
Host AGM_Chris says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Resume Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

MO_Love says:
@::lies on the table still trying to break free::

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::standing near the recovering body of the CSO, still training her phaser on the "newcomer"::

Evil_Sekorian says:
::keeps his phaser aimed at the officer closest to him::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::sits on the rock with April::

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@::Walks around, pacing in his office, muttering alien curses.::

OPS_Webster says:
::watches the CO negotiate::

TO_Grayson says:
@::lies on the other table, also still trying to break free::

FCO_Fielding says:
::looks at Tas with some concern::  Tas: Hey.  How're you holding up?  ::takes Tas's hand and squeezes it friendly-like::

Host Captain_Grift says:
Sekorian: Why did you shoot him?

MO_Love says:
@::looks over at Grayson:: TO: Why are you wearing that dress?

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::squeezes April's hand::  FCO:  I’ll be fine, I think.

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::mutters something about there being more of us, one of him... we have weapons now, more then him.  Under breath, of course::

TO_Grayson says:
@MO: Er...dress?

FCO_Fielding says:
CSO: Glad to hear it, Tas.  Are you in pain?

MO_Love says:
@TO: That color just isn’t you. ::frowns::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
FCO:  Mentally yea.  Physically no.  I just want Torgh back.

Evil_Sekorian says:
CO:  He was a traitor to our people.

OPS_Webster says:
CO: <w> Sir, he isn't the one that shot the good alien.  The shooter disappeared that way. ::Points to the right::

TO_Grayson says:
@MO: Stop making fun of my outfit.

Host Captain_Grift says:
Sekorian: Can you tell us how we got here?

FCO_Fielding says:
::hugs Tas carefully:: CSO: I'm sure we'll get him back.  Hang in there, Tas.  You'll be all right.  He'll be all right.

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@::Walks out to check on his subjects.:: Self: Better make sure my... ::Pauses and giggles in his alien way.:: Patients!  That's the word.  ::Tilts his head.:: What was I saying? ::Scratches his alien head.:: OH!  Yes... My patients. ::Scurries off to check on the MO and TO.::

Evil_Sekorian says:
CO:  It doesn't matter... Soon you will all end up like your beloved first officer.

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
FCO:  I know.  I trust the CO.  But soon isn't soon enough.

Host Captain_Grift says:
Sekorian: Are you behind his disappearance?

TO_Grayson says:
@MO: Shhh, the ugly guy's coming back in.

MO_Love says:
@TO: Well you should know that you never wear white after September. Some people never learn...

FCO_Fielding says:
CSO: Yeah... sometimes, it's really hard to be patient.  I guess we don't have much of a choice now, though.

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::slowly circles around to the backside of the Evil one::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::drops April's hand and stands::  Alien:  What have you done to Torgh?

AMB_John_Sea says:
::stands next to the CSO::

MO_Love says:
@::looks over for the pink guy::

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::slowly creeps up behind the Evil Sekorian, giving a head nod to the CO as to whether she should stun him or not::

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@::Stops at the doorway and goes to a cart.  Grabs a couple of vials and syringe.  Giggles again.:: Self: Let's see how they like depressants! ::Makes a mental note to make sure his recording system is on when he gets back to his office.  Walks over to the MO.::

Evil_Sekorian says:
CO:  Not personally... but my people are responsible, yes.  ::grins::

OPS_Webster says:
CMO: Doctor, would you please take care of the CSO.  The CO is handling the negotiations.

Host Captain_Grift says:
Sekorian: What do you want with our people?

FCO_Fielding says:
::stands up and puts a calming hand on Tas's shoulder:: CSO: <w> Please, Tas.  Don't... try to engage him right now...

TO_Grayson says:
@Seko: Go away, you're mean!

Evil_Sekorian says:
::laughs::  CO:  We are going to turn you against your own Federation.

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::hears Webster yell for her, then lets out a frustrated sigh as the Sekorain now knows of her presence.  Begins to back away once more::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::sighs and crosses her arms over her chest, watching the CMO::

Host Captain_Grift says:
Sekorian: To what end?

MO_Love says:
@Seko: What do you want now?

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@::Looks to the MO, then turns to the TO with his ugly alien sneer.:: TO: You haven't even begun to experience mean yet! ::Chuckles to himself and checks the syringe.::

TO_Grayson says:
@Seko: You don't scare me, you big ugly slime ball!  Okay, maybe a little bit but that doesn't really matter much...

AMB_John_Sea says:
::urge to take the alien hostage::

Evil_Sekorian says:
CO:  I always love watching a good civil war.

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::thrusts the phaser into the sand with a noticeable use of force that leaves the weapon sticking up by it's handle as she takes out her tricorder and scans the CSO once more::

MO_Love says:
@Seko: Yeah what he said....

OPS_Webster says:
::signals to a couple TO’s to be prepared in case the CO decides offense is a better option...they nod in return, palming their phasers::

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@::Taps on it then looks at the MO.:: MO: Just some... ::Frowns.:: Approved experimentation... ::Sighs and wipes a large gob of slobber from his chin.  Then injects the MO with the depressant.:: I wonder if that's enough?

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::sighs and sits on the rock::  CMO:  I'm fine!  Really.

Host Captain_Grift says:
Sekorian: Your motivation is to simply start a war?

AMB_John_Sea says:
CO: <w> I suggest we take him hostage and arrange a "trade"

MO_Love says:
@Seko: Ouch.....that hurts!

FCO_Fielding says:
<Happy> FCO: Hello, sir!  We think we located the shuttle!

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::looks up from her readings::  OPS/CSO:  I know you are... you only suffered from a mild stun blast from a person a few meters away.  The nausea should pass in the next five minutes...

Host Captain_Grift says:
::motions to the Ambassador to capture the alien::

AMB_John_Sea says:
::steps behind and tries to subdue the alien::

OPS_Webster says:
<McIntire> ::nods:: FCO: And we know how to fix the communicators::

Evil_Sekorian says:
CO:  I will not answer any more of your questions.  It is time for me to depart.

MO_Love says:
@:;starts to cry:: Seko: I don't feel too good.

Host Captain_Grift says:
::leaps towards the alien to assist the Ambassador::

FCO_Fielding says:
McIntire: That's quite a... a... a... an Accomplishment!  Um.

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@::Looks to the MO.:: MO: That doesn't hurt! Stop playing around.  ::Loads up the next syringe for the TO.  Then walks slowly towards him with his alien sneer.::

FCO_Fielding says:
::looks nervously toward the CO.  This is Big News, but he's kinda Busy...::

OPS_Webster says:
<TO’s> ::leap along with the Ambassador and CO::

AMB_John_Sea says:
::locks his arms behind the alien's head in a full nelson:: Alien: Move and I will kill you

Evil_Sekorian says:
::reaches for his arm, but is tackled by the crew::

TO_Grayson says:
@Seko: What did you do to her now?  Hey...back off...I'm warning you...!  ::struggles against his bonds::

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::in low, bedside voice::  CSO:  I suggest, if someone has any, to drink some water.  That'll help your system readjust a bit more quickly.  Normally, I'd give you something for the pain... but I'm all out of fresh hypos at the moment.

OPS_Webster says:
<TO> ::pulls his phaser and aims it at the alien's head::

Evil_Sekorian says:
CO:  ::struggling::  If you kill me, you will never find your officers!

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::grabs the phaser the CMO stuck in the sand and points it at the alien::

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::lifts phaser from the sand and spins around towards the alien::

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@::Giggles evilly in his alien way, as his sneer grows.:: TO: Your lucky!  Warning me? ::Laughs then injects the TO with the depressant.:: There..  That didn't hurt did it?

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::finds her hand reach for emptiness as the CSO beats her to the grab::

FCO_Fielding says:
::taps her combadge.  Nothing happens.:: McIntire: Hmmmmm, I don't hear it chirping.  How did you get it to work?

AMB_John_Sea says:
::attempts to remove the alien's technology::

OPS_Webster says:
<McIntire> FCO: May I have it, sir?  It needs some adjustment.

TO_Grayson says:
@Seko: Of course not!  What do you take me for, some kind of weakling??  Oh...this lab is so gray...gray makes me feel...sad...

Host Captain_Grift says:
Sekorian: You will tell me where they are or your fate will be similar to that of your friend over there. ::points towards the dead alien::

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@TO: Your lucky they didn't approve any of my experiments. ::Looks around as his evil sneer and grin grows even more.::

MO_Love says:
@::turns to Grayson:: TO: GG, he hurt me.

FCO_Fielding says:
McIntire: Oh.  Um, okay.  Sure.  ::since it's NOT Pretzel who's asking for it, she hands the combadge to McIntire:

MO_Love says:
@::cries louder::

FCO_Fielding says:
<Happy> ::looks around for The Other Boss::

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@::Chuckles to himself and scurries extremely quickly, looking like a pink blur as he runs to his office.:: Self: Great!

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::walks up to the Captain and scans the alien with her tricorder::

OPS_Webster says:
<McIntire> ::takes the combadge, flips it over, opens the back, and rubs some slime onto her uniform.  She then puts it back together and hands it back to the FCO:: FCO: Try it now, sir.

TO_Grayson says:
@MO: Don't cry, crying makes me feel...sad...

FCO_Fielding says:
::taps the combadge.  It beeps.:: McIntire: Thanks!  Hmmmm, now what was that you just Stuck on your uniform?

AMB_John_Sea says:
::tightens his grasp on the alien:: <Riverwind> ::comes from behind a bush and snarls at the alien showing his fangs::

MO_Love says:
@TO: You're a lot of help...this is all your fault!

OPS_Webster says:
<McIntire> FCO: Err, I'm not quite sure, ma'am.  I just know it's not toxic.

CMO_Tomiaz says:
CO:  I could use this nifty device to tell you of some wonderful pressure points on this guy that'll make him yelp in pain...

TO_Grayson says:
@MO: I know, it's all my fault.... that’s so depressing...::sigh::

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@::Stops at his console.:: Self: What was I going to do? ::Tilts his head from side to side, trying to remember.  Then sighs.::  Oh well... I guess it isn't important.  ::Heads off to his special subject.::

Evil_Sekorian says:
CO: Very well.  Two of your officers are in one of our labs in the northwestern quadrant of this continent.  Your first officer is several kilometers to the south of them.

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::grins at the CMO's comment and keeps the phaser trained on the alien::

FCO_Fielding says:
McIntire: Well, hey, I guess that's the most important detail... say... you're in Operations, aren't you?  Maybe we'd better tell Caryn you're here.

Host Captain_Grift says:
Sekorian: You had better start talking, my officer of inflicting pain  ::motions towards the ambassador:: has a short temper.

AMB_John_Sea says:
Sekorian: I will feed you to my wild wolf

FCO_Fielding says:
::looks around for OPS and notices that Happy's doing that, too.  The two pilots look like a couple of idiots searching for the OPS::

Host Captain_Grift says:
Sekorian: Why are they held in separate places?

MO_Love says:
@::fights the restraints:: TO: When I get out of here, you're dead meat mister!

AMB_John_Sea says:
<River> ::looks threatening::

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::points at a spot on his neck::  CO:  For a nice, short-term nap for our little friend... just give that spot some good pressure and he'll be out faster then you can stun his slimy... uhh, behind.

FCO_Fielding says:
::thinks: This is Bad.  Big news ahead, and...::

OPS_Webster says:
::moves up beside the CO:: Sekorian: And where exactly are they being held?

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@::Walks up to his special patient and looks over the console, checking the readouts.:: Self: Hmm.. That's not working.  ::Frowns... Pauses a moment as he looks around, making sure no one is around.  Goes and shuts the door and quickly pulls out something from one of his lockers.  Then heads to his special patient and starts operating on.. It.::

TO_Grayson says:
@MO: Please don't yell at me, it only makes me feel sadder...

AMB_John_Sea says:
<River> ::drools for effect and snarls::

Evil_Sekorian says:
CO:  Your first officer is already in the final stages of the crossover.  The other two are merely in the beginning stages.

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::wonders if she has treats for a job well done in her pockets...::

Host Captain_Grift says:
Sekorian: Crossover?

MO_Love says:
@TO: You coward, look what you've gotten us into! I'm telling Dougie on you, then you'll have something to really be sad about.

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@::Starts exchanging parts of the patient with other parts.:: Self: I better hurry!  ::Looks around again and giggles evilly, then quickly finishes up.::

TO_Grayson says:
@MO: ::sigh:: Oh well......

Evil_Sekorian says:
CO:  Well, since it's going to happen to you all anyway... I may as well tell you.

OPS_Webster says:
::doesn't like the sound of 'crossover'::

FCO_Fielding says:
<Happy> ::toddles over to the OPS:: OPS: Uh, sir!  We located the shuttle, sir!

AMB_John_Sea says:
::shakes the alien:: Alien: Answer faster worm!

OPS_Webster says:
::turns around hearing Ens Happy address her...walks towards him:: Happy: You have?  Where?

MO_Love says:
@::Cries again ::Self: This is not fair. Nobody loves us anymore. They've left us here to die. ::sobs::

CMO_Tomiaz says:
CO:  ...Captain, if I may interrupt, perhaps we should begin our way to one of these facilities.  If they're undergoing this "crossover," then it would be best to reach them as soon as possible to reverse the damage.

Evil_Sekorian says:
CO:  We use a hallucinatory drug that makes your Federation officers believe they are being attacked by a common enemy.  The Borg, the Dominion, whatever.  In actuality, they will unwittingly be fighting against their own people.

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@::Closes up his special patient and looks at it.:: Special Patient: You look just like annoying TO. ::Giggles.:: I just hope the last series of operations will make you just like him so you can replace him!  Gee!  I'd love to show him what pain and suffering really is! ::Walks to a console and logs in what he did.  Secures the data.:: There.

Host Captain_Grift says:
CMO: Agreed,

FCO_Fielding says:
<Happy> OPS: About 5 km away from our present location, sir.  ::wishes he had an extra PADD so he could show her exactly where:: Um... er... Pretzel, Seashell-Seashore, and Vole are attempting to approach it now, sir.  ::blushes and fidgets nervously::

Host Captain_Grift says:
Sekorian: You will lead us to these facilities.

AMB_John_Sea says:
::searches the alien for technology::

OPS_Webster says:
CO: Sir, I believe we've located the shuttle.  And if you take the alien to a facility, please take along security ::motions to the TO’s standing by::

TO_Grayson says:
@MO: Yeah.  Oh well...

CMO_Tomiaz says:
Sekorian:  Which one of your facilities controls the transporting device that brought us here?  CO:  If we can get a hold of it, we can just beam the crew back to the ship.

AMB_John_Sea says:
<River> ::begins to gnaw on the alien::

Evil_Sekorian says:
CO:  Certainly.  But you will never make it inside.  Our labs are crawling with security.    ::laughs maniacally::

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@::Looks his special patient over.:: Self: Hmm... Oh well.  It'll have to wait.  ::Scurries out of his special lab and secures it this time.  Quickly runs to his office to check on his other patients.:: I wonder if it was enough? ::Enters his office.::

MO_Love says:
@::sighs:: TO: I'm sorry GG, it's just that I'm feeling so down.

Host Captain_Grift says:
OPS: Is the shuttle operable?

OPS_Webster says:
CO: Sir, I believe finding our missing AT should be our first priority.  Then we can worry about getting back to the ship.  About the shuttle...

TO_Grayson says:
@MO: ::frowns::  I know how you feel.  This whole thing is becoming a real bummer...

OPS_Webster says:
CO: three of our crew are on their way there.  They haven't reported in yet.

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::gets a little more into the Sekorian's face and repeats::  Sekorian:  Which one of your facilities controls the transporting device that brought us here?  The one to the south, or the one to the north... or an entirely different one?

FCO_Fielding says:
<Happy> ::nervous that he'll now get into Big Trouble[tm]::

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@::Stands there in shock as he sees that his recorder stopped recording.  A big giant gob of slobber falls from his chin and lands at his feet, unnoticed.:: Self: Oh no!!  I'll have to start over again! ::Curses in his alien language.::

FCO_Fielding says:
::looks at Tas to make sure she's doing okay and not going into shock or anything silly like that::

TO_Grayson says:
@::sigh::  MO: You know, I don't think we ever really talked before now.  What's your first name anyway?

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::sighs and taps her foot impatiently, the phaser still pointed at the alien::

Host Captain_Grift says:
::steps away from the alien:: Lead the way to my first officer.

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@::Takes a quick step towards his recorder and slides on his slobber, flipping around and landing face first in his slobber, knocking himself out.::

Evil_Sekorian says:
::waits patiently for the captain to follow::

Evil_Sekorian says:
::nods and begins walking::

Host Captain_Grift says:
OPS: Gather all senior officers, we're going to rescue our crew mates.

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
CO:  Permission to go with you?

MO_Love says:
@TO: Sara, Sara Love, and yours? ::sniffs::

OPS_Webster says:
CO: Aye, sir.

Evil_Sekorian says:
CO:  Tell me, Captain.  What was it like being fired upon by one of your best officers?

TO_Grayson says:
@MO: Derek.  Sara...hmm...usually that'd be a nice name, but now it just makes me feel sad...

AMB_John_Sea says:
::still arm locked on the Alien:: Alien: I'm your shadow, If our crew doesn’t make it, neither do you

FCO_Fielding says:
CSO: Tas... Tas, you have to be... ::was about to say 'rational,' but she's not feeling too rational herself::

OPS_Webster says:
ALL: FCO, CSO, Amb, and CMO.  You're with the captain.

Host Captain_Grift says:
Sekorian: It wasn't the first time its happened.

FCO_Fielding says:
OPS: aye, sir.  CSO: Come on, Tas.. I guess we're getting to go along.

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::lowers voice::  CO:  Not to question your orders... but, shouldn't we rescue the other two officers?  From a numbers standpoint, we stand a better chance of getting out of here with two of them alive if it's too late to get to the other facility.

Host Captain_Grift says:
::follow along behind the alien::

OPS_Webster says:
McIntire: You come with us.  We want our communicators fixed.

Evil_Sekorian says:
CO:  ::chuckles::  Well, it most certainly won't be the last, either.

OPS_Webster says:
Happy: Can you fix the other communicators?

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@::Starts to dream of pretty bunnies surrounding him as they laugh and giggle.:: Self: No!  No bunnies!  I hate happy! ::Fails about, swinging his arms and legs trying to avoid the bunnies that are one of his worst nightmares.::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
FCO:  I better go along.  ::keeps the phaser out::

AMB_John_Sea says:
::Shakes the alien:: Alien: DO NOT SPEAK UNLESS SPOKEN TO

MO_Love says:
@TO: Awwww Derek, don't feel sad, I'm here.

FCO_Fielding says:
CSO: We're going, Tas.  Don't worry.

Host Captain_Grift says:
CMO: The facility with Torgh is the first one we'll come across.

FCO_Fielding says:
<Happy> OPS: Sure.  Yes, sir.

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::manages to find another phaser and holsters it on her uniform::  CO:  Aye, sir.

TO_Grayson says:
@MO: I can't help it.  This place is just so dark and dreary...

OPS_Webster says:
Happy: OK...do it.  Take command until Vole gets back.

Host Captain_Grift says:
Sekorian: Why do your people do this?

Evil_Sekorian says:
AMB:  I will speak when I want to.  I'm showing you the way to your officers.

OPS_Webster says:
::runs to catch up with the rest of the group::

MO_Love says:
@TO: It is really awful in here.

CMO_Tomiaz says:
Sekorian:  Just what sort of processes are involved in this Crossover you spoke of?

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@::Fails about more and more and suddenly wakes up in a cold sweat.:: Self: What?

AMB_John_Sea says:
Alien: I will feed you to my wolf, so don’t be wise

Host Captain_Grift says:
OPS<w>: Keep an eye on your tricorder. I don't want to walk into an ambush.

FCO_Fielding says:
<Happy> OPS: Uh... a... aye, sir!  ::looks totally Shocked.  This is totally different from being in charge of the Navigational Control office::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::slips a treat to River::

OPS_Webster says:
CO <w>: On it, sir.  Nothing up ahead yet.

AMB_John_Sea says:
<River> ::munch::!

MO_Love says:
@TO: By the way, have you spotted any......<W> Bathrooms? I gotta go.

TO_Grayson says:
@MO: Um...don't think so.  ::sigh::  Sorry...

Evil_Sekorian says:
CO:  Entertainment, my good captain. Pure and simple.

FCO_Fielding says:
::walks along with the CSO:: 

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@::Goes to sit in his chair and grabs his drink.  Takes a long swallow and wipes his mouth.:: Self: Oh man...  Better watch myself.

Host Captain_Grift says:
Sekorian: Do you believe it is your right to interfere with other cultures?

OPS_Webster says:
CO: Sir, the facility is about 15 mins away.

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::sighs and looks at April::  FCO:  Thanks.

MO_Love says:
@:;starts to yell:: All: I have to go potty!!!! Hey, someone, do you hear me?

AMB_John_Sea says:
::gets out River's leash and puts it on the Alien::

FCO_Fielding says:
CSO: Hey.  Least I could do, Tas.  ::resists urge to squeeze the CSO's hand again::

Seko_The_Slimy says:
::Goes and cleans up his gob of slimy slobber.:: Self: This wont sit will with my superiors. ::Goes back and has a seat in his chair.::

Host Captain_Grift says:
OPS: Understood.

MO_Love says:
@TO: They better come fast or they'll have a mess on their hands.

Evil_Sekorian says:
CO: But more than entertainment... Power.

TO_Grayson says:
@MO: Think for a second.  Even if they did have any restrooms, do you really think they'd be able to accommodate humans?

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::smiles at April and listens to the stupid alien::

CMO_Tomiaz says:
Sekorian:  Well, that leash on your neck is providing me with some well-needed entertainment.

FCO_Fielding says:
<Happy> ::wipes some communicators and wrinkles his nose.  There has GOT to be a better place to wipe them than his uniform...::

Host Captain_Grift says:
Sekorian: You take over species territory then?

AMB_John_Sea says:
::thinks, "another Yo-Yo who wants to rule the universe"::

OPS_Webster says:
<Vole>: OPS: Ma'am.  We've located the shuttle.  Pretzel and Seashell-Seashore are checking it out now.

MO_Love says:
@TO: I don't care. I'll use a bucket. Just start yelling will ya?

Evil_Sekorian says:
CO:  If we start with the Federation and work our way down, we will control all of the Alpha Quadrant... then make our way into the Gamma Quadrant.

OPS_Webster says:
Vole: Understood.  Please coordinate with the FCO.

OPS_Webster says:
<Vole> OPS: Yes, ma'am.

AMB_John_Sea says:
Alien: You're certifiable

TO_Grayson says:
@::sighs...he's too depressed to yell::  Okay...  HEY!  THE LADY NEEDS TO USE THE LITTLE GIRLS' ROOM...!

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@::Gets up from his chair and quickly gets a few vials of alien restorer.:: Self: I better get them back to normal and try again. ::Walks out to where the MO and TO are, watches and listens to them from the shadows.::

OPS_Webster says:
FCO: April, did you get that?  They've found the shuttle and are going over it now.

Evil_Sekorian says:
CO:  The Dominion will be difficult to defeat, as we've seen with your beautiful war.  But I'm confident that we will be victorious.

AMB_John_Sea says:
::join Starfleet and take out the alien trash warmongers::

FCO_Fielding says:
OPS: Thanks, Caryn.  ::taps her combadge:: Pretzel: Hey.  Pretzel.  How's the shuttle look?

Host Captain_Grift says:
Sekorian: It saddens me that our cultures can't coexist in your eyes.

TO_Grayson says:
@MO: ::sigh::  There, how was that?

CMO_Tomiaz says:
Sekorian:  You forgot to go to the Beta Quadrant... as far as Klingons and Romulans are concerned, they don't back out of a fight too quickly.

FCO_Fielding says:
<Pretzel> FCO: *mumblemumblemumble*

FCO_Fielding says:
::rolls her eyes::

MO_Love says:
@Seko: Hey are you out there slimy? Get your pink little....self in here.

FCO_Fielding says:
::taps her combadge again::

OPS_Webster says:
<Vole>: FCO: Lt, he has his head under a board.

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@::Quickly walks up to the MO and injects her with his alien restorer.  Then makes his way to the TO and injects him to.:: MO/TO: You'll be back to normal in a few minutes.  ::Sighs and heads back to his office.::

FCO_Fielding says:
Vole: Greaaaaaaaaat.  Any signs of damage to the shuttle?  Does it have power?

AMB_John_Sea says:
<River> ::urge to take a bite out of crime::

MO_Love says:
@TO: Derek, will it was ok, but it didn’t get results....keep it up.

Evil_Sekorian says:
CMO:  I'll have you know that we already have several Klingons in the final stages of the crossover.

TO_Grayson says:
@MO: Thanks.  Did you hear that?  We'll be normal again soon.  We should be happy, but that still makes me feel sad...

OPS_Webster says:
<Vole>: FCO: No, sir.  No sign of damage.  Pretzel and Seashell-Seashore are trying to get power back.  The only thing working are comms, so far.

MO_Love says:
@::feels very fuzzy::

FCO_Fielding says:
Vole: Great.  Thanks, Mr. Vole.

MO_Love says:
@TO: Uh oh......::smiles weakly:: Too late.

OPS_Webster says:
<Vole> FCO: Your welcome, sir.

Host Captain_Grift says:
Amb: <w> In your years of service have you ever encountered this species?

FCO_Fielding says:
<Seashell-Seashore> FCO: Hey, Boss?  I don't suppose you happen to know if McIntire can do miracles with power the way she does with communicators?

TO_Grayson says:
@MO: Huh?  Oh no...

OPS_Webster says:
::walks over to the CMO:: CMO: Have you learned anything about this 'crossover' business?

FCO_Fielding says:
McIntire: Mr. McIntire.  Are you a Power Genius?  The kids have found the shuttle, but they're still working on getting power restored.

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::catches up to the CO and keeps a good pace with him::  CO:  Umm... when we get there, are we just going to knock on the door or something?  I'd hate for our field trip to be cut short... sir.

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@::Enters his office and reloads his recorder, grumbling as he gets a long trail of slobber hanging from his chin.  It hits an electrical wire and shocks him.:: Self: Ouch!!!!  :: He flies back into his chair, knocking him out yet again.::

AMB_John_Sea says:
CO: <w> No. However, his psychological profile is consistent with other aggressive species, megalomania and a bit of a god complex.  Highly antisocial and sociopathic.

Evil_Sekorian says:
::leads the crew over several hills, hoping they'll tire out::

CMO_Tomiaz says:
OPS:  Not much yet... our little friend here is more towards spouting his propaganda than any useful information.

OPS_Webster says:
<McIntire> FCO: Err, me, sir.  No.  I don't believe so.  I just have a way with equipment, that's all.

MO_Love says:
@TO: So Derek, care for coffee later? ::smiles but blushes with embarrassment::

FCO_Fielding says:
McIntire: Oh, well... thanks, anyway...

Host Captain_Grift says:
Amb: <w> So he definitely believes in what he is saying?

OPS_Webster says:
::nods:: CMO:  Understood. Try and chat with him, maybe he'll start bragging about the process.

FCO_Fielding says:
<Pretzel> FCO: !@#$!@#$ power !@#$ and for !@#$!@#$!@#$ and !@#$!@#$!!!!!!

AMB_John_Sea says:
CO: <w> I think so, given the opportunity he would destroy the Federation.  We should consider ourselves at war with this species and inform SFC

CMO_Tomiaz says:
OPS:  Personally, I feel like beating his head open with a stick and seeing if there's anything but hot air in there...

FCO_Fielding says:
Pretzel: Ow, you just burned my ear!  I hope you're happy!

FCO_Fielding says:
<Pretzel> FCO: No, sir, this is Pretzel.

CMO_Tomiaz says:
OPS:  ...but, that's not very lady-like... or doctor-like, for that matter.

Host Captain_Grift says:
Amb: I will write up an extensive report on them.

OPS_Webster says:
CMO: Doctor, that attitude won't help the situation.  Please try and talk with the alien.

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@::Lays there knocked out, as a large gob of slimy slobber hangs from his mouth, getting him wet all over.::

TO_Grayson says:
@::laughs:: MO: Coffee sounds good, Sara.

AMB_John_Sea says:
CO: <w> We should consider him a prisoner of war and hope to return him to SF Intelligence for interrogation

MO_Love says:
@::breathes a sigh of relief:: TO: I feel much better now.

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
CO:  I think we need to move faster.  This 'final phase' doesn't sound too good to me.

FCO_Fielding says:
<Seashell-Seashore> Vole: Did anything happen that time?  We tried jiggling some of the wires...

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::gives Webster a look that her previous host once used on a cadet when the young man felt it necessary to point out something obvious to his professor::  OPS:  Thank you for the reminder...

Host Captain_Grift says:
::nods towards the CSO::

Host Captain_Grift says:
OPS: I want you to run up ahead and scout the area.

OPS_Webster says:
::gives the CMO back a look that signals words shouldn't have been necessary, but they obviously were.::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::sticks her phaser in Evil's back::  Evil:  Move faster!

Host Captain_Grift says:
Sekorian: How much further is this facility?

OPS_Webster says:
CO: Aye, sir.  ::moves out, taking a TO with her::

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@::Falls to the floor with a loud thud.::

AMB_John_Sea says:
CO: I suggest we discover how they keep ships immobilized once we have power to the ship we will be in a stronger position.  Alien: Where are the crews of the other vessels?

FCO_Fielding says:
::resists the urge to take the phaser away from Tas... she needs that reassuring presence right now::

OPS_Webster says:
<Vole> SS: Nope, nothing.  Try wiggling different wires.

MO_Love says:
@::suddenly winces in pain::

TO_Grayson says:
@MO: What's wrong?

FCO_Fielding says:
<Seashell-Seashore> Vole: Rats.  ::jiggle-wiggles:: 

Host Captain_Grift says:
Amb: They clearly have some technology we're not prepared to defend against.

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::allows a giggle to come out after looking back on 250 years of experience with humans and their sometimes quirky ways of life::

Evil_Sekorian says:
CO:  The one with your medical and tactical officers is closer.  It is only about 4 more kilometers away.  Is your crew getting tired? ::mock sympathy::

MO_Love says:
@::looks over at the TO::TO: Oh nothing.

AMB_John_Sea says:
CO: We could destroy it in a raid, such as a power plant

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::continues a full scan of the surrounding area with her medical tricorder::

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@::Continues to slobber all over himself.::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::sticks her phaser into Evil's back again::

OPS_Webster says:
::runs back to the group: CO: Sir, we are coming up on a dead end.  Nothing but rocks ahead.

TO_Grayson says:
@::raises an eyebrow in a disturbingly Vulcan-like way::

Host Captain_Grift says:
Sekorian: I do believe you underestimate Starfleet officers.

FCO_Fielding says:
Vole: Hey, Mr. Vole?  We're following the Evil Alien right now... can you interface with my tricorder and get an idea of where we are, so you could come to our Rescue or something if we need it?

Evil_Sekorian says:
CSO:  My, you're a feisty one.

OPS_Webster says:
<Vole> ::screams:: SS: Hey, what did you do?  I just got a jolt!

Host Captain_Grift says:
::angered by OPS report::

AMB_John_Sea says:
<River> ::sniffs the air and listens with acute hearing ::

Host Captain_Grift says:
Sekorian: Where are you taking us?

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
Evil:  You took my husband.  I want him back.

MO_Love says:
@::winces again::

FCO_Fielding says:
<Seashell-Seashore> Vole: Sorry, Kevin!  I didn't mean to do that!  sorry sorry!  

TO_Grayson says:
@MO: Hey, you okay?

FCO_Fielding says:
<Pretzel> Vole: I'll bet she did it on purpose!  I TOLD her not to do it, but noooooo!!!

OPS_Webster says:
<Vole> FCO: Attempting it now, sir.  The only thing I get is a large rock formation.

FCO_Fielding says:
<Seashell-Seashore> Pretzel: Oh, shut up, Salty!  Just get the thing online!

Evil_Sekorian says:
CSO:  Ah, yes... you're husband.  Hm.. you didn't even realize he was missing for a short while on your honeymoon, did you?

OPS_Webster says:
<Vole> SS: You are in big trouble when we get out of here ::grins::

MO_Love says:
@TO: Well.....remember when I was asking about restrooms?

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@::Stops slobbering over himself as his glands can't produce anymore.::

FCO_Fielding says:
Vole: Hmmmmm... well, I think we're approaching a big crop of rocks, so I suppose your interface is all right... ::frowns::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
Evil:  He told me to go to the beach to wait for him.  If you have hurt him in anyway, I will hurt you ten-fold.

TO_Grayson says:
@MO: Yeah...

OPS_Webster says:
<Vole> FCO: Understood.  We'll be there if you need us.

FCO_Fielding says:
<Seashell-Seashore> Vole: Well, okay, I guess I am... but I could buy you a drink in the lounge if you're charitable... ::smiles::

AMB_John_Sea says:
<River> ::sniffs the air::

MO_Love says:
@TO: Well, I GOTTA GO AGAIN....Big Time.....

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::sees no point in walking into a dead-end and stops walking::

Host AGM_Chris says:
ACTION: Seko's slobber dries and hardens, effectively gluing him to the floor.

FCO_Fielding says:
Vole: You're a lifesaver.  Even though you don't have any hole in the middle.

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@::Sighs and opens his eyes.:: Self: How long have I been out?

TO_Grayson says:
@MO: Uh oh...

OPS_Webster says:
CO: Sir, the other alien, the one that shot the good alien, disappeared into a rock.  This could be the same kind of entrance.

Evil_Sekorian says:
CSO:  Oh, we would never hurt one of our own.  He “is” one of our own now, you know.  Thanks to our little miracle drug.

OPS_Webster says:
<Vole> ::confused at what the FCO is referring to, nonetheless answers her:: FCO: Err, thank you, sir.

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::looks at OPS with an intrigued look for a moment, then walks closer with her tricorder at the "dead-end"::

Host Captain_Grift says:
::steps between the CSO and Sekorian:: Sek: Where are you taking us. My scout reports a dead end ahead.

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@::Tries to get up and struggles.:: Self: Oh no!  What's happened? ::Frantically struggles.::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::sticks her phaser Evils back and doesn't take it back out.::  Evil:  I suggest you stop talking and keep walking.  Wouldn't want you to tire out before I do.

MO_Love says:
@:;bites her lip trying not to look anxious::

OPS_Webster says:
::joins the CMO in looking for an entrance:: CMO: I'm not getting anything, how about you?

FCO_Fielding says:
::tries not to be too worried about Tas... once you're past a certain point of stress and all that...::

AMB_John_Sea says:
~~~tests the alien's mental defenses~~~

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::begins prodding the rock face with her hand::  OPS:  Doesn't look like anything so far... did that last alien "do" something before jumping in?

Evil_Sekorian says:
CO:  Oh, my naive friend.  It only appears to be a dead end.  You don't think we'd leave ourselves out in the open, do you?

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@::Tries to lick his alien lips.:: Self: On no!  My glands!  My poor glands!  ::Sighs as his eyes widen in shock.:: Poor me!  ::Struggles again and then realizes it's futile.  Starts screaming.:: HELP!!!

OPS_Webster says:
<Vole> Pretzel: <w>: It worked.  Sue's going to buy me a drink in the lounge. ::grins::

OPS_Webster says:
CMO: Nope, he just walked through what looked like rock.

MO_Love says:
@:;looks over at the TO's table:: TO: Wait, you have wheels on that table...try moving it over here.

FCO_Fielding says:
<Pretzel> Vole: Once we're outta here, I'll give you a high five!

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@Security: Help!

Evil_Sekorian says:
::continues walking and leads them to the base of a mountain::

TO_Grayson says:
@MO: You have a plan?

Host Captain_Grift says:
OPS: Is it a hologram?

FCO_Fielding says:
<Seashell-Seashore> Pretzel: Salty, move that wire over, will you?  I don't want to risk jolting Kevin again...

MO_Love says:
@TO: Maybe....see if you can create some roll by moving your body.

AMB_John_Sea says:
~~~::attempts to enter the aliens' mind and get information::~~~

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@::Screams and shouts.:: Security: Help!

OPS_Webster says:
CO: I'm not registering a hologram on my tricorder, sir.  Just rock.

Evil_Sekorian says:
CO: Well, here we are.  Good luck getting in.

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::closes tricorder up::  OPS:  I'm sure our alien friend will take us through it...

TO_Grayson says:
@::nods and starts rocking side-to-side, trying to get his table to move::

AMB_John_Sea says:
~~~::searches for the password::~~~

Host Captain_Grift says:
Sekorian: You will give us access. Now!

OPS_Webster says:
::nods in agreement with the CMO::  CMO: He had better.

FCO_Fielding says:
OPS: Vole reported that he was getting rock, sir.

AMB_John_Sea says:
~~~::presses into the alien's mind::~~~

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::pokes phaser into Evil again with the CO's words::

OPS_Webster says:
FCO: I guess that's good, since we are standing in front of a bunch of rock.

CMO_Tomiaz says:
Sekorian:  Well, we can use these phasers on you first... to check if they're working, then try it on that wall over there... ::points::  ...Or perhaps, to show us the glory of your Crossover, you'll just show us the way!

FCO_Fielding says:
OPS: Um, yes, sir.

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@::Starts to cry in his alien way.:: Security: Help me!  ::Thinks that his superiors wont like him being stuck by his own slobber.:: They'll put me in jail for the rest of my life!

OPS_Webster says:
FCO: Did they get the shuttle operational?

MO_Love says:
@:;watches as Grayson tries to move:: TO: There's a button on the end of that table. It might be the release. If you can get over near my hand I may be able to hit it.

FCO_Fielding says:
OPS: Not yet... they're still working on it.

Evil_Sekorian says:
::sighs, and picks up a rock and uses it to trace an intricate pattern in the side of the mountain::

OPS_Webster says:
FCO: Do they have a time estimate?

FCO_Fielding says:
Vole: Hey-hey, any luck with the shuttle there?  Your Boss wants to know...

FCO_Fielding says:
OPS: Will ask them now, sir.

TO_Grayson says:
@::keeps moving::  MO: Okay.  Hang on.

FCO_Fielding says:
Vole: If you don't have it working, you have a time estimate or something?

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@::Wonders if anyone will miss him soon, but knows that security wont be down here for a while.::

Host Captain_Grift says:
::watches Sekorian closely::

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::flips out tricorder again and scans for life signs up ahead::

OPS_Webster says:
<Vole> FCO: Not yet, sir.  Just a moment.  Pretzel/SS: Any idea when you are going to get this crate working?

AMB_John_Sea says:
CO: <w> I suggest we mark this place for orbital bombardment

OPS_Webster says:
::uses tricorder to record the alien's motions::

Host Captain_Grift says:
Amb: Agreed. ::notes coordinates on his tricorder::

Host AGM_Chris says:
ACTION: The rock disappears revealing an entrance.

AMB_John_Sea says:
Alien: Where are the crews of the other vessels?

MO_Love says:
@TO: It's moving, stay with it Derek.

FCO_Fielding says:
<Seashell-Seashore> Vole: Depends on if the next jiggle does anything, Kevin...

Silo_The_Sekorian says:
@::Mills about wondering if he should join his brother.:: Self: He's my brother!  ::Sighs.:: But he's betraying our people! ::Struggles with himself.::

CMO_Tomiaz says:
OPS:  I take it you recorded his little pass code for the wall?

Host Captain_Grift says:
OPS: Life signs?

OPS_Webster says:
CMO: Everything I could get, yes.

Evil_Sekorian says:
AMB:  They're all in labs, being prepared for the crossover.

TO_Grayson says:
@::keeps rocking::

AMB_John_Sea says:
Alien: Where is the device which holds the ships immobilized?

OPS_Webster says:
CO: Life signs, yes, sir.  Lots of aliens...no specific numbers yet...45 humans.

FCO_Fielding says:
<Seashell-Seashore> Vole: Hmmmmmm, nope... didn't do anything.

Evil_Sekorian says:
::leads them into the underground lair::

MO_Love says:
@::moves her fingers to try and reach the button:: TO: Just a little closer....

OPS_Webster says:
<Vole>: SS: Keep at it.  We may need this bucket.

Host Captain_Grift says:
::grabs a few rocks before entering the facility::

Silo_The_Sekorian says:
@::Sighs and makes up his mind.:: Self: Family is more important. ::Turns a corner and sees the others, crawls back around the corner, unnoticed and pulls out his weapon.:: That's the guy my brother told me to be careful of.  Evil Sekorian! ::Gets ready to ambush him.::

CMO_Tomiaz says:
CO:  I'm having trouble pinpointing our people though... but I'm taking a guess that the other life forms are crewmembers from the Capricorn.

Host AGM_Chris says:
ACTION: The entrance closes quickly behind them.

Evil_Sekorian says:
AMB:  I've taken you far enough.  You're on your own now.  Once security finds you, it's all over.

Silo_The_Sekorian says:
@::Quickly turns the corner again and fires at the Evil Sekorian.::

FCO_Fielding says:
<Seashell-Seashore> Vole: Will do, sir.  ::tells Salty to work his magic, to which Pretzel replies that he's not a Miracle Worker::

Host Captain_Grift says:
CMO: Which way to the closest group?

OPS_Webster says:
CO: I'm reading many different life forms, not just these aliens and humans.

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::ducks away from Evil::

AMB_John_Sea says:
Evil: If we die you are the first to go, now move!

Host AGM_Chris says:
ACTION: The Evil one falls to the floor dead.

AMB_John_Sea says:
Alien: Where is the power generator

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::points::  CO:  Probably in the direction of that other Sekorian...

TO_Grayson says:
@::keeps moving::  MO: Can you get it now?

Host Captain_Grift says:
::drops to the ground at the sound of fire::

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::returns a phaser blast at Silo::

FCO_Fielding says:
::thinks to herself: Uh-oh.::

Silo_The_Sekorian says:
::Holsters his weapon.:: ALL: Greetings... ::Holds his arms out.::

Host Captain_Grift says:
CMO: Hold your fire!

MO_Love says:
@TO: Trying....::stretches her fingers out:: Almost.......

Host Captain_Grift says:
Silo: Identify yourself!

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::watches blast arc up at last moment to hit the ceiling::

AMB_John_Sea says:
<River> ::I am going to eat this one!!! :: <snarls>

FCO_Fielding says:
::wonders if the new Alien is a good alien or a Bad Alien::

TO_Grayson says:
@::moves again::

MO_Love says:
@TO: Another centimeter.....::hits the button and pushes it:: There, got it!

Silo_The_Sekorian says:
::Pauses and tries to smile in his alien way, but looks more like a sneer.:: CO: I'm Silo... Have you happen to see my brother? ::Points to the evil one dead on the floor.:: My brother supposedly came to help you recover your friends...

OPS_Webster says:
<Vole> FCO: Sir...::comms fades out::

FCO_Fielding says:
Vole: Mr. Vole?

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::looks to the CO::

FCO_Fielding says:
::tries to raise the shuttle group again, but fails::

Host Captain_Grift says:
Silo: I'm afraid he was shot by that one there. ::points towards Evil::

Host Captain_Grift says:
Silo: What is this place?

OPS_Webster says:
<Vole> ::tries to raise the FCO again, but fails::

FCO_Fielding says:
OPS: Um, sir?  I just lost communications with Vole and his team.

Host Captain_Grift says:
Amb:<w>: Impressions?

MO_Love says:
@::waits for the force field on the table to release the TO::

OPS_Webster says:
<Vole>: Guys, I've lost comms with the FCO.

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::bends down towards the Evil Sekorian, checking his life signs::

AMB_John_Sea says:
CO: ::humorous grin:: I don't do impressions, I'm an Ambassador

OPS_Webster says:
FCO: Understood.  See if you can find a way to open that door.

TO_Grayson says:
@::waits too::  MO: What was this supposed to do again?

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::closes her tricorder up::  CO:  He's dead, Captain.

FCO_Fielding says:
<Seashell-Seashore> Vole: Great.   Any idea where they were?  Just in case we get this old shuttle going or something...

Silo_The_Sekorian says:
CO: He said be careful of him. ::Spits a large gob of spit on the Evil Sekorian.  Looks to the CO with sadness totally apparent on his face.:: This is...  A bad place... We capture.. Or my people capture people here.. ::Looks down in shame.::  But my brother is trying.. Or tried to help them.. And you.

FCO_Fielding says:
OPS: Aye, sir.

OPS_Webster says:
<Vole> SS: Yes, I have their location.

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
Silo:  You can still help us..right?  My husband.....

TO_Grayson says:
@MO: Well, we tried.

Host AGM_Chris says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>


