Host Tim says:
<<<Resume Mission>>>

MO_Krynne says:
::in sickbay studying more Klingon::

CTO_Krag says:
@::on the shuttle::

FCO_Adams says:
::on the bridge at her station wondering where the command staff is::

Host CSO_MacLeod says:
@::in the shuttle, arriving at the Linath coordinates::

Host Tim says:
@ACTION: THE SHUTTLE DRAKE IS SCANNED BY LINATH BASE AND THE FERENGI SHIP CONTINUES ITS SCANS

CNS_Mrlr says:
::On the bridge.  Gets up and walks over to the FCO who arrived while she was busy with her console:: FCO: How do you do, I am Mrlr the new counselor.

TO_Sachs says:
::At her console::

Host CSO_MacLeod says:
@::sighs::  CTO:  They are still scanning us...  ::notices a new source of scans::

Host CSO_MacLeod says:
@CTO:  And now, we're being scanned by the Linath base as well.

FCO_Adams says:
CNS: Welcome counselor, Cassie Adams, your friendly neighbourhood taxi driver.

CTO_Krag says:
@CSO: What do you expect, we an unknown, perhaps if we hail them.

CNS_Mrlr says:
::leans against the console and smiles.  Tilts her head questionally:: FCO: Taxi driver?

MO_Krynne says:
::starts enunciating the consonants with more confidence::

Host CSO_MacLeod says:
@CTO:  What are we supposed to do here?  Trade with them?  If yes, we should hail them.

TO_Sachs says:
::Covers her mouth as she yawns:: Self: What a day...

FCO_Adams says:
CNS: I'll tell you about it sometime. ::giggles::

CTO_Krag says:
@CSO: Very well I’ll hail them.

FCO_Adams says:
CNS: Any skill at science?

Host CSO_MacLeod says:
@CTO:  I need them to stop scanning us.  This way, I'll be able to run an extensive sweep of the area.

CNS_Mrlr says:
FCO: I specialized in temporal and spatial anomalies at the academy.

CTO_Krag says:
@::opens a standard hail giving their ID and purpose in the system::

CTO_Krag says:
@CSO: I would give it a bit.

FCO_Adams says:
CNS: Well then you're the perfect choice to fill in if you would be so kind.

Host CSO_MacLeod says:
@CTO:  Understood.  Just hope they follow it.

Host Linath_base says:
#COM: Drake: What is your purpose here?

FCO_Adams says:
TO: Marshall, anything on scans we should know about?

Host CSO_MacLeod says:
@::wonders how is the Gryphon....  and Cassie::

TO_Sachs says:
::Watches the Vor'cha ships patrolling the route::

CTO_Krag says:
@COM: Base: We are a trade vessel, requesting permission to approach and trade, we are interested in obtaining some Romulan Ale.

CNS_Mrlr says:
::her eyes widen a bit and she looks over at the science console:: FCO: Are you sure?  I haven't manned a science console on a starship before.

Host CSO_MacLeod says:
@::nods at Krag's comments::

MO_Krynne says:
::antennae curl, straighten and then curl again as she looks over a new word:: Self: This makes absolutely no sense. ::sighs::

Host Linath_base says:
#::Chuckle is heard over comm:: COM: Drake: Right... ale.  What do you have to trade?

FCO_Adams says:
CNS: I trust you can handle this. We seem to be shorthanded at the moment.

Host CSO_MacLeod says:
@::keeps an eye on sensors readings...  waiting for a window when he'll be able to run the extensive scan::

FCO_Adams says:
TO: Marshall, where is that warbird now?

CNS_Mrlr says:
::smiles:: FCO: Of course, I would be happy to help out and fill in wherever I can.  ::starts to walk eagerly to the console and studies the layout::

TO_Sachs says:
::Rubs the back of her neck :: FCO: Hummm where to start, the Formosa is still going towards SB 185, one Linath ship still returning to base, but slower now...and the other ships still towards DS5..

Host CSO_MacLeod says:
@::frowns as he hears a chuckle::

Host CSO_MacLeod says:
@::notices scans of shuttle finally stopped::

CTO_Krag says:
@COM: Base: We have various merchandise.

Host Linath_base says:
#COM: Drake: We aren't really into trading merchandise.

Host CSO_MacLeod says:
@::motions to Krag showing the scans finally stopped, then begins running the extensive sweep of the area::

FCO_Adams says:
*MO* Bridge to sickbay.

Host Linath_base says:
#COM: Drake: What systems have you visited lately?

MO_Krynne says:
*FCO*: Ensign Krynne here. How can I help you?

FCO_Adams says:
*MO*: Doctor, could you come to the bridge if you can be spared?

Host CSO_MacLeod says:
@::whispers:: CTO:  Ivor and Jouret.

CNS_Mrlr says:
::starts to scan the area:: FCO: I am not certain of the situation.  What would you like for me to scan for?

MO_Krynne says:
::looks around and sees Press:: MO Press: You are in charge. Apparently the bridge wants me.

TO_Sachs says:
::Taps her console as she listens to the conversations going on on the bridge::

CTO_Krag says:
@COM: Base: Last place we where was Jouret

MO_Krynne says:
*FCO*: Certainly. Is there a medical emergency? ::walks to the med kit::

FCO_Adams says:
CNS: For anything that might be of concern to the ship. I don't want any surprises sneaking up on us.

Host CSO_MacLeod says:
@::takes his attention back to the sensors screen as he receives the first reports::

MO_Krynne says:
::picks it up and starts heading out of sickbay, figuring it must not be since the FCO did not sound urgent::

FCO_Adams says:
*MO*: No emergency doctor. I would just like you here for the present.

Host Linath_base says:
#COM: Drake: I see.  Nothing near the Klingon Empire?

CNS_Mrlr says:
::nods and starts to scan the entire area.  Activates the long range scanners also, purrs as she remembers that next to counseling she loved science best::

MO_Krynne says:
::raises an eyebrow and an antennae curls:: *FCO*: Alright. On my way. ::calls the lift::

Host CSO_MacLeod says:
@::scans show several buildings, probably administrative and numerous barracks type buildings...  notices that only half of them are occupied::

FCO_Adams says:
::looks over at Marshal:: TO: Ok Marshal I have the doctor on the way up. See if you and her can arrange a few malfunctions?

Host CSO_MacLeod says:
@::a new report shows various planet type defensive weapons, all older models::

MO_Krynne says:
::enters the lift::

CTO_Krag says:
@COM: Base: Not recently. ::wonders why they were asked that question:: We originally started out of Cardassian Space on this run

TO_Sachs says:
::Seems preoccupied, something on her mind::

Host Linath_base says:
#COM: Drake: You sure?  You seem to have attracted a Vor'cha class ship to us.

Host CSO_MacLeod says:
@Self:  Oh boy... ::still reading the reports::

MO_Krynne says:
TL: Bridge.

TO_Sachs says:
FCO: What ? :: gives her a confused glance::

CTO_Krag says:
@COM: Base: Yes, Do you have the name of the cruiser?

CNS_Mrlr says:
::glances up, her eyes gleaming:: FCO: Are you wanting to deceive the Klingons?

Host CSO_MacLeod says:
@::glances at the CTO at the last comm::  Self:  Huh?

FCO_Adams says:
TO: Mr. Taylor wants us to create a diversion. Get that Klingon ship to come after us and leave the shuttle alone.

CTO_Krag says:
@::wonders what the Klingon vessel is up to::

FCO_Adams says:
CNS: Exactly Counselor, you game?


TO_Sachs says:
FCO: Ahh I understand...I think.

Host CSO_MacLeod says:
@::scans for the Klingon vessel::

MO_Krynne says:
::arrives on the bridge, walks to the FCO:: FCO: I am here. How can I be of assistance?

TO_Sachs says:
::Yawns again, and waits for the MO::

FCO_Adams says:
MO: Work with the TO, we have a few surprises for the Klingons.

CNS_Mrlr says:
::grins:: FCO: If we vented a little plasma and flew not very straight wouldn't we show that we are having malfunctioning engines?  We are women....the Klingons would think that we would not be able to fix our ship...

FCO_Adams says:
CNS: You read my mind.

MO_Krynne says:
FCO: It has been my experience Klingons don't really like surprises unless they are the ones giving them... but oh well.... ::walks off to see the TO::

FCO_Adams says:
::stands and heads to the engineering station::

MO_Krynne says:
TO: Hello. How can I help you?

FCO_Adams says:
::makes a few adjustments to the panel::

TO_Sachs says:
MO: Try to think of ideas for malfunctions ..for our distraction...

CTO_Krag says:
@::Waits for the base to respond::

CNS_Mrlr says:
::taps delicately at the console:: FCO: I can make our sensors give off an erratic ion trail to simulate engine trouble without us having to disable the engines.

TO_Sachs says:
MO: ...I’m fresh out of ideas...

MO_Krynne says:
::raises an eyebrow:: TO: A distraction? For what purpose? To distract Klingons? That is a dangerous game.

FCO_Adams says:
CNS: Begin. I'll do a little magic here.

TO_Sachs says:
MO: Yes...but we don't really have much of a choice do we?

Host CSO_MacLeod says:
@::sees the Vor'cha going parallel to the trade route::  CTO:  The Vor'cha is not coming...  is just 'patrolling' the trade route.

FCO_Adams says:
*ENG*: Bridge to engineering, come in please.

MO_Krynne says:
::doesn't really understand what is going on:: TO: Well I am a doctor... not an.... ::searches for right word:: illusionist....

Host Tim says:
<Kint>*FCO*: Engineering here.

CTO_Krag says:
@::mutes the channel:: CSO: Probably looking for some one, which is why they think we are the some one.

CNS_Mrlr says:
::hums a bit as her claws tap over the console:: FCO: Ready whenever you are.  ::Hears the MO and TO and twitches an ear in their direction::

MO_Krynne says:
TO: So what are the others doing?

Host CSO_MacLeod says:
@CTO:  Hhhmm....  there's a Linath ship on the Vor'cha's route...  7 light years behind it.  How odd...

Host Linath_base says:
#COM: Drake: We do... what is the name worth to you?

FCO_Adams says:
*Kint*: I'd like to have you do me a favour like make it appear that we are venting plasma.

CNS_Mrlr says:
::raises her voice:: MO: We are going to simulate engine problems.

TO_Sachs says:
MO: I think they are trying out one now..

Host CSO_MacLeod says:
@CTO:  So, the Klingons have nothing to do with the Linath. ::leans on the chair::

Host Tim says:
<Kint>*FCO*: Can do... when and how long?

MO_Krynne says:
::Nods, but still wonders why she is here:: CNS: Oh... alright

Host CSO_MacLeod says:
@::glances at sensor screen to check the latest reports::

FCO_Adams says:
*Kint*: Just a short 10 second vent. Standby......

FCO_Adams says:
::looks over at the CNS:: CNS: All set?

CTO_Krag says:
@COM: Not so much what it worth to me, but I have a few, umm contacts that may be able to tell me what they want, unless of course you’re not interested.

Host Tim says:
<Kint>::makes the preparations and waits::


CNS_Mrlr says:
FCO: Can I please have the MO assist me?  Four paws...I mean hands are better than two.

TO_Sachs says:
MO: She has really good hearing...interesting.

FCO_Adams says:
CNS: By all means.

Host Linath_base says:
#COM: Drake: I see... wait one.

FCO_Adams says:
TO: Marshall any luck with another diversion?

CNS_Mrlr says:
MO: Please...assist me.  ::waits for her to come over::

MO_Krynne says:
TO: So do I. ::walks over to the CNS::

Host CSO_MacLeod says:
@::smiles and nods in approval::

MO_Krynne says:
CNS: What do you need?

CTO_Krag says:
@::mutes the channel:: CSO: Maybe they’ll give us the ship name and find out what the Klingons want.

Host Tim says:
ACTION: THE VOR'CHA MAKES A SUDDEN 180 DEGREE TURN AND IS NOW HEADED BACK TOWARD THE LINATH SHIP BUT ON A LOWER PLANE

FCO_Adams says:
::walks back and taps the helm controls::

TO_Sachs says:
::Watches as the MO walks away, still confused why she was there:: FCO: Nope...

CNS_Mrlr says:
::shows her the set up:: MO: At varying intervals I need for you to vent these components.  They must appear to be random and sporadic.

FCO_Adams says:
TO: Well keep an eye on that Klingon ship, and let me know as soon as they take the bait.

MO_Krynne says:
CNS: Alright. ::looks a little awkward::

TO_Sachs says:
FCO: You mean if..they take the bait.

CTO_Krag says:
@::notices that the Klingon vessel is turning:: CSO: Can you get an ID on that vessel?

FCO_Adams says:
CNS: Let's begin. ::runs back to the engineering console::

CNS_Mrlr says:
::guides her hand overto the right controls, keeping her claws carefully sheathed:: MO: Here...just hit this button every so often and hold it for different lengths of time.  You may do so now.

Host Tim says:
<Kint>*FCO*: Ready and standing by.

FCO_Adams says:
*Kint*: Now!

TO_Sachs says:
::Watches the Klingon ship closely::

Host CSO_MacLeod says:
@CTO:  I can try.  Hold on...  ::attempts to get an ID of the Vor'cha::

MO_Krynne says:
CNS: Ok... ::pushes a button::

FCO_Adams says:
::taps the engineering console creating power fluctuations::

MO_Krynne says:
::really wishes she were in sickbay, things are much more simple down there::

Host Tim says:
<Kint> ::begins the plasma venting:: *FCO*: Done.

CNS_Mrlr says:
::sees the FCO running back and forth:: FCO: You must fly the ship.  I can vent the plasma if you want.  You do not want me to fly..I might bump into something. ::smiles::

FCO_Adams says:
::runs back to the helm and watches as the ship veers off course::

Host Tim says:
ACTION: THE VOR'CHA SCANS THE GRYPHON

FCO_Adams says:
CNS: No problem counselor. Just keep those readings a little off.

CTO_Krag says:
@::is not a happy Klingon....knows that they are in a delicate place right know, one wrong move and we are toast::

MO_Krynne says:
::pushes the button again for a little while longer::

Host CSO_MacLeod says:
@CTO:  Nothing...  we're too far away.

FCO_Adams says:
TO: Any movement from the Klingons yet?

CNS_Mrlr says:
::sees the console light up:: FCO: Seems they are taking our bait.  We are being scanned by the Klingon ship.

Host Linath_base says:
#COM: Drake: If you want to discuss trade you may land on our shuttle pad #3 at these coordinates. ::coordinates are sent::

TO_Sachs says:
FCO: Not yet but we are being scanned.

FCO_Adams says:
*Kint*: Ok, give me another 5 second plasma vent.

FCO_Adams says:
CNS/TO: It's working, now let's see what they do next.

CTO_Krag says:
@COM: Linath Base: Acknowledged.

MO_Krynne says:
::pushes the button and has no idea of what it does, really doesn't like that::

CNS_Mrlr says:
::walks over and starts to manipulate the readings on the CEO's console:: FCO: This is much more fun and exciting than they told us at the academy. ::grins::

FCO_Adams says:
CNS: It sure is.

TO_Sachs says:
FCO: The ship reversed course towards the Linath..

MO_Krynne says:
::if any one on the bridge was an empath they would know that Krynne feels like a cat in water::

Host Tim says:
<Kint>*FCO*: Acknowledged. ::repeats the action::

Host CSO_MacLeod says:
@CTO:  Land....  we're being pulled into the mouse trap.  But we may not have a better chance to gather information than making a visit to our good Linath friends...

CTO_Krag says:
@::begins to maneuver the shuttle to the landing bay:: CSO: We got permission to land.

FCO_Adams says:
TO: Ok let's get creative. Ready phasers. Let's give them something to see.

CTO_Krag says:
@CSO: I agree. :: begins the shuttle on a landing approach::

Host Tim says:
@ACTION: O'MALLORY JUST SITS WATCHING AND NODDING AT THE DECISIONS OF HIS TEAM.

TO_Sachs says:
::Readies phasers:: FCO: Got an idea?

Host CSO_MacLeod says:
@CTO:  Do it.  I'll turn sensors offline and close the cargo hold and the module.

FCO_Adams says:
TO: I hope so Marshall.

CTO_Krag says:
@CSO: Beginning approach.

CNS_Mrlr says:
::watches the FCO and wonders what she has in mind.  Wraps her tail around her ankle to keep it from twitching with excitement::


Host CSO_MacLeod says:
@::begins with the procedures to hide the sensors controls::

TO_Sachs says:
::Whispers:: Self: I hope so too.

MO_Krynne says:
::pushes the button for a shorter amount of time::

CNS_Mrlr says:
::turns an ear towards the science console as she hears a beep:: MO: Is there an orange light blinking?

FCO_Adams says:
All: I'm going to let the Gryphon begin to drift. CNS: Keep the venting going, work with engineering. TO: Be ready to fire a wild shot in the Klingon's general direction.

MO_Krynne says:
::looks at the console::

FCO_Adams says:
TO: Now don't hit anything will you?

MO_Krynne says:
::hears the FCO, thinks: IS SHE NUTS?!::

FCO_Adams says:
TO: This should look like a weapons malfunction.

TO_Sachs says:
FCO: You know how hard it is for me not to hit some thing...::Smiles::

CTO_Krag says:
@::lands the shuttle:: CSO: We landed, begin power down, do we have any guests outside?

MO_Krynne says:
CNS: Um.... yes. ::really wishes she was in sickbay and feels very awkward::

TO_Sachs says:
::Gets ready with phasers::

CNS_Mrlr says:
::walks over to the science console and sees that the light is blinking:: FCO: We are being scanned by the Klingons and the Linith.  I am confused about shooting at the Klingons though.

Host CSO_MacLeod says:
@::scans with the shuttle standard sensors:: CTO:  Checking...

CTO_Krag says:
@::begins locking down the shuttle computer system::

FCO_Adams says:
CNS: Not at them exactly.

Host Tim says:
#ACTION: PLANET DEFENSE WEAPONS HAVE LOCKED ON THE DRAKE

CNS_Mrlr says:
FCO: Wouldn't the Klingons automatically shoot back?  Even if it was in their general direction and missed?

CTO_Krag says:
@::Frowns he notes the weapons lock::

FCO_Adams says:
CNS: They just might, but we have to get their attention.

CTO_Krag says:
@COM: Base: why are we being targeted by your weapons?

Host Linath_base says:
#COM: Drake: We don't know you.

FCO_Adams says:
All: Everyone ready?

MO_Krynne says:
::remains silent and pushes the button again::

Host CSO_MacLeod says:
@CTO:  Nobody out here...  ::notices the CTO's frown::  CTO:  What?

TO_Sachs says:
::Cracks her knuckles:: FCO: yep..

CTO_Krag says:
@COM: Base: That may be so, but if you do not want us we can leave, Either remove the weapon lock or we will go.

Host Linath_base says:
#COM: Drake: Power down and follow the flashing orange lights to the admin building.

FCO_Adams says:
TO: Stand by.

CTO_Krag says:
@::mutes channel:: CSO: we been targeted by their weapon systems.

CNS_Mrlr says:
::nods but is a little uneasy about this:: FCO: Could we not just ask them for help instead?

CTO_Krag says:
@COM: Base: Acknowledged. ::close the channel and finish the power down procedure::

FCO_Adams says:
::takes the Gryphon off course in an apparent drift::

FCO_Adams says:
TO: Now fire!

Host CSO_MacLeod says:
@CTO:  I heard the comm.  Just powered down and let's see what we have here.

FCO_Adams says:
CNS: That is the plan.

CTO_Krag says:
@CSO: They want us in the admin building, but perhaps we should not all go, maybe just you and me, while the boss waits here

TO_Sachs says:
::Fires phasers in there direction::

Host Tim says:
#ACTION: DRAKE IS NO LONGER TARGETED

MO_Krynne says:
::hopes her sister will not have a dead twin to return home to::

FCO_Adams says:
All: Any response?

MO_Krynne says:
::looks for the blinking orange light::

Host CSO_MacLeod says:
@CTO:  I agree. ::looks at the CO::  CO:  Sir, please remain here.  We'll check the environment and then we can get out of here.

Host Tim says:
ACTION: THE VOR'CHA SWINGS INTO THE NORMAL TRADE ROUTE AND AGAIN REVERSES COURSE; NOW GOING TOWARD SB 185

CTO_Krag says:
@::places his bet'leth in the sheath::

CNS_Mrlr says:
::winces as she sees the phaser fire streak off into the distance, every instinct telling her that was a bad mistake but it was too late and now they would have to deal with the consequences:: FCO: Very well.  Shall I send out a distress call now?

MO_Krynne says:
::pushes the button a shorter amount of time::

TO_Sachs says:
FCO: The Vor'cha is heading back in to the trade route ...

Host CSO_MacLeod says:
@::looks back at the CTO::  CTO:  By the way, the atmosphere is minimal breathable.

MO_Krynne says:
CNS/FCO: If I am reading this right the Klingons are ignoring us....

FCO_Adams says:
MO: They seem to be.

CTO_Krag says:
@::opens a locker and pulls out to air packs and toss one to the CSO::

FCO_Adams says:
CNS: Send that distress call.

Host Tim says:
#ACTION: O'MALLORY FROWNS, THEN NODS TO THE CSO

FCO_Adams says:
CNS: Let me know when you have them on the comm.

Host CSO_MacLeod says:
@::picks up the air packs and the hand phaser provided by Krag while on the Gryphon, and a reading device::

CTO_Krag says:
@::dons his air mask waits for the CSO to indicate that he ready::

CNS_Mrlr says:
::nods and tries to make her voice sound helpless:: COM: Vicinity: This is the USS Gryphon.  We are in need of assistance.  Anyone within our coordinates please respond.  I say, we are in dire need of assistance.

Host CSO_MacLeod says:
@::nods to the CO and motions to the CTO::  CTO:  Let's go.

CTO_Krag says:
@::opens the door:: and exits the shuttle looking around for trouble::

Host CSO_MacLeod says:
@::leaves the shuttle, looking around::

CTO_Krag says:
@::Sees nothing and follows the beacons::

Host CSO_MacLeod says:
@::follows the flashing lights towards the admin building::

FCO_Adams says:
CNS: Nothing?

FCO_Adams says:
TO: Are the Klingons still scanning us?

Host Tim says:
#::A light appears over a door in nearest admin building lighting the way for AT::

CTO_Krag says:
@::spots the light and heads for it::

CNS_Mrlr says:
::keeps repeating the distress signal putting more and more helplessness and panic into her voice:: COM: General Vicinity: This is the USS Gryphon.  We are in need of assistance.  Anyone within our coordinates please respond.  I say, we are in dire need of assistance. Our engines are failing.  We need help.

FCO_Adams says:
Self: Well so much for that idea.

FCO_Adams says:
*Kint*: Try cutting power to the port side.

Host CSO_MacLeod says:
@::walks toward the door:: CTO:  Looks like that's the spot.

Host CO_Formosa says:
$COM: Gryphon: We received your call.  What is the nature of the emergency?

CTO_Krag says:
@::nods as he looks for some way to open the door::

CNS_Mrlr says:
FCO: We seem to have attracted the wrong ship.  What should I tell them?

MO_Krynne says:
::pushes the little button again::

Host CSO_MacLeod says:
@CTO:  Perhaps we should knock.  ::raises both eyebrows and smiles::

FCO_Adams says:
CNS: How far away is the responding ship?

Host CSO_MacLeod says:
@::knocks on the door::

CTO_Krag says:
@::takes his gloved hand and knocks Klingon style load and forceful::

Host Tim says:
#::Three figures stand in the light... weapons loosely held in hands::

CNS_Mrlr says:
::does the calculations:: FCO: 14 days.  There abouts.

FCO_Adams says:
CNS: Ok that gives us time.

MO_Krynne says:
::still feels really uncomfortable, and pushes the button::

CNS_Mrlr says:
FCO:  Should I tell them that we see a closer ship?

FCO_Adams says:
CNS: Give them a static message, break it up you know the usual subspace interference.

FCO_Adams says:
CNS: Place that in the message but don't give them any specifics.

CNS_Mrlr says:
::does so:: COM: Formosa: We....engine....::static:: ....coordinates....::static::....

CTO_Krag says:
@::sees the door open and spots three people:: ALL: We are from the Drake, WHO are you

CNS_Mrlr says:
::looks up at the FCO and grins:: FCO: Will that do?

FCO_Adams says:
::smiles as the CNS sends a response::

FCO_Adams says:
::gives her a thumbs up sign::

Host CO_Formosa says:
$COM: Gryphon: Say again... you're breaking up.

CNS_Mrlr says:
FCO: Maybe I should direct the call more toward the Klingon vessel’s direction.

MO_Krynne says:
::hopes in all of Andor she can return to sickbay soon as she presses the button again::

FCO_Adams says:
CNS: I'm sure they received it. You know how this Klingons seem to know everything.

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