Host Jafo says:
Star Trek: Apache - Episode #13
Week # 1
Mission: "Questions of Loyalty"

Host Jafo says:
With the Apache having returned to Starbase 366, things have taken a surprising turn. During the meeting with Captain Madred, Captain Tyler and Commander Linard have learned that Federation authorities have been searching for Doctor Mruil on the charge of espionage.

Host Jafo says:
Meanwhile, aboard the Apache, Mister Xavier and Commander Storal detained Doctor Mruil after discovering PADD's containing information on the "Silver Blood" in his possession. After taking the Doctor into custody, they secured him in the Apache's Brig.

Host Jafo says:
Shortly after, the Doctor was found dead on the floor of his cell ... a phaser on stun at close range appears to be the cause of death.

Host Jafo says:
<<<<<<<<<< Begin Mission Week 1 >>>>>>>>>>>

CEO_Yeung says:
@::on his way to the brig on the Starbase with a security escort following him::

CSO_Storal says:
::in his quarters awaiting debriefing::

CNS_Vekh says:
@::in his holding cell on the Starbases brig::

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
::drinking a Raktajino and staring out the porthole::

SO_Hammond says:
@::in the Starbase brig nursing a big hangover::

CMO_Naegle says:
::in her quarters on the ship::

FCO_Romanov says:
::in his room looking at the chessboard:: Self: Hmm, nothing like trying to outsmart yourself.

EO_Powers says:
@::in the starbase brig with a very sore head::

Sonja_Davore says:
@::in her assigned quarters on the starbase nursing a nasty cut on her forehead that she got by falling out of her top bunk bed::

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
::taps combadge:: *XO*: Lieutenant Cha`Dak to Commander Linard, please respond.

CSO_Storal says:
::walks over to the replicator and orders a Raktajino:: Self: This should help … considering I didn’t get any sleep.

EO_Powers says:
@SO: What are you in for?

FCO_Romanov says:
::taps the console on the table:: *EO Giles*: Giles, have the flight staff assemble in Holodeck 2 in 15 minutes.

CEO_Yeung says:
@::enters the brig:: SB_Security: Lieutenant Commander Yeung of the Apache.  I'm here to pick up three of our officers … Commander Vekh, Lieutenant Hammond, and Lieutenant JG Powers.

CNS_Vekh says:
@::wonders how things could get worse after that awful chicken soup::

XO_Linard says:
*CTO* Linard here, go head Lieutenant.

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
@::leaving her quarters on the Starbase and meets up with her security escort::

SO_Hammond says:
@::stretches and yawns::

CNS_Vekh says:
@::hears his name and stands near the forcefield::

EO_Giles says:
*FCO*: Aye sir.

Host SB_Security says:
@::checks his PADD and nods, seeing the security escort:: CEO: Follow me, sir.

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
*XO*: Sir, I have been given little information about why I have been confined to quarters, other than it has to do with Doctor Mruil. May I please have an explanation? ::sounds a little grumpy::

SO_Hammond says:
@::looks around at the mention of his name::

XO_Linard says:
@::steps out of her starbase quarters and meets up with her security escort::

FCO_Romanov says:
::moves his knight:: Self: Check.

MO_Sarel says:
@::on the starbase in her quarters ... quite bored::

Host SB_Security says:
@CEO: Let me just check with the Chief of Security, sir.

Sonja_Davore says:
@Self: Ow…  :: removes the bag of ice that she had placed on her head and takes a look at her cut in the mirror::

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: Starbase Security begins to escort the various Apache officers back to the ship.

CEO_Yeung says:
@::nods to the guard::

CSO_Storal says:
::picks up a PADD and goes over the personnel file of the officer assigned to head up the investigation:: Self: An Artan?  Haven’t heard about them since we were back on Artus evaluating their facility.

Host SB_Security says:
@::works on the computer unit and nods affirmatively to the CEO::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
@Security:  Have you heard whether the investigator has arrived? ::walks with them toward docking berth 23J::

SO_Hammond says:
@::thinks, how the heck am I going to pay off all that debt::

XO_Linard says:
@*CTO*: Doctor Mruil has been murdered, Lieutenant. The Apache and her crew are under investigation.

Host SB_Security says:
@CEO: You’re right, sir. Everything is in order … but Starbase Security will be tagging along, back to the Apache.

CEO_Yeung says:
@SB_Security: I understand.

XO_Linard says:
@::walks through the docking port onto the ship::

FCO_Romanov says:
::sighs as he moves the white king out of check::

CMO_Naegle says:
::putters around her quarters::

MO_Sarel says:
@::waits for her escort to take her back to the ship::

CNS_Vekh says:
@::walks close to the CEO after the field is deactivated:: CEO: Greetings Mister Yeung.

Sonja_Davore says:
@::decides it wasn't that nasty and leaves it at that::

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
::momentarily pauses:: *XO*: Very well, Commander. Thank you for the information.

CEO_Yeung says:
@::nods:: CNS: Greetings Commander … have a good night?

XO_Linard says:
*CTO* Anytime Lieutenant, Linard out.

CNS_Vekh says:
@::looks around and sees Joe emerging from the next cell:: SO: Hello again, Mister Hammond. Good to see you in one piece.

CEO_Yeung says:
@::sees Powers and waves at him to come over::

MO_Sarel says:
@::security escort finally arrives and takes her back to the Apache::

SO_Hammond says:
@::exits his cell and walks up to the CNS and CEO:: CNS: You too, sir.

CNS_Vekh says:
@CEO: Well ... you could say that Mister Yeung.  Though I have heard of some more important events that were going on at the same time.

CSO_Storal says:
::finishes his Raktajino and heads to his office::

EO_Powers says:
@::hears talking and stumbles towards the edge of the cell::

Sonja_Davore says:
@::hears a chime at her door and looks up:: All: Come in… ::removes the bag of ice and throws it into the replicator for recycling::

CMO_Naegle says:
::walks out of her quarters and nods to her two escorts as they head for sickbay::

FCO_Romanov says:
::pours another shot of vodka::

CEO_Yeung says:
CNS: We're to return to the Apache and stay there while they conduct their investigation.

Host Sec_Officer says:
@CO: I believe so, however I'm just here to escort you back to your ship.

CNS_Vekh says:
@CEO/SO/EO: Then, the sooner we report back the better ::sees a detail of Security officer’s gathering::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
Security:  Thank you, Lieutenant … I understand.

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
::recycles the metal Raktajino cup and exits his quarters straightening his uniform in front of the mirror on the way past::

EO_Powers says:
@::stumbles out towards Yeung:: CEO: I'm never drinking alcohol again!

XO_Linard says:
::is brought to her quarters by the guards ... pauses at the doors:: Sec: I'm fine now, gentlemen. Thank you for the escort. ::nods to them as they nod back and head on their way::

MO_Sarel says:
::arrives on the ship, goes to her quarters to drop off stuff::

FCO_Romanov says:
::decides against a drink and gets up and dressed::

CNS_Vekh says:
@::chuckles at Power's comment:: Self: Where have I heard that before?

Host SB_Security says:
@Sonja: Miss Davore, I am to escort you back to the Apache now.

CEO_Yeung says:
@::helps Powers get himself steady:: EO: A good lesson learned.

SO_Hammond says:
@::laughs at the EO:: EO: I've heard that one before.

CMO_Naegle says:
::enters sickbay and sees Doctor Karl there, also with two escorts:: Karl: Kind of crowded in here, isn't it?

CNS_Vekh says:
@::begins following the Security Guards headed to the Apache::

CEO_Yeung says:
@:: begins following the security detail back to the Apache::

Host Lt_Soria says:
::sitting on a couch in the living area of Sarel’s quarters, he looks up as the door opens:: MO: Good morning, Ensign ... welcome back.

Sonja_Davore says:
@::blinks:: SB Security: You are?  Oh … please don't call me Miss Davore, it's Sonja. I’m barely a Cadet, you can dispense with that ma’am stuff.

MO_Karl says:
CMO: Yes, now what is going on?

CSO_Storal says:
::arrives in Main Science:: All: We are all expected to cooperate fully with the JAG Officer. You are also to be available for continuing evaluations by the Counselor and his staff.

CEO_Yeung says:
@CNS\SO\EO: You know, I think after all we've been through, and after our stay on the Starbase, the Apache's reputation can't get any lower.

SO_Hammond says:
@::follows the security::  CNS: Sir, how much did we lose? ::scratches head trying to remember::

Host SB_Security says:
@::doesn't care what she says:: Sonja: Of course, ma'am.  Are you ready to go, miss?

EO_Powers says:
@::follows the CEO:: SO: I don't even remember why I was in the brig.

CNS_Vekh says:
@CEO: Do you have any other recent information regarding Doctor Mruil's crimes?

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: Doctor Sarel enters her quarters to find a diminutive little man in a yellow uniform sitting on her couch, looking through a photo album of hers. He wears a dark coat over his shoulders, for some reason, and seems to have a bit of a lazy eye that is partially covered by his unruly, bushy, hair.

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
::walks onto the Apache with the security escort and continues towards the bridge::

FCO_Romanov says:
::walks out of his quarters looking at his escorts as he heads to Holodeck 2::

Sonja_Davore says:
@::narrows her eyes at him and then shrugs:: SB Security: Yes … let’s go.

CMO_Naegle says:
Karl: Doctor Mruil was found dead in the brig yesterday. All I know is that we are to have escorts wherever we go and a JAG officer is coming to investigate.

MO_Sarel says:
::surprised:: Lt. Soria: Oh ... hello. Thank you.

CNS_Vekh says:
@::pauses to think, remembering the numbers in the Security Officers PADD:: SO: I think you can live without knowing that one, Lieutenant.

Sonja_Davore says:
@::picks up her one bag and throws it over her shoulder:: SB Security: I am ready to go now.

SO_Hammond says:
@EO: Don't worry, I’m sure security will let you know. ::smiles::

Host SB_Security says:
@::steps sideways to let Sonja through the door::

CEO_Yeung says:
@::looks to the CNS with an arched eyebrow:: CNS: Sir, Doctor Mruil didn't commit a crime ... he was murdered.

MO_Karl says:
CMO: Dead?  How?

Host Lt_Soria says:
::stands and sets her photo album down crossing the room towards her feeling his pockets as if trying to find something in them:: MO: I'm Lieutenant Soria ... I'm looking into Doctor Mruil's death.

CMO_Naegle says:
Karl: Phaser blast to the prefrontal lobe.

EO_Powers says:
@::smiles then rubs his sore chin::

MO_Sarel says:
Soria: I was just on my way to sickbay. It's very nice to meet you, Lieutenant.

MO_Karl says:
::jaw drops:: CMO: A phaser blast in the brig?

Host Lt_Soria says:
::pulls a PADD from one pocket, apparently what he was looking for, and begins to take notes:: MO: Oh good, do you mind if I join you?

CNS_Vekh says:
@CEO: Sorry, let me rephrase ... I heard he was a spy in the first place. ::approaching dock 23J, where the Apache is::

FCO_Romanov says:
::enters holodeck 2 and spots the other flight officers:: All: Okay everyone time for flight drills. ::looks at his escort’s again::

XO_Linard says:
::steps inside her quarters and looks around, eyeing the large stack of PADD's on her desk::

CSO_Storal says:
::enters his office and gathers all the pertinent data on the incidents in the Tartarus system::

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
::silently contemplates his last sight of the sleeping D'Layna as he approaches the turbolift … wonders whether or not she'll be detained for questioning::

SO_Hammond says:
@CNS: That bad?

Sonja_Davore says:
@::steps through the door and runs right into a Vulcan male:: Vulcan: Oops, sorry… ::does a double take:: …V’Taran?

CMO_Naegle says:
::nods:: Karl: Yes.

CNS_Vekh says:
@SO: Yes, Mister Hammond ... that bad. ::frowns::

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: All the Apache officers are escorted back to their ship, and to their individual quarters.

MO_Sarel says:
::looks up at him:: Soria: Sure, come along.

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
::walks onto the bridge and across to her ready room ... leaves the door standing open with security remaining respectfully outside::

XO_Linard says:
::gets a mug of Vulcan Spice Tea from the replicator and seats herself, starting to read the reports::

CNS_Vekh says:
::arrives at his quarters, glad to not have SB Security following him still::

Host Lt_Soria says:
::nods, nods:: MO: Thank you Doctor, I appreciate that ... it's so much easier when folks are cooperative.

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
TL: Deck One…

CEO_Yeung says:
::enters his quarters and sighs::

FCO_Romanov says:
::loads the program in, the bridge of the Apache appears:: Giles: Ensign Giles you're first.

Sonja_Davore says:
@::talks with V'Taran for a bit and then is nearly dragged by SB Security back to the Apache::

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
::begins to hum Klingon Opera as the turbolift ascends, he is in an unusually good mood this morning::

SO_Hammond says:
::enters his quarters and drops into his chair with a loud sigh::

CEO_Yeung says:
::sits down at his desk and reviews the repair reports::

MO_Sarel says:
::looks at him with his PADD:: Lt. Soria: Well, I can't tell you anything now … seeing as I just arrived on the ship.

CNS_Vekh says:
::takes off his tunic, leaving it over a chair, and reaches for a cabinet near the other wall::

FCO_Romanov says:
::sits in the captains chair on the holodeck bridge with a grin:: Giles: Take her out, Mister Giles.

EO_Powers says:
::enters his quarters and orders a very strong Trill tea::

CSO_Storal says:
*SO*: Storal to Hammond, report to my office at once.

Host Lt_Soria says:
::walks down the corridor with Sarel:: MO: Yes, I understand you are pretty new here. Do you mind if I ask? ::voice trails off::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
::activates the console in front of her and looks over the reports that have come in since their arrival at the Starbase::

Sonja_Davore says:
::roll her dark eyes at the SB Security and then heads for her quarters, humming to herself a little::

SO_Hammond says:
*CSO*: Aye sir.

CNS_Vekh says:
::opens a bottle with a green liquid:: Self: Nothing like some Aldebaran whiskey to purify one's pallet after that stuff from the Saloon.

MO_Sarel says:
::enters the turbolift as he speaks:: Soria: Yes, go ahead ... ask away.

EO_Giles says:
::nods, turns, and starts departure procedures::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
::shakes her head in dismay at all the reports from security about the officers that they had to hold in the Starbases brig::

SO_Hammond says:
::takes a moment to get into a clean uniform and heads for main science::

Host Lt_Soria says:
::looks up in surprise:: MO: Excuse me, Doctor? Ask what? ::looks at her for a moment:: MO: Oh yes ... I was just thinking, it must be kind of hard being so new here. Did you have many friends?

XO_Linard says:
*CO* Linard to Turnbull.

EO_Powers says:
::lies down on his bed nursing his sore head::

CEO_Yeung says:
::stands up and walks over to the replicator ordering some Chinese tea::

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
::exits the turbolift and goes over to Tactical One, running some diagnostic programs and checking systems status. Once he has finished, he taps his combadge::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
*XO*: Turnbull here, go ahead Commander.

XO_Linard says:
*CO* Sir, is there any word on when the investigation is to begin?

FCO_Romanov says:
::watches on the viewscreen as the Apache drifts to the right:: Self: Hmm…

CSO_Storal says:
::sits in his office going over reports and preparing the duty roster::

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
*CSO*: Commander Storal, this is Lieutenant Cha`Dak…

MO_Sarel says:
Soria: I am starting to feel like I belong now ... and starting to make some friends.

EO_Giles says:
::tries to compensate, but instead applies more portside RCS::

CSO_Storal says:
*CTO*: Go ahead, Lieutenant.

Host Lt_Soria says:
::nods, nods and rubs his stubbly chin:: MO: I see ... I see ... ::enters sickbay::

CNS_Vekh says:
::finishes his drink and puts a new tunic on ... a clean one … after his stint in the Saloon last night::

FCO_Romanov says:
::eyes widen as collision alarm sounds:: Giles: Ensign Giles...

Sonja_Davore says:
::gets to her quarters and changes into her Cadet uniform, then checks herself in the mirror::

CEO_Yeung says:
::sits back down at his desk and continues reviewing repair reports::

MO_Sarel says:
::arrives in sickbay:: Soria:  Well, here we are.

Host Lt_Soria says:
::glances at the MO:: MO: I understand you and Doctor Mruil had become friends, is that right?

SO_Hammond says:
::pauses before exiting the turbolift and prepares himself for a butt chewing from Commander Storal::

CNS_Vekh says:
Self: Time to do something productive… ::walks out of his quarters::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
*XO*:  The last information that I had was that it was to begin as soon as the lead investigator arrived.  The security officer that escorted me here said that he thought that the person had arrived.  So I believe that it should be taking place now.

MO_Sarel says:
Soria: Well, yes ... just a little bit. I really didn't get to know him though.

EO_Powers says:
::heads for sickbay::

FCO_Romanov says:
::looks back as his two escorts and cringes as the side of the Apache grates against the starbase::

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
*CSO*: I was wondering if you had a few free moments. As Chief of Security on the Apache, I am required to handle my own investigation into the recent death of Doctor Mruil. I have a few questions I’d like to ask you.

SO_Hammond says:
::exits and heads for Commander Storal's office::

XO_Linard says:
*CO*: I see... ::pauses:: ...very well then. If you need me, I'm in my quarters.

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
*XO*:  I think it best to continue with our duties as needed, I'm sure that the investigation team will contact us as we're needed.

Sonja_Davore says:
::poses in front of the mirror.:: Self: I'm too fat....  ::sighs::

CEO_Yeung says:
::finishes reading reports, and changes into a clean uniform::

FCO_Romanov says:
Giles: Ensign, apply starboard RCS.

Host Lt_Soria says:
::puts his hand on his forehead:: MO: Really? Well isn't that interesting ... according to the Doctor's logs he felt he'd gotten to know you very well. ::fiddles with his PADD a little:: MO: Ah yes, here it is ... umm ... yes, he mentions having dinner with you, and that you looked lovely that night ... right after leaving the Breen border.

CSO_Storal says:
*CTO*: I'll be ready in a few ... I have something that needs to be taken care of.  ::eyes Lieutenant Hammond as he enters Main Science::

XO_Linard says:
*CO*: Yes sir, I'm just catching up on some reports right now.

EO_Powers says:
::enters turbolift:: TL: Sickbay…

EO_Giles says:
::shaking as he does so, bringing the Apache out of starbase::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
*XO*:  Would you join me in my ready room, there are a few situations that I would like to discuss with you.

CNS_Vekh says:
::walking through the corridors, apparently aimlessly::

XO_Linard says:
*CO*: Yes, of course … I'm on my way.

CEO_Yeung says:
::exits his quarters and heads down to engineering::

SO_Hammond says:
::pauses at the entry way:: CSO: Sir, reporting as ordered … permission to enter?

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
*CSO*: Acknowledged.

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: As Vekh turns a corner he slams smack into Jaxlt Burt’s midsection.

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
*XO*:  Thank you, Commander.

CSO_Storal says:
SO: Come in, Mister Hammond.

XO_Linard says:
::gets up and leaves her quarters heading for the turbolift::

FCO_Romanov says:
::watches as the Ensign levels off, they clear the starbase:: Computer: Pause simulation.

SO_Hammond says:
::enters and stands in front of his desk::

Host Jaxlt_Burta says:
::looks down on Vekh:: CNS: Are you okay, Counselor? ::offers a hand to help him up::

MO_Sarel says:
Soria: Oh that ... hmm. I had forgotten about that. I guess he was a bit interested in me and we had dinner, but that was all there was to it.

Sonja_Davore says:
::walks out of her quarters and finds two guards at her door and looks at them curiously before starting to head down the corridor towards the turbolift, with her flanks close to her side::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
::looks over the list frowning:: Self:  This will not do...

EO_Powers says:
::exits the turbolift and heads for sickbay::

XO_Linard says:
TL: Bridge…

CSO_Storal says:
SO: Mister Hammond… ::looks at a PADD:: …what happened?

CEO_Yeung says:
::enters engineering and begins working on finishing the repairs::

MO_Sarel says:
Soria: I swear, I thought I heard Doctor Naegle's voice. I was going to introduce you to her. Or have you met already?

Sonja_Davore says:
::shudders:: SB Security: Guys, you can see me from about three steps back right?  I'm getting a tad claustrophobic here.

Host Lt_Soria says:
::nods ... looks at her, nods and makes a little noise with his mouth:: MO: Well, okay ... now Doctor, I really need to get up to the bridge. Thanks for showing me the way to sickbay. ::stuffs his PADD back into a deep pocket of his dark coat::

SO_Hammond says:
CSO: Sir? ::stares blankly right above the commanders head::

FCO_Romanov says:
::walks up beside Giles:: Giles: You can never over control, it is disastrous in a ship off this size. Use small steps.

EO_Powers says:
::stumbles into sickbay::

Host Lt_Soria says:
::heads out of sickbay towards the nearest turbolift:: TL: Bridge...

XO_Linard says:
::exits the turbolift and steps onto the bridge, heading for the CO's ready room::

Host Lt_Soria says:
::glances back at the officer who just went stumbling by him::

XO_Linard says:
::presses the button to the CO's ready room door::

MO_Sarel says:
Soria: No problem. ::watches him leave, not quite sure what to make of this guy::

CSO_Storal says:
::slams the PADD down on his desk:: SO: Don’t play ignorant with me. What did you do to end up in the Brig!

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
::looks up at the sound of the chime:: XO:  Enter.

Host Lt_Soria says:
::quietly sings "Do you know the way to San Francisco" under his breath as he rides in the turbolift::

XO_Linard says:
::waits for the doors to open and then steps through:: CO: You wanted to see me, sir?

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
XO:  Please, make yourself comfortable.  ::points to the two chairs in front of her desk.

EO_Powers says:
::stumbles into a biobed:: MO: Help me, please.

Sonja_Davore says:
::watches the guys take three steps back and then heads towards the turbolift:: TL: Deck 5...

CEO_Yeung says:
::looks around engineering::

XO_Linard says:
::nods and grins sitting comfortably with her mug of tea in her hand::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
XO:  Yes, I've been looking over some of the latest reports as well.  Did you get a stack of them from Starbase security?

Host Jaxlt_Burta says:
::helps Vekh up:: CNS: Sorry about that, sir. I didn't see you there.

FCO_Romanov says:
Giles: It’s ok … practice makes perfect.

MO_Sarel says:
::sees Mister Powers stumbling in and rushes over to him:: EO: What is wrong, Mister Powers?

XO_Linard says:
CO: Yes I did. I haven't gone through them all just yet.

Sonja_Davore says:
::heads towards sickbay and turns, only to run into Jax and the CNS::

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
::taps the tactical console, noticing that all torpedoes have been restocked::

Host Lt_Soria says:
::turbolift arrives at the bridge and he steps out, putting a hand to his forehead:: All: Oh, would you look at that ... wow.

XO_Linard says:
::smirks at her:: CO: But I know enough…

SO_Hammond says:
::winces a little as the loud noise is amplified by his hangover:: CSO: Sir, I'm still figuring that one out.  Apparently Commander Vekh and I were in a fight.

CNS_Vekh says:
::looks way up at the mountain man:: Self: Oh no, another bartender…

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
::looks over at Lieutenant Soria::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
XO:  I know, it's disgraceful any way you look at it.

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
Soria: Lieutenant?

EO_Powers says:
MO: I've got the worst hangover of my lives.

CNS_Vekh says:
Jax: There's not a problem with that, Mister Burta.

Host Lt_Soria says:
::looks at the Counselor belligerently:: CNS: And just what is wrong with Bartenders, Commander?

EO_Giles says:
::nods, confidence shatters as he gets up from his seat::

CSO_Storal says:
SO: A fight! ::looks the SO over::

CSO_Storal says:
SO: Was your life in peril?

Sonja_Davore says:
Self: Uh oh.  ::wonders how to get around them, with Jax blocking half the corridor::

Host Lt_Soria says:
::walks over to Cha`Dak:: CTO: Oh, it's quite a bridge you have here ... I wish I could take a picture. The wife would love to see this. ::pulls out a holo-camera from some coat pocket somewhere:: CTO: Would you mind?

XO_Linard says:
::nods:: CO: I agree. I wouldn't expect such behavior from this crew.

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
XO:  There are at least a dozen reports here of crew being detained for drunkenness, fighting, gambling, or a combination of all of three.

MO_Sarel says:
EO: Hangover! ::laughs at him:: Okay, okay ... I think I can help you with that.

CNS_Vekh says:
Jax: Wrong Mister Burta? I can’t seem to recall any complaints against bartenders.

CEO_Yeung says:
*EO*: Lieutenant?

XO_Linard says:
::grins:: CO: Maybe we don't give them enough shoreleave...

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
Soria: Actually, I would. ::turns and faces him:: Might I ask why you are here?

SO_Hammond says:
::thinks, I hope so:: CSO: I don't rightly know, sir.  Everything is still a little fuzzy.

Sonja_Davore says:
::approaches the gentlemen::  CNS/Jax: Uh...

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
XO:  No I wouldn't, especially not our senior officers.  Some of the enlisted men … well, I wouldn’t be quite as surprised.

Host Jaxlt_Burta says:
::hmph:: CNS: You've obviously met the wrong kind of bartenders, then.

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
::stands with hands behind his back, frowning at Soria from Tactical One::

FCO_Romanov says:
::looks at the other flight officers:: All: Practice is essential, I want everyone to spend at least 15 hours a week, when you are off duty. Dismissed.

EO_Powers says:
*CEO*: I'm in sickbay.

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
XO:  Perhaps, however I don't see that as an acceptable excuse.  Anyway, that's why I've asked you here.

CEO_Yeung says:
*EO*: What are you doing in sickbay?

Host Lt_Soria says:
::puts the holo-camera away:: CTO: Oh, okay Lieutenant... ::offers a hand:: CTO: I'm Lieutenant Soria ... assigned to investigate Doctor Mruil's death.

XO_Linard says:
CO: Of course, what can I do?

CSO_Storal says:
SO: Mister Hammond, your actions reflected very badly on the Apache and this Department.  I expect better of my officers.

FCO_Romanov says:
::watches them leave the holodeck and looks at his escorts:: Both: You guys need to learn how to drive better. ::heads to the bridge::

Sonja_Davore says:
::feels invisible:: CNS/Jax: Excuse me, gentlemen?   ::indicates that she wishes to pass by, and hopes that they'll stand slightly to one side so that she may do so::

Host Jaxlt_Burta says:
::glares at Sonja briefly, and then moves out of the way::

MO_Sarel says:
::gets a hypo to take care of headache and nausea and injects him with it:: EO: There you go. You should be feeling okay very soon.

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
::relaxes his visage, and steps forward, taking the Lieutenants hand in a shattering grip:: Soria: I am Lieutenant Cha`Dak, Chief Tactical Officer.

SO_Hammond says:
CSO: Aye sir … it will never happen again.

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
XO:  I'm of a mind that there should be further disciplinary measures for this.  However, I wanted your input before taking any action.

FCO_Romanov says:
::walks into the turbolift:: TL: Bridge...

Sonja_Davore says:
::grins weakly at Jax:: Jax: Thanks, ice cream man.

XO_Linard says:
::nods:: CO: Alright...

CSO_Storal says:
SO: By the Emissary, you better believe it won’t happen again!

Host Lt_Soria says:
::looks around the bridge very impressed with what he sees, looking at Cha`Dak very little:: CTO: Nice to meet you, Chief ... nice to meet you. ::glances at the Tactical Console and rubs his chin:: CTO: Golly ... look at all those buttons. I suppose you know what all those buttons do, right?

EO_Powers says:
MO: Could you also give me a quick check-up? Apparently I got into a few fights.

Sonja_Davore says:
::walks past the two people, she heads on down to sickbay::

CEO_Yeung says:
*EO*: Lieutenant, you had better get down here fast. I don't consider getting a major hangover an excuse to miss work.

EO_Powers says:
*CEO*: For the hangover and injuries from fights.

MO_Sarel says:
::rolls her eyes at him:: EO: You engineering guys! ::runs her medical tricorder over him::

CSO_Storal says:
SO: I understand that you need to blow off steam sometimes, but if you do, use the holodeck! Do you get me?

Sonja_Davore says:
::walks into sickbay and looks around for the another on duty doctor, since Doctor Sarel looks busy at the moment with a cute Trill::

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
Soria: I was thinking that it might be beneficial if we worked together on this investigation. As chief of security on this ship, I wish to be present at all interviews from this point onwards.

FCO_Romanov says:
::steps out of the turbolift and onto the bridge, looking at Lieutenant Cha`Dak and the other person standing there, then walks to his station, sitting down::

XO_Linard says:
CO: Well, as for SO Hammond, I believe we should probably let Commander Storal take care of that. However, with CNS Vekh ... I'm not sure what to do there.

SO_Hammond says:
CSO: Yes sir!

MO_Sarel says:
EO: You seem to be fine ... nothing wrong that I can see.

MO_T’Eah says:
Sonja: May I help you?

CSO_Storal says:
SO: Dismissed ... get out of my sight.

Host Lt_Soria says:
::not really paying attention:: CTO: Oh sure, sure ... I'm just going to go step into the Captain's Ready Room and have a word with her. ::heads that way::

EO_Powers says:
MO: Good … thanks. I'll go face the boss now.

Sonja_Davore says:
::turns embarrassed::  T’Eah: Well, I hurt myself and I think I have this bruise on my shoulder and this cut on my forehead.

SO_Hammond says:
::turns and heads back to his quarters::

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
::goes to speak, but is too late, as the Lieutenant rushes off. He follows the lieutenant, hoping to intercept::

FCO_Romanov says:
::checks over flight and navigational systems, turns and watches the person walk over to the Captains Ready Room, looks over at Lieutenant Cha`Dak with a ‘who is that’ look::

MO_Sarel says:
EO: Okay. You're welcome. ::watches him walk out::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
XO:  Yes, that's an idea; let the department chief's take care of those under them.  That will end up keeping all of the chiefs busy for a few days.

EO_Powers says:
::smiles at Sonja and heads for Main Engineering::

Host Lt_Soria says:
::walks into the Captain's Ready Room and glances from Linard and back again ... walks up to Linard:: XO: Captain, it's a real pleasure to be here … an honor, really.

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
XO:  Yet you have a point about Counselor Vekh.

CSO_Storal says:
*CTO*: My business is finished, Lieutenant.  If you need me, I’ll be in my office.

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
::stands at the doorway, looking apologetically at the captain::

CNS_Vekh says:
::after his interaction with the bartender, resumes course to bridge::

Sonja_Davore says:
::grins back at the EO:: T’Eah: Can you do anything for me?

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
*CSO*: I'll be there shortly, sir.

XO_Linard says:
::blinks at Soria:: Soria: I'm Commander Linard the first officer ... this is the Captain.  Captain Turnbull.... ::motions to her behind the desk::

EO_Powers says:
::enters a turbolift:: TL: Main Engineering…

CEO_Yeung says:
::heads into his office with a few PADD’s::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
::looks at the man in the yellow uniform and stands:: Soria:  Welcome aboard the Apache, you must be… ::looks down at the mission orders:: …Lieutenant Soria.  Is your investigation proceeding well?

XO_Linard says:
::glances at the CO for a moment::

CSO_Storal says:
*CTO*: Acknowledged. ::cracks his neck and settles back down in his chair::

MO_T’Eah says:
::smiles sweetly that she has developed as a nurse, even though she can be all bitter inside::  Sonja: Of course ... Doctor Sarel is free now.  ::indicates her::

Host Lt_Soria says:
All: Ohh... ::puts a hand over his mouth:: XO: Oh, I am so embarrassed … my apologies, Commander. ::glances at Turnbull:: CO: Captain Turnbull, a pleasure to meet you. You have quite a ship here. ::extends his hand to her::

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
::looks at the XO/CO:: CO: My apologies, sir. He was too fast.

Sonja_Davore says:
T’Eah: Thanks.  ::lets T’Eah take her to see Doctor Sarel, and the other two Security Guards watching from the door of Sickbay::

XO_Linard says:
::smirks and nods at Soria:: Soria: Quite all right, Lieutenant.

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
::smiles at Kathleen, and takes Soria's offered hand and shakes it:: Soria:  The pleasure is mine.

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
::glares at Soria::

FCO_Romanov says:
::satisfied with the navigational deflector dish diagnostic::

XO_Linard says:
::looks to the CTO:: CTO: It's all right Lieutenant, as you were.

CEO_Yeung says:
*EO*: Powers, meet me in my office when you arrive.

CNS_Vekh says:
::arrives on the Bridge, looking around to see who's there::

SO_Hammond says:
::enters his quarters and drops into his chair::

Sonja_Davore says:
::hops onto the biobed in front of Sarel as a good little girl should:: Sarel: Good morning, doctor.

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
::nods to the XO, then turns on his heel and exits the ready room::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
::nods to the CTO:: CTO:  That's quite all right, Chief.

Host Lt_Soria says:
XO/CO: I am Lieutenant Soria ... assigned to investigate Doctor Mruil's death. ::begins rummaging through his coat pockets for his PADD, having some difficulty finding it:: CO/XO: I did just want to ask you two a few questions, before I get started. I understand you were both off ship, so obviously you are not considered suspects at this time.

EO_Powers says:
::exits the turbolift and enters Main Engineering heading for the CEO's office::

MO_Sarel says:
Sonja: Oh hey, there you are! Good morning.

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
::immediately heads towards the turbolift:: TL: Main Science Lab...

XO_Linard says:
Soria: That's correct. We were in a meeting with Captain Madred at the time.

Host Lt_Soria says:
::finds the PADD:: All: Ah hah! Found it... CO/XO: Anyway, did you mind if I ask you a few questions?

CEO_Yeung says:
::looks up to see the Engineering Officer enter and motions him to sit down::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
Soria:  Yes, we were in Captain Madred's office … and we'll be glad to answer any questions you have for us.

EO_Powers says:
::sits::

CNS_Vekh says:
::almost bumps into Cha`Dak now:: Self: I shall endeavor to stop running into people…

XO_Linard says:
::shakes her head:: Soria: Not at all. Please, proceed... ::smiles::

FCO_Romanov says:
::checks out all the flight control systems::

CEO_Yeung says:
EO: Now then, Lieutenant.  Let's get down to business.

CNS_Vekh says:
CTO: Greetings Mister Cha`Dak, I'm glad to see you.

Sonja_Davore says:
::rubs her sore shoulder a bit:: MO: Good to see you again, Doctor   I trust that you slept well?

EO_Powers says:
CEO: Yes sir.

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
CNS: Greetings Counselor...

CNS_Vekh says:
CTO: How's the investigation going?

CEO_Yeung says:
EO: Why don't you tell me how the heck you got thrown into the brig in the first place?

MO_Sarel says:
Sonja: Yes, not too bad … and yourself?

Host Lt_Soria says:
::eyes the CO's uniform:: CO: Why Captain, that is a lovely shade of red on you. Very becoming ... my wife would love that color. She has very similar features to you.

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
CNS: Perhaps you should ask the Lieutenant. ::grumbles something in ancient Klingon as the turbolift doors close::

Sonja_Davore says:
MO: Oh ... I slept great!  But didn't wake up very well.

MO_Sarel says:
Sonja: No? What happened?

SO_Hammond says:
::tries to remember everything that transpired to get him thrown into the brig::

XO_Linard says:
::eyes Soria curiously trying to get a sense of what he's up to ... is very wary::

Sonja_Davore says:
MO: I fell out of my bed.

EO_Powers says:
CEO: Apparently I got into a few fights and started a riot, sir.

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
::nods:: Soria:  I'm sure this color would suit her well then.

FCO_Romanov says:
::looks back, seeing the Counselor:: CNS: Hello, Counselor Vekh.

CNS_Vekh says:
::watches the turbolift doors close in front of his nose:: CTO: I'll do so Lieutenant ... and by the way, did you know I'm versed in ancient Klingon?

Host Lt_Soria says:
::nods and smiles:: CO/XO: Oh yes, yes I think it would. ::glances from one to the other and back with a little smile on his face::

CEO_Yeung says:
::arches an eyebrow:: EO: Is that so ... well, what do you have to say for yourself?

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
::exits the turbolift and enters the Main Science Lab, approaching Commander Storal at his desk:: CSO: Greetings Commander.

MO_Sarel says:
Sonja: Uh oh ... let me check you out. Where did you hurt yourself? ::talks as she scans her with tricorder::

CNS_Vekh says:
::laughs inwardly at the CTO's face as the lift doors closed and turns:: FCO: Ah, you must be Ensign Romanov. We were not formally introduced to each other.

XO_Linard says:
::grins:: Soria: You have a good eye it would appear, Lieutenant.

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
::stands in front of the desk with hands behind back::

EO_Powers says:
CEO: Sorry, I got drunk … I will never drink again.

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
::glances at Kathleen out of the corner of her eye:: Soria:  Please, make yourself comfortable.

FCO_Romanov says:
::stands:: CNS: I'm Ensign Alexi Romanov.

CSO_Storal says:
::looks up:: CTO: Hello, Lieutenant ... have a seat. ::motions to a chair::

Sonja_Davore says:
MO: It's such a stupid thing, I mean who falls out of bed?  Maybe I should start sleeping on the floor.  So anyways, I have this cut on my forehead here, you see?  ::brushes her hair out of the way so that Sarel can see the scar:: …and this really sore and bruised shoulder, plus a minor headache.

XO_Linard says:
::while Soria isn't looking gives Tyria a ‘what is this guy all about’ look::

Host Lt_Soria says:
CO: Oh, thank you Captain... ::goes over to a couch and sits down:: All: Oh ... now isn't this comfortable. My, oh my...

CNS_Vekh says:
::approaches the Terran and extends hand:: FCO: A pleasure to meet you, Ensign. I wish it were in better situation.

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
::nods, taking a seat. He doesn't look particularly comfortable, but it is obvious he is making an effort:: 

CEO_Yeung says:
EO: Hmph, that's all well and good, but I'm afraid it won't be enough. ::picks up a PADD::

MO_Sarel says:
Sonja: Yes, I see it. Well, maybe you need bars on your bed. ::chuckles:: Sonja: Just kidding… ::scans her head and shoulders::

FCO_Romanov says:
::shakes his hand:: CNS: Indeed. ::sits back down:: I still have not met over half the crew, but I guess there is plenty of time for that.

CEO_Yeung says:
::hands the PADD to the EO:: EO: Here is your schedule for the next week. Take a look.

Host Lt_Soria says:
::pulls his dark coat a little tighter around him and smiles to the CO and XO:: All: Now then, I was just wondering ... since you two were off the ship, would I be able to get a list of everyone who was still on the Apache at the time of the murder?

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
CSO: Commander, I was wondering if you could fill me in on what happened after we arrived at Starbase 366?

EO_Powers says:
::takes the PADD and has a look::

Sonja_Davore says:
::chuckles:: MO: Or that would do.  ::shakes head::  Well, I hope it won't happen again.

MO_Sarel says:
Sonja: Well, you have no internal injuries ... nothing really serious, but let me fix up that cut on your head. ::laughs at her::

XO_Linard says:
::feels her smile drop a little knowing Ky’s name will come up::

CNS_Vekh says:
::takes a seat in the center chair:: FCO: Indeed, it seems time is all of the essence in this case

CEO_Yeung says:
EO: As you can see, I've added a few more hours to your daily schedule. Consider this your punishment for your poor conduct.

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
::nods to Soria:: Soria:  It would take a while, however I believe that we should be able to gather that information for you.

Sonja_Davore says:
MO: Thanks.  I was just going to let it heal by itself, but it just looks yucky.

CNS_Vekh says:
FCO: Tell me, Mister Romanov, what were your impressions of the late Doctor Mruil?

FCO_Romanov says:
::nods:: CNS: Forgive me sir, but I am unclear on what has happened.

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
Soria: Internal sensor logs should show who left the ship, and who may have entered after docking.

FCO_Romanov says:
CNS: I never had the chance to meet him, I just knew he was aboard.

CSO_Storal says:
CTO: I asked Doctor Mruil to meet me in Main Science so that I can discuss future research. During our conversation he was very troubled and looked uncomfortable. He held his bag like his life depended on it.

Host Lt_Soria says:
CO: Oh, gee thanks Captain. I sure would appreciate it. It'd be a big help. ::stands as if to go:: CO/XO: Thanks again... ::gives a little wave and stuffs his PADD back into the coat pocket::

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
::nods, allowing him to continue::

CNS_Vekh says:
FCO: As far as I'm informed, the good doctor turned out to be a Tzenkethi spy.

EO_Powers says:
CEO: I have to do all this!

CSO_Storal says:
CTO: I asked him to turn over his bag. When he refused I had Ensign Xavier detain him while I searched the bag.

Sonja_Davore says:
::holds still as the MO fixes her::

CEO_Yeung says:
::nods slowly:: EO: Yes you will, and you better do a darn good job.

CNS_Vekh says:
FCO: With him being subsequently murdered in our very own brig.

MO_Sarel says:
Sonja: No, no, no ... not the head, you don't want a nasty scar.

EO_Powers says:
CEO: Yes sir…

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
Soria:  Do you have any other questions for either of us?

CEO_Yeung says:
EO: You not only disgraced yourself, but the Apache, and myself.

FCO_Romanov says:
::eyes widen:: CNS: That would explain why we have been confined to the ship.

CSO_Storal says:
CTO: That’s when I found the PADD’s.

CEO_Yeung says:
EO: I hope you'll remember to better conduct yourself next time.

EO_Powers says:
CEO: Yes sir.

Host Lt_Soria says:
::stops short of the door:: CO: Not right now, Captain ... and again, I appreciate your assistance. ::heads out onto the bridge and glances about::

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
CSO: PADD’s?

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
::nods:: Soria:  Of course, Lieutenant.

XO_Linard says:
::watches as Soria heads out the doors then looks back to the CO:: CO: Well that was interesting to say the least!

MO_Sarel says:
::uses the dermal regenerator on the cut, healing it up nicely::

CNS_Vekh says:
FCO: That's right, Ensign. ::sees an officer exiting the ready room and gets up::

Sonja_Davore says:
MO: At least not there ... although, I thought it'll be cool to get one right here. ::slices down her eye:: Without loosing my eye of course ... but just think of the pain that cut would cause.  ::shudders:: I don't think so.

Host Lt_Soria says:
::smiles at the Orion on the bridge and points at the captain's chair that he is sitting in:: CNS: Could I ... real quick?

FCO_Romanov says:
::stands as the officer comes back out::

CEO_Yeung says:
EO: Good. Now, I want you to finish repairs in Jeffries tube 34. Here's what you have to do. ::hands another PADD to EO::

CNS_Vekh says:
Soria: Greetings, I'm Commander Vekh, ship's Counselor.

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
XO:  Yes, quite.  He is certainly an interesting man.

FCO_Romanov says:
::the computer beeps, reaches over to tap the console::

CEO_Yeung says:
EO: Dismissed, Lieutenant.

XO_Linard says:
CO: He wouldn't strike you as the investigative type would he?

MO_Sarel says:
Sonja: There you go ... just like new and no scar. Oh yeah, cool scar over the eye. That would make you look fierce. ::rolls eyes::

CNS_Vekh says:
::vacates the seat:: Soria: Absolutely.

EO_Powers says:
CEO: Yes sir.

CSO_Storal says:
CTO: I found several PADD’s containing information on the "Silver Blood". Although they weren’t sensitive in nature, I placed him under arrest and the Ensign and myself took him to the brig.

SO_Hammond says:
::decides to do more research from his room, not wanting to anger his boss::

FCO_Romanov says:
::watches the Lieutenant::

MO_Sarel says:
Sonja: I could give you a fake one if you like? ::laughs::

Host Lt_Soria says:
::smiles big and rubs his hand together going over to the Captain's chair and sitting, adjusting his rear in it, and getting comfy:: CNS: My, isn't that nice ... very comfortable.

CEO_Yeung says:
::gives the EO a nod, and goes back to his paperwork::

Host Lt_Soria says:
::glances at the console to the side of the chair:: CNS: Oh, and more buttons ... my, so many buttons.

Sonja_Davore says:
MO: That's the point. ::laughs:: MO: No ... it will be all right. I might do that for Halloween, or something like that.

EO_Powers says:
::grabs a tool kit and heads for Jefferies Tube 34::

Sonja_Davore says:
MO: …and a temporarily one at that.

CNS_Vekh says:
::raises an eyebrow at the Lt:: Soria: If you say so, sir. ::has a serious look on his face::

MO_Sarel says:
Sonja: Hey, that's a good idea.

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
::accesses the computer and programs it to begin compiling lists of crew that were onboard during the time of the murder:: XO:  Not really, but he seems to be quite observant and inquisitive.  Which may be what makes him effective at his work.

FCO_Romanov says:
::goes to sit back down::

Host Lt_Soria says:
::stands and moves next to Vekh, staring at the Captain's chair admiringly:: CNS: I bet a chair like that costs a lot of money.

XO_Linard says:
CO: Well, forgive my skepticism, but he seemed quite muddled to me. There is quite a bit of confusion going on in his mind.

Sonja_Davore says:
MO: I won't bother you anymore.  ::rubs her fingers over the part where the cut was.:: You must have important work to do.  ::lays her hands down by her side again and hops off the table::  I won't keep you from doing your job.

CNS_Vekh says:
::eyebrow gets higher still, but contains himself:: Soria: Sorry, Lieutenant, but I fail to see where this relates to the case at hand.

Sonja_Davore says:
MO: Thanks for your help.

EO_Powers says:
::gets into the Jeffries tube and gets to work::

CSO_Storal says:
CTO: After placing the Doctor in the holding cell I called Lieutenant Masterson to secure the evidence in the lock-up. When she arrived we went back to check on the doctor and then we saw him dead.

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
::nods:: XO:  Perhaps, but that may simply be part of his nature.  We will find out soon, either way.

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
::nods thoughtfully:: CSO: How long was Lt. Masterson gone for?

Host Lt_Soria says:
CNS: Oh ... oh ... yes, the case. I guess I should be getting back to that. ::rubs his chin:: CNS: Nice meeting you, Counselor ... ::heads for the turbolift::

XO_Linard says:
CO: Yes, of course.

MO_Sarel says:
Sonja: No problem, Sonja. Anytime.

Sonja_Davore says:
::grins:: MO: I'm due at OPS soon.  Lieutenant Rakhmatullin promises to show me nifty tricks you can do at with the console.

CSO_Storal says:
CTO: I would estimate about 5 minutes.

MO_Sarel says:
Sonja: Sounds fun ... you'll be a jack-of-all-trades in no time.

XO_Linard says:
CO: As for that list, I know Ky ... Commander Storal and Lieutenant Masterson were on board when the murder took place. I talked with him last night.

Sonja_Davore says:
MO: That's the point. ::grin:: Thanks again.  ::heads on out of sickbay with the two security guards exactly 3 steps behind her::

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
CSO: Would you say that was enough time to also visit the brig on the way back?

CNS_Vekh says:
::follows the Lieutenant with his eyes as he heads out and whispers:: Self: The last thing that could happen is that Soria is somehow related to Doctor Mruil.

Host Jafo says:
<<<<<<<<<<< End Mission Week 1 >>>>>>>>>>>>

