USS Seleya Mission Transcript 11406.01
Mission Number 754
Regrets The Hunt III
                
       DRAMATIS PERSONAE
Chris Esterhuyse as Captain Varesh (CO-Commanding Officer)
Eldad Ben-Tovim as Commander Maor (XO – First Officer)
Mike Hiles as Commander Maximus Heller (CTO – Chief Tactical Officer)npc Waitress, Drunk
Tim Schols as Lieutenant Commander Dylan Cedric Pandora (OPS – Operations Officer)
Karriaunna Scotti as Lieutenant Brianna Rose (SO-Science Officer) npc MO Lt Storm, Gurrut

      Guest Stars
	Rob Leahy as Marken, Nausicaan 1 & 2
	Ed Selgas as TO Tarkin


           
Time lapse:  None

Ship Manager
              Karriaunna Scotti
file_0.wmf
 



Last time on Seleya:

The Seleya has been given the green light to hunt down and remove the threat of Tankard and his group.  To assist with this they have been sent reinforcements, The USS Kratos.  For now the Kratos will guard the rift to keep Tankard from taking possession of the weapon.

First thing needed is information so to assist with that Commander Heller has brought them to an Orion Outpost so they can make contact with an informant he has there and hopefully track down the current whereabouts of the pirate band.  The Seleya parked in an asteroid field outside the system while the captain led an away team to the outpost aboard the captured marauder they had aboard the Seleya.  They were approached by a patrol ship and escorted into the outpost where they have been searched and paid their docking fee.  They have just finished their docking procedures and have been cleared to enter the station.
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Captain's Log 11406.01: We're about to go into the world of the Orion Syndicate to meet up with some of Cmdr Heller's contacts. Let's just get in, get out and not wake the Syndicate too much.
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<<<<<<<<<< The Hunt III >>>>>>>>>>

SO Lt Rose says:
::Standing next to Varesh, she looks around.::
MO Lt Storm says:
::Ignoring the looks she is getting from strangers due to the outfit Max gave her, she stands next to the CTO... closer then she might usually.::
CO Capt Varesh says:
::Sniffs the air on the dock, turns to Max:: CTO: Where do you suggest we begin... I guess we need to go on first names here, Max.

SO Lt Rose says:
::Turns to look at Max as well.::
OPS LtCmdr Pandora says:
::Waits for Heller to take the lead::
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::Nods to the captain::  CO:  Probably a good idea here, ::Glances around them getting his bearings.::  If I remember correctly the largest bar is down this way, usually where Marken would be.
CO Capt Varesh says:
::Grins:: CTO: The universal place of commerce and such things. Lead on.  ::Looks around at the others:: So, order of the day - first names only.
XO Cmdr Maor says:
CO: So we decided to use names instead of titles and your first instinct was to use our real names?
TO Tarkin says:
::Likes the change of threads to civilian clothing, on alert though::
TO Tarkin says:
CTO: Not the best place in the universe, but the work gets done around here.
CO Capt Varesh says:
XO: Pick a name, any name.
SO Lt Rose says:
XO:  One advantage would be we would not mess up by calling a person the wrong name.
TO Tarkin says:
::Raises hand:: All: Can I be George...I heard of a famous actor from the 20th and 21st century. I really like his movies.
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::Glances back at the TO, not knowing much of the man as he was new to his team.::  TO:  These places do have their uses.
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::Leads the group down towards where he remembers the bar being.::
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
CO:  We may also want to split up a bit when we get to the bar, having all of us approach him might make him a bit nervous and well too quiet.
SO Lt Rose says:
::Following, her tricorder activated on passive mode, gathering basic information as they walk.::
MO Lt Storm says:
::Wrinkles her nose at the odd smell, but says nothing as she moves along, looking curiously at the various of species, some which would never usually come anywhere close to each other.::
CO Capt Varesh says:
CTO: Great minds think alike.
OPS LtCmdr Pandora says:
::Follows the CTO towards the bar::
CO Capt Varesh says:
All: Split up a bit. Bri, you're with me and Max. Suzi, you get the pick of fine specimens.
SO Lt Rose says:
CO:  And did you finally decide on what role you want each of us to play?  ::Nods toward Tarkin::  His role is obvious.  But a pirate does not usually have his own science officer or medic aboard.::
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::Spots the door to the bar ahead.::  CO:  Good to know something’s don't change much, looks just like it did years ago, let’s hope Marken is still there.
SO Lt Rose says:
CO:  Sorry, traders.
CO Capt Varesh says:
::Grins:: SO: You two are eye candy and a distraction.
SO Lt Rose says:
::Rolls her eyes::  CO:  You realize, you are going to pay for that later.
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::Smiles at the captains comment glancing back at Rose and Storm.::

CO Capt Varesh says:
::Laughs:: SO: I count on it.
MO Lt Storm says:
::Hearing her brother, she stares at him a moment.::
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::Reaches the door to the bar, waiting for the captain before entering.::
TO Tarkin says:
CTO: Max want me to check out the back of this bar just in case? Really could do without surprises.
SO Lt Rose says:
::With a sigh she glances at Suzi and then follows the captain.::
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::Nods to the TO::  TO:  Good idea just be careful, the syndicate isn't too fond of people interfering with their operations.
CO Capt Varesh says:
::Pauses:: All: Just blend into the background and watch for trouble. Enter in smaller groups, there might be others to assist us as well. Bri, you're my quartermaster.
SO Lt Rose says:
::Nods and mentally goes through the list of items they had brought along.::
CO Capt Varesh says:
CTO: Max, you mentioned another contact. Will they also be in the bar?
TO Tarkin says:
CTO: I'll blend in...::Shows a disruptor and a bottle of alcohol::
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::Smiles at the TO nodding.::  CO:  Not normally, they are rivals of sorts and usually are set up in different areas.
MO Lt Storm says:
::A touch of wryness::  TO:  All the things you need to defend and cure yourself.
OPS LtCmdr Pandora says:
::Looks at the XO, wondering if he wants to head in on his own, or if they could stick together::
CO Capt Varesh says:
CTO: Where would this person be? Maor and Dylan can check them out as next point of contact?
TO Tarkin says:
MO: You got it.
MO Lt Storm says:
::Smiles lightly.::
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
CO:  Usually would find her at the bar down at that end of this corridor  ::Points down to their right.::  Was called the Cutlass last time I was here.
XO Cmdr Maor says:
OPS: You could have waited until we were outside, you know.
TO Tarkin says:
::Walks towards the back and pretends to swig some of the alcohol:: Self: Man people use to drink this? ::Can smell the odor of the alcohol over the one in the bar::
CO Capt Varesh says:
::Looks at Maor:: XO: I believe we're looking for a Trill female with Nausican bodyguards. Feel up to it?
OPS LtCmdr Pandora says:
::Just raises an eyebrow at the remark::
CO Capt Varesh says:
::Nods decisively:: MO: Go with them and keep them out of trouble.
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
XO:  Female Nausicans, so she should be fairly easy to locate.
MO Lt Storm says:
::Gives her brother one of those looks and simply nods her head, moving to join the Commander’s.::
CO Capt Varesh says:
All: Let's do this. ::Opens the door to the bar and plunges into the darkened interior::


XO Cmdr Maor says:
::Nods:: CO: Will get right on it, not like I was here a few million times and people probably know me well enough to know my name whenever I enter a bar here. 
Marken says:
::Sitting in a VIP kinda upscale Lounge section in the far corner of the Bar but just out of view, There are two Nausicaans guards heavily armed and looking very nasty nearly blocking the entrance to the VIP section, Marken is otherwise alone reviewing some PADD's and counting some Latinum, alot:: 
SO Lt Rose says:
::There is a shiver that goes up her spine as they enter the room.  She moves quickly to stay next to Varesh.::
XO Cmdr Maor says:
::Gestures for the MO to follow him as he makes his way down the corridor::
MO Lt Storm says:
XO:  Do you have a role for me?
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::Follows the captain in glancing around as he moves towards the bar.::
XO Cmdr Maor says:
MO: Not a politically correct one, no. Let's just find a table and see what we can find out.
TO Tarkin says:
::Looks over the bar and makes sure to keep a good eye on anything suspicious::
OPS LtCmdr Pandora says:
::Goes with Maor and Storm::
MO Lt Storm says:
::Raises her eyebrow and decides to just remain quiet for now.::
SO Lt Rose says:
::Looks over at the Nausicaan guards as they rather stand out in their little corner.::
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::Glances into the corner noticing the guards but ignoring them as he looks past at the man sitting at the table beyond.::
SO Lt Rose says:
::Quietly::  CTO:  Max?
SO Lt Rose says:
::Seeing that Max looked that way, she says nothing more.::
XO Cmdr Maor says:
::Finds himself a table overlooking the rest of the bar, he sits down:: MO, OPS: Sit down. Might as well get comfortable until we spot them.
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::Nods slightly to Rose and speaks quietly.:: CO/SO:  That's him, looks like he's moved up in the world since I last saw him.
MO Lt Storm says:
::Nodding, she takes a seat, looking around a bit nervously.::
OPS LtCmdr Pandora says:
::Nods, taking a spot that gives a good view of part of the place::
SO Lt Rose says:
CTO:  Is that a good thing or a bad one?
CO Capt Varesh says:
CTO: Will that be a problem?
Waitress says:
::Moves up to the XO's table as they sit down, looking haggard.::  XO:  What can I get you?
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
SO:  Might be a good if it helps him get the info we need.   ::Looks over the guards.::  CO:  Not sure yet but he should meet with us.  Just might have to go through them.  ::Not sure himself if he means talking his way through or fighting.::
XO Cmdr Maor says:
::Glances up at the direction of the Waitress:: Waitress: Black Hole and some information. ::He removes two bars and places them on the table::

Waitress says:
::Glances down at the bars,::  XO:  The black hole I can get you, as for information that depends on what you want to know.
SO Lt Rose says:
CTO:  He might also be pricey.
CO Capt Varesh says:
CTO: Let's try talking our way through. I haven't fought Nausicans since some shore leave when I served on the Huron.
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::Glances over the captain at the comment wondering about the fight.::  CO:  Agreed
XO Cmdr Maor says:
::Removes a generic alien looking PADD:: Waitress: Looking for her. ::Shows it to her::
MO Lt Storm says:
::Gets a bit more nervous as the table near by stares at her, the men laughing... laughter that does not sound very nice.::
CO Capt Varesh says:
::Grins:: CTO: A long story best told over Romulan Ale
TO Tarkin says:
::Heads out the back door to scope out the back alley::
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::Smiles::  CO:  Another time then. Shall we go have a chat with some Nausicans?
CO Capt Varesh says:
::Nods:: CTO: Let's. Hopefully your "friend" won't have us beaten up.
TO Tarkin says:
::Looks around::
Waitress says:
::Glances down briefly at the padd as she quickly palms the bars sitting on the table.::  XO:  Trist.  She moves between here and the Correls, the bar at the far side of the outpost.  She should be here shortly unless some deal keeps here there longer than normal.
Gurrut says:
::Standing up, walks over to the table and looks at the three sitting there, ignoring the waitress.::
Drunk says:
::Stumbles back toward the rear of the bar stumbling and falling into Tarkin before sprawling onto the ground.::
SO Lt Rose says:
CO: Especially as you sent the... ummm... Suzi with the others.
TO Tarkin says:
::Puts one hand on his disruptor just incase::
XO Cmdr Maor says:
::Nods:: Waitress: For your troubles. ::Tosses another bar:: Keep them coming.
Nausicaan 1 says:
::Eyes start to keep a close eye on the drunk stumbling around::
Gurrut says:
XO:  How much?  ::Nods to the man’s companions.::
Waitress says:
::Catches the bar and quickly makes it vanish as she moves off to fill their drink order.::
MO Lt Storm says:
::Sits rather still.::
Drunk says:
::Grabs onto the TOs leg as he tries to get himself upright again. Mumbling apologies as he does, his breath reeking of cheap booze and vomit.::
XO Cmdr Maor says:
::Glances at the direction of the new arrival:: Gurrut: Already booked, get lost.
TO Tarkin says:
Drunk: Get off me you filth ::Feels bad but has to play the part::
Gurrut says:
XO: I am sure we can make it worth your while.
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::Moves over with the captain toward the guards and Marken, straightening as he approaches.::
TO Tarkin says:
Drunk: Touch me again and they won't find enough residue for a DNA match. ::Grips the disruptor in case this is a rouse::
Nausicaan 2 says:
::Anticipating the approach blocks the entrance:: CTO: This is a private area!
Gurrut says:
:: Looks calculating between the two before turning back to the obvious leader.::
XO Cmdr Maor says:
Gurret: I highly suggest you get away from here, you're scaring off my clientele. ::Raises his pistol, he aims it between the eyes of Gurret::
CO Capt Varesh says:
::Follows behind Max::
Drunk says:
TO:  Wo ::Cuts off with a loud belch.:: disz means anythinz buddy, stoopidz floor juts doesn't lick me.
Gurrut says:
::Anger crosses his face as he lifts his hands::  XO:  Hey...  man... ::Backs away to his group.::
XO Cmdr Maor says:
::Raises from his seat:: Gurret: Learn to deal with your class, scum.
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
Nausiccan 2:  I know and I need to speak to your employer.

ACTION: Gurrut's companions stand, two pulling out weapons.

MO Lt Storm says:
::Looks at Pandora with concern.::
Nausicaan 2 says:
CTO:  He is busy and does not want to be disturbed, he is done with clients for the day, perhaps tomorrow.
TO Tarkin says:
::Takes out a strip of latinum:: Drunk: Get out of here ::tosses it on the floor::
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
Nausicaan 2:  He will want to speak with me, I'm an old friend.
OPS LtCmdr Pandora says:
::Remains seated, but pulls out his disruptor pistol under the table, preparing it::
XO Cmdr Maor says:
::Smiles at the direction of the two new aliens, he opens to reveal his coat to reveal a few more dozen guns and charges:: Gurret: Learn to take no for an answer. I know how to preserve my merchandise value.

ACTION: Two hooded beings watch as the stranger throws a strip of latinum at the drunk.  One turns to whisper the other.::

TO Tarkin says:
::Has a tingling sensation that he is not alone, taps on his comm badge twice to signal he may be in trouble::
Gurrut says:
::Eyeing the weapons he looks into the dark eyes of the man.::
TO Tarkin says:
::Walks forward a little::
Drunk says:
::Stumbles toward the sound of something hitting the floor and finding the latinum he scoops it up smiling, his earlier stupor fading somewhat as he grins back to Tarkin.:: TO:  Thank ya kindly  ::Quickly begins to move away from Tarkin as he glances down at the small handfull of strips he had pickpocketed when he stumbled into him.::

Nausicaan 2 says:
CTO: He has many old friends, what makes you think you are so special ::nasty insulting tone:: CTO: HUMAAAN.
TO Tarkin says:
Drunk: ...and you can also keep the ones you took from me earlier if you walk away now. ::he knew, just didn't want to make a show because of the mission at hand::
Gurrut says:
::Smiling, he reaches for his weapon and pulls it out...::

ACTION:  One of the cloaked men quietly slips away.

CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::Stands up toe to toe with the Nausicaan staring the large man down.::  Nausicaan:  Tell him he might just get a couple casks of Bloodwine in it for him, if he can help me out.
XO Cmdr Maor says:
OPS: Run. ::Fires at Gurret, he immediately removes a second larger gun and points at the direction of another alien:: All: You're messed with the wrong person.
TO Tarkin says:
::Turns around:: Cloaked: Hey can I help you there buddy!?
TO Tarkin says:
::Sees one person walk away::
Gurrut says:
:: Fires his own weapon but as he is moving, he misses hitting a nearby table.::
Drunk says:
::Smiles and gives the TO a bow as he turns to leave but takes note of his appearance if he was such an easy mark, he had a few friends who might have to stumble over as well.::

ACTION:  One of the companions goes down, at the same time the other shoots at the XO.

MO Lt Storm says:
::Eyes wide, she slips under the table.::
TO Tarkin says:
::Hears the weapons fire and runs for the door::

ACTION: The table Gurrut hit stand up, throwing their chairs backward, more then ready for a good fight.

ACTION:  The bar owner, seeing what is about to transpire runs to the register and hits the silent button.

Nausicaan 1 says:
CTO: Bring the bloodwine, if he approves we will let you through!!

<<<<<<<<<< Pause >>>>>>>>>>>

