FCO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
::  Gets a confused look. ::  XO:  How the hell do you sneak a couple of torpedoes onto a ship?  Especially THIS ship?

CNS_LtJG_Modalis says:
::sat at her station::

XO_Cmdr_Darklighter says:
FCO: Well when you have an admiral on your side ships security systems don't exactly work 100% on you

FCO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
:: Becomes more stoic. ::  XO:.....yeah.

Lightwing is now known as CTO_LTjg_Cloud.

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
::Adjusts the Glucagen levels in Pool's drip and adds some Neodextraline to it::

FCO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
:: Steps from around Tactical and move over closer to the XO. ::  XO:  Did the doctor give you any idea if and when we an question Pool?

FCO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
<an = can>

XO_Cmdr_Darklighter says:
FCO: Not yet, he'll call as soon as it's possible to question Pool.

CTO_LTjg_Cloud says:
::walks out of th TL and to the carobay. He started scaning for unuseally energy sigials::

FCO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
:: Nods slightly, then looks over at the CNS. :: CNS:  What do you think about all of this?  This hologram, conspiracy, all this mess?

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
::Checks Pool's bio signs again to make sure that he is stable enough to be questioned in the isolation unit he's currently the sole guest off::

FCO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
ALL:  'Cause I have to be honest, I dont know what to think anymore.

CNS_LtJG_Modalis says:
FCO: I think it's something we're going to have to be very careful with, sir.

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
*XO*: Atreides to Darklighter.

XO_Cmdr_Darklighter says:
*CMO* Darklighter here.

CTO_LTjg_Cloud says:
::finishes his scan of carobay 1, walks back to the TL:: TL: Bridge

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
::Looks down at Pool:: *XO*: I've done my best, Pool is well on the way to recovery, you're welcome to question him as soon as I've woken him up, unless you want me to wait before doing that.

Host SM-Lyon says:
ACTION: All over the ship, teams are searching for the torpedoes. Finding the torps have become top priority. The only ones exempt from the search are the repair teams.

SM-Lyon is now known as LtCmdr_Pool.

CTO_LTjg_Cloud says:
:: walks out of the TL and on to the bridge::

FCO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
::  Shakes his head. ::  CNS:  I just cant quite wrap my head around it.  I know what Balthazar is capable of, and I know Alfano is a hardass, but for him to commission the creation of something like this, just to take out Balthazar?

XO_Cmdr_Darklighter says:
*CMO* Very good doctor, keep him sidated for now, someone will be down shortly.

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
*XO*: Understood sir, Atreides out.

CNS_LtJG_Modalis says:
FCO: Maybe there's something we don't know about.

FCO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
:: Grunts. :: CNS:  ....Prophets, I hate politics.

XO_Cmdr_Darklighter says:
::notices the CTO:: CTO: Ah good timing, FCO: Pool is stable and ready for questioning, take the CTO with you, pick him up by the ankels and shake those torpedos out of him if you have to.

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
::Loads a hypo and waits for whoever is going to question Pool to come down::

FCO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
:: Gets a slight smirk on his face. ::  XO:  YES, sir!  :: Turns to the CTO. ::  CTO:  Good timing, follow me.

FCO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
:: Heads over to the TL and holds the door for the CTO.::

CTO_LTjg_Cloud says:
::Nods and starts to head back to the TL with a grin on his face::

Host LtCmdr_Pool says:
ACTION: Every few minutes reports come in from the search teams, reporting section on section clear. They seem to be working from the top and bottom towards the centre and from the outer bulkheads inward.

FCO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
TL:  Medical.

FCO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
::Turns to the CTO.:: CTO:  Ok, heres what were going to do.....

CTO_LTjg_Cloud says:
:: Turns to the FCO::

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
::Decides to wait outside the isolation unit and raises a force field around Pool just in case::

FCO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
CTO:  You start on him, then i'll step in.

FCO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
:: Exists the TL and heads to Sick Bay. ::

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
::Idly plays with the hypospray in his hand, watching Pool::

FCO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
:: Nods at Atreides as they enter. :: CMO:  Is he awake?

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
::Nods at the FCO:: FCO: Not yet, but that can change pretty quickly.

CTO_LTjg_Cloud says:
FCO: every well but why done we just pump him full of cardassen upsalts

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
::Raises an eyebrow at the CTO's comments::

FCO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
:: Nods and turns to head to Poole's bedside, then stops and turns to the CMO. ::  CMO:  Just a second.....do you still have that blade you carry around with you?

XO_Cmdr_Darklighter says:
::raises from his seat and looks around:: CSO: How long till the storm hits?

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
FCO: Maybe, need i...I'm sure you're not going to try and harm my patient with it.

Host LtCmdr_Pool says:
<CSO_Storm> XO: About 4 hours, sir. Uhm, I was wondering, what are we going to do get out?

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
::Taps some controls and lowers the forcefield around Pool::

FCO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
::Shrugs and gives the CMO a mischievious smirk. :: CMO:  Not unless he forces me too.   ::Holds out his hand. ::

CTO_LTjg_Cloud says:
::looks at the CMO:: CMO: It well make him feel like he's burning alive with us having to ask any questions. he will tells us freely where the trops are

XO_Cmdr_Darklighter says:
CSO: Well hopefully the engines will be back online in less then 4 hours.

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
FCO:Well, he won't be able to move much and will have a pounding headache, so he will probably cooperate.

Host LtCmdr_Pool says:
<CSO_Strom> XO: Not so much the engines as those vultures hanging about outside...

FCO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
:: Looks at the CTO with a shocked look, then shrugs and nods his head. ::  ALL: ....true.

FCO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
:: takes the knife, and follows the CMO and CTO to Poole's beside. ::  CMO:  Your show doctor.

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
FCO: I suppose you want me to wake him. ::Steps up to pool and injects him with the hypo::

FCO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
::Pats the CTO on the shoulder. :: CTO:  Ok, scare the hell out of him.

Host LtCmdr_Pool says:
::groans and takes a deeper breath before opening his eyes, happening to look right into A'an's as he does so::

XO_Cmdr_Darklighter says:
CSO: They want these torpedos, so destroying us isn't in their game plan.

FCO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
:: Gives Poole a slightly crazy grin. :: Poole:  Wakey, wakey, Mr. Poole, you've been a bad monkey!

Host LtCmdr_Pool says:
<CSO_Storm> XO: I wouldn't bet on that, sir. I'm thinking the "if they can't have it then no-one will" mentality is ruling.

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
::Refrains from laughing at the FCO and looks at the screen above Pool's biobed::

CTO_LTjg_Cloud says:
::looks at the FCO:: FCO: and what would you like me to do? Lets just pump the upsalts into him and have done with it. Do we have time to question him?

FCO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
:: Steps back and waits for Cloud to do his thing. ::

FCO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
::Shakes his head. :: CTO:  I need answers from him more than screams.

XO_Cmdr_Darklighter says:
CSO: Maybe, but if your someone looking to take on the galaxy, you'd want these torpedo's in your weapons hold.

Host LtCmdr_Pool says:
::sighs as A'an speaks:: FCO: Let me guess, you spoke to that blasted hologram.

CTO_LTjg_Cloud says:
:: the last lain was loud enough for pool to hear it::

Host LtCmdr_Pool says:
<CSO_Storm> XO: True, but if there is the chance that you might lose them, then you'd rather destroy them, won't you. Because if you don't, your opposition will have it, and that bodes ill for you.

FCO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
::Nods, glaring at Poole with only half-mock rage. ::  Poole:  Mmm Hmmm, interesting stuff, this Atropos project.  The Commander wants Cloud here to ask you some questions, but things being as deperate as they are, I get a turn with you if he fails.

Host LtCmdr_Pool says:
::looks unimpressed:: FCO: Oh, be still my stabbed heart. You're a puppy compared to the ones I've had to face.

FCO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
::  Leans forward and snarles. :: Poole:  Personally, I'm hoping you......resist.

CTO_LTjg_Cloud says:
Pool : why not you make it easy on yourself and tell us where the trops are before my friend over here rearanges your lower body

XO_Cmdr_Darklighter says:
CSO: True, but they wont explore the option of destroying us till it's the last resort, and by that time i plan on being as far away from here as possible, they know we're in here, but which point we'll exit at they don't, so they'll be stretched out, giving us a better chance of smashing our way through and getting out of here.

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
::My fingerprints are on that knife...::

Host LtCmdr_Pool says:
CTO: Oh, please. I've been in Starfleet long enough... you don't know HOW to do things like that, even if you studied for it. ::looks calmly at the two::

FCO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
:: Gives Poole a smoldering glare. ::  Poole: We'll see....

Host LtCmdr_Pool says:
<CSO_Storm> ::doesn't seem too convinced:: XO: If you say so, sir.

CTO_LTjg_Cloud says:
:: picks up a hypo and sits on the byo-bed:: Pool: your brave for a man that has a blade between his legs

Host LtCmdr_Pool says:
::smiles:: CTO: If you've had dealings with Alfano, then even Balthazar looks like a sane man... Bring it on, little man.

FCO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
:: Nods, looking directly into Poole's eyes. :: Poole:  Yeah, the old mans a bastard.  Even his own son cant stand him.

Host LtCmdr_Pool says:
ACTION: Still the reports of no torps found come in. There are few places left where they can be, so hopefully success is within everybody's grasp.

Host LtCmdr_Pool says:
FCO: How about we drop the bad cop, worse cop act and ask me what you want to know. I'm a dead man regardless.

CTO_LTjg_Cloud says:
Pool: i like that Mr pool But what he wants to do is nothing to what i want to do to you. Even hear of cardasson upsalts? Nasty stuff makes you fell like your brunning alive i hear the pain can be... unbeleavible

CTO_LTjg_Cloud says:
<feel>

FCO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
::  Stands up and approaches Poole's bedside, growling. ::  Poole:  ....This isnt Bad Cop, Worse Cop Poole.  I dont play games like that.  :: Pulls up his uniform tunic, showing his scars. ::  Poole:  I had experts doing this to me when I was just a boy, I learned from the best.

FCO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
:: Leans over Poole's bed, ::  Poole:  And I can make it last so long, you'll think its a career, you sorry puke!

Host LtCmdr_Pool says:
::raises an eyebrow:: FCO: Pretty, yes. Like I said, ask what you want to know, I'm dead already. ::looks slightly bored::

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
::Makes sure Pool is still restrained::

FCO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
Poole:  Were are the these torpedoes?

Host LtCmdr_Pool says:
::smiles:: FCO: They are are already cloaked, so I hope your search teams are looking carefully...

CTO_LTjg_Cloud says:
Pool: just tell us where they are

FCO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
Poole:  I'm not going to ask you again.  :: Sits on the edge of Poole's bed. ::  Poole:  Were.....are.....the.....torpedoes?

Host LtCmdr_Pool says:
::shrugs:: CTO: I don't know exactly where they are. I wasn't the one who beamed the stuff on board at the same time that the cadets were beamed up. Have you bothered to check your transporter records for something a little anomalous?

CTO_LTjg_Cloud says:
Pool : how do we uncloak them?

aCTO_Ens_Trigger (aCTO_Ens_T@odn-BA00363E.ipt.aol.com) has joined the conversation.

aCTO_Ens_Trigger is now known as TO_Ens_Sollo.

Host LtCmdr_Pool says:
FCO: Or scanned the ship using internal sensors for an energy signature that will give you an idea where the torps might be.

FCO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
:: Looks over at the CTO. ::  CTO:  Inform the XO that the weapons are in a cloaked state.  Suggest looking in the areas that were used to store materials we procured when we picked them up.

FCO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
::  Turns back to Poole. ::  Poole:  Now, what does Alfano want with these things?  Can we use them outselves?

Host LtCmdr_Pool says:
CTO: You will need to broadcast the deactivation sequence in close proximity. But I don't have that information. That blasted hologram will know.

Host LtCmdr_Pool says:
FCO: You want to use these yourself? I thought you had morals.

CTO_LTjg_Cloud says:
:: nods to the FCO and walks out of sickbay:: *XO* Cloud to darklighter

FCO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
Poole: To get the hell out of here!  I dont care about your masters plans, I'm trying to get this ship out of here!

XO_Cmdr_Darklighter says:
*CTO* Darklighter here.

Host LtCmdr_Pool says:
FCO: Your ship is new... you can probably use them with little modifications.

FCO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
Poole:  If this weapon is as devastation as she said it was, then maybe we can use it to level the playing field.

FCO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
:: Stands, tossing the knife to Atreides. ::  Poole:  I hope so, for your sake.  Because if we cant, I'm going to come back down here, and it wont be to pretend.

Host LtCmdr_Pool says:
FCO: Its between you and the command staff to make that decision. I'm no longer interested in your moral dilemmas, or the lack of them.

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
::Catches his knife and putsit back in its sheath:: 

CTO_LTjg_Cloud says:
*XO* Sir was have found out that the trops were beamed up with some other materials in to one of the storeage areas, i'm heading to transport control now to replay the logs

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
FCO: He'll remain in isolation until I get orders stating otherwise.

FCO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
:: Nods at the CMO. ::  CMO:  Take care of him doctor, make him comfortable.  He's not going to have very many easy days after this.

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
::Nods::

XO_Cmdr_Darklighter says:
*CTO* Undrstood.

Host LtCmdr_Pool says:
<<<<< Pause Mission >>>>>

Host LtCmdr_Pool says:
good mission - pile out

CMO_LtJg_Atreides (~ebola@odn-DDCA9F67.access.as9105.com) has left the conversation.

FCO_LtCmdr_Aan (~FCO_LtCmd@odn-B19BA355.clvdoh.adelphia.net) has left the conversation.

CTO_LTjg_Cloud (~Lightwing@odn-C4832E97.bas502.dsl.esat.net) has left the conversation.

XO_Cmdr_Darklighter (XO_Cmdr_Da@3E7EAA.A8D0A482.A4DD2A.IP) has left the conversation.

