


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

Aide Fit says:
::in the counselor's office::

Host CO_Valar says:
::Sitting in the Command chair in Ops::

FCO_Svelth says:
::fingers lightly press the console, keeping the mystery ship in range::

SO_Brehgorn says:
::in main science lab, monitoring temporal integrity field and awaiting further samples::

TO-Corjet says:
::in auditorium 1::

EO_Sovok says:
::Sits at his console in Engineering Looking almost Pale staring at a display::

CNS_West says:
::Standing in front of Aide Fit, in her office::

XO_Hicks says:
::In Ops, sitting to the right of the CO::

CTO_Marek says:
::in ops, sending sec teams to Auditorium !::

Aide Fit says:
CNS: What do you want to know?

CNS_West says:
Aide Fit:  Come in and sit here, ::Motioning to the chair::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Gathers his Damage Control Team 01 and gathers their tools.  Then heads to Sovok.:: EO: You have ME, I'm heading to Auditorium 1 to remove that replicator.

Aide Fit says:
::sits::

Aide Fuss says:
@::In the shuttle, making headway out of this area of Space::

TO-Corjet says:
*CTO*: reporting for duty sir. I'm in auditorium one, would you like me to stay here to go elsewhere?

CEO_Corjet says:
::Motions to DCT01 to head on up, looks over some of the data on the consoles.::

CMO_Tae says:
::heads to the briefing room::

EO_Sovok says:
CEO: Aye Sir

Aide Ticked says:
::at the bar, ordering more bloodwine for his alcohol craving liver... yes it's an oxymoron... that's how bad the admiral was::

Host CO_Valar says:
XO: Have we heard anything from the Nile?

CTO_Marek says:
*CEO*: Please, sir, let me know when you are finish with the replicator in the Auditorium

FCO_Svelth says:
#::Trailing Fuss and his shuttle::

XO_Hicks says:
*CEO* Randy, can you spare Ens. Sovok for just a while?

XO_Hicks says:
CO: Not as of yet, Sir.

CEO_Corjet says:
::Turns to Sovok.:: EO: If anything major should happen let me know.

CNS_West says:
Aide Fit:  I will just make some notations in my files, Please give me a list of the admirals last whereabouts before you arrived here and also what he ate.

EO_Sovok says:
CEO: Aye.

CTO_Marek says:
TO: Actually, I would like you to supervise the teams in Auditorium 1, Tasha.

Host CO_Valar says:
XO: Very well.  ::Drums fingers on the arm of the chair::

Aide Fuss says:
@::Sees he is being followed and engages warp engines::

CEO_Corjet says:
*CTO*: I'm heading up there now sir.  DCT01 should almost be there.

TO-Corjet says:
*CTO*: not a problem sir.

FCO_Svelth says:
#*COMM* KOOT: He has gone to warp.  We are following him.

CEO_Corjet says:
*XO*: Sure. ::Looks to Sovok.:: He's right here in ME, and I’m heading to Auditorium 1 sir.

TO-Corjet says:
::Tasha smiles as she sees the first team start to come in::

CTO_Marek says:
*CEO*: Right. I'll be there in a minute.

Aide Fit says:
CNS: We were aboard the USS Lindbergh for the last several days before we boarded.

FCO_Svelth says:
#::Engages warp to follow, Nile leaps forward::

CEO_Corjet says:
<DCT01> ::Enters Auditorium 1 and shut down the replicators.::

TO-Corjet says:
::starts to tell people where she'd like them stationed for now::

CMO_Tae says:
::walks into the briefing room and sits down::

Aide Fit says:
CNS: That man was very disagreeable.

Host CO_Valar says:
COM: Nile: FCO: Acknowledged.  Stay close but do not be discovered.

Aide Ticked says:
::finishes his bloodwine and shoves the tankard toward the bartender almost carelessly and it would've fallen off the counter had the bartender not stopped it::

XO_Hicks says:
*CEO* I need an OPS officer temporarily, if he's not otherwise occupied.

SO_Brehgorn says:
::starts to fiddle with some agricultural data long left on the back-burner::

CNS_West says:
Aide Fit:  ...and did they have any dinners especially for him?

EO_Sovok says:
::looks around ME trying to wake himself up::

CEO_Corjet says:
*XO*: No problem sir. I think he can handle it. ::Smiles::

Bartender says:
Ticked: You alright Mister... ::leaves it hanging::

FCO_Svelth says:
#::Looks at Kerst, shakes his head:: Kerst: Don't think that will be possible

Aide Fit says:
CNS: The man had to have things just perfect, even down to the way his underwear was pressed.

CTO_Marek says:
CO: Sir, I would like to take a look to your interrogation notes, if it is possible, Captain

XO_Hicks says:
*CEO* Thank you Commander, please send him to Ops.

CEO_Corjet says:
EO: XO Hicks would like you to take the OPS post in Operations. ::Waves and enters the TL.::

Aide Fit says:
CNS: So, yes, he had to have meals specially prepared for him.

CNS_West says:
Aide Fit: Pressed underwear?

CEO_Corjet says:
*XO*: Aye sir.  Corjet out.

Aide Ticked says:
Bartender: Ticked... that's pronounced Tis-`ked

CEO_Corjet says:
TL: Auditorium 1. ::Looks over his tools.::

Aide Fit says:
CNS: Don't ask me.  The man was meticulous.

FCO_Svelth says:
#<Kerst>FCO: Hang back as far as possible, perhaps he will think he lost us.

EO_Sovok says:
::Gets up, sighs and walks to an Unoccupied TL:: Computer: Ops.

Aide Fit says:
CNS: Mr. Ticked was in charge of that.

CNS_West says:
Aide Fit:  did he have any favorites foods, something he would have eaten more often than others?

TO-Corjet says:
 Randy: do you think the coffee that killed the admiral was poisoned by the replicator by chance, or were all the replicators poisoned just in case....?

Aide Fuss says:
@::Plots a course for the badlands::

Host CO_Valar says:
::Stands and turns to the CTO:: CTO: Of course, Lt.  I will send them to your console.

XO_Hicks says:
CO: Sovok is en route to man OPS, Sir.

Aide Fit says:
CNS: He HAD no favorites.

DCTO1 says:
    ::Walks to the replicator that supplied Admiral Lents' coffee.::

Bartender says:
     Ticked: Ah, Mister Ticked... I think you may wanna slow down a bit

CTO_Marek says:
*CO*: Thanks, sir

Host CO_Valar says:
::Taps her console and sends the interrogation notes to the Tac console::

Aide Fit says:
CNS: He hated everything, but he ate it anyway.

Bartender says:
 Ticked: How about some coffee?

FCO_Svelth says:
#::Trying to maintain a parallel course... and stay at edge of scanner range::

Host CO_Valar says:
XO: Acknowledged.

EO_Sovok says:
::arrives in Ops and Walks off the TL::

CNS_West says:
Aide Fit:  Just one more question, if you do not mind?

CEO_Corjet says:
::Enters Auditorium 1 and looks over at his DCT.  Smile and then sees his wife and walks to her.:: Tasha: Hi.

Aide Fit says:
CNS: I mind, but go ahead.

FCO_Svelth says:
#*KOOT*: ::Secured comm channel:: He is headed to the badlands.

TO-Corjet says:
::smiles back at Randy::  Randy: hi

Aide Ticked says:
::slurred words, nearly yells:: Bartender: No coffee! I want more bloodwine! I haven't felt this free since the last time I fell into a drunken heap at a bar counter!

Host CO_Valar says:
EO: Take Ops please.

CTO_Marek says:
*TO/CEO*: Please, let me know when DCT01 finishes with the replicator. I want to personally supervise its storing into a security locker.

Host CO_Valar says:
COM: Nile: FCO: Pursuit course, Ensign, stealthily.

EO_Sovok says:
CO: Aye . ::Walks to the Ops console and sits down awaiting orders::

CMO_Tae says:
::rubs her eyes and sighs::

TO-Corjet says:
*CTO*: yes sir

Host Glory says:
::wandering round sickbay, wondering where her toy went::

DCT1 says:
 ::Starts to remove all the feeds to the replicator.  One of the Engineers get splashed by the feeds.::

Aide Ticked says:
::leans back on his stool, smacking his lips slightly, waiting for the bartender to fulfill his request::

Host CO_Valar says:
EO: Keep an open com channel with the Nile and make sure all vessels stay outside the outer markers.

CNS_West says:
Aide Fit:  Do you know of any reason why he acted so' Hard nosed all the time.  Has he ever had evaluations?  Give me a list of his last meals please!

CEO_Corjet says:
::Smiles:: Tasha: So you've been assigned here. ::Giggles.:: Well, I better get over there since they've seemed to be making a mess.::

Aide Fit says:
CNS: That's three questions.

FCO_Svelth says:
#::makes minor adjustments to the course::

TO-Corjet says:
::smiles at Randy::  Randy: yes.

DCT1 says:
 ::Starts to clean up the mess that they've made and looks to Corjet as he's looking at them and they get nervous.::

Bartender says:
 ::pours some more bloodwine in Ticked's tankard but slips a bit of nasty tasting stuff in there too::

Host CO_Valar says:
XO: Do we know if the Admiral was married?

EO_Sovok says:
::looks at the CO:: CO: Yes sir. ::Taps some buttons on his console and brings up a small diagnostic screen::

CNS_West says:
Aide Fit:  I am aware of that!

Host Glory says:
::walks into a room with a big desk and chair in it.......climbs up into chair::

Aide Fit says:
CNS: His temperament, who knows why he was like that.

CNS_West says:
::Smiles::

TO-Corjet says:
::gets concerned by the engineer touched by the items and goes over to see that it didn't do anything...::

SO_Brehgorn says:
::from the main science lab, begins to plot a tracking course of the Nile and notices they are headed for the badlands::

Aide Fuss says:
@::Hopes that when he enters the Badlands, they will loose sensor contact so he can make his way to his own ship::

OPS_Kerst says:
#: monitors the other ship using the passive scanners to remain undetected::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Smiles, beaming:: Tasha: Good! ::Reaches for her hand and sends his love to her as his hand touches hers.::

TO-Corjet says:
::can't help but grin::

Aide Fit says:
CNS: He is the worst evaluator in Starfleet.  Never satisfied with anything.

XO_Hicks says:
CO: I don't have that info, Sir.  But we can simply check his Starfleet records.

DCT1 says:
 ::Finish cleaning up the mess and then turn to Corjet:: CEO: We're ready to remove the replicator sir.

Aide Fit says:
CNS: His last meal...

OPS_Kerst says:
#FCO: UM, have you ever actually been IN the Badlands?

Aide Fit says:
::tries to remember::

CTO_Marek says:
COM Niles: OPS: Lt, please, see to it you reconfigure your long range sensor emission every 2 minutes with a variation of 2.0 cycles, just to avoid being detected.

TO-Corjet says:
::scans the engineer for anything unusual::

XO_Hicks says:
::Taps into the SF Database::

Aide Ticked says:
::leans forward and takes the tankard and drinks thirstily... until the nasty flavor of the stuff the bartender put in gets to him... then he spits it all over the counter::

Host ACTD Chris says:
ACTION: The "unknown" shuttle suddenly looses warp and begins to slow::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Laughs a bit.:: DCT1:  Looks like you've mad a little mess.  ::Starts to check the replicator to make sure  its ready to be removed.::

Aide Fuss says:
@::Checks engine status, trying to see why he has dropped out of warp::

OPS_Kerst says:
#CONN CTO: Understood, making adjustments now. :: Adjust emissions accordingly::

FCO_Svelth says:
#::gets that funny feeling as the badlands approach::

Host CO_Valar says:
XO: We will also need a list of all persons boarding the station at least a week prior to the Admiral's arrival.

CEO_Corjet says:
Self: Matter feeds disconnected.  Power Taps... Disconnected.. LCARS inter-connects.. Removed.

FCO_Svelth says:
#OPS: He has dropped form warp!  ::Does the same::

CTO_Marek says:
COMM Niles: Right, OPS. Marek out.

Aide Fit says:
CNS: I think I had the same thing he did.  Salisbury steak with portabella mushroom gravy, green beans, mashed potatoes with the same gravy and chocolate cream pie for dessert.  Mmmmm.

DCT1 says:
 ::Watches Corjet checks their work.::

Bartender says:
 Ticked: Yikes, bad stuff?

OPS_Kerst says:
#FCO: Stay with him, but try not to run into him. I'll check to see if he has friends in the area.

Host Glory says:
::crawls on top of desk and sees toy::

Aide Fuss says:
@::Trying to reroute power to the warp engines, but loosing power too fast::

CTO_Marek says:
*TO*: Report. Are the sec teams on their assigned position?

Aide Ticked says:
Bartender: Agggghhhhh! Yes! ::shoves his tankard away:: give me some coffee... black... this drunk thing doesn't seem as good as it did a few seconds ago

CNS_West says:
Aide Fit:  Alright for now, but if you remember anything, that might possible help us find the murderer, remember to contact myself or the Captain.

FCO_Svelth says:
#::Nile goes to 1/4 impulse... staying well away from other shuttle::

Aide Fit says:
CNS: You know all that I know.

OPS_Kerst says:
#::checks area for other ships::

SO_Brehgorn says:
Thinks: If the black player leads off with the king's pawn, it’s always best to counter with the Queen's bishop's pawn...

XO_Hicks says:
CO: Aye sir.  ::Pulling up the Adm.'s data:: Sir, Admiral Lent was a widower and he had 2 sons.

TO-Corjet says:
::sighs relieved::  Engineer: your fine, the poison, if it is in the replicator material itself must be fine::

CNS_West says:
Aide Fit: Thank you, you may return to your quarters now.  Good night.

Host CO_Valar says:
XO: Do we know the whereabouts of the two sons?  We will need to contact them for questioning.

OPS_Kerst says:
#FCO: It looks like we're alone.

Bartender says:
 ::grins as he turns and gets some black coffee for the mess of an officer at his bar then hands him the coffee::

Aide Fit says:
CNS: Thank you, just as long as Mr. Bailey doesn't escort me.

Aide Fuss says:
@::Looses track of the shuttle following him, thinks they have abandoned their chase::

FCO_Svelth says:
#Ops:  I won't mind it staying that way.

Host Glory says:
::picks it up and pouts:: To self: She didn't fix it ::shakes box and watches clown head bounce up and down::

Aide Fit says:
::stands::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Smiles and crawls back out of the compartment.:: DCT1: Looking good.  Please remove the replicator and set it aside. ::Indicates near the corner.:: Over there. ::Steps back and looks at them work.::

XO_Hicks says:
CO: Question the sons, sir?  Is that appropriate?

CNS_West says:
Aid Fit:  I think you know the way.

FCO_Svelth says:
#::Absently rubs at broken antennae::

CTO_Marek says:
*CNS*: Later I would like to talk with you about your conclusions on Aides' interview, sir

OPS_Kerst says:
#FCO: Stay sharp, he's up to something.....

Aide Fit says:
::exits::

CTO_Marek says:
*TO*: I am still waiting for your answer, Lt.

Host CO_Valar says:
XO: If the Admiral had the same type of relationship with his sons as he did with officers under his command, then yes, it is appropriate.  They could have hired someone to murder him.

FCO_Svelth says:
#::Plots multiple flight plans.  Some combat, some escape::

Aide Ticked says:
::takes the coffee and drinks it quickly, trying to wash away the nasty taste of the stuff the bartender put in his bloodwine... only to have it replaced by the taste of sugarless coffee in his mouth::

DCT1 says:
::Removes the replicator with great care and moves it to the corner.::

TO-Corjet says:
*CTO*: sorry sir. yes, there are two sec. teams here.

Aide Fit says:
::walks the corridors back to his quarters::

OPS_Kerst says:
#::mutters:: Come on, what are you up to?

CNS_West says:
*CTO* I have just finished talking with Aide Fit, when would you like to talk?

CEO_Corjet says:
::Looks at his wife and smiles.:: Self: Ahkayah!

SO_Brehgorn says:
::engages in PT::

DCT1 says:
     ::Struggles as they set the replicator down and grunt while doing so.::

FCO_Svelth says:
#::feels his palms get all cold and clammy, rubs them briskly on his pants::

Aide Ticked says:
::breathes heavily after he finishes the coffee, glaring venom at the bartender::

TO-Corjet says:
::smiles as she hears Randy::

XO_Hicks says:
CO: I see your point.  ::Pulling up data on Adm. Lent's sons::  Sir, both sons are CO's on ships that are out on missions.

CTO_Marek says:
*TO*: Fine, Lt. *CNS*: Right after I finish with the Sec teams in Auditorium 1, sir. In ten minutes, if you agreed with that.

Aide Fuss says:
@::Can visibly see the Badlands through his front window, thinks he is gonna make it::

Aide Fit says:
::enters quarters and makes way to the bed::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Walks over to the Replicator and starts to look it over.  Trying to find anything that is out of the normal with the replicator.  Then pulls out his tricorder and does a scan of it.::

CNS_West says:
::Begins pacing back and forth in the office, thinking::

Aide Ticked says:
Bartender: You put something in my bloodwine, didn't you?

Host CO_Valar says:
XO: Send a message to Starfleet Command requesting information on the Admiral's sons.  Then find out what ships they are on and where they are.

Bartender says:
 ::looks away:: Ticked: Maybe...

FCO_Svelth says:
#:: sees the badlands ahead.  Wonders if Academy training is enough to fly through that::

OPS_Kerst says:
#*KOOT*: ::Secured comm channel::  CO: we're near the badlands, should we try to apprehend him before he enters?

Aide Fit says:
::lies down and goes to sleep:

CNS_West says:
*CTO* I shall come to you in ten minutes in the auditorium if you like?

SO_Brehgorn says:
Self: 81...82...83...

Host CO_Valar says:
COM: Nile: OPS: Negative.  Follow, do not apprehend.

Aide Ticked says:
Bartender: I believe that means that all my drinks are free...

CTO_Marek says:
*CNS*: Actually I have to seal off the Auditorium. I would like to meet you in your office, sir

XO_Hicks says:
CO: Aye sir. May I use your ready room?

Host CO_Valar says:
XO: Of course, Commander.

CNS_West says:
::Folds hands behind back, thinking::

OPS_Kerst says:
#::Hits comm panel:: He's right there, we could pluck him out of his own ship. But noooooooo.......

Bartender says:
 Ticked: Hey! I...

Host Glory says:
::takes box and crawls from desk, into chair and on to floor......toddles out of sickbay::

FCO_Svelth says:
#Ops: Ummm.  We really have to go into there?  So many ships have been lost in there, you know.

Aide Fit says:
Zzzzzzzzzz

CNS_West says:
*CTO*: Acknowledged.

XO_Hicks says:
::Nods to the CO and heads for the RR::

Aide Ticked says:
Bartender: Glad we're at an understanding ::gets up and walks with a somewhat crooked gait to the nearest TL::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Continues his inspection of the replicator, scanning each and every system, one by one.::

OPS_Kerst says:
#FCO: Were he goes, we follow. Until we're told otherwise. Just stay calm and you'll do OK.

XO_Hicks says:
::Enters the RR and sits at the desk activating the desktop terminal::

DCT1 says:
::Stands back a bit, watching Corjet.::

CTO_Marek says:
::sets up a routine for sealing off the A1::

TO-Corjet says:
:: watches the room resigned::

Aide Fit says:
Zzzzzzzzzz

Host CO_Valar says:
*CEO* Have you secured the replicator from the auditorium?

SO_Brehgorn says:
Self: 125...126...127...

FCO_Svelth says:
#Ops: If you say so, Lt.

CEO_Corjet says:
*CO*: Aye sir.  I just scanned it and there seems to be nothing out of normal with it.  I have it sitting here in a corner in the auditorium sir.

DCT1 says:
::Gets a bit nervous at hearing the Captain.::

Aide Fuss says:
@::Kicks back, thinking it will be nice going home.::

Host CO_Valar says:
*CEO* Have Lt. Marek pick it up and take it to SO Brehgorn for analysis

Aide Fit says:
Zzzzzzzzzz

OPS_Kerst says:
#FCO: Hopefully he'll give his hand away before then.

CTO_Marek says:
CO: Permission to leave Ops, sir. I need to go to A1 in order to secure the replicator in a locker, sir. Right after I would like to discuss with CNS something about the Aides evaluation, sir.

FCO_Svelth says:
#Self: I just hope his hand isn’t a photon torpedo.

CEO_Corjet says:
*CO*: Aye sir... Ah.  Well I'm with DCT1 right now... I think we could take it to Mr Brehgorn if that would be okay sir?

XO_Hicks says:
::Opens a secure channel to SFC, sends a message to Personnel requesting the data on Adm. Lent's sons, there ships and current locations::

Host CO_Valar says:
CTO: Granted, but instead of securing the replicator, please take it to SO Brehgorn for analysis.

Host Glory says:
::still toddling around the station....see a door and goes in::

CTO_Marek says:
CO: Will do, sir. 

Aide Fit says:
Zzzzzzzzzz

OPS_Kerst says:
#FCO: 5 minutes until we hit the badlands. IF nothing happens in 4:30 I think we'll pluck him from his ship. I really don't want to pursue him in there.

FCO_Svelth says:
#Ops: ::nervous: Uh, but the Captain said...

Host CO_Valar says:
::Gets up from the command chair and looks at Ensign Sovok::  EO: You have Ops.  I will be in the Briefing Room.

TO-Corjet says:
*CTO*: sir, would you like me to go question Kara?

Aide Fit says:
Zzzzzzzzzz

EO_Sovok says:
CO: Aye Sir.

Host Glory says:
::Looks around and sees the CMO:: CMO: Tae!! Here! Here! You said you would fix! ::runs, holding box::

OPS_Kerst says:
#FCO: I know what she said, I'll take responsibility. But if he gets away....

CEO_Corjet says:
::Puts his tools away and tells his Engineers to do the same. ::

CTO_Marek says:
*TO*: Wait for me to arrive A1, then proceed.

FCO_Svelth says:
#::Swallows hard:: Ops: yes sir.

TO-Corjet says:
*CTO*: yes sir

Host CO_Valar says:
::Walks into the Briefing Room and sees the CMO sitting at the table along with a child waving a box::

CMO_Tae says:
::looks over at Glory::  Glory:  You really get around, don't you?  ::takes the box::

CTO_Marek says:
Bailey: You've got TAC. ::moves to the TL:;

SO_Brehgorn says:
Self::  173...174.....1...7.....5....done ::gasps::

Bailey says:
    Aye, sir. 

Host Glory says:
::giggles::

Host CO_Valar says:
::Steps to the table and then sits down::  CMO: Hello, Doctor.  Who is this?  ::Nods to the child::

EO_Sovok says:
::Gets up and walks over to the Command Chair and Sits down.::

CTO_Marek says:
::enters TL::

Host Glory says:
::looks up at CO....hugs Tae::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Walks to his wife with a sweet smile.:: TO: Love you.. ::Sighs and gets concerned, soo concerned that he knows she can feel it.::

OPS_Kerst says:
#FCO; Are you armed?

CTO_Marek says:
::leaves TL and heads for A1::

Aide Fit says:
Zzzzzzzzzz

CMO_Tae says:
CO:  Ah ... I'm not exactly sure.  She kind of seems to be following me.  She wants me to fix this box.  ::puts the box on the table::

TO-Corjet says:
::smiles at Randy, but it fades as she senses his concern::  Randy: sweet, I'm going to question Kara...  Marek is almost here...

FCO_Svelth says:
#::surprised:: Ops: Armed?  Like a hand weapon?  Ahh, nooo,   No sir, I didn’t get one as we left.

CTO_Marek says:
::sees TO and CEO:: TO: good work, Lt. Now proceed to question Kara.

Host CO_Valar says:
*CNS* Please question the Aides regarding the relationship between the Admiral and his two sons at your earliest convenience.

OPS_Kerst says:
#::Checks his phaser, sets for heavy stun::

TO-Corjet says:
::nods at the CTO::

EO_Sovok says:
::Smiles looking around Ops::

Aide Fuss says:
@::Accidentally kicks a button on the console with his foot, which happens to be resting there::

XO_Hicks says:
*CO* Sir, Admiral Lents eldest son Miles is the CO of the USS Typhoon, located in the Beta quadrant.  The younger is Seth, who is captain of the USS Harman, located in the Alpha quadrant.

Host ACTD Chris says:
ACTION: An explosion knocks out Fuss' impulse drive. A beam falls and knocks him unconscious.

CEO_Corjet says:
::Sighs softly, turns to Marek:: CTO: I have my Damage Control Team here ready to assist you if you need us.

TO-Corjet says:
::mouths a good bye to Randy and heads for the TL::

Aide Fit says:
Zzzzzzzzzz

Host CO_Valar says:
::Picks up the box::  CMO: This is the same box we discovered inside the box with the latinum in the cavern.

CNS_West says:
*CNS* acknowledged, sir.

OPS_Kerst says:
#::Heads to panel, opens, and retrieves phaser, hands it to FCO: FCO: Here, you might need this.

CEO_Corjet says:
::Sends his love to Tasha as she leaves.::

Aide Ticked says:
::walks into the TL, scratches his belly like a drunk would as the doors close::

CMO_Tae says:
CO:  It is?

CTO_Marek says:
CEO: Have the DCT found something unusual in the replicator, sir

Host Glory says:
::looks at CO:: CO: MY toy!

SO_Brehgorn says:
::starts playing a game of chess in his head to stay alert::

TO-Corjet says:
::smiles and enters the TL::

CEO_Corjet says:
CTO: No sir.  Actually I handled the initial inspection.

FCO_Svelth says:
#::takes phaser, notices the explosion:: Ops: His ship has had a malfunction

TO-Corjet says:
TL: BR

Host CO_Valar says:
CMO: Yes, it is.  I will send this to SO Brehgorn immediately.  ::Taps com badge::  *CTO* Send Tasha to the Briefing Room please.

CEO_Corjet says:
::Shakes his head a bit, with a great grin.  Then giggles.::

OPS_Kerst says:
#FCO: Ok we're almost in the badlands, I'm not letting in there. We'll beam here, then tractor his ship behind ours. I doubt he’ll come quietly so be ready with that phaser, OK?

FCO_Svelth says:
#Ops: His impulse is offline... he is drifting.

Aide Fit says:
Zzzzzzzzzz

CMO_Tae says:
Glory:  Don't worry.  You'll get a new toy.

CTO_Marek says:
CEO: Right, as you know we must very careful with this device... ::hears CO:: 

CNS_West says:
Computer: locate Aide Ticked::

DCT1 says:
 ::Stand at attention at finally seeing the CTO.::

OPS_Kerst says:
#FCO: What?

CTO_Marek says:
*CO*: Right away, sir.

CEO_Corjet says:
CTO: Aye sir.  That’s why I handled the initial inspection sir.

CNS_West says:
<Computer> Aide ticked is now located in TL2

FCO_Svelth says:
#Ops; There was an explosion, he is drifting now.  I can’t tell more unless we use active scanners

Aide Ticked says:
Self: Where to next?

CTO_Marek says:
*TO*: Captain Valar needs you in the Briefing Room, Tasha.

Host CO_Valar says:
::Sets the box on the table in front of her and looks at the CMO::  CMO: Now, Doctor, the reason I asked you here was because I wanted to know if you noticed anything unusual about the replicator when you replicated the coffee for the Admiral.

TO-Corjet says:
::arrives and knocks on the door on the BR::

XO_Hicks says:
::Enters OPS::  EO: Ensign I have OPS, please resume your duties.

TO-Corjet says:
*CTO*: I'm waiting to be let in now sir

CTO_Marek says:
*CO*: I think she is on her way now, CO

Aide Ticked says:
TL: Deck 20

FCO_Svelth says:
#Ops: Shall we go get him?

CEO_Corjet says:
::Sighs with concern and knows he should really have a talk with the CO and probably the senior staff too.::

EO_Sovok says:
::looks at the XO:: XO: Yes sir. ::Walks back to the Ops Console and sits down in the Not so Comfy Chair::

CTO_Marek says:
*TO*: Understood.

Host CO_Valar says:
*CTO* Acknowledged.

OPS_Kerst says:
#*KOOT*: ::Secured comm channel::  CO: there has been an explosion, the other ship is drifting. We're going to tow it back to Kootenai.

OPS_Kerst says:
#FCO; prepare to engage tractor beam.

Host Glory says:
::looks at CO......slowly reaches out and grabs box::

Aide Fuss says:
@Lies unconscious on the floor of the shuttle::

CNS_West says:
::Walks to the door of her office and steps out of the door::

Host CO_Valar says:
::Hears the com::  COM: Nile: OPS: Acknowledged.  Were there any survivors?

Aide Ticked says:
::remembers that pretty counselor he saw when he arrived and when the CO was interviewing him and gets an idea:: TL: Deck 5

FCO_Svelth says:
#Ops: Aye sir. ::turns to the tractor console, warms it up::

OPS_Kerst says:
#:;Scans shuttle::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Motions to his Engineers, letting them know to get ready to move the replicator.::

Host CO_Valar says:
Computer: Open BR doors.

CTO_Marek says:
CEO: The Captain ordered me to take this replicator to SO. I think I would some assistance with the transportation

Host Glory says:
::holds it tight::

TO-Corjet says:
::waits patiently to be let into the BR::

CMO_Tae says:
::thinks for a moment::  CO:  No, sir.  I didn't notice anything.

TO-Corjet says:
::walks in::

CNS_West says:
::Looks in direction of TL, takes step in that direction::

Aide Fit says:
Zzzzzzzzzz

TO-Corjet says:
::nods at the CO::  CO: you wanted me ma'am?

OPS_Kerst says:
#FCO: OK: Take us in, but stay sharp, I don't want to walk into a trap.

Host Glory says:
::tugs on CO's uniform::

Aide Ticked says:
::TL doors open to deck 5::

Host CO_Valar says:
::Looks up as the TO enters:: TO: Tasha, please take this box to SO Brehgorn for analysis.

CEO_Corjet says:
::Smiles:: CTO: Aye sir.  ::Pauses a moment.:: Do you know where?

FCO_Svelth says:
#Ops: neither do I.  ::slowly moves the Nile to within tractor beam range::

Host CO_Valar says:
::Feels her uniform being tugged on and looks down at the child::  Glory: Just a minute, please.

TO-Corjet says:
::tries to take the box from Glory::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Motions his Engineers to get ready to move the replicator, then turns back to Marek.:: CTO: Their ready sir.

Host Glory says:
::whines.....wants to show her the funny clown::

TO-Corjet says:
::looks up::  Glory: please let go.

CTO_Marek says:
CEO: Thanks Commander. I need to transport it to Main Science.

Aide Ticked says:
::looks up and sees the CNS and thinks "ooooooh... itth a ladyyyyyyy"::

Host CO_Valar says:
*XO* Can we contact the sons directly?

Aide Fit says:
Zzzzzzzzzz

OPS_Kerst says:
#FCO: scans show major damage, and one life form with major injuries. I don't suppose you double as a doctor too?

XO_Hicks says:
EO: Have you heard from Lt Kerst and ENS Svelth?

Host Glory says:
::looks at TO:: NO! Mine!

CEO_Corjet says:
::Smiles.::CTO Aye sir.  Should I come along?

TO-Corjet says:
::"hears" Glory::  Glory: what funny clowns?

FCO_Svelth says:
#Ops: Within tractor range... activating ::Catches other shuttle in beam::

CNS_West says:
::Looks over at Aide ticked::  Aide Ticked: just a moment...

XO_Hicks says:
*CO* I believe so, Captain.

FCO_Svelth says:
#Ops: I know first aid.

Host CO_Valar says:
Glory: Allow Tasha to play with the box.

CEO_Corjet says:
<DCT1> ::Lifts up the replicator and stands there a moment.::

Host Glory says:
TO:: You wanna see?

OPS_Kerst says:
#FCO: maximum warp back to Koot!

Aide Ticked says:
::nods... looking the CNS up and down in the process::

TO-Corjet says:
::looks at Valar:: CO: may she show me ma'am?

Host CO_Valar says:
*XO* Try to make contact and question them about their relationship with their father.

Host Glory says:
TO: Tasha.....hmm....pretty name ::smiles::

CNS_West says:
::Walks over to Aide ticked:: Aide Ticked: have you been drinking again.?

CTO_Marek says:
CEO: I would like so. Your presence could be necessary. ::nods to one Sec officer indicating him to escort Marek::

FCO_Svelth says:
#Ops: Aye sir, returning to Kootenai :: Turns Nile around tows Fuss behind::

XO_Hicks says:
*CO* Will do, Sir.

Host CO_Valar says:
*XO* I also want to know if they have any ideas on who might have wanted the Admiral dead.

Aide Ticked says:
CNS: Again? No ma'am, this is the first time in a very long time

CMO_Tae says:
Glory:  Tasha's going to find someone to fix your toy.  But you have to let her take it.

CNS_West says:
::Sees aide ticked lunge toward her, takes a step to the side::

TO-Corjet says:
::smiles::  Glory: thank you.  Will you please show me the clowns?

CEO_Corjet says:
CTO: Okay.  ::Motions the DCT1 to start on their way.::  So how are things?

Host CO_Valar says:
TO: Yes.  Glory: Allow Tasha to play with your box, please

OPS_Kerst says:
#*KOOT*: ::Secured comm channel:: Medical emergency, we're bringing the missing aide. There has been an explosion. He has suffered major injuries. I am being onto the Nile. I'll let you know more once I have examined him.

Host CO_Valar says:
::Looks at the box::

Aide Fit says:
Zzzzzzzzzz

CNS_West says:
Aide Ticked:  why have you gotten drunk at this time?

Host Glory says:
::Looks at CMO:: Tae: Ok but first can I show her the funny clown? Pweeeeze.

FCO_Svelth says:
#::Observes tractor console:: Ops: She is towing very well.  Stresses are well within safety parameters.

DCT1 says:
 ::Start moving the replicator and follows the CTO and CEO.::

XO_Hicks says:
EO: Sovok, it looks like you get to sit in the big chair again.  You have Ops, I'll be in the Captain's Ready Room. ::Leaves Ops::

Host CO_Valar says:
COM: Nile: OPS: Acknowledged.

CMO_Tae says:
Glory:  Quickly.  Then you give Tasha the box, okay?

CTO_Marek says:
CEO: Confusing like the first minute after the Admiral was found dead... But we will reach the truth.. I hope

Host Glory says:
CMO: Ok Tae ::smiles::

Aide Ticked says:
CNS: Believe me, when you're under an admiral who expects perfection for however many months, getting drunk is like paradise

Aide Ticked says:
CNS: Until the bartender slips some stuff in your drink...

OPS_Kerst says:
#::Locks transport onto Fuss, prepares to beam him onto Nile:: FCO: Stay sharp, I'm beaming him over.

FCO_Svelth says:
#::Slowly increases speeds up to max warp::

CEO_Corjet says:
CTO: I hope so sir.  ::Sighs:: It didn’t look good with EO Chad guarding the door to the bathroom, and him dieing down in ME. ::Shakes his head.::

Aide Fit says:
Zzzzzzzzzz

CNS_West says:
Aide Ticked: Oh? The bartender put something in your drink? You saw this?

FCO_Svelth says:
#Ops:: Aye sir.  ::looks nervously around for the phaser he had just had...::

XO_Hicks says:
::Enters RR::  Computer: Initiate 3 way subspace communication with the USS Harman and the USS Typhoon.

Host Glory says:
::looks at TO:: Tasha: Come here and look.

OPS_Kerst says:
#::Beams Fuss onto Nile, Keeps phaser pointed at him::

Computer says:
 XO: Initiating....

CTO_Marek says:
*CNS*: I think we have to postpone our meeting for half an hour, sir. Hope this won’t be trouble for you

TO-Corjet says:
::walks over to Glory::

SO_Brehgorn says:
Self:  I knew it!  There is a way to make a Terran plant survive without carbon dioxide!

Host CO_Valar says:
::Looks at the child holding the box::  Glory: Be careful.

Aide Ticked says:
CNS: I tasted it... before the admiral, I was a wine connoisseur... that includes bloodwine

CNS_West says:
Aide Ticked: ...and you drank it anyway?

DCT1 says:
::Continues to follow the CTO and CEO, wondering why they are taking their time.  A few of them grumble and mumble about Senior Officers.::

TO-Corjet says:
::leans down towards the box really curious::

Aide Ticked says:
CNS: I didn't know until I tasted it, my dear

CTO_Marek says:
CEO: Your crew performance is amazing, as always.

FCO_Svelth says:
#Ops: ETA to Koot, 5 min.  How is he?

CEO_Corjet says:
::Smiles with a grin.:: CTO: Thank you sir.

Host CO_Valar says:
::Looks at the CMO then back at the child with the box::

CNS_West says:
::Taps her com badge:: *CTO*: not at all, actually I have just met up with Aide Ticked and may be delayed as well.

SO_Brehgorn says:
PO Branforth:  Report to Main Science.

CTO_Marek says:
::hears the mumbling:: CEO: Ok, let's go.

Host Glory says:
TO: Tasha see. He is soo funny ::giggles and pokes at the  clowns nose.......box pops open::

OPS_Kerst says:
#::Scans Fuss with Tricorder while keeping phaser trained in him::

PO Branforth says:
 Acknowledged, sir.

CTO_Marek says:
*CNS*: thanks, CNS

EO_Sovok says:
::Walks over to the Command chair once again and sits down::

CNS_West says:
::Smiles at Aide Ticked:: Ticked:  Why don't you come to my office.

Host CO_Valar says:
::Sees the box open and the clown appear:: Glory: How did you do that?

CTO_Marek says:
::heads to the nearest TL::

Host Glory says:
::jumps in surprise::

XO_Hicks says:
::Sees two SF Officers appear on the desktop terminal::

Aide Ticked says:
::overhears part of the conversation:: CNS: Are you sure? I don't want to delay you or anything...

CNS_West says:
::Steps in the direction of her office, with Aide Ticked behind her::

SO_Brehgorn says:
::feels some strange tingle up his spine::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Walks with Marek and turns to motion his Engineers to follow and sees that they already are.::

TO-Corjet says:
::pulls back slightly. then smiles.:: Glory: that's really neat.  Can I see the box now?

CMO_Tae says:
::looks at the box as it opens up - wonders what's inside::

Host Glory says:
::looks at CO:: CO: Umm...I dunno....I just poked him in his big funny nose

CNS_West says:
Ticked:  No, I will have to wait for him to finish his business anyway, so we have a little time to talk.

SO_Brehgorn says:
<PO Branforth> Petty Officer Branforth, reporting as ordered, sir.

DCT1 says:
 ::Struggles with the replicator a moment.::

Aide Fit says:
Zzzzzzzzzz

Host CO_Valar says:
Glory: You poked his nose and the box opened?  May I see the box, please?  ::Reaches for the box::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Enters the TL and holds the doors open with his hands.::

SO_Brehgorn says:
PO: Tim, you've got to take a look at this data...

Aide Ticked says:
::follows the CNS:: CNS: Very well then, madam. I will be delighted to converse with you

Host Glory says:
TO: OK, Tasha ::smiles and hands her the box::

CTO_Marek says:
DCT1: Is everything ok?

XO_Hicks says:
CO Miles/CO Seth: Captains, I am Cmdr. Hicks, XO of Kootenai Station.

TO-Corjet says:
::smiles at Glory:: that was really neat, thanks. ::hands the box to the CO::

DCT1 says:
::Enter the TL and move toward the back.:: CTO: Aye sir.  ::A few grunt a bit.:: Its just a little heavy sir.

CTO_Marek says:
::indicates the sec man to assist DCT1

CTO_Marek says:
::

CNS_West says:
::Stepping into her office, takes her seat, motions for Ticked to sit across the table::

Aide Fit says:
::has very lucid dreams::

TO-Corjet says:
::looks back at Glory::  Glory: I hope you don't mind that she looks at it for a moment...

Aide Ticked says:
::sits down::

Host Glory says:
TO: Tasha, are you gonna play now?

TO-Corjet says:
Glory: I'm going to take it to my friend to show him the funny clown. Is that alright?

Host CO_Valar says:
::Takes the box from the TO::

DCT1 says:
 ::Smiles at the security officers that assist them.::

OPS_Kerst says:
#*KOOT*: ::Secured comm channel:: Sick Bay. Aide Fuss has a head wound, but I think he'll live. We'll beam him to sickbay when we get into range. I recommend a security team meet us there.

CNS_West says:
Ticked:  It has come to my attention that Admiral Lent had two sons?  Any information on them you can give me?

CO Miles says:
 XO: Commander, I am Captain Miles Lent.  Why have you called my brother and I over subspace?

CTO_Marek says:
CEO: I really hope that the analysis of this replicator lead us to some real progress on our investigation.

FCO_Svelth says:
#*Koot*:Nile to Kootenai.  Approaching on vector 145.23.  Am towing an inoperative shuttle. Request salvage units to come and get her, while we land.

CEO_Corjet says:
::Looks over to Marek:: CTO: Me too.

CEO_Corjet says:
TL: Main Science Lab.

PO Branforth says:
 SO: This is unbelievable, sir...the implications...

CNS_West says:
::Notices Ticked starting to drool::

CTO_Marek says:
*Bailey*: Anything to report, Ensign.

Aide Fit says:
::sees a very naked Risan in his dream::

DCT1 says:
 ::Set the Replicator down very carefully.::

Host Glory says:
TO: Ok Tasha. I hope you and your friend have lots of fun ::smiles::

SO_Brehgorn says:
PO: Can the sir stuff...I'm only 2 years older than you!

Host CO_Valar says:
::Looks inside the box and sees 5 vials and one missing::  CMO: Doctor, I believe we have found the poison that killed the Admiral.  ::Shows the Doctor the box of vials::

Bailey says:
 No, sir. Everything is under control.

TO-Corjet says:
::smiles::  Glory: thanks, I know we will.

Aide Ticked says:
::shakes himself out of the trance he drifted into:: CNS: I'm sorry?

CEO_Corjet says:
::Hears Marek talk, and remembers Sovok.:: *EO*: How are things Ensign?

CMO_Tae says:
::looks into the box::  CO:  Yes, sir.  That looks like it.

CNS_West says:
::Reaches inside desk drawer and hands Ticked a towel::

CTO_Marek says:
CEO/*CO*: Shall I proceed with the Auditorium sealing, sir? 

FCO_Svelth says:
#::Releases Fuss shuttle to salvage ship, proceeds to Nile docking bay::

EO_Sovok says:
*CEC*: Fine Sir, Nothing to report...

XO_Hicks says:
CO Miles/CO Seth: I am sorry to inform you that your father is dead.  He was murdered on Kootenai Station a short while ago.

CNS_West says:
Ticked, what can you tell me about Admiral Lent's sons?

Host CO_Valar says:
::Looks at Tasha:: TO: Tasha, please guard this box with your life.  Do not close the box.  Take it directly to SO Brehgorn for analysis.  Understood?

CEO_Corjet says:
*EO*: Aye sir.  Oh.. By the way..  What exactly are you doing now?

DCT1 says:
 ::Mill about talking with themselves and the Security team.::

OPS_Kerst says:
#FCO: we'll leave the shuttle by the outer markers. I don't want to risk an explosion inside the station. I'll beam to SB with Mr. Fuss. Come back with an engineering team to check over that shuttle. i want to know Who what where and most important why.

Aide Ticked says:
CNS: I'm surprised he has sons... what insane woman would willingly submit herself to him?

TO-Corjet says:
::nods at Valar:: CO: yes ma'am!

SO_Brehgorn says:
PO: If a Terran plant can survive without carbon dioxide...just think about all the other life forms that rely on carbon dioxide.

EO_Sovok says:
*CEO*: Not Much. Sitting here in the Command chair waiting for the XO to get back.

Host CO_Valar says:
*CTO* Mitchell to Lt. Marek.

CTO_Marek says:
*CO*: Sir?

TO-Corjet says:
::carefully takes the box and heads for the door::

CTO_Marek says:
*CO*: Sir?

FCO_Svelth says:
#Ops: aye sir.  The salvage tug will hold the shuttle at the outer marker.

TO-Corjet says:
::looks back at Glory and smiles::  Glory: thanks again.

Aide Fit says:
::talking in sleep:: Why don't you come here and let me show you a good time.

CNS_West says:
Ticked:  I cannot say about that one... but did you know he had children?

CO Miles says:
 ::Sounding quite unemotional::  XO: How did he die Commander?

FCO_Svelth says:
#::Brings the Nile in to shuttle bay, lands softly::

CEO_Corjet says:
*EO*: Oh..  Okay. Corjet out.  ::Pulls out his Duty PADD.::

OPS_Kerst says:
FCO: Good

Aide Ticked says:
CNS: To be quite honest, no, I didn't

TO-Corjet says:
::enters the TL::

Host CO_Valar says:
*CTO* I want a through search of the station.  We are looking for a small empty vial.  Search every nook and cranny of the station, Lt.

OPS_Kerst says:
#::prepares to beam himself and Fuss into sickbay::

TO-Corjet says:
Computer: locate the SO

XO_Hicks says:
CO Miles: He was poisoned sir.

CTO_Marek says:
*Bailey*: Be ready to run "Marek a2" routine on Main Tactical Console.

CTO_Marek says:
*CO*: Aye, sir.

TO-Corjet says:
<Computer> main science.

CNS_West says:
Ticked:  how can this be when you all stated that you were with him constantly?

TO-Corjet says:
TL: main science.

XO_Hicks says:
CO Miles: Sir do you know of anyone who might have wanted your father dead?

CEO_Corjet says:
::The TL stops and DCT1 and the Security teams exit hauling the replicator.::

OPS_Kerst says:
#FCO, OK, I'm being over now.

Aide Ticked says:
CNS: I don't remember going with him to visit his family

Host CO_Valar says:
CMO: Thank you, Doctor, that will be all for now.  You may return to your duties.  ::Stands and walks out of the BR into Ops::

CTO_Marek says:
*ALL Sec Teams*: This is Lt. Marek speaking. All available sec hands are to search for an empty vial. 

OPS_Kerst says:
#::activates the transporter and beams Fuss and himself into sick bay::

CNS_West says:
Ticked: did he ever take a leave of absence that you know of?

Aide Ticked says:
CNS: Fit was the one who was "closest to him" if the admiral needed a diaper change, Fit would do it

FCO_Svelth says:
#Ops: aye sir. I will find an eng. team for inspection

CMO_Tae says:
CO:  Aye, sir.

Aide Ticked says:
CNS: Not that I know of

CEO_Corjet says:
::Exits the TL and looks to Marek::

CO Seth says:
 XO: Actually Commander, and I do speak for my brother when I say that many people in and out of Starfleet hated him.  But we haven't seen him in several years.

CNS_West says:
Ticked: ummm

Host CO_Valar says:
*CTO* Avoid handling the vial without gloves.  When found, bag it, seal it and take it directly to SO Brehgorn in the Science Labs.

OPS_Kerst says:
::appears in SB with FUSS::

CTO_Marek says:
*ALL Sec Teams*: Make groups of two and start right now. On the double. Marek out.

TO-Corjet says:
::enters Main science::

DCT1 says:
 ::Stand there, looking back at Marek, mumbling and grunting.::

Aide Ticked says:
CNS: Yes, ma'am?

FCO_Svelth says:
*OPS* Nile to Bridge.  Could you send an engineering inspection team down?  We will return to the damaged shuttle for an investigation.

TO-Corjet says:
::sees the SO::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Frowns at his Engineers as he hears them mumble.::

XO_Hicks says:
CO Miles/CO Seth:  And may I inquire sirs, what kind of man was your father?

CTO_Marek says:
CEO/DCT1: Let's move to Science

CNS_West says:
Ticked:  Well now, what do you plan to do with your time, still going to stay with Starfleet?

OPS_Kerst says:
CTO: I'm in sick Bay with our missing Aide. Do you have anybody who can baby-sit him while the Docs fix him up?

Aide Fit says:
Zzzzzzzzzzzzz

TO-Corjet says:
::walks over to him::  Hrothgar: Valar wants this examined. and be careful...  these were the things that poisoned the admiral.

SO_Brehgorn says:
TO:  I've been notified of your situation ::immediately begins scanning the vials::

DCT1 says:
 ::Starts following the CTO and CEO once again.::

Host CO_Valar says:
*CTO* We will need to test the vial for fingerprints and dna when found.

CMO_Tae says:
::holds out her hand to Glory::  Glory:  Come on.  I'm leaving now.

Aide Ticked says:
CNS: Probably, I'm gonna try to find myself a real assignment

CEO_Corjet says:
::Starts following Marek, and listens to him talk.::

TO-Corjet says:
*CO/CTO*: shall I stay with the box and make sure nothing happens?

Aide Ticked says:
CNS: Who knows, maybe one day I can get into command

CTO_Marek says:
*OPS*: I'm sending you two men right now.

Host Glory says:
CMO: Ok Tae ::smiles and takes her hand::

CTO_Marek says:
*TO*: Proceed.

XO_Hicks says:
<CO Miles> XO: Our father was a very strict man.  He also possessed certain prejudices, namely against Ferengi and Klingons.

OPS_Kerst says:
*CTO*: Thank you

FCO_Svelth says:
*EO Sovok*: Are you free to come inspect the damaged shuttle?

Aide Fit says:
Zzzzzzzzzzzzz

CMO_Tae says:
Glory:  You can call me Kara if you want to.  So where did you find your toy?  ::walks out of the BR::

Host CO_Valar says:
::Walks into Ops::  EO: Status!

CTO_Marek says:
*CO*: Aye, sir. A description of the vial will help us a lot, sir.

CNS_West says:
Ticked: Alright, you wan to go now?  You have nothing more you can tell me that I need, You have any thing else to add?

OPS_Kerst says:
*CEO*: We left a damage shuttle by the outer marker, do we have anybody who can accompany FCO back to it to check it out. It has been damaged.

XO_Hicks says:
CO Miles/CO Seth: Thank you both for you time and I am sorry for your loss.

TO-Corjet says:
::starts to follow the SO::

Host Glory says:
CMO: Ok, Kara....I like that name.

Aide Fit says:
Zzzzzzzzzzzzz

Aide Ticked says:
::simply stares at the CNS and blurts:: CNS: I love redheads

EO_Sovok says:
::Stands Up strait:: CO: Un changed Captain.

CNS_West says:
::Taps Comm badge::

SO_Brehgorn says:
::concludes analysis:: *CO* Each of the vials contains a poison tailored to kill a specific race...anything from Romulan to Jichtzarian...the only poison that seems to be missing is one that would kill a Terran.

CMO_Tae says:
Glory:  Thanks.

Aide Ticked says:
::covers his mouth after he says that... this drunk thing isn't working out too well::

Host CO_Valar says:
*CTO* A glass tube approximately 2 inches in length.  Possibly containing traces of an unknown poison.

CEO_Corjet says:
*OPS*:  Aye sir.  I guess I can.  ::Looks back to the DCT1.::

CNS_West says:
::Blushes::

CO Miles says:
XO: Thank you Commander.

Host Glory says:
Kara: Well, I was walking around and I met 2 kitties!!

CTO_Marek says:
*Sec Teams*: Be extremely careful with the vial, in case you find it. We need to examine it for fingerprints.

CNS_West says:
Ticked: excuse me a moment.

CMO_Tae says:
Glory:  Really?  Were they nice?

Aide Ticked says:
CNS: Uh... sorry about that ::withdraws hands from mouth::

DCT1 says:
 ::Follow the CTO and CEO into the Main Science Lab.::

CNS_West says:
::Stands and walks to other side of the room::

CO Seth says:
XO: We appreciate your sympathies, XO.

CTO_Marek says:
*OPS*: Is the Sec team with you?

EO_Sovok says:
*FCO*: I am now. I will be there in a few minutes. I have to discuss it with the Captain. Sovok out... ::Turns to the Captain:: CO: Permission to Go inspect the Shuttle Sir.

Host Glory says:
Kara: But they ran away from me so I left there.

Aide Ticked says:
CNS: Of course ::stands up:: I'll just uh... leave now ::walks out, embarrassed::

OPS_Kerst says:
*CO*: This is Kerst, Mr. Fuss is in sick bay. He is unconscious, but will live. His shuttle is at the outer marker due to its being damages. The FCO will take an engineering team to check it out.

CTO_Marek says:
::enters Main Science::

XO_Hicks says:
CO Miles/CO Seth:  Hicks out.  Computer: End transmission.

Aide Fit says:
Zzzzzzzzzzzzz

CMO_Tae says:
Glory:  Then where did you go?

Host Glory says:
Kara: I went in the big TL and umm.....

OPS_Kerst says:
*CTO*: they just walked in. I'll be heading to Ops now. Thank you.

XO_Hicks says:
<Computer> XO: Transmission terminated

CTO_Marek says:
*OPS*: Aye. Marek out

CEO_Corjet says:
::Turns to the DCT1 team.:: DCT1: Set it down where ever the SO needs it.  I have to get going. ::Turns to Marek.:: CTO: Sir.  I have to get going here.

CMO_Tae says:
::waits::

Aide Ticked says:
::the doors the CNS's office close behind him:: self: Agggghhhhh!

SO_Brehgorn says:
*CO* I caught a minor disturbance in my original communication...repeat...Each of the vials contains a poison tailored to kill a specific race...anything from Romulan to Jichtzarian...the only poison that seems to be missing is one that would kill a Terran.

CNS_West says:
*CTO* I have just finished talking with Aide Ticked; he was unaware that the admiral had any children and has never known him to take a leave to visit any family.

Host CO_Valar says:
*OPS* Acknowledged, Lt. Good work.  Have a security team in the Infirmary.  I do not want Fuss left alone.  Erect a security field around him.

FCO_Svelth says:
::idly sits in Nile, keeping the engines warm, but is kicked back with feet on copilots chair::

CEO_Corjet says:
SO: Here's the replicator. Have the DCT1 team put it where you need it sir. ::Quickly exits Science Lab.::

CNS_West says:
::Turns to see Ticked leaving, looking red-faced::

Host CO_Valar says:
*SO* Acknowledged.  Secure the vials in a locker.

CTO_Marek says:
::sees SO :: CNS: I'll be with you in 20 minutes. 

OPS_Kerst says:
*CO*: Acknowledged.

CTO_Marek says:
*SEC teams*: Report.

Host CO_Valar says:
*SO* Security is searching for the missing vial as we speak.

OPS_Kerst says:
::Moves to panel, erects a force field around Fuss::

CMO_Tae says:
Glory:  You forget where you went?

SO_Brehgorn says:
CEO:  Acknowledged.  DCT1 Team: Put the replicator there ::points, places vials in a secure area::

Host Glory says:
Kara: I went in a room and there was a big bed and I crawled under it. I like to do that ::giggles:: Do you ever like to do that?


SO_Brehgorn says:
*CO* Acknowledged, sir.

XO_Hicks says:
*CO* Captain, I spoke with both sons and neither one has seen the Admiral in several years.  They said that many people hated him and that he was a strict father who was a bit prejudiced.

CTO_Marek says:
*CO*: Sir, could you make a description of the vial, sir?

FCO_Svelth says:
::Perks up as an eng team arrives.  Gets everyone settled and lifts off again, headed out to Fuss's shuttle::

CMO_Tae says:
Glory:  I'm too big to fit under any beds.

DCT1 says:
 ::Puts the replicator where Brehgorn wants it. Setting it down very carefully.::

Aide Ticked says:
::virtually pulls his hair out:: self: I just blew my one chance with that pretty counselor!

Host Glory says:
Kara: Oh yeah, I forgot ::giggles::

Host CO_Valar says:
*XO* Well, that fits.  Report to Ops, Commander.  I have other news.

CTO_Marek says:
DCT1: Careful!

FCO_Svelth says:
::Pulls Nile along side damaged shuttle.  Holds the position while the eng team beams over::

SO_Brehgorn says:
::starts scanning the replicator::

OPS_Kerst says:
::decides to stay with sec. team in SB for the time being::

CMO_Tae says:
Glory:  That's okay.  So your toy was in a room with a big bed?

Host Glory says:
Kara: Anyway it was under the bed in a "purse" with some other stuff.

Aide Fit says:
::wakes up::

CMO_Tae says:
::tries to think of a room with a big bed::

Aide Fit says:
::yawns::

CNS_West says:
::Making notes on investigation::

OPS_Kerst says:
::watches doctors work on Fuss::

Aide Fit says:
::stretches::

CMO_Tae says:
Glory:  Was it a bedroom?

Engineering Team says:
 ::Settles down in the shuttle with the FCO.::

Host Glory says:
Kara: uhhuh

SO_Brehgorn says:
::scans of the replicator seem to indicate a normal, functioning unit::

XO_Hicks says:
CO: On my way sir.

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

Host Glory says:
Kara: I won't get in trouble will I?

CEO_Corjet says:
*CO*: Sir.  The replicator has been delivered to the SO.  Any orders sir?

FCO_Svelth says:
::Turns to team:: All right, we are within transporter range of shuttle.  What do you want to do?

XO_Hicks says:
::Exits the RR and enters Ops::

Host CO_Valar says:
::Gets up again and begins pacing as she is thinking::

Aide Fit says:
::gets out of bed and walks to the replicator::

CMO_Tae says:
::looks at Glory for a moment and thinks::  Glory:  I think I know where you're talking about.  And no, you won't get in trouble.  Not by me at least.  You made a very important discovery.

XO_Hicks says:
CO: Captain. ::Sits down at the Captain's right hand::

Aide Ticked says:
::stomps his way to the TL::

CNS_West says:
::Pulls a piece of her Red hair loose, begins to twirl it as she thinks::

Host CO_Valar says:
*CEO* Very well.  Nothing further at this time, unless you want to assist the CTO with a search for the missing vial.

Engineering Team Leader says:
 ::Taps a few buttons on the panel and scans the shuttle.:: FCO: Were going to scan the shuttle first sir.

OPS_Kerst says:
::Turns to panel, looks at readout of Fuss, wonders about the temporal distortions from earlier::

Aide Fit says:
Computer: Milk, skim, 1 degree.

CTO_Marek says:
*Sec Teams*: This will help you: Look for a glass tube approximately 2 inches in length.  Possibly containing traces of

Host Glory says:
Kara: I did? ::smiles proudly::

CEO_Corjet says:
*CO*: Aye sir.  I can help with that.

FCO_Svelth says:
::keeps the Nile near the shuttle, waiting for the eng team to get on with it::

Host CO_Valar says:
XO: We have discovered a box, the same box that was in the cavern inside the box with the latinum.  Inside the box were vials of poison, with one vial missing.

ETL says:
 ::Increases scans for the shuttle, taking care not to miss anything.::

CMO_Tae says:
Glory:  Yes, you did.  ::walks into sickbay::  Glory:  Why don't you go and sit in the big chair in my office?

Aide Fit says:
::replicator produces the milk::

CEO_Corjet says:
*EO Chad*: How’s everything looking down in ME?

CTO_Marek says:
CEO: Thanks a lot for your assistance, Commander. I apologize, but I was really busy the last five minutes.

Host CO_Valar says:
XO: SO Brehgorn has confirmed the other five vials contained poison specifically to kill certain species and the one that was missing was specifically designed for killing Terrans.

EO Chad says:
 *CEO*: Everything’s fine down here sir.

CEO_Corjet says:
CTO: That’s fine.

XO_Hicks says:
::Looking surprised:: CO: and who was in possession of this box, Sir?

Host CO_Valar says:
XO: A small child by the name of Glory.

Host Glory says:
Kara: Ok ::runs off::

OPS_Kerst says:
MO: How long until he regains consciousness?

CTO_Marek says:
*TO*: As soon as you can, join the rest of the search teams, Lt.

CNS_West says:
*XO*: sir, I have report on the admirals aides.

CMO_Tae says:
*CTO*:  Have you found the vial yet?

Aide Fit says:
::drinks the milk:: Self: I guess I should have some cookies, too.  Computer: One plate of chocolate chip cookies.

Aide Ticked says:
::enters the TL, angry at himself:: TL: Deck 20

XO_Hicks says:
CO: A child!?

ETL says:
 ::See that it appears to be a Federation Shuttle but sees that the materials used aren't Federation.:: FCO: There’s something wrong with that shuttle.  Bring us closer sir.

CTO_Marek says:
*CMO*: My men are still searching

Host CO_Valar says:
XO: It seems this child "escaped" from the daycare center, found the box and was trying to get it opened but could not.  The holographic clown appeared.  She poked the clown's nose and the box opened.  She is with Dr. Tae now in the Infirmary.

CMO_Tae says:
*CTO*:  Look in Aide Fuss' room.  Under the bed.

EO Chad says:
 ::Does his normal duties in ME to keep everything running fine.::

FCO_Svelth says:
ETL: Closer it is.  ::inches Nile closer until the ETL nods at the correct distance::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Smiles and mills about. Thinking he should take a brake.::

XO_Hicks says:
*CNS* Very well, Commander.  Shall I come to your office to discuss it?

CTO_Marek says:
*CMO*: Thanks for the information, CMO.

CNS_West says:
*XO*: actually I think that would work out just fine.

CMO_Tae says:
*CTO*:  Not a problem, lieutenant.

OPS_Kerst says:
*CO*: the doctors say Mr. Fuss should be awake any minute now. If you want to talk with him.

CTO_Marek says:
*Sec Team*: Check out Aide Fuss' room.

Aide Fit says:
::replicator produces the cookies::

Aide Fit says:
::dunks one in the milk and eats:: Mmmm.

Aide Ticked says:
self: She's so pretty! Why did I do that?

Host CO_Valar says:
XO: The CTO and his security teams are searching the station for the missing vial.  We can only sit and wait.

ELT says:
 ::Scans the shuttle more closely.  Starts to concentrate scans on some of the materials that aren't Federation Made.:: FCO: This shuttle looks Federation made.  But!  The materials used aren't sir! ::Looks at him.::

XO_Hicks says:
CO: I see.  Request permission to view the Counselor's report on the Admiral's aides.

Host CO_Valar says:
*OPS* Acknowledged.  XO: You have Ops.  I will be in the Infirmary questioning Aide Fuss.

CTO_Marek says:
*CO*: I suggest to reconfigure our internal sensors to recognize the poison on the vial. This will make our search easier and quicker.

XO_Hicks says:
CO: Aye sir.

EO Chad says:
 ::Walks to the Main Reactor and checks the read out.::

Host CO_Valar says:
*CTO* Have SO Brehgorn assist you with that.

FCO_Svelth says:
ETL: A counterfeit shuttle?  What is the nature of their origin?

XO_Hicks says:
*CNS* Actually Counselor, I have Ops right now.  I will see you later.

CTO_Marek says:
*CO*: Aye. 

OPS_Kerst says:
::Makes sure the force field around Fuss is nice and secure::

Host CO_Valar says:
::Enters TL:: Infirmary.

CNS_West says:
*XO* Acknowledged, sir.

CTO_Marek says:
SO: Please, I would like your help on reconfiguring the internal sensors.

Host ACTD Chris says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>


