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Yours Or Mine, Part 3

The Pendragon crew are stunned by the apparent removal of Lt. Thraxis' symbiont. They remain at the party, desperately trying to get near their hosts to protest the actions that have been taken.

The Jolians, on the other hand, continue to party and celebrate the saving of their Zircon's life. It appears that Thraxis will be forever esteemed in their eyes.

=/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= Begin Mission =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\=

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::makes his way through the crowd towards Albaron::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::staring at the Zircon::

CSO_Lt_Toms says:
::not doing anything::

CIV_Vasak says:
::comes out of his corner and tries to decipher what is going on::

FCO_Ens_White says:
::pushing his way through the crowd making for the stage, not being particularly polite::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
~~~OPS:  Jordan.  We have to mobilize the crew.~~~

TO_Ens_Liu says:
::makes his way towards Zircon::

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::about to get rude while going through the crowd..::

EO_Ens_Damien says:
::looks for the counselor, the only one he knows with medical training::

Host XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
::looking on in shock - taps combadge::  *All Landing Party*  No one move...  

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
~~~ CNS:  Agreed.  We need to convince these people to give Thraxis his symbiont back. ~~~

CEO_LtJG_Thraxis says:
:: sitting on the floor, rocking back and forth, seeing nothing ::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::doesn't have his comm badge as he left it on his uniform::

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::stops in his tracks after hearing the XO's orders::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::moves towards the CNS::

Host Pascha says:
::frowns at the CEO::

EO_Ens_Damien says:
::Sees Pascha and walks over::

CIV_Vasak says:
::stands still::

FCO_Ens_White says:
::keeps pushing through the crowd not hearing the XO's orders::

Host XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
::runs up to Pascha::  Pascha:  We need to talk...   Now.

TO_Ens_Liu says:
::waits patiently::

Host Pascha says:
::turns at likes at the XO with a frown::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
CNS:  How is he?  ::points to the CEO::

EO_Ens_Damien says:
::stands next to the XO and Pascha, waiting patiently::

Host Pascha says:
XO: What is wrong with the blue one?

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::arrives beside the XO::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CEO:  Are you all right?  :;looks at him intently::

CSO_Lt_Toms says:
::doesn’t move::

Host XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
Pascha:  You have taken something that is very much a part of him.  He will die in hours if we do not rectify this.

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::looks at the TO and then the CIV.. and decides to move over to the XO anyways::

FCO_Ens_White says:
::pushes two large Jolians out of his way and arrives at the XO's location than begins considering what weapons are at hand::

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::arrives by the XO just a little after the FCO does::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
XO:  What do we do?

EO_Ens_Damien says:
::interrupts:: Pascha: How did you keep the Zircon alive while he was without a symbiont? 

Host Pascha says:
::looks at him with a raised brow:: XO: He will not die.....Commander, isn't it?

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::sees some of the crew approaching and gestures for them to be still::

Host XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
::looks to OPS ::  OPS: Ms. Pettigrove,  Signal the ship.  Tell sickbay to stand by to receive Albaron.  

TO_Ens_Liu says:
All: I'm sure we can come to a reasonable and reasonable solution to all this.

CEO_LtJG_Thraxis says:
:: looks at Luchena :: CNS: He's... gone. Gone.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::steps closer to the CEO::  CEO:  Are you all right Alberon?

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::nods and moves away::

Host Pascha says:
::looks at the EO with a frown:: EO: He was dying as his symbiont was rejected by his body. We have no problem keeping him alive without one.

Host Pascha says:
::looks at the XO impatiently:: XO: He is physically whole and well. He will not die.

Host XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
::gets in Pascha's face::  Pascha: He CANNOT LIVE without the symbiont.  He will die in 12 hours.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::signals the ship and relays the message to sickbay::

CEO_LtJG_Thraxis says:
:: still rocking :: Self: Gone. Gone. Gone.

EO_Ens_Damien says:
Pascha: Can you keep our CEO alive through similar means?

CSO_Lt_Toms says:
::watching what is going on impassively::

Host Pascha says:
::is getting very impatient:::

Host XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
OPS: Pettigrove!  You go up with Albaron.  Take the ship to yellow alert and await my orders.

FCO_Ens_White says:
::glances around at the higher officers than continues looking for some type of weapon::

Host Pascha says:
EO: You are questioning my authority? You who have no color?

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CEO: It will be all right.  ::puts his hand on the CEO's shoulder::

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::noting everything said in the conversation::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::moves back to the XO's side.  Nods at the XO's orders and moves to the CEO's side ... signals the ship they are ready for beam up::

Host XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
Pascha: What we need to know...  What we would like to know...  is WHY you have done this....   

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
~~~OPS:  Take care of him.~~~

CEO_LtJG_Thraxis says:
:: seems to focus, for the first time, on Luchena's face :: CNS: No. So much of me... with Thraxis. Can't remember. Can't see Leora's face.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
~~~ CNS:  I will ... ~~~

Host XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
Pascha: We joined you in good faith, and then you take something....  someONE that clearly does not belong to you....

EO_Ens_Damien says:
Pascha: By no means was I questioning your authority. I was asking a question. Uh..and I do have some color. Just different from your's is all.

Action: As the party continues on around them, the crew suddenly find themselves surrounded by brightly dressed, yellow Jolians. They are each holding what appears to be an advanced weapon of some sort.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::steps closer to the XO and whispers:: XO:  He may be fine physically Sir, but mentally he's about to crack.

Host XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
EO: Mr. Damien...  Stand Down.

Host XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
CNS: You go up too and do what you can for him.

EO_Ens_Damien says:
::quiets::

TO_Ens_Liu says:
Pascha: The federation may declare the crime you committed as an act of war, not very wise of you if you ask me.

Host Pascha says:
XO: He offered to help the Zircon. We accepted.

FCO_Ens_White says:
::sighs and walks over to the EO than places a hand on the EO's shoulder than says quietly:: EO: Let the Commander handle this.

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::sees all the Jolians and is prepared to fight..:: XO: Uh.. sir?

CIV_Vasak says:
::reaches his hand back for his dagger, preparing to draw it::

Host Pascha says:
::looks at the TO and motions to the guards:: Guards: Lock them up.

FCO_Ens_White says:
::Looks at the TO than quickly at the CTO::

Host XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
Pascha:  By giving up his symbiont?  I cannot believe that....   

FCO_Ens_White says:
Self: ahw shucks.

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
XO: Sir?!?! What do you want me to do?

TO_Ens_Liu says:
::assumes Mok'bara fighting stance::

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::about ready to try and disarm one of the guards::

Action: The transport begins and quickly deteriorates as the room's shields are raised.

Host XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
::looks around at his crew::  CTO: You and I are staying here.  The rest of you back to the Pendragon.

CSO_Lt_Toms says:
::is doing nothing in anyway threatening::

Host Pascha says:
::sneers:: XO: You are going nowhere. You have insulted our integrity.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
XO:  Ummm ... I don't think so, Sir.  We should have beamed up already.

FCO_Ens_White says:
::looks at the CEO than puts his arms by his side::

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
XO: That might be a problem.. did you see the uh.. guards ?

CIV_Vasak says:
::takes his hand off his dagger::

TO_Ens_Liu says:
XO: But sir, they are just about to apprehend us.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::looks at the Zircon and wonders what affect Thraxis is having on him::

Host XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
Pascha: Integrity?  You have violated our trust!

TO_Ens_Liu says:
XO: Sir, awaiting your orders.

Host Pascha says:
::glares at the guards who begin to shuffle the crew towards the door::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
XO:  And I, for one, am not going to allow them to "arrest" me ...

Host XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
::looks to his crew::  Pendragon Crew: Everyone Stand Down!

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::not sure that's a wise idea::

FCO_Ens_White says:
::nods to the XO::

CSO_Lt_Toms says:
::shakes head, but does nothing::

Host XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
Pendragon Crew: You will not make this situation worse by resisting!

TO_Ens_Liu says:
::reluctantly stands at ease.::

CIV_Vasak says:
::puts his hands in the air going along with the guards, angrily::

EO_Ens_Damien says:
::remains complaisant::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::glares angrily at the XO but reluctantly complies::

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::starts to move back into a non-resistant stance reluctantly::

Host XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
OPS/CNS:  Ms. Pettigrove and Mr. Luchena...  You tend to Albaron.  Keep him comfortable

Action: The nearest guard barks out an order for the crew to stand down.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
Pascha:  Forgive us.  We are fiercely protective of one another.  ::moves toward Jordan and Albaron::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::stays with the CEO::

FCO_Ens_White says:
::stands near the group around the CEO::

TO_Ens_Liu says:
Pascha: The federation will not be pleased.

Host Pascha says:
::looks at the counselor and for a moment, her eyes soften. CNS: Such care for your friends is admirable. But to insult the Pascha is punishable by death.

FCO_Ens_White says:
::keeps his arms down and to the side::

CEO_LtJG_Thraxis says:
:: eyes are unfocussed again... still rocking back and forth ::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CEO:  Stay with us Albaron.

CSO_Lt_Toms says:
::continues to move where directed by the guards::

Host Pascha says:
::looks at the TO:: TO: Should I be afraid of your so-called Federation? The Jolains rule the sector.

CIV_Vasak says:
::angrily looks at the guards, still following along::

Host Pascha says:
::turns her back on them and walks over to the Zircon's side::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
XO:  Thraxis is with The Zircon now.  Perhaps he might reasonable.

Host XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
Pascha:  No one is going to die...  We are guests here...  Guests of your hospitality....   But we need to discuss this.

FCO_Ens_White says:
::follows the guard's orders::

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
TO: Stand down.. right.. now..

TO_Ens_Liu says:
XO: They are going to try to kill us Sir, awaiting your orders to tear these chumps apart, sir.

Action: The crew is led away by the guards.

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::grinding his teeth..::

CEO_LtJG_Thraxis says:
:: looks up at Luchena :: CNS: So alone. Can't hear the others... can't feel them.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CEO:  You were sufficient before Thraxis.  You are sufficient now.

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::trying his best to keep anger under control.. ::anyone looking close will see that his eyes are blue now::

Host XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
TO: We don't stand a chance Ensign.  We will NOT provoke an altercation... If that order is not clear enough for you...   ::does not finish::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
~~~OPS:  I'm worried for him.~~~

CEO_LtJG_Thraxis says:
CNS: NO! Thraxis... isn't here. He's gone. All the others are gone. I... depended on them.

Action: The crew soon arrives at what appears to be a very beautiful holding area. The room are luxurious and well appointed.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CEO:  You can depend on us until we get him back.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
~~~ CNS:  He may recover ... We could try to get into his thoughts ... ~~~

Action: They are separated into three large cells.

CIV_Vasak says:
Self: I should have brought a phaser..

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
~~~OPS:  It was cruel.~~~  ::is angry::

FCO_Ens_White says:
::quickly moves around the cell looking for listing devices::

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::trying to get in a cell with the XO::

Host XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
::rolls his eyes::  Self, Outloud: All this plush garbage....   All of it I would give and more for Gramps to be here.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::feels his anger:: ~~~CNS: I feel your anger ... I share it.  But we must think about Albaron now. ~~~

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::nods::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::moves over to the CEO::

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::sharing a cell with the XO now.. and the CSO and CIV::

CIV_Vasak says:
::stares angrily at the floor, not believing he is in a cell, again::

Host XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
::pacing, looking around room and at the cell::

Host XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
::waiting for the guards to leave::

TO_Ens_Liu says:
::standing in the cell with the CO, FCO, EO::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
~~~ CEO:  Albaron, can you hear me? ~~~

CEO_LtJG_Thraxis says:
:: looks around wildly ::

CSO_Lt_Toms says:
::looks about the room, then at the CTO, wishing he had kept better control of his junior officer::

Action: The guards take their places at the door to the hallway.

Action: There are no bars, windows or doors within these cells and no visible containment fields.

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::sits in a corner.. trying to figure a way out of this way...

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
<plan::>

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CEO:  You are safe

FCO_Ens_White says:
::looks at the EO and TO::EO/TO: We are in this together.  Until someone says otherwise you two will listen to me.

CIV_Vasak says:
::attempts to remember his commando training on how to escape cells::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::looks:: CNS:  Do you see a containment field or bars?  ::moves over towards the entrance to the cell::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::borrows the CMO's medical tricorder::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
~~~ CEO:  Albaron, it's Jordan ... I am with you ~~~

FCO_Ens_White says:
::looks around. than walks to the entrance and extends a hand::

TO_Ens_Liu says:
FCO: Sure thing. Any suggestions to what course of action would be best to take at this particular time Sir?

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
OPS:  No.  ::begins scanning the CEO::

Host XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
::Looks to the CIV, CSO, CTO::  CIV/CSO/CTO:  Ok...  We gotta figure out how to get out of here.  

Host XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
CIV: How are you on hand to hand?

CIV_Vasak says:
XO: Excellent, sir.

CEO_LtJG_Thraxis says:
~~~ OPS: Jordan... Jordan? Is that you? Don't go. I'm... so lonely. ~~~

FCO_Ens_White says:
TO: I want you to examine the room for items we may use as weapons.

Host XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
CTO: And Mr. Newind?

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::looks Jordan in surprise::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
~~~ CEO:  I won't leave.  I will stay with you.  ~~~

Action: Two of the elegant grey Gruntaves enter the main area pushing a cart.

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
XO: I wouldn't say excellent... but I am pretty good, sir.

Host XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
::develops a look of "shhhhhh" as the guards approach::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
OPS:  Can you modify the medical tricorder to be helpful?   ::holds it out to her::

CSO_Lt_Toms says:
XO: Due respect sir, we got into this through being hasty, and disorganized in our conversations with this Pascha. Maybe we should take some time to know what it is that we are up against. Their legal system and such.

FCO_Ens_White says:
EO: I want you to see how this entrance is set up.  I don't see any simple restraints so I would expect something a little more extravagant.

CIV_Vasak says:
::sits down, appearing to look like he is napping::

CEO_LtJG_Thraxis says:
~~~ OPS: They took Thraxis, Jordan. So much of me went with him. So many memories. All the other hosts. I... depended on them. They kept me sane after Leora and Dorril died. ~~~

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::concentrating on her contact with the CEO, doesn't here the CNS::

FCO_Ens_White says:
TO/EO: I expect that this place has some problems with bugs so watch what you say.

Action: On the cart is an excellent assortment of food and drink. There are also a bunch a grey silken "jumpsuits". These items all suddenly appear on one of the tables in each cell.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
~~~ CEO:  We know.  We are trying to get Thraxis back.  You need to hold on.  I will stay with you. ~~~

EO_Ens_Damien says:
FCO: It's a high security cell, these people are at or beyond our level of technology. I seriously doubt we're going anywhere until they tell us to, plus there is a guard right outside aforementioned cell. ::sits: Anything else?

Host XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
::watches as the items appear::  All: Must be a transport device of some kind....

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::looks at the clothes::

CEO_LtJG_Thraxis says:
~~~ OPS: Th... thank you. I... feel a little better now. With you... in my mind. Not so lonely any more. ~~~

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::notes the stuff brought in..:: XO: I'm not going to eat or drink that.. but maybe we could convince the guards to have some?

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::calls out::  XO: Are we to go along with this charade?

CEO_LtJG_Thraxis says:
~~~ OPS: What have they done with Thraxis? ~~~

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::turns to the CNS:: CNS:  I have made contact with Albaron, Mikal.  I will need to stay with him telepathically.

Host XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
CNS: Do you have a better idea Mikal?

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
~~~ CEO:  It seems he was implanted into their Zircon.

FCO_Ens_White says:
EO:I did not ask for your assessment of the situation Mister Damien.  I asked you to look at the 'door' as it is.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
~~~

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:	
::completely loses his temper and throws the tricorder at the wall::

Action: The tricorder bounces of the wall and disappears into thin air.

TO_Ens_Liu says:
FCO: He was only trying to help sir.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::watches the tricorder disappear with shock::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
~~~ CEO:  We will not leave without him, Albaron, I guarantee you that. ~~~

CEO_LtJG_Thraxis says:
~~~ OPS: Zircon? ~~~

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::picks up some food and throws it at the same spot::

EO_Ens_Damien says:
FCO: There door is closed, and there is a guard right outside. ::defeated:: If I thought there was a reasonable chance of escape I would put a plan into action.

FCO_Ens_White says:
::looks at the stuff:: TO/EO: You both eat at the party correct?  Good than leave the food alone. If you need a drink sip.  We don't need to add anything else to our bodies.

CSO_Lt_Toms says:
::sits, despondent at the way things are going::

Action: The food disappears as well.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
~~~ CEO:  Their leader.  It seems the rulers on this world need symbionts as well. ~~

FCO_Ens_White says:
EO: You are not the one putting plans into action.  I am.  I want to know what the door is made of.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::tries to gauge the height and distance of the spot::

TO_Ens_Liu says:
FCO: I ain't gonna ingest anything sir.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
OPS:  Jordan, I could really use your help here.

FCO_Ens_White says:
::tosses a jumpsuit to the EO than one to the TO than picks one up himself:: TO: Good, don't.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
~~~ CEO:  I need to help Mikal.  But I will stay with you. ~~~ ::gets up

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::goes over to join the CNS::

Host XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
::looks on as CNS experiments::  CNS: Be careful....

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::sees that he has her attention::  OPS:  Watch this.  ::tosses another piece of food at the spot::

CEO_LtJG_Thraxis says:
~~~ OPS: Okay... okay... ~~~

FCO_Ens_White says:
EO/TO: Get dressed guys.  These should be easer to move around in than this blasted pastels.

Action: Night is beginning to fall, so the rooms lights begin to dim slightly.

TO_Ens_Liu says:
::Puts on the clothing.::

EO_Ens_Damien says:
FCO: You are in charge? Last I checked, we were both ensigns. The door appears to be made of titanium, the hardest known alloy there is. Got a blow torch?

Action: The food disappears.

CEO_LtJG_Thraxis says:
:: starts to come back to reality... looks around ::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::sees it disappear:: CNS:  Nice ...

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
OPS:  What do you think it is?  ::looks back toward the CEO worriedly::

EO_Ens_Damien says:
::gets dressed::

Host XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
::walks over to his portion of the cell and taps on the wall in a position relative to where the CNS::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
CNS:  I have no idea.  If you hadn't thrown the tricorder at it ... ::breaks off ::

FCO_Ens_White says:
TO/EO: We are all three ensigns.  If you would care to state the date of your commission we can ascertain who is in charge.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::calls out::  XO:  We have an anomaly in here.

Action: The XO taps the wall. Clickety-click <G>.

Host XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
::presses on the wall with his hand::

TO_Ens_Liu says:
FCO: I ain't gonna argue with you, there is a larger purpose at hand.

Host Pascha says:
Action: Nothing happens.

Host XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
CNS: So I see...  I'm wondering if the same thing is in all these cels.....

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
~~~ CEO:  Albaron, I need your engineering knowledge.  I need you to concentrate and look at something::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
~~~

FCO_Ens_White says:
TO: That is about the smartest thing I've heard today.  Thank you Mr. Liu.

Host XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
::walks over and grabs a food utensil and chucks it at the wall::

Host Pascha says:
Action: The lights dim yet another notch.

CEO_LtJG_Thraxis says:
~~~ OPS: Um... okay. Help me up. ~~~

CSO_Lt_Toms says:
::looks about a the falling light::

EO_Ens_Damien says:
FCO: Looks, just cut the crap and work together okay? No one is "In Charge", we're all three locked in a cell we can't get out of right now, and fighting amongst ourselves will get us no where fast, which is exactly where we are. Try to a part of the solution, and not the problem, please.

Host Pascha says:
Action: The "spork" disappears.

CEO_LtJG_Thraxis says:
:: starts to struggle to his feet ::

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
ALL: What ever we going to do, we better do it quickly.. it's getting darker and darker..

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::moves over to the CEO and helps him to his feet.  Takes him over to where the CNS is::

Action: the taller of the two guards walks over to the cell.

CIV_Vasak says:
::agrees with the CTO::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CEO:  Can you help us?

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
~~~ CEO:  Did you think to bring a tricorder with you? ~~~

FCO_Ens_White says:
::turns away from the others, pulls off the pastel clothing, folds them on the floor than pulls on the grey jumpsuit thinking about what the EO said.::

Host XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
::growing impatient, notes the guards approaching::  All in a wisper::  Everyone look innocent

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::saw what just happened:: XO: Would you mind if I tried something?

CEO_LtJG_Thraxis says:
:: looks at Luchena... seems to take a moment to recognize him ::

Host XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
CTO: IN a minute.....

Host Safronaze says:
All: You should sleep. You will meet with the magistrate in the morning.

CIV_Vasak says:
::leans back against a wall looking like he is resting::

TO_Ens_Liu says:
FCO/EO: I wonder how the others are doing.

CEO_LtJG_Thraxis says:
~~~ OPS: Uh... yeah... it's here in this gown somewhere... ~~~

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::sees the guard:: CNS: Mikal ...

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CEO:  You'll be all right.

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
XO: Yes, sir.. :: looks at the guard normally... with hatred::

TO_Ens_Liu says:
FCO/EO: If only the hull of our ship was as solid as these walls.

Host XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
Safronaze: The Magistrate?  What are we charged with?

CEO_LtJG_Thraxis says:
:: starts fumbling through his gown, looking for the tricorder ::

FCO_Ens_White says:
::looks at the lights:: EO/TO: Either of you have Ideas?

Host Safronaze says:
::raises a golden brow:: XO: The magistrate will inform you of the charges.

Host XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
Safronaze:  Yeah...  Whatever....    They probably don't discuss such things with you anyway.....  I mean after all... You're JUST a guard...   ::smirks::

EO_Ens_Damien says:
FCO/TO: The only way that door is going to open...and it's a long shot, is if they open it....maybe a diversion of sorts. Though I doubt we'd get far it's worth a shot. C'mon. We'll just fight like crazy and raise enough of a rukus that they have to come in here.

CIV_Vasak says:
::smirks at the XO's comment::

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::grins at the XOs comment:: Self: Burn...

FCO_Ens_White says:
EO: What would that accomplish?

TO_Ens_Liu says:
FCO: Sounds like a helluva idea.

Host XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
::looks over to the CNS as if to say "Ok...  You guys do something"::

Host Safronaze says:
::looks unperturbed:: XO: To be an enforcer is all I could possibly be. It is a good status. Although, one as colorless as you would not have the capacity to understand.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
CNS:  What about a diversion ...

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::looks at the CEO::

CEO_LtJG_Thraxis says:
~~~ OPS: What did you want me to look at, Jordan? ~~~

TO_Ens_Liu says:
FCO/TO: These wimps are no match for my expertise in the Mok'bara.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
OPS:  What do you mean?

Host XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
Safronaze: Is that right?  Have you ever considered the fact that ones without color might be more unique than yourself?

CSO_Lt_Toms says:
::shakes head at XO's actions::

EO_Ens_Damien says:
FCO: It might get the door open. Though like I said, we wouldn't get far, unless we could take a guard hostage. TO: Do you have experience restraining humanoids with only your hands?

Host Safronaze says:
::shakes his head in disgust and walks away::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
~~~ CEO:  The containment field.  There has to be some way to disable it ... ~~~

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
Safronaze: I would know what a 'good' status is.. I'm chief enforcer aboard our ship.. I think that YOU don't know what it's like to be a TRUE enforcer.. ::hopes the XO won't kill him for that::

FCO_Ens_White says:
TO: Hand to hand maybe...but they carry silly things like guns.  Also they outnumber us by more than a hundred to one...Not odds I like.

TO_Ens_Liu says:
EO: Of course, the Mok'bara is all about hand to hand combat.

Action: The lights dim even more.

Host XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
::looks to the CTO and smiles::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
CNS:  If we could lure the guards into the cell ... we may be able to free ourselves and the others.

FCO_Ens_White says:
EO/TO: Anything hostile we do will reflect badly on the crew and our race as a whole.

Host Safronaze says:
::ignores the CTO as unimportant::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
OPS:  And then what?

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::sighs with relief and smiles back::

CEO_LtJG_Thraxis says:
~~~ OPS: Containment... field. Containment field. Right. Where are the emitters? ~~~

TO_Ens_Liu says:
FCO: True, but it was your idea to fight like hell.

EO_Ens_Damien says:
FCO/TO: What do you think? Is it worth a shot? Should we start raising enough hell to cause them to come in here?

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
~~~ CEO:  No idea.  Scan for them ~~~

FCO_Ens_White says:
TO: That was Mr. Damien's idea.

Host XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
::looks to the CTO::  CTO: Forget it....

CEO_LtJG_Thraxis says:
:: pulls out the tricorder, starts to scan ::

TO_Ens_Liu says:
EO: Well we ain't doing much good just sitting here.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
CNS:  Maybe, just maybe, we can get to the Zircon and get the Thraxis symbiont back.

Host XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
::waits until the guards are not within eye sight, then looks over to the CEO, CNS, and OPS::

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
XO: ok.. ::grinning with pride at what he just said to the Jolian...::

TO_Ens_Liu says:
EO/FCO: They are going to execute us after all.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
OPS:  Not by overpowering them.  We wouldn't have a chance.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::catches the XO's eye::

FCO_Ens_White says:
TO/EO: We are currently in a closed environment.  We may have a chance at escape when we are moved to be executed.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
CNS:  Then we have to convince them another way ...

TO_Ens_Liu says:
FCO: Right, we should wait to make our move then.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::getting angry again::  OPS:  They have no right to imprison us

FCO_Ens_White says:
TO/EO: What I think we should do is rest and restore our energy.  Be ready when the opportunity presents itself.

Host XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
CNS/OPS: What have you guys come up with over there?

CEO_LtJG_Thraxis says:
~~~ OPS: I can't find anything, Jordan. No field, no emitters. ~~~

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
CNS:  Right .... ::wonders if the CNS knows what she means ::

EO_Ens_Damien says:
FCO/TO: I'm not sure what else there is to do either

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
~~~ CEO:  Keep looking.  We need to find something ... ~~~

Action: The light in the cell is now so dim that it is difficult to see.

FCO_Ens_White says:
TO/EO: I like the idea of bringing the guards in but I don't think we are in a position to handle them.  Also they may be equipped to see in the dark.

CIV_Vasak says:
::gets up to walk around and stretch::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::swears in Betazoid::  XO:  Nothing!

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
XO:  Well, I do have an idea, Sir, but it's risky.  Not to mention it probably wouldn't work anyway ...

TO_Ens_Liu says:
FCO/EO: Let's try to get some shut eye in this dump. It's too dark to think.

CEO_LtJG_Thraxis says:
~~~ OPS: Okay, Jordan... Thanks for staying with me. I'm feeling better now. ~~~

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::as soon as the guard is gone.. moves over to the wall where the spork disappeared.. puts his hand on the wall..::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::nods and smiles at the CEO::

Host XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
CNS/OPS: I think I'm a little bit ahead of you...    ::backs up to the other side of the cell::  I wonder what will happen if I....... 

CSO_Lt_Toms says:
::moves to one of the beds, lies down and waits::

FCO_Ens_White says:
TO/EO: We should keep watches.

EO_Ens_Damien says:
FCO/TO: I'm staying awake. I'd rather not be awakened to my death. If you guys want to sleep...I will watch you. :: genuine smile::

Host XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
::takes off at a pretty good gait towards the wall::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::watches the XO still angry::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::moves over to the CNS and whispers:: CNS:  I'm keeping Albaron busy.  He seems to be better for the moment.

FCO_Ens_White says:
EO: You have just come from a very invigorating party, doesn’t that bed look comfortable to you?

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::nods angrily::

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::tries slamming his hand on the wall..::

CIV_Vasak says:
::as he is walking, trips over the CTO, almost falling on the floor::

FCO_Ens_White says:
EO/TO: I would rather take the first watch.  Both of you can sleep,  I'll wake you up in a few hours.

EO_Ens_Damien says:
FCO: No, I'm kind of tense right now. I couldn't sleep if I wanted to.

Host Safronaze says:
Action: The XO slams into the wall, cracks his face squarely into it and falls to the floor unconscious.

FCO_Ens_White says:
EO: Then I suggest that you try.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::hears a thud:: All:  What was that?

TO_Ens_Liu says:
FCO/EO: No offense, but those sugar babies I met at the party would make much better bed mates than you two.

Action: The CTO hurts his hand.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::sees the XO go down and swears loudly in Betazoid::

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::tenses up at the sound of the XO's face cracking.. and his hurting hand:: XO: Sir? ::winces:: you okay?

Host XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
::drools::

CIV_Vasak says:
::hears a thud on the floor and looks over at the XO::

CSO_Lt_Toms says:
::turns at the sound of the XO hitting:: Self: Crap. ::gets up and moves the XO to a bed::

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::moves over to the XO::

EO_Ens_Damien says:
::irritated:: FCO: Sorry, But I don't allow anyone but my mother to tell me when to go to bed. I'm staying up.

FCO_Ens_White says:
::finds a seat and than starts at the thud:: EO: Fine then. Stumble around and figure out what that noise was.

CEO_LtJG_Thraxis says:
:: shakes head ::  ~~~ OPS: Still nothing, Jordan. Do we even know that there *is* a containment field? ~~~

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::looks for something that is durable enough to take a good beating::

EO_Ens_Damien says:
FCO: It came from one of the adjacent cells...my guess is some kind of resistance

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
~~~ CEO:  It has to be powered by something.  I need you to find it ~~~

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CEO:  Alberon.  You must rest.  OPS:  You too.

CEO_LtJG_Thraxis says:
~~~ OPS: I'll keep trying. ~~~

EO_Ens_Damien says:
::walks over to the containment field and attempts to disrupt it, throwing his pocket knife through it::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
~~~ CEO:  Thank you.  Give it one more sweep then get some rest ~~~

TO_Ens_Liu says:
EO/FCO: I certainly hope the others are alright, especially Albaron.

FCO_Ens_White says:
::sits down and looks around in the dark hoping that it will be light soon.::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
CNS:  I'll rest when we get out of this place.

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::tries to break a leg off the table to use on the wall::

CSO_Lt_Toms says:
::moves back to his own bed, trying to get some sleep::

FCO_Ens_White says:
TO: Agreed.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
OPS:  I don't think we're going anywhere until Commander Irvin wakes up.

FCO_Ens_White says:
EO/TO: please get some rest if not sleep.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
CNS: What did he think he was doing anyway?

Host Safronaze says:
Action: The table is too sturdily made to break.

Host Safronaze says:
Action: The knife lands in the middle of the holding area.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
OPS:  Trying to pass through.  I guess he succeeded in a way.  ::shrugs and looks for a place to lie down::

Host XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
::continues to drool a little::

Action: It then disappears.

EO_Ens_Damien says:
FCO: I'll do my best

CIV_Vasak says:
::picks a spot in the floor, and lays down, trying to take a nap::

CTO_Ens_Newind says:
::discovers he can't break the table..:: CIV/CSO: I'll take a watch.. you go to sleep.. :: looks at the XO:: Self: He already has..

TO_Ens_Liu says:
EO/FCO: We have a big day ahead of us.

Action: The lights suddenly go out.

=/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= Pause Mission =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\=


