Host SM-Trish says:
USS Cherokee 10702.25 Investigations Part 3

Starring 
Trish Yarborough as SM and MajDun 
Steve Weller as CO Tio Ayidee and Ferengi CO_Drof
Brandon Mitcham as XO Trent D. Worthington III 
Mark Haslam as CTO Mark Hazzard
Dawn Freeman as OPS Kyleigh Nash
Zach Farland as CNS_Wells 

Absent 
Alexander Vuklis as CMO_Brabas

Host CO_Ayidee says:
Captain's Log, Stardate 10702.25, Captain Ayidee recording.  The Cherokee is continuing it's patrol of the Tholian border, looking to discover if indeed the Tholians are still conducting warfare by proxy against the United Federation of Planets.  Considering the Tholian propensity towards isolationism, contact with Tholian vessels has been limited.

Host MajDun says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Begin Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: shuffles through a stack of PADD's as he compares recent traffic through the area of space they are patrolling over a period of time during the war. ::

Host MajDun says:
::playing poker and winning::  CMSGT:  About time I won some of this back from you.  ::grinning::  I was beginning to think you were cheating!

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::In Ready Room, reviewing local shipping lists, wondering if contact with the Tholians directly ever will happen.::

OPS_Nash says:
::on bridge::

Host XO_Worthington says:
::on the bridge, going over the latest tactical reports::

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
*XO*: Commander, this is the CTO.  Do you still have some pull with the merchant association rep on Starbase 33?

Host MajDun says:
<CMSGT> Maj:  And here I thought I had gotten away with it.  Guess I will just have to get smarter.

Host XO_Worthington says:
*CTO*: I may have a favor or two owed.

CNS_Wells says:
::On the bridge going through FSN news reports. Looking into anything about the Tholian Assembly, or unusual activity in this sector of space::

Host MajDun says:
ACTION:  A communication signal is picked up by OPS.  It appears to be hidden by a passing asteroid.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
*XO* Ask him if he can send me the manifests from a list of ships I've got flagged.  I'll send you the list.  Something about these ships is setting off my "baloney" detector...

Host MajDun says:
::chuckles at Dave, knowing full well he would never cheat::

Host XO_Worthington says:
*CTO*: I'll see what I can do.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
<Lt. Miller> :: sighs :: XO: Great, looks like the commander let his bulldog genes out to play.  Once he starts digging it will be impossible for him to stop.

OPS_Nash says:
::as she is monitoring communications, she picks up a signal.::  XO:  Commander, I am picking up a communication signal.  It appears to be hidden by a passing asteroid.

Host XO_Worthington says:
Lt. Miller: Rifle butt to the skull might stop him.

Host XO_Worthington says:
OPS: Can you intercept the transmission?

CNS_Wells says:
XO: According to reports, there seems to be a lot of shipping in these parts, doubled since the war ended.

Host MajDun says:
ALL:  Ok guys, this is it for me... I don't want to win too much of your money.  See you at 1800 in the gym.

OPS_Nash says:
XO:  I'll see what I can do.

Host XO_Worthington says:
CNS: Well we will just have to see how much of that traffic is legal or not.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
<Lt Miller> *CTO*: Boss, Ops just picked up an errant transmission.  You might want to head up here.

CNS_Wells says:
XO: Aye, Sir ::Goes back to his reading::

Host XO_Worthington says:
*CO*: Sir, we have discovered a comm signal hidden by an asteroid up ahead, should we change course?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
*XO*: Affirmative, bring us close and let's see what it is.  I'll be right there.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
*Lt. Miller*: Aye, Lieutenant.  I'm on my way. ::sets down his PADD of the moment and walks out of the Security Office, making his way to a TL to take him to the bridge. ::

Host XO_Worthington says:
aFCO: Alter course to intercept.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Stands up, shutting down the terminal and making for the Bridge.::

Host XO_Worthington says:
Lt. Miller: Keep your eyes peeled, could be a trap.

Host MajDun says:
<aFCO> XO:  Aye Sir, changing course to intercept when OPS gives me the coordinates.

OPS_Nash says:
::she manages to intercept the transmission::  XO:  The signal is from a Ferengi Vessel & they are talking about goods that are not on the approved list for this area.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
<Lt. Miller> XO: Aye, sir.  Recommend we go to Yellow Alert.  No sense in getting caught unaware, sir.

OPS_Nash says:
::sends the coordinates to aFCO::  aFCO:  There you go.

Host MajDun says:
::wonders what is going on, on the bridge and decides to make the trip::

Host XO_Worthington says:
Lt. Miller: Take us to yellow alert. OPS: Understood.

Host MajDun says:
<aFCO> OPS:  Thank you, changing course to intercept.  ::taps her console::
 XO:  Intercept in 5 minutes Sir.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Exits Ready Room.::  XO: Anything yet?

Host MajDun ACTION:  The Cherokee goes to Yellow Alert. (Yellow Alert.wav)

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
<Lt. Miller> XO: Yellow Alert is in effect sir.

Host XO_Worthington says:
Self: I wonder when we became the Highway Patrol. CO: We have monitored a Ferengi transmission, we should be on them in a few minutes. We are at yellow alert and they appear to be in possession of illegal items.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: exits the TL just as the amber lights begin to flash about. walking over to the Tactical station and relieving Lt. Miller.  :: XO: I have Tactical station...Yellow Alert is in effect and I have weapons on standby.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
XO: Appear in what way?

Host MajDun says:
ACTION:  As the Cherokee comes around the asteroid, a Ferengi vessel can be seen.

CNS_Wells says:
::While going through the reports, stumbles across an article by Kandi Chase on post war conditions on Arcadia Station. Makes a mental note to ask Mark if he's read it although, I'm sure he is following her career with great interest::

Host XO_Worthington says:
CO: According to their conversation they are talking of goods not on the accepted list.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Notices the ship is a medium sized freighter, about 150 meters long and 200 wide.::  XO: Then let's see what they have.

Host MajDun says:
::exits the TL just in time to see the vessel::  CO:  I wonder why they were hiding?

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
::looks at the Tactical Scanners and begins to slowly bring passive scanning to bear on them.:: CO: Captain, I've got a reading on our "earmarked" vessel.  Profiteer Class Freighter.  Still deciphering their IFF transponder.

CNS_Wells says:
::Goes back to the Tholian situation. Wondering if all the extra traffic means that the Tholians are doing the buying or selling::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
OPS: Are they in hailing range?

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: looks over to the CNS and grins. :: CNS: Gary, you still doing research on Tholian Border Traffic?

OPS_Nash says:
CO:  Yes Sir. ::grins::

Host MajDun says:
ACTION:  The Ferengi vessel powers up and begins to move away from the Cherokee.

CNS_Wells says:
CTO: It's what I do. The bookwork. Some one has too.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
OPS: Then let's see if they want to trade.  I'm interested to see what they have.

OPS_Nash says:
CO:  Understood, hailing frequencies open.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CO: Captain, they are starting to put some distance between us and them.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
XO: Prepare a team.  If they welcome us aboard, team goes in as a trading party.  If not, we'll find a reason to board them.

Host XO_Worthington says:
CO: Aye sir. CTO: Is Alpha team standing by?

Host MajDun says:
XO:  I would like to be included on this little party.  Perhaps 3 of my men with the CTO's?

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
XO: Kilbrowski has them standing by Transporter room 2.   Standard procedure with Yellow Alert.

Host XO_Worthington says:
MajDun: Perhaps, let's see how things unfold.

Host MajDun says:
::doesn't like the answer, but nods to the XO::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
COM: Ferengi: This is Captain Ayidee of the Federation Starship Cherokee.  We're interested in acquiring some trade goods, do you have anything for trade?

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: continues to monitor the Ferengi Vessel. CO: Captain, I'm getting a lot of inter-spatial interference from local space, passive scanning won't be able to detect a micro singularity in time for Navigation to plot an evasion course.  Permission to use Active scanning protocols?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
@<Drof> COM: CO: This is Daemon Drof of the Ferengi alliance.  We have trade goods, but you don't look like a normal Starbase.

Host MajDun says:
::raises his eyebrows at the response, and doesn't like it at all::  CTO:  Little snippy, don't you think Mark?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
COM: Drof: Of course we're not, but why let a little thing like location ruin a perfect little chance for a trading opportunity?

CNS_Wells says:
::looks up from his console long enough to take in the CO's conversation with the Ferengi trader::

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
MajDun: Best have Bravo team standing by as well...we might need to make this a hit and run inspection.  Have Miller join you in transporter room 1 with Bravo Team and one of your Marine teams as well.

Host MajDun says:
ACTION:  The Ferengi vessel has not slowed down.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
@<Drof> COM: CO: Well, fine.  But we do it in neutral space.  I'm not letting Starfleet crews on my ship in your territory.  You're people are hot heads, always looking for "violations".  Lets set it for  ::Looks over to his navigator.::  1 million kilometers ahead on our current course.

Host MajDun says:
CTO:  You got it.  ::taps his COM Badge and relays the orders::

Host MajDun says:
::turning he leaves the bridge and heads to TR 1::

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: mutters to himself :: Self: Well if you big ears could manage not to violate a rule, we wouldn't have a problem, now would we?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
XO: Bring as many people as you think you'll need.  Leave Beta crew, I don't see a major threat here with shields raised and waiting.

Host MajDun says:
<aFCO> XO:  Sir, do I follow them?

Host XO_Worthington says:
CO: Aye Captain. ::motions to the CTO and heads for the TL::

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
*Ens. D'amato*: Ensign, report to the bridge and take Tactical.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
aFCO: Bring us to their suggested location.  It's just outside Federation space, not yet in danger of crossing the Tholian border.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: locks out the console and walks into the TL with the XO. ::

Host MajDun says:
<aFCO> CO:  Aye Sir, and may I add, I don't trust these guys.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
XO: Don't forget, this is a cover mission, but don't lean too far either way.  Be careful.

CNS_Wells says:
CO: We are going where the trade traffic is the heaviest, Sir. Just outside Tholian space.

Host XO_Worthington says:
CO: Aye.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
aFCO: Why?  So far, they've shown no reason for distrust.

OPS_Nash says:
::reluctantly follows to be a part of this little trading extravaganza::

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CO: Its like my father always said..."How do you know when a Ferengi is lying?  His lips are moving. :: grins as the TL doors close in front of him. ::

Host MajDun says:
<aFCO> CO:  Sorry Sir, bad family experience many years ago.  ::begins to blush to her roots::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
aFCO: Remember, caution is warranted, but the racism is dangerous from a Federation representative.

Host XO_Worthington says:
::exits the TL and enters the TR::

CNS_Wells says:
::Goes with the others::

OPS_Nash says:
::follows everyone to the transporter room to be beamed to the Ferengi Vessel.::

Host MajDun says:
<aFCO> CO:  Racism has nothing to do with it Sir.  This was before there were good relations with them.  ::remembers how her great uncles shuttle was found torn apart, with Ferengi disruptor signatures found::

OPS_Nash says:
::she enters the transporter room::

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
XO: Sir, I've got the Tricorder's set up to do passive scans of the ship's interior passages.  They may be in neutral space, but at least we'll be able to find out if they are being bad little ear gnomes.

Host XO_Worthington says:
CTO: Let's hope that they co-operate.

Host CO_Drof says:
@::Moves about rapidly, making sure everything is ready.::

CNS_Wells says:
::Looks over at Kyleigh and then at the large away party:: OPS: Seems like over kill.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: steps into the Transporter room and nods to the men of Alpha Team. :: Kilbrowski: Be sharp, keep your eyes and ears open.  We do this by the numbers.  Minute the XO gives the word, I want Thunder and Lighting...understand?

Host CO_Drof says:
@*Sucof*: Bring them to the Bridge when they arrive.  Directly to the Bridge, no side deals!

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
<Lt. Kilbrowski> CTO: You've got it sir.

OPS_Nash says:
CNS:  Well, there seems to be strange method to someone madness,

CNS_Wells says:
::Takes some equipment with him::

CNS_Wells says:
::Smiles at OPS comment::

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
XO: Commander, when we beam over, follow my lead.  I've got an idea that will give us some time.

Host XO_Worthington says:
CTO: Calm, yourself Mr. Hazzard, we don't want this to turn into a bloodbath.

Host MajDun ACTION:  The senior staff and Major Dun's men transport to the Ferengi vessel and are met by Sucof. (Transporter.wav)

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: as soon as he materializes on the Ferengi ship, he leans down and grasps his knee as if in pain. :: Outloud: Jiminy Crickets!!!  Dagnabit!!!

Host MajDun says:
@<aFCO>  CO:  We are at dead stop.  Just in case, I have input evasive maneuvers ready on your command.

Host CO_Drof says:
<Sucof> All: Greetings, and welcome to the Dereborne.  I am first officer Sucof, Daemon Drof is awaiting you on the Bridge if you'll follow me.

CNS_Wells says:
::Appears with others and whispers:: CTO: Remember no harsh tactics. If we are to be patrolling in this area long we can't get a reputation for being Federation bullies. Remember what the Captain tried to say about the flies and honey? 

Host CO_Drof says:
<Sucof> CTO: That's a pre existing injury, our scans will show that clearly.

OPS_Nash says:
::arrives in the Ferengi vessel::

Host XO_Worthington says:
::materializes on the Ferengi vessel, looking at Hazzard.::

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
Sucof: Oh I know its a pre existing injury.  Damn incident with a Pakled.  Don't worry, you guys are not to blame.

Host MajDun says:
::he and his men stay at the back, just as rehearsed::

Host CO_Drof says:
<Sucof> Computer: Mark that notation, just in case.

OPS_Nash says:
::suddenly feeling a bit uncomfortable as she remembers part of their customs where women generally don't wear clothes::

CNS_Wells says:
::Stands in the back with OPS::

Host CO_Drof says:
<Sucof> XO: I take it you are the one in charge?

Host XO_Worthington says:
CO: Yes I am Ferengi. What is it that you have to show us?

Host CO_Drof says:
<transporter chief> Sucof: Sir, there's a...a female!  The old ways are not to be...

Host CO_Drof says:
<Sucof> ::Smacks the Chief.::  Chief: The old ways are over, get over it or swim home.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: straightens up slowly and puts an arm around Major Dun's shoulders.  MajDun: Give me a hand here.  It'll pass if I just take it slowly. :: winks as he taps the Major's Tricorder, letting him know what’s going on. ::

Host MajDun says:
::tries not to laugh at the scandalized Ferengi, looking at OPS::

Host CO_Drof says:
XO: Your Cap-ten said he wanted to trade.  Did we misunderstand?

CNS_Wells says:
::Kinda laughs when one Ferengi smacks the other::

Host XO_Worthington says:
CO: No, we are here to trade. Show us your goods.

Host MajDun says:
CTO:  Aye Sir, you know you should really take it easy here.  ::reaches around to help him, then taps this tricorder to the on position and to read silently::

Host CO_Drof says:
<Sucof>: XO: We will start on the Bridge then. Follow me.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
MajDun: I know, I know.  I mean, I would give hard Latinum to get a hold of some of that Andorian Agnosicism the Doc has on back order.  That would get this over and done with quicker than Greased Lightening.

CNS_Wells says:
::Follows others, always looking around::

OPS_Nash says:
::follows along::

Host XO_Worthington says:
Sucof: Not too fast, my brother's knee is hurt. I value his opinion.

Host MajDun says:
::lets all the other precede them and they hang back, hoping not to be noticed::

Host CO_Drof says:
<Sucof> ::Resists the urge to offer an "alternative treatment."::  XO: Of course, not a long walk, just down the hall, around the corner, up the Turboshaft, and then down the foyer.

CNS_Wells says:
::Sees an opportunity to stray from the pack and wonders if he should::

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
XO: I'll try to hurry sir.  It will just take a few minutes.

Host XO_Worthington says:
CTO: You just take your time. I wouldn't want you to hurt more.

Host MajDun says:
CTO:  Now you should rest a minute Sir... we don't want to re-injure it do we?

Host CO_Drof says:
<Sucof> ::Turns the corner, then waits for the others at the Turboshaft.::  All: Right this way.

OPS_Nash says:
::she is feeling a bit nauseous as she walks, she somehow can't handle the smell of the corridor.::

CNS_Wells says:
::While all are occupied he takes a turn down another corridor::

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: leans against a bulkhead and gives a subtle tap of his fingers, indicating aft of the ship. :: MajDun: Give me a breather, it usually pops back into place after a minute. 

Host MajDun says:
ACTION:  The CNS is not noticed by the Ferengi as he walks down another corridor.

CNS_Wells says:
::Begins to scan every door he passes looking for any “un-inventoried" items. Is careful not to let anyone see him scan::

CNS_Wells says:
Self: There's gotta be a bathroom around here some place. ::Said just in case he needs a good excuse for wondering around aimlessly::

Host CO_Drof says:
<Sucof> XO: We could get him a doctor.  Very reasonable rate he charges, considering his experience.

Host XO_Worthington says:
Sucof: I think we will save our money for other things.

Host MajDun says:
ACTION:  The CNS opens a door and walks into the Ferengi steam room.  The controls turn on automatically.

Host CO_Drof says:
<Sucof> XO: Very well.  I know you people have free medical, but how good can they be?  I had a cousin in Starfleet, no head for business.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: shakes his head. :: Sucof: I'll be fine, looks worse than it is.

Host MajDun says:
Sucof:  This is quite a ship you have here.  Do you get home often?

Host XO_Worthington says:
Sucof: They are adequate I guess. I try to steer clear of them as much as I can.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: looks over to the Major to check on his scanning progress, not wanting to milk the "knee injury" to far for too long. ::

Host CO_Drof says:
<Sucof> MajDun: I prefer not to.  The old ways are even weaker at home.

CNS_Wells says:
Self: Hmmm, it's getting hot in here. ::Turns to leave the room::

Host MajDun says:
ACTION: The door doesn't open for the CNS.

CNS_Wells says:
Self: oh, crap!

Host CO_Drof says:
*Sucof*: What's taking so long?  I'm not paying you to give them a tour of the ship!  If you weren't my brother's whelp I'd let them take you home!

Host CO_Drof says:
<Sucof> *CO_D*: One of them is lame, it's not my fault their health care is under funded!

Host MajDun says:
CTO:  I think we better catch up... that XO is eyeing us.  ::sneaking a peek at the tricorder::

CNS_Wells says:
::Bangs on the door with his fist and retries the door:: Out loud: Hello! Anybody out there?

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: looks about and suddenly notices they are one person short.:: XO: Sir,Commander Wells…

Host XO_Worthington says:
Sucof: Fine. ALL: Let's get a move on people. We haven't got all day.

Host CO_Drof says:
<Sucof> ::Shuffles everyone in the Turboshaft, then stops short.::  All: Are we all here?

CNS_Wells says:
::Tries to turn off controls to steam room::

Host XO_Worthington says:
::whispers:: CTO: Where did he go off to?

Host MajDun says:
::nods to one of his men to peel off without being seen::

CNS_Wells says:
::The door opens:: Self: Oh, okay, that's better. ::Exits room slightly embarrassed::

Host XO_Worthington says:
Sucof: we are all here, let's go.

Host CO_Drof says:
<Sucof> ::activates the shaft, taking them to the next level.::  All: There we are, just through the Foyer and you made it.

CNS_Wells says:
Self: Stupid Ferengi steam rooms.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: whispers back to the XO as he stretches his leg...:: XO: He must have slipped off during the confusion in the hall.  Might have to cover for him.

Host MajDun says:
ACTION:  As the CNS exits the steam room, he is totally soaked from the experience.  Meanwhile, one of the Major's men has gone down another corridor.

CNS_Wells says:
::Heads back to the others, slightly damp but, determined not to mention that part of his adventure::

Host XO_Worthington says:
::whispers:: CTO: He probably found something important. Let's try not to blow his cover. Sucof: Thanks. ::heads of to meet the CO::

Host CO_Drof says:
::Notices the Starfleet crew arrive.::  All: Welcome to the Dereborne, I am Drof, Daemon of the Ferengi.  Welcome to my ship.  What's yours is yours, and what's mine is mine.  ::Bows slightly.::

Host CO_Drof says:
All: Don't worry about the offering box, we can ignore that.  I know you people don't carry cash.  Hard to have free cash in such a poor society.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: walks slowly over to the railing surrounding the command pit.  His eyes taking in idle details, trying not to make himself noticeable as he attempts to read different consoles. ::

Host XO_Worthington says:
::returns the bow:: CO: Nice to meet you Drof, my name is Worthington and I am here with my team to trade. What valuables do you offer?

OPS_Nash says:
::she really begins to feel queasy as the smell of the bridge is worse the corridors::

Host MajDun says:
<LtAdams>  ::opens his tricorder and begins to scan rooms, hoping to get some information before he is caught::

CNS_Wells says:
::Returns to the crew and approaches the XO and whispers:: XO: Guess what I found?

Host CO_Drof says:
XO: We have a large list.  ::Holds out a PADD.::  Is there anything in particular you are looking for?  We have a fair supply of, ugh, root beer.

Host XO_Worthington says:
CNS: ::whispers:: It better be good.

Host MajDun says:
<LtAdams>  ::comes to a room where the tricorder is unable to show what is in the room.  He marks it on his chart and continues down the corridor until he reaches some steps.::

Host XO_Worthington says:
::takes the PADD and looks over the inventory:: Drof: Root beer? Why would you have that?

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: idly starts to walk around the bridge, his eyes falling on random consoles, making a show of stretching his knee out some.::

CNS_Wells says:
XO: I think it is. Only a nice collection of Andorian Fire Crystals is all but, I didn't take any.

Host CO_Drof says:
XO: Not all purchases turn out to be good.  During the war there was a market.  Now?  Not so much.

Host MajDun says:
XO:  Perhaps the Daemon would allow us to split up with members of his crew, so we can look at what his fine ship has to offer?

Host CO_Drof says:
XO: We also have some Ban-ann-aaa's, only a bit of yellow left?

Host XO_Worthington says:
Drof: Looks like the market has been pretty good after the war though. I am sure you have turned a nice profit.

Host CO_Drof says:
XO: We could arrange that, but we don't have enough crew to simply act as guides.  Maybe I could spare a handful, but not that many.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: motions for the CNS to come towards him. ::

Host MajDun says:
XO:  Sir, perhaps they have some Tholian silk, as the Captain really wanted some.

Host XO_Worthington says:
Drof: Show us all there is to see and I will go over this PADD thoroughly.

CNS_Wells says:
::Sees Mark summon him and moves over to him:: CTO: How's the knee?

Host MajDun says:
<LtAdams> ::down on the next deck, another room will not register it contents, but a weird reading comes up as if there is a life form, then it disappears::

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CNS: Not so bad now.:: makes a subtle motion towards the CNS's Tricorder, asking silently if he found anything interesting. ::

Host CO_Drof says:
XO: I can show you what I have.  We aren't here for a tour, but we'll show what we have available.

Host XO_Worthington says:
Drof: What about the silk? I don't see it on here?

CNS_Wells says:
CTO: I thought so but, the Commander didn't seem to impressed. I found some Andorian fire crystals, ain't they pretty rare?

Host CO_Drof says:
XO: Silk?  Oh, you don’t want that.  Rips something fierce.  I have some Gorn cloth, much more durable, and not that much harsher.  By some accounts anyway.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: seems stunned for a minute, then shakes his head as he whispers slowly. :: CNS: Rare, religious, and VERY illegal to trade in outside of Andorian space.  That’s like Kidnapping the Klingon Emperor's Bat’leth.

Host MajDun says:
<LtAdams>  ::finally makes his way to a cargo hold and discovers the usual stuff for traders to have in their holds::

CNS_Wells says:
CTO: Well, I thought it was interesting.

Host CO_Drof says:
XO: Can I put you down for a bolt of it?  Two bolts?

Host XO_Worthington says:
Drof: Perhaps. Why don't we look around before we make up our minds.

CNS_Wells says:
::Wishing there was a mirror nearby. Hates to think what his steam bath did to his hair::

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: looks to Maj. Dun and gives him a small hand signal, letting him know to pull in his man so that they can analyze the data.

Host MajDun says:
::nods and taps in a signal to Adams::

Host MajDun says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< End Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

