Present:
Ian as Evil_SM / Host Quchant 
Gunther as CO Capt. Jordaïn 
Trish as XO Lieutenant Commander Llewellyn
Heike as FCO Lieutenant Shania
David as CNS Lieutenant Commander Cook
Brian (AKA Jafo) as OPS Lieutenant B’lee
Darren as TO Ensign Bost’k
Brett as TIC OPS manager Commander Fox Lynam
Jane as CTO Tria Kyrron
Steve as Lieutenant Commander CMO Brock
And
Kytra as MO Lieutenant JG Kedi

Absent:
None

ACTD: U.S.S. Tal-War
NCC 80872

Host Quchant says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Begin Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Host Quchant says:
ACTION: The entire crew is still locked up tight in the large cargo bay

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
::Sitting on the floor, thinking::

AMO_Kedi says:
::yawns and looks up at Brock:: CMO: Are we still in here?

XO_Llewellyn says:
::walking with Cook::

CTO_Kyrron says:
::taking a meal break... if you want to call these little crusty things a meal::

CNS_Cook says:
::walks up to the CO:: CO: Sir? Are you okay

CMO_Brock says:
AMO: Unfortunately. ::gets up and straightens his uniform.:: Let's check on our patients.

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
::Looks up to see Cook and gets up himself:: CNS: I'm fine doctor. How's the crew?

CTO_Kyrron says:
<tactical team>::guarding the door::

Host Quchant says:
ACTION: Suddenly several large deep sounding bangs and clunks can be heard from several 'decks' away

CTO_Kyrron says:
::looks up sharply::

AMO_Kedi says:
::yelps and runs to Brock, almost jumping in his arms:: CMO: What was that?

CNS_Cook says:
::turns to towards as he hears the sound:: CO: They are holding up well

XO_Llewellyn says:
::looks toward the sound::

CTO_Kyrron says:
::motions to the tactical teams to stay alert::

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
CNS: Thanks doc, I... ::Snaps head towards the direction of the sound::

OPS_B`lee says:
::playing a craps game in of to one side with a bunch of the junior officers ... taking their credits as usual::

Host Quchant says:
ACTION: Several yelps from across the cargo bay are heard

CTO_Kyrron says:
<another tactical team>::runs toward the yelps::

Host Quchant says:
ACTION: Transporter sounds can be heard and crew are transported in small groups

CMO_Brock says:
Self: What now? ::runs to the source of the yelps::

CTO_Kyrron says:
::looks around at the crew dematerializing::  Self: Crap...

CMO_Brock says:
ALL: We are being moved! Everyone stay alert!

AMO_Kedi says:
::sinks to the floor and whimpers:: Self: I'm to pretty to die

CNS_Cook says:
::sees crewmembers being transported away::

XO_Llewellyn says:
::is alarmed::

CTO_Kyrron says:
::takes a position near the CO::

Host Quchant says:
ACTION: Eventually all of the crew are transported....the senior crew are now contained in a medium sized brig style room

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
All: Keep calm people... ::looks at Cook:: CNS: Go... ::sees signs of transport:: oh well.

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
::Appears in the room:: All: Everybody okay? ::looks around::

AMO_Kedi says:
::huddled next to Brock:: Self:  I don't like this, I don't like this..

CMO_Brock says:
::looks around to discover his new environment::

CNS_Cook says:
::looks around the new room::

OPS_B`lee says:
::is transported in mid-throw:: Self: Ah darn...

Host Quchant says:
ACTION: All of the senior crew apart from the following..... CMO CTO and CIV find themselves on the bridge of the Tal-War

XO_Llewellyn says:
CO: I wonder how they knew to keep us together... :: looks at the senior staff::

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
XO: So do I, commander... they must have gotten our bio signatures from the ship's database.

CTO_Kyrron says:
@::materializes on the bridge of the Tal-War::

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
XO: We seem to be missing a few people though...

XO_Llewellyn says:
CO: I don't see the CMO, the CTO or Lynam here.

OPS_B`lee says:
@::runs an internal scan to determine if anyone is missing::

CIV_Lynam says:
@::Looks around::  Self: What the?  ALL: I don't know if I should feel insulted or not.  Seems we were too small and got thrown back.

OPS_B`lee says:
::sits on a bench in the brig::

AMO_Kedi says:
::looks around the room:: All: Where's Brock?

CMO_Brock says:
@::looks around the bridge:: Computer: What is the location of Miss Kedi?

XO_Llewellyn says:
::gives her a look of sympathy:: MO: I wish I knew.

CTO_Kyrron says:
@::materializes on the bridge of the Tal-War.  Looks around::

CNS_Cook says:
::looks around the brig and hears Kedi, yelling:: XO: We are missing a few people, I can't see the CMO, CTO, or CIV

Host Quchant says:
@<Computer> CMO: Lieutenant Kedi is not on the ship

CIV_Lynam says:
@CTO: Station, get me a status report.

XO_Llewellyn says:
CNS: Yes... I noticed that. ::frowns::

CTO_Kyrron says:
@::gives the CIV an odd look, but goes to the tactical station regardless::

CIV_Lynam says:
@CMO: Take sensors, find out who else is on board.

AMO_Kedi says:
::looks around at the rest of the crew nervously::

CTO_Kyrron says:
@::attempts to log on::

CMO_Brock says:
@CTO/CIV: We are missing senior crewmembers.

OPS_B`lee says:
::sighs and looks around dejectedly::

XO_Llewellyn says:
CO: So... now what?

Host Quchant says:
@ACTION: ON THE TAL-WAR....the three hear transport signatures....and then are faced with a dozen alien creatures

CIV_Lynam says:
@::Stops in mid stride and sees the aliens appear.::

AMO_Kedi says:
::sighs and goes to sit down::

CMO_Brock says:
@CIV: Affirmative. ::goes to the console and begins scanning the ship to identify those not on board::

CTO_Kyrron says:
@::wishes she had a weapon stashed near her console::

Host Quchant says:
@ACTION: The Aliens: They look much like species 8472, but are more humanoid looking and have a more muscular build, aching towards a Jem'Hadar. Skin color is the same as their ship's hull. They carry a disruptor pistol each, the guards carry Klingon-like painsticks. Regular crew wear nothing but armored 'briefs' with belt, for their exoskeleton protects them well enough. Higher placed individuals (command staff), additionally wear a long black cape. Ship/station commanding officers also have an extended painstick, which servers more like a symbol of power. They mostly use their highly evolved telepathic abilities to communicate, but also master a spoken language.

CNS_Cook says:
::goes over to the MO:: AMO: I am sure he is fine, we will all be together again I am sure of it

CIV_Lynam says:
@::Faces the aliens and wishes he had a cigar to chew on.::

CTO_Kyrron says:
@Aliens:  Can we help you gentlemen?

XO_Llewellyn says:
::looks around at the containment area they are in::

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
XO: We need to find out where we are... OPS: Check out this room and look for anything like supplies or provisions or anything. All: ideas, people?

AMO_Kedi says:
::sighs and puts her head in her hands:: CNS: I hope.

OPS_B`lee says:
::looks at the Captain:: CO: Its four walls and a door ... not much in the way of provisions, I'm afraid.

CTO_Kyrron says:
@::looks over at the CIV::

CMO_Brock says:
@CTO/CIV: It appears that we are the only 3 onboard.

Host Quchant says:
ACTION: A couple of aliens grab the trio on the bridge and bring them in front of another alien...presumably in charge

CNS_Cook says:
::smiles:: AMO: You don't have to hope, you can be certain that will be all be together again

CIV_Lynam says:
@CMO: Not any more doctor.

CTO_Kyrron says:
@::does not resist as she is brought before the alien::

AMO_Kedi says:
::sniffles and looks around:: Self: This bites.

CMO_Brock says:
@::looks at the aliens::

Host Quchant says:
<Large Alien CO> CMO: You.....explain this...::points to helm::

CTO_Kyrron says:
@::raises an eyebrow::

CIV_Lynam says:
@::Gets the picture::

CMO_Brock says:
@Large Alien: It is a console. ::stares at the alien::

Host Quchant says:
<Large Alien CO> CMO: Explain purpose

CTO_Kyrron says:
@::can't believe they couldn't figure it out for themselves as so far they seemed technologically advanced::

CIV_Lynam says:
@::Sees a lot of pain stick use in his future.  Grimaces inwardly at the 'fun' the next few hours will be.::

CMO_Brock says:
@Large Alien: It is too complex to explain without showing you. May I?

OPS_B`lee says:
::kicks the toilet lightly:: All: Well, if you all think I'm using this with you here ... think again.

AMO_Kedi says:
::tears slide down her cheeks:: Self: I hope Brock is okay.

CTO_Kyrron says:
@::gives the CMO a warning look::

AMO_Kedi says:
::looks up at B'lee and giggles::

CNS_Cook says:
::has a very bad headache and his telepathic abilities are next to none::

XO_Llewellyn says:
::frowns from the pain of her headache::

Host Quchant says:
<Large Alien CO> CMO: We know it is for helm...we are unaware of configuration need...reconfigure

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
<Alien Guard> ::Comes walking up to the brig cell, opens a small aperture in the forcefield door and rolls in a trolley containing water and a variety of foods::

CIV_Lynam says:
@Leader: Why?

XO_Llewellyn says:
OPS: Do you think you can find a way to bust out of this place?.... ::stops as she sees the guard::

CMO_Brock says:
@Large Alien: I can reconfigure it for you.

CTO_Kyrron says:
@CMO:  But you will not!

XO_Llewellyn says:
Guard: What do you want from us? Why are we here?

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
::Blinks:: All: Here they come... ::turns to face the guard::

AMO_Kedi says:
::looks up at the guard::

CNS_Cook says:
::the loud noise caused by B'lee kicking the toilet, causes his head to hurt more:: OPS: Lieutenant, please refrain from kicking things that cause loud noises ::rubs his head::

CIV_Lynam says:
@::Sees a lot of pain stick use in the CTO's future too.::

CMO_Brock says:
@::looks at the CTO and smiles::

Host Quchant says:
@<Large Alien CO> ::makes a signal:: and all the guards raise previously unseen weapons at the three

CTO_Kyrron says:
@::glares at the CMO::

CMO_Brock says:
@CTO: I don't want to die.

CTO_Kyrron says:
@::stares at the large alien defiantly::

CTO_Kyrron says:
@CMO:  Starfleet Officers do not co-operate with the enemy.

CMO_Brock says:
@CTO: Starfleet Officers don't die needlessly either.

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
<Alien Guard> ::Is wearing nothing but his exoskeleton and a pair of armored 'briefs', looks up at Llewellyn and closes the force field again::

CMO_Brock says:
@Large Alien: Shall I reconfigure the console?

CIV_Lynam says:
@CTO:  At ease Commander.  Let the doctor here 'help' them.

CTO_Kyrron says:
@::looks at the CIV in astonishment::

AMO_Kedi says:
::tilts her head and looks at the XO:: XO: Party animals.

Host Quchant says:
@<Alien Lt> ::Grabs CIV at neck and lifts up high so feet dangle::

XO_Llewellyn says:
::shrugs:: CO: Do you think he even understood me? ::turns to the MO:: MO: Party animals?

CMO_Brock says:
@Large Alien: Put him down or I will NOT cooperate.

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
<Alien Guard> ::Turns away and walks over to the other side of the hall, where there is a guard station, occupied by another pair of his people::

Host Quchant says:
@<Alien CO> CMO: Reconfigure the console to basic ship movement now....or he dies

AMO_Kedi says:
XO: Yeah, they seem like real party animals. ::dripping with sarcasm::

CNS_Cook says:
~~~Guard: Who are..........~~~ ::the pain in his head increases dramatically as he tries to communicate with these people::

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
XO: I do not know, but somehow I think he won't talk to us anyway...

CTO_Kyrron says:
@Alien CO:  Perhaps if you explained what you wanted with our ship and us we would be more helpful.

XO_Llewellyn says:
::sees Donnie flinch out of the corner of her eye:: CNS: What's wrong?

OPS_B`lee says:
::heads for what appears to be the door out of her and looks around for any kind of sign of a panel or console::

CMO_Brock says:
@::looks at the alien to judge his commitment to his threat and moves toward the console::

CNS_Cook says:
::the pain decreases as he relaxes:: XO: I am okay, but don't try to communicate with them telepathically, as it really hurts

AMO_Kedi says:
::gets to her feet and looks over the cart:: XO/CO: Maybe we can use some of this stuff

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
<Alien Guard> ::Turns head as the CNS tries to engage telepathic contact, then seemingly shrugs and takes its place at the guard station::

Host Quchant says:
@<Alien Lt> ::starts to squeeze a little tighter on the CIV's neck

XO_Llewellyn says:
::furrows her brow:: CNS: Ah... well... do you think he will talk to us?

CMO_Brock says:
@::runs his fingers over the console and locks out all command codes except his. Moves the ship forward a few kilo's then stops it::

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
AMO: Go on...

CTO_Kyrron says:
@::looks over the aliens trying to determine where their weakness might be::

XO_Llewellyn says:
MO: Yes. Give us a list of what is on the cart.

CIV_Lynam says:
@::Would not mind being able to breathe.  Prepares to act if the alien increases the pressure.  Last hurrah and all that.  Has many regrets about not seeing his family again.::

OPS_B`lee says:
Alien Guard: Hey! Ugly! Why don't you come over here and drop this forcefield so I can kick your rear somewhere up between your shoulder blades.

CNS_Cook says:
::sees the Alien look at him:: XO: He could tell I was trying to speak with him, but I don't think he could understand me at all

CMO_Brock says:
@Alien: Put him down or you will not be able to use this ship.

Host Quchant says:
@<Alien CO> ::makes a motion::

Host Quchant says:
@<Alien Lt> ::lets go::

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
<Alien Guard> ::Slowly walks up to the force field and faces B'lee. just stands there staring at him::

XO_Llewellyn says:
CNS: If we can't get these people to understand us... than how can we find out what they want?

AMO_Kedi says:
::giggles at B'lee's comment and continues searching the cart:: CO: Umm...lessee...it looks like bottles of water and something I'm sure they think is food.

CIV_Lynam says:
@:: Falls to the deck with a thud.  Gasps and rubs his throat.::

XO_Llewellyn says:
::sees that the Alien does indeed understand our language::

CTO_Kyrron says:
@::watches the colour return to the CIV's face::

Host Quchant says:
@<Alien CO> ::points at CIV:: CIV: Your function is different.  Explain

CMO_Brock says:
@CIV: You okay?

OPS_B`lee says:
Alien Guard: So come-on, chicken!

CIV_Lynam says:
@::Stands up, nods at the CMO::

XO_Llewellyn says:
::walks over to the alien and B'lee:: OPS: B'lee.... I am not so certain that is the answer... although it does seem to be getting a reaction.

OPS_B`lee says:
Alien Guard: You just going to stand there looking ugly?

CNS_Cook says:
::walks over to B'lee and Heather::

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
AMO: Not of much use for getting us out of here... We could however play a little charade. ::thinks:: All: Anybody wanting to play victim for a moment?

CIV_Lynam says:
@Alien CO: <Raspy voiced> Tactical Specialist.  I command the fighter craft.

OPS_B`lee says:
::glares at the XO:: XO: Shush ... when it comes to taunting, I know what I'm doing.

CTO_Kyrron says:
@::glares at the alien CO::

XO_Llewellyn says:
::smirks and thinks: how well I know::

AMO_Kedi says:
::sighs and rolls her eyes. Walk over to B'lee and stands behind him:: Alien Guard: Sorry, he's a little ::makes the crazy symbol:: Ya know, being held in a cell with 500 of his closest friends. ::shrugs:: Anyways ::tries to pull B'lee back::

CNS_Cook says:
::nods in agreement with B'lee::

Host Quchant says:
@<Alien CO> CIV: Describe fighter craft.

XO_Llewellyn says:
OPS: Carry on Lieutenant. ::steps back to see what the CO wanted::

CMO_Brock says:
@::still at the console begins to press command codes to activate a "silent" intruder alert on the computer system::

XO_Llewellyn says:
CO: Victim? What kind of victim did you have in mind?

OPS_B`lee says:
Alien Guard: Do other aliens cry when they see how ugly your race is?

CIV_Lynam says:
@Alien CO: Small ships, attack vessels.  I'm sure you saw them outside out ship when you attacked.  ::Studies the Aliens carefully, looking for weaknesses.::

CTO_Kyrron says:
@::is once again confounded by the aliens' apparent stupidity::

CTO_Kyrron says:
@::wonders what the CMO is doing over there and hopes he's releasing poison into the air::

AMO_Kedi says:
::whispers:: OPS: B'lee you're going to get yourself killed you know

CMO_Brock says:
@::using his eyes to communicate to the CTO to look at the console and see that the intruder alert is active::

Host Quchant says:
@<Alien CO> CIV: ::points at a LT of his:: You will use your meeting room to fully brief this one.  Do not try to escape any resistance will result be met by force

CTO_Kyrron says:
@::sneaks a glance at the console and nods at the CMO::

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
<Alien Guard> ::Takes out his disruptor pistol which he aims at B'lee, then mutters something in an unknown language but it sounds threatening::

AMO_Kedi says:
::pulls on B'lee's uniform and whimpers::

CNS_Cook says:
::walks over to Heather:: XO: I think B'lee is having a little to much fun at this taunting thing ::smiles::

OPS_B`lee says:
Alien Guard: Yeah? Well, why don't you say that on this side of the forcefield? What, afraid you aren't man ... err ... alien enough?

CIV_Lynam says:
@Alien CO: And if I refuse, you will kill one of my crew?  Then I guess I have no choice.

XO_Llewellyn says:
::looks at the MO hanging on him:: CNS: Yep. ::smiles::

CIV_Lynam says:
@::Looks at the LT: Please follow me.

Host Quchant says:
@<Alien Lt> ::follows CIV...which is quite easy given the stride length of the aliens

CNS_Cook says:
::turns and sees the alien has a disruptor pointed at B'lee:: XO: and it seems to be working

OPS_B`lee says:
::pushes Kedi's hand off his uniform::

CTO_Kyrron says:
@::wonders if she'll ever see the CIV again::

CTO_Kyrron says:
@::doubts it::

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
<Alien Guard> ::Lowers the force field for a brief second, fires a mild stun shot at B’lee and erects the field again before turning around and trotting off::

OPS_B`lee says:
Alien Guard: Or aren't you alien enough to take on a Bajoran?

AMO_Kedi says:
::finally notices the OPS is ignoring her and makes a huffing sound:: OPS: Jerk. ::walks off over to the CO and XO::

OPS_B`lee says:
::is hurled backwards and lands with a thud on the ground::

CIV_Lynam says:
@::Leads the alien to the turbolift to take him(?) to TIC.::

Host Quchant says:
ACTION: CMO's Console indicates that only 20% of the normal forcefields go up.  Most of the ships systems are still offline etc

OPS_B`lee says:
::groggily:: All: Well, I got him to lower the forcefield didn't I...

CNS_Cook says:
::sees B'lee fly across the room, he runs over to him, seeing that his is in deed okay:: OPS: What did you do?

XO_Llewellyn says:
::rushes over to OPS:: OPS: Are you ok?

Host Quchant says:
ACTION: TL doesn’t move...

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
XO: We could pretend as if we had someone wounded or having a panic attack... they would have to get in here to see what is wrong...

OPS_B`lee says:
::shakes his head:: XO: I'm fine .... I'm fine. ::rubs his sore shoulder::

CNS_Cook says:
::extends his hand:: OPS: Let me help you up

CMO_Brock says:
@::slowly moves towards the environmental control console::

OPS_B`lee says:
::takes Cooks hand and is helped up::

CIV_Lynam says:
@::Looks puzzled::  Alien LT: Hmm, perhaps you damaged the ship more seriously than we thought.

XO_Llewellyn says:
::nods and smiles at him, watching Donnie help him up:: OPS: Any one tell you that you are brave.... AND stupid? ::a light teasing tone::

Host Quchant says:
ACTION: Most of the console are flickering in the standard "we've been damaged heavily mode" you see on the TV

CTO_Kyrron says:
@::watches the CMO moving and feigns trying to break away in hope of distracting the aliens::

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
All: Unless there are other suggestions. ::looks at his people and notices B’lee looking somewhat pale::

CNS_Cook says:
::pulls B'lee up:: OPS: Try to keep from getting your self killed, we may need you ::smiles::

AMO_Kedi says:
::sighs and goes to sit down again::

CMO_Brock says:
@::tries to use the environmental control console to scan the aliens to determine a physical weakness such as extreme cold or heat or perhaps air gas mixture::

XO_Llewellyn says:
CO: B'lee did manage to get the Alien to lower the forcefield long enough to shoot at him... fortunately the weapon was on a mild stun setting.

CIV_Lynam says:
@::Attempts to use his command authorization to override the lift and get it moving again.::

Host Quchant says:
ACTION: Lift begins to move

CIV_Lynam says:
Alien LT: So, can you tell me why you want our ship?

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
::Arches a brow and briefly looks at B’lee:: XO: Hmm... we could attempt to do so again and try to throw something at that alien while the field is down. However... we have no guarantee it will also be just a stun shot...

Host Quchant says:
@<Alien CO> CIV, CTO: You will brief these remaining men on the functions of these terminals on the ship

XO_Llewellyn says:
CO: Indeed. I think that if we go with your victim idea... that might be better... although there is no guarantee that we won't all get stunned while that crewmember is dealt with

AMO_Kedi says:
::sighs and whistles a little tune::

XO_Llewellyn says:
CO: And thereby lose our opportunity.

CIV_Lynam says:
@Alien LT: And for that matter, what you want in general.

CTO_Kyrron says:
@::is about to refuse, but reconsiders... it would give her access to a console....::

CMO_Brock says:
@::looks at the CTO and nods::

Host Quchant says:
@<Alien LT> CIV: We are trying to find home

CNS_Cook says:
XO: We have to try something

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
::Takes a deep breath:: XO: Indeed. We can't do anything without taking chances... let's consult the others and see which option they want to go for.

CIV_Lynam says:
@::Raises an eyebrow, not expecting that answer.::

CTO_Kyrron says:
@::moves to the tactical console and looks over the systems::

CIV_Lynam says:
@Alien LT: Home?  You mean a new home, because your old one is non-habitable?  Or are you a small group who is lost?

CTO_Kyrron says:
@::attempts to activate short-range sensors in the hope of locating the rest of the crew::

CMO_Brock says:
@::moves to the OPS console and begins checking system status by running a level 4 diagnostic::

XO_Llewellyn says:
::nods at the CO:: CO: I say victim.. we tried... violence.

CIV_Lynam says:
@::Studies the alien and his weapons.::

CMO_Brock says:
@::tries to get the comm system working::

CTO_Kyrron says:
@alien:  This is the tactical control center... not that it matters because you lot damaged most of it when you attacked us.

AMO_Kedi says:
::looks down at her boots and sighs::

Host Quchant says:
@<Alien LT> ::holding large painstick style weapon:: CIV: Our home was destroyed many turns ago.  We seek a new one...

CTO_Kyrron says:
@::moves over to a science console::

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
XO: I tend to agree. Inform the others...

CTO_Kyrron says:
@::tries to activate short-range sensors from here::

CIV_Lynam says:
@Alien LT: Ah, I see.  So why are you attacking our ships?  We are from the United Federation of Planets, a peaceful organization.  If you require help, we might be able to assist you.  There are thousands of planets in our space.  One of them may suit your needs.

CMO_Brock says:
@::uses his console to send a message to the CTO at her console 'Ready for Zero-G?'::

Host Quchant says:
@<Alien LT> CIV: We were driven off home-world by a large enemy force

CTO_Kyrron says:
@::a smile crosses her face as she responds in the affirmative.  gets a good grip on the console::

CMO_Brock says:
@::deactivates the ship's IDF and artificial gravity::

CNS_Cook says:
::goes over to B'lee:: OPS: How’s your shoulder?

CTO_Kyrron says:
@alien:  And this is a science console.  Our missions are primarily exploratory.

CTO_Kyrron says:
@::hopes this works::

Host Quchant says:
ACTION: Aliens on the bridge are holding onto the floor with claws of some sort and grab at the two crew members on the bridge to stop them floating away

XO_Llewellyn says:
CNS/MO/OPS: Ok which one of us gets to play wounded bird?

ATO_Bost`k says:
:: sits in the corner of cell trying to figure a way out::

AMO_Kedi says:
XO: Bird?

CTO_Kyrron says:
@::something grabs her by the ankle as she drifts upward::

CIV_Lynam says:
@Alien LT: What is your race called?  And who attacked you?  Perhaps it is a race known to us.

CNS_Cook says:
::turns to the XO:: AMO: Person in distress

Host Quchant says:
@<Alien LT> CIV: ::grabbing him as he floats up::  I do not know why we attacked your ship...it seems...unnecessary to me

XO_Llewellyn says:
::starts to explain and hears the CNS do it for her, smiles at him::

CIV_Lynam says:
@::Really hates zero-G::

CMO_Brock says:
@::pulls his arm to free himself from the alien's grasp::

AMO_Kedi says:
::puts her hands on her hips:: CNS: I think we're all in distress here ::twitches her tail:: There's no need to play it.

CTO_Kyrron says:
@alien:  Pardon us.  Seems you did more damage than we realized.

Host Quchant says:
@<Alien LT> CIV: We are called ::makes a gurgle sound that sounds like:: Tung-krah....who are you

CIV_Lynam says:
@::Remembers the time in the runabout with his wife, THAT time, zero-G was pretty fun...stops his thoughts from wandering.::

XO_Llewellyn says:
MO: Yes... but we are all handling our stress.... fairly well.... we need something more... dramatic to get their attention.

CNS_Cook says:
AMO: We want someone to pretend they are really hurt, so they will drop the forcefield and check on them

Host Quchant says:
ACTION: Alien CO nods and both CTO and CMO get touched by nearby painsticks

CMO_Brock says:
@::screams in pain::

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
<Alien Guard> ::Passes the brig, patrolling the corridor together with another alien::

XO_Llewellyn says:
CNS: Exactly. A medical emergency? ::pauses:: Did you sense that these beings were telepathic?

CTO_Kyrron says:
@::screams::

CNS_Cook says:
AMO: You know act like you just broke a nail or something, horrible like that

AMO_Kedi says:
::bawls:: All: I miss Brock!!

CIV_Lynam says:
@Alien LT: I am a Human.  The Federation is made up of thousands of different species however.  What do you want with our ship?  Yours are very powerful.

XO_Llewellyn says:
::is tempted to stick her finger in her ear from the high-pitched whine::

CNS_Cook says:
AMO: Yeah like that but worse ::thinks if it can get worse::

CNS_Cook says:
XO: yes, they are, but they operate on different wavelengths or something, as I couldn’t get though

XO_Llewellyn says:
CNS: Does that mean they would be able to read a deception on our part? ::whispers::

Host Quchant says:
@<Alien LT> CIV: I am following orders.  If I were in charge I would like to join your 'federation'  however...I should not be discussing this with you...continue briefing

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
::Cringes at Kiz' cry:: Self: What an idea...

CIV_Lynam says:
@::Arrives at the entrance to TIC::

CNS_Cook says:
::shugs:: XO: I am uncertain, they might just communicate telepathically, or they might be empathic also, I have no idea

AMO_Kedi says:
::sniffles:: CNS: It's worse? Y....Y... you mean Brock's d...d...d...dead?

CTO_Kyrron says:
@::kicks at the alien that has her by the ankle::

CNS_Cook says:
::looks over in her direction:: AMO: Not that I am aware of

CIV_Lynam says:
@Alien LT: Alright.  It is in here.  But, since we are to spend time together, can you tell me your name?

Host Quchant says:
ACTION: CTO gets hit with another painstick

CTO_Kyrron says:
@::screams again::

AMO_Kedi says:
::wipes her eyes:: CNS: Oh, alright. Who's going to be the bird?

Host Quchant says:
@<Alien LT> CIV: ::says something unpronounceable::

XO_Llewellyn says:
::cringes:: MO: Keep it up... I think you will get their attention more easily than any of us....

CMO_Brock says:
@::stands up and looks at the Alien CO:: Alien CO: That is enough. Why are you here? Why are you doing this?

CNS_Cook says:
::whispers:: XO: You know she could be our bird, she wouldn’t even know she was faking it, just tell her something is wrong with Brock and she won’t have to pretend

Host Quchant says:
@<Alien CO> CTO CMO: Reestablish gravity now

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
<Alien Guard> ::Stops for a moment as he hears something whining inside the cells, then figures it's nothing serious yet. Takes a peek inside anyway, but not lowering the forcefield yet::

CTO_Kyrron says:
@::once the pain has passed and she can think straight again, reconsiders her strategy::

ATO_Bost`k says:
:: watches the others ::

AMO_Kedi says:
::tilts her head and looks at the XO for a moment::

CIV_Lynam says:
@Alien LT: Ah.  Well, that won't work.  Tell you what, you call me Fox, and I'll address you by your rank.  ::Opens the door to TIC::

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
<Alien Guard> ::Figures it's nothing and walks on::

XO_Llewellyn says:
::looks at Donnie astonished that he'd suggest such a thing::

CMO_Brock says:
@::nods and reestablishes the gravity on the ship.::

ATO_Bost`k says:
:: sits up and looks at the alien:: Alien: man you're ugly

CNS_Cook says:
::sees the guard walking away:: AMO: You know there is a great chance you might no ever see Brock again, no telling what they are doing to him

CMO_Brock says:
@Alien CO: I will not cooperate any more until I know why you are trying to take this ship.

CIV_Lynam says:
::Enters the TIC, sees how empty it is without the usual buzz of activity.::

AMO_Kedi says:
::sniffles again and watches the alien walk by:: Alien: Give me back my Brocky-Wocky you meanie!!!

Host Quchant says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<End Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>.


