Host ACTD_Chris says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Resume Kootenai Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Host CO_Valar says:
::In Ops pacing the deck::

CSO_Pavielion says:
*SO* Are you still located in Auditorium One Ensign?

Aide_Fit says:
::In quarters::

SO_Brehgorn says:
*CSO* Affirmative, Sir.

CIV_Danforth says:
::Heading down to Engineering to find the CEO::

FCO_Svelth says:
::Manning Flight Control in Ops, holding incoming ships at outer markers::

Aide_Ticked says:
::In quarters::

CNS_West says:
::Finishes re playing message from CO about death of Admiral, prepares to leave for Briefing Room::

Aide_Fuss says:
::Sitting in his quarters, checking his agenda::

CMO_Tae says:
::Gets ready to perform the autopsy on the Admiral::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Walks around Main Engineering making sure everything is secured, especially the bathroom where Admiral Lent died:: Self: This isn't good.

Host CO_Valar says:
::Turns and looks at Bailey standing at the tactical station::  Bailey: I want you and Lewis to round up the Admiral's aides and bring them to the Briefing Room on the double.

CSO_Pavielion says:
*SO* Please relocate to the main science lab, there you can analyze the strange readings you have received, and prepare to be sent samples from the forensic teams.

EO_Sovok says:
::Walks around his quarters changing into his duty uniform::

CIV_Danforth says:
::Exits turbolift to Main Engineering::

CIV_Danforth says:
::Sees CEO::

Aide_Ticked says:
::Grinning to himself:: self: We're free... ah it's so wonderful

SO_Brehgorn says:
*CSO* Confirmed, Sir.  ::Heads toward main science lab::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Looks over and walks to the CIV, sadly:: CIV: Hello...

Host CO_Valar says:
<Bailey> CO: Aye, Sir.  ::Turns and leaves Ops tapping his COM badge to alert Lewis::

CIV_Danforth says:
CEO: Hi, Chief.  Somber day, isn't it?

Aide_Fit says:
::Wonders what he will do next with that ball and chain gone::

MO_Brehgorn says:
::With the CMO::

CEO_Corjet says:
<EO Chad> ::Paces at the MSD waiting for the diagnostics to complete.  Worried that he'll be blamed for the Admirals' death::

Host CO_Valar says:
<Bailey> ::Enters turbolift:: Security.

Aide_Ticked says:
::Begins thinking about going on some binges like back in his academy days... before the admiral::

CSO_Pavielion says:
CO: Sir, if you'd like, I could lock internal sensors on the Admiral's aides so we know their location at all times.

CEO_Corjet says:
CIV: Hello, yes it is, especially for us engineers.

CNS_West says:
::Thinks: Who could have killed the Admiral?::

FCO_Svelth says:
::Checks status on all docked ships, making sure that none have powered up to leave::

Host CO_Valar says:
CSO: Negative.  Bailey and Lewis are rounding them up now for the interrogation.

CSO_Pavielion says:
CO: Acknowledged.

SO_Brehgorn says:
::Enters main science lab looking somewhat perplexed::

CIV_Danforth says:
CEO: The Captain asked me to come down and get a list from you concerning the engineering crew.  I need to investigate their whereabouts.

CEO_Corjet says:
<EO Chad> ::Stops and watches the results of the diagnostics on the MSD console:: Self: I was just watching the door!  ::Looks over to the CIV and CEO, then turns back to the console::

Host CO_Valar says:
<Bailey> ::Enters security to meet Lewis then both leave to find the Admiral's aides::

SO_Brehgorn says:
::Readies lab stations for samples and starts analyzing his readings from the auditorium::

CNS_West says:
*CO* I received your communiqué and I will meet you in the Briefing Room momentarily.

Host CO_Valar says:
*CNS* Acknowledged.

CMO_Tae says:
::Starts the autopsy on the Admiral::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Sighs and hands him an Engineering PADD:: CIV:  Here you go Sir.  It doesn't seem to be any of my Engineers that I could tell.

EO_Sovok says:
::Walks out of his quarters and down to the turbolift::

SO_Brehgorn says:
Self: Curious...

CEO_Corjet says:
<EO Chad> ::Sighs but manages a slight smile because his shift is almost over::

CIV_Danforth says:
::Feels for EO Chad who must be feeling guilty:: CEO: Thanks, Chief.  ::Pauses:: Do you have any ideas on what happened that may help?

Aide_Fuss says:
::Jumps in the Sonic shower:::

CSO_Pavielion says:
::Prepares all the science departments to analyze anything sent to them then waits for the teams to find something::

MO_Brehgorn says:
::Watches the CMO::

Host CO_Valar says:
<Bailey/Lewis> ::Walks to Aide Ticked's quarters and rings the door chime::

CMO_Tae says:
MO: Do you want something to do?

CEO_Corjet says:
::Looks around for EO Sovok, then turns to Danforth:: CIV: I've been thinking about it for the longest. ::Sighs:: I have no real clue, Sir.  ::Looks around again::

CNS_West says:
::Grabs her recorder & PADD,  leaves office and heads for turbolift::

Aide_Ticked says:
::Still smiling, remembering the good old days:: Door: Come in

MO_Brehgorn says:
::Nods to the CMO::

CMO_Tae says:
MO: Or would you rather watch me?

EO_Sovok says:
::Directs the turbolift to his destination::

CEO_Corjet says:
<EO Chad> ::Finalizes his shift reports on the MSD::

MO_Brehgorn says:
CMO: I'll watch for a little bit then I'll help.

CSO_Pavielion says:
::Tries to consider ways to test if they are still within a simulation::

CMO_Tae says:
MO: Okay.

CIV_Danforth says:
CEO: Let me go ahead and talk to EO Chad first then.

Host CO_Valar says:
<Bailey/Lewis> ::Enters Ticked's quarters::  Ticked: You are to come with us to see the Captain, Sir.

CEO_Corjet says:
::Leans over and whispers:: CIV: Do you have any ideas as to what happened?  Okay.

Aide_Fit says:
::Turns on a console to see if there's a game available on the database::

CNS_West says:
::Enters turbolift:: Deck 1.

Aide_Fuss says:
::Leaves quarters and heads to the mess hall, leaving his room unlocked::

SO_Brehgorn says:
Self: Most curious...

FCO_Svelth says:
::Sends messages to incoming transports warning to expect delays on docking::

CEO_Corjet says:
<EO Chad> ::Logs his reports into the Main Computer. Looks over at the CEO and CIV who’s starting to walk towards him and starts to become worried::

Aide_Ticked says:
::Sees the two men enter and the smile disappears from his face as he stands up:: Bailey/Lewis: Have I done something wrong?

EO_Sovok says:
::Arrives at his destination and walks out to see the CEO engrossed in conversation::

CIV_Danforth says:
CEO: I have a couple of theories; one is that the Admiral was killed by someone who teleported in and out of the restroom using transporter technology that we can't trace yet.

Host CO_Valar says:
<Lewis> ::Sees Fuss leaving his quarters and chases him down the corridor::  Fuss: Sir, please stop!

CIV_Danforth says:
CEO: Two, is he was poisoned by his aides.

CEO_Corjet says:
::Turns and sees Sovok:: EO: Hello, a bit early huh?

CMO_Tae says:
::Scans the body looking for some cause of death::

EO_Sovok says:
CEO: Never bad to be early, Sir.  ::Smiles::

Host CO_Valar says:
<Bailey> Ticked: No, Sir.  The Captain wishes to speak with you in the Briefing Room.

CIV_Danforth says:
CEO: Three is that it might not be the Admiral who is dead.

CEO_Corjet says:
::Sighs and shakes his head:: CIV: Ah…yes…that could be.

SO_Brehgorn says:
Self: I don't know what to make of this.

MO_Brehgorn says:
Self: This is so gross.

CMO_Tae says:
MO: Gross?  How so?  ::Keeps working::

CSO_Pavielion says:
::Accesses the transport grid and checks the records::

CEO_Corjet says:
<EO Chad> ::Starts to fumble around, not really doing anything but making it look like he is::

CNS_West says:
::Enters Briefing Room and takes a seat.  Thinks: Hmm….when does everyone else get here, I thought this was to begin immediately?

CIV_Danforth says:
::Leans closer to the CEO and whispers:: CEO: Or worse, we might still be in the simulation.

Aide_Ticked says:
Bailey: Very well then.  ::Walks past Bailey and waits for him to follow, feeling uneasy about the unspoken escort::

Aide_Fuss says:
::Enters mess hall, goes to a replicator and punches in "Coffee"  ::

Aide_Fit says:
::Finds a game of solitaire::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Eyes widen some, and whispers back:: CIV: I forgot about that.

MO_Brehgorn says:
CMO: He's dead, that's gross.

Host CO_Valar says:
<Lewis> ::Follows Fuss into the mess hall and approaches him::  Fuss: The Captain wishes to speak with you in the Briefing Room, Sir.

SO_Brehgorn says:
::Taps his foot impatiently in anticipation of some further data to study::

CMO_Tae says:
MO: You've never seen a dead person?

FCO_Svelth says:
::Checks station orbit and flight path::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Turns to Sovok:: EO: Go ahead and take your post.  Run a few diagnostics and then make a round to make sure that Main Engineering is secure.

MO_Brehgorn says:
CMO: Well, yes but I've never dissected one.

CIV_Danforth says:
::Heads over to EO Chad:: EO Chad: Ensign, please come with me.

Host CO_Valar says:
<Bailey>  ::Walks out of Ticked's quarters and rings the door chime on Fit's Quarters::  Ticked: Please wait.

Aide_Fuss says:
Lewis: The Captain wishes to speak with me?  For what reason?

CNS_West says:
::Begins tapping fingers on table, stands to walk toward window::

EO_Sovok says:
CEO: Aye, Sir. ::Walks over to a console and sits down::

CMO_Tae says:
MO: Now you can or at least watch.

Aide_Fit says:
::Hears the chime:: Door: Who is it?

Aide_Ticked says:
::About to start walking then turns his neck to look at Bailey:: Bailey: All right then.

MO_Brehgorn says:
CMO: Yes I can.

Host CO_Valar says:
<Lewis> Fuss: She did not inform me of the reason, Sir.  I am ordered to escort you to the Briefing Room.

CSO_Pavielion says:
::Uses internal sensors to lock onto a piece of furniture in his room, locks the transporters on it and prepares to transport it into another empty room on the station::

CEO_Corjet says:
<EO Chad> ::Becomes visibly worried:: CIV: Aye, Sir.  ::Sighs:: But I didn’t do anything, Sir.

Aide_Ticked says:
Self: At least I'm not going to be alone.

Host CO_Valar says:
<Bailey> Fit: Station Security, Sir, Ensign Bailey.

Aide_Fuss says:
Lewis: Is it okay to take my coffee?

Aide_Fit says:
Door: Who is it?

CEO_Corjet says:
EO Chad: You'll be fine, Ensign, just do what the CIV and anyone else asks.

Host CO_Valar says:
<Lewis> Fuss: Yes, Sir.

CEO_Corjet says:
<EO Chad> ::Looks to his Chief and smiles a bit:: CEO: Aye, Sir.

CSO_Pavielion says:
*SO* Anything new on what you found in the auditorium?

CIV_Danforth says:
CEO: If it's all right with you, Chief, I'd like you to watch the questioning.  Your input would be most useful.

CMO_Tae says:
MO: Check the scan results to see if anything is there.

Aide_Fuss says:
Lewis: Lead the way, Lieutenant.

EO_Sovok says:
::Runs some basic diagnostics on his console::

MO_Brehgorn says:
::Follows the CMO's orders::

Aide_Fit says:
::Not hearing an answer, gets up to open the door::

Host CO_Valar says:
<Lewis> Fuss: Very well, Sir, follow me.  ::Walks out of the mess hall to the turbolift::

SO_Brehgorn says:
*CSO* My lab conclusions match the conclusions made in the auditorium.  Would you like a brief report?

Aide_Fuss says:
::Follows Lewis::

Aide_Fit says:
::Presses "door open" button::

CNS_West says:
::Walks to replicator::  Coffee, black.

CEO_Corjet says:
CIV: Sure.  ::Turns to Sovok:: EO: You have Main Engineering and make sure that everything is secure, Sovok.  ::Smiles a bit::

CMO_Tae says:
::Looks down at the Admiral and keeps working on the autopsy::

Host CO_Valar says:
<Bailey> Fit: Sir, the Captain wishes to see you in the Briefing room, immediately.

Aide_Fit says:
::Sees a bear, closes the door::

CSO_Pavielion says:
*SO* go ahead, I myself am working a way to test if this is a simulation.

Aide_Ticked says:
::Tapping his foot impatiently, feels increasingly uneasy::

CEO_Corjet says:
<EO Chad> ::Looks to Danforth and then to Corjet with a smile::

CIV_Danforth says:
::Heads toward an empty room near Main Engineering, inside is a few sofas, a table, and a replicator for food::

Aide_Fit says:
*CO* Captain!  I think you have a rabid bear on your station!

SO_Brehgorn says:
CSO: Sir, I picked up evidence in the auditorium of a temporal disturbance centered around the aides but the scans of the Admiral's positions were inconclusive.  The presence of a temporal disturbance may suggest this is not a holographic simulation.

Host CO_Valar says:
<Bailey> ::Looks at Ticked and shakes his large head.  Rings the door chime again::

CNS_West says:
:;Retrieves coffee, sits at table again::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Pats EO Chad on the back:: EO Chad: You'll be okay, Ensign.

XO_Hicks says:
::Enters Ops::

CMO_Tae says:
::Runs another scan::

Host CO_Valar says:
::Raises an eyebrow::  Aide Fit* No, that is Ensign Bailey.  He is there to escort you to the Briefing Room for a meeting with me.

CEO_Corjet says:
::Enters the room with CIV and EO Chad::

MO_Brehgorn says:
CMO: What exactly am I looking for?

CIV_Danforth says:
EO Chad: Have a seat, Ensign.  Anything I can get you to drink?

Aide_Fit says:
::Puzzled::

FCO_Svelth says:
::Wanders over to OPS and looks over his shoulder::

Aide_Fit says:
::Opens the door again:

Aide_Fit says:
Bailey: You're an Ensign?

Host CO_Valar says:
<Lewis>  ::Enters the turbolift and waits for Fuss to enter::

CEO_Corjet says:
<EO Chad> ::Is totally worried:: CIV: Aye, Sir. ::Sits down::

XO_Hicks says:
::Enters the Briefing Room::

Host CO_Valar says:
<Bailey> Fit: Yes, Sir.

Aide_Ticked says:
::Thinks: Jeez... he got drunk again::

CNS_West says:
::Looks over at XO as he enters Briefing Room and smiles:: 

Host CO_Valar says:
::Enters Briefing room and sees the XO and CNS and nods.  Takes a seat and begins reading a PADD waiting for Bailey & Lewis to escort the Admiral's aides in for the interrogation::

Aide_Fuss says:
::Still following Lewis::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Manages a smile for his EO, then turns to Danforth::

CEO_Corjet says:
<EO Chad> ::Looks to Corjet and manages a small smile then turns to Danforth::

XO_Hicks says:
::Looks at CNS Toni and nods to her::  Hello, Commander, always a pleasure to see you.

CMO_Tae says:
MO: Well, I've figured out what killed him.

Aide_Fit says:
Bailey: Well, Ensign, lead the way.

XO_Hicks says:
CO: Sir.  ::Nods::

MO_Brehgorn says:
CMO: what was it?

Host CO_Valar says:
<Lewis> ::Exits turbolift into Ops and escorts Fuss to the Briefing Room::

CSO_Pavielion says:
::Finishes listening to the SO then engages transporters to beam the piece of furniture from his quarters to an empty room, knowing that if this is a simulation the computer should retain absolutely no memory or record of the transport::

CEO_Corjet says:
<EO Chad> ::Sighs to himself, trying to calm down::

Host CO_Valar says:
XO: Commander.

Aide_Ticked says:
::Stifles a yawn::

CNS_West says:
XO: As always.

CMO_Tae says:
MO:  It was some sort of poison.  I'm not sure what though.  I've never seen it before.

Aide_Fuss says:
::Enters Briefing Room and looks around::

CIV_Danforth says:
EO Chad: Tell me Ensign...who was working in Main Engineering to prepare for the Admiral's arrival?  And what was your assignment prior to the Admiral's arrival?

Host CO_Valar says:
<Bailey>  ::Leads Aides Ticked and Fit to the turbolift and waits for them to enter::

CNS_West says:
CO: Do you think that the Admiral's attitude had anything to do with his demise?

Aide_Fit says:
::Follows Bailey into the turbolift::

Aide_Ticked says:
::Follows Bailey to the turbolift::

OPS_Kerst says:
*CSO* We've been collecting samples from the Admiral’s ship.  Are you ready for us to transport them to you?

XO_Hicks says:
::Takes a seat near the CO::

SO_Brehgorn says:
::Begins accessing secret Starfleet records known to himself to see if they are still available in the computer’s databanks::

CSO_Pavielion says:
::Completes the transport and then accesses the transporter records::

Host CO_Valar says:
CNS: Possibly.

XO_Hicks says:
CNS:  Please have a seat.

FCO_Svelth says:
::Wanders around Ops, visiting each station and introducing himself to the staff::

CSO_Pavielion says:
*OPS* We are ready, though please send them to science lab one.

Host CO_Valar says:
<Bailey>  ::Closes turbolift doors:: Ops.

CNS_West says:
::Taking seat next to XO, places coffee cup on table.

Aide_Ticked says:
::Whispers:: Fit: How much have you been drinking?

CSO_Pavielion says:
::Sifts through the transporter records attempting to find the previous transport::

Host CO_Valar says:
<Bailey>  ::Exits turbolift with Aide Fit and Ticked and leads them to the Briefing Room::

CEO_Corjet says:
<EO Chad> CIV: I was, Sir. I was preparing everything.  ::Looks to Corjet and then back to Danforth:: I was assigned to the Third Engineering shift.  I was in charge of it.

OPS_Kerst says:
*CSO* Affirmative, I'll initiate transport to Science Lab 1 using quarantine protocol Alpha.

CNS_West says:
CO: Did he get very far with inspection before this happened?

Aide_Fit says:
::Follows Bailey and enters the Briefing Room::

Aide_Ticked says:
::Follows Bailey into the Briefing Room::

Host CO_Valar says:
::Stands as the Aides enter then motions to Bailey to stay in the room::  CNS: No.

EO_Sovok says:
::Finishes his diagnostic and looks around Main Engineering::

Aide_Fit says:
CO: Captain.

CSO_Pavielion says:
*OPS* Acknowledged

FCO_Svelth says:
::Recalls the Captain’s orders and returns to his station, calling up previous ports to call and the flight plan of the Admiral’s ship::

Aide_Ticked says:
CO: Hello, Captain.

Host CO_Valar says:
Aides:  ::Nods:: Gentlemen, please take a seat.  Can we get you anything to drink?

OPS_Kerst says:
::Transports samples from the ship to the science lab's quarantine facilities::

Aide_Fit says:
::Sits::

Aide_Ticked says:
::Takes a seat::

CMO_Tae says:
::Finishes with the autopsy::

CSO_Pavielion says:
*SO* Prepare to begin receiving samples, use full quarantine protocols during the entire time.

CNS_West says:
XO: I'm wondering if he was the real Admiral anyway, you know with all the strange things that have happened to us lately!

Aide_Ticked says:
CO: I'm good, Sir.

Aide_Fuss says:
CO: No thanks.  I brought my coffee.  I hope that is okay?

SO_Brehgorn says:
*CSO* Acknowledged, Sir.

Host CO_Valar says:
::Passes a PADD to the XO and CNS::

Host CO_Valar says:
Fuss: Of course.

SO_Brehgorn says:
::Initiates quarantine protocols::

EO_Sovok says:
::Stands up and begins to walk a circle around Main Engineering making sure that it is secure::

XO_Hicks says:
CNS: Yes, that possibility has been brought to my attention.

OPS_Kerst says:
*CSO* Transport complete. The samples should be in the quarantine section of the lab. Unless you require more samples I will return to Ops now.

CIV_Danforth says:
EO Chad: Did the Admiral have anything with him when he entered Engineering?

Host CO_Valar says:
::Looks at Fit and raises an eyebrow::

Aide_Fuss says:
::Nervously takes a seat::

XO_Hicks says:
::Takes the PADD from the CO::

SO_Brehgorn says:
::Receives samples and begins analysis::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Looks to Danforth:: CIV: If you look at the Engineering assignments you'll see that he's been my second in charge for a long time now. ::Smiles:: He's a very dedicated Officer, Sir.

CNS_West says:
::Reaches for PADD::

Host ACTD_Chris says:
ACTION: Four-year old Glory has wandered off from daycare again.  She wanders down an empty corridor.

Aide_Ticked says:
CO: I don't think Fit is all here.

Aide_Fit says:
CO: Sorry.  I'm fine.

CNS_West says:
::Looks down at PADD then up as the others take their seats::

CSO_Pavielion says:
*OPS* I cannot say as of now.  We will have to analyze what we have.  Though, if you took samples from all areas, then what we have should suffice.

Host CO_Valar says:
Aides: You are probably wondering why you have been asked here.  I have initiated an investigation into the Admiral's death and would like to ask you a few questions.

XO_Hicks says:
::Looks over the PADD::

CEO_Corjet says:
<EO Chad> CIV: He had a PADD and a cup of coffee that I noticed, Sir. ::Looks to Corjet hoping this wont take to long::

Aide_Fuss says:
::Takes a sip of his coffee::

Aide_Ticked says:
::Gulps:: CO: Go ahead, Sir.

CEO_Corjet says:
::Shuffles around then finally decides to have a seat and sits near Danforth, looking at EO Chad::

CMO_Tae says:
::Walks into her office and starts writing a report::

Host Glory says:
::Walks around, sees a door and goes in::

CNS_West says:
::Sits back in chair, folding hands on the table::

SO_Brehgorn says:
*CSO* Many of these samples seem to exhibit the same evidence of a temporal disturbance as the readings taken from the auditorium::

Host CO_Valar says:
Aides: I could not help but overhear your comments upon learning of the Admiral’s demise.  Care to explain?

MO_Brehgorn says:
CMO: What would you like me to do now?

CEO_Corjet says:
<EO Chad> ::Sees Corjet sit next to Danforth and starts to become more worried::

OPS_Kerst says:
*CSO* We tried to cover all areas, especially the Admiral’s quarters.  All the samples are labeled as to their collection location. I'll leave Jackson here in case you require more samples and head to Ops to see what else is going on.

CIV_Danforth says:
CEO: Can you get me both the PADD and the coffee cup?

Aide_Ticked says:
CO: Did you like him, Sir?

CSO_Pavielion says:
*OPS* Acknowledged

CMO_Tae says:
MO: Try to figure out what poisoned the Admiral.  He ingested something.  It was fast acting.

Aide_Fit says:
CO: Captain, what are you suggesting?

Host Glory says:
Self: Ohh, pretty kitties.

Host CO_Valar says:
Ticked: Whether I liked him or not is irrelevant.

CEO_Corjet says:
<EO Chad> ::Looks to Corjet, then back to Danforth::

CSO_Pavielion says:
*SO* Try comparing the disturbance you detected in the auditorium with the ones the samples are giving off.  See if they match up or are similar in any way.

Aide_Fuss says:
::Listens to the other two aides::

OPS_Kerst says:
Ens Jackson: Stay here with the team in case the CSO requires more samples, I'll be in Ops.

Aide_Ticked says:
CO: Well, we despised him.

Host Glory says:
::Goes to pet a kitty but it runs away::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Looks down at this duty PADD then pushes a few buttons::

OPS_Kerst says:
<Jackson>: Understood, Sir.

Host CO_Valar says:
Fit: I am not suggesting anything.  I am merely trying to get the facts.

MO_Brehgorn says:
::Takes a sample of what was inside the Admiral and runs it through a scan::

OPS_Kerst says:
::Heads towards docking bay::

SO_Brehgorn says:
*CSO* Many of these samples seem to exhibit the exact same evidence of a temporal disturbance as the readings taken from the auditorium.  About a 5 second delay in electron resonance.

CNS_West says:
::Looks at aides, expressionless::

Host CO_Valar says:
Aides: Will you answer the question, please.

CMO_Tae says:
MO: I already know HOW he died.  I want to know where it came from.  Find out what he ate.

Aide_Ticked says:
CO: He's not a very likeable person.  It's even worse working for him.

CEO_Corjet says:
CIV: I have them in a storage locker.  I'll go and get them. ::Looks to Danforth and then gets up and exits the room::

Host Glory says:
::Runs after it into a closet and sees some gold Starfleet uniforms::

CEO_Corjet says:
<EO Chad>  ::Looks to Corjet as he leaves::

Aide_Ticked says:
CO: I just explained, Sir.

SO_Brehgorn says:
*CSO* But the samples taken from the Admiral’s quarters are all inconclusive.

MO_Brehgorn says:
CMO: Okay, I will.

Host CO_Valar says:
Ticked: How long did you work for him?

Aide_Fit says:
CO: Captain, that man is a tyrant.

Aide_Fuss says:
CO: We hated him!  Will that do?

CIV_Danforth says:
EO Chad: Now, Ensign, did you notice any other unusual behavior by the Admiral or his aides?

OPS_Kerst says:
::Leaves ship and enters docking bay, heads for turbolift::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Gets Admiral Lents' coffee cup and PADD from the storage locker and returns::

Host CO_Valar says:
::Taps the PADD taking down everything that is said::

XO_Hicks says:
Fit: You mean he was a tyrant?

CSO_Pavielion says:
*SO* The distortion, have you checked to see if the Admiral's body is emitting it or the aides for that matter?  ::Takes the results from the tests and puts it through the main computer, tries to find something similar that has happened in the past::

CMO_Tae says:
::Continues writing the report on the Admiral's death::

Aide_Fit says:
XO: Yes, Commander.  Fit, do this, Ticked, do that, Fuss, do my laundry.

CEO_Corjet says:
<EO Chad>  ::Smiles a bit:: CIV: Sir.  I did notice that his Aides were talking to themselves a lot.  But I don't know what exactly they said Sir.

OPS_Kerst says:
::Enters turbolift:: Ops.

CIV_Danforth says:
CEO: Thank you, Chief.  ::Looking at the coffee cup in particular::

MO_Brehgorn says:
::Takes the turbolift to Main Engineering::

SO_Brehgorn says:
*CSO* It seems almost as if the Aides could exist both 5 seconds in the present, 5 seconds into the past, and 5 seconds into the future at once.

Aide_Ticked says:
CO: I worked for him for six months and it felt like six-dozen years, all of them miserable.

CNS_West says:
Fit: Did you consider asking for a transfer from his service, at all?

Host Glory says:
::Runs out and after the other kitty, catches him and he yeowls.  She drops him and leaves the quarters::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Hands the CIV the coffee cup and PADD:: CIV: Here you are.  I didn't want them to disappear.

SO_Brehgorn says:
*CSO* No, Sir. I have not had the chance to visit the aides or the Admiral’s corpse.

MO_Brehgorn says:
::Enters Main Engineering and looks for Fit::

Host CO_Valar says:
Ticked: I see.  Did you hate him enough to poison him?

CEO_Corjet says:
<EO Chad> ::Looks at the Admirals' coffee cup and PADD::

Aide_Ticked says:
::Gets up with an outraged expression on his face:: CO: I would NEVER kill a man in cold blood, Sir!  Even if the man himself had a heart of stone!

Host CO_Valar says:
<Bailey>  ::Moves forward with paw on phaser::

Aide_Fit says:
CNS: Yes, I have, many times.  I even applied to be the operations officer aboard the USS Scorpius.

CIV_Danforth says:
::Sniffing at the cup:: CEO: Chief, there's something weird about this cup.  I'm going to have it tested.  Would you like to come along?

Host Glory says:
::Gets in turbolift and goes to another deck::

Aide_Fit says:
CNS: The Admiral denied it each time.

CSO_Pavielion says:
*SO* Please either go yourself or send another Science Officer to scan the Admiral.  I want it done personally and not just with the sensors.  I've gotten a strange result from my tests to see if this is all just a simulation.

CEO_Corjet says:
::Sits next to Danforth, looking at Chad:: EO: Sorry about that.

Host CO_Valar says:
Ticked: Please, sit down.  I am merely trying to get the facts.  ::Motions for Bailey to stand his station::

CEO_Corjet says:
CIV: Sure.  What about Chad here? ::Looks to him reassuringly.:

EO_Sovok says:
::Finishes his sweep and sits back down at his console::

SO_Brehgorn says:
*CSO* Understood, Sir.  Computer: Location of the Admiral’s remains?

CEO_Corjet says:
<EO Chad> ::Looks from Corjet to Danforth wondering::

Aide_Ticked says:
::Sits down:: CO: I'm sorry, Sir, but no matter how much that man would do, I would never kill him.

OPS_Kerst says:
::Exits turbolift, enters Ops, sees the CSO and walks over to him:: CSO: How is everything holding up?

XO_Hicks says:
Ticked: Don't ever do that again.  You will keep your composure.

Host CO_Valar says:
Aides: What was the Admiral's health like lately?

MO_Brehgorn says:
::Goes back in the turbolift to Sickbay::

Aide_Fit says:
CO: Not great, Ma'am, too much stress.

SO_Brehgorn says:
<Computer> SO: Admiral Lent is in Sickbay.  ::Heads to Sickbay::

MO_Brehgorn says:
::Enters Sickbay again and sees the Admiral still on the biobed and shudders but keeps walking into CMO's office::

Host Glory says:
::Goes in another door and looks around::

Aide_Fuss says:
CO: The Admiral was healthy enough to take this assignment.

MO_Brehgorn says:
CMO: Who was with him when he ate?

CNS_West says:
Aides: Can either of you think of anyone who would have wanted the Admiral dead?

CIV_Danforth says:
::Smiles at poor Chad:: EO Chad: You can go, Ensign and thank you for your help.

CMO_Tae says:
MO: How am I supposed to know?

Aide_Ticked says:
CO: Yes, between oppressing us and his duties he had no time for himself.

CSO_Pavielion says:
::Looks up to OPS::  OPS: Very strangely.  We have been getting temporal disturbances from the samples you sent us and in the auditorium where the Admiral and his aides where, not to mention other anomalies.

MO_Brehgorn says:
CMO: Did they give you any information?

XO_Hicks says:
CNS: Probably everyone he ever came across.

CMO_Tae says:
::Shakes her head::

Aide_Fuss says:
CNS: Everyone the Admiral met wanted him gone.

Aide_Ticked says:
CO: But besides that, he was in good shape.

CEO_Corjet says:
<EO Chad> ::Smiles with relief:: CIV: Your welcome, Sir.  ::Looks to Corjet::

SO_Brehgorn says:
::Enters Sickbay:: CMO/MO: Permission to study the Admirals corpse?

MO_Brehgorn says:
::Growls softly:: SO: I'll show you

CIV_Danforth says:
*CMO* Doctor...I have something I'd like you to come take a look at.  It might be nothing, then again...Would you meet me in Science Lab 3?

CMO_Tae says:
SO: I already know what killed him.

Aide_Ticked says:
CNS: Fuss is right.

CSO_Pavielion says:
*CMO* Have you completed the autopsy on the Admiral?

CEO_Corjet says:
EO Chad: If your duties are finished.  You can leave.   I'll see you tonight.

Host CO_Valar says:
Ticked:  I see.  ::Looks at Hicks::  XO: Do we have a report from the CMO yet?

OPS_Kerst says:
CSO: Temporal disturbances?  Do they match the once we received from Demimonde V or are these different?

MO_Brehgorn says:
::Takes the SO to the corpse::

CEO_Corjet says:
<EO Chad> CEO: Aye, Sir, they are. ::Gets up::

CNS_West says:
Aides: Anyone who was especially ticked off at him lately?

SO_Brehgorn says:
MO: Thank you, lo...errr..Doctor.

CMO_Tae says:
*CIV* I'm on my way.

Aide_Fit says:
CNS: About half of the fleet.

XO_Hicks says:
CO: Not as I know of, Sir, I can check if you wish.

CEO_Corjet says:
<EO Chad> CIV: Have a nice day. ::Exits the room and heads to his quarters, not stopping::

SO_Brehgorn says:
::Begins scanning the Admiral’s corpse for temporal disturbances::

Host Glory says:
::Finds a small bag under the bed:: Self: Nice bag, my purse ::Giggles::

Host CO_Valar says:
XO: Yes, please do.  It would help to know what we are dealing with here.

CMO_Tae says:
::Walks out of Sickbay and to the turbolift::

CIV_Danforth says:
CEO: That poor kid, he really shouldn't blame himself.  Let's go.

Aide_Ticked says:
CNS: Us mostly, we had to follow this man everywhere.

XO_Hicks says:
CO: Aye, Sir.  ::Leaves the Briefing Room heading for Ops::

MO_Brehgorn says:
::Watches her hubby do his manly work::

CEO_Corjet says:
CIV: Yes, well, he’s a dedicated Officer.  ::Indicates the way:: After you.

Host CO_Valar says:
<Bailey> ::Stands quietly by the door::

CSO_Pavielion says:
OPS: The computer is still comparing the distortions from the auditorium and the samples, though that is next on the list.

Host Glory says:
::Puts bag over her shoulder and walks out, takes turbolift to the Promenade::

Host CO_Valar says:
Fit: Have you been drinking?

Aide_Fit says:
CO: Captain?

CIV_Danforth says:
::Heads to Science Lab 3::

CNS_West says:
Ticked: Was the Admiral aware of the fact that he had enemies?

EO_Sovok says:
::Turns around at his console which is now beeping and locates the cause:: Self: EPS malfunction Deck 20.  ::Taps a few buttons:: That should fix it for a while.

OPS_Kerst says:
CSO: Hmm….I wonder……are the samples out of sync or are we?

XO_Hicks says:
*CMO* Doctor Tae, have you made any progress on the Admiral's autopsy?

Host CO_Valar says:
Fit: Have you had drinks today?

CEO_Corjet says:
CIV: Let me talk to Sovok for a moment.  ::Walks to Sovok in Main Engineering::

Host Glory says:
::Sits on floor and begins to look through bag::

Aide_Ticked says:
CNS: That I don't know.  It was hard to tell from the way he acted but I would hope he had taken a hint somewhere along the line.

CMO_Tae says:
*XO* Yes, Sir, he was killed by an ingested poison, however the poison is unknown to us.

CNS_West says:
::Tapping information into PADD::

Aide_Fit says:
CO: I had some water, cola, maybe one cup of coffee.

MO_Brehgorn says:
SO: Any results?

Aide_Ticked says:
CNS: I would hate for him to think he died and have people actually MISS him.

SO_Brehgorn says:
::Finding no conclusive results, starts changing his scanning methods::

CSO_Pavielion says:
::Seeing that the SO is in Sickbay, begins a comparison of the disturbances between what they already have and the former Demimonde V distortions::  OPS: Though I would imagine it shouldn't match up, especially since you found out the cause and solved the problem.

CIV_Danforth says:
CEO: I'll meet you up in Science Lab 3, Chief.

SO_Brehgorn says:
MO: No Tiara, this is weird stuff.

Host CO_Valar says:
Fit: Ahhh.....::Taps the button on the PADD::

CIV_Danforth says:
::Enters Science Lab 3:: CMO: Hello, Doctor.

CEO_Corjet says:
CIV: I'll only be a few moments, Sir.

Aide_Fuss says:
::Stands::  CO: This is going nowhere.  I have better things to do than sit here and be interrogated, I demand to be released!

Host Glory says:
::Pulls out a PADD and pokes at it for a while then sits it on the floor::

CMO_Tae says:
CIV:  Hello.

MO_Brehgorn says:
SO: Hrothgar, do you know who was with the Admiral while he was eating?

CEO_Corjet says:
Sovok: I'm heading to Science Lab 3 to meet with Danforth.  I'll be back later.  If anything goes wrong.  Please notify me immediately.  ::Looks at the console for a moment::

Aide_Fit says:
CO: May I ask, Captain, why you asked that?

OPS_Kerst says:
CSO: Actually no, we never found the cause.  We just dampened and contained the effects.  The cause is still unknown.

SO_Brehgorn says:
::Sighs:: MO: Sorry, Tiara.

EO_Sovok says:
::Looks at the CEO:: CEO: Aye, Sir.

Host CO_Valar says:
Fuss: Sit down or I will have Bailey there sit you down.  ::Nods over at the bear near the door::

CNS_West says:
Ticked: Did he seem at all bothered about trying to protect himself at all?

XO_Hicks says:
*CMO* Thank you, Doctor.

MO_Brehgorn says:
::Growls:: SO: Do you think you could help me find out?

Host CO_Valar says:
Fit: No reason really, just curious.

CSO_Pavielion says:
OPS: The real interesting distortions are coming from the aides though.  Almost like nothing on record.  They seem to almost be existing in the past, present, and future-all at the same time, very odd, though nothing solid as of yet.

XO_Hicks says:
::Enters the Briefing Room::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Looks up:: EO: Good work there.  Keep it up.   ::Turns to leave but stops and turns back:: Keep Main Engineering secured, Ensign.  ::Exits Main Engineering and heads to Science Lab 3::

XO_Hicks says:
CO: Excuse me, Captain.

Host CO_Valar says:
::Looks over at Hicks as he enters::

Aide_Fit says:
CO: ::Stands:: Were you trying to implicate me in possibly poisoning the Admiral???

Aide_Ticked says:
::Looks back to the XO as he enters::

Host CO_Valar says:
XO: What did you discover, Commander?

Aide_Fuss says:
::Looks at the Ensign, then back at the CO, takes his seat::

Host Glory says:
::Takes out some papers and pretends to read them, VERY grown up like::

CNS_West says:
:;Looks up at XO::

CIV_Danforth says:
CMO: I think there's something wrong with the Admiral's coffee cup.  ::Places the cup on the examining area:: Computer: Computer, analyze both the cup and its contents.  Tell me if there are any abnormalities found.

Host CO_Valar says:
Fit: Sit down........NOW!  ::Motions for Bailey to stand next to Fit::

SO_Brehgorn says:
*CSO* This is just a premise, but a possible conclusion could be that the aides had been using temporal abilities to control or use the Admiral in some way.  I don't know, I'm just trying to make some sense out of this data.

CSO_Pavielion says:
::Taps on a part of the panel OPS can not see and briefly scans him, making sure he is normal::

Aide_Ticked says:
::Sighs and shakes his head::

Aide_Fit says:
::Looks back at Bailey then faints::

XO_Hicks says:
CO: According to the CMO, Sir, an unknown poison killed Admiral Lent.

OPS_Kerst says:
CSO: Can we erect a temporal dampening field around the Briefing Room, similar to the one around the station that might force the readings to stabilize?

SO_Brehgorn says:
*CSO* Have there been any physical scans of the aides?

CMO_Tae says:
::Waits to see the results::

Host CO_Valar says:
XO: Just as I suspected.  Has the CMO delivered the sample to Pavielion for analysis?

Aide_Fit says:
::Passed out cold on the deck::

Host CO_Valar says:
::Watches as Fit hits the deck and raises an eyebrow.  Motions Bailey to pick him up and sit him back in the chair::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Exits the turbolift and enters Science Lab 3 and sees the CMO and CIV.  Walks to them:: CMO: How are things? ::Sighs softly, thinking he shouldn’t have asked::

CSO_Pavielion says:
*SO* Yes, several and they have been compared with their Starfleet records, they match up.

CMO_Tae says:
CEO: Okay, I guess.

Host Glory says:
::Reaches in the bottom of the bag and pulls out a small box::

SO_Brehgorn says:
*OPS* Will you do me a favor?

CSO_Pavielion says:
OPS: Perhaps, though I would try it on the samples in the lab and the auditorium first and see what happens.

XO_Hicks says:
CO: No, Sir, but I will expedite that right away.

CEO_Corjet says:
::Smiles slightly:: CMO: Good. ::Looks at the coffee cup:: CIV/CMO: Anything yet?

OPS_Kerst says:
*SO* Go ahead.

CNS_West says:
::Looks down at aide Fit::

Host CO_Valar says:
XO: Good.  We will need to find out what type of poison was used.

Host Glory says:
::Giggles uncontrollably:: Self: Funny clown!

SO_Brehgorn says:
*OPS* Run a scan for any vessels, cloaked or otherwise, in this sector.

CIV_Danforth says:
CEO: Not yet, Chief.  Still waiting on results.

XO_Hicks says:
::Exits the Briefing Room again::

CNS_West says:
::Shakes head and folds hands across lap::

Host CO_Valar says:
::Turns back to the aides sitting at the table:: Aides: Well, gentlemen, it would seem my suspicions were correct.  An unknown poison murdered the Admiral.

CEO_Corjet says:
::Wonders a moment:: CIV: I could conduct a scan of the contents of his PADD if you would like.

MO_Brehgorn says:
::Realizes her hubby is ignoring her so she exits Sickbay and heads up the turbolift again::

OPS_Kerst says:
*SO* On it and can you place a temporal dampening field around some of the samples collected to see if that stabilizes the reading.

OPS_Kerst says:
::Heads to the tactical station::

Host Glory says:
::Turns box around trying to find a way to open it::

Aide_Ticked says:
CO: Let me assure you, it didn't come from us.

CNS_West says:
Aides: Before you arrived on the station, what did you all have to eat and where?

SO_Brehgorn says:
::Turns around to see his wife leave Sickbay:: *OPS* Uhh...yeah...sure.

XO_Hicks says:
CSO: Míçjórán, I need to speak with you.

SO_Brehgorn says:
::Heads back to the Science lab::

Host CO_Valar says:
Aides: I would like a list of everything the Admiral ingested at least 48 hours prior to his arrival here on the station.

CIV_Danforth says:
CMO: Doctor, is...is that reading what I think it is?

Aide_Fit says:
::Begins to stir::

CIV_Danforth says:
::Motions for the CEO to look at the toxicology results::

CSO_Pavielion says:
::Over hears OPS and the SO and frowns::  XO: Of course, Sir.

OPS_Kerst says:
*SO* There is a similar field currently around the station, use that as a base line for your field.  I'm scanning for ships now.

Aide_Ticked says:
CO: I think Fit might be best for that, Sir, he was best with his daily behavior.

Host CO_Valar says:
::Looks over at Fit::

CMO_Tae says:
::Looks at the readings::  CIV: That depends on what you think it is.  Yes, the poison was in the coffee if that's what you're thinking.

SO_Brehgorn says:
::Enters Science lab::

OPS_Kerst says:
::Activates all active scanners and sweeps are for temporal and spatial distortions::

Aide_Fit says:
::Comes around:: All: Wha? Huh?

CSO_Pavielion says:
::Looks up at the XO and awaits::

Host CO_Valar says:
Fit: Welcome back.  ::Raises an eyebrow::

Aide_Ticked says:
Fit: You fainted.  Don't look back.

CEO_Corjet says:
::Walks over and looks at the results and his eyes widen in shock.  Turns to Kara:: CMO: He was poisoned?

SO_Brehgorn says:
::Places a temporal dampening field of +5 seconds/-5 seconds around the temporally affected samples::

CMO_Tae says:
CEO:  Yes, he was.

MO_Brehgorn says:
*CO* Do you know who was with the Admiral while he was eating?

Aide_Fuss says:
::Places hand in his pocket::

OPS_Kerst says:
::Sees CSO frown:: CSO: Sorry, I guess I got carried away.  He is your department.

Host CO_Valar says:
<Bailey> ::Leans over Fit and grins::

CNS_West says:
::Watches as Aides converse together::

Aide_Fit says:
::Looks at Bailey again and starts to get queasy again::

CIV_Danforth says:
*XO* Sir, this is Lieutenant Danforth.

Host CO_Valar says:
Fuss: You will keep your hands in plain sight at all times, please.

FCO_Svelth says:
OPS: Mr. Kerst, I am detecting a small vessel out near the edge of our senor range.  It seems to be operating on minimum power and is just sitting there.

CEO_Corjet says:
*EO* Is Main Engineering still secured, Sovok?

Aide_Ticked says:
Bailey: I think maybe you should leave him alone.

XO_Hicks says:
CSO: I need you to contact the CMO and get a sample of the poison that killed Lent.  Analyze it thoroughly and try to find out exactly what it is.

Host Glory says:
::Wonders why the funny clown is crying red tears:: Clown: How did you catch your hair on fire, funny Clown? ::Giggles::

Aide_Fuss says:
::Fumbles around in his pocket, feeling for something::

EO_Sovok says:
::Turns around:: CEO: Aye, Sir.

CSO_Pavielion says:
OPS: Mot a problem happening once or twice.  ::Looks over at the XO again::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Shakes his head a bit::

SO_Brehgorn says:
*OPS* The temporal readings are nullified by the field.

Host CO_Valar says:
::Grins at Bailey and motions him back to the door::

XO_Hicks says:
*CIV* This is the XO, go ahead.

OPS_Kerst says:
FCO: Full sensors sweep on that vessel and relay the coordinates to the targeting systems.  Also, place all runabouts on standby notice.

Aide_Ticked says:
::Grins as he looks back at the CO:: CO: Some security officer you have there.

CEO_Corjet says:
*EO* Please keep it that way.  Corjet, out.

Host CO_Valar says:
::Looks over at the CNS:: CNS: Do you have anything further to ask these gentlemen?

Host Glory says:
::Shakes box and the holo clown head seems to bounce up and down::

CIV_Danforth says:
*XO* We’ve found something interesting here, Sir.  Poison in the Admiral's coffee.

CSO_Pavielion says:
XO: Acknowledged.

SO_Brehgorn says:
::Wonders what would happen if an identical field were placed around the aides::

Host CO_Valar says:
Ticked: Yes, he has been with me for a very long time.  ::Grins::

Host Glory says:
::Giggles::

MO_Brehgorn says:
::Growls again and runs to her quarters, throws herself down on her bed and cries::

FCO_Svelth says:
OPS: Aye, Sir.  Locking scanners, runabouts warming up.

CSO_Pavielion says:
*CMO* Doctor, would you please forward all the data on the poison that you were able to collect and possibly a sample if you have one?

Aide_Ticked says:
::Surprised to see a grin:: CO: Sir, I thought you were a Vulcan?

CEO_Corjet says:
::Turns to Kara:: CMO: Can you find out exactly what it was?

CMO_Tae says:
CEO:  I don't know what it was.

Aide_Fit says:
CO: Was there anything you needed of me while I was out?

Host CO_Valar says:
Ticked: I am a Vulcan, yes.

CMO_Tae says:
*CSO* Aye, Sir.

CNS_West says:
CO: Maybe we are looking in the wrong place, they would be too obvious, but I have no questions at this time, Sir.

XO_Hicks says:
CIV: Bring it to the CSO for analysis.

Host CO_Valar says:
Fit: No, you did not miss anything.

CEO_Corjet says:
::Furrows his eyebrows:: CMO: Can't the computer analyze it?

FCO_Svelth says:
OPS: Seems to be a shuttle, maybe a runabout.  She seems to be trying hard not to be noticed.

OPS_Kerst says:
FCO: Understood.

Aide_Ticked says:
CO: Do you not follow the teachings of... that guy?

CMO_Tae says:
::Starts sending the information to the CSO::

Aide_Fuss says:
::Finds object in his pocket, presses a button on it::

Host Glory says:
ACTION: A small ship in the distance powers up.

CIV_Danforth says:
*XO* Aye, Sir.

CMO_Tae says:
CEO: Probably.

XO_Hicks says:
CSO: It looks like Lieutenant Danforth has made a key discovery.

CNS_West says:
::Wondering what Fit means by that?::

Host CO_Valar says:
CNS: Very well.  ::Looks back at the Aides::  Aides: You are dismissed, however you are not to leave the station without my authorization, understood?  I will have more questions later.

CSO_Pavielion says:
*SO* What affect are the dampening fields having on the samples and the auditorium ::Frowns again at people going over his head::

FCO_Svelth says:
OPS: She is powering up.  Must have detected the scans.

MO_Brehgorn says:
::Continues to cry::

Aide_Fit says:
CO: Yes, Captain.

CEO_Corjet says:
::Looks to Danforth:: CIV: What about the Admirals' PADD?

Aide_Fuss says:
::Stands and leaves quickly::

CIV_Danforth says:
CEO: Let's take a look at it.

CSO_Pavielion says:
XO: More of the poison, Sir? ::Begins to analyze the poison::

Aide_Fit says:
::Stands, turns to leave and eyes Bailey::

Aide_Ticked says:
::Nods to the CO and CNS:: CO: Good luck with your investigation. ::Takes a lingering look at the CNS before he leaves::

Host Glory says:
::Bangs box on the ground still trying to open it, begins to cry::

Host CO_Valar says:
::Motions for Bailey to escort the aides out of Ops then walks over and whispers to him::  Bailey: Keep an eye on them.  24-hour surveillance.

SO_Brehgorn says:
*CSO* They are having a negligible affect on their areas but I have found away to stabilize the temporal readings.

OPS_Kerst says:
XO: Sir, we have found a small craft trying not to be noticed, it just powered up, permission to pursue in a runabout.

CIV_Danforth says:
::Looks intently at the Admiral's PADD to see if there are any clues on or in it::

XO_Hicks says:
CSO: Affirmative.

CEO_Corjet says:
::Sighs a bit:: CIV: I just thought of something.  There could be classified data on the PADD.

CNS_West says:
::Watches as Aides leave:: CO: It would help greatly if we knew their full itinerary before they came to the station.

Host CO_Valar says:
<Bailey>  ::Nods and escorts the aides out of Ops::

Aide_Fit says:
::Turns to the CO:: CO: I think you'd better get that thing ::Motions to Bailey:: deloused.

CIV_Danforth says:
CEO: Can you access it, Chief?

SO_Brehgorn says:
::Senses that he’s done something terribly wrong to his wife::

Host CO_Valar says:
CNS: Good idea.  Get on it.

CNS_West says:
::Nods at CO::

CEO_Corjet says:
CIV: I probably could.  But I think we should get the Captain’s clearance to do so.

XO_Hicks says:
OPS: Negative.  Track it from here and try to find out who it is.

Aide_Fit says:
::Leaves Ops::

CNS_West says:
::Stands to leave Briefing Room::

Aide_Ticked says:
::Whispers:: Bailey: Can you do me a favor? Can you growl or something to frighten Fit?  He doesn't get scared too often.

Host Glory says:
::Gets up holding box and leaving everything else behind begins to walk aimlessly, tears streaming down face::

Host CO_Valar says:
Fit: Watch yourself.  Bailey does not take kindly to insults.

OPS_Kerst says:
XO: I'll try hailing it. FCO: Keep a lock on it.

CSO_Pavielion says:
::Hears information about the small craft, scans it with sensors for any signs of similar distortions::

CIV_Danforth says:
CEO: Good idea.  

Host CO_Valar says:
<Bailey> Ticked:  ::Raises both eyebrows and grins::

FCO_Svelth says:
OPS: Aye, Sir.  ::Maintaining scanner lock on small ship::

OPS_Kerst says:
COM: Unidentified Ship: This Kootenai Station to unidentified ship, please identify yourself immediately, over.

CMO_Tae says:
CIV: Do you still need me here?

Host Glory says:
ACTION: The unmanned runabout moves towards the station slowly in an attempt to be unnoticed::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Walks over to a station and prepares it for accessing the Admirals' PADD::

MO_Brehgorn says:
::Sighs, sits up with tears streaming down her cheeks::

SO_Brehgorn says:
::Straightens suit:: *CSO* If the aides are using any kind of temporal technology, I believe that I can nullify their efforts::

CIV_Danforth says:
CMO: No, but thank you, Doctor, I really appreciate it.

Host CO_Valar says:
::Walks out of the Briefing Room and over to OPS:: OPS: Report.

FCO_Svelth says:
XO: Sir, the shuttle is moving toward us, slowly but she is moving.

Aide_Fuss says:
::Pulls out a small device from his pocket when no one is looking, presses two buttons on it::

CIV_Danforth says:
*CO* Captain, this is Lieutenant Danforth.

Aide_Ticked says:
::Winks at Bailey and grins as he enters the turbolift::

SO_Brehgorn says:
*CSO* But at this point, that's a big "if:.

CMO_Tae says:
::Nods to Danforth and walks out of Lab 3::

Host CO_Valar says:
*CIV* Go ahead, Lieutenant.

OPS_Kerst says:
CO: An unidentified small ship is trying hard not to be noticed.  It is refusing to answer hails and is now moving toward the station. I recommend yellow alert.

XO_Hicks says:
OPS: Shields up, go to yellow alert.

SO_Brehgorn says:
::Notices yellow alert::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Makes sure the equipment is ready by running a level-3 diagnostic on them::

OPS_Kerst says:
::Activates yellow alert and raises shields::

CIV_Danforth says:
*CO* Permission to analyze and access the Admiral's personal PADD for clues, Sir?

Host Glory says:
ACTION: The runabout's transporter activates.

Host CO_Valar says:
XO: Send out an escort to investigate.

FCO_Svelth says:
::Plots intercept vectors to incoming shuttle::

CSO_Pavielion says:
*SO* Acknowledged, does it have any affect on the power systems?  If not, then activate it.

MO_Brehgorn says:
::Notices the yellow alert and doesn't care::

XO_Hicks says:
CO: Aye, Sir.

Host CO_Valar says:
*CIV* Granted.  Keep me informed.

Aide_Ticked says:
::Turbolift doors close::  Promenade.

Aide_Fuss says:
::Presses more buttons to lock transporter signal::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Looks up as he sees the Yellow Alert:: Self: What now? ::Looks at the diagnostics and smiles a bit::

CNS_West says:
Computer: Locate Admiral’s aide Fit:

SO_Brehgorn says:
*CSO* Negative, Sir.  ::Activates the temporal solidarity field around the ship::

CIV_Danforth says:
::Nods to the Chief that he got the “okay”:: *CO* Aye, Sir.

CEO_Corjet says:
::Turns to Danforth:: CIV: This station is ready.

CIV_Danforth says:
CEO: Let's look at what we've got, Chief. ::Moves next to the Chief::

Host Glory says:
::Walks past Sickbay crying and shaking the box::

CMO_Tae says:
::Walks into the turbolift:: Sickbay.

Aide_Fit says:
::Makes way to quarters::

Host CO_Valar says:
::Sits down in the command chair::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Moves aside a bit:: CIV: Ready when you are.

MO_Brehgorn says:
::Holds her stomach and cries::

Aide_Ticked says:
::Doors open to the Promenade.  Grins and walks out along the deck::

CIV_Danforth says:
CEO: Okay, let's do it.  ::Excited at the prospect of finding another clue::

XO_Hicks says:
OPS: Now you have your chance to go out there.  Assemble a team of 3 runabouts and investigate that craft and be very careful.

CNS_West says:
Computer: Computer, send message to Admiral’s aide Fit to report to my office as soon as possible.

CMO_Tae says:
::Walks down the hall to Sickbay and sees Glory crying::  Glory:  What are you doing here?

OPS_Kerst says:
XO: Aye, Sir, can I take the FCO?

CSO_Pavielion says:
*SO* Try putting it up on the deck the aides are on and see if it has any affect.  I'll experiment with it on the small ship.

CIV_Danforth says:
::Hands Chief the PADD::

FCO_Svelth says:
::Looks eagerly at the XO::

XO_Hicks says:
OPS: Permission granted.

CEO_Corjet says:
::Takes the PADD:: CIV: Thanks.  ::Links the Admirals' PADD to the equipment at the station.  Then presses a few buttons on some of the equipment to access the data::

Aide_Fuss says:
::Can't get a good transporter lock, moves to a better location on the station::

FCO_Svelth says:
::Big grin, hurries to CSO::

Host CO_Valar says:
<Bailey> ::Follows quietly behind Aide Fuss, observing::

SO_Brehgorn says:
::Activates temporal solidarity field on the decks that the aides are on::

Host Glory says:
::Looks up and sniffles:: CMO: My toy.....it's....it's ....broken.  It won't open.  ::Cries some more::

Aide_Ticked says:
::Walks to a bar and sits down at the counter preparing to order a drink for the first time in a long time::

XO_Hicks says:
OPS/FCO: Good luck, gentlemen.

OPS_Kerst says:
FCO: You're with me.  We'll take the Nile and have two other teams take the Rhine and Thames.  Lets go.

MO_Brehgorn says:
~~~Hrothgar: I never see you anymore~~~

CMO_Tae says:
::Walks over to the child and kneels down beside her::  Glory:  Don't cry.  It'll be okay.

CEO_Corjet says:
::Looks at the console:: CIV: It'll probably take a few minutes. ::Fiddles with the controls::

Host CO_Valar says:
::Looks at Hicks then raises an eyebrow at the FCO::

FCO_Svelth says:
OPS: Aye, Sir.  ::Moves to turbolift::

OPS_Kerst says:
::Enters turbolift:: Docking Bay 3.

Host Glory says:
CMO: Can you fix it for me? ::Holds up the box in her little hands::

CIV_Danforth says:
::Turns to a lab technician:: Lab Tech: Please take this cup to the CSO and ask him to analyze it for poison.  Tell him it's on orders from the XO.

Aide_Fit says:
::Enters quarters and lies on the couch::

CMO_Tae says:
Glory: Maybe.  ::Takes the box::

XO_Hicks says:
CO: A team is on its way, Sir.

SO_Brehgorn says:
~~~Tiara: I know, love.  I am engrossed in my work now.  We will have time later~~~

CIV_Danforth says:
<Lab Tech>: CIV: Aye, Sir.

Aide_Ticked says:
::Orders Klingon Bloodwine just to make the experience more interesting::

Host Glory says:
::Looks up at the CMO hopefully::

MO_Brehgorn says:
~~~Hrothgar: It's always WORK, WORK, WORK!~~~

CEO_Corjet says:
::Turns to the Lab Tech:: Lab Tech: Make sure that no one but the CSO gains access to that cup!

Host CO_Valar says:
XO: Very well.  I will be in my Ready Room making notes on the interrogation.  You have Ops.  ::Stands and walks to the Ready Room::

OPS_Kerst says:
::Turbolift arrives at Docking Bay 3.  Exits out and heads for the runabout Nile::

CNS_West says:
Aide Fit: This is CNS West, please come to my office right away.

Host Glory says:
CMO: Funny clown. ::Smiles::

CMO_Tae says:
::Turns the box over in her hands::  Glory: What's it supposed to do?

SO_Brehgorn says:
*CSO* The field should nullify any attempt to disturb the time flow, but that's all I can promise.

CNS_West says:
Aide fit: I'm on Deck 5.

XO_Hicks says:
CO: Aye, Sir.  ::Sits in the command chair::

Aide_Fit says:
*CNS* Can I talk to you in a few hours?  I want to take a nap.

Aide_Ticked says:
::Closes his eyes and downs it all in one gulp::  Self: That was a mistake.

CIV_Danforth says:
<Lab Tech> CEO: Yes, Sir!  ::Looks serious and important::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Looks back to the console, adjusting the controls:: CIV: Nothing so far. ::Continues to look over the data:: You can look at that console.  ::Points:: See for yourself.

Host CO_Valar says:
::Enters Ready room and walks to her desk.  Sits down and begins downloading the notes into the main computer::

CIV_Danforth says:
CEO: Thanks, Chief.  ::Looks at monitor::

Aide_Fuss says:
::Finds a location on the station that has minimal shielding and reactivates the transporter::

Host Glory says:
ACTION: Aide Fuss is beamed aboard the runabout.

FCO_Svelth says:
::Arrives on flight deck, gets into Nile::

CNS_West says:
*Aide Fit* No, this is important and should not wait until later.  I need you to have a firm mind.

OPS_Kerst says:
::Enters the Nile::

Aide_Ticked says:
::Coughing and sputtering from all the bloodwine, clutching his throat::

Aide_Fit says:
*CNS* Can we do this in my quarters?

CSO_Pavielion says:
*SO* Have you received the coffee cup that the Admiral used?

FCO_Svelth says:
::Enters the Nile and looks over the controls, everything is up and running:: OPS:  We seem to be ready.

SO_Brehgorn says:
*SO* Yes, Sir.

OPS_Kerst says:
FCO: Take the con.  I'll handle weapons and sensors.

CMO_Tae says:
Glory: Why don't you come with me to my office in Sickbay and I'll try to fix your toy there.  How does that sound?

XO_Hicks says:
*CIV* Lieutenant Danforth, are you busy at the moment?

CNS_West says:
*CNS* No. If you will join me here for just a few moments or should I have security escort you?

CEO_Corjet says:
::Finishes looking through the data on the Admiral's  PADD.  Turns to the CIV:: CIV: Nothing.

OPS_Kerst says:
*XO* This is the Nile ready for launch.

Host CO_Valar says:
<Bailey> ::Taps COM badge quickly as he sees Fuss dematerialize::  Bailey to Ops.  Aide Fuss has just transported off the station.

Aide_Fit says:
::Hearing that, hops up and runs to the CNS's office::

CIV_Danforth says:
*XO* No, Sir.  We were analyzing the Admiral's PADD but found nothing.

Aide_Ticked says:
::Gets some water and drinks it, trying to ward off the pain::

FCO_Svelth says:
OPS: Got it.

XO_Hicks says:
*OPS* You are cleared for launch.  Good hunting.

Aide_Fit says:
::Arrives at CNS's office::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Listens to Danforth and the XO talk::

CSO_Pavielion says:
::Hears Bailey's remark, tries to trace the transport::

OPS_Kerst says:
FCO: Punch it!  And have the Rhine and Thames stay close, flight pattern Delta 3.

MO_Brehgorn says:
::Collapses crying on the bed again::

XO_Hicks says:
*CIV* Report here and take the OPS position, please.

Aide_Fuss says:
::Engages runabout's engines, heads away from the station::

Aide_Fit says:
CNS: ::Huff:: If ::Puff:: you ::Huff:: put ::Puff:: it ::Huff:: that ::Puff:: way.

FCO_Svelth says:
::Gently maneuvers Nile along the flight deck and out of the station into the brilliant ever night of space.

CIV_Danforth says:
*XO* Yes, Sir. CEO: Well, Chief, I've got to get to OPS.  Let me know if you come up with anything.

OPS_Kerst says:
::Locks sensors onto the unknown runabout::

Host Glory says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
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