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<CPO_Jaar> <<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Begin Artemis 10009.29>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

<CPO_Jaar> <<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Begin Artemis 10009.29>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

<TO_Tpal> ::in the brig, with CPO Jaar::

<CTO_Somak> ::watches T`Pal and Jaal in the brig::

<CPO_Jaar> TO : Why am I here?

<CMO_Celes> ::In sickbay, sorting through medical reports::

<EO_Woo> ::in main engineering working with others to keep warp core at maximum; feels extremely refreshed after a good sleep::

<CEO_Russel> ::leaves quarters and heads to the TL.::

<CO_Ross> OPS: Status report
<OPS_MacPherson-Quest> ::at OPS continuing his ongoing investigation in finding the guilty party::

<SO_Katie> ::at her console, monitoring the Romulan ships actions::

<RCTO_T`Almah> @:: Checks the view screen from their bridge, looking at the Artemis ::

<TO_Tpal> CPO: I am keeping you under protective custody

<OPS_MacPherson-Quest> ::looks up:: CO: No luck as yet Sir

<FCO_Teasley> ::beams the Romulan party aboard::

<XOMcMer> ::On bridge, wondering how the interrogation of Jaar is going, of course there is one way to find out....::  *TO*: Has Jaar told us anything useful yet?

<CTO_Somak> TO: Do we have any more suspects?

<CEO_Russel> ::Enters TL.:: TL: Bridge.

<CO_Ross> *CEO*: Mr. Russel, you still with us? how’s Main Engineering?

<TO_Tpal> CTO: How about those three others in the cargo bay?

<CEO_Russel> *CO*:  It's fine.  I'm heading to the bridge now.

<SO_Katie> ::the thought of Romulans on the bridge makes her hair furl up:: Self: This will not be pretty

<RXO_Thalmus> @COM: USS Artemis: CO: I am growing impatient

<FCO_Teasley> ::walks up to the head Romulan::

<CPO_Jaar> ACTION : Romulan Party gets beamed to the Artemis.. Their greeted by the FCO

<EO_Woo> ::wondering where the Romulans are, if they've beamed aboard yet; assigns tasks to crewmen to upkeep the core::

<CO_Ross> *CEO*: Very well, have your best Duty Engineer at the console down there!

<CPO_Jaar> TO : I didn't do anything wrong.....

<OPS_MacPherson-Quest> Computer: I need the locations of the Officers that was with CPO Jaar in Cargo Bay 1

<CEO_Russel> *CO*:  Aye, sir.

<FCO_Teasley> RXO: I'm Lieutenant Joe Teasley of the USS-Artemis::extends hand::

<SO_Katie> ::data on the Romulans starts coming in, she maintains only passive scans, looking for weapons and suspicious objects::

<RXO_Thalmus> ::materializes on the Artemis TR::

<OPS_MacPherson-Quest> <Jaar>

<FCO_Teasley> <extends even>

<CEO_Russel> *EO*:  I'll be on the bridge, take care of ME.

<CEO_Russel> ::Exits TL and enters bridge.::

<EO_Woo> ::tilts head slightly, surprised:: *CEO* Aye, sir, I'll hold the fort, as it were

<RCTO_T`Almah> :: stands close beside his executive.....  ::

<SO_Katie> ::watches the CEO arriving:: CEO:Hello sir. It would seem our guests have arrived

<CEO_Russel> ::walks to the engineering console and relieves the crewman there.::

<CO_Ross> XO: Situation report, your opinion
<RXO_Thalmus> ::looks very annoyed at the delay::

<CPO_Jaar> ::paces the brig:: All : This is what I get for doing my job? so what, I was a little clumsy...

<OPS_MacPherson-Quest> Computer: amend that, where the locations of the officers with neutrino residue

<CTO_Somak> TO: Round up any other suspects you know of. You can ask this crewman questions at another time.

<RXO_Thalmus> FCO: Where is your Captain?

<CEO_Russel> SO:  Ok.  Good to know.

<CMO_Celes> ::Sets the PADD down and accesses a console. Orders the computer to do something along the lines of "Run a diagnostic of the EMH's matrix. ascertain how much more extended up time can it handle before maintenance is needed"::

<TO_Tpal> CTO: aye

<RCTO_T`Almah> :: getting a feel for his surroundings. ::

<SO_Katie> CEO: Romulans nosing around the Artemis good?

<SO_Katie> <Artemis>

<FCO_Teasley> RXO: He is on the bridge. I've been assigned to escort you and assist in anyway I can

<TO_Tpal> Computer: Computer locate the crewmen with traces of neutrino contamination

<CPO_Jaar> All : Will anyone answer me please?

<XOMcMer> CO: The situation is lousy, we have Romulans on board!  Ok, you knew that.  I haven't heard anything from the investigation team yet,  They aren't answering me.

<RXO_Thalmus> FCO: This will not do I want to see your captain now!!

<RCTO_T`Almah> FCO: Why didn't he show up to greet us himself??  :: Raises eyebrows :: Especially since he knows this is a delicate situation he has put himself in.

<SO_Katie> ::keeps up with her scans of the Romulans. Nothing they say will make her trust them::

<FCO_Teasley> RXO: Very well. If you will follow me

<CO_Ross> ::looks over at the two Tactical Officers acting as his personal escort:: XO: When this breaks, I don’t think the Federation will ever be the same

<CPO_Jaar> <Computer> TO : Unable to comply. Please specify Which crewmembers..

<EO_Woo> ::prepares for possible Romulan investigation near ME; looks over PADDs::

<CEO_Russel> SO:  I don't think they had the time, but they will.

<RXO_Thalmus> ::follows the FCO::

<CTO_Somak> CPO: We do not know if you have actually made that mistake, and that is why you are being held here. You are believed to be a murderer of a Romulan captain, which could result in a battle between the Romulans and the Artemis. We cannot let you do any more damage.

<FCO_Teasley> RCTO: The captain is pressed with other matter at the moment

<SO_Katie> CEO:Thats what they are here for...

<FCO_Teasley> ::leads the Romulans to the nearest Turbo lift::

<RCTO_T`Almah> :: shrugs and follows the party onward ::  FCO: More important matter than this.... ?   :: more suspicion builds ::

<CPO_Jaar> CTO : What??!?!

<TO_Tpal> CPO: You have traces of neutrino contamination which makes you a suspect for a recently committed crime.  We are not holding you here for that, but rather you are being held for your safety from Romulans that are aboard the vessel right now.

<CTO_Somak> CPO: But if you do tell the truth, you should have nothing to fear from me.

<FCO_Teasley> RCTO: We are investigating the death of your captain, my captain sends his apologies

<FCO_Teasley> ::enters TL::

<CO_Ross> OPS: Mr. Ewan, advise Starbase 185, we have three additional Warbirds on station with us, they are at Red Alert and we have responded with our own red alert , The Romulan Party is aboard...
<RCTO_T`Almah> :: Doesn't say anything, and enters the TL with FCO and RXO ::

<RXO_Thalmus> ::turns to the RCTO:: I am hoping that they have a suspect in custody already.  I do not like this delay.

<CPO_Jaar> TO, CTO : Romulans? Safety? All I did was screw up a few coordinates...

<CSO_Bryn> ::Arrives back to the bridge and walks over to her station::

<OPS_MacPherson-Quest> CO: Aye Sir

<FCO_Teasley> TL: Deck 1

<TO_Tpal> Computer: Locate the three other crew members, besides Jaar, that were in the cargo bay during the neutrino contamination

<RXO_Thalmus> ::looks at the FCO with a raised eyebrow::

<CPO_Jaar> <Computer> TO : Specify Neutrino Contamination episode..

<CSO_Bryn> SO: Status please.

<SO_Katie> ::watches Bryn arrive:: CSO:Welcome ma'am. I am closely scanning those Romulans for any suspicious movement

<RCTO_T`Almah> RXO: Sir, I would say that the Artemis would not try anything funny.... not with 4 Romulan Warbirds surrounding then.

<RXO_Thalmus> FCO: I take it that you are not comfortable with us on your ship.

<SO_Katie> CSO:They arrived just a few minutes ago, CPO Jaar is still under questioning on the brig

<CO_Ross> XO: Follow me to the Briefing Room, Deck 2
<CSO_Bryn> SO:  You think you would be able to detect suspicious movement?  ::curious::

<CMO_Celes> *OPS*: Lieutenant, are the cargo bays un-occupied by crew for the moment?

<TO_Tpal> CPO: the Romulans feel a need for justice, evidence points to you, being savage creatures, it is necessary that you stay out of their reach.

<OPS_MacPherson-Quest> COMM:Star Base 185: This is the USS Artemis. We have 3 more Romulan Warbirds decloaked near us in Alert posture. We responded with a Red Alert. Also be advised that the Romulan party is now aboard

<RCTO_T`Almah> :: self: Nor I comfortable on their ship ::

<XOMcMer> ::Stepping over to the Science console::

<FCO_Teasley> RXO: I'll admit I was a  bit uncomfortable at first

<CTO_Somak> CPO: There should be safety checks when beaming cargo. We just can't let any suspects go, for the Romulans safety. ::exits brig, heading for the bridge::

<CPO_Jaar> ::throws hands in the air..:: Great.. Just great..

<CO_Ross> OPS: Mr. Ewan, we will be in the BR you have the bridge
<RCTO_T`Almah> :: makes himself look even more menace ::

<FCO_Teasley> ::walks on to the bridge::

<TO_Tpal> Computer: The incident within the past day, involving Jaar

<SO_Katie> CSO:Perhaps, they can not hide from internal sensors, surely

<CSO_Bryn> ::Looks up at the XO::

<OPS_MacPherson-Quest> *CMO* They are unoccupied

<RXO_Thalmus> ::follows the FCO on to the bridge::

<XOMcMer> SO: How does that Romulan team look?

<RXO_Thalmus> ALL: Where is the Captain??

<CPO_Jaar> <Computer> TO : Please specify Time index

<RCTO_T`Almah> :: follows on, carefully observing everything....  a federation vessel. ::

<OPS_MacPherson-Quest> CO: Aye Sir

<CSO_Bryn> SO:  But what would you look for that would be suspicious?  I have never worked with any Romulans before.

<CEO_Russel> ::Looks up at the Romulans entering the bridge.::

<FCO_Teasley> CO: Captain, the Romulans want a word with you

<TO_Tpal> *SO*: Please report to the brig, you are needed immediately.

<CO_Ross> RCTO: Ah, welcome aboard the Artemis if you will follow me, we can convene in the Briefing room, one deck below
<TO_Tpal> Computer: Never mind.

<CO_Ross> ::Enters the TL::

<CMO_Celes> *OPS*: Thank you sir.   ::Leaves the diagnostic to complete and leaves sickbay::

<SO_Katie> CSO:I'm afraid I didn't either...but if they separate from our officers or tamper with any consoles we will know

<RCTO_T`Almah> :: looks at CO curiously, and wonders why he's speaking to him ::

<RXO_Thalmus> ::looks at the captain with a menacing look::  CO: Sir with all due respect I want to know what you are doing to catch the killer??

<RCTO_T`Almah> RXO: I think he meant you sir.... :: sweeps his hands to the direction of the CO ::  I'll follow behind..

<OPS_MacPherson-Quest> *CMO*: Your welcome

<RXO_Thalmus> ::follows the CO::

<CSO_Bryn> ::nods::  SO:  It looks like you are needed down in the brig... preferably not to take up residence.

<CO_Ross> RXO: Not here, Commander, in the briefing room, if you will enter the Turbolift? Thank you!
<RCTO_T`Almah> :: right at the heel of his leader ... hey.. after all.. he's responsible for the RXO's life too. ::

<RXO_Thalmus> ::enters the turbolift::

<CO_Ross> XO: You joining us?
<XOMcMer> SO: Make sure that they are interrogating all 4 with the neutrino traces, and have them occasionally report to the bridge.  OK?

<CMO_Celes> ::Enters the turbolift:: TLL Cargobay 1. ::Hears the confirmation beep as the turbolift whirls into motion::

<XOMcMer> CO: Aye sir, who will be in charge on the bridge?

<RCTO_T`Almah> :: mentally memorize what he's seen on the bridge ::

<SO_Katie> XO:Understood sir

<CSO_Bryn> ::turns from Jason back to her station::

<CO_Ross> XO: Mr. Ewan can handle things
<RXO_Thalmus> CO: What have you found out??

<OPS_MacPherson-Quest> ::looks up at the Capt.::

<XOMcMer> CO: Aye sir.  ::Stepping over to CO...::

<RXO_Thalmus> CO:  I want to do my own investigation on your ship.

<TO_Tpal> *SO*: who are the people with the contamination?

<CTO_Somak> ::enters the bridge, and looks at the status of tactical teams roaming the ship::

<CPO_Jaar> ACTION  : The other 3 Artemis Crewmembers are brought to the brig for their own safety. Or so they are told..

<CO_Ross> RXO: All in good time Commander, then why ask what we have done?
<SO_Katie> ::nods to the CSO and heads for the TL:: Computer:Brig

<RXO_Thalmus> CO: I am impatient at the lack of quickness and efficiency of the Federation justice.

<FCO_Teasley> ::retakes the helm::

<CO_Ross> ::Turbo lift opens on Deck 2, Main Briefing Room::

<XOMcMer> ::Listening attentively to proceedings with the Romulans...  With a hint of incredibility with the entire situation....::

<CSO_Bryn> ::sighs as she fine tunes internal sensors, keeping an eye on the Romulans and the brig::

<SO_Katie> *TO*I'm on my way there. I checked those crewmen before. They worked in the cargo bay where the weapon was

<XOMcMer> ::Proceeding with CO off TL to the Main Briefing room::

<CO_Ross> ::Enters the Main Briefing Room with his XO and the Romulans:: Romulans: Gentlemen, if you would care to take a seat, my First Officer will catch you up on our investigation.....

<FCO_Teasley> ::breathes a sight of relief::

<SO_Katie> ::exits the TL and into the brig:: TO:Hows the interrogation coming?

<RCTO_T`Almah> ::: eyes the XO, observing the way he walks, talks and acts...  ::

<CMO_Celes> ::Walks to the cargo bay and enters. Glances around before beginning tests and inventories of the emergency measures there::

<RXO_Thalmus> CO: I can hardly believe the lack of security that you show can ever find the killer.

<RCTO_T`Almah> :: refuses to sit, but stand by the RXO ::

<TO_Tpal> ::whispers:: SO: keep it down, they don't know it's an interrogation

<CO_Ross> RXO: Lack of Security Commander? You are only here because my Government says that you can be here.
<XOMcMer> ::Stepping around to briefing podium... how do you address a group of Romulans?  Hmm:: All: Sir, Gentlemen.  To date we have found the instrument we believe committed the.... act.

<SO_Katie> ::whispers:: TO:Sorry, I was referring to the CPO's interrogation

<RXO_Thalmus> CO: I am here to find the killer of the Commander!!

<XOMcMer> ::Pausing as the RXO and CO squabble...::

<TO_Tpal> SO: never mind, perhaps you could be of assistance, could you find some way to possibly narrow down the

<RCTO_T`Almah> XO: Continue....  :: is here to investigate as well ::

<CO_Ross> RXO: That is our purpose as well Commander, shall we stop posturing and find the perpetrator?
<RXO_Thalmus> CO: Federation or not I will conduct my own investigation!

<TO_Tpal> CPO: I was wondering if you could tell how the "transporter accident" occurred

<XOMcMer> ::Looking back and forth between RXO and our CO....::

<CO_Ross> XO: #1, continue please
<RCTO_T`Almah> RXO: Perhaps we should listen to their side.. then we can double check when it's our turn to investigate....   CO/XO: Assuming of course.... we get that chance.

<XOMcMer> ::Nodding and jumping in before they can start up again:: "The item is with our securtiy and is available for your review.

<CPO_Jaar> ::frustrated:: TO : As I told your MO.. I was beaming some cargo, while trying to do the inventory on Cargo Bay 1, when I mistyped the coordinates for the next transport, and ended up with a cargo canister over my head.. Next thing I knew, I woke up, and headed for sickbay..

<XOMcMer> All: We are currently checking the logs and the crew for anyone who can be linked to this item.

<RXO_Thalmus> RCTO: I suppose so.  ::sighs with anger::

<TO_Tpal> CPO: I know that, but what were the others doing?

<CSO_Bryn> ::steps down to the flight console and Lt. Teasley::

<RCTO_T`Almah> :: eyes doesn't leave the presentation from the XO, but spoke casually to the RXO ::  RXO: Watch your blood pressure sir....

<SO_Katie> CPO:There was a neutrino surge on you, how do you explain that?

<XOMcMer> ::A little miffed with the continuing interruptions, decides that’s the complete brief, for now...::

<CPO_Jaar> TO : What others? I was there alone...

<FCO_Teasley> CSO: Yes?

<CPO_Jaar> ::turns to the SO:: SO : Comes with the Job.. Transporting cargo from here to there tends to do that for ya..

<RCTO_T`Almah> XO: Do you have any suspects?

<SO_Katie> CPO:Only certain types of cargo...what exactly were you carrying?

<RXO_Thalmus> ::sits there with arms folded::

<OPS_MacPherson-Quest> *TO*: Find anything out from the CPO?

<CO_Ross> RXO: we are holding for questioning, 4 crewman that had access, and opportunity at the location where the weapon was used, they are being detained in Protective Custody in the Brig, You will have freedom to walk about the ship, ................
<TO_Tpal> CPO: The other crew members we suspected have the same neutrino traces.

<XOMcMer> RCTO: Sir, we are checking several leads, but I would not classify anyone as a suspect at this point

<CSO_Bryn> ::Shakes head::  FCO:  Oh, nothing... just kind of giving my mind new space to move.  I also miss flying a ship ::smiles at him::

<CTO_Somak> ::makes sure security is outside main computer, bridge, and engineering, then heads back to the brig::

<CPO_Jaar> SO : well.. I'm not sure.. I don't usually read the labs.. ::sarcastic:: I just move them from place to place.. I do believe it where Compensator we where carrying for the Vorias 3 Colony..

<FCO_Teasley> CSO: That's funny sometimes I miss the science section

<RXO_Thalmus> ::slams fist on the table:: CO: I demand to see these 4 immediately!!

<CO_Ross> RXO: .............but you will have a Security Team will you at all times. You are not authorized in the sensitive portions of the ship, the Bridge, Computer Core, or Main engineering, you may scan these areas, but you may not enter, for obvious reasons.
<CPO_Jaar> TO : How should I know?

<RCTO_T`Almah> RXO: I suggest we interrogate them.. and go over the evidence ourselves.....  ASAP.

<CSO_Bryn> ::smiles::  FCO:  Maybe we should switch sometime.

<SO_Katie> CPO:That does not explain the neutrino surges

<TO_Tpal> CPO: They were probably there too, maybe you lost your memory, but the same accedent must of happened to them

<OPS_MacPherson-Quest> *SO*: How are things going with the questioning?

<SO_Katie> ::pulls the TO to the side and whispers:: TO:I don't like this, he is hiding something, I can sense that in his voice

<FCO_Teasley> CSO: I'll I need to do is remember how that equipment works

<CO_Ross> *CTO*: Mr. Somak, the Romulan Party wishes to question the detainees, will you escort them to the Brig?

<CTO_Somak> ::steps into the brig, and watches TO talk to the crewmen::

<CPO_Jaar> TO : I am sure I was there alone...

<XOMcMer> ::Trying to distract the Romulans to give our TO more time:: RXO: Would you care to check out the suspected murder weapon?

<SO_Katie> *XO*I'm afraid we aren't getting anything from the CPO...but if I may say so, I believe he is hiding something

<CTO_Somak> *CO*: Aye sir. Where can I find them now?

<RXO_Thalmus> CO: Finally!

<CO_Ross> *CTO*: We are in the Briefing Room, Deck 2

<CSO_Bryn> FCO:  Kind of like riding a bike... a little practice and you will have it well in hand again.

<OPS_MacPherson-Quest> *SO*: Ahh this is OPS, but I'll relay it to the XO

<TO_Tpal> SO: Where were the others when they received the dosages of Neutrinos

<CTO_Somak> *CO*: Acknowledged. ::heads for TL, Deck 2::

<OPS_MacPherson-Quest> *CO/XO*: The SO and the TO isn't getting anything from the CPO, but the SO senses he is hiding something

<CPO_Jaar> TO : How should I know?

<RCTO_T`Almah> :: crosses arms, and drums fingers of one hand on the elbow of the other ::

<SO_Katie> They were in the cargo bay where the weapons "accident " happened

<RXO_Thalmus> Self:  These Federation officers do have an annoying attitude.

<CPO_Jaar> TO : Go ask them.. Sheesh

<FCO_Teasley> CSO: Next time we dock at a Starbase, I'm going to have an engineer take a look at the Nav. computer, I think it’s ready to break down

<SO_Katie> <add TO>

<CSO_Bryn> ::frowns;:  FCO:  You want me to take a look at it?

<CO_Ross> RXO: Commander, I hope that we can maintain some sort of semblance of order during this investigation, we are not on a witch hunt, we will find the responsible party I assure you!
<RXO_Thalmus> CO: I hope so cause I want him taken to our ship for sentencing.

<CTO_Somak> ::enters the Briefing Room::

<XOMcMer> ::Still looking at RXO expectantly for a reply::

<RXO_Thalmus> ::glares at the incoming CTO::

<CO_Ross> RXO: I was wondering when you would get to that, Commander, the only people that are leaving this ship, are yourselves, you will need to petition the Federation for extradition, this is Federation Territory
<RXO_Thalmus> XO: You have a question??

<FCO_Teasley> CSO: Knock yourself out

<XOMcMer> RXO: Yes, sir, I had asked if you would care to inspect the suspected murder weapon...

<RXO_Thalmus> XO: Yes I would as well as my aide

<SO_Katie> CPO:When you were in that cargo alone, did you notice anything strange?

<RCTO_T`Almah> CO: Then are you saying that you're going to let a murderer get away?

<CPO_Jaar> SO : What do you mean, strange?

<TO_Tpal> CPO: Now if you would just tell us the truth, do these names sound at all familiar? ::Reads the names of the three others::

<CSO_Bryn> FCO:  I would prefer not to find myself in that state thank you kindly.  What exactly seems wrong?

<CTO_Somak> Romulans: If you'll follow me. ::motions for the two standing at the door to follow behind the party::

<XOMcMer> ::Nodding: CTO: Where have you secured the suspected murder weapon?

<RCTO_T`Almah> RXO: I suggest we look at the weapon after talking with the suspects...

<RXO_Thalmus> ::follows the CTO::

<CO_Ross> Romulans Gentlemen, if you would be so kind to follow my Chief of Security, he will escort you to the Brig
<CPO_Jaar> TO : Yes.. They are colleagues of mine in the Cargo bay.. Why?

<RXO_Thalmus> RCTO: Agreed

<CTO_Somak> XO: The weapon has been stored in weapons locker, behind a force field.

<SO_Katie> CPO:I mean anything unusual. Are you aware that we traced a weapon being fired from that cargo bay?

<CEO_Russel> ::turns to look at the FCO and the CSO.::  CSO/FCO:  I'm here, if you need me.

<XOMcMer> CTO: Please ensure that our Romulan guests have an opportunity to inspect it.

<OPS_MacPherson-Quest> ::makes note to have Engineering fix his COMM::

<TO_Tpal> ::Goes to the other blocks to ask the other three some of the same questions::

<FCO_Teasley> CSO: First off, I meant go ahead and give it a try, sometimes when I add data, the computer "eats" it

<CPO_Jaar> SO : No.. I told you.. I know nothing about Guns, or dead Romulans... I had an accident.. Period.

<XOMcMer> ::Looking to CO for guidance on if I should accompany CTO and our ....honored... guests::

<CO_Ross> RXO: Commander, we will adhere to Due Process, these are Federation Citizens and are under my Protection, our next destination is Starbase 185, you are free to follow us there, once we have discovered the perpetrator
<CTO_Somak> XO: Aye, sir. ::begins to walk to the turbo lift::

<CSO_Bryn> ::Blinks::  FCO:  The computer eats it?  Hmmm... when did this start?

<FCO_Teasley> CSO: A couple days ago

<SO_Katie> CPO:Then how do you explain that the weapon was traced to that cargo bay where you were working....alone?

<TO_Tpal> Shevatte: you are Vulcan, what happened in the cargo bay to emit neutrinos?

<CSO_Bryn> FCO:  I wonder...  Let me check something out.

<RXO_Thalmus> CO: We are not moving from here till I have the killer in our brig!!

<FCO_Teasley> CSO: Go ahead

<RXO_Thalmus> ::storms out of the briefing room to the turbolift::

<CSO_Bryn> ::Walks over to her console and begins to run a diagnostic on the computer.  Meanwhile, she begins to pull up a recall program to use on the computer records of the cargo bay::

<CPO_Jaar> <erase last TO comment>

<CO_Ross> RXO: Well Commander, you wont find him here in the Briefing Room now will you.........??
<TO_Tpal> PO TEX: Tex, can I call you Tex, can you tell me what happened with the neutrinos?

<RCTO_T`Almah> :: gives CO one last look, and follow the RXO out the BR ::

<RXO_Thalmus> CTO: Take us to the brig now!

<TO_Tpal> SO: Which one was contaminated first?

<CTO_Somak> ::waits till everyone has entered the turbo lift:: TL: Brig.

<CO_Ross> ::The door the BR closes:: XO: Well #1, that was exhilarating!

<CPO_Jaar> <Tex> TO : What do you mean? I work in the Cargo Bay.. Neutrino residue is expected when handling transporters..

<OPS_MacPherson-Quest> CEO: I am having a problem with my COMM, can you take a look at it?

<SO_Katie> ::checks them again with her tricorder this time to assess who was contaminated by the neutrinos first::

<XOMcMer> CO: If I may suggest, perhaps we can also start working this from the other end....

<CEO_Russel> OPS:  Sure.  ::grabs an engineering kit and walks over to OPS.::

<TO_Tpal> PO: Ok Tex, but did any thing unusual happen, like a weapons discharge?

<FCO_Teasley> CSO: Anything?

<OPS_MacPherson-Quest> CEO: thanks

<CO_Ross> CO: what are your thoughts Jason?
<XOMcMer> CO: We could work this from the motive end.  Who was this Romulan CO, and why would someone, particularly one of our crew, want to murder him?

<CEO_Russel> ::takes out a tricorder and begins scanning.::  OPS:  What seems to be the problem?

<CSO_Bryn> FCO:  I am wondering if your problem with the navigation has anything to do with the data records from the cargo bay.

<CTO_Somak> ::wait till TL stops, then steps out, and waves his hand over to the brig door::RXO,RCTO: This way.

<CPO_Jaar> <Tex> To  : Weapon? No.. I didn't see any weapons...

<RXO_Thalmus> ::exits the turbo lift::

<CO_Ross> CO: I see your strategy, but it would only be supposition it is not exactly like we are going to have access to the Romulan Communications Net to assist you in that part
<CPO_Jaar> <Tex> TO : I'm a cargo hauler, not a security officer..

<OPS_MacPherson-Quest> CEO: When I Comm. someone, it works then when I try again, then nothing

<RCTO_T`Almah> :: follows the CTO, and then eyes the people in the brig with a critical eye. ::

<FCO_Teasley> CSO: Interesting, Jason would have said the same thing

<SO_Katie> ::finds it a bit hard to examine as it happened some time ago:: TO: I’m afraid I can't tell you, just that’s it happened one hour ago, that’s 30 minutes after the gun went of

<RXO_Thalmus> ::looks at the people in the brig::

<XOMcMer> CO: No sir, however, we do have access to our own data bases, perhaps there are some intel leads  (imagine SFI working FOR us for a change...)

<SO_Katie> TO: Perhaps these aren't they ones we are looking for ::sighs::

<CTO_Somak> TO: You may continue this later. ::lets Romulans in::

<CTO_Somak> ::nods to TO/SO::

<CSO_Bryn> ::grins at the FCO, then a touch of sorrow comes to her eyes::  FCO:  Well, we shall see....

<CPO_Jaar> <Tex> TO : Say, To...

<RXO_Thalmus> CTO: These are your suspects??

<CPO_Jaar> <Tex> TO : I heard we had Romulans aboard the ship? Does that have anything to do with what you are looking for?

<CO_Ross> CO: ::grins:: That would be a change wouldn’t it? Very well, follow through, and see what can be found. We should return to the Bridge
<CTO_Somak> RXO: These crewmen have been contaminated with neutrino residue, also found on the weapon.

<CPO_Jaar> <Tex> ::hushes up, seeing the Romulans there... and frowns.. almost snarls::

<CO_Ross> [edit CO --> XO]

<TO_Tpal> Tex: Yes, you got any information?

<XOMcMer> CO: Aye sir, I can access the data bases from there.

<SO_Katie> CPO:Yes, we are handing you to them if you don't give us straight answers

<CEO_Russel> ::looks at the scan results.:: Self:  Hum...

<RXO_Thalmus> ::sees the hate in the Bolian::

<SO_Katie> <them>

<CEO_Russel> ::kneels down and opens a panel.::

<CO_Ross> ::Exits the BR and heads for the TL, his Escort follows behind himself and his XO::

<FCO_Teasley> CSO: Problem?

<RXO_Thalmus> CTO: I want to interrogate this one first!  ::points to the snarling Bolian::

<CSO_Bryn> ::Gets an idea and pulls up the suspected crew members::

<CPO_Jaar> ACTION : All 4crewmembers stop speaking while the Romulans are there::

<RCTO_T`Almah> RXO: would you... or would you want me to?

<CTO_Somak> ::guards the force field panel::

<CSO_Bryn> *SO/TO*:  When are Romulan guests are done... I want you to see if any of the brigs guests have any strong computer backgrounds.

<CPO_Jaar> <Tex> ::backs up as the Romulans approach his cell::

<SO_Katie> ::goes to the side and taps her badge:: *XO*Sir, I'm afraid this is getting us nowhere. It would seem these crewmen were infected after the weapon was fired

<RXO_Thalmus> RCTO: We will both do it.  See the hate he has in his eyes?  The snarl and contempt for Romulans?

<RCTO_T`Almah> :: snarls back at the Bolian, giving him a cold hard glare ::

<CEO_Russel> ::Takes out a tool and begins repairs.::

<SO_Katie> *CSO*Understood ma'am

<CSO_Bryn> FCO:  No... nothing that there is a cure for at least.  ::sighs::  Anyways, lets see about an idea... however erased the logs, has to have computer background as well as clearance, knowledge and codes.

<CTO_Somak> ::raises eye brow at the Romulans::

<XOMcMer> *SO*: I hear you, however, stick around until after the Romulans have left, the more audience we have the better...

<RCTO_T`Almah> :: lacing the air with ice with the glare :: RXO: After you then...

<CO_Ross> ::Looks over at his First Officer:: XO: #1, what would you think of the idea of heading for SB185, while we still have our guests aboard?

<CEO_Russel> ::changes tool and continues repairs.::

<SO_Katie> *XO*The CSO asked me to run a background check on this crewmen sir

<RXO_Thalmus> ::enters the cell with her cold icy glare and added contempt for the Bolian::

<FCO_Teasley> ::enters a code::CSO: Give it a try

<XOMcMer> CO: I wouldn't travel without them knowing it.  Other than that I have no problem.

<CEO_Russel> ::picks up the tricorder and scans.::

<CPO_Jaar> RXO : what.. What do you want from me?

<CO_Ross> *OPS*: Mr. Ewan, Prepare to get under way, have Mr. Teasley set a course for SB185

<OPS_MacPherson-Quest> CEO: Anything?

<RCTO_T`Almah> :: calmly :: RXO: And I'll interrogate... these.....   :: turns his menacing look to the others .... intimidation... that's the way to go. ::

<XOMcMer> *SO* : Do you have a PADD with you that you can hook in to the computer from there?

<RXO_Thalmus> Bolian: You have a name I suppose??

<PO_Tex> RXO : Tex..

<SO_Katie> ::looks back at the Romulans, keeping an eye on them from a distance::

<CSO_Bryn> FCO:  No... I can... um.. already access them.  It is others that in general can not unless they have clearance.

<RXO_Thalmus> Tex: Tex is it? Why do you hate Romulans so?

<TO_Tpal> RXO: Our scans show these people innocent, they were infected 30min after the weapons fire.

<OPS_MacPherson-Quest> *CO*Aye Sir, but one question..:pauses:: What about the Romulans?

<CEO_Russel> OPS:  Yeah, just a minor malfunction, I just had to do little repairs.  ::puts down tricorder.::  It should work now.

<PO_Tex> RXO : Who said I hated Romulans?

<CO_Ross> *OPS*: Send a comm. to the Romulan Lead Warbird, advise them we are returning to SB185, they may follow

<RXO_Thalmus> Tex: The Look in your eyes tells me that.

<RCTO_T`Almah> :: in the mean while.. interrogates Jaar ::

<CSO_Bryn> ::Looks at the navigational data on her board::  FCO:... ahhh... OK.

<OPS_MacPherson-Quest> *CO* Aye Sir

<CO_Ross> ::Exits the TL onto the Bridge::

<OPS_MacPherson-Quest> FCO: Set lay in a course for SB 185

<SO_Katie> *XO*I suggest we start considering alternatives to finding the culprits. We must find them before the Romulans do!

<FCO_Teasley> OPS: Aye sir

<PO_Tex> RXO : Now you're an expert on Bolians? ::chuckles::

<CEO_Russel> ::stands up.::

<RCTO_T`Almah> Jaar: So tell me... where were you on the night star date 10009.15?  When this incident occurred.

<RXO_Thalmus> RCTO: I suggest that you contact the ship and make sure that the Artemis is going no where!

<FCO_Teasley> ::sets course::

<FCO_Teasley> OPS: Speed?

<OPS_MacPherson-Quest> COMM: K'Reve'Ra: This is the Artemis, we are going to SB 185. You may follow if you want

<PO_Tex> <Jaar> RCTO : I was in my quarters..

<OPS_MacPherson-Quest> FCO: Warp 6

<FCO_Teasley> OPS: Aye sir

<PO_Tex> <Kre'Ve'Ra> COMM Artemis : You will do no such thing.. move, and you will be fired upon!!

<XOMcMer> *SO*: Aye, we are doing just that.  Please continue where you are at.

<SO_Katie> *XO*Aye sir

<FCO_Teasley> ::hears the COMM and stops his finger::

<OPS_MacPherson-Quest> CEO: Thanks, seems to work ::smiles::

<RCTO_T`Almah> Jaar: Please continue..... and what were you doing in your quarters?

<RXO_Thalmus> ::looks at  Tex::  Tex: I accuse you of killing the commander.

<CSO_Bryn> ::Speaks quietly::  *CSO*:  Jason... we need to find someone who has clearance as well as the knowledge to alter records.

<PO_Tex> <Jaar> RCTO : I Don’t remember.. Probably eating dinner, I supposed.. it is my dinner time

<OPS_MacPherson-Quest> CO: Sir. The Romulans said, we move, they'll fire

<SO_Katie> RXO:Hey...you can not accuse our officers without substantial evidence

<PO_Tex> RXO : What? On what grounds?

<CEO_Russel> ::nods, then heads back to the engineering console.::

<FCO_Teasley> CO: Holding position

<XOMcMer> *CSO*: Since when couldn't you do that on your own?  What’s up?

<RXO_Thalmus> SO: I am conducting this investigation in my own way!!!

<RXO_Thalmus> RCTO: Please continue

<OPS_MacPherson-Quest> CEO: Nothing major, all minor?

<CSO_Bryn> *CSO*:  No no... the individual who pulled this off... they erased files that the normal crew member not only does not have access to, but has to have the correct codes to get their hands on them.

<RCTO_T`Almah> Jaar: Uh huh... likely story....    According to log sensors...  you were in Cargo bay...

<CO_Ross> COMM: KreVeRa: This is Captain Ross, we are heading for SB185, where you may petition the Federation for Extradition, once the culprit is found, but I will move in my own territory when I deem it necessary.........
<CTO_Somak> RXO: Need I remind you, we will not allow any fowl play.

<SO_Katie> RXO:and what an interesting ay it is...ask a few questions and point a finger at someone

<TO_Tpal> RXO: Look, mister Romulan officer sir, we have sufficient evidence to prove these people NOT quilty, now if you'd let us round up some more suspects, we'll keep these ones here

<CEO_Russel> OPS:  Nothing worth worrying for, although the repairs were needed.

<PO_Tex> <Kre'Ve'Ra>COMM : Artemis : You will do no such thing....

<XOMcMer> *CSO*: If one of our crewmembers is not who they seem, as in being here is a cover story, we may not be able to find out...

<CO_Ross> FCO: Mr. Teasley, Engage, warp 6
<CSO_Bryn> *CSO*:  According to the records of the four, neither have that ability or clearance.  Either they are not the ones, or someone is hiding information.

<OPS_MacPherson-Quest> CEO: Thanks again

<PO_Tex> ACTION : Romulan warbirds power up their weapons, and lock on the Artemis

<SO_Katie> ::makes some extra effort to keep her claws from the Romulans throat::

<CMO_Celes> ::Returns to sickbay::

<OPS_MacPherson-Quest> *XO*: I have a theory

<PO_Tex> <<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<End Artemis 10009.29>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
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