Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
RECAP: The Crew of the Quirinus are awaking and finding themselves in the Cargo bay under Ferengi Guard.
 
Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
[[[[[ Begin Mission - Stardate 10108.27 - "What happened while I was sleeping?" ]]]]]

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Just waking up::

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
:: stands up slowly, a bit stiff ::

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
::sitting on the floor, waiting to find out what these Ferengi want::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::sits up groggily and tries to access the situation::

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::The first thing he notes is that his hand looks normal ... and then the fact that his civilian outfit is torn::

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
ACTION: A Ferengi followed by two others carrying phaser rifles enters the Cargo Bay.  He is wearing a Daimon's rank.

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::sits up and looks around::  Ferengi....I thought I noticed their foul stench aboard...

TO_Alex_Lawrence says:
::slowly  gets up  to her feat looking to see what the situation is::

Daimon_Snarg says:
::I wonder if any of them have gold fillings:: ALL: Any of you who speak from this moment without being spoken to will be shot

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Opens mouth ... then shuts it promptly::

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::raises an eyebrow...but says nothing::

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Looks around at the Ferengi, while thinking ... "Curiouser and curiouser"::

Daimon_Snarg says:
::Notes the CNS's obedience::

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
:: looks around, stretching, a bit worried ::

Daimon_Snarg says:
ALL: Which one of you is the Captain?

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::slowly stands and faces the Daimon::

Daimon_Snarg says:
::Looks at the CO:: CO: I assume that's you... very well, Captain, I will be brief. I need your command codes. You have this chance, and this chance only, mind, to give them to me without dire consequences

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Watches the CO::

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Quirks eyebrow::

TO_Alex_Lawrence says:
::eyes the daimon, eyes narrows::

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::In the fashion that Hannah always used to criticize ... ::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::lifts an eyebrow:: Daimon:  No

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::counts the number of Ferengi guards.....::

Daimon_Snarg says:
CO: I am a man of profit, Captain, and I do not like to resort to indecent methods, however, your refusal forces me to do so for profit's sake

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Slowly gets up ... his ribs aching from the earlier beating he took at the hands of a crewmember turned Klingon::

TO_Alex_Lawrence says:
::looks for ways to use this guys greed to their advantage::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Daimon: There is no profit in pain.

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
::watches Snarg and the captain like a game of tennis::

Daimon_Snarg says:
::Takes a phaser from his belt:: CIV: You. Come. ::Nods to one of his minions who lets down the CIV's force field and trains his disruptor on the CIV::

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
ACTION: The Forcefield between the Daimon and the Crew drops

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Daimon: Especially if that pain will gain you nothing.  My crew and I are both aware of the risks.

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
:: thinks to himself :: Uh oh.

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Looks around at all the armed Ferengi ... frowns::

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::steps forward, a smirk on his face::

TO_Alex_Lawrence says:
::stays near Co to protect him::

Daimon_Snarg says:
CO: You appear to be at least partly, Vulcan, Captain, however, I do not know how long anyone, Vulcan or not, can withstand torture

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
ACTION: The Forcefield goes back up after MacTavish steps forward

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Sees the Doctor unconscious on the ground nearby, kneels by her side to make sure she is ok ... notes the peculiar outfit she wears::

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
ACTION: The Daimon's two guards place MacTavish in arm and leg restraints

Daimon_Snarg says:
CIV: What is your name?

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::After seeing that the Doctor seems to be fine, he moves onto Vid::

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Then onto Nural::

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
Snarg:  MacTavish, William. Lieutenant, Starfleet. 1231762001

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Daimon: and if I die before I do, no other crewmember can override the codes.  If you use another crewmember as a way of torture, not only will you not gain the codes but you will strengthen the resolve of my crew.

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
:: watches in sadness as MacTavish gets himself into a mess ::

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Then onto Everitt::

Daimon_Snarg says:
CIV: Hmmm... you sound defiant, you will not tell me more than that, and you will not yield... good for you ::Sets his disruptor to a low setting and shoots the CIV in both arms and both legs:: CO: Of course, Captain

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Daimon:  As a Vulcan, you already know what my training will permit me to withstand.

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Gasps as he sees the CIV shot::

Daimon_Snarg says:
CO: We have other methods if physical pain isn't enough, Captain, don't worry yourself

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
ACTION: MacTavish flies back, his restraints keeping him from flailing too much, causing more injury

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
::looks on, glaring at the Ferengi::

TO_Alex_Lawrence says:
::snarls at the Ferengi::

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
:: looks angrily at the Daimon, wanting to wrap his hands around the little scuz ::

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::lands in a heap, feeling his left shoulder slip not so exquisitely from its socket::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Daimon: You have gained no profit, in fact you just wasted disrupter charge.  You have lost profit.

Daimon_Snarg says:
CO: You talk to much. ::Motions for the forcefield to open, and has the CIV thrown back in after being unlatched::

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::rolls over onto his back, gritting his teeth and says nothing::

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Stands, praying internally that these Ferengi don't take MacTavish's life ... his daughter could probably not take such another loss::

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Rushes to the CIV's side::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Daimon: Only on those items that matter.

Daimon_Snarg says:
CO: Curious, Captain. Why do you have such a large bald spot that encompasses your entire head... that is not common in Vulcans

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
ACTION: The Guards pick up MacTavish, remove his restraints and pushes him back through the forcefield as it drops for a second.

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::collapses, looking at his shoulder with detached curiosity::

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Silently:: <W> CIV: Are you all right?

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Daimon: My mother was a Deltan.

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
<W>  CNS:  I've been better.....

Daimon_Snarg says:
CO: Oooohhhh... ::Goes off into his own little fantasy world for a moment, but snaps right back:: yes, I have ways to make you break, however strong your Vulcan half is

 CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
<W> CIV: Unfortunately, the Doctor is unconscious, and I'm not that good with disruptor blasts ... not to mention our lack of equipment. ::Remembers that the CIV is in a relationship with the CMO:: Don't worry, she's all right.

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
ACTION: Two Ferengi on the platform, shoot Raythan and MacTavish for talking, it just results in pain.

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Cries out in pain::

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Doubles over::

Daimon_Snarg says:
::Looks back at the Ferengi, and smiles:: ALL: You don't listen well

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::grits his teeth in rage more than pain...but it does hurt, just doesn’t want to give them the satisfaction::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Snarg: Strength is not an issue.  Training is.  And by the way again you have lost profit.

TO_Alex_Lawrence says:
::rolls her eyes at Daimon, and goes to see about the CNS and CIV::

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Isn't as well trained as MacTavish, and moans in pain a little more as he holds the spot where he was shot::

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::pulls off his tunic and rolls up his sleeves, checking out the nice burns::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Snarg: Perhaps if you told me what you seek?

TO_Alex_Lawrence says:
::notices they will live and goes back to guard the CO, silently wishing she knew sign instead of braile::

Daimon_Snarg says:
CO: Command codes

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::While holding the spot where he was shot, he slowly crawls to a sitting position::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Snarg: To what purpose?

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
:: has an urge to strike at the Daimon's throat ::

Daimon_Snarg says:
CO: Why my dear, Captain, profit

Daimon_Snarg says:
::Motions to the forcefield minion again:: CO: Come out of the cell, please

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::rolls over on the deck and lowers his head and left shoulder to the cold metal, taking in a few deep breaths rolls back and slams the shoulder hard into the deck, letting out a small whimper as he hears the bone settle back into the socket::

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
::watches the captain's negotiating tactics, trying to understand him better::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Snarg: Selling codes that may easily be changed and often are will not be profitable.

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
ACTION: The Forcefield drops to allow the Captain out

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::steps forward:: Computer respond.

Daimon_Snarg says:
CO: Come out of the cell, please

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::feels a cold sweat as he lays on his back...seeing stars...pretty::

TO_Alex_Lawrence says:
:: knew this Daimon was nuts but now she knows he is plain insane::

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
<Computer> Sulek: Acknowledged.

Daimon_Snarg says:
::Shoots the CO a few times in the right shoulder:: CO: Don't talk to the Computer

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Computer: Erect force one containment field around the crew.

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
ACTION: The Forcefield raises

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::grimaces but does not back down::

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
<C> Sulek: Forcefield already erected around crew members.

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Watches the CO get shot::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Computer: Maintain for only my override.

Daimon_Snarg says:
CO: Only your command can drop that forcefield?

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Snarg: Yes. Now

Daimon_Snarg says:
CO: So if I killed you, your crew would slowly die

Daimon_Snarg says:
CO: Being trapped

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Daimon: Where is the profit in that?

Daimon_Snarg says:
CO: I could just drag the ship back, I just want the command codes to make it faster

TO_Alex_Lawrence says:
::kneels down and tries the deck plates hoping to get them up.  Can't go over, or around  so under we go

Daimon_Snarg says:
CO: You just backed yourself into a corner

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::rubs the sweat from his face as the TO begins checking the deck plates around him::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Computer: activate site to site transport and beam all Ferengi to the Brig.

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
<C> Sulek: Unable to comply.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Computer: Specify.

Daimon_Snarg says:
::Shoots Sulek a few more times in the same shoulder::

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
<C> Sulek: Transporters are offline

TO_Alex_Lawrence says:
::whispers:: CIV: Are you ok sir?  ::continues to try to get the plates up::

Daimon_Snarg says:
::Shoots him a couple more times for good measure::

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
ACTION: A Ferengi Shoots Lawrence, sending her sprawling

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Watches the TO get shot::

Daimon_Snarg says:
TO: Listening is good

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::places his hand on the shoulder and closes his eyes, shutting away the pain::

Daimon_Snarg says:
::Shoots the hand::

TO_Alex_Lawrence says:
::curses to herself and  holds shoulder::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Snarg: The way you waste it is a wonder that you make any profit.

Daimon_Snarg says:
CO: Bad

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::walks around the bay, nodding briefly at the various crew members also behind the forcefield::

Daimon_Snarg says:
::Shoots the hand again:: CO: That should be enough for now. Now, you are still not going to help me? I will simply kill you now if you don't ::Aims at his head::

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::...being careful not to say a word, and always holding a finger up to his lips to maintain the silence::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Daimon: I suppose I could depressurize the cargo bay.

TO_Alex_Lawrence says:
::thinks teach me to listen to do my job ::  ::slowly gets back  to her feet::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Daimon: and you will lose the codes.

TO_Alex_Lawrence says:
:: looks to the daimon and thinks where he could shove that phaser::

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
::wonders if the Ferengi will fall for the captain's bluff... that is, IF the captain is bluffing...::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Snarg: before our accident, we had sent for help.

Daimon_Snarg says:
CO: I don't need them. I can tow, remember. I just wanted to get rid of a little inconvenience

Daimon_Snarg says:
CO: Mmmmm hmmmmm

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Snarg: If that were the case, why did you not do it before now?

Daimon_Snarg says:
CO: I don't like to kill... ::Grins devilishly:: Besides, free slaves

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::crouches down next to a wounded ensign, keeping his eyes moving, finding what he is looking for.  Gives the ensign a reassuring pat as he gently touches the Jefferies tube access open and notices through the small crack that there is no forcefield.::

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
:: gets fed up :: Daimon: You know, for having a big head you're pretty damn stupid.

TO_Alex_Lawrence says:
:: starts checking the walls  for anything , a jefferies tube air vent anything::

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::sees his chance and dives into the jefferies tube, tossing his badge to the deck and starts crawling into the bowels of the ship::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Snarg: and what will you use the codes for?

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
ACTION: A Ferengi blasts Peron, which sends him to the ground

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::disappears into the tube like a rat into its hole....heading for a junction to get his bearings::

Daimon_Snarg says:
OPS: Say what you will, but you will be shot

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Watches as Peron is shot::

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
:: moans, figuring he got what was coming to him ::

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
ACTION: MacTavish runs head first into a sealed bulkhead

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Snarg: again a loss in profit.

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::rubs head and turns, finding an open ladder, starts climbing, making it to the next deck and out into what appears to be a lab::

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
:: grunts and looks up :: Daimon: Overcompensating for something, eh Daimon Big Man?

Daimon_Snarg says:
CO: The profit is already lost ::Sighs and shoots the CO in the shoulder a few more times, then in the other shoulder and both legs::

TO_Alex_Lawrence says:
::growls at what the guy is doing to the CO::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::crumples to the ground::

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
::closes his eyes and meditates::

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
ACTION: MacTavish is swept up in a Ferengi Transporter Beam and appears next to Peron, and is promptly shot yet again.

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Watches in horror at his fellow crewmembers being shot::

TO_Alex_Lawrence says:
::th8inks these guys are gluttons for punishment::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::meditates leaving the pain locked away::

Daimon_Snarg says:
Minions: Shoot all of them on low power till I say to stop

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::sits up, grunting, starts twiddling his thumbs::

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
:: rests his head on the floor, his mind floating ::

TO_Alex_Lawrence says:
::pacing like a caged animal looking for any opening::

Daimon_Snarg says:
Minions: Or wait

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
::tunes everything out and brings himself into a deep meditative state, hoping to find a solution::

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::wishes he had some jacks, cards, something::

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
ACTION: The Ferengi begin picking off random crew members with phaser blasts

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Cries out as he is shot::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Computer: red alert full shields my voice code only.

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Doubles over again, not sure he can take more of this::

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
ACTION: Keeps shooting everyone randomly, sounds of pain and cries of anguish quickly rise from the 30-40 people

Daimon_Snarg says:
::Takes the CO roughly by the arm:: CO: Let us see how you react to this...

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
<C> Sulek: Unable to Comply.

Daimon_Snarg says:
::Wonders why the minions didn't wait... shrugs::

TO_Alex_Lawrence says:
:: Goes to take care of the Cns, and protect him  because this is getting rediciouls::

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
:: writhes a little as he gets blasted again ::

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
ACTION: The Forcefield begins to spark as the firing continues... Gaps begin to appear

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
ACTION: The Firing continues and the forcefield destabilizes even more creating LARGE gaps

Daimon_Snarg says:
::Takes the CO to a holodeck and throws him in, locking the doors:: Computer: Start the Deltan Brothel program

TO_Alex_Lawrence says:
:: grabs the CNS and makes way out of a gap::

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Runs with the TO at the nearest Ferengi::

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
::finds himself inside of a box, trapped... suddenly, holes appear and the box nearly fades away::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::stumbles to his feet:: Computer: override

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Figures he might as well do something crazy or brave if he's going to die today::

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
:: looks up and sees gaps appearing in the forcefield ::

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
ACTION: The Brothel begins to appear

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Tackles the Ferengi, grabs disruptor::

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
::realizes what this means, and slowly comes out of his meditative state::

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
<C> Sulek: Unable to Comply

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Tries to remember how in gods name they can use this weapon, turns and tries to find cover::

Daimon_Snarg says:
Self: I wish I didn't have to lend him my program... I almost forgot... Computer: Full strength

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::leaps to his feet like a wolf, grabbing the nearest Ferengi with his right hand, feeling the creatures larynx crumple like so much paper....takes the weapon from hand and dives for cover, watching the copper-skinned creature turn purple::

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
ACTION: The Firing continues, but on the low setting it doesn't slow anyone down

TO_Alex_Lawrence says:
::  full force land the heel of her hand up under the chin, snapping the nearest Ferengi’s head back and takes his phaser::

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Tries to find the stun setting on the disruptor::

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
ACTION: The Six ground level guards are taken out quite quickly.. leaving only the six worried platform Ferengi still firing madly.

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
::stands up and lunges toward a Ferengi on the platform::

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::sets the disrupter to kill as he crouches behind a few crates.. returning fire as he makes his way to the door::

TO_Alex_Lawrence says:
:: takes cover and begins picking off the one's above from cover::

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
:: grabs a disruptor and sets it to kill, aiming at the last Ferengi ::

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
ACTION: The Ferengi on the Platform are easily picked off by TO and CIV

TO_Alex_Lawrence says:
:: keeps the Ferengi distracted so the CIV can get to the door::

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
ACTION: A Slim Deltan female emerges from behind a silk screen, emitting replicated Deltan Sex pheromones

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Can't bring himself to fire the disruptor as he can't seem to find a stun setting, and will not kill anyone ... he drops the disruptor as he sees the Ferengi go down, he then moves over to make sure everyone else is ok::

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
::sees the Ferengi fall to the floor and ceases his attack::

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::as the last Ferengi falls, walks calmly to the door and walks out, turning and heading down the corridor toward the lifts::

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
:: exits the room, following MacTavish ::

TO_Alex_Lawrence says:
:: makes a bee line for the bridge::

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
ACTION: The Female approaches Sulek, her body flushed with sexual energy.  Two more Deltan females emerge emitting the same, but slightly different pheromones identifying them.

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::rounds a corner and comes face to face with a Ferengi - raises his weapon and fires, catching the poor sob right between the ole lobes::

Daimon_Snarg says:
::Puts his ear to the door to try to listen to how the Captain responds::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::he is momentary taken by the overwhelming scent.  He grids his mind against his physical desire::

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
MacTavish: If you DO need any backup, just give a shout..

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
ACTION: The Women get to Sulek and begin removing his clothing and sniffing his pheromones, their eyes gleaming.

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::keeps walking past the inert Ferengi::  Peron:  I'll find Daimon....get a team together and clear the bridge.....

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
CIV: As you wish.

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::walks into the lift and makes a b-line for his quarters::

TO_Alex_Lawrence says:
OPS:  I'm with you.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::he reaches out to one of the females, quirks an eyebrow and turns away::

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
TO: Good, who else is armed and ready? We have the element of surprise, and something IN our skulls... we can take them with even 5.

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
ACTION: One female runs her hand from the bridge of Sulek's nose up and over his bald head, following the Deltan pleasure ridge

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Remains behind in the cargo bay, coordinating with the other junior personnel left behind to help him with the unconscious crew::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::the touch is powerful, and he quivers for a moment...but the logical training holds his response at bay::

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::arrives in his quarters, noticing with satisfaction the Ferengi hadn’t made it to the quarters yet....gets out his PRISM command set and activates the rooms replicators...gets a new encrypted commbadge.  Pulls a large black case from beneath the bed and draws out his weapon of choice, leaving the disrupter behind::

TO_Alex_Lawrence says:
OPS: Only Civ  from my knowledge, also CNS  I believe. The more time we spend waiting and chatting the longer they have to cause trouble

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
TO: Let's head back to the Cargo Bay to get anyone else we can. :: moves quickly ::

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
ACTION: As the last of Sulek's clothes are removed, two more females emerge as hands begin to find every Deltan erogenous zone on Sulek's body, causing him to emit heavy sexual pheromones himself

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::puts a round in the chamber and places the targeting headset on...::  
Computer:  Locate Captain Sulek

TO_Alex_Lawrence says:
::on the OPS heels::

Daimon_Snarg says:
::Still listening::

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
<C> MacTavish: Holodeck One

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::closes his eyes trying to withdraw...relying on his unfinished Kholinar training::

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
:: returns to the Cargo Bay and looks around :: CNS: We're going to need you.

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::nods and flicks the safety to free....strides back out into the corridor, bringing the weapon up to ready, the HUD springs to life::

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
::exits the cargo bay and goes to a weapons locker, grabbing a couple of phasers::

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
OPS: I'm not very good as a fighter, sir.

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
OPS:  I'd like to help, sir.

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
OPS: I'll remain behind to watch over the Doctor and the others.

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
ACTION: The Pheromones being produced by the women surges causing Sulek's skin to flush in response

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
CNS: Very well.

TO_Alex_Lawrence says:
CSO:  Get a weapon and get a move on.

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
CSO: Great, that's 3 of us.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::carefully he shields his mind from his responding body::

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
::holsters his weapon and prepares to follow Peron::

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::takes a lift up to deck 7, steps off the lift and begins using the weapons sensors to locate Daimon::

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
ACTION: One female begins the Deltan art of Back Eros... the stimulating of her partner using her back's pheromone producers directly on her partners back's pheromone receptors

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::begins walking, finding the outline of an excited Ferengi and an even more excited Vulcan....thinks about that one for a moment...::

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
ACTION: The five other females assault Sulek's pleasure zones and ridges with thier fingers, lips, tongues, and toes

TO_Alex_Lawrence says:
OPS: let's go....

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
::exits the cargo bay, following Peron and Lawrence::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::reaches out to hold on to his very Vulcan link with his once mate.  Something to hold on to::

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
:: moves to the turbolift ::

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
::enters the turbolift::

TO_Alex_Lawrence says:
:: in turbo lift ::

Daimon_Snarg says:
::Still doesn't hear TOO much...::

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
ACTION: One Female kisses Sulek deeply eliciting the beginnings of the Deltan Sex Haze

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Wishes the others luck, and as transporters are down, he is not willing to move the unconscious ones with risk of having an encounter with armed Ferengi ... the other crew which were in the Cargo Bay take up arms with what they can find, and stand guard::

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::takes the long way around and spots the Ferengi at the other end of the corridor, listening to something by the looks of him.  Aims at the back of his right knee as he approaches...once he is within 25 feet, he calls out::  <Yells>  Daimon:  DO not move.  Drop your weapons or face the consequences!

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::realizes that his Deltan physiology must respond::

Daimon_Snarg says:
::Turns around, dropping his weapon, a grin on his face:: CIV: Sssshhhh... your captain's in there... come and listen

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
::waits impatiently as the turbolift makes its way up to the bridge::

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::walks slowly toward the Ferengi....::  Daimon:  Both of your hands, raise them over your head!  NOW!

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::thinks::  Just give me a reason....

TO_Alex_Lawrence says:
::mouths on 3::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::he keeps mind and body separated::

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
ACTION: The Females get more excited as they smell the Haze beginning in Sulek.  They begin to enter the haze as well

Daimon_Snarg says:
::Laughs:: CIV: Come and listen ::Puts both hands up::

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
:: nods and readies his weapon ::

Daimon_Snarg says:
CIV: I think your captain is actually having a good time

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
::points his phaser toward the door and waits for Lawrence's mark::

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::approaches the console and keeps an eye and the weapon trained on the Ferengi::  Daimon:  Turn it off.....and I warn you, this weapon has no stun setting...

TO_Alex_Lawrence says:
::mouths one...two ..... three!::

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
:: moves forwards as the door opens, firing on the first set of ears he sees ::

Daimon_Snarg says:
CIV: Kill me and he's definitely locked in there until the program ends... and it's a very LONG program

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
::as the door opens, he fires his phaser at the first Ferengi he sees::

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
ACTION: The Team breaks onto the bridge only to see ten Ferengi's eyes glued to the Viewscreen staring at Six nude women and a very nude Sulek doing what Deltans do best.

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
:: jaw drops as he releases his finger from the trigger, seeing a very odd image on the screen::

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
::stops and gapes at the viewscreen::  Self:  Oh my gods...

TO_Alex_Lawrence says:
::quickly flips to stun and shoots them::

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
Daimon:  Oh, I'm not going to kill you......::lowers the weapon to his Ferengi’s genetailia::  You can live a long time without them....

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
ACTION: One Ferengi drops as Neyan shoots him, but the rest ignore it.

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
Whoa, I didn't know the Captain was so...

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
:: shakes his head :: Er... :: fires as the next Ferengi ::

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
::snaps to and takes advantage of the Ferengi's inattentiveness::

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
ACTION: The Remaining Ferengi drop easily.

Daimon_Snarg says:
CIV: Suicide isn't hard these days... you're a cold man

TO_Alex_Lawrence says:
::goes to nearest console and tries to turn off the ... images one the screen::

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
TO:  Can we regain control from up here?

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
::tries not to look at the screen::

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::works the action back and forward again::  Daimon:  You haven’t seen cold...now turn it off....or your three best friends will have to be wiped off the deck with a very small sponge

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
:: eyes glued to the screen ::

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
::finds it very hard keeping his eyes away... given his upbringing, he's never seen quite a... show::

Daimon_Snarg says:
::Three best... YIKES!:: CIV: Oh that's just sick! I'm here for profit, and you're here to shoot of my soft spot.. s

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
ACTION: One of the Females screams as she reaches Thorome, the highest level of Deltan Pleasure

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
Daimon:  Whatever it takes...NOW TURN IT OFF

TO_Alex_Lawrence says:
::goes to the view screen console and  cuts the power to it::

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::fires a round between the Ferengi’s legs into the deck::

Daimon_Snarg says:
::Knees shake:: CIV: Right... turn it off...

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::through clenched teeth:: Computer:  add seven customers for the women

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
OPS:  I never knew how beautiful they could be...  ::mesmerized::

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
ACTION: The Screen goes black as another Female moves Towards Sulek

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::steps back and allows Daimon room to turn it off as he kicks his dropped weapon from reach::

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
[[[[[ Pause Mission ]]]]]
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