Host Klordy (Actd.mid)
Host Klordy says:
Prologue: Hayden remains in the past at Earth... While the AT is stuck on Kronos
Host Klordy says:
<<<Resume Mission>>>
Host XO_Cutter says:
::On the bridge, back in full uniform::
Host Karen says:
@ ::Having obtained the location of Prtowl's bar, turns and makes her way back to the rendezvous point with the others.::
CSO_Ts`tsoh says:
::On the bridge reviewing options on getting home.::
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::leaves the bar, the Klingon waitress in tow:: Waitress: Look, I can't have dessert right now, I have a meeting.
Host CO_SKye says:
@::Leaning against the outside of a building waiting for the others to meet her....blows a stray hair out of her eyes.::
Host XO_Cutter says:
CSO:  So Sin... any brilliant ideas yet?
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@<Waitress> ::watches him leave, then goes back into the bar::
CNS_Cutter says:
::reviewing some of Jason's logs for clues... as it they'd help!::
CMO_Abbott says:
@::smirks at the CTO:: CTO: Not having woman trouble are you, Kii?
Host Klordy says:
Action: the CO sees someone in federation uniform with a Hayden badge on walking down the street
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::sees the Captain, thinking thank the spirits:: CO: Must be the hair...
CSO_Ts`tsoh says:
XO:  Visiting the sun works if you want an adventure.  ::Turns to look at him.::  But so far, nothing.  Nothing that we can come up with get us back when and where we need to be.
SO_Knight says:
::Looks around the street. Looking for someone...::
Host XO_Cutter says:
CSO:  Well, feel free to take your time LT.  We seem to have about 300 years.
Host CO_SKye says:
@::Seeing a uniform....leaves her perch and heads after it, setting her hand on the uniformed shoulder.....As she turns, she sees their old FCO.::  SO: Mr. Knight.......I didn't expect to see you here.
SO_Knight says:
CO: Cap'n Skye.
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::wonders who the uniformed officer is::
Host CO_SKye says:
@ SO: What are you doing here, Othello?  I expected you to rendezvous with the Hayden.
CSO_Ts`tsoh says:
XO:  300 Years... You want to return old enough to be your grandfather?
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@CMO: I sure could have used you back there, I think she was a bit in the mood.
CMO_Abbott says:
@::smiles at Othello:: SO: G'Day Othello... nice to see you again!
SO_Knight says:
@ CO: Transport was told t' send me here, the Hayden wasn't anywhere near sensor range.
Host CO_SKye says:
@ SO: Nowhere in sensor range?  No explanation other than that?
SO_Knight says:
@CO: She doesn't appear t' be in orbit .
Host XO_Cutter says:
CSO:  200, 300, whatever.  It was a joke Sin.   Don't they issue a sense of humor anymore?
CMO_Abbott says:
@::blinks and looks at the CTO with a wry grin:: CTO: Poor thing... her I mean....
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@CO: Captain I hate to break up the reunion, but we need to get him in plain clothes, going to look suspicious talking to a Starfleet officer.
CNS_Cutter says:
::shifts in her seat, mutters:: XO: Yes, Jayd.  It's just an updated version.  You know - one that is actually funny?
SO_Knight says:
@CMO: Doc. ::Smiles:: CO: I dunno, Cap'n.
Host CO_SKye says:
@::turns to head back to the rendezvous.:: SO: Walk with me.  Did you do any residual particle scans for the Hayden's warp signature or anything along those lines?
CSO_Ts`tsoh says:
XO: Yes...  and the captain would love you returning back... oh 25 years older then her.
CNS_Cutter says:
::snickers at that while still reading::
Host XO_Cutter says:
CNS:  Love you too sis...  thanks for your support of my keep the bridge loose program.
SO_Knight says:
@::Follows the CO:: CO: We hadn't much time for deep scans, the Klingons wanted us t' clear out  for some reason.
Host Q-Tee says:
::With a snap of her fingers, shows up on the Hayden bridge.::
Host CO_SKye says:
@ CTO: You're absolutely right.....Why don't you take him shopping and meet us at the Gahp....
CNS_Cutter says:
XO: Hey!  I'm supportive... I was keeping it loose... I was just insulting you...
CNS_Cutter says:
All: Oh hell...
Host XO_Cutter says:
CNS:  ::whispers::  Your turn sis...  I struck out.  I'm standing by to be in awe.
CNS_Cutter says:
Q-Tee: I mean... hey... um... hi.  Er... back so soon?
CSO_Ts`tsoh says:
XO:  There is your answer.  ::nods to Q-Tee::
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::nods, seeing a store:: SO: Right this way Mr. Knight.
Host CO_SKye says:
@CTO: Jaimie, Sarah and I can go on ahead.
Host XO_Cutter says:
CSO:  ::sighs::  Yeah
CNS_Cutter says:
::mumbles:: XO: For the record?  You suck Jayden Michael.
SO_Knight says:
@CO: ::Coyly:: Besides I thought the cap'n was s'pposed t' keep track o' their ships.
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@CO: Understood.
Host Q-Tee says:
::Twirls around happily::  CNS:  Yes!  There are some interesting people here... I had forgotten about them.
CMO_Abbott says:
@CO: You're next plan of action, Capt'n?
Host XO_Cutter says:
CNS:  ::nods, completely unaffected by his sisters insult::  Go get em tiger.
Host CO_SKye says:
@SO: It's the other way around.  Ship's aren't supposed to lose their Captain's.  ::Half grin.::
Host Klordy says:
Action: a large contingent of Klingon Marines surround the CO and the AT missing the SC and the CTO
Host Q-Tee says:
CNS:  Tiger?  You want to be a tiger?  What species?
Host Klingon_Alpha says:
@CO: Captain!
Host CO_SKye says:
@CMO: Well, I know that.....he.....::Stops midsentence......Crosses her arms over her chest.:: Alpha: And just what is meant by this intrusion.
CNS_Cutter says:
Q-Tee: You don't say?  ::seems suddenly struck by an idea:: OH!  You know, I was just thinking, there are some really interesting people in our own time.  You know the time?  300 years ahead of when we are now?
Host XO_Cutter says:
::makes a small choking noise::
CNS_Cutter says:
Q-Tee: Um... no.  I'm good as me, thanks.  No more changing anyone.
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::enters the store, seeing the Captain suddenly surrounded:: SO: Oh crap, quick get some clothes.
CNS_Cutter says:
XO: ::whispers:: Donkey's butt!
Host Q-Tee says:
CNS:  I see them all the time.  But I do like cats... big ones.  Which one you want?
Host CO_SKye says:
@::Blinks a couple of times wondering what's happening then tries to read his mind to find out who he is.::
Host Klingon_Alpha says:
@CO: Captain Skye, you are to return to the space port with us.... immediately
CMO_Abbott says:
@::blinks:: CO: I take it you know these people... err... Klingon.... officers...
Host XO_Cutter says:
CNS:  ::Looks surprised::  THAT'S what you'd rather be?
Host CO_SKye says:
@CO: I'm sorry.  I have no idea who you are, and you obviously have me mistaken for someone......else.
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::watches the group closely::
Host CO_SKye says:
@::Tries to push past, grabbing Jaimie's arm as she does.::
CNS_Cutter says:
::looks around the bridge, calmly walks over to the medical consol, and starts to bang her head off of it::
Host Q-Tee says:
CNS:  If you really want to be one... ::Snaps her fingers::
Host Q-Tee says:
XO:  I still think she would have made a better cat.
CMO_Abbott says:
@::nearly loses her balance as the Captain grabs her, looks at her and whispers:: CO: Uhh, Sir? What’s going on?
Host Klingon_Alpha says:
@::Pulls his sidearm and gestures for the rest of his troop to do so: CO: Captain... there is no mistake... and you WILL come with us
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@<Store clerk>::helps the SO with a outfit::
CSO_Ts`tsoh says:
::Thinks it would be a good time to make her self rather unobtrusive.::
Host CO_SKye says:
@::With her eyes, she tries to tell Kii not to interfere....At least he would know what to do if she were taken......wherever it is these Klingons want to take her.::
Host Klingon_Alpha says:
@CO: awake or not... no matter
Host XO_Cutter says:
Q-Tee;  ::sighs::  She didn't really want to be one....  it's a.... term of endearment she has for me.  Please change her back.
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::sees the side arms drawn::
Host CO_SKye says:
@Alpha: Well.....you will be sorely disappointed.  I'm not sure who you think I am, but I'm not her.
Host Q-Tee says:
XO:  It is?  Odd...  but ok.  ::Snaps her fingers::
Host Q-Tee says:
CNS:  Would you like to meet some of my friends?  I think you might like them.
Host XO_Cutter says:
Q-Tee:  Yeah, well she's an odd girl, but she is my sister.
FCO_Madison says:
@::looking apprehensive at the current situation would be an understatement::
Host Klingon_Alpha says:
Action: the Marines turn and march the CO CMO and FCO off towards the spaceport
Host CO_SKye says:
@::Returns her arms to their previously crossed position.:: Alpha: Well, I don't have all day to prove I'm not whoever it is you think I am......so let's get on with whatever this is.
Host Q-Tee says:
XO:  Sister?  I don't have a sister.
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::hands the clerk:: SO: Come on...::gives them some distance then follows carefully::
FCO_Madison says:
@CMO: I don't suppose saying 'I didn't do it' will help...
CNS_Cutter says:
::looks at the two and goes back to hitting her head off the med consol::
SO_Knight says:
@Self: I get back into th' service an' Cap'n gets arrested.
CNS_Cutter says:
Q-Tee: No.  I don't want to meet your people or friends or whatever.  I want to go back to our own time. ::whines while playing nice with the consol::
Host XO_Cutter says:
Q-Tee:  Please listen to me...  the Captain and the rest of my friends that are forward in our time might need our help.  Won't you please take us back to them?
CMO_Abbott says:
@::sideglances the FCO:: FCO: Not really... and I hardly 'ave enough sedative in my pocket for all these hulks...
FCO_Madison says:
@CMO: Well...a Klingon prison cell can't be much worse than a Klingon bar...
Host CO_SKye says:
@Alpha: Where are you taking us and why?
Host Q-Tee says:
::Looks sad::  CNS: You don't?  OK... I guess I will go  now.
SO_Knight says:
@CTO: Wha' now, mate?
Host Klingon_Alpha says:
@::marches on in silence::
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::keeps his distance from the group, continues to follow:: SO: We follow them.
Host CO_SKye says:
<w>@FCO: I think you'd be surprised.
CMO_Abbott says:
@::nods:: FCO: Either way, you still get molested by the inmates....
Host Q-Tee says:
XO:  The y don't need you know, this is now, not then.
SO_Knight says:
@CTO: Sounds like a plan t' me...
Host CO_SKye says:
@::Sets her jaw and marches along trying to pluck any and all information from any of their brains.::
Host XO_Cutter says:
Q-Tee:  Will you listen to me for a moment?  I have something important to explain to you.
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@SO: After that...I have no idea.
FCO_Madison says:
@::getting far more worried::  Klingon Guard: But, I didn't do it!  I don't want go to jail, I'll go back to a bar, honest!
Host XO_Cutter says:
Q-Tee:  We have to get back to our friends.  There are two possible ways....  you can take up back or I will be forced to try a very dangerous maneuver.  It might work or it might destroy the ship and kill us all.  But if you won't take us back, I'll have to try.  Now...  will you send us back?
Host Q-Tee says:
::Pauses to look at him::
SO_Knight says:
@CTO: Since we didn't get 'rrested, then we find out why they want 'em.
CMO_Abbott says:
@::sighs:: FCO: Oh like that's going to work...
Host Klingon_Alpha says:
Action: as they pass a bar a rowdy group on Klingons including the one who made the pass at the FCO burst out of a bar into the middle of the Marines. The CO and CMO are quickly grasped but the FCO is swept away with the crowd and finds herself alone with her admirer
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@SO: What the?!
Host Q-Tee says:
XO:  You want to die?
SO_Knight says:
@CTO: Ah, Kronos!
CNS_Cutter says:
XO: It might be less painful....
FCO_Madison says:
@ ::finds herself looking up at the nearly 7 ft tall Klingon who had tried love poetry on her earlier and feels the tears come on...it really couldn't get worse, could it?
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@SO: Did you see where Ms. Madison went?
CMO_Abbott says:
@Klingon: Hey! Watch it! That's a new suit! ::struggles slightly::
Host XO_Cutter says:
Q-Tee:  No...  I don't.  But I have to try to get to my friends.  Will you take us back or not?
Host Klingon_Alpha says:
Action: several marines head off in pursuit of the FCO but they are slowed by the mass of Klingons
SO_Knight says:
@CTO: That away. ::Points::
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::doesn't see anyone, curses out loud in Navajo::
Host Q-Tee says:
XO:  But....  I can't...
SO_Knight says:
@CTO: I think.
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@SO: I lost them...
Host XO_Cutter says:
Q-Tee:  Why not?
FCO_Madison says:
@::spots the marines try to get by, and quickly reaches up and kisses the Klingon, turning him around so that he's hiding her::
Host Q-Tee says:
XO:  I like you.
FCO_Madison says:
@::cringes and tries not to gag, as she quickly disengages and runs for it...spitting and cursing the whole way::
SO_Knight says:
@CTO: I never 'membered the streets this busy on this planet before.
Host XO_Cutter says:
Q-Tee:  Thank you, but why can't you take us back to our friends and our Captain?
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@SO: Me either...we'll never find them in the spaceport.
Host Q-Tee says:
::Looks down uncomfortably, then glances over at the counselor.::  XO/CNS:  I don't want you to die.  If I take you back, you will die along with the rest.
CSO_Ts`tsoh says:
::Frowns::
Host XO_Cutter says:
Q-Tee:  The rest?  Do you mean our friends?
CNS_Cutter says:
::looks at her brother and then back at Q-Tee::
CMO_Abbott says:
@::looks up at the CO whispering:: CO: I think Sarah got away... good for her I say....
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@SO: We'll head to the spaceport and watch for them, I won't give up on them.
FCO_Madison says:
@::Ewww, I can't believe I just kissed a Klingon!...Ewww....ok stop dwelling on it...Ewww....enough already!...right ok, where to go now::
Host CO_SKye says:
@<w>CMO: I'm almost more frightened for her now than if she were with us.
Host Q-Tee says:
XO:  Your federation as you know it.  If I take you back... you too will die in the end.
SO_Knight says:
@CTO: Hmmm... Spaceport's this way, unless they moved it.
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::nods and heads that direction::
Host XO_Cutter says:
Q-Tee:  That is what we're trying to stop Q-Tee.  But we can't if we're here.   I appreciate your concern, but we have to go back.  It's our duty and those are our friends.
FCO_Madison says:
@::tries to run away, but finds a massive hand holding her shoulder...looking back sighs as she realizes it's the Klingon she just kissed::
Host CO_SKye says:
@Alpha: How much further do we need to walk?  My feet are getting sore.....
Klingon_Goon says:
FCO: So, you thought you could get away from me, eh? The city isn't so large that I couldn't find you. A Warrior always gets what prey he stalks! ::thumps his chest in a most Klingon fashion::
CMO_Abbott says:
@CO: Well, I'm not really.. I mean it's not like she's going to do anything foolish like kiss a Klingon or something...
Host Klingon_Alpha says:
@CO we are almost there... ::points at the spaceport ahead::
CSO_Ts`tsoh says:
::Brings forth her earlier thought::  XO:  What if she helped us change the past?  Maybe give the baby to the Q to raise.
FCO_Madison says:
@Goon: Um...look, I know what that may have looked like...but I really need to get going...no interest, really...none at all.
Host CO_SKye says:
@Alpha: And why are you taking us to the space port?  I came here to sightsee, but I've already seen that.  ::She gestures ahead.::
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::cutting through the crowd, heading to the spaceport::
Host Q-Tee says:
XO:  You have seen what will happen.  It was shown to you.... no, it was shown to your grandfather. ::Frowns::  but now it is changed somehow.
Klingon_Goon says:
FCO: Interest.... I don't care for interest... I have chosen you, and I shall conquer any objections you have. You shall see... ::gives her a friendly pat in a rather intimate place::
CMO_Abbott says:
@::goes along with the Captain:: Alpha: Yeah... can't you take us somewhere else? Like... umm... another bar maybe??
Host XO_Cutter says:
CSO:  We can't risk it Sin.  I won't play with the past.
Host Klingon_Alpha says:
@CO: Enough of your game woman! We know of your treachery. We had two BOP flanking the Hayden... and she disappears? Even our cloaks cannot do that. You will tell us of this new federation treachery... or die
FCO_Madison says:
@::eyes widen in shock, but she refrains from slapping him, knowing what that did last time....Oh hell, fine...::  Goon: They're after me, they're after your prize ::pointing to the marines::...you won't let them have me will you?
CSO_Ts`tsoh says:
::Looks at him a moment and says nothing before turning to look at the Q.::
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@SO: You would think every person in the sector was here today.
Host CO_SKye says:
@Alpha: The only thing you have right in that statement is that I am a woman!  Now, I demand you release the two of us now!  We have shopping to attend to.
Host XO_Cutter says:
Q-Tee:  No matter what happens, it needs to happen in our time.  What will it be...  will you send us back?
SO_Knight says:
@::Catches a buxom Klingon female and fights the urge to merge, barely paying attention to the CTO's statement::
Klingon_Goon says:
::looks back at the Marines... growls:: FCO: Of course not, my dear... follow me... I shall keep you safe. ::ducks into a dark alley and makes a break for it::
SO_Knight says:
@CTO: ::Under breath:: Yeah...
FCO_Madison says:
@:: Oh, crap, that's not at all what I had in mind....he was supposed to go after them...now I've got to follow him down a dark alley...Gulp!::
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::still not seeing the group as they walk::
CMO_Abbott says:
@::scowls and tries to shove the Klingon:: Alpha: Yea! How dare you get in the way of two tourists and their shopping!
Host Klingon_Alpha says:
Action: the Marines roughly toss the CO and CMO into a secure room in the port
FCO_Madison says:
@::runs after the Klingon trying to talk sense into him::  Goon: Shouldn't you be fighting them or something...for my honor, I mean...your honor...I can run away on my own!
Host Q-Tee says:
XO:  If you try this thing, you could die.  If you go back, you will die...  unless you change something... do something...
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::enters the port, seeing it is a crowded as the streets::
Host XO_Cutter says:
Q-Tee:  I won't risk changing things here.  In my time, I'll do what I can to change things.
Host CO_SKye says:
@::Picking herself up off the floor of the room, she dusts herself off.:: CMO: Well, I suppose that could have been worse.
Klingon_Goon says:
::grabs the FCO by the wrist, leads her into the alley:: FCO: I am taking you someplace safe, so they won't find you. There is nothing about honor involved.
CMO_Abbott says:
@::stumbles into the room and turns to the door, not really liking small spaces:: Alpha: This was NOT in the brochure!! ::yells out::
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@SO: Well, now what?
SO_Knight says:
@CTO: You might as well be tryin' t' find a Ferengi at a latinum depository.
FCO_Madison says:
@::I'm on Qonos, running for my life, getting completely lost, following a love-sick Klingon who thinks I want to have his children......if I get out of this alive, I'll never set foot off ship again::
Host Q-Tee says:
::Looks at the first officer quietly::
SO_Knight says:
@CTO: They should have some holding cells near security station.
Host XO_Cutter says:
CSO:  ::tired of waiting::   Sin....  begin your calculations for a swing around the sun.  When complete, take the helm.
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@SO: If they know we are looking for them, then we will be taken as well.
FCO_Madison says:
@::eyes widen to dinner plate size...Oh wonderful, the only Klingon on Qonos without honor...I suppose that means he doesn't know anything about chivalry or how to treat a lady either....Gulp::
CNS_Cutter says:
::takes her set, still hoping that Q-Tee will take them home::
Host CO_SKye says:
@::Starts examining the room for possible ways out.::
FCO_Madison says:
@Goon: Oh uh, I just remembered, I left my purse back down that way, I'll catch up with you.  ::Can you get any more pathetic and feeble than that Sarah?::
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@SO: Time to go visit the High Council.
Klingon_Goon says:
::Leads the FCO through a series of alleyways to a sleazy hotel and goes inside to the bar:: All: Look, I told you I would triumph! Q'aplah!!
CSO_Ts`tsoh says:
::Looks at him carefully, then turns around and begins to input in the program for the closest they had come so far.::
CMO_Abbott says:
@::feels around the door:: CO: This room can't be that secure can it?
SO_Knight says:
@::Finds some unclaimed luggage:: CTO: Why don' we jus' sneak in an' try t' find 'em?
FCO_Madison says:
@::Oh god, now I'm back in a bar too...How am I ever going to get out of this...::
Host Klingon_Alpha says:
Action: the FCO finds herself in a large ballroom with a VERY large crowd of well armed Klingons
Host CO_SKye says:
@CMO: It can, but that doesn't mean that it is.  Let's see what we can do.
Host XO_Cutter says:
Q-Tee:  Q-Tee, you have until Sin is done with her calculations to decide if you'll send us back.  If you don't, I'm going to try our plan.  I don't know if it will work or it will kill us, but I won't wait here any longer.
Klingon_Goon says:
All: See the prize I have returned with! Is she not lovely?
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@SO: As much as I don't want to leave them, we need to warn the council. We'll start at that bar we were going to. ::heads off that direction, clearly upset::
FCO_Madison says:
@::smiles feebly and waves...yes, I'm officially a moron, look ridiculous and will probably end up on someone's dinner plate before the night is out::
CMO_Abbott says:
@::takes out her tricorder:: CO: It's a medical tricorder, I'm not sure what good it will do....
SO_Knight says:
@::Follows after::
Host CO_SKye says:
@CMO: How many life signs on the other side of the door?
CSO_Ts`tsoh says:
::Quietly::  XO:  Program inputted
Host XO_Cutter says:
CSO:  Very good.  Take the helm and stand by.
FCO_Madison says:
@::suddenly the Marines chasing her down seem oh so nice and sweet::  Goon: Um...what's going on?
Klingon_Goon says:
FCO: You are safe here, the Marines will not find you, they would dare not trouble our House of Goon!! ::wickedly grins::
Host XO_Cutter says:
Q-Tee:  What is your final decision?
CMO_Abbott says:
@::taps at the tricorders settings:: CO: Checking now sir
Host Klingon_Alpha says:
Action: a voice is heard from behind the mass of Klingons... All: A human? Hmm I wonder where she came from.... considering the Hayden ::said with immense hatred:: Is in orbit!
Host Q-Tee says:
::Walks up to  Jayden and wraps him in a sensual kiss.::
FCO_Madison says:
@::Great, I've landed in the one Great House that amounts to a Frat House on Qonos::  Goon: Um...I need to uh, freshen up...yeah, if I'm going to be your prize...that's it.
CNS_Cutter says:
::makes an icky face and covers her eyes... again::
CSO_Ts`tsoh says:
::Stands up and moves to the helm, bypassing the two kissing.::
Klingon_Goon says:
FCO: Is that your ship? Are you from that vessel? ::Looks at her suspiciously::
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::cutting back through the crowd, which seems to have lessened:: SO: Luckily Captain Skye told me everything she found out.
Host XO_Cutter says:
::Surprised, kisses her back::
CMO_Abbott says:
@CO: I'm picking up two life signs Sir...\
CNS_Cutter says:
::eyes still covered:: XO: I'm so telling Samantha when we get home!
FCO_Madison says:
@::hears the voice but can't find its owner::  Goon: Um...  ::quickly trying to determine the best answer to give, or at least the one that will cause her the least agony::  Yeah??
SO_Knight says:
@CTO: 'Bout what? What's goin' on? I leave ya f' a couple months an' this happens.
Host CO_SKye says:
@CMO: If we get out, do you have enough sedative for one of the two.  I've got enough for the other.
Host XO_Cutter says:
::Looking over Q-Tee's shoulder, shoots his sister a death threat glare::
Host Q-Tee says:
::Reaches up and frames his face with her hand.  Quietly::  XO:  Either way, I think I will loose.
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@SO: It's a long story. Basically we have to try to warn of an attack from a terrorist.
FCO_Madison says:
@Goon: I'm...uh..  ::getting a bit more confidence::  I'm a Starfleet officer...and uh...and if you hurt me, there'll be...consequences.  ::shakes her finger at the Klingon, then looks at it and quickly puts it away before it's cut off::
FCO_Madison says:
@::I'm officially dead now...::
Host Klingon_Alpha says:
::again the voice:: Hissing:: The Hayden.... I will see this human...
Host XO_Cutter says:
Q-Tee:  ::just as quietly::  Perhaps....  but you'll have to decide which you think has the better chance.
Host Klingon_Alpha says:
Action: the mass of Klingons begin to part leaving the FCO standing by herself
CMO_Abbott says:
@::checks her pocket:: CO: I'm not sure sir... I used some on the Klingon back at the bar... I might have a few extras though...
Host XO_Cutter says:
::steps back from Q-Tee, gently disengaging from her arms::
Klingon_Goon says:
FCO: You are my prize right now, that's all that matters... Starfleet! HA!! ::spits in deridement::
FCO_Madison says:
@::gulps and feels very very very small::
Host XO_Cutter says:
CNS:  Kay... take Weapons.  Full power to the shields and sound Red Alert.
CMO_Abbott says:
@::checks her waist pouch vials::
SO_Knight says:
@CTO: If it ain't one thing it's anotha.
FCO_Madison says:
@::cringes as she looks up at the mass of Klingons parting to the one standing opposite her::
Host XO_Cutter says:
CSO:  Sin, enter your course and engage.
CNS_Cutter says:
::shocked she gets to play with the guns but goes and takes them before he can change his mind::
Host Q-Tee says:
XO:  The future is not yet set.  You still have a chance...  if you are very careful.  Watch your back.  ::With nothing further, snap
CNS_Cutter says:
::sounds Red Alert... does the full shield thing::
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@SO: Heck of a way to rejoin the ship I would say.
Host Q-Tee says:
<::Saying nothing further, snaps her fingers.::>
Host XO_Cutter says:
::blinks as things change again::  CSO:  Report!
SO_Knight says:
@: CTO: Heck of a way t' visit Kronos.
FCO_Madison says:
@::frowns slightly, thinking that the person in front of her looks familiar, like she's seen a picture before::
Klingon_Goon says:
::Moves back in obvious deference to the older and larger Klingon who spoke...:: Klingon Leader: I found her in the streets M'Lord, she and several members of her crew were in the hands of the Marines.
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::sees the sign "The Gahp":: SO: There we are. ::heads to the bar::
CSO_Ts`tsoh says:
::Hooks into the federation beacon and gets an update.::  XO:  We are back in our time.  Kronos is below us.
Host KTro says:
Action: the crowd parts and a single remarkably attractive Romulan is left advancing towards the FCO
SO_Knight says:
@Self: The devil does a bar haveta do with a terrorist?
Host XO_Cutter says:
CNS:  Kay, stay on weapons....  scan for ships in the area.
Host XO_Cutter says:
CSO:  Scan for the AT.
FCO_Madison says:
@::decides the "shut up and act like a scared little girl" act might let her live through this...though at this point it's hardly an act::
CNS_Cutter says:
XO: On it... ::scans and breathes deeply::
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::enters the bar, going to the bartender::
FCO_Madison says:
@::as the one who had spoke moves closer, her eyes widen in comprehension, realizing who it is...they then widen further in fear as she tries not to look him in the eyes::
Host CO_SKye says:
@CMO: Do you think what you have left will work?
CSO_Ts`tsoh says:
::Nods feeling as if something important might have been missed.::  XO:  Scanning now.
Klingon_Goon says:
::moves behind the FCO and stands ready to grab her in case she tries to bolt::
Host KTro says:
Action: several guards burst into the room with the CO and FCO one walks over to the CO and backhands her <Klingon> The Hayden has returned! It came in undetected! How!
CMO_Abbott says:
@::nods:: CO: Well if not, it will make them very groggy... either way, we'll have an advantage...
CNS_Cutter says:
::keeps scanning for ships::
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@Bartender: I'll take a whiskey and I need to speak to Prtowl.
FCO_Madison says:
@::I'm just a pilot!  This sort of thing isn't supposed to happen to me!::
SO_Knight says:
@::Follows behind casually and eyes  a couple of the Klingon ladies in the bar and smiles:: Self: Ah Kronos!
Host CO_SKye says:
@::Wields from the strong slap.  Her cheek flames with color.....Pushing herself away from the wall, she looks back at the Klingon.:: Guard: I don't know what you're talking about.
CMO_Abbott says:
@::stands angrily:: Klingons: Hey! It's not her fault!
Host XO_Cutter says:
CSO:  Anything?  Can you lock on the team?
CNS_Cutter says:
XO: Our BoP friends are back flanking us... and ooooooh look at all the pretty colors on the Comm
CSO_Ts`tsoh says:
XO:  Two BoP are flanking us still.  And I have many incoming comms.
Host KTro says:
@::runs a fingernail up the FCO's neck:: And who do we have here?
CSO_Ts`tsoh says:
XO:  Not yet... looking...
Host XO_Cutter says:
CNS/CSO:  Ignore the comms for right now.  I want a transporter lock on our people.
Klingon_Goon says:
K'Tro: I found her and two others in the custody of the Marines M'Lord.
CMO_Abbott says:
@::comes to stand in front of the Captain:: Klingons: We don't know how our ship got back... we didn't even KNOW it was back...
FCO_Madison says:
@::shivers and tries to back away, only backing into Goon::  K'Tro: I'm.  ::voice cracks, and she tries again::  I'm Ensign Sarah Madison, Starfleet...Serial number 991104-001.  ::trying to make it sound defiant, but failing miserably::
Host CO_SKye says:
@::Realizing that they don't have enough for all the guards, Sam doesn't go for the hypo and instead rubs her sore cheek.::
FCO_Madison says:
@::Who am I kidding, I'll be able to keep that up about once more before I crack completely...::
Host KTro says:
<<<Pause mission>>>



