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Ambassador Suberec
 Prologue: Hayden remains in orbit and the peace talks are about to begin

Ambassador Suberec
 <<<Resume Mission>>>
   
CSO Lys
 :: on the bridge at SCI ::
 
Ambassador Xelef
 @::smiles at the Captain, but keeps an eye on Amb. Suberec::

Ambassador Suberec
 @::watches Amb. Xelef thoughtfully::
   
XO Skye
 *Senior Staff*:  Meet me in Transporter room one.  We'll be going down to the planet in two teams dressed as tourists.

EO Davidson
 ::sits at Engineering Station on Bridge::

CMO Cutter
 @::quietly watching the different players and their interactions with one another::

EO Davidson
 CSO: Sir? Who's gonna stay here?
 
MO Bishop
 ::overhears the comm from the XO and begins to get ready::
   
CSO Lys
 *XO* Understood.  :: heads for his quarters to quickly change ::
 
CO Cutter
 @*XO*  Sam... go ahead and get the ATs moving.  Remember... this is shore leave, but I'll still expect them to learn what they can.
   
CSO Lys
 EO: There are other crewmen aboard, I think they'll do fine.  :: enters TL ::

FCO Knight
 ::Grabs a small equipment pack from the desk and pets Ganymede, then heads for the TR::
   
XO Skye
 *CO*: Already gave the order, Sir......We'll have our eyes open.

EO Davidson
 ::leaves his station and jumps in the TL before it closes::
 
CO Cutter
 @Suberec/Xelef:   Shall we begin?

EO Davidson
 CSO:Do we need anything sir....tricorders or anything like that?

Ambassador Suberec
 @Amb. Xelef: I would remind you that my hearing is quite good and I would appreciate if you would refrain from trying to unduly influence our esteemed mediators
   
CSO Lys
 EO: I'm sure the XO will issue that in the TR - now we better not keep her waiting. :: exits the TL and rushes to his quarters ::

FCO Knight
 ::Enetrs TR and heads onto the platform::

EO Davidson
 ::continues on to his quarters goes in and quickly changes::

Ambassador Suberec
 @CO: we may begin at your leisure
 
MO Bishop
 ::looks to Manning:: <Manning> Finish cataloging those files, then work on the rest of the physicals roster....::heads out of sickbay as she watches him nod in acknowledgement::
   
XO Skye
 ::Paces in the TR wondering where everyone is:: FCO: Afternoon, Lieutenant.
 
Ambassador Xelef
 @Amb. Suberec: May I remind you that listening in on private conversations is very impolite. ::turns her head away::
 
CO Cutter
 @AMBS:  Then by all means, let us retire to the mediation room

EO Davidson
 ::Enters the TR a little late:: XO:Sorry ma'am
   
CSO Lys
 :: changing quickly, rushes to the TR .  Nodding in acknowledgment:: XO: Commander
 
MO Bishop
 ::checks her civilian clothing and then heads for the TL:: TL: transporter room...
   
XO Skye
 EO:  Let's try not to let it happen again.

CMO Cutter
 @::thinks that Jason may have his work cut out for him::

Ambassador Suberec
 @::rises stiffly and follows the CO::

EO Davidson
 XO: Aye. What are our orders while we are down there?
 
CO Cutter
 @::steps aside to let the Ambassadors enter first::

FCO Knight
 XO: Commander.
 
MO Bishop
 ::enters the transporter room and nods to the XO:: XO: Good day, Sir...
 
Ambassador Xelef
 @:: motions to her aides to go ahead of her::

CMO Cutter
 @::hangs back with him::

CEO Michaels
 ::runs in to the transporter room::  XO: Must be an Engineer thing.  ::breathing heavily at the jog down::
 
CO Cutter
 @::rolls his eyes at Keely after the Ambassadors have passed::
   
XO Skye
 MO: Good Afternoon, Ensign. ::Nods with a slight smile::

EO Davidson
 ::nods at the CEO::

Ambassador Suberec
 @:: carefully waits for Amb Xelef to sit first then seats himself as far away as possible. ::
   
CSO Lys
 :: moving to one of the storage lockers, grabs a tricorder and hides it in one of the deep pockets of his cargo pants ::
   
XO Skye
 CEO: Must be.
   
XO Skye
 All: We ready to head down?
   
CSO Lys
 XO:  I assume no weapons
 
MO Bishop
 XO: Aye, Sir...

EO Davidson
 ::waits for orders:: XO: One question…

CMO Cutter
 @::shakes her head discretely after they passed::
 
CO Cutter
 @::sighs slightly at the childishness, then sits, motioning to Keely to sit next to him::

XO Skye
 CSO:  Affirmative, we're "on shoreleave" and are supposed to keep our eyes wide open......

CMO Cutter
 @::sits down::
 
Ambassador Xelef
 @::sits at the head of the table next to the Captain::
   
CSO Lys
 :: nods and gets on the pad ::
   
XO Skye
 All: I've left LtCdr Altman in charge.  She'll inform me if anything out of the ordinary arises.....
   
XO Skye
 EO: Your question?

EO Davidson
 XO: Recommend we all take tricorders with us and set them on a continuous scan mode, that way they will record even when closed?
 
CO Cutter
 @Suberec/Xelef:  I've reviewed some of the history of this conflict.  As I understand it, the point of dissention is an area that is of religious significance to both of you.  Is that correct?

Ambassador Suberec
 Action: Amb. Xelef's tail occasionally hits the CO under his  nose provoking more sneezes
 
CO Cutter
 @::discretely slides his chair to the left, out of tail range::

FCO Knight
 EO: All ready ahead o' ya... XO: But, I can leave it, ma'am.
   
XO Skye
 EO: As long as they are left closed and on an inconspicuous place on your person.  We are tourists remember.

CMO Cutter
 @::sees, trying not to laugh.. not even smirk.. eyes still glitter though::

EO Davidson
 ::goes to the locker and takes out a tricorder:: XO: Aye that it will.
 
Ambassador Xelef
 @::grabs her tail and tucks it underneath her:: CO: My apologies Captain.

Ambassador Suberec
 @CO: Indeed, The Sressih have prevented us from our rightful place.
 
CO Cutter
 @Xelef:  No problem Ambassador
   
XO Skye
 FCO: Excellent work.  All: We will be in two teams as follows: CEO, EO, MO and CSO, FCO and myself.
   
XO Skye
 ::Steps up on the platform clasping her hands behind her.::
 
CO Cutter
 @Suberec:  So... your belief is that the Tolafra have exclusive rights to this location?
   
CSO Lys
 :: nods ::

EO Davidson
 ::steps up on the transporter pad::
 
MO Bishop
 ::stands ready for beamdown::
   
XO Skye
 Transporter Chief: Energize.

FCO Knight
 ::Digs around in the small pack and activates the tricorder inside::

CEO Michaels
 ::can't help wondering if getting in the midst of the fray might be a perfect way not to be aware of the situation but steps on the pad::
 
Ambassador Xelef
 @CO: Captain, the Tolafra have dared to erect a temple on our holy ground and they did so without consultation. They broke the treaty that they wrote with my people.

Ambassador Suberec
 @CO: We are willing to share but our claim must be considered primary. We must be able to worship safely and to be able to settle the area as we see fit.
 
CO Cutter
 @Xelef:  So you believe the area can be shared also?
 
MO Bishop
 ::adjusts the shoulder bag she is carrying and reaches inside to switch on the medical tricorder::
   
CSO Lys
 :: waits for the sparkly thing ::
 
Ambassador Xelef
 @CO: We claim the right of worship there. Ours is the primary claim.

EO Davidson
 ::reaches inside his waist pack and switches on the tricorder then does it back up::
 
CO Cutter
 @All:  I see... so both of you believe you have primary claim to this worship area.... yet you have both opted for peace.  Why is that?
   
XO Skye
 ACTION: The AT beams to the planet

Ambassador Suberec
 CO: you miss the point! The Tolafra have long worked for peace... each time we strive for it our leaders are killed in terrorist acts.... we must defend ourselves! ::agitated::

EO Davidson
 ::says in a low voice:: CEO: Looks interesting here doesn't it?
 
Ambassador Xelef
 CO: My people wish to attend the Moon Garden of Nepeta and pay homage to Cataria, so we must have access to the site!

CEO Michaels
 EO: I'm just glad we found a cure for those allergies.  ::sniffs just at the memory of being allergic::
 
MO Bishop
 ::looks around remembering to..."think tourist...think tourist"::
   
CSO Lys
 :: looks around seeing members of all three races going about their business ::
 
CO Cutter
 ::nods::  All:  So...  it appears you both have a desire for peace... what needs to be agreed upon is a schedule for the Garden.  Does that seem reasonable?

EO Davidson
 CEO: Me also. What would you like us to focus on anything?

Ambassador Suberec
 Action: the ATs are in a large common area

CEO Michaels
 ::taps the MO on the shoulder::  MO: If you tried to look any more tourist, you'd look like a Tribble on Q'onos.  Relax.
 
Ambassador Xelef
 ::stands:: CO: They.......::points to Suberec:: have attacked our planet and killed many of my people!
   
XO Skye
 All: Let's have some "fun."  Anything out of the ordinary, let me know right away.

CEO Michaels
 EO: Yeah, anything suspicious.  ::grins::
 
CO Cutter
 Xelef:  Sit down Ambassador.  We all are a civilized people and we shall conduct these negotiations accordingly.

Ambassador Suberec
 CO: Are you implying that there should be times when we cannot visit our holy sites? Impossible....

EO Davidson
 ::nods and puts an arm around the MO:: MO: Relax....its time to relax Ensign ::smiles and laughs a bit::
 
MO Bishop
 ::smiles nervously... then gets a tiny playful smile on her face:: CEO: Very well then, Commander....::links arms with him::... you just became my husband..... ::pretends to give him a loving smile::...shall we take in the sights dear?
 
Ambassador Xelef
 ::sits down and swishes her tail angrily::
 
CO Cutter
 Suberec:  I'm not implying anything at this point.  I'm simply trying to identify the root issue we need to come to agreement on.

FCO Knight
 AT: Let's get vacationin', people.
   
XO Skye
 ::Nods to the FCO and CSO:: CSO/FCO: Let's go, gentleman.
   
CSO Lys
 :: makes his way over to a both manned by a Tolafra shopkeeper and starts browsing through the wares ::

CEO Michaels
 ::is about to chide the EO for relaxing a bit too much when he's swept away by the MO::  MO: Um...yeah sure.  ::trying to lose the look of grave uncomfort in his eyes::
 
MO Bishop
 ::nods at the EO and grins:: EO: I should say the same to you Lieutenant....

Ambassador Suberec
 CO: the Root issue is that the Sressih fail to keep their truces and kill our people.

FCO Knight
 CSO: ::Whispers:: I hope that we don't have to buy anythin' expensive 'ere.
 
MO Bishop
 ::says through a tightly wadded smile:: CEO: Now who has to relax? Take it easy Commander... I won't bite....

EO Davidson
 CEO: Little too much sir? ::smiles:: just trying to act like a tourist ::smiles and walks a head a bit::

Ambassador Suberec
 CO: We only wish to observe our holy days and perform our rituals as we see fit
 
Ambassador Xelef
 CO: Captain, it is clear that my people are being cast as the evil ones here.
   
CSO Lys
 :: makes note of the religious symbolism seeming to revolve around the sun ::
   
XO Skye
 ::Tucks a whisp of hair behind her ear and opens her mind to those around her while wearing a winning smile on her face.::

CEO Michaels
 MO: That's what I'm afraid of.  ::manages to fake a look of comfort and scans the crowd for anything out of the ordinary::
 
CO Cutter
 Xelef:  I'm not casting anyone as anything Ambassador.  I'm simply trying to get to the truth.  Is there any truth to that?  Have the Sressih killed?
 
Ambassador Xelef
 Suberec: And what of our rituals? We have not been allowed to attend the garden for many years.

FCO Knight
 ::Makes his way to what looks like a local eatery or a cantina::
   
CSO Lys
 :: in undertones ::  FCO: I'm haven't even discovered what their economy is based on yet.

EO Davidson
 ::looks for Engineering Type shops::
   
CSO Lys
 :: picks up a small relic and turns it over in his hands, all the time watching what is going on all around him ::
 
MO Bishop
 CEO: Oh hunny, look at the tiny little fledglings.....::tilts her head to one side::... awww.... makes you want to have some of our own doesn't it?? ::bats her eyes::
 
Ambassador Xelef
 CO: We only defended ourselves Captain.
   
XO Skye
 ::Picks up a ruby red scarf with quite a sheen to it and tries to strike up a conversation with the shop keeper.::

FCO Knight
 CSO: I'm just sayin'. Usually you won't learn anything from a culture except through its most expensive products.
 
CO Cutter
 Suberec:  How about that?  Have your people been the aggressors at times?

EO Davidson
 ::sees some sort of factories::

CEO Michaels
 ::lets himself be dragged along, playing the part of the unwilling shopper::  MO: Of course dear...::acts like he's looking for something more interesting::
 
MO Bishop
 ::wanders along with the CEO, taking a curious look around, willing to give anything to take a peek at her tricorder::

CEO Michaels
 ::under his breath::  MO: I will get you back for this...some day when you're least expecting it.

FCO Knight
 CSO: At least that's how my Ferengi cousin by marriage would see it.

Ambassador Suberec
 CO: I'm certain you understand that at times the best defense is a good offense.
   
CSO Lys
 :: moves quietly over to the XO and speaks in a hushed voice ::  XO: Have you noticed the separations....  the small peddler shops are all of the Tolafra and the Sressih.  The Srelbraws all seems to have expensive storefronts with multiple employees.
 
CO Cutter
 All:  So... it seems fair to say that both sides have condoned attacks at one time or the other... and put it behind us.  Agreed?
 
MO Bishop
 ::pats his arm with her other hand:: CEO: Oh now snooky... you're just peeved because I left the cap off the toothpaste that's all.... I'm sowwy... I won't do it anymore....

EO Davidson
 ::opens a comm channel:: *CEO* Sir...these factories look like they are heavily guarded.  They look to be of interest
   
CSO Lys
 FCO: Interesting concept...  Ferengi relatives huh?  :: raises an eyebrow ::
   
XO Skye
 <w>CSO: I have......Lets see if we can find out why.

FCO Knight
 XO: I'm gonna take a look around in this building. Most of the local lore and atmosphere is centered in a pub. I should learn a lot 'ere. CSO: He's the most interestin' at family reunions.

CEO Michaels
 ::gets a 'god help me' look in his eyes::  MO: Look, a dress shop...::hoping to distract her::.
 
Ambassador Xelef
 CO: Words Captain, only words. They were the first to break the treaty and now they claim their attacks are purely defensive? I have thousands of dead Sressih that prove otherwise.

EO Davidson
 *CEO*: It seems the factories are set up for exporting something.....I can see shipping freighters.
   
CSO Lys
 :: smiles at the FCO's comment :: XO:  I think I'll look for souvenirs over there :: indicating a large Srelbraw store ::

CEO Michaels
 ::slaps his forehead as the comm comes in::  *EO*: Jay how many tourists do you know that have communicators?  Just...take a look but try not to get into trouble ok?
 
CO Cutter
 Xelef:  Words are the starting point to peace.  That is why you're here, isn't it Ambassador?
   
XO Skye
 FCO: Sounds good enough...  If you need someone to take the heat off you, let me know.  Let's keep things "social"

FCO Knight
 XO: You know me, love. I'm as social as they come.
 
Ambassador Xelef
 CO: We only want peace, but the Tolafra must stop their attacks and allow us to reclaim our holy site.
 
MO Bishop
 ::whispers pretending to look at a lovely plume hat:: CEO: Careful.... I think we're drawing a little attention....

EO Davidson
 *CEO*: How else....never mind....don't worry it looks like I am talking to myself. I won't get into trouble. ::walks down the road near a factory but not too near.  Stops to talk to a guard::

Ambassador Suberec
 Amb. Xelef: Phah! you callously murder women and children! We have tried to confine our defensive attacks to your military! You will be beaten into submission! ::half rises then settles himself visibly::

CEO Michaels
 *EO*: And don't be calling me sir, I'm sure there's a sniper out there waiting to take out some important person today, I don't want to be that one.

FCO Knight
 ::Smiles seductively as if to indicate trouble goes where he goes::
 
CO Cutter
 All:  Then can we begin by calling a cease-fire?  Cease all hostilities for the length of this negotiation?
   
XO Skye
 ::Stifles a laugh:: FCO: Well then get going.....Keep me informed if something weird happens or if you find out something important.
   
CSO Lys
 :: starts making his way to the shop - stopping shortly to look at items on a few of the peddler carts ::
 
MO Bishop
 ::grins up at him:: CEO: It's okay... I have some hypos that would revive you nicely...

EO Davidson
 Guard: Pretty Big factories. You guys don't have tours do you? I work in a factory back home.

FCO Knight
 XO: Aye.
 
Ambassador Xelef
 ::hisses over at Suberec:: Amb: You started this conflict Ambassador, but if you do not stop your attacks then the Sressih will finish it.

CEO Michaels
 MO: With what side effects?  ::grimaces as he barters with a shopkeeper, walking away with some fabric::

FCO Knight
 ::Walks over to the place with a bit of Aussie bravado in his step::
 
MO Bishop
 CEO: Let's just hope we never find that out....
   
CSO Lys
 :: enters the Srelbraw shop and has barely started looking before he has garnered the attention of one of the shopkeepers ::
 
CO Cutter
 All:  AMBASSADORS!  I will say again... this negotiation table will be civil and calm.  Posturing or threats will be left at the door.
 
Ambassador Xelef
 CO: Captain, we request that some of the Sressih be allowed to guard the site while you settle the dispute.

EO Davidson
 Guard: Excuse  me...Do you understand me?
   
XO Skye
 ::Wonders how to pay for the scarf she had been fingering......Finally sets it down with a sigh and heads on.::

CEO Michaels
 ::heads in one direction and gets pulled in the other::  MO: Did I ever mention you're very clingy?  ::grins::
 
MO Bishop
 ::looks at the fabric:: CEO: By the way... you got ripped off... that silk is cheaply woven... I would have given him half.... ::sifts through a table of finely woven scarves::

FCO Knight
 ::Stands before the opening door and surveys a bit before he steps inside::

Ambassador Suberec
 CO: As I have previously stated. The Tolafra want peace... We will refrain from any attacks while we are in negotiation. But do not expect us not to retaliate when the Sressih break the truce.
   
CSO Lys
 <Kwah>  :: with some trepidation :: CSO: Is there something I can help you with?
 
CO Cutter
 All:  I would submit that we put a multi-planet peace-keeping force in place.  Any equal number of guards from both planets.  Is that agreeable?
 
Ambassador Xelef
 CO: I apologize Captain. ::nods::

CEO Michaels
 ::shrugs::  MO: If it were my money, I would have minded.  ::grins and points to her now empty pocket::

MO Bishop
 ::lets go his arm:: CEO: My apologies... Com.... darling... if you want to take a looksie then by all means.... just don't wander too far... I may want to get something to eat...
   
CSO Lys
 :: smiles charmingly, remembering the grin on Othello's face ::  Kwah:  Yes, I'm visiting and I was looking for a few items to take home with me.
 
MO Bishop
 ::tosses the scarf back on the table:: CEO: Oh well, there goes our lovely nest egg...

EO Davidson
 ::looks over the Guards shoulder::

CEO Michaels
 MO: I'll meet up with you at that cafe ahead in a couple minutes, I see something that needs to be taken care of.  ::heads off in Jay's direction::

Ambassador Suberec
 CO: I do not see how we can agree to having Armed Sressih at our holy sites.
 
Ambassador Xelef
 CO: Captain, I yield to your wishes.... for the moment.
 
MO Bishop
 ::grins as she remembers a hidden compartment in her bag:: CEO: Of course.. ::doesn't look up as he disappears::
   
CSO Lys
 <Kwah> :: seems to settle down a bit as she gets into her normal routine ::  CSO:  We have some very lovely wall mirrors over here  :: starts to guide the CSO to a display ::
 
Ambassador Xelef
 CO: See how they refuse to allow us to be there Captain?

Ambassador Suberec
 Action:  A large explosion rocks the compound where the peace negotiations are being held.
 
CO Cutter
 Suberec:  Well, having your people there as half the force certainly must be better than having a force with no Tolafra.  Are you that unwilling to work to a mutually agreeable compromise?
 
MO Bishop
 :;finds a pouch of money and heads back to the table:: <Seller> 5 credits? Why you could get these on any outpost in the quadrant... I'll give you two....

EO Davidson
 ::steps back and walks down the street a bit more along the factories west side::
   
CSO Lys
 Kwah:  These are very nice, I think my sister would love one.  :: notices that one has fallen from the wall and broken ::  Oh, well that's a shame, I wonder how that happened.

Ambassador Suberec
 ::loudly Treachery! Jumps at Xelef::

FCO Knight
 ::The place is full of Srelbraw and few of the other two races. A small group of eight Tolafra at a table twelve meters from the door::
 
CO Cutter
 ::startled::  What the.....

CEO Michaels
 ::walks up behind the EO::  EO: If you get arrested being obvious like this, I'm not going to bail you out...What have you found so far?

Ambassador Suberec
 CO: See! Even now they seek to end the peace process!
 
CO Cutter
 ::jumps between Suberec and Xelef::  Stop this now!
 
Ambassador Xelef
 ::feels the vibration of an explosion:: Suberec: You murderers! ::claws at Suberec::

EO Davidson
 CEO: Nothing.  Just a lot of guards and very little energy signatures. ::whispers this::
 
MO Bishop
 :: carefully takes a step out of the way of others and pretends to be looking in her bag for something as she checks her tricorder, while still fiddling through her bag::
   
CSO Lys
 <Kwah>  :: irritated ::  CSO: Oh, its those darn noises and rumblings... always pecking out from those testing grounds or whatever they are.  They are a darned nuisance if you ask me.  :: quietly :: I wouldn't be surprised if it was the fault of those awful Sressih.  :: shudders at the mention of the name ::
 
CO Cutter
 All:  Both of you sit down and act like Ambassadors, not simple minded soldiers.

EO Davidson
 CEO: You see that? ::points off to the distance::
 
Ambassador Xelef
 CO: Captain, I demand you arrest Suberec and his people.

Ambassador Suberec
 ::Snarls:: CO: What more proof do you need? They cannot be trusted.

FCO Knight
 Self: I wanna see the bill for decoratin' this place. ::Notes the lavish decorations and the chairs and tables that appear to be lined with latinum::
 
CO Cutter
 All:  ::tightly and firmly::  Both of you sit down now.
   
XO Skye
 ::Heads over toward the CSO and slipping her arm around his waist, like they were very close......whispers in her ear.:: CSO: Be careful....there was an explosion in the direction on the CO....

CEO Michaels
 EO: ::nods::  I'd say it's about time we met up with the rest of the group.

EO Davidson
 ::nods:: CEO: Agreed....and maybe back to the ship?
   
CSO Lys
 :: trying to make it sound like simple conversation ::  Kwah: That is terrible... how long has it been going on?    Oh, can I see that green one up there please.  :: points ::
 
Ambassador Xelef
 ::hisses loudly:: CO: You don't understand the Tolafra. They speak with false tongues.

CEO Michaels
 ::walks over and finds the MO at the cafe, takes her by the arm and starts to walk in the direction of the XO::
 
MO Bishop
 ::sees the explosion register on her tricorder and refrains from looking up immediately as she reconfigures the readings::
   
XO Skye
 <W>CSO:  I'll be back in a moment......

EO Davidson
 ::follows the CEO::
   
CSO Lys
 :: smiles at the XO and barely nods his understanding ::  

Ambassador Suberec
 ::Sits but the hackles are still raised::
 
CO Cutter
 Xelef:  Be that as it may... please sit down.
 
MO Bishop
 ::looks up mildly startled, then realizes its the CEO:: CEO: Oh whew.... you scared me for a second....

CEO Michaels
 MO: Sweetheart, come along, I found a much better cafe over here.  ::whispered::  Trouble follows the Captain everywhere, and it seems to have just showed up.
   
XO Skye
 ::Heads to a secluded place.:: *Altman*: How's the CO's biosigns?
 
Ambassador Xelef
 ::her hair bristles and her tail becomes three times it's size::
 
CO Cutter
 *XO*  Sam... have a security team posted around the complex.  Have the security chief work with the Srelbraw security team.
   
XO Skye
 <Altman> *XO*: His dopamine levels are elevated, but otherwise normal.
 
MO Bishop
 CEO: Oh really? Do they have scones?? ::whispers back:: I just saw... I caught a few readings on my tricorder.
   
XO Skye
 *CO*: Aye, Sir......

EO Davidson
 ::whispers:: CEO: I don't like this sir. How come trouble always finds the Captain?
   
CSO Lys
 <Kwah>  :: distracted as she is getting the mirror down :: CSO: It's been going on for months at least...  I moved here from EerieRock about that time.  Right after a large attack by those nasty felines
 
CO Cutter
 ::stares Xelef in the eye::  Xelef:  Please sit down.  You are smarter than this.

FCO Knight
 ::Walks in further, noting the differences in attire of the three races::

CEO Michaels
 EO: That's like asking the meaning of life...it's just the way things work, it's sort of like his middle name.
   
CSO Lys
 Kwah:  That's terrible.  :: looks at the mirror and signals his approval ::  Does it happen often, these explosions?
   
XO Skye
 ::Heads back to find the FCO.....finding him, motions to him with a seductive smile as if calling to him.::
 
Ambassador Xelef
 CO: I will, but we want the right to secure our holy garden without the Tolafra.

EO Davidson
 ::lets out a little Laugh:: CEO: I wonder what happens now. ::looks for the XO and sees her and walks over to her::

CEO Michaels
 ::finally spots the XO across the crowd and tugs at the MO's arm to get her going in the right direction::
 
CO Cutter
 All:  Let me propose this.  Hayden will provide the security team with one representative from each of your races included.  Is that acceptable?
   
CSO Lys
 <Kwah> :: moves towards a counter to wrap up the purchase ::  CSO: A few times a week.  It is very bad for business.  The testing grounds are not very far to the east, so it is hard to ignore them.
 
MO Bishop
 ::grins tugging back:: CEO: It's okay darling, you don't have to tug so hard... I can keep up
 
Ambassador Xelef
 CO: That is acceptable Captain. ::nods affirmatively::
 
CO Cutter
 Suberec:  And you?

EO Davidson
 XO: What just happened? I picked up something. ::looks at the XO::

FCO Knight
 ::Casually heads over to the XO's position and exits the pub::

CEO Michaels
 ::realizing he'd lapsed into being used to being on his own all the time::  MO: Sorry...
   
CSO Lys
 :: takes the wrapped package and offers a few coins in exchange , they had come with the sample of artifacts sent to the Hayden.  The shopkeeper seems pleased. ::  Kwah:  Good day, you have been most helpful.  :: exits the store ::

FCO Knight
 XO: Problem, Commander?

CEO Michaels
 XO: What are we going to do about this?

Ambassador Suberec
 CO:  You are saying that the Federation will provide security? For how long? We are perfectly able to defend ourselves.... We welcome your attempts at peace but will have to see to our own defense...
   
XO Skye
 ::gives the EO a "hold your horses and be casual" look::

EO Davidson
 ::nods and calms down a bit::
 
MO Bishop
 ::smiles:: CEO: quite alright... are we meeting back with the tour group? Where are we going now?

CEO Michaels
 ::puts his arm around the MO's shoulder looking like they're having a friendly conversation with other off-worlders::
 
CO Cutter
 Suberec:  I'm suggesting that the Federation simply maintain security until the conclusion of these negotiations
   
XO Skye
 FCO:  I hear you used to be a tactical officer.  The CO wants you to head to the complex he's in and set up a Hayden security team to work with the Srelbraw.
 
Ambassador Xelef
 Suberec: You ask the Federation to mediate a peace and then you refuse their help?

Ambassador Suberec
 CO: I will certainly agree to that. But what of the longer range issues? We have to be able to defend ourselves.
   
CSO Lys
 :: continues about the marketplace, heading towards the eastern side and keeping an eye out for the away team ::

FCO Knight
 XO: Security team? Is the Capn' in danger?
 
MO Bishop
 EO: If you like you can have your daily dose of Valium. ::smiles sweetly::
 
Ambassador Xelef
 ::turns to the Captain:: CO: You see Captain, they do not trust even you.
   
XO Skye
 ::Tossing her head casually.:: EO/CEO: The rest of us are supposed to still keep our eyes open......I'm going to head over to the factories.....what better place to make a bomb?
 
CO Cutter
 Suberec:  One thing at a time.
 
CO Cutter
 Xelef:  He has agreed.  Celebrate the small victories.
   
XO Skye
 FCO: It's a possibility.  Go ahead and organize it then rejoin us here.
   
CSO Lys
 :: stealthily taps his commbadge to let the XO know he needs to speak with her ::
 
Ambassador Xelef
 ::begins to stroke her tail slowly::

EO Davidson
 XO: I will go with you ma'am. You should have a escort incase something goes wrong. ::smiles at the MO::
 
CO Cutter
 *XO*  Sam...  have security form a team in the Garden.  Include one Tolafra and one Sressih.

FCO Knight
 XO: Without question. Mind if I borrow a couple people?
   
XO Skye
 EO: Chill.....We're "tourists."  I'm just going to be a tourist.

CEO Michaels
 XO: What and play the ditzy blond?  Those guards looked ready to rip Jay's shoulders from their sockets if he stepped wrong.
 
Ambassador Xelef
 CO: We are most agreeable Captain.
   
CSO Lys
 :: waits at a secluded spot near the eastern gate for the XO ::
   
XO Skye
 *CO*: Understood.  FCO: You heard the Captain.  I'm a woman.  I have ways.....
 
CO Cutter
 All:  Excellent.  The teams will be in place momentarily.  Might I suggest we take a break here to let tensions cool and celebrate our first agreement?

Ambassador Suberec
 ::sends an aid off the chose the Tolafra guard::
 
Ambassador Xelef
 ::motions to her aides to bring the bowl:: All: Let us drink the nectar.

EO Davidson
 XO: Aye ma'am
 
MO Bishop
 ::grins to herself at the XO's comment::

EO Davidson
 ::ignores the CEO's comments::
 
MO Bishop
 ::sees a nearby jewelry stand, noticing a few natives around the table::
   
XO Skye
 All: The rest of us have our orders..... CEO: Unless you want to escort me, I need to be on my way.  ::Heads off in the direction on the CSO.::

Ambassador Suberec
 CO: agreed... You are a most perceptive negotiator. ::stands and bows to the CO and his mate::
 
Ambassador Xelef
 ::hands the bowl to the Captain:: CO: You have the honor of drinking first Captain.

FCO Knight
 XO: Wait. I'm commin' with you.
 
CO Cutter
 ::thinks that if he has to drink this stuff each time, he hopes they kill each other.  Smiles and takes a small drink, handing the bowl back::

XO Skye
 FCO: I only need one escort, so I'll let you and the CEO fight over me. ::Relaxed, fun smile.::
 
Ambassador Xelef
 ::hands the bowl to Suberec:: Amb: Now you must drink Suberec.
 
Ambassador Suberec
 ::walks off without drinking::
   
XO Skye
 ::Sees the CSO and heads over....::
   
CSO Lys
 :: makes as if showing the XO the mirror he bought and speaks in undertones :: XO:  Seems there are some sort of testing grounds to the east... often rock the area with large explosions.  Could be weapon development or even a training grounds of sort.  Permission to beam up to the Hayden to see what I can find from up there.
 
CO Cutter
 Suberec:  Will you not join us?  Courtesy, after all, is a sign of an enlightened race.

EO Davidson
 ::stands there:: CEO: Watch over her. There are some strange things over there in those factories.
   
XO Skye
 CSO: Permission granted. Keep me informed.
 
Ambassador Xelef
 ::shows a glimpse of fang as she waits for Suberec to take the bowl::

CEO Michaels
 EO/FCO: You two look after the MO, I'll handle Ms. Skye.

FCO Knight
 XO: I ain't gonna make a scene. Do you still want me to organize security, then.
   
CSO Lys
 :: nods  and beams back to the Hayden ::
 
MO Bishop
 ::takes a few steps toward the table, hearing her tricorder beep.... pauses as she turns off the sound and withdraws a handful of money::
   
XO Skye
 ::Nods to the FCO::
 
MO Bishop
 ::looks at the vast array of brooches on the table before her, thinking about one for her mother::

CEO Michaels
 ::jogs up behind the XO, muttering to her::  XO: Someone's got to look after you, bad as the captain, throwing yourself into situations that you know are going to turn ugly without the faintest thought of your own safety.

EO Davidson
 CEO: Aye ::smiles at the MO:: MO: Fancy meeting you here
 
Ambassador Xelef
 ::a second fang appears as she grows impatient waiting::

FCO Knight
 CEO/XO: Be careful.
   
XO Skye
 ::With a cordial smile.:: CEO: Isn't that what makes us good at what we do.
   
CSO Lys
 <Kwah>  :: straightens up the shop whistling a tune as she does so ::
 
CO Cutter
 Xelef:  Be calm Ambassador, these things take time.  We have made a step today, let us not forget that.

FCO Knight
 ::Stands quietly behind the MO and EO as if shopping with them::
 
MO Bishop
 ::looks over her shoulder and snickers:: EO: Silly, we're with the same tour group.  Now quick, help me pick a nice brooch.
 
Ambassador Xelef
 ::throws the bowl across the room:: CO: All agreements are off unless Suberec drinks!

EO Davidson
 MO: What colors do you like and why?  Be quick about it.

CEO Michaels
 XO: Unfortunately yes, and it also makes my job that much harder.  So what exactly is your plan, or am I dead on with assuming you haven't got one yet?
 
MO Bishop
 ::picks on up and turns to the FCO:: FCO: Here try this on...::pins a huge pewter-like metal falcon on his tunic::
 
Ambassador Xelef
 ::stands and flicks her tail and leaves the room::
   
XO Skye
 ::Meanders her way over toward the factories.:: CEO: Well....let's see what we can find from outside readings.....and go from there.....
 
MO Bishop
 EO: Because we only have so much time and I want to make sure I see it all silly...::rolls her eyes::
 
CO Cutter
 ::shakes his head and begins for formulate his resignation letter::

EO Davidson
 ::lets a little chuckle out:: FCO: Awww...that  looks so cute. Let me get a picture ::grabs his holo cam and take a picture::

EO Davidson
 MO: Yes dear ::says it smiling::

CEO Michaels
 ::shakes his head and mutters to himself::  My seven year old was easier to deal with.  ::looks as nonchalant as possible despite the fact that they're heading away from the main crowds::
 
MO Bishop
 ::stands back and tilts her head to one side.. then the other:: FCO: No I don't like that one.... oooh maybe this one....::picks up an owl with jewels for the eyes::

FCO Knight
 ::Looks down at it:: MO: What are you doin'?
   
XO Skye
 ::Slips her hand into the CEO's like they are wanting to find a more secluded place....making their departure from crowds seem understandable.::

EO Davidson
 ::takes another picture:: MO: This is going to look good for the Photo Album
 
MO Bishop
 FCO/EO: I think mother would like this one don't you? ::casually watches a young family wander by, smiles at them warmly::

CEO Michaels
 ::whispers::  I swear, one more girl comes on to me today, and I'm gonna lose it.  ::grins seductively playing along::

Ambassador Suberec
 <<<Pause mission>>>

