Host AGM_Selan says:
U.S.S. Paula Greene Stardate 10102.24 "Judgment" Episode Two

Host AGM_Selan says:
=/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= Resume Mission =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\=

Cast of Characters

CO Vakol				AGM Brian 
XO Amendoeira			TAGM Sergio
CNS Richardson			GM Cheryl
FCO Baptiste			FM Jim
MO von den Broek		PR Nick
CTO Ryan				T-AGM/PR Darlene
CSO Raal				PR Eric
Shinar, Misc. Aliens		AGM Mike Jones


CTO_Ryan says:
::Lying on the floor of the confinement chamber, slowly opens her eyes and realizes where she is.  Quickly stands up::

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Slowly regaining consciousness, fighting up through the gauze of sleep::

CSO_Raal says:
::Out like the proverbial light::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Wakes and slowly tries to get to his feet::

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: The crew find themselves in a peculiar cell, made of alien metal unknown to them. There is seemingly nothing blocking them from exiting into the corridor just beyond the cell, where other cells can be seen.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Crumpled on the floor, just beginning to come out of her sleep::

CTO_Ryan says:
::Helps the CO to his feet::

CMO_Biishe says:
::Opens her eyes and just looks up at the ceiling::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Stands and holds his head briefly::

XO_Amendoeira says:
::Lying unconscious on the floor::

MO_van_den_Broek says:
::Still unconscious::

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Sits up slowly ::

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: In the other cells they spot aliens of unknown origin.  Some are quiet, some are screaming.  In the distance they hear shouts, some in languages they can understand, many they do not.

CTO_Ryan says:
::Looks over to the doorway and walks over to check for force fields.  Slowly waves her hand in the doorway opening::

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Thinks: A noisy freaking place::

CMO_Biishe says:
::Moves her head from side to side trying to take things in then slowly gets into a sitting position::

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: Their cell is dark, dank and large.  It not only holds them, but three other entities, two large brutes sitting to the side and a third near the entranceway.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Hears movement around her and tries to sort through the fog in her mind::

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: The doorway shimmers like liquid before the CTO's hand.  It feels icky to her.

CSO_Raal says:
::Still passed out on the floor::

CTO_Ryan says:
::Detecting no force fields, proceeds into the corridor::

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: There is a LARGE “SLURP” and the CTO is flung back into the cell.  She crashes into the CO again.  No injury to either of them.

CMO_Biishe says:
::Looks around a bit dazed for her husband::  XO: Tealk?

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Watches as the CTO is tossed back in::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Struggles to sit up::

Host CO_Vakol says:
All: Is everyone okay? ::Falls as the CTO crashes into him::

CTO_Ryan says:
CO: Sorry, Sir.  ::Helps the CO up again::

XO_Amendoeira says:
::Stirs:: Hmmm??

Host CO_Vakol says:
CTO: We really must stop meeting like this.  ::Gets to his feet again::

CTO_Ryan says:
CO: Very odd force field, it's almost like liquid.

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: The small, lanky one by the doorway makes “chittering” sounds.  His “chittering” sounds like laughter.

CMO_Biishe says:
::Hearing his voice, gets up and moves over to him::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Finally manages to sit up, shaking her head to clear the cobwebs:: All: Where are we?

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: The CEO remains unconscious and the CSO is apparently snoring.

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Glances at the others occupying the cell:: All: Name, rank and serial number, soldiers!

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Looks around inside the chamber::

XO_Amendoeira says:
::Shakes his head, opening his eyes slowly::

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Small Lanky One> ::Looks at the CO and continues to “chitter”::

CTO_Ryan says:
CO: Aye, Sir.

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Two Brutes> ::Say nothing::

CMO_Biishe says:
::Touches Tealk's shoulder::

FCO_Baptiste says:
CO: They may not understand you, Sir.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Hears the Captain and winces::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Realizes they are not Starfleet:: Self: Hmmm... ::Glances at his crew:: CMO: Make sure everyone is still alive.

CTO_Ryan says:
::Looks at the small lanky one and the two brutes.  Moves closer to the two brutes::

CMO_Biishe says:
::Looks up at the strange voice::  CO: Of course.

MO_van_den_Broek says:
::Slowly starts to come round::

XO_Amendoeira says:
CMO: I'm here.  ::Looks around:: Wherever here is.  ::Starts to get himself seated up::

Host CO_Vakol says:
CTO/CSO: Ryan, you and Raal get to work on that force field.

CMO_Biishe says:
::Helps him up::  XO: If you are all right, I need to check on the others.

CTO_Ryan says:
CO: Aye, Sir.  ::Looks down at CSO Raal who is still unconscious on the floor::

XO_Amendoeira says:
::Nods:: CMO: I'm fine. Go.  ::Smiles::

CSO_Raal says:
::Thinks he heard someone order him to do something, but dismisses it as a dream::

MO_van_den_Broek says:
::Coughs a little, holds her head::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Looks around the cell and notes that most of the others are up and moving around already and struggles to her feet:: CMO: Need a hand?

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Slowly rises to his feet and walks towards the doorway::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Moves over to Amendoeira and glances at Baptiste:: XO: You okay, Exec?

CMO_Biishe says:
::Stands, takes a deep breath and begins to check the others::  CNS: Yes, please.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Moves over to the MO, slowly:: MO: You okay?

CTO_Ryan says:
::Feels something strange in the cell and looks around in the shadows::

CMO_Biishe says:
::Bends down to the MO::  MO: How are you doing?

XO_Amendoeira says:
::Straightens his uniform jacket:: CO: Yes, Sir. I'm okay.  ::Looks around and spots Raal on the floor unconscious and Ryan at the door:: I supposed they're trying to figure out a way to get out of here?

MO_van_den_Broek says:
::Shakes her head::  CNS: I....I tink so.

CTO_Ryan says:
::Walks around the cell searching in the dark areas of the cell::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Nods:: XO: It's some kind of a force field.  ::Glances at the others in the cell::  We should see if we can communicate with these other prisoners at all.

CMO_Biishe says:
::Lays a light hand on her shoulder and smiles at the counselor moving toward an unmoving form::

CTO_Ryan says:
CO: Sir, there is something or someone else in here with us.

MO_van_den_Broek says:
::Looks up::  CMO: Are you....Doctor Biishe?

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Points at the three others in the cell:: CTO: Of course there is!

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Nods:: CO: I'm on it, Sir.  ::Looks around::  Mr. Raal?  ::Bends down and pokes Raal to wake him::  Care to help me try and communicate with our fellow cellmates?

CTO_Ryan says:
CO: No, Sir, not one of our crew nor these three.  ::Continues to search the dark areas of the cell moving cautiously::

CMO_Biishe says:
::Bends down to the unmoving form to discover it is the CSO.  With hands moving along him, tries to discover if he is alright::  CSO:  Can you hear me?  ::Glances over at the MO::  MO:  Yes I am and you are?  ::Turns back to the CSO, listening::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Glances at the others in the cell and looks to Baptiste:: FCO: What do you make of all this?

XO_Amendoeira says:
::Moves to the three aliens:: Three : Greetings..

CNS_Richardson says:
::Pats the MO on the shoulder as she moves on to CSO Raal:: MO: You're in good hands.

CTO_Ryan says:
::Sees something stir in the corner deep in the shadows and cautiously moves towards it::  All: Everyone move back, slowly.  ::Moves into the corner::

CSO_Raal says:
::Feels the touch:: Anyone: Huh?

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: The CTO discovers a fourth person in the shadows.

CMO_Biishe says:
::Helps the CSO sit up::  CSO: How do you feel?

CSO_Raal says:
::Looks at Biishe:: CMO: What happened?  Where are we?

CTO_Ryan says:
::Grabs the person by the arm::  Who are you?  ::Pulls him out of the shadows::

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: It is a Vulcan, wearing a slightly tattered leather suit.

FCO_Baptiste says:
CO: I have not enough data.  I am guessing a zoo.

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Vulcan> OOF!

MO_van_den_Broek says:
CNS: Dat is comforting.  ::Tries to smile but her head hurts too much and winces instead::

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Vulcan> CTO: Hey, watch it!

CTO_Ryan says:
CO: Sir!  ::Pulls the person forward::

CMO_Biishe says:
CSO: Your guess is good as mine.  As far as I can tell you are all right.  Can you stand?

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Frowns darkly with the concept of being confined in a zoo of any sort:: CTO: What have you found there?

FCO_Baptiste says:
CO: I see a panel outside in the hallway though.

CSO_Raal says:
CMO: Of course I can.  I was only fast asleep.

Host Vulcan says:
::Brushes himself off::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Sees that the CMO has already gotten to the CSO and goes back to the MO:: MO: Just take it easy; if you need something, yell. I'm going to go see where else I can assist.

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Looks the Vulcan up and down before saluting:: Vulcan: Peace and long life.

CSO_Raal says:
::Gets up onto feet::

Host Vulcan says:
::Doesn't return the salute::

MO_van_den_Broek says:
CNS: Sure.  ::Tries to sit up::

CTO_Ryan says:
Vulcan: Who are you?

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Wonders in light of the CTO's success how to get to said panel::

Host Vulcan says:
CTO: Not someone to be pulled around!  ::Gives her a glare::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Lowers his hand and lets the CTO do the interrogation::

CMO_Biishe says:
CSO: Good, then I will check on the others while you work on any ideas.

CSO_Raal says:
::Yawns and stretches:: CMO: Please, Doc, tell me this all part of a bad dream?

CNS_Richardson says:
::Stands and makes her way over to the Captain's vicinity, taking in the situation, not saying anything::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Turns to the Vulcan and a flash of recognition passes through his mind::  Self: But where?

CTO_Ryan says:
Vulcan: How did you get in here?  ::Let's go of his arm::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Turns his attention to the Vulcan and approaches:: Vulcan: I'm sorry, haven't we met before?

CMO_Biishe says:
CSO: I am afraid I just awoke myself and as far as I can tell, it is not a dream.  If it is, I wish someone would be so kind as to wake me up.

Host Vulcan says:
CTO: I was brought here, judged, most likely the same as you blokes.

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Glances over at the force field:: FCO: Mister Baptiste, please see what you can do about disrupting that force field.

Host Vulcan says:
::Looks at the XO:: XO: I don't believe so.

CSO_Raal says:
::Walks over to the XO:: XO: Where is the Captain?

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
Vulcan: Selan, Selan Tracianolus?

Host CO_Vakol says:
Vulcan: I take it you were found guilty?  Of what crime?

CTO_Ryan says:
Vulcan: Blokes?  That is not typical Vulcan language.  What is your name?

FCO_Baptiste says:
CO: Can you give me an idea of how to get to that panel there?  ::Points ::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Raises an eyebrow at the term “blokes”::

Host Vulcan says:
::Gives the XO a glare regarding the mention of that name.  Waves the XO off seeing he is agitating the Vulcan::

Host Vulcan says:
XO: My name is Shinar.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
Vulcan: Yes, Yes, we met at Captain Alexander's wedding?

CMO_Biishe says:
::Finishes checking to see that everyone is basically all right::

CSO_Raal says:
::Sees an unfamiliar person with four pips talking to another Vulcan::

CTO_Ryan says:
Shinar: Why were you hiding in the shadows?  Why didn't you come forward and identify yourself?

Host Shinar says:
CTO: Why should I?

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Ignores the FCO and concentrates on this new Vulcan, Shinar::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Raises his eyebrow::

FCO_Baptiste says:
CNS: Can you figure a way to get to that panel in the hallway?

CTO_Ryan says:
Shinar: How long have you been in here?

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Waits for an answer to his question and tries not to interrupt the CTO::

Host Shinar says:
CTO: A while.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Shakes his head, positive he remembers but stays silent::

CNS_Richardson says:
FCO: It doesn't look possible, at least through that doorway.

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Glances back:: All: Would someone please get Mr. Raal off the floor and get him working on that force field?

Host Shinar says:
CO: The Tribunal, or whoever they are, didn't like some of the things I did.  They decided to punish me for it. Brought me back from the brink of death and all.

CSO_Raal says:
::Walks over to the new CO:: CO: Captain, uh, I don't think we had the chance to meet yet, if you have a moment.

CMO_Biishe says:
::Quietly walks up to the CO::  CO: Sir, the crew in general seems to be well.

FCO_Baptiste says:
CNS: There has to be a way.

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Nods in understanding and listens to the CTO's questions closely::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
Shinar: You were dying?

CTO_Ryan says:
Shinar: A while?  Not the typical Vulcan response and imprecise.  Where were you when you were brought here?

Host Shinar says:
CTO: I'm not a typical Vulcan.

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Nods at Biishe:: CMO: Thank you.  Check out those three sitting along the wall, see if you or your assistant can offer them any aid.

Host Shinar says:
XO: Yes, dying. You know, loss of life?

CSO_Raal says:
::Wonders what the heck is going on here, tries to focus his mind on the new Vulcan in the room::

CNS_Richardson says:
FCO: Indeed there must be, but it isn't obvious to me.

CTO_Ryan says:
Shinar: Where were you when you were dying?

Host Shinar says:
CTO: Not here.

Host CO_Vakol says:
Shinar: What can you tell us about this tribunal? ::Doesn't think it's a coincidence that the tribunal is three and there are three unknown people in the cell::

CSO_Raal says:
::Wonders why he can't get through to his mind::

CMO_Biishe says:
::Nods and wanders back over to the officer wearing blue::  MO: I don't believe we have had a chance to be introduced.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
Shinar: Dying of what?

CTO_Ryan says:
::Is getting very frustrated with this Vulcan::

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Feels along the doorway to see if there are any gaps in coverage::

Host Shinar says:
CO: Oh, typical omnipotent alien species, older than the Federation, most likely older than the Human Race.  I'm guessing from the large grouping of people here they judge others, sentence them for crimes that the Tribunal thinks they committed.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Keeps her attention on the conversation between Shinar and the Captain, just listening::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Very quietly and forcefully:: XO: Mr. Amendoeira, would you please leave the interrogation to the professionals.  Go assist your wife or something.

Host Shinar says:
::Glares at the XO remembering him from the last time they met::

CSO_Raal says:
::Walks over to Sarina:: CTO: What is going on here?  I sleep through my day off and all heck breaks loose.

CTO_Ryan says:
Shinar: I do not believe you are who you say you are.

Host Shinar says:
CTO: That's good for you.

CTO_Ryan says:
CSO: That's what you get for missing staff meetings, Lieutenant.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Raises an eyebrow and just walks off::

CSO_Raal says:
CTO: Who's that with the Captain's pips?

Host Shinar says:
::Crosses his arms and waits for them to continue their interrogation not even considering helping them::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Thinks to himself:: Shinar: In what fashion were you judged?

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Tries crawling belly down through the doorway::

CTO_Ryan says:
CSO: What are you talking about?  He's the new Captain!

Host Shinar says:
CO: Oh, you know or perhaps you don't know.  You know, violation of temporal laws ... blah, blah ... try to destroy reality ... blah, blah ... nearly accidentally destroy reality.

Host Shinar says:
ACTION: The FCO's body goes “SLURRRP” EXCEPT for his arm, which passes through, until the “gooish” force field shoves him back hard.

MO_van_den_Broek says:
CMO: No, Audrina van den Broek.  I'm your new Medical Assistant.

CSO_Raal says:
CTO: Where did Captain Cromwell go?

Host Shinar says:
CO: They're not keen on me for some reason. Don't know why they let me live in the first place.

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Shakes his head:: Shinar: No, HOW were you judged, what method of judgment did they use? ::Hears Baptiste slurping and glances that way briefly::

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Thinks: Ugh, rug burns without the rug::

CTO_Ryan says:
CSO: ADMIRAL Cromwell is back on Kootenai Station along with Admiral Savek and Captain Mitchell.  We were brought here and judged and sentenced to confinement.

CMO_Biishe says:
MO: Ahh...I was not aware I was getting any new staff.  As you know, I am Chief medical officer Dr. Aurora Biishe Amendoeira.  Are you up to assisting me?

Host Shinar says:
CO: Uhh...they shined a bright light on me, told me my crimes, sentenced me to an eternity of torture for everything I've done and locked me up here.  I suppose the torture is boredom.

MO_van_den_Broek says:
MO: Um, not right now, Sir.  I think I'm still a little dizzy.

CMO_Biishe says:
::Looks at her closely::  MO: Come over here and sit down for a bit then.

Host Shinar says:
ACTION: And as dizzy as our new MO is, she passes out.

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Looks slightly surprised:: Shinar: You were not given an opportunity to defend yourself?

CSO_Raal says:
CTO: Thanks, Sarina.  Just so you know, I can't penetrate this nicely dressed Vulcan mind.  I can't confirm who or what he is.

MO_van_den_Broek says:
::Passes out before she can move::

Host Shinar says:
CO: Nope. I'm guessing the same for you? Considering those robot thingies dragged you in here.

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Sees the MO collapse and shakes his heading thinking about what a great crew he has inherited::

CMO_Biishe says:
::Tries to catch her, easing her to the ground with an ”umph”::

CTO_Ryan says:
CSO: Good, now, will you please see if you can disable the force field?  ::Glares at the CSO::

Host CO_Vakol says:
Shinar: I am not aware that we have already been judged.

CMO_Biishe says:
::Looks for someone to help her::  XO: Tealk, could you help me please?

Host Shinar says:
ACTION: The “chittering” alien just watches them.  The two Brutes seem to ignore them.

FCO_Baptiste says:
:::Braces the arm against the wall of the corridor outside and tries to pull himself through::

Host Shinar says:
ACTION: There is slight “slurpage” as the FCO manages to get halfway through, it's a tight fit though.

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Glances to the CTO standing nearby and motions the CNS over:: CTO/CNS: If they are not even going to give us a chance to defend ourselves then I would imagine our priority becomes escape.

Host Shinar says:
::Notes the FCO:: Oh you Starfleet Officers are always so resourceful. Can't wait to see what sort of punishment the Tribunal comes up for this one.

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Pauses and takes a breath and pulls some more::

CTO_Ryan says:
CO: ::Looks at the CO and thinks: No kidding?:: CO: Agreed, Sir.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Moves over to the Captain:: CO: Agreed. It looks like Baptiste there is making some headway.  What about these others?

Host CO_Vakol says:
Shinar: You have been here for some time, certainly you understand more about this place then we do. We will need to attempt to escape.  You are welcome to come with us, if you agree to help us.

Host Shinar says:
ACTION: Slurpage in a good way. The FCO POPS out ... some of the other aliens cheer and shout in unknown alien languages as they see the FCO from their cells.

CSO_Raal says:
All: I don't mean to be rude here, but what are we being judged for?

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Approaches Aurora:: CMO: What is up, love?

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Runs to the panel and looks it over ::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Looks at the MO and frowns:: CMO: Something wrong with him?

Host Shinar says:
CO: IF you manage to figure a way out of here alive, which I don't doubt, since you Starfleet folk always manage to find a way to defeat the baddies then, okay.

Host CO_Vakol says:
CNS: I am putting you in charge of that.  If they can help us they are welcome to come along.  Doctor Biishe is checking their general health.

CMO_Biishe says:
XO: Our new Doctor has just fainted.  Could you lend me a hand to get her off the floor and out of the way before she gets hurt?

CTO_Ryan says:
::Glares at the CSO:: CO: Permission to beat up the CSO?

CNS_Richardson says:
Raal: Pretty much the same thing that Shinar there was judged for and in much the same way.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Nods and picks up the unconscious Doctor::

Host Shinar says:
ACTION: The panel is seemingly blank but when and if the FCO's hand moves by it, it winks to life and glowing circles are seen.

CSO_Raal says:
CTO: Hey!  I'm just trying to catch up.

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Looks at the circles and their relation to the cells::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Glances at Shinar:: Shinar: I expect your assistance in this matter.  Shinar: This is my Counselor, I'd like you to share whatever you know about these three others with her.  We'll need all the help we can get. ::Indicates the three sitting along the wall::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Looks surprised:: CO: Umm sure, I'm on it.

CMO_Biishe says:
XO: She should be fine, just after affects of the transporter they used.  ::Nods toward the aliens::  I need to go check them out.

Host Shinar says:
ACTION: The “chittering” alien starts to “chitter” louder and in a new tune, away from them.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Shakes his head as he hears the CO, but says nothing::

CTO_Ryan says:
CSO: You're supposed to be helping FCO Baptiste with disabling the force field, NOT standing around with a question mark on your forehead!

Host Shinar says:
CO: Okay.  CNS: Well, for starts knock out the “chittering” one, he's trying to rat you guys out.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Smiles her most winning smile at Shinar:: Shinar: It's nice to meet you.  Looks like we're all in the same boat here, eh?

CMO_Biishe says:
::Moves in a non-threatening manner toward the other 'guests' in the room::

CSO_Raal says:
::Notices Baptiste got out::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Nods:: Okay, I'll lay her down over there. ::Points to one of the shadowy spots::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Tilts her head:: Shinar: "Rat us out"?

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Glances at the “chittering” alien as he turns his back on Shinar and the others:: Chitterer: Stop! You'll bring the guards here!

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Pushes the bottom right button, 2nd from top left and then the center buttons::

Host Shinar says:
ACTION: Three cells open including the Paula Greene crew's cell.

CSO_Raal says:
All: The force field is down!

CMO_Biishe says:
::Stops before the two brutes, keeping her hand open and by her sides::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Decides Shinar's advice is probably good, especially since the Captain wants the “chittering” one quieted::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Looks at Baptiste:: FCO: Did you do that?

CTO_Ryan says:
::Rushes to the doorway and passes through::

Host Shinar says:
ACTION: A bunch of aliens come rushing out and down the corridor shouting in excitement.

FCO_Baptiste says:
CO: I hope so, Sir.

CMO_Biishe says:
::Looks over at the open doors and quietly speaks::  That was too easy.

CSO_Raal says:
::Exits cell, following everyone else::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Makes her way over to it, making quiet little chittering sounds, hoping to quiet it::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Doesn't trust Shinar since he knows he's lying::

CTO_Ryan says:
::Sees the rush of aliens filling the corridor:: Aliens: Hey!  Wait!!

Host Shinar says:
ACTION: The “chittering” one swings its long, ape-like hands around and slaps the CNS and “chitters” louder.

FCO_Baptiste says:
CO: Not all of these correspond to cage doors though.

CMO_Biishe says:
::Looks back at the two brutes that seem to be ignoring her::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Looks back at Shinar::  Shinar: Has this happened before?

Host Shinar says:
::Stretches and doesn't move::  CO: Yes.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Somewhat surprised by the slap and decides it must be the local custom::

Host Shinar says:
ACTION: In the distance, ZAPS are heard followed by alien screams.

CNS_Richardson says:
::”Chitters” back and slaps the Chitterer::

Host CO_Vakol says:
All: No one leave the cell!  CTO: Get back here!!

CTO_Ryan says:
::Turns back to the cell and sees the “chittering” alien slap the CNS.  Rushes back and grabs the alien::

Host Shinar says:
ACTION: A slapping fight begins between the CNS and the Chitter guy.

CMO_Biishe says:
::Glances over at the Counselor::

Host Shinar says:
ACTION: The Chitter Guy is subdued by the CTO.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Drops the MO gently on the floor::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Sees the CTO go after the ape-like thing:: CTO: Keep that one, quiet!

CSO_Raal says:
::Already exited the cell, but turns around and returns on the Captain's orders::

CTO_Ryan says:
::Tries to control the alien:: CNS: Are you all right, Counselor?

Host Shinar says:
ACTION: The zaps get closer.

CMO_Biishe says:
CNS: Are you all right?

CNS_Richardson says:
::Really hopes that slapping the “chitterer” was a way to gain respect:: Ryan: I'm fine.

Host Shinar says:
::Grins as the Starfleet officers rush back in::

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Looks at the controls closer and  Pulls the cover off ::

CNS_Richardson says:
CMO: I'm fine. He didn't hurt me.  I think we were starting to communicate there.

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Shakes his head and goes over to Baptiste:: FCO: Did you do anything that could have made the cell door open?

CTO_Ryan says:
CO: Aye, Sir.  ::Pulls the alien to one side holding his arms behind his back::

FCO_Baptiste says:
CO: I think I pushed the release button.

Host Shinar says:
ACTION: Suddenly, the cylinders appear zapping aliens to unconsciousness.

CNS_Richardson says:
CTO: The CO wants the “chitterer” quieted.

CMO_Biishe says:
::Looks at her with a grin::  CNS: Well, you seem to be doing better with yours then I am with my quiet two.

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Sabotages the controls quickly::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Looks at the cylinders:: All: Take cover!

Host Shinar says:
ACTION: They only zap those in the corridor entirely ignoring those in the cells.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Having returned to the others, he frowns:: FCO: Next time ask before you do anything.

CMO_Biishe says:
::Hearing the Captains words, ducks down toward one of the bunks::

CNS_Richardson says:
CMO: Aurora, quiet is good.  ::Smiles and then hears the order and dives::

CSO_Raal says:
::Turns to Shinar:: Shinar: Now, I want everything you know about this place.

CTO_Ryan says:
CNS: Very well.  ::Turns the alien around and punches him out::

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Tosses a boot knife into the bus::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Covers Baptiste near the door::

Host Shinar says:
ACTION: The “chittering” alien is knocked out.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Drops down besides the FCO and the CO::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Shakes head, as she dives under cover, as the CTO punches the alien::

CMO_Biishe says:
::In as safe a spot as possible, turns and looks around::

Host Shinar says:
ACTION: The console shorts out, all cells open.  Some large aliens come out and grab a hold of two cylinders and start swinging them around shattering three other cylinders.

CTO_Ryan says:
::Slowly lowers the alien to the floor, dragging him to a dark corner::

FCO_Baptiste says:
CO: If the system is shorted, it can't make new fields.

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Nods at the FCO:: FCO: Yes, but we don't know where we can go either!

Host Shinar says:
ACTION: The remaining Cylinders come about and open fire on the large ones, who seemingly absorb the blasts and keep on coming.

CTO_Ryan says:
::Watches the cylinders and backs away from the doorway::

Host CO_Vakol says:
Shinar: What do you think, Shinar?

Host Shinar says:
CO: I think we should run.  They're going to get even more violent in a few minutes.  ::Slight chuckle::

FCO_Baptiste says:
CO: At least we will have more freedom to find out.

CMO_Biishe says:
::Seeing none of them entering the room, gets into a more defendable position::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Starts getting himself up::

CSO_Raal says:
::Wonders what the heck is going on::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Whispers:: CO: I wouldn't trust him too much, SIR.  He is lying about his identity.  HE could be lying about anything else.

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Looks at the XO, barely trusting him either:: XO: I'm not so sure but it's clear we are safe if we stay inside the cell, at least for now.

Host Shinar says:
ACTION: Some other Aliens seeing that the large ones are winning, rush out and begin to attack the remaining cylinders.   A full out battle is in progress.  Zap blasts strike walls everywhere.

CMO_Biishe says:
::Looks at the two brutes who continue to just sit there::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Makes her way over toward Shinar, keeping under cover as much as she can::

CTO_Ryan says:
::Quickly walks towards Shinar::  Shinar:  How about we just use you for a shield?

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Nods:: CO: Yes Sir.. I wouldn't recommend escape either, not yet anyways.  ::Smiles::

Host Shinar says:
::Looks at the CTO and CNS:: CTO: I'd like to see you bloody well try!

CNS_Richardson says:
::Shakes head at Ryan, very slightly::

CSO_Raal says:
::Hears the CTO's comment:: CTO: Good idea.  I'll hold him steady.

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Quirks an eyebrow at Amendoeira::

FCO_Baptiste says:
CO: Much of the technology base they have here is not that far distant to ours.

Host Shinar says:
ACTION: The remaining cylinders are subdued.

Host CO_Vakol says:
FCO: Did anyone retain any equipment when they were brought here?

CNS_Richardson says:
Shinar/CTO: Now, now, let's not argue.  We are, after all, all in the same cell here.  ::Trying really hard to be conciliatory::

FCO_Baptiste says:
CO: I don't walk anywhere without a few weapons.

Host AGM_Selan says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Pause Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
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