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CMO_Kymar says:
::mutters to himself in Science Lab 1 waiting for the result of his scans::

Host Qualk says:
::quite furious, in the transporter room::

CEO_Q`tor says:
::sitting on the bridge at the ENG station::

SO_Lorenzo says:
@CIV: I'll make a deal with you Walker.  Find the evidence we need to convict this freighter and I'll seat you in the first row the day I get married.

Host Captain_Turner says:
::Steps from his quarter and heads to the TL::

SO_Lorenzo says:
@::following the route on her tricorder she makes her way to the ships command center::

CIV_Walker says:
@::Ponders for a moment:: SO: You got yourself a deal. ::Pulls out a tricorder and opens it to scan, following Lorenzo to the command center::
Ensign Greer says:
::Bumps in to the Captain on the way to the TL::

Host Captain_Turner says:
::Gets knocked back a little::





SO_Lorenzo says:
@::arriving at the console and accessing it she begins to search for clues::

CEO_Q`tor says:
::leaves the ENG station and stands next to the Command chair:: OPS: Keep a transporter lock on the away team at all times.

Ensign Greer says:
CO: S-s-sorry s-sir. ::Very nervous::

Host Qualk says:
::wonders if he's ever actually going to be charged, or anything::

CIV_Walker says:
@::takes a look around the command center, takes note of a lack of command chair, not unusual for a Ferengi vessel - Looking at the various consoles and displays::

Host Captain_Turner says:
::Keeps walking and just grunts at the Ensign as he's not in the best of moods already::

SO_Lorenzo says:
@::frowns:: CIV: I'm not finding anything suspicious.  Can you tell if the records have been tampered with, erased?

Host Captain_Turner says:
::Enters the TL:: TL: Bridge.

Computer says:
CMO: Scan finished. No known matches are found in the Federation Database

Host Captain_Turner says:
::TL clunks to life::

CMO_Kymar says:
::mutters to himself and walks over to his diagnostic equipment::

CIV_Walker says:
@SO: I can take a look. ::Looks down at a console next to him:: Which logs exactly?

CMO_Kymar says:
::reading off the result of the scans he notes the things down on a secured PADD::

SO_Lorenzo says:
@CIV:The ones dated back to the destruction of that planet.  If they were involved in any way there has to be some kind of proof.

Host Qualk says:
::gives up waiting, and ambles out into the corridor::




Host Captain_Turner says:
::Exits the TL after it arrives at the Bridge::

CEO_Q`tor says:
ALL: Captain on the bridge!

SO_Lorenzo says:
@*COMM:QIb:CEO* Commander, so far we're turning up nothing.

CIV_Walker says:
@::Uses the console he's at to do his own analysis of the logs and their attributes:: SO: There's definitely been some tampering here. There are errors in their modification times, looks like they've been deliberately overwritten here. ::frowns for a moment:: Of course this is a good piece of work, I must admit. Not something you would normally see from a Ferengi Trader.

Host Captain_Turner says:
::Looks at Q'tor and winces as he has a slight headach:: CEO: Report.

CEO_Q`tor says:
*SO*: Understood Lieutenant...keep looking

Host Qualk says:
::enters a turbolift::

CEO_Q`tor says:
CO: Sir, we have the Ferengi crew in custody, and an away team is on board their ship looking for the evidence we need to link them to the disaster on Dranuse

SO_Lorenzo says:
@CIV: Well, we've already concluded we aren't dealing with just the Ferengi.  Lets check out that beat up shuttle, if it was down on the planet maybe it picked up something on its sensors.

Host Qualk says:
TL: Deck one, main bridge! ::grins at the turbolift, despite its lack of eyes::

CIV_Walker says:
@::tries recovery on a few parts of the log, but isn't entirely successful:: SO: I don't think I could recover this, it's too well done.

Host Captain_Turner says:
::Sits in the center seat:: CEO: And what have they found so far?

TO_Slashnkill says:
: Looks back from the replicator to find the Ferengi gone, running out into the corridor he sees the TL doors closing and runs after them:: Computer: Lock out all Turbolift controls to non-crewmembers!





Host Captain_Turner says:
::Listens to Q'tor while rubbing his head::

SO_Lorenzo says:
@::nods::CIV: Maybe we'll have better luck with the shuttle.

CEO_Q`tor says:
CO: Not much sir, but they are continuing with their search

TO_Slashnkill says:
 ::arrives as the TL doors and pulls out his phaser:: Computer: Open the Turbolift doors on this deck

Host Qualk says:
::got about half a deck up before the thing clunked to a harsh stop::

CIV_Walker says:
@SO: Right you are. ::looks at the master situation display:: The Bay isn't far from here...

SO_Lorenzo says:
@::turns around to head for the shuttle bay with the beat up shuttle::

CIV_Walker says:
@::Heads in the direction of the shuttle bay::

CEO_Q`tor says:
CO: In the mean time we have the Commander of the vessel and his crew on board

TO_Slashnkill says:
::grins at the Ferengi cowering in the Turbolift stuck between decks and points his phaser:: Computer: Relocate Turbolift 6 to this deck

Host Captain_Turner says:
CEO: Have we had a chance to question them yet?

Host Qualk says:
::grins back at the TO, and squats down to near the TO's level:: TO: How much?

SO_Lorenzo says:
@::reaching the shuttle bay she walks up to the shuttle and opens the hatch::

CMO_Kymar says:
::continues to write up a report on the results of his scans on the alien implants::

CEO_Q`tor says:
CO: Not as yet sir

TO_Slashnkill says:
Qualk: Your continued cooperation...



CIV_Walker says:
@::Upon entering the bay, takes a moment to walk around the shuttle, inspecting its hull and giving a quick scan for any 'surprises'::

Host Qualk says:
::chuckles:: TO: You're the one stopping me in a turbolift.

Host Captain_Turner says:
CEO: Well I suppose now is a good a time as any. Let's do the "good cop, bad cop" routine. Knowing the Ferengi it might get us some answers.

CIV_Walker says:
@::Bangs on the hull of the shuttle with his fist, a quick structural integrity test::

TO_Slashnkill says:
::pushes the redirect button on the turbolifts console and watches as it moves down to this deck:: Qualk: This way please ::motions the Ferengi out of the TL with his Phaser::

SO_Lorenzo says:
@::slowly waves her tricorder around the shuttle, monitoring any chemical residues that may have been left by the previous crew.::

Host Qualk says:
::stands up, scowling toothily at the TO, and follows him out::

SO_Lorenzo says:
@CIV: Careful Walker, she looks like she'd break apart in your hand.  ::grins::

CEO_Q`tor says:
CO: very well sir

TO_Slashnkill says:
::leads the Ferengi on, maintaining his stony, vigil watch until they get back to the waiting room::

CIV_Walker says:
@SO: Gosh, I guess I don't know my own strength at times. ::Looks at his tricorder again:: I'm picking up evidence of transporter activity.

SO_Lorenzo says:
@CIV: Here we go.  The logs were definitely erased.  But, I'm getting traces of much more modern shuttles.... consistent with our dead friends.

Host Captain_Turner says:
::Stands up and heads for the TL::

CEO_Q`tor says:
::follows behind the CO::





CIV_Walker says:
@SO: Indeed. Something is definitely foo'd up here.

Host Captain_Turner says:
::Enters the TL:: TL: Brig.

SO_Lorenzo says:
@*COMM:QIb:CEO* We've found evidence in the shuttle that they were definitely involved with the shuttles that attacked and were destroyed Commander.

SO_Lorenzo says:
@CIV: Food up?  ::crinkles her forehead in thought::

CEO_Q`tor says:
OPS: You have the Con ::enters the TL with the Captain::

CMO_Kymar says:
::with his report in hand he leaves the Science Lab and heads for sickbay, humming a merry tune as he goes::

CIV_Walker says:
@::Has a walk around the bay, scanning with his tricorder for more evidence, talking over his shoulder:: SO: Forget it.

SO_Lorenzo says:
@::thinks he means....throwing up... but is confused with the human slang::

CEO_Q`tor says:
*SO*: Very good Lieutenant. Prepare the shuttle for transport to the QIb

Host Qualk says:
::waiting again, for anything, or anyone::

SO_Lorenzo says:

@*CEO* Aye.
Host Captain_Turner says:
::Exits the TL and walks towards the Brig::

CIV_Walker says:
@::yelling now across the bay:: SO: The deck plating in this bay are definitely showing signs of the other shuttle... scratches, marks from other alloys, looks like Q'tor was driving.

CEO_Q`tor says:
::Still following just behind the Captain...starting to grin with anticipation:: CO: Sir, it would appear that we have the evidence that we need.

CIV_Walker says:
@::Walks over to a particular spot on the deckplating that shows particular interest in another shuttle::



CIV_Walker says:
@::Scanning as he goes::

SO_Lorenzo says:
@::grins:: CIV: Do you always poke fun at the Klingon or just when he orders you to examine dead people?

Host Captain_Turner says:
CEO: Still I'd like to talk to these Ferengi and see if there's anything else

CEO_Q`tor says:
CO: Of course sir.

TO_Slashnkill says:
::taps his comm badge as it beeps and gets his instructions:: Qualk: Move. We are going to the Brig

SO_Lorenzo says:
@CIV: Let's get some readings of the deck and see if we can identify any of the shuttles that were used.

Host Captain_Turner says:
CEO: Evidence is one thing a confession is something else. ::Grins::

CEO_Q`tor says:
*SO*: Lieutenant, upload the data that you have retrieved to this point to the QIb Computers. We are about to begin our questioning.


Host Captain_Turner says:
::Enters the Brig::

Host Qualk says:
::moans:: TO: Wah.  I have done nothing wrong, Federation, because I'm a good Ferengi, I was willing to work with you, but I will not go to your prisons

CEO_Q`tor says:
CO: I would have to agree with you sir

CMO_Kymar says:
::sitting down in his office he reads through his report again to check it::

TO_Slashnkill says:
Qualk: Go, or I drag you there ::motions with his phaser towards the TL::

Host Qualk says:
TO: So now you want me in a turbolift?





SO_Lorenzo says:
@*CEO* Aye Sir. ::Complies with the order and using her tricorder sends the upload to the QIb::

TO_Slashnkill says:
     Qualk: Yes

Host Captain_Turner says:
CEO: What's his name anyway?

CIV_Walker says:
@SO: It's a love hate thing, really. ::Kneels down to scan close to the deck:: Looks like a ferengi shuttle from these marks on the plating. The alloys are consistent with a much newer model Ferengi shuttle hull, perhaps with additional armor. A faint residual energy signature would seem to concur with those readings.

Host Qualk says:
::turns, and marches in, moaning all the while about the evil régime the Hew-marns run::

CEO_Q`tor says:
::brings up the uploaded data on a PADD and hands it to the CO::CO: I believe it is Qualk sir

TO_Slashnkill says:
::walks into the TL and stands behind the Ferengi:: TL: Brig

CIV_Walker says:
@::sits down on the floor, looking at the marks:: SO: Perhaps we should collect a sample of this?

SO_Lorenzo says:
@CIV:It makes sense to use the newer models to attack and the old one to do the actual sabotage.  I suppose it was expecting too much to find plans laid out in plain sight.

TO_Slashnkill says:
::as the TL stops he jabs his phaser into the Ferengi's back to get him moving again::

Host Captain_Turner says:
CEO: Ahhhh............::Looks around::

SO_Lorenzo says:
@CIV: Good idea, we can take it back and analyze it.

Host Captain_Turner says:
CEO: And just where is our Mr. Qualk?






Host Qualk says:
::elbows the TO, seeing he didn't have to attack him with the phaser, and keeps walking on::

SO_Lorenzo says:
@CIV: But why destroy the planet?  ::walks around thinking with a frown::

CIV_Walker says:
@SO: Well you're the professional scientist, you collect a sample with a science kit, I didn't bring one.

CEO_Q`tor says:
*TO*: Q'tor to security. What is the current location of our "guest"?

CIV_Walker says:
@SO: Perhaps those clues lie on the other shuttle, or perhaps they just need further background investigation

TO_Slashnkill says:
::whispers into the Ferengi's ear:: Qualk: Touch me again...and I wear your lobes as a necklace ::smiles evilly and directs the Ferengi toward the CO and CEO::

SO_Lorenzo says:
@::stops pacing and looks down to see the kit in her hand, walks over to Walker and kneels beside him::

Host Qualk says:
::stops, and turns::

CIV_Walker says:
@::gets up from the deck and walks over to the side::

SO_Lorenzo says:
@CIV:What were they producing on that planet?


Host Qualk says:
TO: Threaten me again, and I will take you, Starfleet, and the Federation to the courts, for special harassment.  ::smiles a toothy grin, turns again, and resumes::

SO_Lorenzo says:
@::opens the kit and takes out the sample containers along with a micro-optic drill::

Host Captain_Turner says:
TO: You're dismissed. We'll take it from here. ::Grins slyly::

TO_Slashnkill says:
:: Nods to the Captain and turns, leaving the Ferengi with a blood-curdling smile and walks out::




CEO_Q`tor says:
::walks over to the exit blocking any chance of escape::

SO_Lorenzo says:
@CIV: We need to understand what exactly was lost with the planet's destruction, and what was gained.

Host Captain_Turner says:
::Walks over and bends down getting nose to nose with the Ferengi::

Host Jim says:
ACTION  a Loud hum is heard in the Ferengi Freighter building in volume

CMO_Kymar says:
::putting the PADD down on his desk he gets up and heads out into sickbay, looking for somthing to on with::

Host Captain_Turner says:
Qualk: Qualk isn't it? ::Smiling sinsterly::

CIV_Walker says:
@SO: Various synthetic chemicals, if I recall. A mass producer at that. Most notably Tritium Hydroxide, it's very difficult to manufacture and very expensive. The Federation purchases most of it's supply from Bohpal, it's production by the federation is not worth it so they aquired it from an external source. Not to mention that Rarity of it's reagents.

Host Qualk says:
::suddenly bumps his head forward, pushing his nose into the Hew-marn's:: CO: Am I supposed to be impressed that you know my name, hew-marn?

SO_Lorenzo says:
@::looks up and then stands up quickly, pulling out a phaser from the kit and walking towards the shuttle bay doors to look into the corridor::

CEO_Q`tor says:
::pulls his dak'tagh out from under his shirt and begins fingering the blade::

CIV_Walker says:
@::Looks at his tricorder:: SO: I'm having difficulty isolating the sounds origin.

SO_Lorenzo says:
@::Walks out of the shuttle, heading towards the humming::

Host Captain_Turner says:
::Stands back up:: Qualk: Not at all, not at all. Mr. Qualk what can you tell me about what happened on Dranuse?






SO_Lorenzo says:
@::enters one of the cargo bays and makes her way over to a large crate.::

Host Qualk says:
CO: I can tell you that I apparently don't spend enough time watching my sensors

CIV_Walker says:
@::looks at a wall console and checks the library computer, raising his voice to cut through the sound:: SO: Here's something interesting. ::Downloads the data to his tricorder:: The Ferengi have a production of Tritium Oxide. If they were to make it commercially sound, i.e. the market was right, the expense of converting the oxide to the hydroxide could be justified.

SO_Lorenzo says:
@*COMM:QIb:CEO* I'm getting a loud humming coming from one of the freighter's crates Sir.  It's building in volume.  Any idea what they were transporting?

CIV_Walker says:
@::Turns his attention back to the sound::

SO_Lorenzo says:
@CIV: Well now we know why they destroyed the planet.

SO_Lorenzo says:
@::runs her tricorder over the crate::

CEO_Q`tor says:
Qualk:: Would you care to answer our Science Officers question?

CIV_Walker says:
@::now shouting:: SO: Looks like they wanted to be corporate big-dogs and monopolize the market.

Host Captain_Turner says:
Qualk: Let me rephrase that? What can you tell me so that I don't throw you down the nearest turbolift shaft or even out the nearest airlock?! ::Grabs Qualk by his coller pulling him up::

CIV_Walker says:
@::Tries scanning the crate himself:: SO: Are you getting any readings form this thing? ::Gestures to the crate::

OPS Udder says:
*CO* Captain I have a strange energy signature forming in a cargo bay on the Freighter
 
Host Captain_Turner says:
*OPS*: What kind of reading?






Host Qualk says:
::shudders, a little on the scared side:: CO: I can tell you that murder doesn't tend to go down very well with Starfleet authorities, from what I understand.....

SO_Lorenzo says:
@::nods:: CIV: Help me open this up, if its an explosive I'd rather find out in time to click the off switch.

CMO_Kymar says:
::after conversing with a young nurse he heads for the bridge in case they need some help::

CIV_Walker says:
@SO: Ok. ::Examines the exterior of the crate::

OPS Udder says:
*CO* Captain, I wish I could say what it was, should I pull the AT off , in case?

CEO_Q`tor says:
*SO*: Lieutenant, prepare for emergency transport back to the QIb.

Host Captain_Turner says:
*OPS*: Get them out of there now and go to yellow alert.

CIV_Walker says:
@::Overhears the comm:: SO: I want to know what it is.

SO_Lorenzo says:
@*CEO* Sir, I'd prefer to find out what it is first.

CIV_Walker says:
@::Starts breaking into the crate as fast as he can::

CMO_Kymar says:
::gets out of the TL and walks onto the bridge, looking around at the calm faced crew, and smiles::

SO_Lorenzo says:
@::nods to Walker to open the crate::

OPS Udder says:
::Transports the AT back and  hits shields to full and hits yellow ::

CEO_Q`tor says:
*SO*: A safety precaution Lieutenant.

Host Captain_Turner says:
Qualk: Take a good look at me Qualk. Do I look like your "model" Starfleet Officer? Do you really think me being put here on this Klingon crap factory is a reward for good behavior? ::Grins even more sinisterly::



Host Captain_Turner says:
Qualk: What's more do you think Starfleet's really gonna care if one more little snot nosed Ferengi goes missing?

Host Jim says:
ACTION  Where the freighter was a curious swirling void appears spiraling and swirling, the resultant  explosion  tosses the QIb

CMO_Kymar says:
::mutters at the yellow alert lights and notifies sickbay to standby, not that they don’t know they should by but it gives him something to do and makes him look important::

Host Qualk says:
CO: You're right...... uhhhh.... you are right there...... ::nods:: no-one would be assigned to a Klingon ship for good work.... it really must be the worst of the worse on this ship......

CIV_Walker says:
::Rematerialises on the QIb, shouting still from the noise:: I wanted to know what it was!

Host Qualk says:
::squeals:: CO: I Object!

CEO_Q`tor says:
*OPS*: Once you have the away team back on board, back us away to a safe......::falls over into the Ferengi and the CO with the sudden tossing of the ship::

CMO_Kymar says:
::by standing in the middle of the bridge he gets hurled forward by the tossing of the ship and lands hard on the lower deck::

Host Captain_Turner says:
::Gets knocked down::

Host Qualk says:
::gets smashed to the floor, underneath the CEO::

SO_Lorenzo says:
CIV: I think we just found out what it was.


Host Captain_Turner says:
::Regains his composure and gets up::

CEO_Q`tor says:
::picks himself up and then grabs the Ferengi::

SO_Lorenzo says:
::pulls herself up from the floor, holding her left side::




CEO_Q`tor says:
Qualk: What was that? ::holds his blade under Qualk’s throat and springs the two outer blades::

Host Captain_Turner says:
::Looks at Qualk:: Qualk: Object? Object?!

Host Qualk says:
::screams::

CIV_Walker says:
::Falls right over, hitting the back wall of the transporter pad:: oof.

CIV_Walker says:
SO: I still would have liked to have seen it.

CMO_Kymar says:
::opening his eyes he sees several young faces looking down at his prone form on the floor::

Host Qualk says:
Outloud: ASSAULT!  Malicious INTENT!  Battery!  HELP!!!!!

CIV_Walker says:
::gets up off the floor, aching from the impact of the bulkhead:: Ouch, that's going to leave a bruise.

Host Captain_Turner says:
Qualk: Now of course officially we as Starfleet Officers wouldn't hurt you.

OPS_Udder says:
*CO* Captain,  We transported them just in time, whatever it was  it blew. Damage control teams are out and working

CEO_Q`tor says:
::picks Qualk up slightly off the floor and pokes the blade just enough to draw blood:: Qualk: Answer me now!

CMO_Kymar says:
::muttering to himself he get up and fingers the bruise on his chest, wincing::

Host Qualk says:
::just screaming, looking terrified at the knife::

SO_Lorenzo says:
CIV: Just be glad we didn't get to see it from up close and merely had the wind knocked out of us.

Host Captain_Turner says:
Qualk: But some times certain Klingon Officers under my command have tempers.



SO_Lorenzo says:
::walks towards the transporter room doors::

Host Captain_Turner says:
Qualk: And sometimes when I turn my back to answer a comm.......::Turns around::.............like this...............

CMO_Kymar says:
::scratches his head as everyone gets back to their duty:: Self: Its not been my day....

CEO_Q`tor says:
Qualk: Well?

Host Captain_Turner says:
Qualk: Sometimes things happen and I don't see or hear them.

Host Qualk says:
::still screaming::
 
SO_Lorenzo says:
::still holding her left side she heads for science lab 1 to start analyzing the samples in the kit she had::

Host Qualk says:
CO: don’t let him touch me, get that thing away from me, get it out of this ROOM!

Host Captain_Turner says:
*OPS*: Send a report to my ready room and have damage control report to Commander Q'tor when repairs are complete.

CEO_Q`tor says:
::puts the Ferengi down and grabs an ear twisting hard:: CO: I have always wanted a Ferengi lobe to hang on my wall along with my other trophies.

CIV_Walker says:
::Picks up his tricorder off the floor, then follows Lorenzo:: SO: So I think we got enough evidence didn't we?
 
Host Qualk says:
::resumes screaming::

TO_Slashnkill says:
::standing outside the door he listens to the screams of the Ferengi and the Threats of the officers and smiles maliciously, savoring every moment::

Host Captain_Turner says:
::Turns back around and walks over to Qualk:: Qualk: So do you want to talk to me or would you rather play with Commander Q'tor here?





Host Captain_Turner says:
::Grins slyly::

CMO_Kymar says:
::walks over to the empty XO's chair and sits down rubbing his chest::

SO_Lorenzo says:
CIV: Yes, all that’s left is to ready it for the courts.  I want to make sure that last blast didn't damage the containers.

Host Qualk says:
CO: This is called TORTURE!

OPS_Udder says:
*CO*  Sir,  I have a preliminary report and sent to your Ready Room. But I am afraid the Ferengi's ship is gone, sir

Host Captain_Turner says:
Qualk: Torture? Such a nasty term Mr. Qualk.  I like to think of it as motivated cooperation. ::Grins::

CEO_Q`tor says:
CO: Sir, the thought just occurred to me that there were Klingon casualties on Dranuse. If we really wanted to we could hand Mr. Qualk over to the Klingon authorities for trial, and conviction.

SO_Lorenzo says:
::arriving in Science lab 1 she lifts the kit, wincing then opens it and sets up the containers on a workstation::

Host Captain_Turner says:
CEO: Hmmmmmmmmmm.............let the Klingons handle the dirty work and stay clear of charges? I like the way you think Commander. If there were a rank between Commander and Captain I'd give you a promotion. ::Grins again::

Host Qualk says:
::hears the comm:: CO: My ship is GONE?!?!?

Host Qualk says:
CO: You destroyed the ship of an honest trader?

Host Qualk says:
CO: then you torture the captain?

CEO_Q`tor says:
CO: thank you sir.

Host Qualk says:
CO: What kind of people ARE you??!!?!




Host Captain_Turner says:
Qualk: Let's see, no ship, prisoner, and potential Klingon prisoner. Today's not your day Qualk.

CIV_Walker says:
SO: So.... ::looks questioningly at Lorenzo::

Host Qualk says:
::screams again::

CEO_Q`tor says:
Qualk: whatever it was that you were transporting destroyed your ship, and damaged this one. We can now add damaging property of the Klingon Empire to the list.

CMO_Kymar says:
::leans back in the XO's chair, getting comfortable and staring at the viewscreen::

Host Captain_Turner says:
Qualk: We didn't blow your ship up but I wish we had. Now are you going to talk or are you prepared to deal with a Klingon prison?!

CEO_Q`tor says:
Qualk: I am told that Rura Penthe is quite cold this time of year.

SO_Lorenzo says:
CIV: Walker, I don't like the idea of an explosive that large being able to pass under this ships sensors.  I scanned the freighter before we came over.  Review the scans we took on our tricorders and get them into the ship's sensors for future scans.

CEO_Q`tor says:
Qualk: Of course you may get lucky and avoid Rura Penthe, and go straight to the executioner.

CIV_Walker says:
SO: Ok... can I use this console? ::points::

Host Captain_Turner says:
Qualk: I have some business to take care of but while your thinking about this just remember not to drop the soap in the shower on Rura Penthe. ::Grins::

CEO_Q`tor says:
Qualk: Do you know what is involved in a Klingon execution?

SO_Lorenzo says:
CIV: Yes.

Host Captain_Turner says:
CEO: Lock him up Commander.





CEO_Q`tor says:
CO: Aye sir...with pleasure.

CIV_Walker says:
::Sits down and opens the tricorder, placing it on top of the console, then begins small talk:: SO: So... ::pauses:: ... when's the wedding? ::smiles as he works::

SO_Lorenzo says:
::really angry at herself that she put Walker's life at risk by messing with the crate::

CEO_Q`tor says:
::picks the Ferengi up by the back of his collar and throws him into a cell::

OPS_Udder says:
*CO* Official communique from Starfleet has arrived , sir, also sent to your Ready Room.

SO_Lorenzo says:
::sighs... :: CIV: Not for a long while I imagine.

Host Captain_Turner says:
::Exits the Brig and takes the TL back to the Bridge::

CEO_Q`tor says:
::turns and follows after the CO:: CO: I think that went well.

CIV_Walker says:
::Downloads the tricorders memory to the Science Library:: SO: ...when I can I expect my invite?

Host Captain_Turner says:
*OPS*: I was expecting that. I'm on my way.

Host Captain_Turner says:
CEO: He'll come around. ::Grins::

CEO_Q`tor says:
CO: I hope so. I was just beginning to enjoy myself.

SO_Lorenzo says:
CIV: I know why I'm here Walker.  I made a choice.  But you didn't.  You could have died today if Q'tor hadn't ordered us off that freighter.

TO_Slashnkill says:
::walks back into the Brig as the CO and CEO leave to see the Ferengi huddled into a corner, weeping silently and he grins to himself before taking watch::

Host Captain_Turner says:
::TL arrives at the Bridge::




CEO_Q`tor says:
CO: I never realized just what fun Lieutenant Augustus' job could be.

CMO_Kymar says:
::stands:: All: Captain on the Bridge

CIV_Walker says:
::Spins around on his stool, putting his hands on his knees:: SO: Where are you going with this?

CEO_Q`tor says:
CO: I may just put in for a transfer.

Host Captain_Turner says:
::Exits the TL and walks over to his chair checking the message from SF Command::

SO_Lorenzo says:
::secures the sample containers and turns to look at Walker:: CIV: If you don't want to be here I will petition Starfleet to have you moved to a safer ship or star base.

CEO_Q`tor says:
::Goes to ENG station:: *DC*: Damage Control report.

Host Captain_Turner says:
::Grins at the message::

SO_Lorenzo says:
CIV: They have no right to put your life at risk like this.

Host Captain_Turner says:
OPS: Call Lt. Lorenzo to the Bridge.

CMO_Kymar says:
::walks over to a different vacant seat further away from the captain or Q'tor and sits down::

Host Captain_Turner says:
OPS: And the rest of the senior staff.

CIV_Walker says:
SO: I can leave if and when I like. I mean I couldn't at first but I'm eighteen now, I have the right to decide my own direction. Don't worry yourself, I don't.

SO_Lorenzo says:
::sighs:: CIV: Life in Star Fleet isn't all roses and exciting missions.  I don't want you to have that impression.






CIV_Walker says:
SO: I'm not in Starfleet now, though am I, nor do I intend to be. ::pauses:: My entire family have been in Starfleet and died in the process, I have no wish to follow their footsteps. But where else do I go right now?

OPS Udder says:
*All Senior officers and Mr. Walker* Report to the Bridge, please

CEO_Q`tor says:
CO: Sir, Damage control reports superficial damage, and only minor injuries.

SO_Lorenzo says:
CIV: You have a brilliant mind.  There are safer places to be while trying to decide the direction of the rest of your life.

CMO_Kymar says:
::standing up he heads down to the lower bridge and waits for everyone to arrive, standing straight with his arms folded behind his back::

Host Captain_Turner says:
CEO: Understood.

SO_Lorenzo says:
::stands up and starts to head for the bridge::

CMO_Kymar says:
::staring out at the view screen, towards the endless vastness of space he ponders what will happen next::

CIV_Walker says:
::stands up:: SO: My point is, I could go elsewhere right now, I might even, but right now I'm settled here, for the moment. Where else do I see so much new stuff?

CIV_Walker says:
::exits for a TL:: SO: And where else would I get the chance to play hell like this, mess with Klingons and still come out of it in one piece?

SO_Lorenzo says:
CIV: I just hope you don't see more than you intended to.  Do me a favor and stay out of sickbay until all those bodies are off the ship.

SO_Lorenzo says:
::arrives on the bridge::

CEO_Q`tor says:
::stands up at attention:: ALL: attenTION!

CIV_Walker says:
::arrives on the bridge also:: SO: It's not the first time I'd see a corpse... ::trails off as Q'tor starts yelling again in all his smelliness::




Host Captain_Turner says:
ALL: I have good news and I have bad news.

Host Captain_Turner says:
ALL: First the bad news.......

SO_Lorenzo says:
::holds on to her left side again as a sharp pain shoots through her::

Host Captain_Turner says:
ALL: Lt. Commander Mayfair and Lt. Yammamoto have had to leave us to attend to some personal matter. We're not sure when or if they'll be back.

CIV_Walker says:
::Sort of pictures Turner shouting 'Read all about it' like he's selling the news and sort of lets off a small, quiet laugh, almost inaudible, almost but not quite::

CMO_Kymar says:
::looks over to Julia as she winces in pain and shoots her a questioning look::

SO_Lorenzo says:
::avoids looking at the doctor::

Host Captain_Turner says:
ALL: With that it mind its my privilege and honor to promote Commander Q'tor to official Second Officer and Lt. Lorenzo to Chief Science Officer.

CIV_Walker says:
::While stood next to Lorenzo, notices Kymar, thinking he's looking at him and sort of stares back with a 'what?' look::

Host Captain_Turner says:
ALL: Also, its my privilege to reinstate Lt. Lorenzo to her former rank of Lt. Commander.

SO_Lorenzo says:
::feels like this is one of those life altering moments... and gets nervous::

SO_Lorenzo says:
::her mouth drops open::

CEO_Q`tor says:
::somewhat surprised by the announcement as he was expecting the news about Lieutenant Lorenzo, but not himself::

Host Captain_Turner says:
CEO/CSO: Congratulations to both of you. ::Shakes the CEO and CSO's hands::

CMO_Kymar says:
::applauds quietly, switching his attention back to the Captain::



CEO_Q`tor says:
::Shakes the COs hand:: CO: thank you sir.

Host Captain_Turner says:
::Notices Lt. Commander's Lorenzo's look of pain::

SO_Lorenzo says:
::slowly nods to their Captain::

Host Captain_Turner says:
CSO: Everyone deserves a second chance. You okay?

CEO_Q`tor says:
::Turns to LTCDR Lorenzo:: Congratulations Commander. You deserved it.

SO_Lorenzo says:
CO: Yes Sir, just a slight pain.

SO_Lorenzo says:
CO: I'm sure its nothing.

CMO_Kymar says:
::gets out his Med Tricorder and walks over to Lorenzo and scans her::

Host Captain_Turner says:
CSO: Doesn't look like nothing.

CMO_Kymar says:
::continues scanning and mutters to himself something about "nothing"::

CIV_Walker says:
::looks around as the formalness breaks down, whispering to the Captain:: CO: Can I leave now?

CMO_Kymar says:
::folds up his tricorder and shakes his head:: SO: You've cracked 2 of your ribs and bruised another. Your going to have to come down to sickbay

Host Captain_Turner says:
CSO: Listen to the Dr.

SO_Lorenzo says:
CMO: Didn’t feel that bad.

Host Captain_Turner says:
::Annoyed:: CIV: Go Walker go!

CMO_Kymar says:
SO: It never does ::puts his tricorder back in his belt and offers his support to help her down to sickbay::


SO_Lorenzo says:
::walks over to follow the doc out::

CIV_Walker says:
::Smiles politely:: CO: Great 'cause I really think I need a shower. Thanking you.


<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<End Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

