U.S.S. Pendragon
10706.30

“Turn the Page, pt 2”
Directed by Coot

Starring:
Jeff as CO Thraxis
 Keith as CEO Damien 
Jane as XO Luchena
Cory as OPS Grant

Guest Starring:
Sandy as Jordan Thraxis
 Lynda as FCO Rochelle
 KJ as Jentin

Absent:
Kyle as CMO Newind 


Host Cootles says:
Last time on the U.S.S. Pendragon . . .

Host Cootles says:
The Pendragon rendezvoused with a Delegation bound for Betazed. After some formal matters, the crew embarked with the Delegation in tow and another added to the ranks of the command. A small reception kept the Delegates entertained while the crew continued to familiarize themselves with their new home.

Host Cootles says:
< < < < Begin Mission: Turn the Page, Part II > > > >

ACTION: The Pendragon is nearing Betazed Space. ETA 5 minutes.

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
::Heather makes her way into the Turbo Lift after having left her office::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::in his quarters::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: in the command chair on the Bridge ::

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
::not happy with returning to Betazed as it brings back memories of the occupation::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
*CO*:  Captain, could I speak with you?

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
Computer: Bridge, please. ::She waits as the Turbo Lift moves toward the requested destination::

CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
::On the holodeck, playing handball ensign Clutterbuck::

Host Cootles says:
ACTION: The Delegates begin reassembling in the Briefing Room. Two members have yet to arrive.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
*XO*: Of course, Mikal. Will my Ready Room do?

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
::Once the Turbo Lift reaches the Bridge, Heather steps off of it onto the Bridge. She makes her way over to her station::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
*CO*:  I'll see you there.  ::exits his quarters::

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
::Heather looks down at her console and begins to go over the status reports from around the ship. Everything seemed to be going fine thus far::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::walks purposefully down the corridor towards a turbo lift::

Jentin says:
::has left her quarters and on her way to the briefing room::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
TL:  Bridge.

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
::She notices that some delegates have yet to reach the Briefing Room. Heather taps her Combadge:: *Jentin*: Ensign Grant to Ambassador Jentin.

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
::having flashbacks while manning her station::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::arrives on the bridge::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: rises, heads toward his Ready Room :: FCO: Lieutenant Rochelle, you have the conn.  :: the door swishes shut behind him ::

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
CO: Understood sir.

Jentin says:
*OPS* Jentin here, I'm on my way.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::follows the CO across the bridge and into the ready room::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: site at his desk, awaiting Mikal ::

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
::nearly faints::

Jordan_Thraxis says:
::In her quarters::

CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
Clutterbuck: Nice shot ::moves to intercept::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::enters the ready room and stands formally::  CO:  Thank you for seeing me.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
XO: What can I do for you, Mikal?

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
*Jentin*: I am sorry to disturb you, Ambassador. Understood. I will let the others know. ::She sends the message to the Briefing Room::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CO:  I've reached a decision.  I'm putting in for an LOA and will be disembarking on Betazed.

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
::She looks toward the FCO:: FCO: Is something wrong, ma'am?

Jentin says:
::rides the lift to the bridge and steps off, continuing on to the briefing room::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
XO: I see. Is this prompted by your upcoming marriage?

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
OPS: No Ens. Grant it was just the shock of being given the bridge.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CO:  No.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
XO: May I inquire as to the reason for this request, then?

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
::Heather notes the Ambassador but does not say anything:: FCO: Understood, ma'am. Command isn't something I'm striving for. All of that responsibility can be quite stressful. At least, that is what I learned during my Academy simulations.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CO:  I've come to realize that you’re too pedantic and inflexible for me to serve under any longer.

Jentin says:
::joins the rest in the briefing room::

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
OPS: Yes Command does have its responsibility and all that goes with it.

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
::The Intern Operations Manager makes a few modifications to the sanitary systems on the Pendragon, noting that one of the support systems was .12% less efficient than normal::

Host Cootles says:
ACTION: An incoming comm from Security reports the final Ambassador is not answering his door.

Jordan_Thraxis says:
::is enjoying lounging around not doing much::

CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
::Panting and sweaty, he wins the round::

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
FCO: I agree with that, ma'am. ::She pauses:: FCO: Ma'am, I've received a comm from Security that has reported that an Ambassador isn't answering his door to report to the briefing. Should I try and contact him?

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: considers this for a moment ::  XO: I am sorry you feel that way, Mikal. When I took command, I had great hopes that you and I could become a team. I know I've made mistakes since then. I hope you will return to Starfleet at some point in the future. I believe you would be an asset to any ship you served upon.

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
::She begins to check the internal sensors and bio-readings inside of the Ambassador's Quarters::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::sardonic::  CO:  Indeed.  ::turns and walks towards the door::

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
OPS: Yes and then do an internal scan to find him.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
XO: Should I assume that you would prefer someone else to officiate at the wedding?

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
FCO: I have already done so, ma'am. ::She checks over the results, her eyes widen:: FCO: Lieutenant, there aren't any bio-signs located in the Ambassador's Quarters. I'll now perform a ship wide scan.

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
*CO*: Sir sorry to interrupt but Ambassador is not answering their hails.  I have initiated a scan internally to locate the Ambassador.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::stops and turns around::  CO:  I'm sure Ashley would like you to do it.   Unless you would rather not..

Host CO_Thraxis says:
XO: I am still more than willing to perform the ceremony. I am merely asking if it is still your wish that I do so, Mikal.

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
::She shakes her head:: Self: Oh noodles! ::She looks toward the Command Ring:: FCO: Ma'am, the Ambassador isn't on the ship.

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
OPS: Are you sure?

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CO:  Yes of course.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
*FCO*: Have Security run a Level 1 search.

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
FCO: Yes, ma'am. I've checked the sensors several times.

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
::reaches out with her senses::

CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
::reaches his quarters, wanting a shower::

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
*CO*: Sir scans confirm she is not on the ship.  I am trying to locate with my senses.

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
::She continues to run several scans of the ship. Finally something seems to come up:: FCO: Wait! I think I have something!

Host CO_Thraxis says:
XO: Very well.   ::  steps around the desk ::   I want you to know, Mikal, that I have never borne you a moment's animosity. We've disagreed, heatedly at times, but I have always respected you as a fellow officer and as a person. I am sorry that it has come to this.

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
::not sensing the Ambassador:: *CO*: Confirmed I cannot sense the Ambassador at the moment for whatever reason I don't have an answer for.

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
::Heather tries to localize her scans:: FCO: Ma'am, I've located a body...

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CO:  The measure of respect is in how you treat someone Captain.  ::turns and leaves the ready room::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: rolls eyes :: *FCO*: Lieutenant Rochelle, would it trouble you overmuch to take a moment out of your busy schedule and carry out my order?

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
*CO*: Captain for that matter I can't sense any one either.........

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
*CO*: I did sir.

Host Cootles says:
ACTION: The remaining Ambassador's start grumbling about their missing person.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::steps onto the bridge::  FCO:  What's going on?

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::looks towards OPS for an answer::

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
::Her eyes widen at the comment made by the Captain:: XO: Sensors have found a... a... body.

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
XO: Sir the Ambassador is missing and I have lost my Betazoid abilities and I don’t know why.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: looks at the door after Mikal, pondering his XO's last words :: 

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
XO: The captain has ordered a level one security sweep and I have it issued already.

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
::She looks at the FCO questioningly:: FCO: Ma'am, I reported to you several minutes ago about finding a body. ::She cocks her head a bit before turning her attention back to the sensors::

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
OPS: A body where?

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
OPS:  Where's the body?

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: enters the bridge in time to catch Rochelle's last statement ::  XO: Telepath trouble?

CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
:: showers and dresses for duty::

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
XO: The body is in the Ambassador's Quarters, sir. There aren't any life signs present.

Jentin says:
::listens to the other Ambassadors grumbling over the missing member of their group:: 

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
OPS:  Send a tactical and medical team there immediately.  ::heads towards the turbo lift::

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
XO: Aye, sir. ::She taps her comm panel:: XO: Security is already there, Commander. Medical will be there in a few moments.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
FCO: ETA to Betazed?

CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
::leaves for main engineering::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::steps into the TL::  TL:  Deck 3

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
::shakes her head several times::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
OPS: Are the rest of the ambassador's team accounted for?

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
::Heather uses her authorization codes to unlock the Ambassador's Quarters for the Security Team:: CO: All but one, sir.

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
CO: ETA is15 minutes and we have entered the system and I have brought us out of warp to impulse.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::emerges on deck 3 and quickly heads to the Ambassador’s quarters::

Host Cootles says:
ACTION: Security reports they have found the Ambassador. No signs of a struggle, but it would appear there was someone in his bed.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::steps inside and receives the security brief::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
OPS: The rest of the delegation is in the Briefing Room now?

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
CO: Yes, sir. ::She pauses:: CO: Captain, reports are coming in from Security.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
OPS: The Captain usually needs to know what Security is saying, Ensign. Please elaborate.

CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
:;reports to main engineering, relives the current acting chief and unlocks his console::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::taps his commbadge::  *Jordan*:  Where are you?

Jentin says:
::starts pacing the floor, doesn't like the wait::

Jordan_Thraxis says:
*XO*:  I'm in my quarters, Mikal.  Why, what's wrong?

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
CO: I was compiling the reports, sir. ::Her face turns a deep shade of red:: CO: It seems that there were no signs of a struggle, but the Ambassador's body was found. They believe someone may have been in his bed.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::orders the medics to scan the bed for DNA other than the Ambassador's::

Jentin says:
::leaves the briefing room and heads for the missing ambassadors quarters on deck 3::

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
::She notices the Ambassador try to leave:: Jentin: Ambassador! Ma'am!

Host CO_Thraxis says:
OPS: I believe that Commander Luchena is on the scene. We'll let him handle the investigation. Post a security team to the Briefing Room.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
*Jordan*:  Stay there.  We have a security situation.  An Ambassador is dead and you were the last person to see him alive that we know of.

Jentin says:
:: Enters the lift ignoring OPS intent on her mission::

Jordan_Thraxis says:
*XO*:  What?

Host CO_Thraxis says:
*Jentin*: Ambassador Jentin, this is Captain Thraxis. Please respond.

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
CO: Aye, sir. ::She motions to Ambassador Jentin:: CO: Captain, she seems to be leaving. Shall I halt the Turbo Lift?

Host CO_Thraxis says:
OPS: No, let it go.

Host Cootles says:
ACTION: The medical crew reports the secondary DNA in the bed matches Jordan's.

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
::She raises an eyebrow:: CO: Aye, sir. But if one Ambassador was murdered, couldn't another one be at risk, sir?

Jentin says:
::arrives on deck 3 and hurriedly heads for the ambassadors quarters where she can see people milling about::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
*Jordan*:  Your DNA has been found in his bed.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
OPS: Yes, Ensign. That's what I intend to talk to Ambassador Jentin about.

Jordan_Thraxis says:
*XO*:  You have got to be kidding me, Mikal.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
*Jentin*: Ambassador Jentin, please respond.

Jentin says:
::Arrives outside the ambassadors quarters:: XO: What's going on here?

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
::She wonders of the Captain thinks of her as a child in some way. Heather just shakes her head, recalling the past incident with the Tweezles. Grant begins to monitor the rest of the sanitary center::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
*Jordan*:  Unfortunately I'm not.  And I have to tell the Captain.  ~~~Jordan:  You didn't kill him, did you?~~~

Jordan_Thraxis says:
~~~ XO:  No!~~~

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
~~~Jordan:  I thought not.~~~

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
Medic:  What's the cause of death?

Jentin says:
::seeing the situation she frowns:: XO: Someone will have to replace the dead delegate and since you're Betazoid I insist you do it.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: growing exasperated ::  Self: Dammit.  OPS: Location of Ambassador Jentin?

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
::She turns her attention to Holodeck systems, doing a double check on them. Heather does a quick location check:: CO: Deck 3, near the deceased Ambassador's Quarters.

Jordan_Thraxis says:
*XO*:  I'll tell the Captain, Mikal ...

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::notices the Jentin person for the first time::  Jentin:  What?

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: stands, heads for the turbo lift :: FCO: You have the conn, Lieutenant.

Host Cootles says:
<Medic> XO: Uncertain, Cmdr. Blood alcohol level shows intoxication, but non-lethal. Continuing to scan.

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
CO: Understood sir.

Jordan_Thraxis says:
*CO*:  Jordan to the Captain.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: enters the lift :: CPU: Deck Three.

Jentin says:
XO: We were promised 7 Delegates and now there are only 6, YOU are Betazoid and you can take the dead one’s place.

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
Self: This is no good.  I can't sense any thing or any one.

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
::She looks back toward the FCO and wonders if she'll pay more attention this time. Heather begins to work on the Holodeck systems::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
Jentin:  I don't even know what it is you do.  It's preposterous.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
*Jordan*: "The Captain" is here. How can I help you, my dear?

Jordan_Thraxis says:
*CO*:  I need you to come to our quarters ... I think I'm in trouble ...

Host CO_Thraxis says:
*Jordan*: I've got a wayward Ambassador to corral, hon. I'll be there as soon as I can.

Jordan_Thraxis says:
*CO*:  You don't understand, Albaron ... I'm being framed for murder ...

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
Self: The joys of a new ship. ::She says with a smile as she looks over the rest of the systems. Everything seems to check out::

Jentin says:
XO: Promises are promises and we were promised 7 delegates from Starfleet and I expect them to be delivered.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: exits on Deck Three, makes his way to the dead Ambassador's quarter ::  Jentin: Ambassador, my crew is in the middle of an investigation. I must ask you to return to the Briefing Room.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
Jentin:  Listen to me.  Until I know what your purpose is, I cannot agree.

Jentin says:
::ignoring the CO briefly:: XO: We are negotiating a treaty to expand into the Beta Colony, 7 delegates are needed to offset any ties and they have to be Starfleet trained. I don't have time to find anyone else.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
Jentin:  Colonization?  Yes... I think I could help with that.  You have a deal.

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
::She continues to monitor operations as well as communications::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: raises his voice a bit :: Jentin: Ambassador, please come with me.

Jentin says:
XO: Do I have your word? ::Not wanting to leave until things were settled::

Jordan_Thraxis says:
::pacing her quarters trying to remember what she's done over the past few days::

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
OPS: This is weird.  I have lost my abilities for the time being.  I feel empty, void..

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
Jentin:  Yes.  I was leaving the ship anyway.  It seems as good an opportunity as any.  But first I have a friend in trouble that I have to take care of.

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
::She looks up briefly from her console:: FCO: I haven't lost my abilities. Perhaps you have something physically wrong with you.

Jentin says:
XO: Thank you.  ::turning to the CO:: CO: Now I will return to the briefing room, lead the way.

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
OPS: That is a possibility but I am in command and don't have the time to go to sickbay.

Jordan_Thraxis says:
::remembers the sleazy one who tried to pick her up ... heads out of her quarters heading for Deck 3::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::tries to think of what to do about the dead Ambassador::

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
FCO: Of course, ma'am. ::She turns her attention back to her duties::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
Jentin: Thank you. I'll have one of our Security people escort you.  :: gestures to an ensign standing guard outside the dead Ambassador's room ::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
~~~Jordan:  It would be easy to find samples of your DNA.  And that clone of yours...  Do you have any idea who would do this?~~~

Jentin says:
CO: Thank you ::goes with the guard heading back to the briefing room::

Jordan_Thraxis says:
~~~ XO:  Well, one of the Ambassadors was trying to hit on me at the reception ... tell me, Mikal, which one is it?~~~

Host CO_Thraxis says:
XO: Mikal, what do we know about what happened here?

CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
:;sees that everything is in order in main engineering, and takes off for the bridge::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CO: We're trying to determine the cause of death.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
XO: Any sign of an intruder?

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CO:  He had company in his bed for a while.

Jordan_Thraxis says:
::arrives at the Ambassador's quarters::

Jentin says:
::Arrives back on the bridge and heads for the briefing room again::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
XO: I see. A member of the crew?

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
::She watches the Ambassador as she heads back toward the Briefing Room::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CO:  Aye.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
XO: Who?

Jordan_Thraxis says:
CO:  If the DNA is right ... then I was.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: turns ::  Jordan: What?

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::turns around to see Jordan::  CO/Jordan:  Obviously someone has planted some evidence.

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
::She begins to try and date back the internal sensors, to try and found out who was in the Ambassador's Quarters with him::

Jordan_Thraxis says:
XO:  Or it's possible I was here ... I just don't know!

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
Jordan:  You would know if you were here.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
Jordan: What do you mean, you just don't know?

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::makes arrangements to have the Ambassador's body moved to sickbay for autopsy::

Jordan_Thraxis says:
::doesn't answer::

Jentin says:
::paces the floor in the briefing room::

Host Cootles says:
<SEC> ::beckons the XO over to a corner::  XO: Sir? We found traces of a third type of DNA as well. It is a close match to the Captain's wife, hence the confusion. Also, the best medical can figure, it would appear the Ambassador died of over-exertion. ::turns the tricorder to show the results::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: takes a step toward Jordan... speaks calmly :: Jordan: Sweetheart... tell me what happened.

Host Cootles says:
<SEC> XO: However, it would appear that the Captain's wife was here at some point.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
SEC:  No foul play then?  That's a relief.  Can you identify the source of the third DNA?

Jordan_Thraxis says:
::takes a deep breath:: CO: Our ambassador here was trying to hit on me at the reception ... I remember leaving ... next thing I remember is I'm in my quarters.

Host Cootles says:
<SEC> XO: Still working on that sir. No matches to Medical's database.

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
::She continues her work at operations, wondering if anything has been uncovered in the investigation::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
SEC:  Match it against transporter records.  It could be one of the delegates.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
Jordan: Are you telling me you can't remember your actions for several hours?

Jordan_Thraxis says:
::shakes her head::

Jentin says:
::paces and mutters::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CO:  It looks like the Ambassador died of natural causes.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
Jordan: Okay.  :: signals another security ensign to join them ::  I'm going to have this ensign escort you to sickbay. They'll run a complete scan, see if they can find out what's happened to you. Don't worry, hon; everything will be all right.

Jordan_Thraxis says:
CO/XO:  And it looks like I'm responsible .... ::turns away::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
Jordan: We don't know that.

CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
:;arrives on the bridge, take  his station, transfers engineering to the bridge, then begins to daydream of Ebony::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
Jordan:  Jordan, I might not see you again until the wedding.  You must make me a promise.

Jordan_Thraxis says:
XO:  What?  You're leaving?

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
::She notices the CEO enter the Bridge and smiles:: CEO: Hello, sir. ::She then goes back to work::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
XO: We need to know exactly what happened, Mikal. The Betazed government will be demanding answers.

CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
::absently:: OPS: Hello.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::nods::  Jordan:  I'll see you at the wedding.  But until then promise me you will stop being so hard on yourself.  You are blameless.  You are perfect.  ::smiles warmly::

Host Cootles says:
ACTION: Security removes the body to Sickbay and exits the quarters to continue its investigation.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CO:  You'd best get your staff on it then, Thraxis.

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
::She turns a bright shade of red, assuming that the CEO doesn't want to even be associated with her. She immediately slouches down lower toward her console::

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
CEO: Sir I need to go to sickbay.  The captain left me in charge and I am not fit to command.

Jordan_Thraxis says:
::feels tears welling up in her eyes::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: stares at Luchena ::  XO: You're... abandoning the investigation?  With Jordan under suspicion?

CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
::laughs at the awkwardness of the new operations officer:: OPS: Sorry, I was distracted

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CO:  There is no crime here.  She's done nothing wrong.

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
::She ignores the Commander and continues with her work::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: looks at Luchena for another long moment ::  XO: Fine. I'll see you at the wedding. Dismissed.

Host Cootles says:
ACTION: Several Comms are originating from Betazed inquiring as to whether there will be seven delegates or not.

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
::She notices the comms:: CEO: Commander, I have several comms coming in asking about Seven Delegates or not...

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::narrows his eyes at Thraxis::  CO:  You have no more authority over me.  Enjoy your moment.  ::turns and leaves the room::

CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
OPS: Try and stall them

Jordan_Thraxis says:
::doesn't stop Mikal ... leaves the scene heading for the Cave::

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
CEO: I.. uh... yes, sir. ::She asks all of the inquiries to please hold::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::enters a turbo lift::  TL:  Deck 2.

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
CEO: Commander I need to go to sickbay.  I am not fit to be on the bridge.

CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
FCO: Secure a replacement and go

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
::nods::

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
::calls for the duty FCO and heads for sickbay::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::exits the turbo lift and heads towards his quarters::

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
::enters the Turbo lift and orders it to sickbay::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: instructs the senior security officer on the scene to continue his investigation, then returns to the Bridge ::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::grabs his duffel bag and heads to the briefing room hoping for an orientation from the delegates::

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
Outloud: Ql'vatlh!! 

Host Cootles says:
ACTION: As the XO exits his quarters, two of the Delegates are waiting for him.

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
::steps off the Turbo lift and walks into sickbay::

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
MO: Any one here?

Host Cootles says:
< < < < Pause Mission > > > >


