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Summary
The FCO has been badly hurt.  While medical works on saving her life, science works on trying to figure out what is on the data chips discovered with a bag of jewels that the youth the Away-team brought aboard had been carrying.  And where do the jewels play into any of this or where they simply a theft?

It has been suggested that the Klingons on Tribble Prime are a deliberate genetic alteration or anomaly created many centuries ago, giving them more the appearance of humans.  That the alteration occurred before the planet was colonized and bred true.

To find out more information from their ‘guest’, the crew prepares a holosuite of a police cell to convince the youth he is in jail, with the hopes of getting him to talk; they are trying to keep interaction with this planet to a minimum.  The counselor is being prepared to look like another prisoner to be put with him.
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First Officer's Log: We have encountered a snag in our plan.  We have encountered a problem with one of our captors.  To make things worse we have an injured crew member.

<<<<<<<<<< Tribbling Times - Part 4 >>>>>>>>>>

OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::on the bridge at the operations console monitoring sensors::
XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
:: Walks onto the bridge:: OPS: What happened?
MO_Ens_TRae says:
:: Hesitant to make the next suggestion, but figures she has done enough damage a little more won't hurt:: CNS: We should download the data off these chips for analysis, then return our guest to the surface.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Looks at the XO:: XO: The away team encountered a group of Klingons. When they wouldn't respond to me I beamed them up
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
:: Enters Sickbay after the medical team carrying Rose::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
XO: I could tell Lt Rose was hit. At this moment I don't have more information
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
MO: Agreed. :: Turns as Gary enters sickbay:: But I think we have more urgent work.
XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
OPS: By whom?
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
:: Scoops up the gems and data chips:: MO: We will need to distract Gary. I'll give these to him.
MO_Ens_TRae says:
::motions to an orderly, who quickly goes to the CTO's side to help him with Lt. Rose::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Shrugs:: XO: Klingons, I can't be more specific. I do know they never made it to the headquarters. They had just found the subject for analysis, which is now unconscious in our sickbay
Orderly says:
CTO: Lets put her on this bio bed over here.

ACTION: Lt. Rose is not in good shape. She had not received the full blast of the weapon, because then she would be dead... but enough has hit her that she will not revive any time soon.

CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
:: Nods at Varesh:: CNS: Varesh.. It's Brianna. She was hit just as we beamed out... There's nothing I could do.
MO_Ens_TRae says:
:: Grabs her scanner and runs it across the wound::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::looks at the XO knowing he will have to make a decision soon, but the decisions is his to take alone::
XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
OPS: Ok.  Any ships in the vicinity?
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
:: Places a hand on Gary's arm:: CTO: I understand. We will do our best for her. :: Places the gems and data chips in his hand:: That youth you got was holding these.
MO_Ens_TRae says:
Nurse: Get a surgical field set up, stat.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Checks SRS quickly then looks up. :: XO: Only local civilian traffic. I would say they aren't alerted to our presence on the surface. But they will start to be more suspicious if we stay in orbit much longer
TO_Ens_Valtos says:
:: Valtos steps out of the sonic shower and quickly slips on a uniform::

ACTION: As T'Rae and the medical team starts working on treating Brianna's injuries, Varesh leads Gary off to one side so they won't get in the way.

CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
:: Frowns as he looks down at his hands, wondering what they are:: CNS: But... Will she be okay? :: Looks at the gems again, then over to Rose::
TO_Ens_Valtos says:
:: Valtos races out of his quarters as fast as standard gravity will allow and heads for the nearest turbolift::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
CTO: It is too early to say, Gary. Let the doctors do their work. Can you start analyzing the data chips? We will get more information from them I think.
XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
OPS: Make sure they are not warships.  You have the bridge, I'm heading to sickbay. :: Walks to the TL::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
XO: Aye ::nods to the XO and sighs when he is not looking::
TO_Ens_Valtos says:
:: Takes the turbolift down to Sickbay::
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
:: Looks at the chips again, then back to Brianna:: CNS: I'll... I'll try.. I guess staying with her is no use, since they'll be busy? :: Still looking at Brianna::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
:: Radiates reassurance:: CTO: It will be better if you keep busy. I will call you the moment I have news for you.
Tran says:
CNS/CTO: Scans of the Klingon are done, he can be returned to the surface at any time.  They still need to be analyzed, but we are not going to get any more data from him at the moment.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Discretely scans the ships around more thoroughly, one by one, for any signs of heavy armed ones, namely any ship that might be able to take the Nighthawk in battle::
XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
:: Heads down to Sickbay::
TO_Ens_Valtos says:
:: Charges down the corridor to Sickbay::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
Tran: Thanks Nicholas. I will look over the data now. :: Motions for Gary to get going::
XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
:: Walks into sickbay::
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
:: Nods slowly to Tran, having heard only half of it::
MO_Ens_TRae says:
:: Begins cleaning and treating the wound on Lt. Rose::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Leaves the ops console to Yel and goes to the center of the bridge. From there she starts slowly pacing back and forth while looking at a PADD::
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
:: Turns to Varesh and looks at him for a moment, then turns around. At the door, he waits a moment:: CNS: You'll let me know when there's news, won't you?
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
XO: Commander. Nicholas just finished the youth's analysis, and says we can send him back to the surface. Personally, I think we should hold him until we can find out what is on the data chips.
TO_Ens_Valtos says:
:: Bursts into Sickbay with all the subtleness of a rampaging dinosaur:: Is Lt. Rose alright?!
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
:: Smiles reassuringly at Gary:: CTO: Of course. Immediately.
XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
CNS: Hold onto him.  There might be some answers that we can get if he is awake.
XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
CNS: How is Lt. Rose?
MO_Ens_TRae says:
:: Overhears the XO's comments:: Self: This is going from bad to worse.
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
:: Glances at Gary, and leads Sid over to the terminal where the data is displayed:: XO: Not good at the moment, but I have all confidence in T'Rae and her team.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Reads the data from the Klingons on the planet over and over trying to make sense of it, still pacing the bridge::
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
:: Nods:: CNS: Thank you.. :: Turns around to see the XO come in, closely followed by the TO:: TO: Whoa there... Hold on ensign...
TO_Ens_Valtos says:
:: Wanders over to Cmdr. Jackson::
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
TO: We'll have to wait and see... I hope she'll be alright though... Say. Want to help me find out what these are?
XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
CNS: That is bad; I hope she gets better so we can find out what happened.
TO_Ens_Valtos says:
CTO: Find out what ‘what’ are sir?
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
:: Nods, then starts reading the information from the scans of the youth:: XO: Commander... have a gander at this would you?
MO_Ens_TRae says:
:: Begins sealing off bleeding vessels in the wound. :: XO: I would appreciate it if you would leave me and the Sickbay team to do our work.  You have my word that as soon as we have her stabilized you will know.  Right now I need the sickbay clear of all non essential personnel.  :: Adds almost as an after thought:: Sir.
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
:: Holds up the gems and chips:: TO: These..
XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
MO: Certainly.  :: Walks over to the counselor:: CNS: What am I looking at?
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
XO: Let’s use Anita's office. :: Transfers the data to that console::
Tran says:
 MO: her spleen has been damaged, beginning regeneration of the surrounding tissue.
MO_Ens_TRae says:
:: Nods at Tran::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Stops facing the viewscreen, wondering what the Nighthawk is going to do next::
TO_Ens_Valtos says:
CTO: Should I take these up to the lab then sir?
XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
:: Walks with the counselor::
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
:: Nods:: TO: Yeah, I'll be joining you..
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
:: Enters Anita's office, turning the desk PADD around so they can peruse it without having to share a chair:: XO: This is our unwilling guest's scans that the med team completed.
MO_Ens_TRae says:
Tran: Bleeders have been sealed.  :: Beginning analysis of other internal damage.::  I think the spleen is the most critical.  The blast just missed her heart.  She is pretty lucky.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: As she looks at the planet she wonders about its first inhabitants, the tribbles. Quite an interesting interaction between them and the Klingons::
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
:: Thinks for a moment, then makes up his mind:: *OPS*: Jackson to Gomes.. I may need your expert advice in the science labs, commander.
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
XO: Sir... he is Klingon, through and through, but do you see these markers? :: Points them out:: These indicate genetic alterations.
XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
:: Picks up the padd::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
*CTO* Yes Commander, and I appreciate a good riddle. Where will you be specifically?
TO_Ens_Valtos says:
:: Examining the gems and chips:: Self: Never seen anything like this in the Academy...
Tran says:
 MO: Spleen regeneration complete.  Applying sterile field generator.
XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
:: Skims the padd:: CNS: No not quite discernable
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
:: Shrugs:: *OPS*: Science labs.. I don't know my way around there, so we'll just meet outside?
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
XO: They might look insignificant, but they affect great physical changes.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
Self: Oops, I forgot this wasn't a nebula. *CTO*Right, as you said. On my way
XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
CNS: Like how?  More muscle mass?
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Leaves the bridge to Ensign Yel and heads for the TL:: Computer: Science labs
MO_Ens_TRae says:
Tran: Ok, prep for closing, let us make sure that we don't get any infections, and apply dermal regeneration slowly for maximum cosmetic effect.  No reason to leave her with a gaping scar.
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
XO: Indeed more like the opposite. They are the parts of the code that seem to affect physical appearance. :: Pauses:: Sir, these people were altered to look more human.
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Nods at the TO as they enter a TL:: TL: Science department..
Tran says:
:: Nods to the MO::
XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
:: Blinks at the Counselor:: CNS: You sure?
TO_Ens_Valtos says:
:: Taps foot impatiently::
MO_Ens_TRae says:
:: Leaving Tran to close on the patient enters the CMO's office just in time to hear the CNS comment::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::nods slowly:: XO: Yes, sir. :: Feels T'Rae enter behind them::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Still holding her PADD with information from the planet, she waits for the lift to reach its destination::
MO_Ens_TRae says:
CNS/XO: Lt. Rose will be ok, she is stable, and will need some time to fully recover, her greatest risk right now is infection, but we are watching that closely
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
:: Looks at the TO:: TO: What do you think?
TO_Ens_Valtos says:
CTO: About these things here? :: Indicates the chips::
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
:: Nods slowly::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
MO: That is good news indeed. :: Looks relieved at some good news::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Arrives at the science department and walks down the corridor looking for he CTO:~
XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
CNS: How many do you think there are on the planet?
MO_Ens_TRae says:
CNS: Altered is a strong word.  They have been affected by a genetic anomaly, but how it was introduced is a matter of speculation at this point.  It does appear that it was introduced centuries ago::
XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
MO: That is good news.
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
:: Exits the TL he was in, after it stops, and walks towards the science labs::
TO_Ens_Valtos says:
CTO: No idea. As far as memory tells me, I've never seen something like this before.
XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
CNS: That makes me more curious
MO_Ens_TRae says:
CNS: But I only got a brief look at the data before I was interrupted by Lt. Rose's emergency.
TO_Ens_Valtos says:
CTO:  Sir, Sickbay will comm. us if something happens with the Lt. right?
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
MO: I don't think this is a genetic anomaly. :: Points out the various markers that show the alterations:: But you are correct of it being centuries ago.
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
:: Nods:: TO: Yeah, they will... ::Sighs as he spots Gomes:: OPS: Commander! We're over here..
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
XO: Sir, I think the original settlers were altered before they arrived here. And it bred true throughout.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Stops and looks back walks over to them. :: CTO: Ah there you are. What do you have? :: Deliberately does not ask about Rose::
XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
CNS: Hmm... I think we should head back and take a look at their historical data
MO_Ens_TRae says:
CNS: The markers are definitely human.  But the assumption they are there purposely to make them look human is premature.  They may have also been introduced accidentally as part of say some byproduct of genetic therapy.
TO_Ens_Valtos says:
OPS: We have these... things. :: Indicates the chips::
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
:: Points to the gems and chips in the TO's hands::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
MO: Good enough explanation. ::pauses:: XO: Maybe those data chips will hold more information. Who knows?
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Looks down:: CTO/TO: Looks like data circuits. Our computer may be able to read them
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
:: Nods:: OPS: It's worth a shot... What lab would we want?
XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
:: Nods:: *CTO*: Commander, progress on the chips?
TO_Ens_Valtos says:
OPS: The chips, perhaps.  But what about these strange gems?
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
TO: Where did you find them?
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
:: Looks at T'Rae and Sid:: MO/XO: Who these chips belonged to, may give an indication as to what is on them...
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
*XO*: Not so fast, sir... We're still looking for a suitable reader...
MO_Ens_TRae says:
CNS/XO: I suggest that if we are going to make any more forays to the planets surface, we use some cosmetic surgery of our own to allow us to move around more freely.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
TO: Gems are often valuable just for decoration. Those are actually quite nice. Some crystals carry information but if that’s the case we would need the encryption mechanism. Which I doubt we can find
TO_Ens_Valtos says:
OPS: Um, my memory of the last few hours is kinda hazy. You should ask the Commander sir.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Raises an eyebrow at the TO then looks at the CTO:: CTO: You brought them from the surface?
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Walks into the science lab while speaking. Starts working on a console::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
MO/XO: I think our friend over there. ::points towards the youth:: can tell us who's gems and data chips those are.
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
:: Shakes head:: OPS: No.. At least.. Not in person.. I guess they were with the person we beamed up.. Varesh gave them to me...
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
TO: Can you put one of those there? :: Points to a little support on a fancy 24th century microscope::
XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
*CTO*: Understood inform me if there is any progress.
XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
MO: Is he able to talk?
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
CTO: Do you think he is related to the ones that attacked you?
TO_Ens_Valtos says:
OPS: Sure. :: Puts them on fancy 24th century microscope::
MO_Ens_TRae says:
CNS/XO: I do not suggest interrogating him as we are.  We may have already contaminated this culture.  They whole point was to beam him up without him having any knowledge of the event.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Runs a series on analysis on the chips::
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
:: Doesn't confirm the XO's last transmission, and instead, he looks as Gomes and Valtos go to work::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
:: Remembers something and taps his commbadge:: *CTO*: Varesh to Jackson. Gary, rest your fears, Bri will be fine. She'll need plenty of rest and so on, but otherwise, she's fine.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
TO: Its running the deciphering algorithms
XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
CNS/MO: Would the holodeck work?  I don't want to release him yet.
MO_Ens_TRae says:
CNS/XO: We could alter someone to play the role of another Klingon, put them on the holodeck, and maybe simulate a jail cell.
TO_Ens_Valtos says:
:: Relieved to hear Lt. Rose is alright::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
TO: As for the gems, I think all we can do is look at what they are made of.  :: Gestures to another fancy microscope::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
MO: Good idea. :: Looks at Sid for his thoughts on the suggestion::
MO_Ens_TRae says:
XO: Great minds seem to think alike.  He might be receptive to share his adventures with a cell mate.
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
:: Smiles and releases a big sigh:: *CNS*: Great.. Thanks Varesh.  And tell T'Rae I'll stop by to say thanks as well...  ::Smiles a bit now, as he goes back to watching::
TO_Ens_Valtos says:
:: Places the gems on the other microscope, then examines the data chips::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
*CTO*: Will do. Varesh out.
XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
MO: Make it happen.
TO_Ens_Valtos says:
OPS: Find anything yet?
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
OPS: As for those that attacked us… They were guards of some sort, or at least, that's what they said...
MO_Ens_TRae says:
*OPS* Can you locate a facility on the surface that might serve as a jail.  Get us an internal holographic scan we can duplicate.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Looks as the computer gives out preliminary data:: TO: See there? Itrs an ancient Klingon encryption
TO_Ens_Valtos says:
OPS: Klingon... why am I not surprised?
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
XO/MO: I suppose you want a volunteer?
OPS_Yel says:
*MO*: I'll run a sweep of the surface and let you know
MO_Ens_TRae says:
*CTO*: I need someone for a little Klingon role-playing; preferably someone with good interrogation skills.
XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
CNS: Yes.  You Volunteering.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
CTO: Guards ... looking for a robber perhaps?
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
TO: Well, this is a Klingon planet. CTO/TO: Anyway we won't get much more at the moment. The encryption is Klingon but the computer doesn't recognize the coding matrix so it will take a while to actually get any information

ACTION: The computer starts running through various Klingon decryption algorithms, getting stumped at the last point on each of them. These people have developed independently from main Klingon culture...

CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
*MO*: And you were thinking of me? :: Turns to Gomes again:: OPS: Possibly.. They did ask whether we saw someone. Obviously, we couldn't tell them we stunned him and beamed him to the ship.
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
:: Shrugs:: XO: Makes sense. I can "read" him and prompt him in the right dirction with questioning.
MO_Ens_TRae says:
*CTO* Stand by, we may have an alternative.
TO_Ens_Valtos says:
CTO: Are they thinking about interrogating the guy that we brought back?
MO_Ens_TRae says:
XO: The CNS does have a point.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
CTO/TO: As for the gems, they are regular gems, appreciated by most humanoids. Made mostly of carbon with residues of several uninteresting compounds to give it color
XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
MO: Alter the Counselor.  Have him ready in an hour.
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
:: Shrugs:: Self: Sure, I'll wait... ::Looks as the TO's algorithms seem to be failing::
MO_Ens_TRae says:
CNS/XO: It would take all my cosmetic skills to make him look vicious, but I think I can do it.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
TO: That is not advisable. This is not the Federation, we have to right to kidnap or interrogate anyone
MO_Ens_TRae says:
:: Smiles::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
:: Smiles sardonically at T'Rae:: MO: I know you will get it right. Lead on.
XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
*CTO*: We are going to move the prisoner to the holodeck 1.  Have security ready.  MO: Have the room ready.
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
TO: I think so... OPS: I don't know the plan.. But I don't like the idea of this happening really...
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Shakes her head as she hears the com by the XO to the CTO but says nothing::
MO_Ens_TRae says:
*OPS* I need a prison program for holodeck 1 in an hour; something that will fool our guest.
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
*XO*: Understood sir.. Do you think that is wise? What if he finds out, somehow, what we're doing?
TO_Ens_Valtos says:
OPS: By the way. :: Points at a green gem:: If they are in fact harmless, do you think the Captain or the XO would get mad if I kept that one?
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
CTO: Again, it’s not my decision, or yours. :: Sighs:: CTO/TO: We've done all we could here. If there is any more information, the computer and the SOs will warn us
XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
*CTO*: We need answers.  And it seems he has them.
MO_Ens_TRae says:
:: Points the way to the door as he leads the CNS to a biobed::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Can't help but laugh at the TO:: TO: Indeed it would make a lovely necklace. But I guess we have to return them too. They are not ours
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
*XO*: Might have them, sir.  We can't say for sure.  But it's your call, I'm just saying it wouldn't be a good idea, from where I'm standing.
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
:: Walks over to the biobed and gracefully submits to T'Rae's artistry::
TO_Ens_Valtos says:
OPS: Necklace?! :: Blushes and antennae twitch violently::
MO_Ens_TRae says:
:: Begins by applying a anesthetic hypo to the CNS neck::
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
:: Chuckles at the TO:: OPS: You're right... On both instances.  Too bad we can't keep some, it would make a great necklace for Brianna... ::Winks:
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Smiles again at the TO::TO: What did you have in mind then? I can give you some replicator matrixes to make nice, un-natural jewels
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Nods to the CTO but suddenly gets a serious look:: CTO: I should have beamed you earlier
XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
*CTO*: Yeah but I am going with my gut instinct and think he would hold the answers I need.
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
MO: All your skills to make me look vicious?
TO_Ens_Valtos says:
OPS: My uncle is an amateur geologist He would've liked to have had a stone from another planet.
MO_Ens_TRae says:
:: Winks:: CNS: Well the CMO is always telling me what a cream puff you are ::smiles::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
TO: I'll personally get you one. We better leave these as they are. We have infringed enough regulations
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
:: Chuckles:: MO: Cream puff? I would've thought pushover.
MO_Ens_TRae says:
CNS: Oh… that too.  Now be a good boy and lie down and let the anesthetic take effect so I can get to work.
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
MO: Aye, ma'am! :: Lies down and lets her get to work::
XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
CNS: I want a progress report in 30 minutes.  I'll be on the bridge.
MO_Ens_TRae says:
::Begins to reform the CNS face into a vicious Klingon, resembling those of this planet.::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
:: Gives the XO a thumbs up, since he's not allowed to talk for a while::
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
OPS: You couldn't know... And, even though the situation wasn't hostile, you did the right thing, with an unfortunate result...

<<<<< Pause Mission >>>>>

