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SUMMARY:  With the CNS missing the Tal War is about to mount a rescue mission.  The only problem is, the Klingons have other ideas for her.

<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Resume Begin – The Price of Fame - Part VII >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::waiting in the transporter room a little disappointed that they're not taking a shuttle::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::in the Transporter room waiting on the CTO::

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
::sits at the Mission Ops console at the side of the bridge::

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
::stands onto the pad, all ready to go::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
CEO: You know... the sooner we get our ship back the better.

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
FCO: You're not wrong there.  It's going to take forever to get the engines back to normal after Starfleet's tinkered with them

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: sitting on the bridge of the Rothchild monitoring ships systems and looking for the CNS ::

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
::taps his com badge:: *CEO*:  If your all ready your cleared to leave, Commander.

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
*XO*: Still waiting on our CTO, Sir.

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
CEO: And you know they'll have adjusted all the seats too... I'm sure they do that just to annoy us.

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
FCO: I heard they are redesigning the Conn. Seat just for you

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::hears the CEO:: CEO: Er, he's right beside you.

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
::waves and makes a Rom-like noise::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
FCO: Sneaky bugger

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::steps up onto the pad next to the CTO::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::draws his phaser::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
CEO: Yeah.. although I don't know how you could miss him. ::grins at Zarn::

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
CEO: Didn’t know I was so inconspicuous. ::looks down at his huge Lurian body::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::looks at the other two::

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
*CEO*:Okay.... well I'll be monitoring things from up here...

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
Transporter Operator:   Three to the surface please

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
::holds in his stomach is if it will help the transport go easier::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::draws his phaser and awaits transport::

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
::turns and looks over to OPS:: OPS: Hope you didn't mind me putting you up to take over while the OPS manager is in sickbay Sharra?

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
XO:  Not at all Commander.  I'd rather be busy as not.

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
::grins at the RTactical Officer he clipped around the back of the head earlier::

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
::watches the console and notes the away team still haven't beamed out::

ACTION:  The transporter activates and the away team de-materializes.

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
::and then notices they have beamed::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
@::materializes on the surface::

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
@::looks around after materialising for initial threats::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
@::appears on the surface and looks for familiar landmarks::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
@*XO*: Transport successful.  AT out

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
@CTO: ok...you're the tactical lead here.  What now

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
@CEO: We start huntin'. Perhaps we should start at her last known position?

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
RXO:  The away teams on the surface.... hopefully they'll get their job done ASAP

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
@CTO: Lead on

Klingon says:
@::Grabs the CNS by the arm and begins to drag her.::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: still scanning and getting frustrated ::

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
@Klingon: Where are you taking me?!

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
@::takes a tricorder out, flips it open and indicates the direction to move with a huge almost comical step::

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
OPS: Have you been able to isolate any Trill signatures on the surface at all?  Could be a lead for the away team?

Klingon says:
@::Laughs::  CNS:  To a place where you will be of some use.  My ship has been recalled to the home world...it's time to leave.

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
@::follows the CTO, casting a sideways look at the FCO and raises his eyebrows::

ACTION:  The comm.'s station beeps with a communication from earth.

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
XO: There are about 300 Trill signatures down there Sir.

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
@FCO: So what is the story? How did your crewman go missing?

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
XO:  Trying to isolate our Counsellor, will take a miracle.

Klingon says:
@::Speaking to someone in the nether world in Klingon, he asked to be beamed up.::

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
OPS: Well that'll give them something to do at least.... do we know here last position from her communication with the Prince Charming?

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
@CTO: I don't know, this is the first I've heard about it.

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
XO:  Working on that now Sir.....:: notices the incoming call ::  Incoming communication Sir.

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
@::follows the CTO's lead down the streets of this city, trying to act inconspicuous::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: checks where it is coming from ::  XO:  It's from Earth.

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
OPS:  Maybe you should tell the Executive Officer over there then.......

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
@CTO: I'm just a pilot and a navigator... unless it requires the moving of a ship, I don't need to know apparently.

<RXO>XO: It okay Toby..... she's use to informing you.... OPS: On screen

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: sends the information of the last known position to the away team ::

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
@FCO: Ah... That is comforting. ::changes course slightly::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
@::hears the CTO's tricorder beep::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
RXO:  Aye Sir, Sorry.

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: puts the call on screen ::

<McKinley Ops> #COM:Rothchild:  May I speak to Capt Trelan...

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
::watches the main screen intrigued::

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
@FCO/CEO: With the new information we should be there in just a couple of minutes.

ACTION:  The Klingon and the CNS beam to the Klingon ship...the CNS is let go to wonder the ship at will.

<RXO> COM: McKinley:  This is the Rothchild..... I believe Trelan is currently preoccupied ::looks to Wuer::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
@CTO/FCO: let's pick up the pace then

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
@CTO: I don't even know why we're supposed to be here, all I know is I've been trying to shake the press off out tales since we left McKinley.

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
::stands and walks to centre bridge:: COM: McKinley:  Commander Trelan is in talks with Starfleet Command, I'm the Tal-Wars XO can you deal with me?

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
@FCO: Well, it was all the press attention that made my mind up to come here... or there... wherever you double parked the Tal-War.

<McKinley OPS> COM:XO:  Most definitely Sir.  I was told to inform you that the Tal War has finished it's refit and that you are to return and get the ship.

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
@CTO: Oh the Tal War's "double parked" back at McKinley, we took a bath tub here.

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
COM: McKinley: That is great news, we're currently predisposed but as some as that is finished we shall return.... ::smiles::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
@CTO: Are we close?

ACTION:  The Klingon ship leaves orbit.

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
@FCO/CEO: We're here. Start looking for cookie crumbs.

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
@CTO: Why... you hungry?

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
@::grins::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
XO:  Sir!!!  I'm picking up Trill signatures on a ship leaving orbit.

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
@::looks around for signs of containment::

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
@Self: So I guess I'm useful? ::crinkles her nose at the smelly ship::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:; gets a lock on the Away Team ::

<McKinley Ops> COM:XO:  Ummmmm yeah... problem with that.  We have a multitude of broken ships and quite frankly you are in the way.  We need to take the ship.

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: also tries to get a lock on the Trill signature ::

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
@FCO: Actually... ::holds his stomach area::

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
OPS: Can you get a lock?

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
XO:   Trying now Sir!

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: fingers fly over the console ::

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
OPS: Get the away team back....

ACTION:  On the Klingon Ship, merriment can be heard all over...Klingon singing, fighting...all of them staring at the CNS.

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
::turns to RXO:: RXO: We could really use you help now.

<RXO> XO:  How so?

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: nods :: XO:  Aye Sir.  :: reaches over and pushes the button for transporting the away team and continues to try and get a lock on the Trill signature ::

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
@ALL: What are you oafs staring at, huh?! ::looks indignant::

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
RXO: We need to disable that Klingon ship...

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
@::is on his hands and knees looking under a table when the transport takes hold::

Klingon says:
<Klingons> ::Laughs at the puny girl who dares to challenge them.::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
@::vanishes from where he was::

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
@FCO: And I could really go for a ::transports, now on the pad looking at the RTactical officer:: Worm...

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
@::storms off in a huff to what she thinks is the turbolift::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::Stand up in the transporter room::

<RXO>OPS: Open a comm. to the Klingon vessel

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: nods ::  RXO: Aye Sir.  :: taps at the console :;

<RXO> XO:  My comm.’s are your comm.’s.  You have the con.

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
*Bridge*: what happened?  why are we back

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
CTO: From what I've seen you won't fined any worms on this ship... it's too damn clean.

ACTION:  The hail is answered by a big burly Klingon drinking blood wine.

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
FCO: What is it with the transporter protocols on this bubblegum outfit?

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
COM: Klingon Vessel: This is Commander Wuer of the USS Rothchild.... it has come to our attention that you have one of my officers

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
CTO: Or maybe it just looks so clean in comparison to the tub we were in before.

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
*CEO*  Sorry Commander, but I think we've found the Counsellor on a Klingon ship leaving the system.

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
*OPS*: Wow...I'm starting to have sympathy for Klingons now

Klingon says:
@::Burps::  COM:XO:  Ummmmm don't think so and you can't prove it.   Was there anything else?

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
@::steps in the turbolift and stares blankly at the foreign commands:: Self: I wonder if it's voice activated?

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: chuckles :: *CEO*  Sorry for not warning you Sir, but, I was in a hurry.

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
CTO: Angry OPS officer? Anyway... I'm in the mood for bubblegum now.

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
*OPS*: I'm almost convinced my wife has had a word with you

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
COM: Klingon:  K'Tang is that you..... god you've let yourself go....

Pam (Pam@94572100.19BD4803.25640CA9.IP) has joined the conversation.

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
FCO: I just hope we get the CNS back before all that’s left of her resembles bubblegum.

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
*CEO* Not today Sir, but, I'll make sure to make an appointment with her.

Klingon says:
@::Looks at that puny Trill....:: XO: Tobius!  You blood sucking toad.....Go back under the rock you crawled out from and leave me alone.  I don't have your officer.

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
@::takes a deep breath and tries to summon up some Klingon:: Um... t-tah... ta'chA! Bridge!

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
CTO: Enough with the bubblegum already! I need to find a replicator. ::goes looking for one.::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::goes to get changed into uniform again::

ACTION:  The console comes to life and the way to the Klingon bridge is shown.

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
COM: Klingon:  At least do me the honour of allowing me to join you in a barrel of blood wine

Klingon says:
@COM:XO:  You owe me four barrels now...::Smiles::  Join me in another Targ hunting contest where I kick you butt and we can discuss your crew member.  I've got another daughter I need to marry offf.

Klingon says:
@COM:XO:  You are already marrying two of them.

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
@Aloud: Yesssss! I remembered!

ACTION:  The CTO is walking down the hallway and trips over his own feet.

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
Aloud: Who put those there?

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::hears a thud behind him and feels the deck plating shudder slightly:: Self: What the...

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::heads up to the bridge now in uniform again::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::walks back to Zarn:: CTO: What are you doing down there?

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
FCO: Er... checking that the carpet is... er... tactically safe... or .... yeah!

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
COM: Klingon: Well would you care to come join us here... I believe I have two, maybe three of the barrels I owe you

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
@::walks towards a room she hopes is the Bridge::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
CTO: You need some help getting up?

Klingon says:
@COM:XO:  I tell you what...we got ourselves a celebration going on around here... I'll park about 600,000 kms from where you are and then we can talk.  you and your officers can come for dinner.  You like gagh?

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::arrives at the bridge

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
::gets up by himself:: FCO: I doubt you could lift me. But thank you.

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
CTO: I wasn't going to try... I was going to get a crane.

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
::notices the CEO arrive:: CEO: Fancy some Gagh Commander?

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
XO:  Love it Sir.  :; smiles ::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
XO: It's been a while, but sure

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::grins::

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
FCO: Good job you have that many pips on your collar.

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
COM: K'Tang: Well actually my old friend, this isn't actually my vessel so I can't come to you...but are you prepared for a trade.... would ten barrels grab you attention Vintage

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
CTO: Remind me to acquire you a sense of humour when we get back... I'm off to the bridge, you coming?

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
@::storms onto the Bridge:: All: WHAT is the meaning of bringing me here?! Someone answer me!!

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: checks the shuttle contingent on the Rothchild ::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
XO: What's going on with the pasty head?

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
FCO: No, it was just the way I was sat. ::walks alongside him::

Klingon says:
@::Shakes his head::  COM:XO:  No, I have to meet up with a task force.  The Gorn home world is acting up again and it looks like we will have to bash some head so I need to be within striking range.

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::chuckles and walks into the turbolift::

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
COM:  That’s ten full ones from a Vintage year.... for passage on your ship. Transport back to McKinley your merely heading that way anyway

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
@::shakes her fist at the bewildered Klingons:: ALL: Why am I here?!

Klingon says:
@::Thinks a moment.:: COM:XO:  Ok, 10 barrels, transport to McKinley and you marry my daughter tonight.

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::looks at the XO::

ACTION:  Several Klingons surround the CNS.

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
@Klingons: I want to speak to your captain!

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
FCO: And what do we do in the meantime? Just sit and watch?

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
XO:  Sir, there are 3 runabouts on board, plus 5 personnel shuttles.

ACTION:  The CNSs voice echoes throughout the bridge.

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::steps off the lift and looks around the bridge::

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
COM: K'Tang: Would that be the middle daughter friend ::whispers to the CEO:: CEO: You should see her... feisty one though

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: looks up at the sound of the Counsellor::

Klingon says:
@COM:XO:  If that is the one you want.  I will make the arrangements.  Welcome to the family Son.

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
XO: Aren’t they all

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
XO:  Sir, that is Counsellor Solaa.

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
@Klingon: Don't make me angry! I demand to see your Captain!

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::looks over at the screen on hearing the counsellor’s voice::

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
COM: K'Tang: It a deal then... seems you found my officer too.....

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
@::moves past the Klingons quickly and approaches K'Tang:: K'Tang; YOU!

Klingon says:
@COM:XO:  Hahn good then...You ask and I deliver.

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
@COM: K’Tang: I'll make preparations for the transport of my crew to your ship.... can I speak to my officer

Klingon says:
@::Smiles::  CNS:  Hello my lovely.... You are just in time for a wedding.  It would seem the worm Tobius is finally going to marry my M'Gore....

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
@K'Tang: Who are you and why am I here?! ::pokes him in the nose as she speaks to make her point::

Klingon says:
@COM:XO:  If you need to.

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
XO: I'd be surprised if she wasn't running the place by now

Klingon says:
@::Twinkle in his eye.::  CNS:  I like the feisty ones.

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
CEO: Aye... talking of feisty ::laughs::

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
@K'Tang: Why am I-- ::stops as she hasn't noticed Tobius' face on the viewscreen until then:: TOBIUS!

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
XO: ::whispering::  You could order the CNS to take command of the Klingon bridge..that should be good payback for your Klingon friend

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: shakes her head wishing they were in transporter range ::

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
COM: Klingon: Lt. Solaa, we'll be joining you soon.... K'Tang will see to anything you need we will join you soon

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
@::turns quickly back to the Klingon:: K'Tang: But I'm not finished with you! Why am I here?!

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
::watches completely baffled::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
CTO: Welcome to the jungle.

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
::turns to the RXO:: RXO: Well Commander seems we shall take our leave of you soon...

Klingon says:
@CNS:  I have no idea... why are you here...I didn't ask for you.

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
FCO: Klingon Brides... sounds fun!

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
CEO: Can you inform our crew they need to prepare to leave ASAP

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: tries not to chuckle and talks under her breath :; Self:  Poor Klingons.

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
@K'Tang: Then who did? I was kidnapped and accosted against my will!

Klingon says:
@CNS:  Oh.....you sure that  is not a misunderstanding?  Maybe one of my men is sweet on you.

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
@K'Tang: If by sweet you mean abusive!

Klingon says:
@::Laughs::  CNS:  Not by Klingon Standards...

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::walks down to the OPS console:: OPS: What did I miss?

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
@K'Tang: Don't laugh! I was fearing for my life! ::pokes him in the nose again:: Now let me go!

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
Aloud:  Well if you a part of the Tal-War crew our chariot awaits.....

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
FCO:  Looks like the Counsellor is on the Klingon ship and....long story, I'll tell you later.

Klingon says:
@::Laughing harder::  CNS:  There is no place for you to go.  You are surrounded by space.  Now be a good girl and let your friends get her.  If you poke me again I'll throw you in the brig.

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
*Lorehani*: get packed, we're leaving...how's your Klingon

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
::looks for a convenient place for a huge Lurian to stand::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
OPS: I look forward to it... where's the regular OPS guy?

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
@K'Tang: FINE! I want a nice room though.


<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
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