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<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Begin - A Shopping We Will Go>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

ACTION PLANET:  Everyone has gathered in a large field, every race imaginable.  Each one trying to get the best view.  Some even intimidating the more passive races to weed out the competition.  The noise is almost unbearable as everyone is talking at the same time.  The Amazon Queen is having difficulties in quieting them so she can start.

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: sitting at her station, monitoring ships systems and communications ::

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::sat at the flight console familiarizing himself with the controls::

ACTION SHIP:  All is quiet for now.  They are two hours from the planet.

MO_Ens_Cameron says:
::in sickbay writing reports::

CIV_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: steps onto the bridge of his newest assignment - the USS Tal-War ::

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
@::Heaves the red bag, the one full of money that has never left her since she was given it, over her shoulder::

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: notices the CIV step onto the bridge :: CIV:  Commander.

CSO_Lt_Wuer says:
@::stands in the tent waiting for the auction to start and still looking for the CO::

CIV_Cmdr_Trelan says:
OPS: :: nods :: Lieutenant. :: smiles ::

ACTION PLANET:  The CSO notices something odd about his hand.

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::turns as he hears the new CIV step onto the bridge:: CIV: We should be arriving at the planet in 2 hours Commander

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
@::Has settled herself in one of the best positions near the Amazon Queen, due to being one of the only Females around::

CSO_Lt_Wuer says:
@::looks to his hand and notices a strange orange colouration and grabs his tricorder::

CIV_Cmdr_Trelan says:
FCO: Very good, Lieutenant.

ACTION SHIP:  There is plenty of Comms. traffic on subspace.  Most of it merchant, some talking about the auction on the Amazon planet.  

CIV_Cmdr_Trelan says:
OPS: Ship's status?

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::flashes a quick smile at the new OPS officer before turning back to his console::

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
CIV:  All systems are operating within acceptable parameters.  I'm hearing a lot of chit chat from the merchant lanes.

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
@::Shrugs her slightly aching shoulder, due to the heavy bag::

Host Amazon says:
@::Trying to quiet down the masses.::

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: smiles one of her lopsided smiles at the FCO and winks at him ::

CIV_Cmdr_Trelan says:
OPS: Oh? What kind of chatter?

CIV_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: moves over behind the Ops officer ::

CSO_Lt_Wuer says:
@::turns to the security officer who has the Ferengi:: SEC_Ranaya: Keep on eye on him, I'm going to head out into the auction and see if I can find the CO.

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::monitors the course and speed while keeping a sharp eye on the sensor arrays for other traffic::

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
CIV:  You'd laugh at some of the exchanges, but the one that is catching my attention is an auction on the Amazon planet where the Captain is.

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
CIV/FCO:  We really should talk to someone about those Pickled.  :: chuckles ::

Host Amazon says:
@::Finally gets everyone quiet.::

CSO_Lt_Wuer says:
@<SEC_Ranaya> Okay.  ::Tobius heads out of the tent::

Host Amazon says:
@All:  Everyone, I'd like to welcome you to our planet.  Let's say we begin.  I'm going to start the bidding at 100 bars of latinum....

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
@::Decides to stay quiet until she sees who the main players are, and jump in towards the end::

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
CIV:  They are selling off some type of rock...or ore, to the highest bidder.

Host Amazon says:
@<Ferengi> Amazon: 300 bars of latinum!

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
OPS: I hope the Cap'n packed her purse.

Host Amazon says:
@<Cardassians> Amazon:  350 bars

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: chuckles :: FCO:  She had better have.

CSO_Lt_Wuer says:
@::Tobius finds himself having to push himself through all manner of species, hoping he doesn't bump into the green ladies again::

Host Amazon says:
@<Klingons> Amazon: 500 bars!

CIV_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: smiles at the exchange between the two officers as he turns and moves to the Command chair, sitting down ::

Host Amazon says:
@<Unknown species> Amazon: 2000 bars... ::A gasp comes from the crowd.::

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
CIV: As I understand it, the purpose of the away team is to try and purchase the ore for ourselves... I just hope they have enough to out-bid the other buyers

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
@::Subtly nods her head at the Queen, to bid, but in a way that no-one else knows who placed the bid::

ACTION:  The good Captain, bids 3000 bars.

CSO_Lt_Wuer says:
@::finds himself have to elbow a few people out of the way::

ACTION SHIP:  Proximity alarm goes off.

CIV_Cmdr_Trelan says:
FCO: I agree. Could be quite the new toy for Intelligence should she actually get her hands on it.

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
Self: What the???

CIV_Cmdr_Trelan says:
FCO: Report!

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: taps a few buttons on her console ::  All:  It's an unidentified Freighter.

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
OPS: Don't those guys ever look where they're going? ::takes action to avoid a collision::

CIV_Cmdr_Trelan says:
OPS: Well, their getting a little close for my taste....

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
CIV: Taking avoiding action now Commander.

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: nods ::  CIV: Agreed Sir.

CIV_Cmdr_Trelan says:
FCO: Good anticipation, Lieutenant.

CSO_Lt_Wuer says:
@::manages to get a bit of height and notices the CO sitting near Tona, the Amazon Queen, but also notices the Orion Women are also in that direction::

ACTION Planet:  The Cardassians are not liking Cmdr Jameson's place within the auction.  They move to towards her.

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: wonders if that's the stupid Pickled::

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::moves the ship out of the way of the approaching freighter::

CIV_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: touches a command on his arm chair :: *Sickbay*: Trelan to sickbay. I want you to make sure you have sickbay prepped and ready just in case we need Medical. Something about going to a planet filled with a plethora of various races concerns me.

ACTION PLANET: From behind the Captain, the largest of the Cardassians puts a hand over her mouth and pulls her away.  With all the action, the Amazon Queen doesn't notice.

MO_Ens_Cameron says:
*CIV* Acknowledged.

MO_Ens_Cameron says:
::gets up from his desk and starts to get his team ready::

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
@::Notices some Cardassians heading her way, and attempts to alert the Queen but not quickly enough::

CSO_Lt_Wuer says:
@::tries to move through the crowd as quickly as possible, around the Orions and towards the CO::

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
@::Sees Wuer as the Cardassians pass by with her in their grip, and tries to get his attention::

Host Amazon says:
#COM: Tal War:  This is the freighter Ramus, are you lost?  Could we be of some assistance?

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
CIV:  We have an incoming transmission Sir.

CIV_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: hears the COM ::

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::looks to OPS then to the CIV::

ACTION PLANET:  The bidding is furious.

CIV_Cmdr_Trelan says:
OPS: Open the channel. :: stands ::

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
CIV:  Aye Sir, channel open.

CSO_Lt_Wuer says:
@::Just manages to get a glimpse of the CO being man-handled by some large Cardassians and starts to barge his way through the crowd and draws his Phaser::

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
@::Throws the bag in Wuer's general direction, hoping he is able to collect it::

CIV_Cmdr_Trelan says:
COM: Ramus: This is Commander Trelan in command of the Federation ship Tal-War. No, but we appreciate the offer...

CSO_Lt_Wuer says:
@::taps his com-badge to open up a channel to all the remaining AT members, alerting them that everyone available is need::

ACTION Planet:  The Bag hits a Breen in the head.

Host Amazon says:
#COM: Tal-War: Hmmmm did you say the Tal-War?  ::Ponders a moment, surprised by the answer.::

CIV_Cmdr_Trelan says:
COM: Ramus: But perhaps you can tell me why traffic is so heavy in this region? Usually it's pretty quiet around these parts.

CIV_Cmdr_Trelan says:
COM: Remus: That is correct.

Host Amazon says:
<Ramus Capt> ::Sweet begins pouring out his face.  As if reprogrammed.::  #COM: Tal-War:  Maybe we have some business to discuss after all.  ::Ignores the Cmdr's question.::

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: lifts her eyebrow and looks at the CIV ::

CIV_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: places his hands in the small of his back :: COM: Remus: What sort of business?

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::realises there might be a problem and whispers to OPS:: OPS: Can you set up a scattering field round our weapons arrays so no-one knows they're charging?

CSO_Lt_Wuer says:
@::sees the Latinum bag in front of the Breen and bends down to pick it up::

Host Amazon says:
#COM: Tal War:  Maybe you can come over and we can discuss it or I can come there.

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: nods at the FCO ::

ACTION PLANET:  Breen kicks Wuer in the gut.

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: snaps her head around at the CIV :: CIV:  Sir?

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: attempts to set up a scattering field around the weapons array ::

CIV_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: holds up a hand to the OPS officer, ponders the options, weighing the pros and cons :: COM: Remus: We are actually in sort of a hurry... However, if you wish to join us, set your course and speed to match. Then we'll bring you over.

ACTION SHIP:  Scattering field works.

CSO_Lt_Wuer says:
@::falls onto his back and has to hold his chest from the winding, but slides his legs sharp into the Breen to bring him down too::

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::notices the scattering field is active and charges weapons::

Host Amazon says:
#COM: Tal War:  Depends on where you are going.  ::Becoming desperate::  I really think we should meet now.

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
@::Continues to try and fight herself free of her kidnappers::

CIV_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: notices the alien Captain's uneasiness ::

CIV_Cmdr_Trelan says:
FCO: Time to the planet?

Host Amazon says:
ACTION SHIP:  Chanting can be heard in the background.

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
CIV: One hour

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
All: Now what the hell's that?

CSO_Lt_Wuer says:
@::gets to his feet and kicks the downed Breen in the groin and picks up the bag:: Breen: Got things to do......

ACTION PLANET:  The suit protects the Breen but he is now concentrating on the auction again.

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: furrows her eyebrows and attempts to isolate the chanting and run it through the data base ::

CIV_Cmdr_Trelan says:
FCO: I have an idea... OPS: Have you ever attempted a near-warp transport?

CSO_Lt_Wuer says:
@::runs off quickly in the direction of the CO::

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: lifts her eyebrow :: CIV: Aye Sir, but, it's very dangerous.

Host Amazon says:
@<Cardassian> ::Throws the Captain into one of the empty tents.

CIV_Cmdr_Trelan says:
OPS: Yes, it is. But right now, we are a bit pressed for time...

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: nods :: CIV:  I can try Sir.

CIV_Cmdr_Trelan says:
TAC: I want a full security team in transporter room one, now.

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: shakes her head as she can't identify the chanting ::

CIV_Cmdr_Trelan says:
FCO: Is the Remus at warp?

CSO_Lt_Wuer says:
@::walks to the edge of the auction crowd, near where the CO had been sat next to the Amazon Queen, and tries to get the attention of one of the Amazons::

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
CIV: No, not at warp... ::smiles::

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: scans the Remus ::  CIV:  Seven life signs are detected.

CIV_Cmdr_Trelan says:
<TO Force> CIV: Aye, sir. :: taps at his console, giving the order ::

CIV_Cmdr_Trelan says:
OPS: I only want the captain. Set targeting scanners and energize on my mark.

CIV_Cmdr_Trelan says:
FCO: When I give the word, you drop from warp for one second. Just long enough for the transporter to activate. Then increase speed back to warp six.

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
CIV:  Aye Sir.  :: attempts to get a lock on the Remus CO ::

Host Amazon says:
@::Sees a man trying to contact her.  First reaction was to ignore him but realizes it was one of Cmdr Jamison's pets.::

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
CIV: Commander I have weapons charged and masked, you want me to disable the other ship before we jump?

CSO_Lt_Wuer says:
@::walks up to one of the Amazon guards:: Amazon: My master seems to have been taken by one of the Cardassian men!

CIV_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: rubs chin :: FCO: I don't think that will be necessary. We can increase speed if we need to, and a merchant ship's weapons are no match for a Federation starship.

Host Amazon says:
@CSO:  Say what!? ::Turns and motions to one of her security to take care of it.:: Lilan will take care of it.

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::nods:: CIV: So noted. ::turns and prepares the manoeuvre::

CIV_Cmdr_Trelan says:
COM: Remus: Stand by for transport on my next signal.

ACTION SHIP: Ramus ignores him.

CIV_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: nods to OPS to cut the channel :: I'll be in transporter room one to receive our guest. Lieutenant Telgar, you have the CONN.

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: nods at the CIV that she has the transporter lock ::

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
CIV:  Aye Sir.

CSO_Lt_Wuer says:
@::points in the direction he saw the Cardies take her:: Amazon: Thank you, I know the Master also wished to continue bidding....

CIV_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: heads to the lift :: TL: Transporter Room One.

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: waits on the signal from the CIV to commence transport ::

Host Amazon says:
::Nods::  CSO:  If she trusts you which I know she did, you may continue the bidding.  ::Watches as Lilan heads in the direction that the CSO's pointed in.::

CIV_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: within minutes, he exits the lift and enters the transporter room filled with five security officers ::

CIV_Cmdr_Trelan says:
SEC: OK, folks... stand ready...

CIV_Cmdr_Trelan says:
*OPS/FCO* Trelan to bridge. Now.

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
*CIV*  Aye Sir, transporting now.

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::drops to impulse::

CSO_Lt_Wuer says:
@::sits down near the Amazon and nods to the auctioneer to indicate a further bid::

ACTION SHIP:  The Ramus Captain is transported aboard.....dead... his face is contorted, and he is soaked in sweat.

Host Amazon says:
@::Nods at the CSO and accepts his bid.::

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::jumps to warp 6::

CIV_Cmdr_Trelan says:
*Sickbay* Trelan to sickbay. I need a medic in transporter room one, now!

CIV_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: moves forward quickly, pressing a hand to the alien's neck ::

MO_Ens_Cameron says:
*CIV* On my way.  ::grabs a med kit and runs with his team to the Transporter room::

ACTION SHIP:  Trelans hand is soaked in sweat.

CSO_Lt_Wuer says:
@::looks down at his hand, as he suddenly remembers after all the excitement and pulls out his none SF tricorder::

CIV_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: shakes head and sighs as he stands straight ::

CIV_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: tries to dry his hands on his uniform ::

MO_Ens_Cameron says:
::runs into the transporter room and sees the sight::

MO_Ens_Cameron says:
::kneels away from the Ramus Captain and scans with his tricorder::

Host Amazon says:
@<Cardassian> CO:  Now you won't have an unfair advantage over the rest of us.

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
OPS: I hope it worked... great first impression if it didn't

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
FCO:  I told him it was risky.

CIV_Cmdr_Trelan says:
MO: Doctor?

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
OPS: Oh well, at least he was warned

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
FCO:  Oh, he knew the risks.  Make no mistake.  I've read his personnel file, of course, I've read yours as well.  :: grins ::

MO_Ens_Cameron says:
CIV: It looks like a massive cardiac arrest, sir.  But Ah cannae be sure withoot an autopsy.

MO_Ens_Cameron says:
CIV: It could have been caused by the same drug that was foond in McAllister's killer .

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
OPS: You read my file? then you'll know this is actually my first assignment on a ship.

CSO_Lt_Wuer says:
@::continues to keep an eye on the Auction proceedings and hopes the Amazons can deal with the Cardies, sees Ranaya the Female Security Officer walk over towards him::

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: nods :: FCO:  Yes, I know.  I know a lot about you.  It's my job.  :: winks at him ::

CIV_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: nods :: MO: I want everyone in this room quarantined to sickbay in a level one medical field. At least until we get the results. If it was a drug, I don't want to chance that it can be transmitted through the air.

Host Amazon says:
@::Looks at the CSO willing him to bid again.  It's not like she is trying to fix the auction or anything.::

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
OPS: What about the reason I was kept at the academy? ::grins::

ACTION PLANET:  The Ferengi with the Security officer is now fully visible, half of him is orange now.

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: smirks and nods :: FCO:  Yes, I know that too.

MO_Ens_Cameron says:
CIV: Agreed.  You should arrange for a site tae site transport.  *sickbay* Cameron to Sickbay.  Nurse Ridge, set up a level one quarantine field for seven.

CSO_Lt_Wuer says:
@::indicates he wishes to bid again, and then motions the Sec. officer come over::

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
OPS: Well I'll tell you what I told the review board... the professor was trying to muscle in on my girlfriend...

CSO_Lt_Wuer says:
@SEC_Ranaya: It seems the ore has effected my hand somehow....

MO_Ens_Cameron says:
<Ridge> *MO* Quarantine field complete, sir.

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
@::Has passed out due to lack of oxygen with the Cardassian's hand over her nose and mouth::

MO_Ens_Cameron says:
::nods to Trelan::

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
OPS: If he'd kept his nose out I wouldn't have decked him.

CIV_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: moves to the transporter console, configuring the settings ::

Host Amazon says:
@<Cardassian> ::Satisfied she is no longer a threat, leaves the tent.::

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: chuckles :: FCO:  Protecting what's yours, I can't blame you for that.  I'd do the same.

CIV_Cmdr_Trelan says:
ALL: Transporting now.

CSO_Lt_Wuer says:
@<SEC_Ranaya>: CSO: Yep, the Ferengi shows the same colouration all over his body  ::looks around for the CO:: CSO: Where's Anya?

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
OPS: Yeah... pity the review board didn't see it the same way ::notes the bleep on his console:: 15 minutes till we drop out of warp.

CIV_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: waits for the entire compliment to materialize in sickbay before touching his comb age ::

CSO_Lt_Wuer says:
@SEC_Ranaya: Anya, has been taken by the Cardies, the Amazons are sorting it out, you can help if you like but I need to continue the auction...

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: nods :: *CIV*:  15 minutes till we drop out of warp.

ACTION PLANET:  Suddenly the bidding stops...The Ferengi won the ore....

CIV_Cmdr_Trelan says:
*OPS*: Trelan to Telgar. Looks like you'll have to hold down the fort for a bit longer. Everyone in the transporter room is now under medical quarantine.

CSO_Lt_Wuer says:
@::looks up to the Auctioneer, and motions he was still in the bidding::

MO_Ens_Cameron says:
::gets the tricorder and starts to scan everyone in the quarantine field, including himself::

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
*CIV*:  Aye Sir, not to worry.

CSO_Lt_Wuer says:
<SEC_Ranaya>: CSO: Okay I leave you here, I'll head over and check that Anya is okay ::walks off in the direction Tobius indicates::

Host Amazon says:
@::Sadly shakes her head.::

MO_Ens_Cameron says:
CIV: Looks like we're all clear the noo, sir.

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: looks over at the FCO :: FCO:  Tell you what, after shift, I'll buy you a drink and you can tell me all about you.  :: smiles ::

CSO_Lt_Wuer says:
@::turns to the Amazon sitting near him:: Amazon: What happened to going, going, gone..... dam

CIV_Cmdr_Trelan says:
MO: No indications of the drug or any other ailments?

MO_Ens_Cameron says:
CIV: No' that ah can detect, sir.

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
OPS: It seems you already know a lot about me ::grins:: how about I buy you a drink and you tell me about you.

CIV_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: nods :: MO: Fine. Conduct the autopsy and report back to me as soon as you have anything. No matter how insignificant it seems.

Host Amazon says:
ACTION PLANET:  The Ferengi are celebrating...every other race are glaring at them wishing them dead.

MO_Ens_Cameron says:
CIV: Aye, sir.  ::prepares his tools::

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: grins :: FCO:  Deal.

CIV_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: waits for the doctor to drop the med field ::

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::smiles broadly and programs his console to drop out of warp and enter a high orbit of the planet once the ship is in range::

CSO_Lt_Wuer says:
@Amazon: I don't want to stir trouble but the Ferengi you just sold the ore to are untrustworthy, they will most certainly try to shriek the full cost

Host Amazon says:
@CSO:  But the won the auction fair and square.

CSO_Lt_Wuer says:
@::wonders where the hell the Amazons have got to with looking for the CO::

CSO_Lt_Wuer says:
@CSO: They may have won fairly, if that is possible for a Ferengi, but it isn't over yet...

Host Amazon says:
@::Raises her eyebrows:: CSO: That is up to you know.  What you do with the Ferengi is not my concern.

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
CIV: Standing by to enter Orbit Commander.

CSO_Lt_Wuer says:
@<SEC_Ranaya> ::sees Lilan the Amazon looking for the CO and walks over to her::  Lilan: Have you been able to find Anya yet?

Host Amazon says:
<Lilan> SEC_Ranaya:  We are checking all the tents and hidey holes right now.

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: continues to monitor ships systems and communications ::

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::drops out of warp and puts the ship into orbit round the assassins planet::
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