Host SM_Lilia says:
=/\= U.S.S. Elara Stardate 10606.04 - "No good deed goes unpunished, Part I"=/\=

Host SM_Lilia says:
The USS Elara id coked at the familiar Starbase 123. The crew enjoy one day of break before they are to meet the Talarian delegation at a small diplomatic reception.

Host SM_Lilia says:
It is “early morning” at the starbase and the senior crew has been given a day of leave to enjoy as they please.

Host SM_Lilia says:
=/\=/\=/\=/\=/\=Begin Mission=/\=/\=/\=/\=/\=

FCO_LtJG_Sollo says:
::wandering the Promenade again looking for familiar faces::

Host SM_Lilia says:
ACTION: The Starbase corridors remain empty for the most part. Most visiting crews are in their ships getting ready to board the base or leave and the locals are switching shifts

OPS_LtJG_Tar says:
@::in his quarters, sleeping::

Host SM_Lilia says:
ACTION: Everyone is where they fell asleep last night. Save for one person ....

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
@ ::In sickbay, looking over what they're getting put in. Plans to go into one of the labs to look over the "orb twins"::

Dr_Greene says:
::Walking through the arboretum on the starbase, enjoying the calm and peace of the place::

Host SM_Lilia says:
ACTION: Lt Cosmo Starbuck wakes up, feeling like he had a very good night's sleep. The room is dark but there is something funny about the feeling of the bed and the smells. That is not his bed

XO_LtCmdr_Pazoski says:
@::in his quarters just finishing the last few strokes with his razor, feeling refreshed::

CTO_Lt_Starbuck says:
::stretches a bit.. eyes still closed... a particular smell penetrates his olfactive nerves... he twitches and opens his eyes.. his view remains on the bed.. it looked .. different::

Host CO_Capt_Timrok says:
:: In the Lounge on the Starbase enjoying a glass of fresh orange and the unusual tranquility::

Host SM_Lilia says:
ACTION: Starbuck notices a shape beside him. As his eyes adapt to the darkness he sees it is a human, Talarian

OPS_LtJG_Tar says:
@::still sleeping::

Host SM_Lilia says:
@ACTION: Coming from one of the JTs, Dr Raythan listens to a strange sound ....like one a cow would make

XO_LtCmdr_Pazoski says:
@::admires his handiwork and tidies everything up, pulls on a civilian jacket and decides to go for an early morning stroll, hit the promenade early and grab the bargains::

CTO_Lt_Starbuck says:
::rubs his eyes and glances his hand throu his hair when he notices the presence:: Shape: And you are...

FCO_LtJG_Sollo says:
::wanders a little more then stops, looks out over the deck below and sighs::

Host SM_Lilia says:
ACTION: There is no answer, upon closer inspection Starbuck senses the body is oddly cold. As he looks to the covers he notices something there...As he pushes the covers aside he sees a Klingon dagger stuck in her chest. She is dead

Host CO_Capt_Timrok says:
:: watches the Stars -which for a change are staying in the same place and finishes his juice ::

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
@ ::Scratches head and looks around:: Hmm?

XO_LtCmdr_Pazoski says:
::having made his way to an unspecified location on the Starbase decides to get a bit of exercise and sets off on a gentle jog::

FCO_LtJG_Sollo says:
::wanders into a lounge and orders a coffee::

Host SM_Lilia says:
@ACTION: In sickbay the sound gets closer, it seems to be coming from below and approaching

Dr_Greene says:
::Takes a seat on a bench in the arboretum, enjoying the view::

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
@ Self: What in the ... ::Looks around, he's alone in Sickbay. Pretty much the whole staff on leave. He isn't too surprised ... so much has been happening::

CTO_Lt_Starbuck says:
::jerks back with his heart pounding... :: Self: Where am i... who is this person.... ::just stares at the body.. tries to identify her::

Host SM_Lilia says:
ACTION: In his jogging, Pazoski knowcks Sollo off his feet

CTO_Lt_Starbuck says:
::his eyes get used to the darkness and then he sees a face he remembered from his briefing:: Self: The Talarian delegation Leader.. this is bad.. ::starts looking around for his clothes.. specifically for his badge while trying to find the controls to the lighting in the room::

FCO_LtJG_Sollo says:
::falls to the ground throwing hot coffee all over the XO::

OPS_LtJG_Tar says:
@::still asleep::

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
@ ::Taps comm.-badge:: *Bridge* Bridge, this is Sickbay. I'm hearing a ... possible ... cow in the Jeffries tubes.

Host SM_Lilia says:
ACTION: Starbuck finds neither his uniform nor his badge. Only civilian clothes which he never saw before but seem to fit him

XO_LtCmdr_Pazoski says:
::stumbles backwards as the FCO kindly drops a cup of what could be magma all over his good jacket, makes several noises that the universal translator would have a hard time deciphering:: FCO: ...Morning Lieutenant!

CIV_Cmdr_Maor says:
 <Flying Blue Cow> @ ::Curses loudly as she once again got lost around in the JT's, she was tired from being chased around from insane looking guerillas shaped as Starfleet security officers. With another turn to the right she finds herself in front of an air vent that seems to be facing upwards. The logic of that construction, is beyond her.::

CIV_Cmdr_Maor says:
 <Flying Blue Cow>@  ::With a mighty moo she flies inside the air vent, thought it seems she didn't consider this plan all too carefully. With a grown she wiggles her body as her head seems to be stuck in the hole, her body still remains inside the vent. Screaming in frustration, she begins crying in earnest::

FCO_LtJG_Sollo says:
::picks himself up and nods:: XO: Morning Commander, Do you make a habit of jogging in lounges sir?

CTO_Lt_Starbuck says:
::gets dressed rather harshly and then takes a blanket and puts it over the Talarian:: Self: Better hide this for the moment.. who knows who might stumble in here.. if this is my room in any respects.. ::looks for the exit::

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
@ ::Hears sobbing coming from the JT, and opens it:: Calls out: Is anyone down there?

Host SM_Lilia says:
ACTION: The buzzer to the quarters is sounded

Host CO_Capt_Timrok says:
:: watches the slapstick unfold with some self amusement ::

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
@ ::Jumps back as the cow comes up stuck through the JT door::

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
@ Self: Good lord!

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
@ To self: It must be one of the after effects of the Gorowac device that wasn't caught. *Security* Security, this is Doctor Raythan in Sickbay. I have a large trapped bovine that needs to be acquired. Quickly.

CTO_Lt_Starbuck says:
Door: Er... wait a minute... ::straightens up his clothes and then gets close to the door and opens it::

Host SM_Lilia says:
@<Sec Mandral>*CMO*We are on our way ... Did you say bovine sir?

CIV_Cmdr_Maor says:
<Flying Blue Cow> @::Glances up in annoyance at the rude person that interrupted her weeping:: CMO: Get. Me. Out. Of. HERE! ::Starts wiggling ever harder, effectively causing the entire room to begin shaking::

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
@ ::Jumps up with a shrill cry as the Cow talks::

Host Brinal says:
ACTION: On the other side of the door is a Talarian young male in full uniform. Starbuck might remember as being one of the leader's aids

Host Brinal says:
CTO: Who are you?

XO_LtCmdr_Pazoski says:
::removes his jacket and wipes most of the liquid off of the material:: FCO: Only when I feel like a trip to sickbay to get my skin re-grafted... ::nods:: ... now if you will excuse me I am going to go and try to find someone to throw a cold beverage over me

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
@ FBC: Please calm down ... my name is Doctor Mathar Raythan. You'll only hurt yourself if you continue to move quickly. *Security Mandral* Yes, bovine. Cow. Please get down here quickly ...

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
@ ::Looks around, wondering if he can find any of their higher powered sedatives::

FCO_LtJG_Sollo says:
::sniggers:: XO: Aye commander. ::turns and orders another coffee::

Host Brinal says:
@ACTION: Three security officers arrive in sickbay and look preplexed at the scene. Unsure of what to do

Host CO_Capt_Timrok says:
:: unable to resist :: XO: I have some orange juice left if that suits

Host Brinal says:
::looks over into the quarters but its too dark to make out anything::

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
@ Security Officers: Don't approach too rapidly, he or she seems to be quite upset. And could hurt himself. I'm going to get a sedative ... ::Moves over to one of the cabinets::

CIV_Cmdr_Maor says:
@<FBC> CMO: Shut up, shut up, shut up! ::Takes a big breath and disappears inside the JT once again, not before leaving the CMO a gift behind::

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
@ ::Watches the cow disappear::

FCO_LtJG_Sollo says:
::turns round with his new cup of coffee, he hadn't noticed the CO when he came in::

CTO_Lt_Starbuck says:
Brinal: My name is er.. Azarel Clor.. ::exits the room slightly pushing the man aside and closing the door behind him:: ...how can i help you?

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
@ ::Sighs:: Security Officers: I don't suppose you could phaser the gift for me ...

Host Brinal says:
@<Sec Madral>::blinks and looks to the Dr:: CMO: Should we ...follow ...it?

XO_LtCmdr_Pazoski says:
::looks over to the smug looking character at the bar:: CO: Morning sir.  No thats fine, I have already had my morning dose of juice.  You enjoy it.

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
@ Security Officers: Well I'm not your commander, but yes, I would imagine capturing a quite large, azure, sentient, angry cow which is rampaging on the ship would be a good idea.

Host Brinal says:
::frowns:: CTO: I was coming for Lady Frenara. She has a meeting with Admiral Swan in half an hour

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
@ Security Officers: Oh, and when you do, please find out if it's another one of our crew who was transformed.

FCO_LtJG_Sollo says:
::walks over to the CO’s table:: CO: Mind if I join you sir?

Host CO_Capt_Timrok says:
XO: As you wish :: smiles to himself ::

OPS_LtJG_Tar says:
@::hears alarm buzz::

Host Brinal says:
ACTION: With a displeased face the officers go down after the cow and disappear in the JTs as well. They are glad to at least be away from the smell

OPS_LtJG_Tar says:
@<Computer> OPS: The time is 0900.

Host CO_Capt_Timrok says:
FCO: Feel free

OPS_LtJG_Tar says:
@Self: Ah, damn.

CTO_Lt_Starbuck says:
Brinal: Well.. i was called here to deliver Lady Frenara's dress... she had it custom made for this particular event.. er.. she's currently dressing and i don't think she will enjoy you seeing her half naked.. so if you mind..

Host CO_Capt_Timrok says:
FCO: Just don’t throw coffee over me

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
@ ::Sighs, and goes to find a cleaning device. Taps comm. badge:: *OPS* Lieutenant Tar.

FCO_LtJG_Sollo says:
::sets his coffee on the table and takes a seat::

Host Brinal says:
CTO: This is highly irregular. I shall wait here for her

OPS_LtJG_Tar says:
@::hears commbadge beep:: Self: Grrrr, now what. ::his hands starts feeling for his commbadge and taps it::

FCO_LtJG_Sollo says:
CO: I assure you Captain, which was purely an accident. ::smiles:: I intend to drink this one.

XO_LtCmdr_Pazoski says:
::feeling particularly irritated now heads off deeper into the SB::

OPS_LtJG_Tar says:
@::moans:: *CMO*: Tar here.

Host CO_Capt_Timrok says:
:: Looks out at the Starscape thoughtfully :: Mornings just aren't the same without a sunrise Mr Sollo

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
@ ::Does not sound happy:: *OPS* Mr. Tar, I was under the impression that all "after-effects" of the Gorowac device had been acquired. ::Starts scrounging through a supply closet ... wondering where the device is. Teyna would know::

CIV_Cmdr_Maor says:
@<FBC> ::Pauses in mid flight as she notices a familiar scent, smiling widely she land softly on the JT floor and takes a big breath before jumping in the air and landing hard on the JT floor effectively causing the ceiling in the sickbay to collapse. Falling, she attempts to slow down before finally landing on something soft::

CIV_Cmdr_Maor says:
@<FBC> CMO: Um, sorry. ::Still doesn't seem to move, as she considers her predicament::

FCO_LtJG_Sollo says:
CO: I know what you mean sir, when I was a child I used to sit at the sumit of Ben Nevis and watch the sun rise, very peaceful from down there.

OPS_LtJG_Tar says:
@*CMO*: That should be the effect yes, why? ::sighs and falls back on his bed::

CTO_Lt_Starbuck says:
Brinal: Sure.. now I’ll be off.. ::walks normally far from the room::

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
@ ::All OPS hears is a crash, and the CMO cry out::

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
@ ::Thinks a few ribs might be bruised ... hard to breathe:: *OPS* ... well ... one ... of ... those ... after ... effects ... is ... SITTING ... on ... me ... right ... now ...

Host Brinal says:
::garbs the CTO's arm firmly:: CTO: Not so fast. What if she does not like the dress? Are you trying to food Lady Frenara?

OPS_LtJG_Tar says:
@::eyes wide open and sits straight up again:: *CMO*: I'm on my way, just stay there. Tar out.

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
@ To self: Like I have a choice.

CIV_Cmdr_Maor says:
@<FBC> ::Moves her face down to stare closer at the CMO's face, with an odd look she pauses a mere centimeter away from his head. With a sigh she gives his face a big wet lick before finally moving away from him:: CMO: Moo.

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
@ To the Blue Bovine: ... is ... there ... any ... chance ... you ... could ... move ... it's ... hard ... to ... ::Groans as the cow gets off after licking him::

FCO_LtJG_Sollo says:
::sips at his coffee and looks out at the stars::

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
@ ::Wipes away the saliva:: FBC: And who might you be?

OPS_LtJG_Tar says:
@::jumps out of his bed and bums to a table with his toe:: Self: Damn, why this, and why this early?

OPS_LtJG_Tar says:
@::gets into uniform::

CTO_Lt_Starbuck says:
Brinal: This always happens in my line of business.. why?! why are fashion makers soo under substituted... i work hard.. so very hard.. i try and please my customers... i had it delivered on time.. the Lady sais she loves it and I’m soo very happy.. and what do i get for my hard work? Having one of her brutes doubt her fashion choice?! MY WORK?

Host CO_Capt_Timrok says:
FCO: Really? in all my time growing up i never took the opportunity to go up there

XO_LtCmdr_Pazoski says:
::strolls into the Starbases Arboretum while examining the patch of singed flesh on his forearm, notes that Doc Greene is present, wanders over::

Host Brinal says:
CTO: I do not care for your insults Federation ::rings the buzzer to the quarters again::

CIV_Cmdr_Maor says:
@<FBC> ::Does her pose as she lifts her head high in pride, her red cape flowing gently in the wind (Where did that wind come from anyway?):: CMO: I am.. ::Pauses for the effect:: Flying Blue Cow! TA-DA! ::Bows:: You don't happen to have any tea nearby, right?

Host CO_Capt_Timrok says:
FCO: I think the warmth of the sunrise is one of the things i miss most

FCO_LtJG_Sollo says:
::raises his eyebrows in mid sip:: CO: My family used to live around there Sir, used to have a 20th century trails bike that I used to take up the mountain every weekend.

OPS_LtJG_Tar says:
@::mostly dressed Tar heads for the replicator:: Computer: One coffee, strong.

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
@ ::Hair ruffles as the wind passes through. Mumbles something about Klamca and reality-warping-emotional-cripples::

Host CO_Capt_Timrok says:
FCO: I had you as an Irishman

CIV_Cmdr_Maor says:
@<FBC> ::Stars with annoyance at the CMO's direction, waiting for a response. Oddly enough, they seem to have the same expression on their faces::

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
@ FBC: I could get you some, if you don't mind not flying away ... ::Steps around the wreckage of the ceiling, heading to the replicator:: What sort would you like?

FCO_LtJG_Sollo says:
CO: I am sir, but my parents moved to Scotland when I was 10.

CTO_Lt_Starbuck says:
Brinal: Do not make me go right back in there and get my dress back.. and do you really think the Lady could just open the door on you.. savage.. dressing a woman in a dress made for goddesses is not an easy task.. she'll be out soon.. don't make me put a bad word for you with the Lady... you have kids? want them to starve if you lose your job?

OPS_LtJG_Tar says:
@::takes his coffee from the replicator pad and leaves his quarters for Sickbay::

Host Brinal says:
CTO: Was your dress so difficult to put on? ::lets go of the CTO and opens the door with a card he removes from his pocket::

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
@ ::Waiting for the "Flying Blue Cow's" response::

XO_LtCmdr_Pazoski says:
::sits down next to Doctor Greene:: Greene: Doctor.

CTO_Lt_Starbuck says:
::notices he is loose and runs for the nearest turbolift::

OPS_LtJG_Tar says:
@::enters Sickbay with the coffee in his hands:: CMO: Lieutenant? ::looks strange as he sees a flying blue cow::

Host CO_Capt_Timrok says:
FCO: When was the last time you went back there?

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
@ OPS: Mr. Tar, meet "Flying Blue Cow."

OPS_LtJG_Tar says:
@::frowns::

CIV_Cmdr_Maor says:
@<FBC> ::Shakes her head with anger:: CMO: No, no, no! ::Growls in annoyance:: I want the real deal! ::Glances around, attempting to find a real cup of tea. Finding none, she begins searching harder. One of those closets must have some tea, right?::

OPS_LtJG_Tar says:
@FCB: Eh, nice to meet you.

FCO_LtJG_Sollo says:
CO: About 5 years ago Cap'n, just before I signed up at the academy.

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
@ ::Takes out a phaser, and fires at Flying Blue Cow on high stun::

Host SM_Lilia says:
ACTION: As Starbuck gets away, he sees a bunch of Talarians pass him

Host SM_Lilia says:
@ACTION: The phaser-fire alarm sounds all throughout the Elara. The officer in charge (believe it or not) is Maor

CTO_Lt_Starbuck says:
Self: I'm in some deep... ::after getting a few decks between him and the.. dead person he runs to the nearest Starfleet officer with a badge on::

Host SM_Lilia says:
@ACTION: However, the phaser appears to have no effect on the bovine creature

CIV_Cmdr_Maor says:
@::Growls as the beam hits her backside, turning around she takes a few steps back and leaps in the air. Crying in anger she flies towards the CMO and grabs his uniform coat in her teeth and flies outside the sickbay with the CMO::

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
@ ::Sees the phaser has no effect:: Self: Figures. ::Is dragged off by the Flying Blue Cow::

Host SM_Lilia says:
<FCO Lost>CTO: Do you need assistance?

Dr_Greene says:
::Looks up, startled, as he notices the commander sitting next to him:: XO: Oh, commander.. I didn't notice you arriving.. Lost in thought I suppose... ::Smiles::

OPS_LtJG_Tar says:
@::looks surprised, but before he's able to respond he sees the FBC picking up the CMO and flying out of sickbay::

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
@ Self: Oof! Ow! Hey!

CIV_Cmdr_Maor says:
@::Glances up from his position on the bridge, with a quick glances at the tactical readout of the Elara and notices the alarm origin:: *CMO*: Maor to Raythan.

OPS_LtJG_Tar says:
@::puts down his coffee and starts running after the FBC and the CMO::

Host CO_Capt_Timrok says:
FCO: that’s a long time away, don't you still have family there?

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
@ ::Hits comm. badge:: *CIV* Maor! I'm being dragged around by a Flying cow of some sort! It's a leftover from the Gorowac effect! Could you please beam ME to safety?!

CTO_Lt_Starbuck says:
Lost: ::breaths deep:: Lost... I’m glad to see you... can you barrow your badge? ::takes the badge off Lost:: *CO*: Captain... this is Lieutenant Starbuck... we have to meet somewhere... it's important..

XO_LtCmdr_Pazoski says:
Greene: We have all been there before.  You are up awfully early on your day off, if you don't mind me saying.

FCO_LtJG_Sollo says:
CO: Not now sir, they all moved to LA a year after I went to the academy.

CIV_Cmdr_Maor says:
@::Begins making his way towards the TL, contacting a few security officers on the way:: *CMO*: A C-.. ::Sighs:: Understood, hold on. ::Returns back his station, he locks on the CMO and attempts a transport to the Bridge::

Host SM_Lilia says:
<FCO Lost>::frowns indignantly::

Dr_Greene says:
::Nods:: XO: I don't mind..

CIV_Cmdr_Maor says:
@<FBC> CMO: Tell me where is your tea, you puny human! ::Enters one of the TL shafts,  she begins making her way towards deck 13::

Host SM_Lilia says:
ACTION: suddenly throughout the station a bunch of security officers start going towards the guest quarters. No alarm is sounded but its obvious something is going on

Dr_Greene says:
XO: I just wanted some quiet time to think, to be away from work for a bit.. Believe it or not, but sitting here works kinda relaxing..

CTO_Lt_Starbuck says:
Lost: Lost.. you NEVER saw me.. got it? And report your badge stolen... ::runs into one of the bathrooms::

Host SM_Lilia says:
@ACTION: With relief Raythan materializes in the bridge next to the big chair

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
@ Self: Oof!

OPS_LtJG_Tar says:
@::notices the FBC is flying faster than he can run:: Computer: Track the CMO and the FBC and send the data to my tricorder.

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
@ ::Notes he has saliva on his back where the cow was holding him:: Self: This is just getting ridiculous.

Host CO_Capt_Timrok says:
:: Frowns at the COMM :: *CTO*  I'm at lounge A on the Starbase- you can join me here if you wish :: slightly puzzled by Starbucks tone ::

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
@ CIV: Can you track that thing? Maybe beam it into our buffers or something? I'm not sure if any of the cells can hold it ...

XO_LtCmdr_Pazoski says:
::looks abashed:: Greene: Oh, I am sorry I disturbed you, I will leave you to your thoughts, I know what’s its like to need some quiet time ::stands and goes to leave::

CTO_Lt_Starbuck says:
CO: Sir.. i'm in..er... the 24'th bathroom on Deck 12... don't ask... meet me here.. it has to do with the Talarians.. i don't know how many people i can trust..

OPS_LtJG_Tar says:
@::notices on his tricorder the CMO has been beamed to the bridge and the FBC isn’t detected::

CIV_Cmdr_Maor says:
@::Raises from his seat, he makes his way towards the CMO. With a sigh, he leans down and begins scanning the CMO:: CMO: According to the sensors, you were flying by yourself. Whatever was carrying you wasn't even registering on our sensors.

Host SM_Lilia says:
ACTION: Timrok gets another com

FCO_LtJG_Sollo says:
CO: Something wrong sir?

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
@ ::Throws hands into the air:: CIV: Of course. Why didn't I see THAT coming.

Host CO_Capt_Timrok says:
*CTO* You want me to meet you in the bathroom? Mr. Starbuck is this some kind of joke?

Dr_Greene says:
::Shakes head:: XO: No, no.. Not at all, I need to get going soon anyway.. Might as well enjoy the company for now.. ::Smiles at Pazoski::

CIV_Cmdr_Maor says:
@CMO: You don't seem to be hurt, Doctor. I'll forward the information to Starfleet and see what we can come up with.

CTO_Lt_Starbuck says:
*CO*: Captain... if this is a joke.. i'm not laughing.. and neither should you... bathroom 24... deck 12..

Host SM_Lilia says:
<Admiral Swan>*CO*I understand you were in a conversation but I need you to report to the Talarian quarters immediately. In the mean time, have someone locate your CTO

Host SM_Lilia says:
ACTION: Starbuck has his com interrupted for a while

FCO_LtJG_Sollo says:
CO: That doesn't sound good Cap'n.

Host CO_Capt_Timrok says:
*Swan* Understood

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
@ CIV: What does Starfleet have to do with it?! Call up the troops! Have security search the ship! The damned cow tore a HOLE in the Sickbay ceiling! It's flying around and landing on people. Someone could get killed, Maor!

Host CO_Capt_Timrok says:
FCO: Indeed, tell you what - you go see to Starbuck, tell him i sent you. I'll go see what the Talarians want

OPS_LtJG_Tar says:
@ *CMO*: Tar to Raythan, I noticed you've been beamed to the bridge. Do you know where you were heading to on that flying blue cow?

CIV_Cmdr_Maor says:
@CMO: Settle down, Doctor. ::Raises, he glances around the bridge noticing a few stares from the Bridge crew. With a glare they all turn back to their consoles:: Don't you worry yourself over this, Doctor. We'll handle this, is there anything else?

XO_LtCmdr_Pazoski says:
::waves his hands defensively:: Greene: It's okay, I have some minor burns to get seen to anyway and a pile of paperwork... enjoy your day ::turns and heads off down another corridor::

FCO_LtJG_Sollo says:
::downs his now cold coffee and stands up:: CO: Aye sir, I'm on my way.

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
@ *OPS* I think it was taking me to Deck 13. Which explains a lot ... that's where most of the problems from the Gorowac device have originated.

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
@ CIV: Deck 13 is still cut off, right? Security's guarding it?

Dr_Greene says:
::Nods and sighs as he sits back again::

OPS_LtJG_Tar says:
@*CMO*: I'll be heading to deck 13 then. Thank you. Tar out.

FCO_LtJG_Sollo says:
::heads to deck 12::

CIV_Cmdr_Maor says:
@CMO: That's right, that's where she was first discovered. There are teams still guarding that deck. Thought she seems rather harmless so far.

Host CO_Capt_Timrok says:
:: watches Sollo leave then makes his own way out of the lounge ::

CTO_Lt_Starbuck says:
::waits in one of the bathrooms.. hiding face whenever someone entered::

OPS_LtJG_Tar says:
@::heads for the nearest TL:: TL: Deck 13.

FCO_LtJG_Sollo says:
::wanders the corridors looking for the 24th bathroom::

CIV_Cmdr_Maor says:
@::Heads back to his console, he forwards all that has happened to the CO's and the XO's PADDs::

OPS_LtJG_Tar says:
@::arrives at deck 13::

Host CO_Capt_Timrok says:
@:: The CO's PADD is in his ready room ::

FCO_LtJG_Sollo says:
::steps into the bathroom and looks around::

Host SM_Lilia says:
@ACTION: Deck 13 appears normal

OPS_LtJG_Tar says:
@::pulls out his tricorder and starts scanning for any unusual energy readings or whatsoever::

CTO_Lt_Starbuck says:
::notices the FCO:: FCO: Sollo... where is the Captain?

Host SM_Lilia says:
ACTION: Upon arriving in the Talarians guest quarters Timrok sees many officers inside a room and a body being taken away under wraps. The Talarians seems to be talking to Swan furiously

FCO_LtJG_Sollo says:
::turns sharply:: CTO: He got called off by the admiral... what happened?

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
@ ::Sighs:: CIV: I'm going to return to Sickbay, see if I can get some things cleaned up ...

Host Admiral_Swan says:
::excuses himself and lets the female commander in charge of the SB handle them for the moment. He approaches Timrok and motions him to talk in a side corridor::

Host CO_Capt_Timrok says:
:: Follows Swan to the side corridor ::

CIV_Cmdr_Maor says:
@::Nods:: CMO: I'll send a few Yeomen to assist you, Doctor. ::Returns his attention back to his console::

CTO_Lt_Starbuck says:
FCO: Sollo.. what we talk here can only be known by the Captain besides yourself... ::checks each of the booths to make sure it's empty then stands near the door holding it off:: This morning... i woke up in a dark room.. i looked around and saw a body... it was the leader of the Talarian delegation.. i remembered her face.. she was dead..

OPS_LtJG_Tar says:
@::notices nothing unusual and just starts walking around in a patterned way::

Host CO_Capt_Timrok says:
Swan: What’s going on?

Host Admiral_Swan says:
CO: This is no time for pleasantries so I will go to the point. The leader of the Talarian delegation is dead, murdered with a D'k tahg in her chest. There is a description of a half Bolian half Klingon leaving her quarters just an hour ago

CTO_Lt_Starbuck says:
FCO: She was impaled by a klingon D'k tagh.. a dagger.. i found these cloathes there.. got dressed and pretended to be someone else to get by security.. they will probably suspect me

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
@ ::Enters the TL:: TL: Sickbay.

FCO_LtJG_Sollo says:
::tries to resist the obvious question:: CTO: Murdered?

Host Admiral_Swan says:
CO: Our officers are analyzing DNA and finger prints but there aren't many Bolian/Klingons around ... I do not know what happened here but we must be very cautious

CIV_Cmdr_Maor says:
@<FBC> ::Flies past the OPS, around a corner and straight into the holodeck::

CTO_Lt_Starbuck says:
FCO: Yes.. for some while aswell... she was cold to the touch..

Host CO_Capt_Timrok says:
Swan: what?! that’s awful... Half Bolian/ half Klingon - so your thinking it was my Tactical Chief?

FCO_LtJG_Sollo says:
CTO: You think someone might be trying to frame you for the murder?

Host CO_Capt_Timrok says:
Swan: With respect that’s nonsense

OPS_LtJG_Tar says:
@::almost tumbles over as he sees the FBC flying by, then turns around and runs after the FBC into the holodeck::

CTO_Lt_Starbuck says:
FCO: Well i did wake up there.. probably under anesthesia... so yes..

Host Admiral_Swan says:
CO: As I said, how many of them do you know? I asure you I'd notice if another had entered the station. Find him and gather your senior crew. As soon as all evidence is gathered I want a meeting with you. In the mean time I will try to keep my suspicions from the Talarians but I wont be able to do that for very long.

Host Admiral_Swan says:
CO: Have your tactical chief stay away from prying eyes but please Captain, don't let him go anywhere

Host CO_Capt_Timrok says:
:: nods gently:: Swan: I'll see it's done

FCO_LtJG_Sollo says:
CTO: Then the first thing we need to do is prove that you were planted there... I'm going to need to take a blood sample back to the ship to do some tox analysis.

OPS_LtJG_Tar says:
@::stands eye to eye with the FBC in the holodeck:: FBC: Ah, here you are.

Host CO_Capt_Timrok says:
:: Steps back away out of earshot of everyone ::

Host CO_Capt_Timrok says:
*FCO* Do you have Starbuck there with you?

Host Admiral_Swan says:
@ACTION: The FBC disappears in the holodeck

FCO_LtJG_Sollo says:
*CO*: Aye sir.

OPS_LtJG_Tar says:
@::sees the FBC disappear:: Self: Damn, not again.

Host Admiral_Swan says:
=/\=/\=/\=/\=/\=Pause Mission=/\=/\=/\=/\=/\=
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