Host Tim says:
The Dublin, expecting a replacement officer for OPS was disappointed when Ensign Knight was reassigned to another ship.  Pez gleefully met the shuttle from SB 10 and left the Dublin.

Host Tim says:
The Dublin is entering the Banca system and sensors show several commercial Earth ships docked at the civilian space dock.

Host Tim says:
<<<Resume Mission; The search for Kell- friend or foe?>>>

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
CO: Captain, entering the Banca System, dropping to impulse. :: taps her flight console ::

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CO: Several commercial ships, Sir.

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
::puts on screen::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::sitting on his chair, on the bridge, watching the view screen::  FCO:  Aye.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::runs tactical scans, sends update to current security shift leaders.::

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::stands on the bridge behind the Captain's chair, thinking about the information they'd found so far::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Is on her station on the bridge.::

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CO: Most of them, Earth civilians.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
CSO:  Regular traffic only?

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::tries to scan the planet.::

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
CO:  Must have some good trade going...

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: checks their course and speed and other ship traffic crossing the Dublin's flight path ::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
XO:  You bet.  Everyone wants to put their hands on some trilithium.

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
::walks onto the bridge from the turbolift, looking a little more groggy than usual, stifling a yawn::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
FCO:  Half impulse, Commander.

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CO: Incoming more vessels.

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CO: Civilians, one Cardassian and one Ferengi.

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
CO:  That's a lot of people coming and going, too.  ::turns to regard Quon with a smile and asks quietly::  CNS: Not getting enough, sleep?

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::eyes find Quon arriving on the bridge, then back to the screen::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
CO: Confirming their short range fight ability.

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
CO: Aye sir, moving to half impulse.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
CTO:  Work with science and get me as much info as you can from those fighters.  Use passive scans to avoid our scan detection.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
CO: Yes Sir.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
CSO: If we link sensors that may help...

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
CO:  I wonder what kind of activity their fighters' logs would show.  Something we could inquire about.

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
XO: Rhianna is a little too overzealous with her studies, I think. Kept me up much of the night helping her in the Imaging Lab. ::takes his seat to the captain's left::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
OPS:  Keep monitoring all communications.  Let us know if something unusual comes up.

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CTO: It may be a good idea.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
XO:  Indeed.

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CTO: Have you picked up the spikes?

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Links up with CSO and runs a scan..:: CSO: Check my finding will you there are these spikes...

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::At the same moment CSO mentions spikes...::

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
Self: We are thinking together. ::look at the CTO::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
CSO: I guess so. Checked the fighters; still subwarp but the weapons have been upgraded....

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
CSO:  Initiate a planetary sweep on Banca.  Let's have our data up to date, shall we?

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CO: Spikes reading indicate planetary defense systems.

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::smiles thinking of her daughter::  CNS: She is a studious one, isn't she?  But try not to let her enthusiasm carry you both away...even though I know it's hard.  ::'sends' thoughts of amusement to Quon about Rhianna's curious spirit::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
CO:I agree Sir. And the fighters’ weapons have been upgraded...

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CO: Right away Captain. ::pushes some buttons:: Beginning scan.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
CSO:  Not really a surprise, right?

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
CO: Captain, moving in on Banca now. Distance 175,000 km.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Observes results of scan to check results of science/tactical scan.::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Moves to stand behind the CSO, reading over his shoulder.::

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
::feels Tessa's thoughts very keenly and smiles:: ~~~XO: Do you think she'll ever want to join Starfleet?~~~

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
All:  Alright, listen up.  We probably won't have a welcome party.  Those people don't want us here, so stay sharp and get focus on your duties.

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
CO: Standard orbit sir?

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
CO: Understood. ::Sends a message to security office for personnel to be on top internal alert and stand by for further orders.::

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CTO: Anyone aiming on us?

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
FCO:  Find the main complex and establish a geosynchronous orbit above it.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::goes back to her own station and checks the looping tactical scan.::

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CO: Sir, if I may give a suggestion?

Host Tim says:
ACTION: INCOMMING COMM FROM FACILITY HEADQUARTERS

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: nods :: CO: Acknowledged Captain.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
CSO:  Of course.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
CSO: Wait one..


XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::thinks for only two seconds::  ~~~CNS:  I believe that would be a distinct possibility.  How could she pass up all the opportunities for scientific research on a starship...~~~  ::casually thinks of several interesting finds after being on the Dublin and Gryphon...but then remembers some frightening times too::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: scans for any building with a communication signal ::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
CSO/CO: No ones aiming yet but they are interested we have been scanned...

Host Mr_Smith says:
@COM: DUBLIN: Welcome U.S.S Dublin... how may I assist you?  I'm Mr. Smith, Public Relations.

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
~~~XO: Our work is never easy, but always worth it in the end...~~~ ::looks up as the comm is heard throughout the bridge::

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::nods mentally to Quon and then turns to the view screen, 'touching' the person hailing them::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: locates the right one as the Dublin receives a communication from it, and establishes a geosynchronous orbit above it ::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
COM: Banca:  Greetings.  This is Captain MacLeod, USS Dublin.

Host Mr_Smith says:
@COM: MacLeod: Welcome Captain.  To what may we attribute your visit?

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
COM: Banca:  We have been ordered to proceed with an investigation. We would appreciate any assistance from you.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::keeps running scans in conjunction with the CSO maintaining a careful watch on their surroundings.::

Host Mr_Smith says:
@COM: MacLeod: Investigation? May I ask the subject of the investigation?

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::feels that this PR person is a bit phony in the personal presentation he is making of himself::

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
::looks at the sweep scan::

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
::realizes that it is almost done::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
@COM: Banca:  Aye, but I prefer to have this conversation in person.  May I have my First Officer and a small party beaming down to have a word with you?

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::stares intently at the screen waiting for the results of the CSO's scan.::

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
::glances at the Captain, then back at the screen, wondering if this Smith is in a cooperating mood today::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: nudges Moondoggie :: OPS: Stay awake!

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Hears the Captain and requests replacement at her station just in case...::

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::tilts her head, looking at him with more interest as she feels the faked openness move into nervousness with the Captain's pronouncement of an investigation.  Moves over to stand near Quon::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Glances at the CSO, types to his console, 'things look too smooth to you.?'::

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CTO: ::text message - did you see that?::

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::says quietly::  CNS:  He is not being totally straightforward...and he certainly felt uncomfortable when he heard the Captain's reason for being here.

Host Mr_Smith says:
@COM: MacLeod: Is this an official UFP investigation?  We were just inspected by the UFP two months ago.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
COM: Banca:  Aye, it is.  I am aware of the inspections, and I assure you that this has nothing to do with it.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::grins. types back. CSO: stop reading my mind., we need to watch this. I'm concerned.::

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
::whispers back:: XO: No doubt, but we mustn't be suspicious yet. Let's give them the benefit of the doubt for now.

Host Mr_Smith says:
@COM: MacLeod: I see. I have no notice that addition inspection was required. You and any of your crew are certainly welcomed to visit with us. Perhaps you'd like to dock at our space dock while you visit.

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::nods in agreement::  CNS:  Right...I would be nervous too if I were audited or the Dublin had only a routine inspection.  Emotions can be easily misinterpreted...

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Continues tactical scans, analyzing them as Robertson, a Tac officer arrives and stands nearby.::

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
::types: I was going to say the same thing. We need to change the sensors phase. They might have our standard freq::

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
::remodulating scans frequency and phase::

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
::restarting scans::

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
::feels hints of emotional pleasantries and mischief happening between the CTO and CSO, and shows his amusement by it with a grin of his own::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::thinks "no way!"::  COM: Banca:  I appreciate it, Mr. Smith, but we won't stay that long.  With your permission, we'll keep a high orbit above the facility.

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
CNS:  But still...he's not being sincere...that much I can tell.

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: turns to look at Mackie for a moment ::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
COM: Banca:  Thank you.  My First Officer, Commander Jakiel, will meet with you in a few moments.  Please send us the coordinates.

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
::looks back at the CTO with a smile:: CTO: That might work.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::types to CSO. 'Good idea.' Will analyze results'::

Host Mr_Smith says:
@COM: MacLeod: You crew could enjoy the dock's facilities while you and your staff visit us here. ::gestures down at planet::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::shares the grin, happy for any break in this case.::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::looks at the XO::  XO:  You're up.  Take Quon, Cassie and Paige with you.

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: sees the coordinates being relayed :: CO: We have the coordinates sir.

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
XO: Must be under some sort of policy by his bosses not to tell... ::mentally nudges Tessa:: ~~~XO: I sense wonderful synergy between those 'two'~~~ ::indicates the CTO and CSO with a thought::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
COM: Banca:  Thank you, but we will have to decline for now.  Maybe another time.  Dublin out.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Stands.:: CSO: Robertson will continue to help you. ::She says as the tac officers sits down at the station.::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: hears Mackie and sends for Cali immediately ::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
XO/FCO/CNS/CTO:  I want you to gather as much info as possible.

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::catches Quon's smile and his 'direction' and realizes...and can't keep from a wry smile of her own, glad the crew is interacting...so well::  ~~~CNS: Yes, I just caught your 'drift'...they do seem to be working well with each other, don't they?~~~

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CTO: Thanks. I'll keep an eye in the fish and the other one in the cat while you are down there.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
CSO/Robertson: Try not to have too much fun.. ::She says heading for the turbolift. Robertson looks slightly confused his half Vulcan self, puzzled before turning back to his station.::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
<Robertson>CSO: Shall we continue Sir? ::He types.::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
OPS: Moondoggie, now you have the coordinates for the beam down. Please stay awake long enough to get us there and back in one piece?

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
::stands and straightens his uniform collar and shirt, and nods to the captain:: XO: I'm ready, commander. ::follows her::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
CO: Yes Sir. ::Checks her phaser and the like as we waits by the door.::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
XO/FCO/CNS/CTO:  Stay alert for the Cardassian hitmen.  If Kell is here, so are the hitmen.

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
<Rhianna> ~~~XO:  Mother?  This planet...I've been studying it...will you be visiting it?~~~

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::nods as she checks the dagger in her boot.::

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
Robertson: I remodulated the sensors frequencies and phase. We are now picking up something.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
XO:  Commander, report as soon as you arrive and then as you finish the meeting.  Good luck and take care.

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: stands as Cali arrives and walks back to the Captain :: CO: We will Captain.

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CO: There is a large recreational area in the facility.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::Gives Cassie the "careful look"::  FCO:  I know.  Just making sure.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
<Robertson>CSO: Yes Sir, analyzing...

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
CO: Thank you, sir. ::heads to the lift::

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::a bit surprised to hear her daughter during duty hours, but 'sees' what is coming from her::  ~~~Rhianna:  I am on duty, remember dear...and yes, we will be going down now.  Wait, I already know...~~~

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
CO:  Yes sir...a quick word with you?

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
CSO:  So Mr. Smith is telling the truth so far...

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
XO:  Of course.


CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CO: Yes, but I still want to make another scan.

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
::stops midway to the turbolift door and looks back at the XO and CO::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
<Robertson>CSO: Nothing usual found perhaps we can scan deeper?

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: calls ahead to the transporter room to have a tricorder and other supplies ready for her ::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
CSO:  Only passive scans, Mr. Wildstar.  I don't want to look a threat.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Shrugs at the CNS as he stands next to her at the turbolift.::

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CO: I can adjust that sir.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
CSO:  Do it.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
<Robertson>CSO: The facility seems rather efficient sir.

Host Tim says:
ACTION: the Cardassian and Ferengi freighters move to space dock where large runabout size cargo vessels are waiting for them

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: walks over to the Counselor :: CNS: I see you got away team duty as well.

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::asks quietly::  CO:  Sir, I know this is an unusual request...but my daughter Rhianna has asked if she might come down to the surface to ask a few questions...she's doing a paper on trilithium.

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::glances back at Quon and the others::

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
::nods:: FCO: It has been quite some time. I'm a little nervous, but I can handle it. How are you feeling?

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
<Rien> :: settles in at the helm and smiles at Moondoggie :: OPS: Nice to see you again Ensign.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::looks at Tessa::  XO:  Are you sure about that?  What do you feel?

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
CNS: I'm fine thanks, but why do you ask?

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CO: The Cardassian and the Ferengi freighter moved to the dock where runabout cargo vessels are waiting for them.

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
FCO: Well...I had heard what happened when this ship was in the galactic core...what that Evyn computer did to you and the Captain... ::seems to frown a little::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::sighs and contacts security to send an officer to help keep an eye on the little girl...::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::glances over at the lieutenant::  CSO:  Which means they are running like a regular company.  Keep 'our' eyes open.

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::shakes her head::  CO:  There is mostly nothing but 'busy' conversation and business associated emotions that I can tell.  Mr. Smith does not like the idea of an inspection, certainly.  And...I do not sense Kell anywhere near, either, I'm sorry to say.

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
CNS: Well I've recovered nicely thanks, but what about you? You've been through a lot as well.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
XO:  Do you think Rhianna would help?

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CO: I can use short range sensors with low frequencies to reinspect the planet.

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
CO:  Hmmm...  ::pauses in thought::  ...a younger person sometimes gets adults to open up more.  And she is empathic as well, it couldn't hurt.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
CSO:  Very well.

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
::reaches up and rubs the back of his scaly head, feeling where his symbiont used to be:: FCO: It will take some time. I still haven't fully recovered yet, but I will manage. I'm just happy to help out again.

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CO: It would take a little longer to have the answer but they might not be able to see us scanning them because of the less power I will need.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
XO:  I see.  ::sighs::  Alright, just have Harker prepared for anything.

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CO: Trying now, sir.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::A  security officer arrives and she gives the other woman her orders, the girl Rhianna is not to leave her sight... ever. Tac officer Trentin Anara, a Bajoran, nods.::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
XO: Now go... we need the info.

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CO: Same thing, normal results for a mining planet.

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: smiles :: CNS: Well it's good to know that you are doing so well under the circumstances. :: leans over :: I've missed seeing you on the bridge.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
<Robertson>CO: Sir, we are being tracked but there is no danger


CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
Robertson:  Understood.

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
CO:  I most definitely will.  Thank you sir.  ::heads for the turbolift::  CTO/CNS/FCO:  Sorry for the wait.  We'll be having...a little addition to our party.  CNS:  Please, lead on.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
<Robertson>CO: And does not seem to be making an attempt to hide that fact.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::follows the XO into the turbolift with Trentin.::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: follows the counselor ::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::walks to the CSO's console::  CSO:  We are reading what they want us to read.

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::taps her combadge::  *Rhianna*:  Ms Rhianna Jakiel, your presence is required at Transporter Room One.  Please meet us there and bring a PADD with you.  Commander Jakiel out.

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CO: Now you are reading my thoughts, Sir.

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
::smiles, almost embarrassed by Cassie's friendly gesture:: FCO: Thank you, I... ::sees Tessa striding towards the lift:: FCO: I'm glad we're all together again. I'm sorry I haven't had more time to meet your children. Rhianna has gobbled up so much of my freedom lately. ::enters the lift::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
CSO:  Scan for ion trails...  other than the freighters.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
XO: Ma'am Ensign Trentin here will be your daughters escort. ::Trentin nods.::

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CO: Yes sir. ::starting ion trails scans::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
<Robertson>::Continues to assist the CSO with tactical resources and scans.::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
CSO:  See if you can get a different signature.

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
<Rhianna>  ::smiles widely, her eagerness showing::  Other children still working on homework:  I will be returning shortly.  Do keep with your studies while I am gone and I will update you upon my return.  ::hurries off to her destination::

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CO: Sir, all the recent seems to be civilian.

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CO: But one...

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: stands in the turbolift and waits ::


CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CO: It might be Romulan, but I can't be certain because it is degraded, Sir.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::When they meet in transport room one, Trentin stands behind Rhianna and looks watchful as Harker does the same for the group as they wait to transport.::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
OPS:  Keep tabs on the away team.  At the first sign of trouble, bring them back.

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
TL: Transporter Room 1.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
CSO:  Can you ascertain how old it is?

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
<Rien>:: nudges Moondoggie again :: OPS: The Captain is talking to you.

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CO: Two months Sir.

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CO: Comparing now with the planet vessels schedule.

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: enters the transporter room and gathers her pack that was prepared ::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
CSO:  Two months....  some time by now...

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
~~~CNS: It looks as if this may be her first introduction to a Starfleet life...~~~

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
::exits the lift and follows his beloved XO, sensing a mixture of emotions topped off with reassuring confidence, then enters with his team into the TR::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: steps onto the pad and waits for the others ::

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::steps up on the transporter pad about to instruct Rhianna::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
CSO:  I don't think you'll find a Romulan vessel there, Lieutenant...  but continue.

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
<Rhianna>  ~~~XO:  I know how to be transported, Mother.~~~

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CO: Yes sir.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Harker steps on the pad, Trentin as well still near Rhianna.::

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
::sees Rhianna, wondering if this is the right thing to do to bring her along:: ~~~XO: Only if you are certain...~~~ ~~~Rhianna: Be sure not to run off, okay? Stay close at all times.~~~

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
<Rhianna> ::smiles at M.r So'Quon:: ~~~CNS:  Yes sir, I will stay with everyone else.~~~

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Harker thinks to self 'bad idea bringing a kid into an unknown..'::

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
::steps onto the pad::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: looks at Rhianna and wonders what Mackie was thinking letting this child come ::

Host Tim says:
ACTION: THE AWAY TEAM BEAMS TO BANCA AND REMATERIALIZES IN A HIGHLY DECORATED ROOM OBVIOUSLY MEANT FOR VISITORS

Host Tim says:
<<<Pause Mission>>>
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