Host Brett says:
<<<<Resume Mission "The Enemy You Know Part 4">>>>

XO_Tarrez says:
::Nears the building where Silak indicated to meet.  Looks around cautiously::

SO_Vendal says:
::Moves to a more shadowed area keeping his eyes and ears open::

FCO_Curgan says:
::Strides up to the shop and looks around for the rest of the crew::

CMO_Hunter says:
::follows along with Sy::

Host Silak says:
::Emerges from a small alleyway, wrapped in a dark cloak.::

Host EO_McHugh says:
::is already waiting outside the shop impatiently for the rest of the crew::

CSO_Syrna says:
::in her dark Vulcan robes, from out of the shadows:: FCO: Greetings, Ensign.

CTO_On says:
::he is walking as he sees where the crew is supposed to meet::

FCO_Curgan says:
::nods to the CSO:: CSO:  Greetings, Lieutenant.

Host Silak says:
::Steps up to the assembling crew::

Host Silak says:
ALL: Greetings.  Thank you for coming.

XO_Tarrez says:
::moves up to Silak::

CSO_Syrna says:
::glad she did not surprise the FCO, turns to listen to Silak::

XO_Tarrez says:
Silak: Greetings ::solemnly::

Host Silak says:
ALL: I have brought stunners for those of you who wish them.

Host EO_McHugh says:
::hey eyes are bright with excitement as she watches Silak and the XO::

CTO_On says:
::he arrives just in time and listen what Silak is going to say::

CMO_Hunter says:
::nods to Silak::

Host EO_McHugh says:
::raises her hand:: Silak: I'll take one.

XO_Tarrez says:
::takes one that he offers her::

SO_Vendal says:
::accepts offered stunner::

CSO_Syrna says:
::keeps her hands in her robes, fiddles with the fork she fashioned into a bracelet::

XO_Tarrez says:
::nods for the CTO and CMO to each take one::

FCO_Curgan says:
::looks around at the crew::

CMO_Hunter says:
::takes one of the stunners::

FCO_Curgan says:
All: Since when are we Vulcan police?

CTO_On says:
::take the one left::

Host Silak says:
::Hands the small devices to all those who request them.::

FCO_Curgan says:
::refuses a stunner::

CSO_Syrna says:
::raises her eyebrow:: FCO: We are not the Vulcan police.

Host EO_McHugh says:
::almost growls at him:: FCO: Oh be quiet...this is for the good of the Federation.

FCO_Curgan says:
::growls at McHugh::

Host Silak says:
FCO: You are not the Vulcan police.  However, I require the Ensign here to positively identify the girl.  Also, as Starfleet representatives, Romulan spies fall under your purview.

XO_Tarrez says:
All: Easy.  

FCO_Curgan says:
::mutters to himself::

XO_Tarrez says:
Silak: Ok.... what is your plan?

CMO_Hunter says:
::has a REALLY bad feeling about the Engineering ensign::

Host Silak says:
ALL: Before we begin, I must insure you are not carrying any unknown monitoring devices.

Host Silak says:
::Takes out a small scanner and begins checking each person's clothing closely.::

FCO_Curgan says:
::cracks his neck and clenches his fists::

XO_Tarrez says:
::thinks if it is unknown than how would he find out about them::

SO_Vendal says:
Silak: You came to us, why are you so worried about us bringing a device like that

Host EO_McHugh says:
::checks the stunner over and then holds out her arms to the sides so Silak can scan her::

Host Silak says:
::Completes his scans.::  ALL: Excellent, apparently, you were all successful in evading or avoiding notice by any agents in Sharikahr.

XO_Tarrez says:
Silak: That is good to hear... now about that plan?

Host Silak says:
SO: I am not concerned about any of you, however, it was a possibility that Romulan agents may have placed devices on your persons without you knowing of them.

CMO_Hunter says:
::slides on up to the XO and Whispers:: <w>XO:: I don't trust either him or that engineering Ensign...keep and eye on her.

CSO_Syrna says:
::still skeptical there are Romulan agents here, but for the benefit of the doubt, she is here::

Host Silak says:
XO: Tonight, I would like you all to accompany me to the park near the cafe where the Ensign ::Indicates McHugh::  saw the girl today.  According to the waiter there, she meets friends in the park every third night.  And She was there two nights ago.  Logically, if she follows her pattern, we should see her.

SO_Vendal says:
Silak: If you don't mind me saying so you seem paranoid, that would be an emotional reaction, not characteristic of a Vulcan

Host Silak says:
ALL: We can follow the girl from the park and see where she meets her fellow agents.

Host EO_McHugh says:
::eagerly:: Silak: Then let's get going...maybe we can capture the whole nest of them.

Host Silak says:
::Looks disdainfully at the SO::

CSO_Syrna says:
::thinks the EO is too eager::

XO_Tarrez says:
::raises an eyebrow::  Silak: Wouldn't it logically dictate that she will change her "times" since her near run-in?

FCO_Curgan says:
::moves behind the EO, and plans to  watch her carefully when they move out::

Host Silak says:
XO: That is a possibility, however, at present there is no other option.

CSO_Syrna says:
XO: I think it would, but also logic dictates what leads we have must be investigated.

Host Silak says:
ALL: Shall we go?

FCO_Curgan says:
::gives a curt nod::

XO_Tarrez says:
::nods to the CSO and goes with her recommendation::

XO_Tarrez says:
Silak: Yes

Host Silak says:
::Leads the group up the street and toward the park several blocks away::

CTO_On says:
::follows where the crew is going with Silak::

XO_Tarrez says:
Silak: Will not a group this size attract attention?

Host EO_McHugh says:
::follows eagerly behind Silak peering left and right suspiciously::

SO_Vendal says:
::follows carefully::

Host Silak says:
Action: In a short while, the group arrives at the park. It is little more than a cleared space of land one city block in sizewith benches and tables placed in various locations amongst the gespar and tavnit plants.

Host Silak says:
::Takes a seat at a table with a view of the cafe across the street and several benches and tables in view in the park.::

CSO_Syrna says:
::agrees with the XO the group probably would in all their uniforms and what not::

XO_Tarrez says:
::takes a seat and indicates the others should as well::

Host EO_McHugh says:
::sits down on the edge of her seat trying to look nonchalant but probably not succeeding very well::

Host Silak says:
XO: Perhaps, however, if we do nothing to indicate we are interested in the girl, she may think we are all simply enjoying the park.

Host Silak says:
ALL: Starfleet personnel are a common sight here in Sharikahr.  Do nothing to arouse suspicions and we should pass unnoticed.

FCO_Curgan says:
::keeps to the back of the group watching carefully::

CTO_On says:
:sits down on another seat::

SO_Vendal says:
::Moves a little away from the group but still within sight::

XO_Tarrez says:
::glad for the relief of the forth coming night coolness::

CSO_Syrna says:
::hanging back with the FCO:: FCO: Seems you and I are the only ones that do not wholly agree with this course of action.

FCO_Curgan says:
CSO: It seems so.

Host Silak says:
Action: Time passes.  The evening grows darker but lamps in the park provide illumination.

SO_Vendal says:
::overhears the CSO and FCO talk he moves closer:: FCO/CSO: I do not agree that this is the right course of action, Silak's actions have seemed questionable to me.

Host EO_McHugh says:
::drums her fingers on the table top as she waits and stares at everyone entering or walking past the cafe::

XO_Tarrez says:
::leans back in her chair and looks relaxed::  EO: Any signs of her?

Host Silak says:
Action: After about thirty minutes, three figures approach a table and benches from the cafe across the street.  Two appear to be Vulcan but the third is Andorian.  The sit down at the table about twenty yards away.

FCO_Curgan says:
CSO/SO: I suppose we should being looking "natural".

CSO_Syrna says:
::nods but sees the three figures, thinks: An Andorian?::

SO_Vendal says:
::Chuckling:: FCO: If we talk and watch at the same time then we would be natural

FCO_Curgan says:
::nods::

Host EO_McHugh says:
::is about to shake her head when she sees the Vulcans appear and then tenses up taut as she peers at one of them.  Whispers frantically:: All: It's her...right there...at the table.

Host Silak says:
Action: The three young people drink from disposable cups and lean in close to each other to speak across the table.

CSO_Syrna says:
XO/Silak: Should some of us break off to walk nonchalantly around the park?

XO_Tarrez says:
EO: ::doesn't move:: Easy ensign... you will give us away if you react.

Host EO_McHugh says:
::pokes Silak in the ribs with her elbow indicating with her head:: Silak:: Right there...next to the Andorian....::tries to calm down::

Host Silak says:
::Nods and puts a gentle hand on the EO's arm.::  EO: Do not draw suspicion Ensign.

Host Silak says:
::Removes a small device from his robes and quickly assembles a directional microphone.::

XO_Tarrez says:
::sees what Silak is doing:: CSO: Not just yet.

CSO_Syrna says:
::nods, curious as to what the speakers are talking about, not convinced this has anything to do with VIM as they would not work with an Andorian::

Host EO_McHugh says:
::watches Silak intently while keeping an eye on the trio::

Host Silak says:
::Positions himself facing away from the three, slides the small microphone between his arm and his body and adjusts the volume so that it is faint but audible.::

CSO_Syrna says:
::leans over and whispers to the XO:: XO: VIM would not work with outsiders.... after all it is an isolationist movement.

CTO_On says:
::tries to hear the conversation carefully::

XO_Tarrez says:
::nods her understanding and is thankful for the reminder::

Host Silak says:
Action: The conversation contains a good deal of college related discussion.  It soon becomes evident that the "spy" is called T'Lau, the Andorian is Relin and the Vulcan male is Sutek.

XO_Tarrez says:
::doesn't hear anything that remotely sounds like "spy talk"::

FCO_Curgan says:
::leans over to the CSO::  CSO: Seems like friendly conversation to me...

SO_Vendal says:
::is getting more and more suspicious of Silak for being overly paranoid::

CSO_Syrna says:
::nods to the FCO::

Host Silak says:
Action: Soon however, the conversation becomes more interesting.  T'Lau explains that, in four days time, she will be leaving Sharikahr for an Advanced Comparative Political studies program at the Daystrom institute.  The other two are quite saddened by her leaving and ask how long till she returns.

Host EO_McHugh says:
::in a whisper:: All: Maybe it's code for something else.

XO_Tarrez says:
::doubts it::

CSO_Syrna says:
::rolls her eyes at the EO and sighs exasperatedly::

CMO_Hunter says:
EO: ::chuckles:: I think you’re just paranoid.

SO_Vendal says:
::mumbles to himself:: Self: Both of them are

XO_Tarrez says:
::turns to look at the CSO after she sighs::

Host EO_McHugh says:
::glares at him and almost snarls:: CMO: Tell that to my parents.

Host Silak says:
Action: T'Lau becomes evasive.  She says that the program is slated for a year, but may be extended for up to two.  She also seems saddened to leave.

CMO_Hunter says:
::raises and eyebrow, makes a mental note to check more into this Ensign::

Host Silak says:
ALL: ::Quietly::  She must be referring to her return to Romulus to confer with her Tal’ Shiar overseers.

XO_Tarrez says:
Silak: I hear nothing that indicates that for sure.

Host EO_McHugh says:
::ignores them and listens intently to the conversation, nodding in agreement with Silak::

CSO_Syrna says:
::glares at Silak:: Silak: There is no way you actually can know that.

SO_Vendal says:
Silak: I have not heard anything that would say that, not without checking her student records to see if she is scheduled for the trip she claims

Host Silak says:
XO: ::Looks at her::  Quite right Commander, thank you for reminding me.  Forgive me, I forgot myself.

XO_Tarrez says:
::raises an eyebrow::

Host Silak says:
XO: It has been a long hunt commander, and I find myself experiencing emotion at the thought that I might finally capture my quarry.  It will not happen again.

SO_Vendal says:
::pulls out his trusty Tricorder and tries to gain access to student info on "spy" to see if she does or does not have a scheduled trip for further studies::

XO_Tarrez says:
::waits to see what else happens::

Host Silak says:
Action: After several more minutes of small talk concerning their college, the three exchange pleasantries and begin to depart, each going a different direction.  Silak begins to quickly dissassemble his microphone.

SO_Vendal says:
ALL: I have heard nothing that confirms the suspicion about this woman

XO_Tarrez says:
CTO/CMO: Follow T'Lau discreetly.

CSO_Syrna says:
::looks at Silak, scrutinizes him with her eyes::

CTO_On says:
XO: Okay ::follows the CMO::

Host EO_McHugh says:
::watches T'Lau leave and rises out of her seat eagerly:: All: She's going to get away again....hurry.

Host Silak says:
ALL: Come, we must not lose her.

CMO_Hunter says:
::Follows after the Vulcan Girl::

FCO_Curgan says:
::looks to the CSO to follow her lead::

SO_Vendal says:
::hesitates even more unsure about the motives involved here::

CSO_Syrna says:
XO: What about the other two?

XO_Tarrez says:
CSO/FCO: Follow the guy.

XO_Tarrez says:
SO/EO: Follow me.  We will follow the Andorian.

Host EO_McHugh says:
::starts off intently after the girl never taking her eyes off of her but staying far behind her, totally oblivious to the rest of the crew::

CSO_Syrna says:
::wants to keep a close eye on Silak, nods at the XO:: FCO: Come. ::starts walking after the young man::

FCO_Curgan says:
::nods to the XO::

FCO_Curgan says:
::moves along with the CSO::

XO_Tarrez says:
::catches up to the EO:: EO: Ensign you are with me.

FCO_Curgan says:
::whispering::  CSO:  I don't like Silak's display of emotion....  It disturbs me.

Host Silak says:
::Begins following T'Lau.::  ALL: (As they depart)  Be careful, do not be seen.  Find out where they go and then report to us.

SO_Vendal says:
::Follows the XO::  XO: I am having some doubts about the guilt of these people, all we have is an unsubstantiated claim by two people that both seem inclined to make snap judgments before a full investigation is done

CSO_Syrna says:
::stops a moment:: FCO: I agree. I'll catch up... follow him....

Host EO_McHugh says:
::doesn't hear the XO until she is besides her:: XO: What?  No I need to follow her...::almost pleadingly::

XO_Tarrez says:
::rushes to catch up with the SO::

FCO_Curgan says:
::nods:: CSO: Be safe.

XO_Tarrez says:
SO: I agree... but no harm will come from following them and checking out their story.

CSO_Syrna says:
::puts a big clamp on her emotions, hopes the XO won't be affected by her condition:: ~~~XO: Keep an eye on Silak... I do not trust him.~~~

FCO_Curgan says:
::moves into the shadows nearby, following the man, with a generous distance between them::

CSO_Syrna says:
::hurries up to catch up with the FCO::

CMO_Hunter says:
::still following the little Vulcan chick::

SO_Vendal says:
XO: I agree it is just that we are violating Vulcan law by carrying the stunners which now seems a questionable action

XO_Tarrez says:
::jumps a bit at Syrna's thoughts::

SO_Vendal says:
XO: are you alright?

FCO_Curgan says:
::startled at the motion behind him, he turns around::  CSO: Ohh, you startled me.  I did not expect you to return so soon.

CTO_On says:
CMO: I wonder where she's going ::walks beside the CMO::

Host EO_McHugh says:
::follows along behind the XO, hears the SO:: SO: Then give it to me and I'll hold it if it bothers you so much.

XO_Tarrez says:
::nods:: SO: Yes ::follows the Andorian remaining hidden in the shadows::

CSO_Syrna says:
FCO: I needed to stop a moment to... speak to the commander. My apologies.

XO_Tarrez says:
SO: The government gave them to us... I doubt that is breaking any laws.

SO_Vendal says:
EO: No offense but I do not trust your decisions in this matter, something seems to be driving you to find her guilty before you know all the facts

FCO_Curgan says:
::nods to the CSO::

CMO_Hunter says:
CTO: ::shrugs:: I don’t know...but both of  them :;alludes to Silak and the EO: are beginning to bother me.

CSO_Syrna says:
::continuing to follow the male Vulcan student::

SO_Vendal says:
::Moves down the street using pools of shadow to mask himself::

Host EO_McHugh says:
::pushes rudely past the both the XO and the  SO and takes point:: XO/SO: You don't know anything about me.  ::follows the Andorian discreetly::

XO_Tarrez says:
::bites her tongue and tries to be patience with the young woman::

CMO_Hunter says:
::pulls out his tricorder, and begins to gather information about the EO from the ships computer::

CTO_On says:
CMO: Yeah, I heart that other crew members are not happy with their decisions

XO_Tarrez says:
::realizes that the EO's kind of anger could only mean that she was horribly hurt by some Romulans once::

Host EO_McHugh says:
::follows the Andorian not caring if the other two were behind her or not::

CMO_Hunter says:
*XO*:: Sy, I have some information you may find interesting...that I just pulled from the records on the Delphyne.

Host Silak says:
Action:  T'Lau leads Silak, the CTO and the CMO several blocks into the Artisan's quarter where she enters a small house.

XO_Tarrez says:
*CMO*: Send it to my PADD.

Host EO_McHugh says:
::follows the Andorian and takes note that they are entering a more residential area with apartment buildings::

CSO_Syrna says:
FCO: Have you noticed me be more emotional as of late? ::is a touch concerned::

CTO_On says:
CMO/Silak: T'Lau enters that small house, should we wait outside?

SO_Vendal says:
::lets the EO take a good lead to not appear to be a group::

FCO_Curgan says:
CSO:  I have noticed you being more careful of late, perhaps a bit more guarded.

Host Silak says:
::Watches the girl enter her home and stands in the shadows across the street.::

CSO_Syrna says:
::continues to watch the Vulcan youth continue down a street:: FCO: Ah.. that is agreeable. ::looks a bit relieved::

CMO_Hunter says:
::bounces the information to the XOs PADD: Arlea’s parents were killed by Romulans while in Starfleet::

Host Silak says:
CTO/CMO: Yes.  I want to wait and see who comes and goes before confronting her.

FCO_Curgan says:
::not noticing the CSO's relief as he is watching the male also::

XO_Tarrez says:
::sees the Andorian enter an apartment building at the same time her PADD quietly beeped::

Host Silak says:
CTO/CMO: Also, we will await word from your crewmates as to the locations of her friends.

Host EO_McHugh says:
::stops as the Andorian enters an apartment building and tries to see which apartment he goes to.  Watches a light turn on in a window and steps back into the shadows motioning to the XO and SO to take cover:: XO/SO: He went in there.

CTO_On says:
Silak: Okay ::keeps an eye on this small house::

CSO_Syrna says:
::watches the Vulcan enter a building:: FCO: Shall we continue to follow him?

XO_Tarrez says:
::Takes cover before reading the PADD::

SO_Vendal says:
::Snorts disdainfully:: EO: I hope you aren't considering barging in there to get answers.

FCO_Curgan says:
CSO:  I am not sure.  I think that may be too much of a compromise...

CSO_Syrna says:
::wishes she could talk to him about her thoughts on Tegedaar, but the less people know about that the better::

CSO_Syrna says:
FCO: Yes. I suppose we wait here for further orders.

FCO_Curgan says:
::nods::

Host EO_McHugh says:
::glares at him and then turns her back on him, watching the apartment windows for any sign::

XO_Tarrez says:
::Frowns as she puts the PADD away.  Gentle reaches up to place a tender hand on her shoulder.:: EO: You can trust me.

XO_Tarrez says:
::removes her hand and watches the building::

Host EO_McHugh says:
::goes to shrug the hand from her shoulder but the XO removed it before she could.  Steps deeper into the shadows peering into the windows::

Host Silak says:
<<<<Pause Mission>>>>


