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SUMMARY:  The away team has gotten themselves into a bit of a pickle.  They have beamed down to the surface and have begun their investigation.  Unfortunately now they are facing the point of a spear.

The away team on the Amazon planet are not faring much better.  The Capt has been rescued but they are not closer to the ore.  Will the Ferengi give it up or will they go for the highest bidder?

<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Begin - A Shopping We Will Go – Part III >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
# :: looking at the business end of a spear ::

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
@::Is still in the Amazon Queen's tent, being looked after::

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
@::looks across to the tents occupied by the Ferengi:: CMO: Any ideas how were going to pull this off Doc...?

SO_Lt_York says:
#::looks back at the rest of the away team and directs their eyes to his phaser, on the ground...hoping they put them down and hopefully keep them out of the tribes' hands::

CMO_Lt_Brabas says:
@::He is taking scans of the Ferengi repairing act made with ore on his skin and measures how much radiation is effected::

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
#::staring at the pointy end of the spear in his face::

CMO_Lt_Brabas says:
@CSO: If I could scrub some of the ore from Ferengi

CMO_Lt_Brabas says:
@CSO: I could give you some portion of it.

ACTION: The Natives with the spears motion surround the Away Team.  All the Away Team is tied up with primitive rope.

SO_Lt_York says:
#::makes sure not to resist::

CMO_Lt_Brabas says:
@CSO: But that is it. If you can find an frequenzy that it has an better effect you could gain some of its nature might.

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
#SO: This part of your plan Lieutenant?

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
@CMO: That’s not a problem ::pulls out the small piece of ore from his pocket:: I still have this

SO_Lt_York says:
#FCO: We had a plan?

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
#SO: You tell me... CIV put you in charge.

CMO_Lt_Brabas says:
@::Smiles:: CSO: Now only what we need is an laboratory to sitisize some of it.

SO_Lt_York says:
#::smiles:: FCO: Relax Mr. Foster, this isn't the first time I've been tied up. Wait and see.

ACTION:  The Away Team is lead to a clearing.  In the middle of the clearing several hundred people are chanting, postrating themselves.  They are in a frenzy.  You can see the sweat coming from their bodies.  They are thrown in front of the crowd.

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
#SO: Well I hope you went to boy scouts as a kid.

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
# FCO/SO:  Can we talk about this later, let's not give the natives a bad first impression.

SO_Lt_York says:
#Self: Interesting...::watches the crowd::

CMO_Lt_Brabas says:
@CSO: I assume that they have some device to better it,

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
@::grins and contemplates:: CMO: How’s your tactical training, fancy going for a bit of recon, because we need to act quickly now...

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
#::motions to the spear with his head:: OPS: Could it really get any worse?

ACTION Amazons:  Several species are now gathering around the Ferengi.  All wanting to make a bid.  They are using everything in their powers to bribe them.

CMO_Lt_Brabas says:
@CSO: I can only tell you that I am an doctor not an Klingon warrior.

SO_Lt_York says:
#::turns his head to face the FCO:: FCO: Mr. Foster, please put your bad mood aside. I must remind you that you do have a nice looking golden symbol on your chest. ::hints::

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
@CMO: Come on already ::heads out of the tent towards the Ferengi::

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
#FCO:  I've been in worse situations.....I can't think of any right this minute......

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
@::Sits up, looking around the tent again, and her first thought is where her crew are::

CMO_Lt_Brabas says:
@CSO: There is an other answer we could abduct him.

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
#SO: Might help if I had something to tap it with.

SO_Lt_York says:
#::nods::

CMO_Lt_Brabas says:
@::Follows CSO::

CMO_Lt_Brabas says:
@CSO: I see that you have an idea.

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
@Anyone: Hello? Is anyone here?

SO_Lt_York says:
#::whispers:: OPS: Mr. Telgar, please see if you can somehow tap his badge...make sure it looks normal, a kiss maybe?

ACTION:  The Capt sees everyone milling around not really paying attention to her.  She spots the CSO and CMO.

CMO_Lt_Brabas says:
@CSO: We could always use that small piece to make our weapons disappear.

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
#::turns to the SO with a grin:: SO: You what?

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
@::Gets up, making sure that she is sensibly attired, and moves towards her crewmembers::

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
@::walks over towards the group around the Ferengi::  CMO: What the hell is going on here?

CMO_Lt_Brabas says:
@::He does not registering CO he is back turned toward CO::

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
# :: lifts her eyebrows at the SO :: SO:  How about you kiss my.....how about you kiss him.  :: said through a pasted on smile ::

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
@CSO: Toby? What's going on? What happened?

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
@::sees the CO walking over:: CO: Anya, good to see your well...

SO_Lt_York says:
#::whispers:: All: Do you want to get out of this or not? Make it look real, we need to open a channel....or hit him, that might work. But I want these locals calm...so follow my orders.

CMO_Lt_Brabas says:
@::Sees CO::

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
#SO: Oh NOW you take charge.

CMO_Lt_Brabas says:
@ CO: oh good you are up and running

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
@CO: The Ferengi got there hands on the ore....

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
# :: pretends to accidentally fall and taps the FCO's com badge ::  FCO:  Excuse me.

ACTION:  The angry crowd moves towards the away team.  At the very back a dark figure can be seen.  His face covered.  He watches as his assassins do their jobs.

SO_Lt_York says:
#FCO: Mr. Foster....I will look past that comment for now, but if we die here...I will hold you responsible.

CMO_Lt_Brabas says:
@CO: And we are now in this position that does not give us much to work on.

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
#OPS: Not a problem... it might be a little easier to stand here if our feet weren't tied together.

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
@::Suddenly stiffens::  CSO: What Toby?  Despite everything, we still lost it?  What are we doing about this...setback?

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
@::Smiles a little over at the Doc, in acknowledgement::

CMO_Lt_Brabas says:
@CO/CSO: If I had an drink with me I would take them all by my self but...

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
@CO: Well a thought maybe you could seduce the Fer..... ::feels the glare from the CO and stops::

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
#::looks at the OPS officer:: OPS: You do realise this means we gotta get married now.

SO_Lt_York says:
#::watches the man, having a real bad feeling about this::

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
#:: grins at the FCO ::

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
@CSO: If you finish that sentence Toby, there won't be any point in you trying to see Lora again

SO_Lt_York says:
#::whispers:: FCO: Contact the damn ship already...be discreet. Make sure they don't talk back.

CMO_Lt_Brabas says:
@CO/CSO: Do two of you have any idea how we are going to make something from it?

ACTION:  The FCO is grabbed and tossed into the crowd.

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
#All: Yipe!

SO_Lt_York says:
#::sighs:: All: So much for that...bloody hell.

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
@CO: ::grimaces at the CO's comment:: Okay, I was just in the process of a little recon ::moves round more towards the front of the group::

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
@CSO: So we currently have, what, nothing?  You managed to at least keep hold of our payment, right?

ACTION:  The crowd starts to beat him... at the back the dark figures voice rings out like a thunderous boom  The crowd stops and turns and looks at him.

CMO_Lt_Brabas says:
@CO: What in a world you are talking about?
Arlene is now known as Dark_Man.

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
#::shouts out as if to the AT:: *Tal-War*: For god's sake get me out of here!

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
# All:  If you do not stop, the gods will become angry.  :: said loud enough so that she hopes it's heard over the com channel ::

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
@CO: Yep still have that ::pulls the bag off his shoulder:: and I also have this ::discreetly shows her the small ore sample::

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
@::The corner of her mouth twitches, in the shadow of a smile:: CMO: In which particular area are you questioning?  Us not getting the ore? Me threatening becoming a Eunuch on Toby? Or some other random thing?

Host Dark_Man says:
All:  Traitors of the Tal War.  This is your warning.  You have been marked to death by me.  You have betrayed me and now you will pay.  It killed me to kill my friend MacAllister, but that Jameson character made me do it.  She did not give me my due.  Now you will all pay.  Go back to your ship and check the engine room and you will see my latest calling card.

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
@CSO: Should you be handling it like that? Don't we need some containment?

SO_Lt_York says:
#::looks at the man, dressed in a dark cloak and steps forward:: Dark_Man: Bold words for someone so afraid to show himself...

CMO_Lt_Brabas says:
@CO: Ah... I see your dilemma with my question, so just lets find some answers, shell we. ::Smiles with jitters on face::

Host Dark_Man says:
All:  You can go nowhere where I won't find you.  I will strike when you least expect it.  Let Anya Jameson know, she will be the last and she can see why by passing me means.

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
#::realises this is a chance to escape and shouts:: SO: Shut up ya great lummox! he's letting us go!

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
@CO: I don't actually think much worse could happen to this hand now... in fact I was considering that this may be a viable option to us

CMO_Lt_Brabas says:
@Out laud: But I really have no clues how. ::Looks to the people in front::

SO_Lt_York says:
#::ignores the insubordinate little twit::

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
# FCO/SO:  If my feet weren't tied, I'd kick both of you.

ACTION:  The dark man reveals his face, but nobody recognizes him.....

SO_Lt_York says:
#::takes a good mental image:: Dark_Man: What is this game you're playing?

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
# :: furrows her brows but takes in every feature of the mans face so she can search for it in LCARS ::

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
# Dark Man:  You have the advantage of us I'm afraid.  You obviously know who we are, and you are???

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
#::tries to stand up in the middle of the crowd::

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
@::looks over to were the Ferengi are stood at the front of the crowd:: CO: I can't see the ore... I'm going to look round the back of the tent try to sneak in... maybe use this ore

SO_Lt_York says:
#::hopes that whoever is on the Bridge, hears all of this over the COM badge::

CMO_Lt_Brabas says:
@CSO: Try to apply it on.

Host Dark_Man says:
#OPS:  You would not recognize me, you are new.  How do I know that?  I have loyal friends that tell me.

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
@::Moves next to Wuer, and moves him to a suitable distance away from the Ferengi ears::  CSO: You thinking of using the ore, and stealing the lot from under the Ferengi's noses? Do we have the equipment to process it, to make it safe enough to use properly?

CMO_Lt_Brabas says:
@CSO: Except the rash I will have everything else resolve

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
# Dark Man:  Obviously, I don't recognise you, that why I asked you name.

ACTION:  The ship crew in Engineering find another dead crewman.

CMO_Lt_Brabas says:
@CSO: Ones we are back on big bird.

Host Dark_Man says:
#OPS: Take my picture, and go back to your ship.  You won't enjoy it much longer, but the records are there.

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
#::finally gets to his feet... albeit a little lop-sided but he's up::

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
@ ::whispering:: CO: I willing to risk using it, the Doc reckons he could cure me, if we get back to a sickbay facility

CMO_Lt_Brabas says:
@CO: I would really watch over Ferengi ears

SO_Lt_York says:
#::walks slowly over to the FCO, helping him get himself up and whispers in the direction of the COM badge:: *Tal-War*: Beam up all phaser and tricorder signatures.

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
@ ::still whispering:: CO: My plan is I get in there, find the ore and if you head back up to the ship you can beam it up once I find it

CMO_Lt_Brabas says:
@CO: They can hear everything.

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
@CMO: Not at this distance Doc, I moved away on purpose.  What's your opinion in using the ore? ::Is still whispering::

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
# :: nods ::  Dark Man:  If you'd just untie me and give me my tricorder, I'll do that.

Host Dark_Man says:
#::Nods at his minions and they untie the OPS.::

CMO_Lt_Brabas says:
@CO: Well it will give an stilt ability for awhile...

CMO_Lt_Brabas says:
@::Whispers:: CO:... but I am not sure for how long.

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
# :: picks up her tricorder and scans the mans image into it ::   Dark Man:  Don't take this the wrong way, but, I hope you don't succeed.

CMO_Lt_Brabas says:
@CO: The side effects are in there, but if we get to the Big bird,,,

CMO_Lt_Brabas says:
@CO: I will have an answers to that treatment.

Host Dark_Man says:
#::Laughs:: OPS:  But I already have!!!  ::Lets out a booming voice, arms over his head.::

CMO_Lt_Brabas says:
@CO: Except the colour and a little of rash.

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
@::whisper:: CMO: I'm more worried about the health effects.  We cannot guarantee access to her.  The risks we took with doing this mission.  What are the risks without that?

ACTION:  The away team is beamed off the surface.

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
All: Dammit to hell!

SO_Lt_York says:
::materializes on the transporter pad and immediately walks over to the control booth and taps the intercom:: *Bridge*: Bridge, this is York. We have a possible threat or a calling card of 
some sorts in Main Engineering.

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
All:  Damn it!

SO_Lt_York says:
::turns to them:: OPS: Get to the Bridge, scan that image...

CMO_Lt_Brabas says:
@CO: As I told you before, I have and treatment that can prevent death from the exposure, but not anything else without ore.

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
OPS/SO: I'm going down to engineering... see if I can find that calling card.

CMO_Lt_Brabas says:
@CO: We need it.

Host Dark_Man says:
<Bridge> SO:  We have found the body Lt.  It was Ens. San.  He was stabbed to death by one of those assassins.  He beamed off before we could get him.

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
@CO: Well it either that, or one of us just tries to sneak in without using this ore...

SO_Lt_York says:
FCO: Agreed.

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: takes off towards the bridge :: SO:  I'm way ahead of you Lt.

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
OPS: Let me know when you get an ID...

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
@::Shakes her head:: CMO: You can't have it.  That's non-negotiable.  Whatever we do, we have to do it maintaining our cover.

SO_Lt_York says:
*Bridge*: Good grief....I'm on my way up. York out.

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::heads off toward Engineering::

SO_Lt_York says:
::closes the channel and heads out of the TR::

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
@CSO: Any ideas on the alternative tactics?

CMO_Lt_Brabas says:
@CSO/CO: Well to of us could abstract notice with some kind of dispute.

SO_Lt_York says:
::wonders what he deserved to be put on a crew with these kinds of people....::

SO_Lt_York says:
TL: Bridge.

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: gets to her station and begins the search ::

CMO_Lt_Brabas says:
@CO/CSO: Than the 3rd person could sneak and take it.

CMO_Lt_Brabas says:
@::Looks at CO for the sneak part::

SO_Lt_York says:
::enters the Bridge and looks over at OPS busy at her work, hopefully they'll get something out of that search::

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
@CO: Like the Doc says it either that or we try to buy it from the Ferengi....

ACTION AMAZON:  The Ferengi all of a sudden beam from the surface.

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::gets to ME just in time to see the body being carried out::

CMO_Lt_Brabas says:
@Out loud: What a hell...

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
@::Sees the transport::  CSO/CMO: You need to get to our ship. Track them. Beam me onto the ship when you get there.

SO_Lt_York says:
::nods to the man in charge as he stands up, then relieves him::

SO_Lt_York says:
OPS: Any luck Mr. Telgar?

CMO_Lt_Brabas says:
@CO: On our way. ::Waits for CSO and then follows::

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
@CO: I sent one of the crew back to the ship, with the Ferengi we detained, he should be able to beam us up from here...

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
SO:  Not yet, but, I'll get something shortly.

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::taps his badge:: *OPS*: This guy's a real mess... we need to find out who did this.

SO_Lt_York says:
::smiles:: OPS: Hopefully the data is in there.

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
*FCO*  I'm working on that Lt.

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
@CSO: We'll send a transmission to the queen, thanking her and her followers, from the ship.  Get us following that Ore Toby.

SO_Lt_York says:
::wonders what it will take to get that little FCO chimp to start doing his job and contact him, instead of contacting OPS directly::

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
*OPS*: I'll stick around down here and make sure nothing's been tampered with.

ACTION:  Several ships leave the assassin planet.  Once they reached orbit, they cloak.

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: looks up :: SO:  I've got something Lt.

SO_Lt_York says:
*FCO*: York to Mr. Foster, I need you up here. Let Medical take care of the body.

SO_Lt_York says:
OPS: Yes?

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
@::pull out a non-SF communicator:: *TO*: I need you to beam everyone back to the ship ASAP, already

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
SO:  Although the difference is a bit startling.  HE seems to have lost weight and is rather gaunt.

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
*SO*: Give me five minutes, I need to check something.

SO_Lt_York says:
*FCO*: Five minutes.

SO_Lt_York says:
OPS: Onscreen.

CMO_Lt_Brabas says:
@::Wait for dematerialisation::

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::checks the console the engineer was working at to see if it had been tampered with::

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
@<TO>*CSO*: Okay  ::operates the controls to transport all the AT left on the planet::

ACTION:  Everyone is beamed back aboard the ship on the Amazon planet.  Unfortunately the little boy was forgotten, but he didn't care.  He found himself a home.

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
@::Is getting a little impatient::

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
@::arrives on the bridge of the transporter and moves straight into the conn. positions, getting a lock on the Ferengi ship::

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: puts the image up on the view screen :: SO:  He was in the tactical department.  Lt Shagal Ramart.

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
@::As soon as she arrives on the ship, moves to the science console::

SO_Lt_York says:
::looks at the image::

CMO_Lt_Brabas says:
@:: Moves to console which represents some sort of scanner operating station, and begins to sweep across::

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
@CO: I've got the Ferengi on screen, matching course....

SO_Lt_York says:
OPS: Make a list of everyone that could be called a friend of his that is still serving onboard, you heard him. There's a mole here. Everyone he visited often, had drinks with, spoke over the 
intercom...

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::is satisfied that nothing was tampered with in engineering and heads for a turbo lift::

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
SO:  Already on it Lt.  :: grins at him ::

CMO_Lt_Brabas says:
@::Scans defence systems and other abilities::

SO_Lt_York says:
OPS: Good job. ::smiles::

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
@CMO: Doc, is there anyway that we can check if the ore is onboard that ship?

CMO_Lt_Brabas says:
@CO: Hmmm.

CMO_Lt_Brabas says:
@CO: Maybe but I doubt it could be so light to penetrate shields disturbance.

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::steps out of the lift onto the bridge and takes a seat at the helm::

SO_Lt_York says:
<TO_Who'sit>SO: Sir, several ships just left the surface and cloaked when they reached orbit.

SO_Lt_York says:
::sees the FCO: FCO: Mr. Foster, please see if you can scan for warp trails.

CMO_Lt_Brabas says:
@CO: But there is a way to find a different type of radiation then usual:: Grabs his Tricorder with data of scans of the ore and implement it in the ships commuter::

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
@CSO/CMO: Then we need to stop those Ferengi before they get too far away.  We are supposed to be following the ore, not the Ferengi.  We need confirmation on it's location

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
SO: Scanning for Tachyon particles and warp trails now... give me a sec.

SO_Lt_York says:
::nods::

CMO_Lt_Brabas says:
@:: He aligns scanners to search for and only for that particular radiation::

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
@CMO: Make a scan of the surface, if its not there then it must be on there ship...

CMO_Lt_Brabas says:
@CO :Try it now.

CMO_Lt_Brabas says:
@::Makes scans of the surface::

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
@CO: There trajectory seems to be back towards the wormhole....

CMO_Lt_Brabas says:
@CSO: You are right it is on the ship.

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
@CSO: Follow them.  If you can find a way to disable their ship without damaging us, do it.

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
@CO: That would leave us out of contact with the Tal... but I guess we have a mission to perform

CMO_Lt_Brabas says:
@::Begins a calculation of electromagnetic interference and is it will have any effect on destabilising the ore::

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
SO: Got them... laying in an intercept course.

SO_Lt_York says:
FCO: Alright, let's follow them at a safe distance.

CMO_Lt_Brabas says:
@CO: It is a long shot and I am not so shore that it would be possible to do it with this ship...

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: Continues to research the guy. ::

SO_Lt_York says:
FCO: We need to see where they're going.

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
@CSO: Can you stop them before they reach the wormhole?  If you can, we'll meet up with the Tal, and go from there

CMO_Lt_Brabas says:
@CO: But if we try to get an shield frequenzie, we could beam it out of there.

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
@CMO: Prepare a transmission to the Tal, and get them to meet us at the wormhole.  But don't send it until my word

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
SO: The trail's beginning to dissipate... I'm trying to extrapolate possible destinations from their current trajectory. ::puts the display up on the screen::

CMO_Lt_Brabas says:
@CO: Understood.

SO_Lt_York says:
FCO: We can't go too far, we still haven't heard from the Captain and the away team....keep us at the lowest speed without losing the trail.

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
@CO: We could try to take out the engines.... CMO: What weapons have we got?

CMO_Lt_Brabas says:
@::Begins to prepare transmission with coordinates and trajectory. also what is an importance of a cargo on that ship::

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
SO: Losing the trail is inevitable Lieutenant... it's already degrading.

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
@::Makes a decision::  CMO: Include in that, that if we aren't at those co-ordinates, for them to follow our trajectory, and that we are likely to be heading to the Breen home world.  And send.

SO_Lt_York says:
FCO: Then get going Mister.

CMO_Lt_Brabas says:
@CO: Will do. ::Adds info from CO and sends::

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::tries to follow the trail while still trying to work out where the other ships are heading::

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
SO/FCO:  This guy was not remarkable at all.  He didn't stand out from the crowd and he'd been a Lt for quite a long time.  He even wasn't even standout at the academy.....:: blushes a 
moment ::  or...  that's what I read.

CMO_Lt_Brabas says:
@::With Starfleet standard encoding of message::

SO_Lt_York says:
OPS: Alright....try to work on that list, have your department help. This is our only lead. Also look into any unauthorized off-ship transmissions.

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
SO: I got a message incoming from the Captain.

SO_Lt_York says:
FCO: On speakers.

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::patches it through to the speakers::

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
SO: Hmmmmmm maybe that won't work... I'll put it on the screen.

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::puts it on screen::

SO_Lt_York says:
::smiles as a written message appears::

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
@::keeps the ship concourse with the Ferengi vessel::

<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause - A Shopping We Will Go: Part III >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
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