Host Jafo says:
Star Trek: Apache - Episode #13
Week # 2
Mission: "Questions of Loyalty"

Host Jafo says:
The crew of the Apache has been escorted back to their vessel and been ordered to remain confined to quarters while off duty. Meanwhile, the investigation into the death of Doctor Mruil has begun.

Host Jafo says:
Lieutenant Soria, the investigator assigned, has begun to question those members of the crew who were exposed to the Doctor during his stay aboard the Apache. So far, no suspects have been named, and the investigation continues diligently.

Host Jafo says:
<<<<<<<<<< Begin Mission Week 2 >>>>>>>>>>

TO_Masterson says:
::in her quarters going over reports::

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
::in the holodeck watching the display of the internal security cameras in the brig::

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
Computer: Forward display to time index 0930 hours.

CSO_Storal says:
::in his office finishing the Duty roster:: *SO*: Storal to Hammond.

XO_Linard says:
::heading to the bridge::

CMO_Naegle says:
::in Sickbay preparing for the autopsy::

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
::watches the display fast forward until Mister Xavier and Commander Storal arrive with Doctor Mruil::

SO_Hammond says:
*CSO*: Yes sir?

CNS_Vekh says:
::in his office working on some reports and assigning appointments to his assistants::

FCO_Romanov says:
::in his quarters finishing his last report leaning back to rub his temples::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
::leaves the ready room and heads to the turbolift:: TL: Brig…

CSO_Storal says:
*SO*: I heed your help in Main Science.

SO_Hammond says:
*CSO*: On my way, sir.

CNS_Vekh says:
::is impressed at the number of appointments since the Apache docked at SB366, including one for himself at the Captain’s order::

Host Lt_Soria says:
::in the brig pacing around the room as if measuring it::

EO_Powers says:
::in Main Engineering working very hard::

CSO_Storal says:
*SO*: Acknowledged ... Storal out.

XO_Linard says:
::wonders silently how things are going with Soria::

FCO_Romanov says:
::gets up, heading to the brig::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
::steps off the lift and walks the short distance down the corridor to the brig::

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
::as K’arana orders the forcefield back up and leaves the Brig, the display suddenly blacks out, and the inside of the holodeck returns to its offline status::

CMO_Naegle says:
::leaves Sickbay and goes to the turbolift::

SO_Hammond says:
::heads for the nearest turbolift and enters:: TL: Main Science…

CMO_Naegle says:
TL: Brig!

CNS_Vekh says:
::finishes it and gets up, headed to the brig as ordered::

TO_Masterson says:
::walks out of her quarters and to the brig::

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
Computer: Are their any further recordings for the date 10106.15?

CMO_Naegle says:
::exits the turbolift and walks to the brig, entering::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
::enters the brig and sees Lieutenant Soria pacing::  Soria:  How is your investigation going?

TO_Masterson says:
::walks to the proper deck and then into the brig::

Host Lt_Soria says:
::looks up and stops pacing as Doctor Naegle and Captain Tyler enter:: CMO: Doctor Naegle ... you wouldn't have any aspirin would you?

CNS_Vekh says:
::after a quick turbolift ride, Vekh exits and walks to the brig, noticing several officers already there::

TO_Masterson says:
::looks at Soria::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
::realizes she has the PADD with the crew list in her hand:: Soria:  By the way, here is the information you asked for.

FCO_Romanov says:
::walks into the brig seeing the others:: All: So this is what a brig looks like...

CNS_Vekh says:
::nods at the head investigator:: Soria: Lieutenant...

EO_Powers says:
::starts running a diagnostic of the systems in engineering::

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: The crew of the Apache begins to arrive at the Brig where Lieutenant Soria has asked them to gather. They meet the diminutive investigator, still clad in his dark overcoat. He appears to have gone without sleep for a while and his lazy eye has gotten even lazier.

CMO_Naegle says:
Soria: I always carry a hypospray of analgesic, just in case, Lieutenant.  ::pulls it out::

SO_Hammond says:
::exits the turbolift into main science and walks up to Commander Storal::  CSO: You wanted me, sir?

XO_Linard says:
::heads for the brig::

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
Computer: Computer, end display. ::K’hora exits the holodeck and enters the turbolift, heading for the Brig::

Host Lt_Soria says:
::smiles and touches his head:: CMO: Oh thank you, Doctor ... I don't know where my heads been lately. I completely forgot to bring some aspirin with me.

EO_Powers says:
::heads for the brig::

CMO_Naegle says:
::walks over to the Lieutenant::

CSO_Storal says:
::finishes the duty roster and heads to the brig:: SO: We are needed in the brig ... your assignment can wait.

CMO_Naegle says:
::puts the hypospray to the Lieutenant's neck and presses the button::

SO_Hammond says:
CSO: Aye sir. ::follows the CSO::

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
::enters the Brig stopping near the entrance and standing with hands clasped behind his back::

CMO_Naegle says:
Soria: It's okay, Lieutenant, we all get that way sometimes.

EO_Powers says:
::enters turbolift looking at the list of supplies::

CNS_Vekh says:
::wonders why the meeting was called to the brig, instead of one of the conference rooms, as the place becomes crowded::

FCO_Romanov says:
::looks around::

EO_Powers says:
TL: Brig…

CSO_Storal says:
::heads to the brig:: SO: You will start your community service after the duty shift. Is that clear?

Host Lt_Soria says:
::sees everyone starting to gather:: All: Thanks everyone for coming down ... I appreciate you taking your time to help me out here. I'll tell you ... this .... this is one tough case.

XO_Linard says:
::enters the brig and looks around at everyone assembled::

TO_Masterson says:
::sees the CTO walk in and walks over:: CTO: Do you have any idea what this is about, sir?

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
::listens to the Lieutenant::

FCO_Romanov says:
::listens to Lieutenant Soria::

Host Lt_Soria says:
All: Seems like we're getting a little crowded in here ... I think maybe we can fix that. ::looks around as if looking for someone in particular:: FCO: Mister Romanov ... can you come up here?

EO_Powers says:
::enters the brig and stands working near the door::

SO_Hammond says:
CSO: Yes sir.

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
::lifts a finger to his lips, quieting his TO::

CSO_Storal says:
::enters the brig and begins to listen to Lieutenant Soria::

CNS_Vekh says:
::observes Soria with curiosity, wondering what will come up next::

TO_Masterson says:
::crosses her arms and listens::

FCO_Romanov says:
::steps forward::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
::listens to Lieutenant Soria and watches as he addresses the group in the brig::

EO_Powers says:
::works::

XO_Linard says:
::looks at Storal and smiles ... sensing his apprehension::

Host Lt_Soria says:
::grips Mister Romanov by the elbow:: FCO: Right this way, Ensign. ::leads him towards a brig cell, shows him in, and then snaps the forcefield into place behind him::

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
Soria: Lieutenant! ::steps forward::

CNS_Vekh says:
::half raises an eyebrow at that::

CSO_Storal says:
::smiles and nods at the XO::

TO_Masterson says:
::follows the CTO::

FCO_Romanov says:
::turns around slowly::

Host Lt_Soria says:
::looks at the assembled officers:: All: Why don't you all step into cells ... and ... umm ... pair up if you need to. ::looks Cha`Dak:: CTO: Lieutenant?

XO_Linard says:
::eyes Soria warily::

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
Soria: Might we know what's going on? I don't like the idea of you locking up the Apaches crew.

CNS_Vekh says:
Soria: Lieutenant, may I inquire as to what purpose this will serve?

Host Lt_Soria says:
::stops Masterson and Storal before they step into cells:: TO/CSO: Except you too please...

CSO_Storal says:
::warily steps into a cell::

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
::crosses his arms defiantly::

FCO_Romanov says:
::doesn't say a word, just watches::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
::looks at Soria curiously before moving:: Soria:  Is that necessary, Lieutenant?

XO_Linard says:
CTO: It's okay Lieutenant, I'm sure Mister Soria has his reasons right now... ::looks to Soria::

CSO_Storal says:
::stops::

SO_Hammond says:
::looks around for an open cell and enters::

Host Lt_Soria says:
CO: Bear with me, Captain ... I think my reasons will become clear, if you can give me a little latitude here.

TO_Masterson says:
::steps to the side of the CTO and looks at him then back at Soria:: Soria: Excuse me, sir?

CSO_Storal says:
Self: Here it comes.

EO_Powers says:
::walks into a wall with his head down::

XO_Linard says:
::doesn't take her eyes off Soria, the CSO, or the TO::

CNS_Vekh says:
::gives up and enters a cell, which happens to be the one Hammond entered too:: SO: So here we are again, Lieutenant. ::chuckles::

TO_Masterson says:
::watches the rest of her crew::

EO_Powers says:
::finally gets into a cell::

Host Lt_Soria says:
EO: Umm ... Mister Powers, why don't you step into this cell. ::guides him to the one Mruil was killed in::

SO_Hammond says:
CNS: Yeah, weird…

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
::nods, then moves into the nearest cell::

CNS_Vekh says:
SO: Fortunately, there's no Peljenite around today.

EO_Powers says:
::moves into the indicated cell::

CNS_Vekh says:
SO: … or bar furniture.

Host Lt_Soria says:
::sees they have all gotten into cells and begins to search around in his coat pockets for something:: All: I'll tell you ... this has been a tough case.

SO_Hammond says:
::chuckles:: CNS: I'll be working that off for a while.

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
::stands in the cell, glaring slightly at Lieutenant Soria::

SO_Hammond says:
CNS: I still don't know how the fight started.

TO_Masterson says:
::watches Soria closely::

Host Lt_Soria says:
::goes to the controls and snaps the forcefields into place:: All: Okay ... so you're all sealed in now, just like Doctor Mruil was. Take a good look around ... do any of you see how someone could get into your cell without bringing the forcefield down?

CNS_Vekh says:
::remembers the CO's memo about his own actions:: SO: So will I, it seems. I'm just curious as to what's going on here.

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
::glances around the cell::

FCO_Romanov says:
::looks around:: Soria: I do not.

CNS_Vekh says:
::as told, begins to look around::

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
Soria: Nor do I.

Host Lt_Soria says:
FCO: Take a real good look, Mister Romanov.

FCO_Romanov says:
::walks around the cell, looking closely::

SO_Hammond says:
::looks around the cell:: CNS: As do I.

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
::looks around the small cell:: Soria:  Not that I can see.

Host Lt_Soria says:
All: Make sure you look everywhere ... leave no stone unturned.

EO_Powers says:
Soria: They could have come in through the hatch by the entrance!

CNS_Vekh says:
::feels the walls and the deck noticing nothing::

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
::inspects the cell and forcefield closely looking for engineering panels::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
Soria: Unless the person was hiding in the cell already…

CSO_Storal says:
::shakes his head:: Soria:  I don’t see  how anyone could.

Host Lt_Soria says:
::points at Captain Tyler:: CO: Excellent suggestion, Captain...

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
::returns his attention to the Lieutenant::

Host Lt_Soria says:
::looks around at everyone:: All: I guess that's why they gave her that fourth pip. ::chuckles and laughs at his own joke::

CNS_Vekh says:
Soria: But how could such a person have gotten into here unnoticed in the first place?

XO_Linard says:
CO: But how would the killer know which cell Mruil would be put it? There are a few of them here.

Host Lt_Soria says:
::raises his hands to shush them:: All: All very good questions...

TO_Masterson says:
::crosses her arms watching Soria::

FCO_Romanov says:
::nods::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
XO: Very true, Kathleen. ::said softly::

Host Lt_Soria says:
::begins to walk around in circles in the main area;: All: But the big question is why didn't anyone see anything ... why didn't the cameras tell us who the killer was.

TO_Masterson says:
::turns to continue watching Soria::

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
Soria: They were deactivated shortly after the doctor’s arrival.

Host Lt_Soria says:
All: You see ... above each cell there is a camera. ::points them out:: There is a camera there ... and there ... and there ... and there ... and there...

EO_Powers says:
Soria: Personal cloaking device, perhaps?

CNS_Vekh says:
::thinks to himself:: Soria: Lieutenant, what if the killer knew the forcefield frequency and adjusted his weapon to the same frequency?

XO_Linard says:
CO: Unless they had an accomplice set up to put him in a certain one... ::replies in the same soft tone::

Host Lt_Soria says:
::points at Cha`Dak:: CTO: Exactly ... none of these cameras saw anything. Every one of them recorded nothing after Commander Storal and Mister Xavier left this room. They didn't come on again until Commander Storal and Mister Masterson came back into this room.

CSO_Storal says:
::cracks his neck and continues to listen::

CMO_Naegle says:
::wishes Storal would stop cracking his neck::

Host Lt_Soria says:
::looks from cell to cell to cell:: All: Speaking of which ... where is Mister Xavier?

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
Soria:  Most of the ships systems would have been shut down by the time Mruil was brought in, that may have played a part in it.

CSO_Storal says:
Soria: She is undergoing a Medical Review Board.

CMO_Naegle says:
::walks over to him and whispers:: CSO: I can give you something for the muscle strain, Commander.

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
::glances at K’arana as the Lieutenants implications begin to sink in::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
XO:  Ensign Xavier is the one who brought him to the brig.

Host Lt_Soria says:
::glances at the CSO:: CSO: Commander, did Mister Xavier leave right after you put Doctor Mruil in the cell?

CSO_Storal says:
::puts up a hand in protest:: CMO: That won’t be necessary.

CSO_Storal says:
Soria: That is correct, Lieutenant.

XO_Linard says:
::looks to the CO with an expression of ..."Oh" …on her face::

FCO_Romanov says:
::continues to listen::

CMO_Naegle says:
::steps back:: CSO: Okay, but come see me when you get the chance and I'll help you with that.

Host Lt_Soria says:
::starts digging around in his coat for his PADD ... eventually finds it and pulls it out:: CSO: And it was about ... ten minutes until Mister Masterson showed up, right?

CMO_Naegle says:
::remembers to add:: CSO: …sir.

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
XO:  At least I thought she was the one that accompanied Commander Storal and Doctor Mruil here.

CSO_Storal says:
Soria: Actually, it was between 5 to 10 minutes.

EO_Powers says:
::rubs his head where he hit it::

Host Lt_Soria says:
::nods:: CSO: So you were alone ... for about 5 to 10 minutes ... in the Brig Control Room, just inside that door. ::points:: CSO: Which is also where the recordings of these cells are kept.

SO_Hammond says:
::looks around wondering when they are going to be released::

CMO_Naegle says:
::thinks:: Self: Oh no!

CSO_Storal says:
Soria: That is correct, Mister Xavier left the room. Five to ten minutes later Lieutenant Masterson arrived.

Host Lt_Soria says:
::holds up a hand that Mister Storal doesn't need to answer:: CSO: Never mind ... we'll come back to that.

Host Lt_Soria says:
::looks around at the folks locked up:: All: In the course of my investigation I've found that very nearly all of you didn't like Doctor Mruil...

CMO_Naegle says:
::looks anxiously at Lieutenant Soria, wondering when he's going to outright accuse Storal of murder::

XO_Linard says:
::furrows her brows and tries to figure out where he is going with this::

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
::scoffs:: Soria: What was there to like.

CSO_Storal says:
Self: Why don’t you save us all time and just say  it Soria.

Host Lt_Soria says:
::goes to the cell that holds Doctor Naegle:: CMO: Doctor Naegle has indicated that she was jealous of Doctor Mruil ... his infatuation with Doctor Sarel seemed to bother her immensely and she had treated Doctor Mruil on numerous occasions for migraines. Treatments she never officially reported.

FCO_Romanov says:
::wasn't around him enough to like or dislike him::

CNS_Vekh says:
::notices Hammond uneasiness:: SO: Don’t care for confined spaces, Mister Hammond?

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
::eyes the Lieutenant curiously:: Soria:  Doctor Mruil had a tendency to come across in a way that led people to be on their guard with him.  He seemed to be a hard man to like.

SO_Hammond says:
::smiles:: CNS: Not of late, sir.

CMO_Naegle says:
Soria: That may be true, but what does that have to do with a phaser wound?

TO_Masterson says:
::wonders when Soria will just get to the point::

Host Lt_Soria says:
::goes over to the cell that holds Mister Cha`Dak:: CTO: And you, Lieutenant ... you openly threatened Doctor Mruil on numerous occasions in regards to his presence in sensitive areas ... even though he'd helped out this crew on numerous occasions. Were you jealous that it wasn't you saving the Apache?

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
::stiffens at that comment, snarling slightly, but remaining silent::

TO_Masterson says:
Soria: With all due respect, sir, when are you going to get to the point?

CMO_Naegle says:
::thinks, I don't know about Mruil … but I'm beginning to hate Soria::

SO_Hammond says:
CNS: You know, you still haven't told me how much we owe.

Host Lt_Soria says:
::heads over the Mister Powers cell:: EO: You had lost money to Doctor Mruil ... you owed him over 100 credits from gambling debts that you had accrued. You were livid over it ... and you certainly have enough knowledge of systems to sneak in here. And ... you have a history of violence towards officers!

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
::shakes her head at Soria, thinking that he is grasping at straws::

CNS_Vekh says:
SO: That's because I can’t remember it myself...

EO_Powers says:
Soria: That is out of order!

TO_Masterson says:
Soria: Lieutenant Soria, what is the meaning of all this?

CMO_Naegle says:
::heaves a heavy sigh::

SO_Hammond says:
::chuckles:: CNS: I was afraid of that … maybe someday we'll find out.

Host Lt_Soria says:
::goes over to the SO's cell:: SO: Admit it, you hated the fact that your superior was such friends with Doctor Mruil!  Commander Storal always went to him with his problems, rather than you ... his most trusted aide.

EO_Powers says:
Soria: You come in here and say that!

Host Lt_Soria says:
TO: The meaning of this, Mister Masterson, is that you all had reasons to want the Doctor dead! You are all suspects!

FCO_Romanov says:
::wonders if he has a turn, seeing that everyone is getting pounced on::

Host Lt_Soria says:
::waves his hand at the TO:: TO: Except maybe you...

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
Soria:  I believe the crew list shows that the majority of the officers in this room were off ship at the time.

SO_Hammond says:
::thinks, what is this guy’s problem::

XO_Linard says:
::shakes her head::

CMO_Naegle says:
::rolls her eyes::

TO_Masterson says:
::walks over to Soria::  Soria: Sir, I do not believe you have the right to lock the crewmembers of this ship in the brig.

Host Lt_Soria says:
::looks at the CO and walks over to her cell:: CO: That is correct, Captain ... Counselor ... Doctor ... whatever name you like to go by. Most of these officers were not aboard this ship at the time. ::turns his back on here:: All: Or were they...

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
Masterson: Lieutenant, please allow Mister Soria to continue.

TO_Masterson says:
::looks to the CO:: CO: Request permission to release the crew ma'am.

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
All: I think I see where he is going with this.

CNS_Vekh says:
Soria: This is nothing but speculation, Lieutenant. I was once a JAG officer, we work over hard data. Where is your proof?

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
TO:  At ease, Lieutenant, we'll hear Lieutenant Soria out.  Soria: I assume you have a point you are trying to get to?

CMO_Naegle says:
::looks to the CTO:: CTO: Enlighten us, please.

Host Lt_Soria says:
::ignores Masterson:: All: Whoever killed the Doctor clearly had vast knowledge of the systems in the brig. They knew enough to disable the cameras ... ::looks at Storal:: ... they knew enough to make sure that he would be alone in here for a few moments.  ::looks at Masterson::

XO_Linard says:
::eyes narrow::

Host Lt_Soria says:
All: And they knew enough that without any sensor logs they were able to beam into here and beam out... ::looks at Powers::

CMO_Naegle says:
::thinks, well that rules me out::

CNS_Vekh says:
::crosses his arms, impatience growing::

Host Lt_Soria says:
All: But they didn't know enough to disable the sensors in this room.

CMO_Naegle says:
::looks at the Lieutenant dubiously::

EO_Powers says:
::feels like hitting another officer::

TO_Masterson says:
::listens to Lieutenant Soria::

CSO_Storal says:
Soria: I do.

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
Soria: And do sensors show anything?

Host Lt_Soria says:
::rubs at his lazy eye as it annoys him:: All: The internal sensor grid in the brig is the most sophisticated aboard the entire vessel. The internal sensors in this room detected a most unusual composition of our intruder’s biology...

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
Soria: If the sensors were not disabled in this room, what did you discover from them?

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
Self: The Silver Blood.

Host Lt_Soria says:
All: The murderer had a very unusual body chemistry ... a high concentration of deuterium, hydrogen sulfate, dichromate’s, and protein molecules

XO_Linard says:
CO: The CIV's clone?

SO_Hammond says:
::drops his head and shakes it:: Self: Oh man…

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
Self: Savannah....

CNS_Vekh says:
::recognizes the composition of the Silver Blood, which he studied when he was first assigned to the Apache::

CMO_Naegle says:
Self: Oh no, the Silver Blood.

Host Lt_Soria says:
All: So while you all were off on the starbase ... one of you knew enough to sneak down to the Main Science Bay ... violate Mister Hammond's experiments by appropriating some of the silver blood sample he kept, and create a clone of yourself.

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
XO:  Or was someone else experimenting with the findings from the studies of it?

Host Lt_Soria says:
SO: I've already checked your experiments ... a certain amount of your sample has gone missing.

XO_Linard says:
::nods:: CO; Good point!

FCO_Romanov says:
::knows that leaves him out, he got a D in cloning::

CSO_Storal says:
::glares at the SO for not securing the sample::

CMO_Naegle says:
Soria: So, who was it … or rather, whose clone?

Host Lt_Soria says:
All: And since the Apache has been on lockdown since shortly after Mruil's death ... our clone is likely still aboard.

SO_Hammond says:
::thinks, I could have sworn I secured all that stuff::

CNS_Vekh says:
::looks at Hammond, wondering if he could be the clone::

Host Lt_Soria says:
::glances at the CSO:: CSO: But would it surprise you to know that their is no Medical Review Board at Starbase 366?

CNS_Vekh says:
Soria: Then, just a blood sample would solve this case.

CSO_Storal says:
Soria: Then all we have to do is attune the ships internal sensors to its make up.

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
::glances at the CSO::

CSO_Storal says:
Soria: Well that would explain the Doctors apprehension.

CNS_Vekh says:
::if Hammond is the clone, he's a clone with a heck of a hand in poker::

Host Lt_Soria says:
::points at the CNS:: CNS: Yes, a blood sample from every member of this crew. CMO: Doctor Naegle ... it is your highest priority.

SO_Hammond says:
::wonders why the CNS is looking at him funny:: CNS: What?

CMO_Naegle says:
Soria: Certainly, Lieutenant … I just need to be let out of this cell to do it.

CNS_Vekh says:
SO: Nothing, Mister Hammond ... my mind was just wandering. ::moves a step back, very slowly::

EO_Powers says:
::hopes Soria takes the blood sample … clenches his fist::

Host Lt_Soria says:
::begins to let them all out of their cells::

CNS_Vekh says:
SO: You first Lieutenant. ::motions Hammond off::

Host Lt_Soria says:
::goes to the EO's cell:: EO: Mister Powers, I'd like you to continue to examine this cell. Try to find anything that could point to the identity of our clone.

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
::exits his cell, looking at Lieutenant Soria with a newfound respect at his deductions::

EO_Powers says:
::bangs on the forcefield::

XO_Linard says:
:;wanders out into the main area::

SO_Hammond says:
::gives the CNS a weird look and exits::

TO_Masterson says:
::turns and walks out of the brig without another word::

Host Lt_Soria says:
::after letting the EO out of his cell, he moves on to the others::

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
Masterson: Lieutenant, please stay for a moment.

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
::shakes her head::  Soria:  Using internal sensors to scan for that composite of chemicals would be a quicker way to search for this clone.  ::thinks, provided that it is still on board::

FCO_Romanov says:
::steps to the forcefield::

TO_Masterson says:
::walks back in::

CMO_Naegle says:
All: I want all of you to report to sickbay, please … this won't take long.

Host Lt_Soria says:
::pulls the Captain aside and whispers:: CO: I've already done that ... I believe our clone is able to mask themselves from the sensors.

EO_Powers says:
::walks up to Soria with fist clenched::

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
Masterson: Stay with me, please, Lieutenant.

Host Lt_Soria says:
::turns from the Captain towards Mister Powers:: EO: Something I can do for you, Lieutenant?

CNS_Vekh says:
::is about to leave, when he spots Powers closing on Lieutenant Soria::

XO_Linard says:
::watches Mister Powers::

XO_Linard says:
::steps a little closer to the EO::

CMO_Naegle says:
::watches Powers to see what he's up to::

CNS_Vekh says:
::steps closer, from behind Powers::

TO_Masterson says:
CTO: Sir?

EO_Powers says:
::pulls his arm back and gets ready to swing::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
::nods:: Soria:  Doctor Naegle's team will get to the testing right away.  ::looks at the EO closely::

SO_Hammond says:
::walks up to the CSO:: CSO: Sir, that stuff was locked up in main science.  I know what it can do.

CNS_Vekh says:
::immediately jumps at Powers, tackling him::

FCO_Romanov says:
::waits to be let out of his cell::

CSO_Storal says:
SO: For your sake, I hope so.

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
EO:  Stand down, Mister Powers, or you will find yourself detained here for a few days instead of a few minutes.

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
::helps the CNS hold John back::

FCO_Romanov says:
All: Can someone let me out of this cell?

CNS_Vekh says:
::grabs the EO’s arm firmly::

EO_Powers says:
::tries to force his way to Soria::

Host Lt_Soria says:
::begins digging in his pockets and finds a bottle of aspirin:: Self: Well, what do you know? I did remember to bring these. ::pops a couple in his mouth::

CNS_Vekh says:
EO: Mister Powers, I think you require an immediate appointment.

CSO_Storal says:
::walks over to the Captain:: CO: Sir, I would like to start on the sensor modifications.

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
CNS/CTO:  Return him to that cell until he cools down.

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
EO: Calm down, Mister Powers.

EO_Powers says:
CNS: I think I require my fist to connect with his face!

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
CO: Aye sir.

CNS_Vekh says:
CO: Aye sir. ::nods to Cha`Dak and does as ordered::

TO_Masterson says:
::puts the EO inside the cell::

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
::drags the ensign back into the cell, placing him on the small cot::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
CNS:  I want you to stay behind and see if you can talk him down.

CMO_Naegle says:
CNS: I agree. ::takes out another hypo to draw a blood sample::

Host Lt_Soria says:
::keeps out of the reach of the EO and heads out into the hallway::

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
::exits the cell and raises the forcefield::

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
::exits the brig making sure K’arana is with him::

TO_Masterson says:
::walks out of the brig and toward her quarters mumbling to herself in Klingon::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
EO:  As for you, Lieutenant, you are less than a half step away from losing that half pip.  Are you going to back down or am I going to have to process another reprimand and demotion?

CNS_Vekh says:
::stands just outside the forcefield, nothing close to happy at the events that just took place::

EO_Powers says:
::sits on the cot glaring at where Soria was::

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
Soria: Lieutenant! What about Mister Romanov?

FCO_Romanov says:
::goes to sit on his cot::

CNS_Vekh says:
::eyes Powers closely:: EO: Now, will you please provide a good reason for these actions?

Host Lt_Soria says:
::looks at Cha`Dak oddly:: CTO: The pianist?

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
::frowns at Soria:: Soria: No, the FCO.

FCO_Romanov says:
::starts whistling::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
::realizes that Ky is still standing beside her:: CSO:  You can try it, Commander.  Although, I don't believe you will find anything.

CMO_Naegle says:
::walks out of the brig shaking her head at the happenings::

Host Lt_Soria says:
::dawns on him who Cha`Dak is talking about:: CTO: Oh, I guess somebody better let him out!

EO_Powers says:
CNS: He deserves it!  I suggest letting me out so I can resolve this.

CSO_Storal says:
::whispers:: CO: Sir, I don’t trust Soria.

TO_Masterson says:
::walks into her quarters and throws a table across the room and curses in Klingon::

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
Soria: Then I take it you have finished your 'line of questioning'?

SO_Hammond says:
CSO: Sir, I'm going to go and check on the security down in main science.  I don't like the idea of someone taking some of my experiment.

CNS_Vekh says:
EO: You are only getting out if you go over me, and I advise you that's not a good idea to mess with an Orion on a bad day!

Host Lt_Soria says:
CTO: For now...

CSO_Storal says:
SO: Report to sickbay first.

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
::turns and walks back to the brig::

FCO_Romanov says:
::lays down on the cot:: All: This cot isn't that bad, actually it’s a little comfortable.

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
CSO: I understand ... his methods are questionable, but we'll give him the benefit of the doubt.  If you want to pursue your own investigation, as long it doesn't interfere with his, feel free. ::smiles::

CNS_Vekh says:
EO: Now, what had you in your mind? This behavior does not fit the profile I've read of you.

SO_Hammond says:
::nods:: CSO: Aye sir.  ::heads for sickbay::

XO_Linard says:
::looks to the CSO and says softly:: CSO: I think it would be something you need to do for yourself, Ky.

EO_Powers says:
CNS: Have you read the wrong profile?

CSO_Storal says:
::nods at the Captain:: Soria: If you need me, I’ll be in Main Engineering.

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
::returns to the brig, nodding to the CNS. He moves to the main control console, and deactivates the FCO’s forcefield::

TO_Masterson says:
::finishes cursing in Klingon:: Self: How dare he disrespect a Klingon like he did!! Who does he think he is?!

CNS_Vekh says:
EO: That's beyond the point here. The point is your unacceptable behavior. Would you provide an explanation to it?

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
::turns her attention back to the EO::  EO:  You will be allowed out only upon my order.  And until I get a favorable report from Counselor Vekh, you will remain here.

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
FCO: Ensign, you are free to return to duty. 

CSO_Storal says:
::winks:: XO: That’s why I’m doing it.

FCO_Romanov says:
::hears the forcefield deactivate and walks out:: CTO: Thank you, sir. Glad someone remembered me. ::heads to sickbay::

Host Jafo says:
<<<<<<<<<< End Mission Week 2 >>>>>>>>>>>>

