

CNS_Cook says:
CO: Well, as far as we know now Orions have taken over control of this vessel, for what reasons we are not sure of, and we can't seem to find Claymore at the moment, I believe the MO saw him last
Host CO_Morgan says:
::wonders about the exchange between the MO and Counselor, makes note to find out later::  CNS:  Alright the Orions have taken the ship.  Any idea how many?
MO_Doylan says:
::looks at the Captain:: CO: Sir, I believe he may have been captured by the Orions. When I last saw him, he was speaking with the cruise hostess....who probably isn't the cruise hostess, but I have little evidence other than pure intuition to back up my conclusions.
CNS_Cook says:
CO: I am not sure how many there are, I can sense them, but only at a close range, because the erratic emotions of the other passengers are making it hard to sense anything very far away
MO_Doylan says:
::glances toward the door again, still listening, muscles tensed and her senses slightly more focused::
CSec_Powers says:
::Standing outside the CO's room, standing guard... glad to be holding his phaser rifle, with another as backup::
Host CO_Morgan says:
::nods to acknowledge the MO::  MO:  Alright, we will go on the assumption that the XO has been captured.  ::turns back to CSO:: CSO:  How may we weapons do we have?
CNS_Cook says:
CO: I believe the CSec is still out side, he may be able to offer some more information or ideas about what to do
MO_Doylan says:
::nods her agreement to the CNS's statement::
CNS_Cook says:
::thinks to himself, as long as the CO can understand what the CSec is saying we will be okay::
CSO_Washudoin says:
CO: Each of has one, sir, I do believe the CSec might have an extra.
Host CO_Morgan says:
MO:  Very well.  Doylan, would you take the CSec's lookout, and have him report.
MO_Doylan says:
::nods and moves to the door, phaser back to the ready position...she stands in the doorway and motions the CSec in::
Host CO_Morgan says:
CSO:  Good enough.  ::turns to reach into his luggage, digs around and pulls out his type I::  CSO:  I've got one of my own...
CNS_Cook says:
CO: Sir, didn't anyone tell you that those aren't allowed on board ::grins::
CSO_Washudoin says:
CO: Excellent. I might suggest we head for the bridge, sir.
MO_Doylan says:
::Raises an eyebrow at the CSec and clears her throat to get his attention:: CSec: The Captain wants to speak with you. I'm taking your post.
Host CO_Morgan says:
::gives the CNS a bland look::  CNS:  Several times.
CSec_Powers says:
::Hadn't been paying attention to the MO:: MO: Oh, sorry... yes?
MO_Doylan says:
::glowers a bit at him for effect and still stands in the doorway so the door remains open:: CSec: You. Inside. Me. Out here.
CSec_Powers says:
::Nods to the MO, and begins to walk into the doorway, waiting for her to get out of the way::
MO_Doylan says:
::steps out sharply and takes his post, her senses heightening and her muscles tensing a bit more::
Host CO_Morgan says:
CSO:  Engineering may be a better place to start.  If we can take control the of the ship we will be in a better position to 'talk' with our hosts from a position of strength.
CSec_Powers says:
::Enters the room, trying to catch up on what is going on:: CO: Sir, you asked to speak with me?
Orion_Amy says:
::taps her fingers on the console and kicks it while muttering an Orion curse:: Self: Why aren't they responding!
CNS_Cook says:
CO: I agree, I would assume that the bridge will be very well protected
Host CO_Morgan says:
Cns:  That's usually were the most people with weapons are likely to congregate, though I am sure that Engineering won't be unattended.
Host CO_Morgan says:
CSec:  Powers, have you gotten any ideas on the number of borders or what thier motives are?
CNS_Cook says:
::turns to face the CSec, wishing he had his translator with him::
CSec_Powers says:
CO: Given the size of this craft, and the fact we haven't seen much of them Orions around... I'd say at max there could be a dozen 'board.  We put four of 'em on ice... Motives... ::Shrugs::  Sir.
CNS_Cook says:
CSec: They could be smuggling something, what better cover then a passenger liner, or then again they may know that we are hear and they want to get even for what we did to there station
Host CO_Morgan says:
CSec:  Hmmm, straight up piracy seems a little too straight forward for the syndicate, though we could be working with freelancers, though the fact that they chose this particular ship, with this crew on board makes me suspicious...
Orion_Amy says:
::sighs and paces back and forth, snapping her fingers warningly to an Orion of hers who is poking Claymore::
CSec_Powers says:
::Nods to the CO:: CO: If'n they knew you would be on board... they'd've known fors a while... sir.
MO_Doylan says:
::glances up and down the corridor, listening intently::
Host CO_Morgan says:
ALL:  We can figure out the motives after we take ME.  If possible make sure we have someone to ask questions.  Powers you take point.  I suggest we head directly to ME and take it with a coup de main.  The sooner we do something the less time they have to consolidate their control of the ship.
CSec_Powers says:
::Nods again, pulling his phaser around to a ready position again:: CO: Sir, on your order, I'm ready to move.
Host CO_Morgan says:
ALL: Everyone stay sharp.  ::motions for powers to lead out::  Let's go.
MO_Doylan says:
::does a visual check of the corridor again::
CSec_Powers says:
::Walks towards the door, and they open for him, he scans the hallway, even though the MO is still out here::

INFO: The legs of one Orion can still be seen at the end of the corridor where they fell.

CNS_Cook says:
::checks his weapon again, and follows the others::
MO_Doylan says:
::doesn't look at Powers, but knows he came out and she takes a step back:: CNS: What are we doing? ::said a bit over her shoulder::
Host CO_Morgan says:
::follows the CSec out into the hall::  CSec:  Let's secure these fellows in the cabin before we go.
CNS_Cook says:
::wishes the MO was a telepath, talking to her would be so much easier:: MO: We are going to ME, so we can get control of the ship from there
Host CO_Morgan says:
::moves down the hall to drag an Orion back to the cabin::  MO:  You wouldn't happen to have a med-kit would you?
MO_Doylan says:
::raises an eyebrow:: CO: Um....I have a few things in my cabin. You believe we will need them?
CSec_Powers says:
::Picks up another set of legs, and begins dragging towards the room::

INFO: There are four Orions lying in the corridor junction.  One is beginning to stir.

CSO_Washudoin says:
:: Readies himself ::
CNS_Cook says:
::motions to the Orions that is starting to wake::
Host CO_Morgan says:
MO:  Just thinking it would be nice to make sure these fellows don't wake-up anytime soon.
CSec_Powers says:
::Feels the Orion's legs move in his arms... drops him and stuns him again for the heck of it::
MO_Doylan says:
::immediately points her phaser at the Orion and takes a step closer, on instinct....she could always take him hand to hand.....she relaxes as Powers stuns him again::  ::nods to the CO:: CO: I will go get it.....
Host CO_Morgan says:
CSec/MO:  Well that is likely effective, but not exactly what one would like from Starfleet Officers.
CSec_Powers says:
::Furrows his brows slightly:: CO: Of course, sir.  ::Picks up the legs and drags again::
MO_Doylan says:
::freezes and steps over the Orions' bodies and crouches down in the corridor, then readies her phaser and takes a few more steps, examining the floor::
MO_Doylan says:
::completely didn't hear what the CO said.....::
Host Brett says:
<Orion 1>  ::Enters the bridge, holding his bleeding nose::
Host CO_Morgan says:
MO:  Do you have anything that will keep these four unconscious Doctor?
CNS_Cook says:
::watches the MO again, they way she acts, want taught in med school, well in hi class anyway::
Host Brett says:
<Orion1> Amy: They're loose!  The Starfleet officers have weapons now.
MO_Doylan says:
::touches her fingers to the spots on the carpet and raises her hand up to examine it closer, then stands, not turning around:: CO: Sir, there are drops of blood leading away from this corridor.....::takes a few more cautious steps forward:: And out of this corridor.
Orion_Amy says:
::gives another kick to the console and curses:: Orion1: How could you let this happen! I trained you better than this! ::strikes him hard and growls a bit out of frustration::
CNS_Cook says:
::looks at what she is seeing, bends down to get a closer look:  MO: It is rather fresh, how many Orions where here when we left?
MO_Doylan says:
::turns around and sighs:: CO: I think it is safe to assume that one of these.....::looks down in disgust:: escaped to the bridge and reported back to whoever is leading them.
MO_Doylan says:
::sighs:: CNS: There were five. Do you want descriptions of each of them?
Host CO_Morgan says:
CSec:  Looks like one has already flown the coop  ::dumps the last Orion in the room and stuns him, no time for subtlety::  All right let's get a move on it.  They probably already know we are out an about.
MO_Doylan says:
::raises an eyebrow like 'how could he not know how many they took down' and then wipes the blood from her fingers::
CNS_Cook says:
::nods no to the MO::
CSO_Washudoin says:
CO: Sir the Green one I hit hard, Was bleeding from his nose it was definitely broken.
CSec_Powers says:
::Wonders who got away... maybe the CSO didn't get all of 'em::
MO_Doylan says:
::smirks and rolls her eyes, readying her phaser again::
CSec_Powers says:
::Raises an eyebrow at the CO for doing what he just reprimanded him for::
MO_Doylan says:
::looks over at Powers and shrugs her agreement to the look on his face....yeah, it comes with rank::
CNS_Cook says:
::senses what the CSec is thinking:: CSec: Don't ask
Host CO_Morgan says:
ALL:  It really doesn't matter if it was the purple one with blue spots, we need to move quickly people  ::heads off at a trot down the corridor::
CSO_Washudoin says:
CO: Understood.
Host Brett says:
<Orion1> ::Screams as Amy hits his broken nose again::
CSec_Powers says:
::Nods in agreement with the CO, and moves right after him, managing to overtake him and take point::
Orion_Amy says:
::raises both eyebrows at the scream:: Orion1: They broke your nose?!
MO_Doylan says:
::falls in directly to the left of the CO, keeping an easy pace....these ‘fleeters move slow....::
Orion_Amy says:
::sighs:: Orion1: Let me guess. The Klingon.
Host Brett says:
<Orion1>  Amy:  Yes.  The Klingon, 2,3,4 and 5 are still there.  I woke up and slipped away to ward you.
Orion_Amy says:
::nods and pats him on the shoulder once:: Orion1: Good. Get that nose taken care of.. ::motions to a med kit:: And then we'll find them.
Orion_Amy says:
::turns to the other two:: Other Orions: Secure ME...I don't' want Starfleet in there!
Host Brett says:
<Orion1> ::Nods and goes to stop his bleeding nose.::
Host CO_Morgan says:
CSec:  Should be able to take the next right and hit the TL to the Engineering deck...I think.
MO_Doylan says:
::continues moving next to the CO, trying not to surpass him::
CNS_Cook says:
:;as he follows the others, he uses his mind to try and sense any approaching Orions::
CSec_Powers says:
::Makes a nod, and turns the corner, hoping everyone is keeping up::
Host Brett says:
<Orion 2>  ::Nods at Amy and makes a call on the comm-link::
CSO_Washudoin says:
:: Follows behind in formation, phaser ready::
MO_Doylan says:
::can't stand it anymore and stretches her legs a bit more, keeping in stride with Powers and slightly ahead of the CO....that's better...::
Orion_Amy says:
::sighs and paces more::
Host CO_Morgan says:
::just shakes his head at the impetuses of youth, oh well, more targets between him the bad guys guns::
CSec_Powers says:
::Arrives at the TL... calls the car:: CSO: Chief, I be bettin' you wants to be up here, shootin'... MO: Could you keep an eye on our tails when we get down to Engineering?
MO_Doylan says:
::pops her neck as she runs, readying her mind and body for fighting.....and gets a couple more strides in front of the CO....it is regs to protect the old guys with high rank....::
Host CO_Morgan says:
CSec:  Should be just around this corner...there we are...
MO_Doylan says:
::looks over and nods at the CSec::
CSO_Washudoin says:
CSec: That's the only place to be.
CSO_Washudoin says:
:: Moves to towards the front ::
CSec_Powers says:
::Grins, thinking he'll like the CSO:: CSO: True!
Host CO_Morgan says:
All: Into the TL, it should open right in front of ME, hopefully we don't find a reception party.
MO_Doylan says:
::bounces her weight on the balls of her feet then steps easily into the TL, taking up the back::
CSO_Washudoin says:
CSec: True?!....True.
Host CO_Morgan says:
ALL: Remember: controlled, aimed shots.
CNS_Cook says:
::follows behind the others,::
MO_Doylan says:
::Raises an eyebrow at the CO and snorts softly....yeah, been there done that...when I was 13! ah well...she's a doctor now..::
CSec_Powers says:
::Motions everyone in and enters last::
Host CO_Morgan says:
::gives the MO another look, should have known from her file, but still going to have a talk with her if they make it out of this::
MO_Doylan says:
::narrows her eyes at the CO's back.....what's he looking at? she didn't do anything wrong.. well, not really::

ACTION: The lift descends and the doors open...

<<<<Pause Mission>>>>

