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[color=Green]"Riiiight."[/color]

[/quote]

Finn looks at Cutter, half smiling, but you can see that there is fear in his eyes.

"Now, I wasn't a believer until that ship came out of the sky spewing blackness and harpooned that poor rider."  He shakes his head with just a hint of regret. "I gotta admit, I had no good intentions for those folk once I saw them shoot Nails, but I don't wish on anyone what it is rumored them reavers do to folk, even if only half the rumors are true." His demeanor becomes very serious.  "If they happen to grab me, I want you to shoot me, stab me, poison me, whatever it takes to not go through that, dohn ma? I don't want to be taken alive."  

He scans those in the room. (Visually, not the creepy invasive ways you may have noticed him do to folks)
"If you say so, I will do the same for you." He raises an eyebrow, looking for anyone willing to accept his offer.

Meanwhile, the Doc leaning in the corner surveying our little group speaks up now that things have calmed down for a moment.

"I never got a chance to thank you all for coming and getting me out of that mess. I thank you, sincerely for what you’ve done.  What I can offer in return is medicine, hospitality, and a lift; but I want you to know that this is still my ship and I am used to people doing what I tell them while they are under my… supervision.  It looks like that young man at the helm has gotten to know Flo pretty well in this short period, so I don't mind him touching my lady, so to speak.  He knows her better after 10 minutes than I have come to know in a month."

He shifts his weight, semi-nervously. "My name is Dr. Horatio Tussen, I am recently from Ariel but now Flo is my home and I welcome you all as my guests."

Sitara's eyes widen a bit at the mention of his name. She stands and faces the old doctor raising herself to every bit and more of her elongated frame.
"I have heard that name.  You were one of the conglomerates that were allegedly associated with the development of G-23.   You worked on the Pax!”  She roughly screams.  “You helped create those things out there!”  She looks ready to slap the old man but then regains her poise and just stares at him.
The doctor holds his ground and even though he is much shorter than Sitara (a modest 5' 8") his presence is far greater. Calmly he says in a very relaxed voice.  “The key words in that statement is ‘allegedly’ Do you believe everything you read?”  
Sitara begins to almost back down when the Doc says, I do know a bit about them.
