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Host SM-Trish says:
USS Cherokee 10604.02 The Chase Part 10

Host CO_Ayidee says:
The Away Teams have returned to the ship after our missions in Neque.  I have received a priority message, and once I deal with that the Senior Staff will meet on the Bridge to bring each of the teams up to date on what the others have learned.

Host SM-Trish says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Begin Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::In Ready Room, reading message.::  Self: That's pretty obvious.  Question is, who sent this?  And why, has something changed?

FCO_Lt_Hazzard says:
::takes his station at helm on the bridge, second checking the pilot preferences to make sure his replacement didn't mess them up.::

SO_Masters says:
::Steps off of the Turbolift and onto the bridge looking around quietly at the rest of the crew:: All: Hello Everyone.

CNS_Wells says:
::On the bridge, working at his console searching for anything on a Donna Smith::

CSO_Nash says:
:: Sitting at Sci-1 going over the sensor data from planet 6. Becoming increasingly upset that such destruction was perpetrated, and hoping that we got all the tri-cobalt weapons off the planet.::

FCO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: looks over at the CSO and grins. :: CSO: Commander, were going to get him, .relax.  We're the good guys. remember?

CNS_Wells says:
::Looks up and sees a new SO on the bridge. Goes back to console::

OPS_Nash says:
::at OPS, listening to see if there is any comm chatter on all channels::

SO_Masters says:
::Moves toward Sci-2 and pushes in the seat, nods at the CSO::

CNS_Wells says:
::Finds it hard to concentrate. Would have liked to have stayed in quarters::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Stands up and heads back to the Bridge.::

CSO_Nash says:
FCO: That we are, but such destruction is pointless. We will find the cure.

CSO_Nash says:
:: Nods to Mr. Masters and sees that he is acclimating quite nicely.::

FCO_Lt_Hazzard says:
CSO: Exactly, .so don't get mad, or frustrated.  Remember what your dad always told us, .Anger always gets in the way, take a breath, and look at the problem with a clear mind.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Exits Ready Room::  All: Are we ready to get under way?  I'd like to get started so we can take a few minutes and bring ourselves up to speed on what we learned here.

CSO_Nash says:
FCO: I've done plenty of breathing, and it doesn't make it any easier.

CNS_Wells says:
::Sees the Captain arrive::

FCO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: turns to face the CO. :: CO: Course set and laid in for the Dorian System, Warp 4, just waiting for you to say the word sir.

CSO_Nash says:
:: Sees the CO and stows his feelings for now.::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
FCO: Get us under way.

CNS_Wells says:
::Finds it hard to look him in the eye so, he continues to search Donna Smith::

FCO_Lt_Hazzard says:
CO: Aye sir.  Engaging warp drive now. :: his fingers fly over the console as he sets the ship on its course, .tapping an errant key to keep the ship from moving off course since the ship is still operating with modifications. ::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
All: Just to let you all know, this is likely a trap.  Governor Adams gave us a name of another Syrinium supplier. "Donna Smith".  I'd wager a years credits that Donna is Diana.  Only question is does she know how we're coming.

Host SM-Trish says:
ACTION:  The ship jumps to warp 3 and stays there.

SO_Masters says:
::Keys in codes to activate Sci 2, begins running diagnostics::

FCO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: sighs and gives the flight console a good healthy thump. ::

Host SM-Trish says:
ACTION:  The ship jumps to warp 4.

OPS_Nash says:
::shudders when she hears the name "Diana"::

FCO_Lt_Hazzard says:
Self: That's better

SO_Masters says:
::Frowns:: Self: Trap, .

FCO_Lt_Hazzard says:
CO: Sir, She knows were coming. but she don't know we know that she knows were coming.

CSO_Nash says:
CO: Sciences are ready.
SO: Please pull up the Stellar Cartography reports on the Dorian System and prepare to provide the Captain all the pertinent data he should need.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
FCO: I also wonder if she knows we're coming in what appears to be an old, run down, heavy Freighter instead of a Starfleet cruiser.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CSO: Good to know.  What were you able to see at the sixth planet?

FCO_Lt_Hazzard says:
CO: Heh, would give my Elvis Portrait to see her face when this freighter starts showin' her teeth!

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::changes her clothes and leaves her quarters for the bridge::

CSO_Nash says:
:: Looks over to OPS and feels her shudder.::

FCO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: looks over to the OPS and flashes her a lofty grin. :: OPS: Hang in there, Kyleigh, 

SO_Masters says:
CSO: Yes sir

SO_Masters says:
::Keys in a search for the Dorian system, cross referencing all pertinent information::

FCO_Lt_Hazzard says:
CO: Sir, .something seems to have you all stirred up, .care to share it with us?

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::as the TL doors open onto the bridge, she stands there to listen to the crew::

CSO_Nash says:
CO: LoDuca knew we were coming and made great efforts to thwart us. He seeded the planet with tri-cobalt bombs to make sure it is now in its current state. It also had the desired side effect of making any Syrinium useless.

SO_Masters says:
All: The Dorian system lies on the Romulan Border.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
FCO: It's not stirred up.  It's wanting to make sure we're ready for whatever happens.

CNS_Wells says:
::Hasn't found anything on a Donna Smith yet, could support the fact she don’t exist but, could be wrong.  Continues searching::

FCO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: turns back to face the console, .vigilant for any signs of misbehavior by the ship. ::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CSO: I think that was the primary purpose.  Destroy the cure, and the weapon becomes more effective.  Then leave clues that another source may be possible, in a place he'd know we'd show up to.

CNS_Wells says:
::Anger boils at the CSO's words about the Syrinium being useless::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CSO: Is the planet permanently destroyed, then?

FCO_Lt_Hazzard says:
CO: He's setting up a deer blind.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
FCO: OK, that's almost a definite.  Question is what does knowing that let us do?
All: And that's an open question.  We need answers that didn't come from 'the book'.

CSO_Nash says:
CO: Negative, sir, but we did beam the tri-cobalts out and detonated them far outside of the system and any shipping lanes, but it will take the planet quite some time to heal, and any Syrinium obtained for the next 500 years will most probably be tainted.

FCO_Lt_Hazzard says:
CO: Well for one, he'll try to be prepared for the deer, us.  What’s he know about us, more than likely he'll guess were Starfleet, more than likely Starfleet Intelligence.

SO_Masters says:
::Continues to study the information on his terminal screen::

FCO_Lt_Hazzard says:
CO: With the modifications we've made to the ship, .he probably thinks we ARE a freighter, .so I don't think he'll be ready for an Akira.  He'll be overconfident.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  May I make a suggestion?

FCO_Lt_Hazzard says:
::hears the admiral and shuts up.::

CNS_Wells says:
::Hears the Admiral and notices her for the first time::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
FCO: I'd think it's more likely he'll know it's us.  From what we've seen, he hasn't gotten much attention from Intel since about the time Smith changed sides.

CSO_Nash says:
:: Looks toward the doors as the Admiral speaks.::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
Adm: Certainly, that's the point of this gathering.  Go ahead.

SO_Masters says:
::Stands straighter as the Admiral speaks:: Self: I didn't know we had an Admiral onboard, .

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  From my sources, I do not believe he knows about this ship, however, you must admit Tio, that you are somewhat obvious and is Kevin.  However, the newest crew members may be unknown to him.  Perhaps sending them down to Dorian IV might prove useful.

CSO_Nash says:
:: Notices Ens. Masters tense up and gives him a grin that he hopes will relax him.::

FCO_Lt_Hazzard says:
ADM: Ma'am, by new members, do you mean me as well?  I've never had a face to face with LoSicko.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
Adm: That would be wise.  I think he'd know myself, the Exec, both Nash's, and likely Mister Hazzard, although he's been out of service for some time.

CSO_Nash says:
:: Hears the Admiral and knows that nothing can be done about his outward appearance.::

SO_Masters says:
::Relaxes slightly until he hears the admirals comment, and raises an eyebrow:: Self: Oi I am never complaining of boredom again, .

CSO_Nash says:
FCO: But his Intel of this ship is extensive and I'm sure he has your file jacket.

FCO_Lt_Hazzard says:
CSO: Not necessarily, I wasn't reassigned to just recently, I doubt his intelligence is THAT good, and besides, I can disguise myself pretty well, I've done it before.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  I agree, . we need an AT that has joined recently or has not been part of the senior staff.  As you all know, I can disguise myself where none of you know me ::smiling::

CNS_Wells says:
ADM: I had thought that myself. Us newbie’s could have that edge.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CNS:  Exactly Counselor.

CNS_Wells says:
FCO: Even if there is the slightest chance he might know you, we would lose that edge.

FCO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: grumbles a little before nodding to the CNS :: CNS: Yeah, your right.  Still don't think you guys should go down there without some help.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
FCO: Don't let it get you down.  We need to have skill up top and down below.

CNS_Wells says:
FCO: Have faith, we may be new but, we are still Starfleet.

SO_Masters says:
::Turns and looks up at the conversation:: CNS: Are we talking about infiltrating his little fanatic group?

FCO_Lt_Hazzard says:
CO: Sir, I won't, I'll ram this starship right into him if I have too.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
OPS: While we were planet side, you reported a Romulan ship appeared and scanned us.  Were you able to determine it's identity?

CNS_Wells says:
SO: I was thinking more like scouting the turf then play it by ear.  With the Captain's ok , of course.

FCO_Lt_Hazzard says:
CNS: I know doc.  I just don't relish the though of him getting his hands on any of my crew, .its a personal thing with me, ya know?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
FCO: I'm not looking to play the martyr in this fight.

OPS_Nash says:
CO:  No Sir.

SO_Masters says:
::Takes a deep breath:: Self: That's better.

FCO_Lt_Hazzard says:
CO: Neither am I, I just want to drop a ton of pain on him , just to let him know how much I dislike him.

CNS_Wells says:
FCO: I think we all have personal issues with LoDuca.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  Have Operations send a message ahead that this ship will be stopping for re-supply or something of that nature, say two days out?  Wouldn't that be normal?

CNS_Wells says:
ADM: The away team could be buyers for the ship just getting supplies and, while we are there see what we can see.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
Adm: It's been a long time since I... since I spent time on a private ship.  And even then I didn't have much to do with normal operations, but that wouldn't be unusual.  Call ahead to make sure we have a berth.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  And couldn't OPS get a little flirty on the COM?  I know Kyleigh could handle that, . we need to "feel" more civilian.

FCO_Lt_Hazzard says:
CO: Maybe we could fake a ship malfunction, make us look like a lame du... umm, goat.  If he sees us as vulnerable, we might be able to lure him into a trap of our own.

CNS_Wells says:
ADM: , .and less annoyed?

Host Adm-Alexander says:
FCO:  Perhaps that is what he is looking for, our play acting.  If we changed tactics and really began to trade over the galaxy, we might deceive him.

FCO_Lt_Hazzard says:
CO: Yes sir, I guess your right.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
Adm: Not changing the subject, but it may sound that way.  Any way to get an update on repairs to the Cherokee herself?

CNS_Wells says:
ADM/SO: We go down and look for goods.  Play it straight, stay low key.  Then we stand a chance of learning something.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  The last report I had, she was being refitted from stem to stern.  I was going down on the AT where I could send out some messages.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CNS:  Right, quit looking and start trading.

FCO_Lt_Hazzard says:
Self: I can't wait to get behind the wheel of a fully functionin'...  :: stops as he adjusts the course of the ship one more time. ::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
Adm: I'm just wondering if having the ship start a "search" may provide a diversion.  Let them think we're "back in action" normal style.

FCO_Lt_Hazzard says:
*Engineering*: Can someone get a handle on the port nacelle vent again?  If I have to go outside and PUSH this crate on course I will.

CSO_Nash says:
ALL: Utmost caution is advisable. Even though the Admiral will be in this mission, LoDuca's means of persuasion are quite invasive should your cover be blown. ::Extracts the chip from its resting place and shows it to all.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::shakes her head::  CO:  No way, it will be another 3 months before she can fly again.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CSO:  Excellent reminder Kevin.  ::looks at the crew::

CNS_Wells says:
CSO/ADM: As long as we go in with a purpose,  buying goods, instead of making a lot of noise we shouldn't get any unwanted attention.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Nods.:: Adm: It was worth a shot.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CNS: Excellent, looks like we have a volunteer to be our new trading agent, 

SO_Masters says:
::Brings up a file to see what common goods are traded in the sector::

FCO_Lt_Hazzard says:
<EO_Green>: *FCO* : Sir, The CEO is already hip deep in one of the Jeffries tubes trying to get a handle on it, we'll let you know about that outside push if we need help, sir.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  I would also like a couple of the women to go with me.  Women love to shop and gossip.  ::grins::

CNS_Wells says:
CO: With pleasure, Sir.

CSO_Nash says:
:: Replaces the chip.:: All: I'd hate to have to remove another one of these things.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
Adm: So this is an excuse to spend credits, then?  ::Grins.::

SO_Masters says:
CSO: Sir it looks like the sector mainly deals in Dilithium and assorted agriculture.  Does engineering need any crystals?

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  Can you think of a better cover Tio? ::wiggling her eyebrows::

FCO_Lt_Hazzard says:
Self: Great, we’re trying to save the Romulan race, and the Admiral wants to do a Mall run.

CSO_Nash says:
SO: You might want to check with Chief Bishara, but I'm sure that more crystals couldn't hurt.

CNS_Wells says:
::Thinks - great I coulda stayed on Earth with the "wife" if I wanted to go shopping with the girls::

SO_Masters says:
CSO: aye sir. 
*Engineering*: Engineering what is the status on our current supply of Dilithium crystals?

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::turns to look at the CNS::  CNS: Better be glad I just want ladies for company Counselor.

CNS_Wells says:
ADM: I suppose you'll want me to carry your bags?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CSO/ SO: Even if we have a supply, if we're looking to become traders, it's always best to buy low and sell high.  I'm taking it we can buy them here, so we can sell them elsewhere.

FCO_Lt_Hazzard says:
<Engineering>: *SO*: Yep, they're white and shiny and they make the ship go zoom.   We're a little busy here at the moment, we'll let you know about that in a moment.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CNS:  No,  no men allowed.  That is, unless the FCO would like to dress as a woman!  ::begins to laugh::

FCO_Lt_Hazzard says:
Adm: Ma'am, no disrespect intended, but I would rather play with a duck.

SO_Masters says:
::Raises an eyebrow at Engineering’s reply:: *Engineering*: How quaint, thank you, .

CSO_Nash says:
CO: Excellent reasoning, sir. That could be a way for our team to become established.

SO_Masters says:
ADM: I think that might attract much undo attention Admiral, I can't imagine that being a very pretty site. ::Frowns::

FCO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: looks over at the OPS and growls. :: OPS: Don't you dare laugh.

OPS_Nash says:
::smiles::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CNS: By the way, while you're down there, if you happen to run across any good, solid lumber, let me know.  I have a need for some.

CNS_Wells says:
::Pictures Hazzard in a pair of daisy dukes::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
SO:  Why Mr. Ryan, you do have a sense of humor!  Good for you! ::laughing::

FCO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: looks at the bridge crew in total and sighs. :: Self: I weep for the future, I truly do.

CNS_Wells says:
CO: Aye, Sir. Lumber

SO_Masters says:
::Smiles:: ADM: I've been known to have it from time to time sir.

FCO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: looks at the CNS and growls louder. :: CNS: Stop staring at me doc, .your making me nervous.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
SO:  And Mr. Masters, please call me Admiral or Ma'am.  ::looking down at her chest::  I don't think the Sir fits!

CSO_Nash says:
:: Sees the Admiral give the set up line and watches Mr. Masters.::

CNS_Wells says:
FCO: Yes I know I make everybody nervous, , its my job.

FCO_Lt_Hazzard says:
Adm: Pfft, .Admiral, this guy just contemplating me dressed up as a girl.  I think he has a gender issue.

SO_Masters says:
:: Turns red:: ADM: That would make sense,

OPS_Nash says:
::whispers to the FCO::  FCO:  Aww, where's your sense of adventure?  ::smiles::

FCO_Lt_Hazzard says:
OPS: Its right where it should be , out of ladies garments.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
FCO: Gender, some species are just too caught up with that concept.  We're all sentient, right?

OPS_Nash says:
FCO:  We'll see.

CSO_Nash says:
:: Begins chuckling as Ens. Masters looks like a red alert signal.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
OPS:  You have to admit though, he would have to shave his legs and that would take at least a day for each!

SO_Masters says:
::wrinkles nose:: Self: Well there’s my flub of the day.

OPS_Nash says:
ADM:  Just ONE day?  I'd be worried about the razor.
FCO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: leans back into his chair and puts his hands over his face. :: Self: Women, can't live with them, can't sell them to the Ferengi.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::turns to keep from roaring with laughter;:

Host Adm-Alexander says:
OPS:  We could get the CMO to use that permanent depilatory on him.

OPS_Nash says:
ADM:  True.

FCO_Lt_Hazzard says:
ADM/OPS: I am NOT dressing up as a woman!  Ma'am.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  Captain, if your plans change, let me know.  I am looking forward to this little jaunt to the planet.  ::leaning over and whispering::  And have upset the FCO enough for the day.

CNS_Wells says:
::Looks up as FCO raises his voice:: FCO: Not even for a Scooby snack?

OPS_Nash says:
FCO:  She can always make it an order.

FCO_Lt_Hazzard says:
CNS: You stop helping.
OPS: Stop encouraging her.

OPS_Nash says:
::smiles::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
FCO:  Mr. Hazzard, you would look good in pink!  ::turning she leaves the bridge::

SO_Masters says:
::Goes back to the screen thoroughly amused::

CSO_Nash says:
OPS: Not to put a damper on things, but if you happen to cross paths with Diana, keep your cool.

CNS_Wells says:
FCO: Dress like a girl? I'd do it for a mission. You got insecurities about your masculinity, Mr. Hazzard?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
OPS: Make sure you send a request for a docking berth at Dorian, or a spot in orbit, however they do things.  Also, see if there's a way to see what's available for trade, and to post what we have available.

CNS_Wells says:
FCO: Should we set up an appointment?

OPS_Nash says:
CO:  Yes Sir.

FCO_Lt_Hazzard says:
CNS: You do NOT want to continue that line of thought Counselor.

OPS_Nash says:
::really fights the laughter::

CNS_Wells says:
::Smiles to himself::

FCO_Lt_Hazzard says:
ALL: You guys need a new hobby, .seriously.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
OPS: Also, see if you can track down where that message I got came from.  But don't press too deep.  Don't want to show our hand early.

OPS_Nash says:
CO:  Aye, Captain.

FCO_Lt_Hazzard says:
::returns his attention to the console in front of him and adjusts the course for the second time.:: Self: I'll dress up in pink the day a Tellerite stars in Swan Lake!

CNS_Wells says:
CO: Sir, I got nothing on a Donna Smith, unless she is a 65 year old grandmother on Earth. I assume Diana is younger? Anyway, I'd say our hunch is correct. Donna is Diana, pretty obvious, huh?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CNS: I'd have been shocked to find out otherwise.  They want us to find her, that's a given.

CSO_Nash says:
:: Looks to OPS and hopes her joviality is covering the inner turmoil she feels about hearing the name Diana Smith.::

CNS_Wells says:
CO: Yup.

SO_Masters says:
::wonders who Diana Smith is:: Self: The name sounds so pleasant, .

Host Adm-Alexander says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< End Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

