Dar: Dar....we have something. ::Smiles as he continues studying the sample::
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::Nods.::  XO:  There's usually one in any group.
Nurse Dar says:
@::Rushes over, leaning in behind CMO, her arm plunked on his shoulder in excitement:: CMO: Really?

XO Cmdr Maor says:
CTO: Too bad. I was looking forward to having some fun. ::Pauses in front of one of the cells:: Archtus: You wanted to talk?
CMO LtCmdr York says:
@::Looks up:: Dar: Really.
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
XO:  As was I.  ::Cuts off as they reach the other cell.::
Archtus says:
::Seeing the man who looks like he is command, he comes to the entry.::  XO:  Yes... yes... just let me out of this place.
Nurse Dar says:
@::Smiles with relief:: CMO: Prophets be praised. ::Straightens up a bit:: CMO: Are you sure? ::Stares at him with hope::
CMO LtCmdr York says:
@::Takes the slide and reads from it:: Dar: Sample forty-five is the winner. Prepare 12 batches of that serum, let's see if we get the same results.
XO Cmdr Maor says:
::Nods at the CTO to release him::
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::Moves to the control panel and drops the forcefield to Archtus' cell.::
XO Cmdr Maor says:
::Makes his way inside a second interrogation room:: Archtus: Talk.
Archtus says:
::As the forcefield goes down he feels as if he can breathe again.::
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::Keeps his hand near his phaser incase the prisoner tries anything.::
Archtus says:
XO: We got lucky... We came across this world with all kinds of treasures... we came on a distress beacon.  And our enemy who was dying on the planet.
CMO LtCmdr York says:
@::Checks his wristwatch:: Dar: The Seleya should be here in under 12 hours. Let's have something to show them when they arrive. ::Grins::
Nurse Dar says:
@::Squeals like a teenager:: CMO: I'm on it! ::Rushes off, stops, turns:: CMO: I dunno about you, but I'm dying to sleep in my own bed.
CMO LtCmdr York says:
@::Smiles as he watches her run off::
XO Cmdr Maor says:
Archtus: Go on.
Archtus says:
XO:  We gathered what treasure we could and went to your federation station.  The artifacts did not harm us, so we did not expect them to harm anyone as they did on the station.  :: takes a deep breath::  That was an accident.
XO Cmdr Maor says:
Archtus: Which world was it?
Archtus says:
XO: I do not know its name... it was a dead world except for the B'tal'lon.  And he was... :shrugged:: left.
XO Cmdr Maor says:
Archtus: Can you give us coordinates? 
Archtus says:
XO: I could not... it was on our ship.
XO Cmdr Maor says:
Archtus: So remind me again, how exactly are you helping me here?



Archtus says:
::Turns and starts to pace again.::  XO:  You wanted to know what happened.   The damage it did gave us a good idea... changed our original plans of revenge.  ::Turns back angrily::  They abandoned us!  Left us to die.  Left us to become slaves among other things.

<<<<<<<<<< End >>>>>>>>>>
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