Host SM-Trish says:
USS Cherokee 01607.08 The Chase Part 21

Starring
Trish Yarborough as MO-Troi and Bob
Steve Weller as CO Tio Ayidee
Dawn Freeman as OPS Kyleigh Nash
Scott Dorsey as CSO Scott Nash 
Lynda Anderson as CEO Bishara
Mark Haslam as CTO Mark Hazzard
Zach Farland as CNS_Wells

Absent
Brandon Mitcham as XO Trent D. Worthington III 

Host CO_Ayidee says:
Captain's Log, Stardate 10607.08.  After securing the situation with Lieutenant Hazzard, we are resuming our mission to search for signs of LoDuca on Beringaria 4.  Considering the worlds Pre Warp Technology level, we need to be extremely careful.

Host MO-Troi says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Begin Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Host MO-Troi says:
ACTION:  As the Cherokee approaches the planet, they detect all mining activities are in the winter zone.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::In Ready Room, reviewing what we know so far.  Not enough so far, unfortunately.  Rises and heads for the door.::

Host MO-Troi says:
CEO:  The doctor makes her apologies.  I will do your physical.  Please take a seat on the Biobed.

CSO_Nash says:
:: On the bridge observing the mining activity on the winter side of the planet.::

OPS_Nash says:
::enters a TL and makes the request to go to the Bridge::

CEO_Bishara says:
::looks at the MO::

CSO_Nash says:
AFCO: Orbital status.

Host MO-Troi says:
CEO:  Do you have any complaints before we begin?

AFCO_Lt_A_Rochelle says:
CSO: Standard orbit sir.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: arrives at the bridge and steps out of the TL, nodding and smiling to those already here as he takes his station at Tactical. ::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Exits Ready Room.::  CSO: Commander, anything of note on our approach so far?

OPS_Nash says:
::the TL stops, and she exits on to the Bridge, she takes her post::

CSO_Nash says:
CO: We are in standard orbit, all of the mining activity is concentrated on the winter side of the Planet.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: brings up the current ready reports from all sections of the ship and double checks the readiness of shields and weapon systems. ::

CEO_Bishara says:
MO: Please be aware that I wear a medical transponder for my Betazoid abilities.  Also my nightmares are back.

CNS_Wells says:
::Arrives on bridge and finds a place to be::

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
CO: Sir, we ready to dance at any time.  Just let us know when to play the music.

CEO_Bishara says:
MO: Apart from that, I feel fine.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CSO: Very good.  I'd like to send an Away Team down to the surface.  With Commander Worthington otherwise engaged, I'd like you to prepare and lead it.

Host MO-Troi says:
CEO:  I see that in the doctor's notations here.  You need to make an appointment with the Counselor for the other.

CEO_Bishara says:
MO: Already have sir.

Host MO-Troi says:
::looks up at the Biobed as it begins to scan::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CTO: Any other ships in orbit that are Warp Capable?

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: does a quick scan of the immediate area::

AFCO_Lt_A_Rochelle says:
::trims the pitch just a tad::

CSO_Nash says:
CO: Aye, sir.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
CO: Sir...only warp capable ships that are anywhere near us are 2 Atlas class Cargo haulers and a few older model Goliath class Freighters.  Nothing we can't catch.

Host MO-Troi says:
CEO:  I see that you have an intestinal worm just like your comrades did.  The little bugger entered here, just behind the knee.  I have medicine already prepared for you.  It should flush it out of your system in the next 24 to 48 hours.

CEO_Bishara says:
::looks at the MO::  MO: A What!?!  MO: You got to be kidding.

CSO_Nash says:
CTO/CNS: You two are with me.

Host MO-Troi says:
CEO:  Yes Ma`am... nasty little thing, but we caught it before it could lay its eggs.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CTO: That's not why I'm concerned.  Even with the add on plating, we should be able to catch anything short of a racing skiff.  I'm just thinking LoDuca won't use sub light vessels.

CNS_Wells says:
CSO: Aye, Sir. 

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
CO: I've already got my team working on keeping firing solutions on possible targets.  If they make a move, we'll be ready.

Host MO-Troi says:
CEO:  Everything else looks good.  The medication is waiting at the front desk.  You are dismissed.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CTO: Exactly what I'd hoped to hear.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
CSO: You got it, Commander.

CEO_Bishara says:
::gets up off the Biobed and walks to the front desk::

CSO_Nash says:
CTO: And Mark, we need to come up with a story about your current coloration and it better be something that will fly.

Host MO-Troi says:
*OPS*:  Please report to sickbay for your physical.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
CSO: Easy...Vudiosculor Pigmentation Disorder.

CEO_Bishara says:
::picks up the medicine and downs it:: Self: Yuck.  *CO*: Sir medical has cleared me.  On my way to bridge.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
CSO: It happens in Terrans, kinda like a food allergy.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
*CEO*: Understood.

OPS_Nash says:
*MO*:  On my way.  ::she motions for her relief to take over, she gets up and heads for the TL::

AFCO_Lt_A_Rochelle says:
::trims the pitch 2 degrees negative and  straightens her up a tad::

CSO_Nash says:
CTO: Sounds good to me.  
CNS/CTO: Shall we gentlemen? :: Heads for the Turbolift.::

CNS_Wells says:
::Follows CSO to the Turbo lift::

CEO_Bishara says:
::gets into the Turbolift:: Self: How in the world did I get a worm in me?

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: walks into the Turbolift and lets the CNS in. :: CSO: Sorry for asking, and no offense to you Mr. Wells, but why are we bringing the Counselor with us on this one?

Host MO-Troi says:
::grins at the CEO, it was the same reaction from the other crew::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
aTO: Keep random scans going for unidentified Warp Signatures and, especially, eddies.

CNS_Wells says:
CTO: Would you prefer I stay behind, Mr. Hazzard?

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
<aTO> CO: Yes, sir.

CEO_Bishara says:
::as the lift stops on the bridge, T'Lar steps off and heads for her station nodding at her friend Ariel at the helm::

OPS_Nash says:
::the TL stops and she exits and walks down the corridor, and enters Sickbay::

AFCO_Lt_A_Rochelle says:
::sees T'Lar and nods back::

CSO_Nash says:
CTO: Just in case something gets out of hand. His senses will allow us a slight warning.

Host MO-Troi says:
OPS:  Ah there you are Kyleigh!  How are those delightful twins doing?  I missed their last checkup.

CSO_Nash says:
CTO: This is what he was trained for, and his sense of deception is well documented. Need I continue, Lt?

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
CNS: No, I've no problem with it at all.  Just keep your head down if the action gets a bit hot.  Last thing I need to explain to the Captain is how our head shrinker lost his...well, head.

CEO_Bishara says:
~~~Ariel:  How are things going for you?~~~

OPS_Nash says:
MO:  They are great.  Very healthy.  And a handful.  My poor cat has to hide from both of them now.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
CSO: Geese...who dumped your warp core today?

AFCO_Lt_A_Rochelle says:
~~~T'Lar: Could be better.  Don't get up here much.~~~

Host MO-Troi says:
OPS:  Tell me about it!  When are you going to bring them for a visit?  Lay down on the bed...

CNS_Wells says:
CTO: I can watch my own back, Mr. Hazzard. I wouldn't expect you to do it for me.

CEO_Bishara says:
CO: Sir, Ship is ready to go from modified to standard Akira class in ten minutes or less.

OPS_Nash says:
::lays down on the Biobed::

CSO_Nash says:
CTO: I just don't like having my choices questioned, that's all.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
CNS: Hey, it’s part of the job description.  Its my job to make sure everyone comes back in one piece.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CEO: Very good, keep it ready to run.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
CSO: And you still got married?

CEO_Bishara says:
CO: Sir you can count on it.

Host MO-Troi says:
::begins the scans on OPS::  OPS:  And where is that good looking father of yours?  He is such a handsome man, and if he weren't married, I would try for him myself!

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: grins at the CSO and lets him know he was kidding with him. ::

CNS_Wells says:
CTO: I've learn not to count on that, Lieutenant.

AFCO_Lt_A_Rochelle says:
~~~T'Lar: How are you and Jorellen doing?~~~

CSO_Nash says:
:: Exits the Turbolift at the Transporter Room and dons the clothing provided by ships stores.::

OPS_Nash says:
MO:  Oh, Dad is having too much fun spoiling he grandkids. Misses Mom badly, though.  Having no contact with her is tearing him up.

CNS_Wells says:
:: In transporter Room and changes attire::

Host MO-Troi says:
OPS:  Well, that is what grandparents are for, isn't it?  :;continuing the scan::

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: turns to the CNS and speaks in a old man voice as he follows the CSO, donning his old duster coat, a large rimmed hat, and two bracers which contain two small telescoping staves for each wrist. ::

CSO_Nash says:
CTO: That is something totally different, and she is my voice of reason.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
CNS: You must unlearn what you have learned.

CEO_Bishara says:
~~~Ariel: Right now I can't let it interfere with my job.  He knows that besides I haven't told him everything yet.~~~

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CEO: When you get a minute, see what you can scan about the ships in orbit, concentrating on the Warp capable ones.  See if you can find anything Klingon about them.

CNS_Wells says:
::Ignores CTO to avoid unpleasantness::

OPS_Nash says:
::nods and smiles::

Host MO-Troi says:
OPS:  How old are they now?  Is seems like yesterday when they were born.

CEO_Bishara says:
CO: Understood sir.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
CSO: Yeah, yeah, yeah, it also helps that she can actually cook.  Lord...I remember that gourmet meal you tried to cook during the Outlast.  Roasted Pine Cone with Tree Sap sauce.

OPS_Nash says:
MO:  Oh Liam and Kiandra are about two and a half.

CEO_Bishara says:
::hands begin to do her usual scans of the warp capable ships in the surrounding area as ordered::

AFCO_Lt_A_Rochelle says:
::adjusts the heading a little::

Host MO-Troi says:
OPS:  Plan on having any more?  ::looks at the scans carefully::

OPS_Nash says:
MO:  We are hoping to soon.

CNS_Wells says:
CSO: Sir, can you tell me what our objectives will be on the planet?

CSO_Nash says:
CTO: Why it should have been one of your favorites, Treeboy. ::Begins chuckling as he was given the opening.::

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: winces as he knows the CSO just evened the score.  :: CSO: Nice one.

Host MO-Troi says:
OPS:  Well let me be the first to congratulate you... looks like it is in about 8 months.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Sits at Center Seat and starts reviewing Starfleet records of this worlds exports, trying to pick out anything chemically close to the materials LoDuca needs for his virus.::

OPS_Nash says:
::looks stunned::  MO:  What??

CNS_Wells says:
::Feels left out of the conversation. Hazzard as usual is assuring me my place on this team::

CSO_Nash says:
CNS: Just to observe and come back of what exactly this mining operation produces and how effective it is.

CNS_Wells says:
CSO: Understood, Sir.

Host MO-Troi says:
OPS:  Unless I am reading this scan wrong... want to see?  ::grinning::

OPS_Nash says:
::looks at the scan and sees a miracle::

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
CNS: Doc, you might want to take lead on talking to people.  Come to think of it, you might just be able to root out anyone without me having to dance on their spleen.

Host MO-Troi says:
OPS:  You are healthy as a horse Kyleigh and I expect to be invited to the baby shower!

CSO_Nash says:
:: Steps up to the Transporter platform and prepares.::
CTO/CNS: Let's get under way, gentlemen.

CNS_Wells says:
CTO: If Commander Nash feels that needed I will comply.

Host MO-Troi says:
ACTION:  The AT is beamed to the surface.

OPS_Nash says:
MO:  Oh my, Kevin will be shocked when I tell him the news.  Of course, you'll be invited.

Host MO-Troi  (Transporter.wav)

CNS_Wells says:
::Wonders why I'm getting orders from the CTO::

CNS_Wells says:
@::Rematerializes on the planet::

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
@:: shivers as he recovers from the effects of the transport beam. :: CSO: I HATE that feeling right after a transport.  Feels like I've been molecularly goosed.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CEO: Why would LoDuca be looking at a world like this?  Anything you can see that he could be after?

CSO_Nash says:
@:: Materializes just outside the door of the mining office. Gathers his cowl to prevent the bite of the wind.::

CNS_Wells says:
@::Does visual observation of surroundings::

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
@CNS: Comply?  Are you still sore at me for tossing that knife at you?  I told you I'm sorry about that already.

OPS_Nash says:
::still stunned at the news about having another baby, she prays that it is just one this time::

CNS_Wells says:
@CTO: Now isn't the time, Mr. Hazzard, the assignment?

CSO_Nash says:
@CTO: I agree and this wind doesn't help.  ::Moves over and opens the door.::

CEO_Bishara says:
CO: Checking on that now sir.  From what I see the only things he needs are raw materials.

Host MO-Troi says:
OPS:  And before you ask, it does look like just one, and I can't tell the sex yet either... too early.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
@:: shakes his head as he gets his bearings, eyes searching the distance for any sign of trouble. ::

Host MO-Troi says:
@ACTION:  Large snow flakes mixed with sleet form a white curtain in front of the AT.

OPS_Nash says:
MO:  That's good.  And when the time is right, we will know what the sex is.

CSO_Nash says:
@:: Enters the outer door of an automated warehouse.::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
Self: He's got a hand in this world I'd bet, but why?

Host MO-Troi says:
OPS:  So I take it, that is you do NOT want to know which?

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
@:: follows the CSO inside, hand in his pocket cradling the small Phaser within.  Other hand ready to release his fighting staff at a moments notice. ::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Activates sensors to monitor the Away team, noting their location and the proximity of other bio-signs in the area.::

CNS_Wells says:
@::Follows others in::

CSO_Nash says:
@:: Moves and begins scanning the stores.::

CEO_Bishara says:
CO: I have a solid lock on their bio signs.

OPS_Nash says:
MO:  Oh yeah, I do, that way we can plan properly.

CNS_Wells says:
::Kinda liked the snow::

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
@:: pulls out his Tricorder and begins to monitor the immediate area for life signs. ::

Host MO-Troi says:
OPS:  Well as I said, you are healthy and can return to duty.  You know what you need to do from this point.  Be sure to pick up the prenatal vitamins.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
@ CSO: Scotty...you know that feeling you get when you just know something bad is gonna happen?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CEO: Keep on the ships, if LoDuca's involved, he'll be hidden.  I want a thorough search, via scanners, of the ships in the area.  I'll keep the second pair of eyes on the ground.

OPS_Nash says:
::stands up slowly::  MO: I will, on my way out.

CSO_Nash says:
@CTO: Mark, Don't voice it, just be ready.

CEO_Bishara says:
::continues to scan  for the ships as ordered:: CO: Understood sir.

AFCO_Lt_A_Rochelle says:
::adjusts the heading again:: CO: Sir there are some serious current eddies here.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
@CSO: Always ready.

CNS_Wells says:
::Uses a digital imager and takes some visual scans::

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
@CNS: Find anything on your end Doc?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
aFCO: Just keep your eyes on them and don't force a steady orbit.

Host Bob says:
@ALL:  Hello there.  Is there something I can you fellows with?  ::walking out behind an ore carrier.

AFCO_Lt_A_Rochelle says:
CO: Understood.  :trims the pitch again::

CNS_Wells says:
@CTO: Not yet.

OPS_Nash says:
::she picks up the prenatal vitamins on her way out, she heads for her quarters::

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
@:: turns around, keeping his hand in his pocket without revealing the hand Phaser but keeping it at the ready, preferring to let the CNS and CSO explain their way out of this one. ::

CEO_Bishara says:
~~~Ariel: Do a buck number make it look like we just hiccupped.~~~

CSO_Nash says:
@:: Scans of the stores show various mineral from normal earth types like sodium, phosphorous, manganese, semi-precious stones, gold, silver and some other yet unknown metals and minerals.::

CNS_Wells says:
@::Looks at the CSO to see if he will speak or wants me too::

AFCO_Lt_A_Rochelle says:
::decides to do a hiccup move and the ship dips and comes back up quick.::

AFCO_Lt_A_Rochelle says:
CO: Sorry about that had to keep up appearances.

CEO_Bishara says:
::smiles::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
aFCO: Understood, just let it go steady.

Host Bob says:
@AT:  You fellers deaf?

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
@Bob: What?

CNS_Wells says:
@BOB: Hi there.  This your place?

CSO_Nash says:
@:: Sees the fellow from where the voice came from.:: Bob: Just looking around for some shelter from the cold. Got lost from our work detail.

Host Bob says:
@AT:  Is there anything I can help you with?  I have lots of ore I can sell, what do you need?  ::grinning at them::

OPS_Nash says:
::she enters her quarters, good thing her father has the twins with him in his quarters.  She puts the vitamins in one of her drawers, then she leaves to report back to the bridge::

Host Bob says:
@::his face falls::  AT:  So you aren't here to buy?

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
@:: takes a step back, his eyes slowly taking in the environment, keeping alert for any signs of movement in case Bob is just a distraction. ::

CNS_Wells says:
@BOB: We are really just trying to scope out the trade action on this rock.  We just arrived.  Tourists, huh?

Host Bob says:
@::looks at them::  AT:  Ok, make up your minds, either you work here or not.  You fellers need to get your stories straight.

CSO_Nash says:
@Bob: Possibly. We have some stakes saved up for just that sort of transaction, but we are looking for your more exotic items.

AFCO_Lt_A_Rochelle says:
::humming a tune, dipping and diving and moving all over.::

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
@:: stays silent as he lets the professionals handle Bob, preferring to keep his attention on what HE does best.  Keep them alive. ::

Host Bob says:
@AT:  I wouldn't suggest you thinking you can take what is mine for your sake.  I have 6 Phasers aimed in your direction.

CEO_Bishara says:
::continues to scan for anything that would even resemble a warp capable ship::

CNS_Wells says:
@::Let's the Commander talk::

Host Bob says:
ACTION:  Six men stand up with Phasers aimed, waiting for a nod from their boss.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
@:: grins and takes out  a small device, a small red light flashing on it. :: Bob: Tell your men to stand down.

CSO_Nash says:
@Bob: We're not claim jumpers if that is how it sounds. We have worked hard for the funds for any transaction you wish to tender.

Host Bob says:
@CSO:  Uh huh... and you think I am going to believe you?  Perhaps you might like to explain a little more.  We are very cautious people here.

CNS_Wells says:
@::Watches the CSO attempt to win over this guys trust::

Host Bob says:
ACTION:  The device in the CTO's hand is suddenly deactivated.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
*Transporter Chief*: Lock onto the Away Team, keep Transporters ready at a moments notice.  Something's going on down there, and it isn't good.  Be ready.

CNS_Wells says:
@::Wonders where the dynamic duo are going here::

CSO_Nash says:
@Bob: I am actually the scientific leader of our group here and I'm looking for a very rare and exotic mineral to help a greater community than just this planet.

OPS_Nash says:
::she exits the TL onto the Bridge, she is smiling from ear to ear::

Host Bob says:
@CSO:  And what would that be?  ::eyeing him::

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
@:: puts the now dead device back in his pocket, and keeps his hands ready, eyes darting from one man to the next. ::

CNS_Wells says:
@::looks at the CSO::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
aTO: Get a team ready, sensors are picking up multiple Phasers about the team, and some kind of dampening field on them.  Track the source of whatever shut down the teams devices.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
<aTO> CO: Yes sir, having some difficulty due to the nature of the dampening field, but I am working on that.

CSO_Nash says:
@Bob: We are looking for a material known to us as Syrinium. It has medical properties that would aid in the fight against a deadly bio-weapon.

OPS_Nash says:
::she reassumes her post at OPS::

CEO_Bishara says:
::continues her scans::

Host Bob says:
@AT:  I have heard of it.  We have some folks looking for the same thing several months ago.  Why they thought this planet had it is beyond me.  All they had to do was look at what has been mined for centuries here.

AFCO_Lt_A_Rochelle says:
:: Adjusts the pitch again::

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
@Bob: You mind telling your friends to lower their Phasers?  Makes me a bit...jumpy.

CNS_Wells says:
@BOB: What is mined here, if you don't mind my asking?

Host Bob says:
@AT:  Sure... Jim, the rest of you, lower your Phasers.  Looks like a mistake has been made.

CSO_Nash says:
@:: His face falls as he hears this.:: Bob: Were these others clients or did they come to take it by force?

Host Bob says:
@CNS:  Gold, some silver, zinc, that kind of stuff.  We have nothing exotic at all.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
@:: smiles a bit and leans against one of the crates, keeping his hands free and clear.::

CNS_Wells says:
@BOB: I see, thank you.

Host Bob says:
@AT:  Now in the tropics, ::gives a hardy laugh::  we grow what food we can.

CNS_Wells says:
@CSO: Wonder who the people here asking about Syrinium earlier, as if we don't know?

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
@Bob: I don't suppose you've had any inquires by a guy with a nice looking babe on his arm lately?

Host Bob says:
@CSO:  Well, I will put it this way, they found out very quickly we don't take crap from no one.

CNS_Wells says:
@CSO: Perhaps Bob here can give us some insight as to where they were headed or the whereabouts of more of the ore?

CSO_Nash says:
@ Bob: I can see that you don't.

Host Bob says:
@CTO:  Odd that you should ask.  The man wasn't in charge, it appeared to be the woman.  Looks like you have run into them before.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
@ Bob: He owes me money.  I don't like people who owe me money.

Host Bob says:
@::gives out a huge belly laugh::  CTO:  With that woman, I am surprised he goes to the bathroom without permission!

CSO_Nash says:
@Bob: Did she say where they might be heading next?

Host Bob says:
@AT:  It seemed to me, they are searching almost every planet.  We had "ears" on them until they left.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
@Bob: Was there any planet in the near system they DIDN'T mention?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CEO: Anything from the scans to indicate the ships in orbit may be part of LoDuca's fleet?

CNS_Wells says:
@BOB: Syrinium is very rare, do you know where we might find some?

Host Bob says:
@::he scratches his head, thinking about the question::

Host Bob says:
@AT:  They never mentioned any particular planet, but like you, they wanted to know if I knew where that mineral might be found.  I didn’t like their attitude, prolly wouldn't have told them if I had known!

CEO_Bishara says:
CO: Signs are indeterminate.  I am still trying to used the scanners.

CNS_Wells says:
@BOB: Good instinct.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
@Bob: How long were your "ears" functioning on them?

Host Bob says:
@Guys:  Do you remember them mentioning any planet in particular?  :;watches as the guys shake their heads no::

CSO_Nash says:
@ Bob: Their attitude was the effect of them hunting for it to destroy it so that we wouldn't obtain it to end their evil weapons effect on the innocent.

Host Bob says:
@CTO:  As I said, until they left the planet.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
@Bob: do you have a record of their conversation?  Like I said, he owes me money  and I never let a welcher get away.  Bad for business.

Host Bob says:
@CNS:  Well young feller, you just give me your com system number and if I hear anything else, I will let you know.

CNS_Wells says:
@BOB: Any information you could provide may lead to saving millions of lives.

Host Bob says:
@CTO:  Nope, just normal ears. ::grinning::  we don't go in for much technology here.  Too hard to maintain, and most just gets us into trouble.

OPS_Nash says:
::she begins thinking of ways to tell Kevin about the upcoming event::

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
@Bob: how long ago did they leave?

Host Bob says:
@CNS:  Ya know, it seems like one of the fellers heard the woman say something about the Klingon border.  Does that help any?

CNS_Wells says:
@BOB: I just may. ::Looks to CSO::

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
@Bob: You remember anything about the Ship they were on?  Maybe a registration code, anything like that?

Host Bob says:
@CTO:  Oh shoot, they were here six months... no 3 months ago.

CSO_Nash says:
@ Bob: It helps immensely.

Host Bob says:
@CTO:  Time doesn't mean much to us here.  And I don't think they said anything about the kind of ship they were on.

CNS_Wells says:
@BOB: Thank you.

Host Bob says:
@CNS:  Now you write down that com channel so I can call if they come back!

CNS_Wells says:
@BOB: Thank you I will. :: Puts the contact information on a PADD::

Host Bob says:
@CNS:  If you aren't too far away, I can reach you.  Our system isn't the newest... kind of like me, old.

CSO_Nash says:
@ Bob: This should cover the information you have given us. :: Gives him an ample amount of Beringarian currency.::

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
@Bob: You mind if I make a little call to my ...associate?  Private like?  Just need to ask them a few questions. :: Nods to the CSO to let him know he is calling the CO. ::

CNS_Wells says:
@BOB: Luckily we have a strong communications system.

Host Bob says:
@CTO:  Not at all, want to use our system?

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
@Bob: Naw, I'm good, but thanks for the offer.

Host Bob says:
@CSO:  Thank you.  This will help out a lot of families.  Our business has been slow, especially now that winter has hit.

CSO_Nash says:
@ ::Nods back to the CTO.::

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
@:: steps to the side and uses his Commbadge pinned to the inside of his duster. :: *CO*: Cap?  Eastwood here.  Target has been here three months ago.  Suspected leaving for Klingon border.  Suggest contacting local Traffic Control to narrow down search.

Host Bob says:
@CSO:  Sure there is nothing here you can use?  I will give it to you half off.

CSO_Nash says:
@Bob: Just glad to help you out for helping us out.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
*CTO*: Excellent, we'll be right on it.  Things looked a bit harried down there, everything OK?

CNS_Wells says:
@CSO: The Captain was looking for some lumber. Maybe we could throw Bob a little business?

Host Bob says:
@CNS:  All right!  I got some of the best lumber in the area!  It is in the back... just follow me.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
OPS: Contact local traffic control, see if you can track down LoDuca's ship and see where he went, about 3 months back, headed for the Klingon border.

CNS_Wells says:
@::Looks at CSO for permission to follow::

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
@*CO*: Negative, situation under control.  Big Man and Little Doc are gathering information from local flavor.  Will advice if situation changes.  Eastwood out.

CSO_Nash says:
@ Bob: What do you have in the way of lumber?

OPS_Nash says:
CO:   Yes, Sir.

CSO_Nash says:
@ ::nods to the CNS::

Host Bob says:
@AT:  Got some nice hard woods, and some carving woods, if you have someone that likes that kind of thing.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
*CTO*: Keep your eyes open down there, and stay safe.

CNS_Wells says:
@BOB: Yes, I believe carving wood is what we are looking for. Not sure. Maybe some of both.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
@:: returns to stand behind the CSO and CNS, his eyes keeping track of who is around but remaining relaxed so as not to cause trouble. ::

CNS_Wells says:
@::Follows Bob to where he leads::

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
@CSO: I leave for a minute and you two are playing with their wood?  Sheesh.

OPS_Nash says:
::contacts the local traffic control to request the information, she is waiting on a response::

CEO_Bishara says:
:still continuing to scan for anything cloaked::

Host Bob says:
ACTION:  The AT selects the wood and beams back to the ship.  The search for LoDuca continues.

Host Bob says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< End Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

