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

Host CO_Capt_OMallory says:
::in briefing room::

FCO_LtCmdr_Adams says:
::in the briefing room waiting for the meeting to begin::

CTO_Cmdr_Krag says:
::in the briefing room...his missing eye itching::

MO_LtJG_Krynne says:
::in briefing room, armed to the teeth in Klingon armor::

CMO_LtCmdr_Turok says:
::In Sickbay::

CSO_LtJg_Sachs says:
::In the briefing room::

Host CO_Capt_OMallory says:
All: I am looking for any other thoughts that may help us find out what is going on down there.  I have one thought, but want to weigh all options.

XO_Cmdr_MacLeod says:
::in briefing room, gazing at the MO, armed to the teeth::

FCO_LtCmdr_Adams says:
:;leans over to the MO as she spots something shiny peeking out of her uniform:: MO: Weapons?

CTO_Cmdr_Krag says:
CO: If we are to send a team undercover perhaps we should send two teams, the First team can be under cover and in place as the second team arrives.  The second team of course would be in full Starfleet uniform.

MO_LtJG_Krynne says:
::whispers back:: FCO: I came prepared.

CTO_Cmdr_Krag says:
CO: The second team would be used much as ancient hunters from your planet, to drive the prey for the hunters.

Host CO_Capt_OMallory says:
CTO: Sounds good.  Gives some pressure off the undercover team.

CSO_LtJg_Sachs says:
::Leans back and listens to the CTO::

Host CO_Capt_OMallory says:
All: Any others?

XO_Cmdr_MacLeod says:
::nods at the CTO's suggestion::

CTO_Cmdr_Krag says:
CO: I would recommend the CMO and MO and perhaps one other for the undercover team.  The CMO of course could wear is normal Klingon uniform.

FCO_LtCmdr_Adams says:
CO: Captain, you're suggesting we look like a hunting party?


Host CO_Capt_OMallory says:
FCO: I think it was a figure of speech.

Host Tim says:
ACTION: THE ROMULAN SHIPS LAND 1 KM FROM THE FERENGI SHIPS

XO_Cmdr_MacLeod says:
CTO:  I disagree, Commander.   The first team should be undetectable.  If we have an Andorian and a Klingon, they will draw some attention.

FCO_LtCmdr_Adams says:
::looks at Krynne:: CO: Well the doctor here looks the part.

CTO_Cmdr_Krag says:
XO: But not as Starfleet officers. An Andorian and Klingon can pose as merchants or mercenaries or just as Klingon and an Andorian.

CTO_Cmdr_Krag says:
XO: Beside this is not Klingon space.

XO_Cmdr_MacLeod says:
CO/CTO:  I like the idea of having two teams down on the planet.

MO_LtJG_Krynne says:
::smiles::

Host CO_Capt_OMallory says:
XO: I think we can have at least Turok on the team.  Klingons are in part of UFP and so is Ivor, so I doubt he would be overlooked much.

Host CO_Capt_OMallory says:
All: I agree with Krag and going with 2 teams.  Any objections?

FCO_LtCmdr_Adams says:
::nods:: CO: No sir.

XO_Cmdr_MacLeod says:
::leans on his chair and shakes his head::

MO_LtJG_Krynne says:
::shakes head, thinks: No objections....::

CSO_LtJg_Sachs says:
::Looks around and shakes her head::

XO_Cmdr_MacLeod says:
CTO:  What about your disposal?  Are you available to join any one of the teams?

Host CO_Capt_OMallory says:
XO/CTO: Coordinate who should be on what team and let me know.  I will be in my RR.  Dismissed.

XO_Cmdr_MacLeod says:
::stands:: CO:  Aye, sir.

FCO_LtCmdr_Adams says:
::stands as the Captain dismisses them::

CTO_Cmdr_Krag says:
::Stands as well:: CO: Aye Aye Sir.

Host CO_Capt_OMallory says:
::stands and exits briefing room and heads to RR::

XO_Cmdr_MacLeod says:
CTO:  So?

FCO_LtCmdr_Adams says:
::looks around the room and wonders if this bunch can pull this cloak and dagger stuff off::

MO_LtJG_Krynne says:
::stands, walks over to XO:: XO: Sir? Should I return to sickbay while you two decide?

CTO_Cmdr_Krag says:
XO: I removed my self from full security certification, however I could lead the second team.  I do have a complete warrior outfit in my quarters.

FCO_LtCmdr_Adams says:
XO: Sir, what shall the non Klingon crew members try and pass ourselves off as?

XO_Cmdr_MacLeod says:
CTO:  Great.  The second team should not have any troubles.  I'll have Turok and Sachs with me.  Take Adams and Krynne with you.  Is that ok for you?

CSO_LtJg_Sachs says:
::Stands and waits to speak to the CTO::

CTO_Cmdr_Krag says:
XO: That is fine, however it might be better if Turok join me, no offense to Adams but Turok would fit in better with myself and the MO.

XO_Cmdr_MacLeod says:
MO:  Get ready to go.  ::notices she's ready::  Just follow Commander Krag. ::smiles::

MO_LtJG_Krynne says:
::nods::

XO_Cmdr_MacLeod says:
CTO:  I agree.  You'll have Turok and I'll take Adams.  Get your team ready in ten minutes, Commander.

CTO_Cmdr_Krag says:
XO: Aye sir.

Host CO_Capt_OMallory says:
::in RR::

CTO_Cmdr_Krag says:
MO: If you have traditional Andorian clothing I recommend you wear it.

MO_LtJG_Krynne says:
CTO: Shall I let Turok know of your plans?

XO_Cmdr_MacLeod says:
FCO/CSO:  You two are with me. ::motions to the Briefing room's exit::

CTO_Cmdr_Krag says:
*CMO*: We’re going on a away team mission.  Remove all signs of Starfleet, take only Klingon gear.

FCO_LtCmdr_Adams says:
XO: Yes Commander.

MO_LtJG_Krynne says:
CTO: What? I have traditional Andorian attire... but it is not as good as the Klingon armor.

CSO_LtJg_Sachs says:
::looks over at the CTO and frowns:: Self: Will talk to him later. XO: Yes sir.

CTO_Cmdr_Krag says:
MO: I am informing him::

MO_LtJG_Krynne says:
::nods::

FCO_LtCmdr_Adams says:
:;heads for the door::

MO_LtJG_Krynne says:
CTO: If we are to pretend to be mercenaries... would it not make sense for me to wear the superior armor?

XO_Cmdr_MacLeod says:
::heads to the bridge::  FCO/CSO:  You'll have to get some clothes, non Starfleet material.  Meet me in shuttle bay in 10 minutes.

CSO_LtJg_Sachs says:
::Follows behind the FCO::

CTO_Cmdr_Krag says:
MO: If you feel that an Andiorian warrior would be caught in Klingon armor so be it.

XO_Cmdr_MacLeod says:
CSO:  Get some weapons for us.

CTO_Cmdr_Krag says:
MO: I must get ready if you excuse me.

CTO_Cmdr_Krag says:
::exits::

MO_LtJG_Krynne says:
::looks at herself:: Self: Um... yeah... I would.

FCO_LtCmdr_Adams says:
XO: Aye sir, I'll get right to that. ::steps into the lift::

CMO_LtCmdr_Turok says:
*CTO*: We?  I thought Krynne was going?

CSO_LtJg_Sachs says:
::Nods to the XO and enters the lift with the FCO::

CTO_Cmdr_Krag says:
*CMO*: We as in you, me and Krynne, we sending two away teams. Our new XO will lead an official away team down, while we go down as Klingon warriors....to see what you scare up.

CTO_Cmdr_Krag says:
::enters the turbolift and heads for deck two and his quarters::

CSO_LtJg_Sachs says:
::Waits quietly for the lift to stop::

FCO_LtCmdr_Adams says:
::enters her quarters and rummages through her closet:: Self: Figures, I haven't a thing to wear to an undercover mission.

CMO_LtCmdr_Turok says:
*CTO*: Very well.  I will meet you in the transporter room.  I must insure Sickbay is prepared in case Krynne and I fail to return.


MO_LtJG_Krynne says:
::walks out wondering where Turok would go to get ready::

CTO_Cmdr_Krag says:
::enters his quarters and removes his uniform and begins putting on his Klingon gear::

CTO_Cmdr_Krag says:
*CMO*: Acknowledged.

CSO_LtJg_Sachs says:
::Exits the lift and enters her quarters.  going through a few boxes found something to wear::

MO_LtJG_Krynne says:
*CMO*: Where are we meeting?

CMO_LtCmdr_Turok says:
::Calls MO Press and T'Lau into his office to brief them on the new developments::

CTO_Cmdr_Krag says:
::places the armor and begins hiding the weapons on himself::

XO_Cmdr_MacLeod says:
::sounds the ready room's chimes::

Host CO_Capt_OMallory says:
<Press> ::arrives in office::  CMO: Yes sir?

Host CO_Capt_OMallory says:
XO: Enter.

CTO_Cmdr_Krag says:
::removes the eye patch and heads for the replicator:: Computer: One Klingon style eye patch.

FCO_LtCmdr_Adams says:
::pulls out the silk outfit that Mackie likes so much and examines it:: Self: Well not bad.

XO_Cmdr_MacLeod says:
::steps into the ready room:: CO:  Sir, we have the teams ready to go.

Host CO_Capt_OMallory says:
XO: What do you have?

CMO_LtCmdr_Turok says:
::Tells Press and T'lau of the new plans and that he will be in charge in the absence of himself and Krynne::

CTO_Cmdr_Krag says:
::grabs the eye patch and replaces his Starfleet issue one then grabs his last few weapons and heads for the transport room::

Host CO_Capt_OMallory says:
<Press> CMO: Aye sir.  I will take care for sickbay for you.

FCO_LtCmdr_Adams says:
:;puts it on and smiles:: Self: Ok this looks touristy enough. ::grabs a bag with her necessities and heads for the shuttle bay::

XO_Cmdr_MacLeod says:
CO:  Commander Krag will lead the undercover team with Dr. Turok and Lt. Krynne.  I'll have Sachs and Adams; we'll go as if we were on R&R.

CMO_LtCmdr_Turok says:
Press: ::Growls::  You had better.  ::Exits the room and goes to his quarters to prepare.::

CMO_LtCmdr_Turok says:
*MO*: In the transporter room with Krag.

Host CO_Capt_OMallory says:
XO: Very good.  I want updates from the undercover team either through your team or directly.  Make sure they are able to communicate with us somehow.

MO_LtJG_Krynne says:
::takes a Turbolift to the transporter rooms::

CSO_LtJg_Sachs says:
::Changed and stuff ready leaves for the shuttle bay::

XO_Cmdr_MacLeod says:
CO: Aye sir.  I'll report in every 2 hours.

XO_Cmdr_MacLeod says:
CO:  I'll have Krag to do the same.

Host CO_Capt_OMallory says:
XO: Good luck to both teams and launch when ready.

MO_LtJG_Krynne says:
::exits the turbolift and waits in the transporter room hall, pacing like a nervous cat::

XO_Cmdr_MacLeod says:
CO:  Thank you, sir.  Is that all?

FCO_LtCmdr_Adams says:
::enters the shuttle bay looking like a spring flower to the crewmen there::

Host CO_Capt_OMallory says:
XO: That is all...

CMO_LtCmdr_Turok says:
::Takes off the pips from his uniform and checks to see that no Starfleet equipment or decoration is left on his armor.  Grabs his dagger, Klingon tricorder and med kit, his disrupter and Batleth, then heads out to the TR.::

XO_Cmdr_MacLeod says:
::nods and leaves the RR, back to his quarters::

FCO_LtCmdr_Adams says:
Crewmen: Ok, no laughing. ::walks briskly to the shuttle and opens the hatch ignoring the snickers::

Host CO_Capt_OMallory says:
::heads out of ready room onto Bridge and waits for word of shuttle launches::

XO_Cmdr_MacLeod says:
*FCO*:  MacLeod to Adams.  Get a shuttle ready to take us there.  Krag will take the modified shuttle.

CSO_LtJg_Sachs says:
::Rushes into the shuttle bay:: Self: Jeans and a sweater...wish I could wear this to work everyday.  FCO: Ready to go? ::Smiles::

XO_Cmdr_MacLeod says:
::in his quarters, quickly changes his clothes and prepares a small pack::

CMO_LtCmdr_Turok says:
::Walks up to the MO::  MO: So, it appears we are to go on this adventure together.


XO_Cmdr_MacLeod says:
::quickly leaves to shuttle bay::

MO_LtJG_Krynne says:
::grins in that way Turok likes:: CMO: So it would seem.

CTO_Cmdr_Krag says:
::arrives in the transport room::

CTO_Cmdr_Krag says:
MO: Do you have a non Starfleet comm unit?

XO_Cmdr_MacLeod says:
::enters shuttle bay, sees the FCO::  FCO:  You look so pretty!

MO_LtJG_Krynne says:
::follows Krag into the transporter room:: CTO: No. I have left my comm badge behind.

CMO_LtCmdr_Turok says:
::Enters the room.::

FCO_LtCmdr_Adams says:
XO: Thank you Mackie. I thought you might like this one.

CTO_Cmdr_Krag says:
::hand her one of his extras::

CSO_LtJg_Sachs says:
::Rolls her eye:: XO: we ready to go sir?

FCO_LtCmdr_Adams says:
XO: The Drake is ready to go Commander.

MO_LtJG_Krynne says:
::takes it and places it on her armor::

XO_Cmdr_MacLeod says:
FCO:  You thought right. ::smiles::

FCO_LtCmdr_Adams says:
All: Everyone inside please.

CMO_LtCmdr_Turok says:
CTO: Explain to me the purpose of this mission.

XO_Cmdr_MacLeod says:
::motions to the ladies to enter first::

CTO_Cmdr_Krag says:
::hands the third comm unit to a petty officer and orders him to give it to the Captain::

FCO_LtCmdr_Adams says:
::steps inside: :XO: Shall I pilot the ship sir?

CSO_LtJg_Sachs says:
::Shakes her head and enters the shuttle::

CTO_Cmdr_Krag says:
*CO*: Sir I have a petty officer delivering a comm unit, and my team ready for beam down.

CTO_Cmdr_Krag says:
CMO: We are to be the hunters for a trap.


XO_Cmdr_MacLeod says:
FCO:  I feel more comfortable having you driving. ::smiles::

CMO_LtCmdr_Turok says:
CTO: I see. And what are we hunting?

Host CO_Capt_OMallory says:
*CTO* Understood.  Good luck to your team.

MO_LtJG_Krynne says:
::laughs a bit menacingly::

CTO_Cmdr_Krag says:
*XO*: Sir we are ready to beam down.

FCO_LtCmdr_Adams says:
XO: Of course sir. ::takes the pilot's seat and begins the power up sequence::

CSO_LtJg_Sachs says:
Self: I get stuck with the love birds, this will be interesting. ::Smiles as she takes her seat::

CTO_Cmdr_Krag says:
::grins:: CMO: The prey.

FCO_LtCmdr_Adams says:
All: Everyone got their seatbelts buckled back there?

CMO_LtCmdr_Turok says:
CTO: I had assumed that.  Can you provide information as to what the prey is, so that I might recognize it when I see it?

CTO_Cmdr_Krag says:
CMO: Unknown.  We will observe to see who has something to hide when the XO's team starts question people.

CSO_LtJg_Sachs says:
::Rolls her eyes again, and starts going through her pack::

FCO_LtCmdr_Adams says:
::closes the hatch and contacts the bridge:: *Bridge*: This the shuttle Drake ready for departure.

XO_Cmdr_MacLeod says:
::hits his comm badge::  *CTO*:  Are you ready for departure?

CTO_Cmdr_Krag says:
*XO*: Yes we beaming down now.

CMO_LtCmdr_Turok says:
CTO: ::Growls unhappily::

Host CO_Capt_OMallory says:
*FCO* Drake, you are cleared for departure.

CTO_Cmdr_Krag says:
::nods to the Transport officer::

Host Tim says:
ACTION:  SHUTTLE DRAKE LANDS ON IVOR.  AT #2 BEAMS TO IVOR

Host CO_Capt_OMallory says:
@::hopes his teams are successful::


CTO_Cmdr_Krag says:
::looks around::

FCO_LtCmdr_Adams says:
::powers down the shuttle's systems:: XO: Commander, we're all set to begin when you are. ::smiles sweetly::

CMO_LtCmdr_Turok says:
::Rematerializes and looks around the area::

XO_Cmdr_MacLeod says:
FCO:  Let's go...  ::picks up his things::

MO_LtJG_Krynne says:
::beams down next to Turok::

FCO_LtCmdr_Adams says:
:;cracks the hatch:: XO: Coming sir. CSO: Coming Marshal?

CSO_LtJg_Sachs says:
::Throws her bag over her shoulder:: FCO: yes yes...::Follows behind::

FCO_LtCmdr_Adams says:
::grabs her bag and exits the shuttle::

CTO_Cmdr_Krag says:
@<Petty Officer>CO: Sir I have something for you from Commander Krag. ::holds out com unit::

CTO_Cmdr_Krag says:
CMO, MO: Let’s head for the market place.  ::point ahead of them::

XO_Cmdr_MacLeod says:
FCO/CSO:  Let's find a place where we can leave our things and make some questions...  lots of questions, indeed.

CMO_LtCmdr_Turok says:
::Nods and follows along::

MO_LtJG_Krynne says:
::follows along::

CTO_Cmdr_Krag says:
::takes point::

Host CO_Capt_OMallory says:
@Petty Officer: Thank you.

CSO_LtJg_Sachs says:
Self: Been awhile since I played 3rd wheel.  XO: How long are we going to be here sir?

CTO_Cmdr_Krag says:
@<Petty Officer>::slinks away into the background::

FCO_LtCmdr_Adams says:
::looks for the best direction to go after securing the shuttle's hatch::

XO_Cmdr_MacLeod says:
CSO:  Not too long, just giving some time to Krag's team to get some information, drawing attention from them.

CTO_Cmdr_Krag says:
*Gryphon*: CO: We have arrived on planet.

CMO_LtCmdr_Turok says:
::Keeps an eye on their surroundings, looking for anything lying in wait for them::

CTO_Cmdr_Krag says:
::arrives at the market place and looks around::

XO_Cmdr_MacLeod says:
FCO/CSO:  Since we're tourists, we should check in at any hotel.

MO_LtJG_Krynne says:
::warily watching the surroundings::

CMO_LtCmdr_Turok says:
::Enters the marketplace, still unsure of what their mission is::

FCO_LtCmdr_Adams says:
::starts walking looking for a hotel or something to stash their things in:: XO/CSO: Over there, see that awning over the entrance? :;points::

CSO_LtJg_Sachs says:
::Raises an eyebrow:: XO: How many rooms will we need? We staying together?  ::Looks around::

Host CO_Capt_OMallory says:
@*AT*: CTO: Understood...use caution.

XO_Cmdr_MacLeod says:
::smiles to the CSO::  CSO:  We'll have three rooms, Lieutenant.

CTO_Cmdr_Krag says:
::in Klingon:: CMO, MO: Keep your eyes open.

XO_Cmdr_MacLeod says:
FCO:  I see...  let's check it out.

FCO_LtCmdr_Adams says:
:;looks at the Commander:: XO: Three rooms sir?

CMO_LtCmdr_Turok says:
::Nods::

MO_LtJG_Krynne says:
::hears him, nods, for that is what she has been doing::


XO_Cmdr_MacLeod says:
::looks back at the FCO::  FCO:  Three rooms, Commander... ::raises an eyebrow::  Remember, we're not here to real vacation.  ::smiles a bit::

CTO_Cmdr_Krag says:
::spots the other AT and stops at a shop where the merchant is selling bladed weapons::

FCO_LtCmdr_Adams says:
::smiles:: XO: Of course Mackie, I understand.

CSO_LtJg_Sachs says:
::Laughs:: XO: all right sir.... Self: This is all ready getting interesting.

Host Tim says:
<Vendor>CTO: May I help you?

XO_Cmdr_MacLeod says:
::enters the building:: FCO/CSO:  Looks a nice place for me.  What do you think? ::looks around::

CTO_Cmdr_Krag says:
::in Klingon:: Vendor: Do you have any Throwing daggers?

FCO_LtCmdr_Adams says:
::reads the sign on the awning, Hotel Loco:: XO: This will do I guess.

MO_LtJG_Krynne says:
::looks at the weapons, appraises them with a scrutinous eye for their value in combat::

Host Tim says:
<Vendor>CTO: ::reaches down and brings up a tray:: Will these do?

CSO_LtJg_Sachs says:
XO: Looks fine to me ...sir.

XO_Cmdr_MacLeod says:
::hears to the answers and sees some vendors on the street::

CMO_LtCmdr_Turok says:
::Watches the crowd warily, seeking anything out of place.::

CTO_Cmdr_Krag says:
::picks up one of the daggers and feels its balance::

FCO_LtCmdr_Adams says:
::walks up to the desk and smiles at the clerk::

Host Tim says:
<Vendor>::Smiles at CTO and nods at the dagger::

Host Tim says:
<Hotel clerk>FCO: Welcome.

CTO_Cmdr_Krag says:
::in rapid fire Klingon:: CMO: What do you think? ::hands dagger to him

FCO_LtCmdr_Adams says:
::nods to the XO::XO: I'll get the rooms.

CSO_LtJg_Sachs says:
::Stands behind the XO and FCO::

CTO_Cmdr_Krag says:
Vendor: Do you have sheaths for these?

FCO_LtCmdr_Adams says:
Clerk: Do you have three rooms available for myself and my two friends?

Host Tim says:
<Vendor>CTO: Of course. ::Brings up a choice of seven leather sheaths::

CMO_LtCmdr_Turok says:
::Takes the weapon and inspects it closely::  CTO: It is adequate.

XO_Cmdr_MacLeod says:
::wonders if they would have only 2 rooms...::

FCO_LtCmdr_Adams says:
::pulls out a stash of latinum:: Clerk: Your best of course.

Host Tim says:
<Hotel clerk>FCO: ::looks at ledger and then back up:: Yes we do.. for how long?

Host CO_Capt_OMallory says:
@::looks over engineering report of systems status::

CTO_Cmdr_Krag says:
::looks them over:: Vendor: How much for two of these sheaths, and six of the daggers?

XO_Cmdr_MacLeod says:
FCO:  A couple of days, maybe longer.

FCO_LtCmdr_Adams says:
Clerk: Oh we're not sure at the moment just a few days for now.

Host Tim says:
<Vendor> ::Raises eyes at the number of daggers::  CTO: Uh... 24 Meklars.

MO_LtJG_Krynne says:
::looks around at the spiked weapons::

XO_Cmdr_MacLeod says:
::looks outside and sees the movement, then whispers::  CSO:  Looks like we'll have plenty of people to bother out there. ::smiles::

Host Tim says:
<Hotel clerk>FCO: That is fine... just sign in here please.

FCO_LtCmdr_Adams says:
::presses her thumbprint into the register pad:: Clerk: There you go.

CSO_LtJg_Sachs says:
::Whispers to the XO:: XO: Indeed, just have to keep our minds on the mission at hand.. ::Turns and looks away::

CTO_Cmdr_Krag says:
::holds out hand to take back the dagger from the CMO::CMO: True, but they are simply throwing daggers.

CTO_Cmdr_Krag says:
Vendor: 24 Meklars, for inadequate Daggers? Surely you jest, 10 Meklars.

XO_Cmdr_MacLeod says:
::raises both eyebrows to CSO's comment::

CMO_LtCmdr_Turok says:
::Hates shopping::

Host Tim says:
<Hotel clerk>FCO: ::hands her the room keys:: They are on the second floor.

CSO_LtJg_Sachs says:
::Looks back at the XO:: XO: something wrong....?

Host Tim says:
<Vendor> ::Frowns at the Klingon:: CTO: 20.

FCO_LtCmdr_Adams says:
::smiles sweetly:: Clerk: Thank you. :;takes the room keys and hands them to the XO and CSO::

XO_Cmdr_MacLeod says:
::shakes his head::  CSO:  No, I...  never mind.

MO_LtJG_Krynne says:
::looks at Turok, in Klingon:: CMO: Nothing you like?

Host Tim says:
<Vendor> CTO: These are not inadequate, and the sheaths are quite well made.

CTO_Cmdr_Krag says:
Vendor: 20? That sounds awfully steep, 16.

CSO_LtJg_Sachs says:
::Takes the key and bolts before the XO would say anything more on her comment::

XO_Cmdr_MacLeod says:
::grabs his key::  FCO/CSO:  Meet me here in 5 minutes.  We have a job to do.

CMO_LtCmdr_Turok says:
MO: No. If I require more weapons I will take them from my enemies.

Host Tim says:
<Vendor> ::Eyes the Klingon:: For you... 19.

CMO_LtCmdr_Turok says:
::Sighs.  Hates shopping::

CTO_Cmdr_Krag says:
::picks up a sheath and examines them:: Vendor: The Sheath is well made but the daggers are only adequate, I have seen better....17.

FCO_LtCmdr_Adams says:
XO: Agreed Mackie, as soon as I can deposit this bag in my room.

MO_LtJG_Krynne says:
::chuckles and grins, in Klingon:: CMO: Indeed, Shala.

Host Tim says:
ACTION: THREE FERENGI COME INTO SIGHT OF TEAM 2 AT FAR END OF THE STREET.

CSO_LtJg_Sachs says:
::Rushes up the stairs to the second floor and enters her room::

CMO_LtCmdr_Turok says:
::Spies a candy vendor across the street and, noting a jar of lollypops, goes to investigate::

Host Tim says:
<Vendor>CTO: ::sighs:: 18.

XO_Cmdr_MacLeod says:
::enters his own room and takes some stuff on his bag::

FCO_LtCmdr_Adams says:
::heads up to her room and enters:: Self: Ooooooo nice.

MO_LtJG_Krynne says:
::follows him and spots the Ferengi as she crosses the street::

CTO_Cmdr_Krag says:
Vendor: I suppose 18 is a fair price. ::pulls out 18 meklars and hands them to the vendor::

Host Tim says:
<Vendor>CTO: ::spits on hand and offers it to the Klingon:: Deal.

XO_Cmdr_MacLeod says:
::looks around::  Self:  Nice!  ::pauses for a moment and then closes his bag::

MO_LtJG_Krynne says:
::in Klingon:: CMO: There are some Ferengi down the way... ::tips her head in the direction of the Ferengi group::

CSO_LtJg_Sachs says:
::Looks around and sighs:: Self: nice... ::Throws her bag on the bed, slips from her sweater, and puts on a t-shirt.  Going into the bathroom almost drools at how nice it all is.  Fixing herself up in the mirror, heads back down stairs::

FCO_LtCmdr_Adams says:
::unpacks her bag and sits on the bed to test the springs:: Self: This will do nicely. Oh and they have real water in the lavatory too. This is first class.

Host Tim says:
<Vendor> ::places money on counter top and begins to wrap the daggers and sheaths::

CTO_Cmdr_Krag says:
::shakes hands with the vendor and picks up his new daggers and sheaths::

XO_Cmdr_MacLeod says:
::takes some notes on his PADD and decides to report to the CO::

Host Tim says:
<Vendor> :: is surprised that the Klingon took the daggers from him::

CTO_Cmdr_Krag says:
Vendor: I will wear them now.  ::begins strapping the dagger in the sheath to his forearms and legs::

XO_Cmdr_MacLeod says:
*Gryphon*: CO:  MacLeod to Captain O'Mallory.

Host Tim says:
<Vendor>CTO: Of course.

CMO_LtCmdr_Turok says:
::Grunts as he examines the convections::  MO: A likely place to find them.

CSO_LtJg_Sachs says:
::Walks down the stair:: Self: I am sooo taking a real bath if we have to time... ::Goes and sits in the lobby::

FCO_LtCmdr_Adams says:
::sighs:: Self: I guess I have to go back down to the lobby and meet Marshal and Mackie.

Host CO_Capt_OMallory says:
@*AT*: XO: Go ahead.

CTO_Cmdr_Krag says:
::finished:: Vendor: it was a pleasure doing business with you.

XO_Cmdr_MacLeod says:
::puts a phaser under his jacket::

Host Tim says:
<Vendor> ::quickly puts the meklars in his pocket::

CMO_LtCmdr_Turok says:
::Indicates the jar of lollypops to the vendor::

MO_LtJG_Krynne says:
::sees what Turok is after and smiles::

CTO_Cmdr_Krag says:
::heads over to Turok and his lollypop vendor:: CMO: Ahh should have know you find the lollypops.

CMO_LtCmdr_Turok says:
MO: We have been out of these for several months now.

XO_Cmdr_MacLeod says:
*Gryphon*: CO:  Sir, we've just checked in at one of the local hotels.  We are about to go to the streets and make lots of questions.  I just hope we can have all eyes on us. ::grins::

MO_LtJG_Krynne says:
::nods::

CSO_LtJg_Sachs says:
::Looks at her self again, and decides to untuck her shirt:: Self: Those 2 seem to be taking a long time....wonder why?

CMO_LtCmdr_Turok says:
::Pays the vendor the listed price and takes the package of lollypops, popping one into his mouth and handing one to Krynne::

FCO_LtCmdr_Adams says:
::slips a small amount of the local currency into her pocket and heads for the door:: Room: I'll be back!

Host CO_Capt_OMallory says:
@*AT*: XO: Just make sure not to ask too many questions off the bat to make them suspicious.  Use you best judgment and good luck

MO_LtJG_Krynne says:
:: in Klingon:: CMO: Thank you. ::whispers:: you are sooo... sweet to me. ::chuckles at the pun::

XO_Cmdr_MacLeod says:
*Gryphon*: CO:  Aye, sir.  MacLeod out. ::leaves the room::

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