Host Arlene says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Begin - Title what Dave decides>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
::sitting at the helm::

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: sits in his seat to the right of the Commanding Officer ::

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
::Is in the Big Chair tm::

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
::growls quietly, still displeased about not having weapons earlier::

SO_Lt_York says:
::working quietly at SCI1, trying to get the sensors back to 100%::

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
CTO: Ensign Sek, have you prepared your team?

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
::going over post flight reports from the fighters::

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
SO: Have we learnt anything about the pilot computer...thing from the attacking fighters?

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
::looks to the XO:: I've picked them. I haven't quite been made aware as to the equipment I should be taking.

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: sitting at OPS, monitoring ships systems ::

Inarra_Wuer says:
::picks at her nails, well not her nails, her host's fingernails::

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
CTO: Basic small arms. And I want everyone in civilian attire. No need drawing more attention to yourselves than necessary.

SO_Lt_York says:
CO: No sir.

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
XO: Yes sir. I'll have it prepared and waiting to go. OPS/FCO: I'll have the clothing delivered to your quarters. You should change when you get a chance.

SO_Lt_York says:
::steals a glance at Rynia...Inarra....and feels nervous around her::

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
SO: We've not even been able to source it back to the designers? We don't know who made them?

Host Risa_Ops says:
@COM:Tal War:  USS Tal War this is Risa operations, we have you on sensors for approach.  We don't have you on our rosters for a visit.  Is there something we can do for you.

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
::throws the PADD down on his console:: OPS: Remind me to have a word with the flight engineers in the TIC... my pilots are complaining about the handling of the fighters again.

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
CTO: One more thing... ensure at least one member of the team is a certified combat medic, just in case.

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: nods :: FCO:  You got it fly boy.  :: winks at him ::

SO_Lt_York says:
CO: Sorry Captain, we have engineering running diagnostics and trying to see how it works.

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
::smiles to Sharra::

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
XO: Aye. ::moves to his console and checks the vessel roster for trained combat medics::

Inarra_Wuer says:
::folds her arms across her chest; where has Tobius gotten off to?::

SO_Lt_York says:
::steals another glance at Inarra, and sees from her posture that she is indeed not Rynia::

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
COM: Risa OPS: This is Captain Jameson of the USS Tal-War I was given to understand that we should be on your roster.  We also have need to stop and make a few repairs.

Inarra_Wuer says:
::stands up and decides to leave the Bridge and wander around on her own and maybe find Tobius::

Host Risa_Ops says:
@COM:Tal War:  The Tal War is always welcomed at Risa.  Once here please go to standard orbit...  I'll have the dockyards standing by.  Is there other arrangements I can make for you?

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
COM: Risa Ops: I also have several officers who would like to go planetside, if it's possible.

Host Risa_Ops says:
@COM:Tal War:  That is possible...maybe...We are pretty much full so getting a hotel may not be possible.  It's seems everyone wants to visit Risa this week.

Inarra_Wuer says:
::stops by the Science consoles and smiles at the SO:: SO: Hey, cutie. ::winks and walks off to the turbolift::

SO_Lt_York says:
::grins..:: Inarra: Miss Wuer. ::looks back to his instruments::

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
COM: Risa Ops: They can use their quarters on the ship if there are no rooms available.  Is there an event on that's making it so very busy?  And am I likely to see any of my Starfleet colleagues around at this time in the season?

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
::sends a message to the first combat medic he sees, and turns to the XO:: XO: Permission to leave the bridge and prepare, sir?

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: nods :: CTO: Granted.

Host Risa_Ops says:
@COM:Tal War:  Oh there are plenty of Starfleet, Klingon, Ferengi, non aligned planets here.  I think people were just getting space crazy and needed to get off ship.

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
::monitors the flight path::

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
COM: Risa Ops: Which other Starfleet vessels are currently docked? It might be nice to see some old friends if they are around

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
::nods, and makes his way to the TL, heading down to his office::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
Inarra:  Couns....I mean Miss Wuer.....Ensign Kelley will be right here to give you a tour.

Host Risa_Ops says:
@COM:Tal War:  You want me to go through 42 ships... With all do respect ma'am... have your ops pull up the planet's manifest.

SO_Lt_York says:
XO: Sir, I think we've sorted out the problem with the sensor grid.

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
::Smiles a little::  COM:Risa Ops: I understand.  It's just been a long time since I've last been to Risa, and I guess I’m a little apprehe...excited

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: stands and moves to the science console ::

Host  OPS_Mort says:
    *OPS*:  Commander Telgar...we got a problem.  Ensign Shubert hasn't reported for her shift and she has failed to answer any of her coms.

Host Risa_Ops says:
@COM:Tal War:  Well according to our records it's only been a few months since you were last here...

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
*Kelley*:  Ensign, locate Counselor Solaa and stay with her.  She is currently hosting one of Commander Wuers hosts.  Give her a tour of the ship.

OPS_Ens_Kelly says:
*OPS*:  Aye Sir, will do.

SO_Lt_York says:
::looks up at the XO approaching::

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
COM: Risa Ops: That doesn't necessarily mean that I went planetside

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
SO: Good work. Do you know what caused it?

Host Risa_Ops says:
@::Tapping her fingers on the console::  COM:Tal War:  Would there be anything else Ma'am?

OPS_Ens_Kelley says:
Computer:  Locate Counselor Solaa.

SO_Lt_York says:
XO: A constant scanning mode while in drydock, caused a resonance which filled the buffers with sensor ghosts and put the whole thing into diagnostic cycle over and over again....a rookie mistake sir.

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
OPS: You got any idea what's happening with the counselor?

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: nods ::

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
COM: Risa Ops: Just our gratitude that you managed to find space for us

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
FCO:  Well, yes, I do kind of....I'll tell you about it later.

Host Risa_Ops says:
@COM:Tal WAr:  I'm glad we could help.  Risa out.

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: moves back to his chair and sits ::

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
FCO: We have clearance to dock.

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
CO: Very well Captain... beginning docking procedures. ::taps a few commands::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: looks up quickly ::  *Mort*  Have you checked her quarters?

Host Ops_Mort says:
*OPS*:  We can't get in... Can you send the Ens Sek... It seems that the codes to her quarters were changed.

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
::makes his way to his office, closing the door and procuring his favorite phaser, and his fighting dagger, crafted from parts from a Jem'hadar weapon::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: furrows her eyebrows :: *Mort*  Hold a moment.

Host Ops_Mort says:
*OPS*:  We are trying to chase the code down but it was changed recently and someone is trying to hide it.

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
*Mort*:  I'll check it out.

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
CO: With your permission, Captain...

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
::Suddenly overhears the conversation between Mort and Telgar, and the pit of her stomach drops, but she remains silent to let them get on with their work::

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
*Mort* This is Trelan. I'm on my way.

Host Ops_Mort says:
::Sighs:: *XO*:  Aye Sir.

SO_Lt_York says:
::silently yawns::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
*CTO*  Ensign Sek, could you please go to deck 13 aft.  I need a security override on a door.

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
::Goes a little pale, and speaks very quietly::  XO: Check it out.  Make sure this isn't my history coming back to haunt us again

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: looks at the CO :: Sir, we may have a problem.......

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
::keeps a close eye on the docking process ::

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
*OPS*: I'm on my way.

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
*CTO*  Thank you.

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
*CTO* Trelan to Sek. Meet me at Ensign Shubert's quarters on the double.

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
::holsters his phaser and leaves his knife on his desk, heading to the TL once more:: TL: Deck 13

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
*XO*: Already on my way, Commander.

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: enters the lift :: Deck 13.

SO_Lt_York says:
::stifles another yawn as he runs a yet another diagnostic::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
SO:  Lt, it seems that someone may have changed a security code on one of the crew quarters.  Can you possibly help track down who may have done it?

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
*XO*: Keep me updated on the situation.

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
*CO* Understood, sir.

SO_Lt_York says:
::looks up:: OPS: Sure, it should be entered into the ship's logs. One moment.

SO_Lt_York says:
::starts bringing up the security log::

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: exits the lift and approaches the small group standing near one of the doors ::

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
::taps at his console to correct a course error::

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
::steps off the TL, and makes his way to the ensign's quarters, approaching the XO::

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: nods to Sek ::

SO_Lt_York says:
OPS: Commander....the code was changed, but there's something preventing me from seeing who....it will take a few more minutes, hold on.

SO_Lt_York says:
::stars pushing a few buttons and tries to access the root of the system:

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
::returns the nod:: XO: Will we need a security override?

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: nods :: SO:  Thank you.  :; shakes her head and begins to try and look as well, after all 2 pairs of eyes are better than one ::

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: reaches out, touching the chime and waits for a response. When none comes, he looks to Sek, giving him another nod to silently order him to arm himself ::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
SO:  Could you inform the XO of that please?

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
::taps in a few more commands to correct the correction::

SO_Lt_York says:
::nods and continues breaking down the strange data wall that is corrupting the data node::

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
::draws his phaser, holding it at the ready::

SO_Lt_York says:
*XO*: York to Commander Trelan.

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
Computer: Override the lockout on Ensign Shubert's quarters, Command Authorization Trelan Five Three One Omega.

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: allows the security officers to enter the quarters as he touches his combadge ::

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
*SO* Trelan here.

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
::watches the doors glide open, and glances to the XO, stepping forward slowly:: Out loud: Ensign?

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
<Ens Kelley >  :: finally locates CNS Solaa :: CNS:  Counselor, I finally found you.  :; smiles ::

Host Ops_Mort says:
ACTION:  The scene before them was shocking... blood everywhere.  Evidence of a fight.  In the pool of blood before Shubert is a ceremonial dagger.

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
OPS: Damn this auto-dock is so slow... maybe I should take her in manually.

SO_Lt_York says:
*XO*: Sir, from the security logs, it's obvious someone tampered with the Ensign's security codes and changed them, but he or she covered her tracks well....but I'm confident I can break down the encryption soon. But this is sabotage.

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
::growls softly, looking about the bloodstained room, motioning for his team to clear the room::

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
*SO* Understood. Keep at it. Trelan out.

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
FCO:  I wouldn't do that if I were you.  :: smiles ::

SO_Lt_York says:
::closes the channel with the touch of a button and continues tapping away at his console::

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: turns and enters the room, stopping at the gruesome sight before him ::

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
::brings the ship toward the docking arm:: OPS: Aw go on... it's fun ::grins::

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
::looks to the XO: XO: Another one, it seems...

SO_Lt_York says:
OPS: Commander Telgar, this encryption bares a resemblance to a known Starfleet code, but the computer can not break it down, so I am having to input new variables manually. But I'm halfway through.

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
Self: Dagva....

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: chuckles ::

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
*CO* Trelan to Captain Jameson. I have some bad news, Captain...

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
SO:  Sorry Lt.  Show me the code.

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
::Pales even further::  *XO*: Can you tell if it was him Karr?

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
::brings the ship to a halt against the docking hatch and engages the clamps::

SO_Lt_York says:
OPS: I'm in the middle of cracking it, please give me a moment. My hands are full.

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
SO:  Ok, let me know.

SO_Lt_York says:
::pauses as the encryption is broken and stares at the display....then runs it again::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: hears the XO talking to the CO and knows it's bad.  looks at the CO ::

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
*CO* The pattern seems the same. :: leans over the dagger but doesn't touch it :: Looks like we have a possible murder weapon. I'll need a medical team to verify it.

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
OPS: Docking clamps engaged, ready to switch to station power.

SO_Lt_York says:
::looks over his shoulder to see if there's a Sec. personnel on the Bridge::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
Self:  Dagva!

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
*XO*: Take who you need.  Can you guess roughly when? Could the fighters have been a distraction? I have so many questions now, the most important being could this be related to our current mission?

Host Sec_Cop says:
::Standing at Tac 1::

SO_Lt_York says:
::sees the results again and stands up silently and walks over to the Tactical officer and whispers:: Sec: Arrest Commander Telgar.

Host Sec_Cop says:
::Stunned::  SO:  Excuse me Sir?

Host Sec_Cop says:
SO:  On what grounds?

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
*CO* Anything's possible, but all speculation at this point, Captain. I'll let you know as soon as I have something concrete.

SO_Lt_York says:
Sec: Do it, I take full responsibility.

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
FCO:  switching to station power now.

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
::nods:: CO: Docking Complete Captain.

SO_Lt_York says:
CO: Captain, I know who changed the Ensign's codes and sabotaged the system..

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
::taps his combadge:: *sickbay*: We need a medical team on deck 13, Ens. Shubert's quarters. We have another murder victim.

Host Sec_Cop says:
::Looks at him a long moment then slowly nods.  He turns and looks at Telgar and moment then takes a deep breath and walks over and stops in front of the OPS station:: OPS:  Ma'am I'll have to ask you to step away from the Ops station...

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
::Turns her head, and sees Telgar in custody, and looks a little sad::  SO: You have proof?

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
Sec:  What?

SO_Lt_York says:
CO: I do...

SO_Lt_York says:
::walks over to his station and sends the data to the CO's arm console::

Host Sec_Cop says:
OPS:  Setep away from the station... You are under arrest.

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
::turns to the Sec Officer and frowns::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
Sec:  What the hell are you talking about?

SO_Lt_York says:
::glares at Telgar::

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
Sec: I beg your pardon?

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
:: Stands and walks next to York:: SO: And it couldn't have been planted, or Telgar be framed?

Host Sec_Cop says:
::Pulls out his weapon:: OPS:  Don't make me do this...

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
::shouts:: Sec: Holster that weapon this instant!

SO_Lt_York says:
CO: That's for the JAG to decide Captain. I just bring you proof that Telgar's codes were used.

Host Sec_Cop says:
::Ignores Foster::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: takes a deep breath and steps back :: Sec:  I haven't done anything wrong, but, I'll come quietly.

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
OPS: Sharra?

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
FCO: I'm innocent Will.

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
::Stands next to the Sec officer::  OPS: We just need to make sure Telgar.  Please just go with him.

Host Sec_Cop says:
OPS:  I greatly appreciate that Ma'am.  You are under arrest for the suspicion of the murder of Ens Shubert.

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
OPS: I know... but...

SO_Lt_York says:
::shakes his head and looks at his results once more::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
CO:  Of course Captain.

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
Sec:  I would NEVER murder anyone.

Host Sec_Cop says:
OPS:  Not for me to say Ma'am.

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
CTO: There's little you can do, now, Sek. Have a team here to guard this room. Me and the medics can take it from here.

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
::Moves back to her chair, feeling a severe headache forming::

SO_Lt_York says:
::signals for someone from Operations to relieve Telgar on the Bridge::

Host Sec_Cop says:
OPS:  Let's go...  Hold your hands behind your back please...::Pulls out some cuffs::

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
::Talks very quietly::  *XO*: We've had a development up here.  And it's not a good one either.  I need you.

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
CTO: And have all sensitive parts of the ship locked down.

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
CO: Captain, I really must protest.

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
<OPS H'lo>  :: walks onto the bridge and sees Telgar and looks puzzled ::  OPS:  Sir?

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
*CO* Understood I'm on my way.

SO_Lt_York says:
::locks out Telgar's clearance codes from the main Computer::

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
::Looks up at Foster::  FCO: On what grounds?

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
H'lo:  Just go take care of operations.

OPS_ OPS_H'lo says:
OPS: Aye Sir.

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
::nods to the XO and leaves, heading back to his office:: *Security*: Post teams at every entrance to every vital area of the ship. No one enters or exits without verified identification. On the double.

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: puts her hands behind her back ::

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
CO: Captain I know Commander Telgar and I know she wouldn't do such a thing.

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: exits the room, nodding to the security officers, and enters the nearest lift :: Computer: Bridge.

Host Sec_Cop says:
::Clasps the cuffs around her wrists.  Taking her by the arm he pulls her guides her towards the turbolift.::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: shakes her head ::  FCO:  Prove it Will.

SO_Lt_York says:
::thinks that Foster's testimony is not very reliable...since he's sleeping with the suspect::

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
FCO: A lovely thought, but the evidence currently suggests otherwise.  There will be further investigations of course, but I can't risk the rest of my crew.  Arresting one innocent person, or risking the murder of another.  Which would you prefer?

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
OPS: I will, don't you worry about that.

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: exits the lift as the doors open, pausing as he notices Telgar in irons, then looks to the CO ::

Host Sec_Cop says:
::Puts Telgar into the Turbolift.::

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
CO: Permission to leave the bridge?

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
FCO: We are docked?

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: approaches the Captain ::

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
CO: I believe I already said that Captain.

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
::Hadn't really noticed anything going on since the first though of the ensign's murder::

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
::rides another TL to his office, picking up his knife and holding it firmly, his mind running over the murder; he was on the sh-:: *CO*: Captain, we need to take precautions so that no one leaves the ship without authorization.

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
::Lets out the breath she was holding::  FCO: Then yes.  But until I say otherwise, the Brig is out of bounds for you

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: calls out to the FCO before he leaves the bridge :: FCO: Will...

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
CO: Fine. ::storms off to the lift::

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
*CTO*: Agreed. Deal with it.

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
::Rounds on the XO:: XO: What?!?!

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
XO: My ready room?

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
*Security*: Secure all shuttlebays and transporter rooms. Raise shields until further notice.

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: moves closer to the flight officer, lowering his voice so only he can hear :: FCO: Take it easy... let Security do their job. :: places a hand on his shoulder :: I'm sure she's been framed. But until we have proof, you have to stay out of the way.

Host Sec_Cop says:
::Feels the TL stop and leads Telgar towards the Brig.::

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
XO: How the hell am I supposed to prove anything if I can't talk to her?

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
::Looks up to see Telgar being lead past:: Sec Cop: What's going on?

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
FCO: You're too close to the situation, Will. Let me handle it. I'll let you know anything I find. :: sighs :: I don't want to restrict you, but you know I will.

Host Sec_Cop says:
CTO:  LtCmdr Telgar has been arrested on suspicion of murder.  It was her codes that blocked out Ens Shuberts

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
Sec:  Look, I know your only doing your job, but, do you think you could take these cuffs off?

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
::Murmurs again:: XO: Trelan? My ready room.

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
XO: How do I know you'll keep me in the loop?

SO_Lt_York says:
::downloads all the evidence to a PADD and the logs from how he cracked her code and walks over to the XO::

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
CO: One moment, please, Captain. :: pleads with his eyes ::

Host Sec_Cop says:
OPS:  Once you are in a cell Ma'am.   ::Pushes her at one and removes the cuffs::

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
::Narrows his eyes at Telgar, supressing a growl:: Sec: I see... Put her in hold, post guards; no one is to see her but myself and command staff, understood?

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
FCO: You don't. You'll have to trust me.

SO_Lt_York says:
::hands the PADD to the XO:: XO: My findings, sir.

Host Sec_Cop says:
CTO:  Aye Sir....

SO_Lt_York says:
::tries not to look at Foster::

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
XO: I'll wait for you there  ::Gives Trelan a look saying 'Don't make promises you might not be able to keep::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: hold her head straight, looks the CTO straight in the eye, not blinking ::

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
::heads off to the turbolift glaring at the SO as he does::

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: takes the PADD, nodding to the SO, then turns and heads to the CO's ready room ::

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
::Enters the RR::

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: follows the Commanding Officer into her private haven ::

SO_Lt_York says:
::walks past the FCO and sits down at SCI1::

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
::moves back to his office and taps his combadge:: *CO*: Sir, I must withdraw from the away team. I need to head this investigation personally.

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
::Goes straight to the replicator::  Computer: Whisky, two glasses

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
::heads to his quarters and accesses his personal console::

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
*CTO*: No.  You are still to head the AT.  There is a life in danger down there.  And I want you lead the team.  Take Foster, and whoever else you need.

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
*CO*: I'll need to speak to you in private about this.

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
::Takes the two glasses, handing one to Trelan, and sitting down on the sofa with a sigh::

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
*CTO*: There is no negotiation on this.  But if you feel you need to make your point, I will be free in a short time

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
*CO*: Understood.

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: taps his own badge :: *CTO* I'll take on this investigation, Ensign. You just concentrate on your assignment. :: takes the glass ::

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
::Tries to smile, but fails, and instead just raises an eyebrow::  XO: Are you sure your not a telepath too?

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
::growls softly:: *XO*: My apologies Commander, but I will need to speak to the Captain about this. No one else.

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: closes the com channel, then looks to the CO and snickers slightly as he sits :: CO: Not unless there's some hidden talent in Bajoran history.

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
::Hears Sek's com, and sighs again, rubbing her face with her free hand, and then taking a long drink:: Self: Why can't just one thing be easy?

SO_Lt_York says:
::wonders how this will affect their current mission, having split the crew like this::

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
::taps wildly at the control interface on his desk console::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: sits in the cell wondering what will happen next ::

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
XO: What is your first thought about this situation?  ::hopes they mirror hers::

Host Sec_Cop says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

