Host Arlene says:
ACTION:  Well it would seem that the Tal War have gotten the attention of the dominate force called the Legion within this dimension.  They have contacted the ship asking for their papers and telling them that they are to prepare to be boarded.  They outgun and outman the Tal War so what is a little ship to do.  In the meantime the CSO is monitoring the gate looking for a way out….

Host Arlene says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Begin:  Through Door number 1... Part 5>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

SO_Lt_York says:
::in the TL on his way to the Bridge::

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::sat at the flight console wondering what to do next::

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::still fast asleep in her bed::

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
Outloud: Ooooo... my head.....

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: sitting at her console ::

SO_Lt_York says:
::arrives at the Bridge and walks over to the Science station:. CSO: Sir.

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
<MO> XO: Easy, Commander... you'll be OK, but we need to check you out....

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
::Is still on the bridge::

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
::sat at Sci I, monitoring the gateway and the unknown vessel::

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
CSO: Any progress Commander?

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: realization sets in :: MO: I've got to get to the bridge....

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
SO: Arr... Lt. Nice of you to join us

SO_Lt_York says:
::sits down at SCI2:: CSO: Yes sir, it is.

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
<MO> XO: Not until I've cleared you.

Host Arlene says:
ACTION:  Red Alert blares throughout the ship.

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::has a direct course laid in for the gate, just trying to arrange processes for acceleration and crossing speed::

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
SO: I've been able to locate a gateway into the Alpha Quadrant

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
FCO: Report

SO_Lt_York says:
CSO: Have you marked the time interval?

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: continues to transmit the friendship message ::

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
CO: I have a course laid in Captain but we need to be able to blip through very quickly so things could get a little hairy.

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: hears the klaxons and jumps from the biobed :: MO: Put me on report. :: runs from sickbay and enters the nearest lift :: Computer: Bridge!

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
::sighs:: OPS: Open up communications with the vessel.  I think we might have to give in to their demands, if we want to get home

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::is woken up suddenly by the klaxons blasting in her ear, but she stuffs a pillow over her head, grumbling about setting her alarm too early::

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
SO: I'm waiting for the same portal to come around again, the computer is on it

SO_Lt_York says:
::looks over at the Captain, wondering if she's crazy::

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
::Sees the look from York::  SO: Unless you have any suggestions Lt?

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: lifts her eyebrows :; CO:  Aye Captain.  :: fingers dance across the console :; Channel open.

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
<MO> XO: Commander! :: looks around for the CMO :: Self: Dammit....

SO_Lt_York says:
CSO: Good...so we have a countdown somewhere? And we're sure we will arrive at the right time in....well time?

SO_Lt_York says:
::looks back at the Captain:: CO: Just stretching my neck Captain.

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
::Takes a breath to calm her subtle nerves::  COMM: Ship: This is Captain Jameson.  To whom am I addressing?

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: exits the lift, then barely catches himself on the railing as he moves one hand to his head, trying to shake the fog clear ::

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
CSO: ::shoots a stern look at the SO for questioning the CO:: SO: The computer estimates that stellar positions from the image apply it our time

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::accesses Engineering controls:: OPS: I'm going to need every ounce of power you can get to SIF and inertial dampeners, I'm trying to free up some power from secondary systems.

SO_Lt_York says:
CSO: Wonderful sir. So when does the right slide come around again?

Host Srian says:
@COM:CO:  This is Captain Srian from the Legion War ship Klanar.  Stand down and prepare to be boarded.  ::Looks at the woman before him...::

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: stands erect, looking around the bridge hoping that no one noticed him ::

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: nods at Will :; FCO:  Getting there Lt.

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
SO: Like I said an image, of Betazed that is, came around but it hasn't returned again yet, so I have no time scale for the FCO to work with yet...

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: taps her console ::

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: moves down next to the Commanding Officer, noticing the image on the viewer ::

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
COMM: Srian: May I ask why you wish to board us Captain?  We have made no aggressive actions, and are willing to communicate and be scanned.

SO_Lt_York says:
CSO: Then we better get on that.

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
SO: Hopefully it will come back up again soon.

SO_Lt_York says:
::nods and prepares to mark the correct slide::

SO_Lt_York says:
::feels nervous, having left Ryn alone especially now that we might be getting boarded::

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
SO: Yes we had better get on it.... which I am, but feel free to aid me

SO_Lt_York says:
CSO: Already on it sir.

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
FCO:  I've got all I can transferred to SIF.

Host Srian says:
@COM: CO:  Who are you that you do not recognize us?  I don't recognize your ship or your faces.  The Legion boards all ships in it's realm.  Stand down or we will fire.

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::smacks her alarm clock in an effort to make the annoying sound stop::

SO_Lt_York says:
::starts typing a text message, since it wouldn't do for him to call Ryn with a personal message in front of the command staff::

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: moves behind the CO, then sits in his chair, bringing up all the tactical information the scanners have gathered ::

SO_Lt_York says:
::manages to type in 'Wake up...enemy ship...might be boarded' then sends it to her terminal in her quarters with an urgent marker::

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
COM: Scrian: We are not of your realm, and all we wish is to return to our own.  We do not wish to be fired upon, but we also do not like being threatened Captain.

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
OPS: Sounds like they mean business.

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
::looks over the SO's shoulder:: SO: Is that work you have there Lt!

Host Srian says:
ACTION:  All the the telepaths feel deep probing from outside the ship.

SO_Lt_York says:
CSO: Of course sir.

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
::Closes her eyes for a second, as she feels an intrusion in her mind, and fights back::

Host Srian says:
@COM:CO:  My Executive officer is on his way.

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
~~~~Telepaths: Anyone else feel that?~~~

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: shakes head slightly, noticing that they are outmatched ::

Host Srian says:
ACTION:  A small shuttle can be seen leaving the Warship.   A tractor beams tries to lock onto the ship.

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: hears the alien Captain, then stands ::

SO_Lt_York says:
CSO: Sir, we have a small shuttle approaching.

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
CO: Captain, they're attempting to lock on a tractor beam.

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
::starts tapping ion his console:: Self: That alpha quadrant portal would be good again soon....

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
::Raises her eyebrows slightly::  COMM: Srian: As an ambassador?  If he approaches us in a manner of allies, we will extend to him every courtesy...

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: hears a small chirrup from his console ::

Host Srian says:
@COM:CO:  Are you always this obtuse?

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
CO: Sir their shuttle is approaching us...

Host Srian says:
@COM:CO:  We have ways to deal with people like you.

SO_Lt_York says:
::wonders why the CSO has his knickers in a bunch today::

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
::Smiles warmly, belying her words:: COMM: Srian: Are you always this aggressive?

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::hears MORE beeping and finally throws off her covers and stumbles to her personal console:: Aloud: WHAT?! For godssakes, what is so important that I have to get up, still half-drunk... ::opens the message from William:: 

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
OPS: It seems that our shields are keeping their tractor from locking on to us.

Host Srian says:
@::Thinks a moment.::  COM:CO:  Actually I was being polite.  You are on my door step Capt, not I on yours.  Are you your worlds bully that you can go into a strange place and dictate?

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: whispers ::CO: They're tractor frequency doesn't match our shielding... they'll have to find a way to match it to lock on. I suggest a rotating modulation of our frequency to keep them off balance...

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::reads the message and types back, her sight still blurry and her head still spinning:: Aloud as she types: I... will have... to be abducted... in my quarters then. I look like... death warmed over... and I'm not coming... to shift today... 

SO_Lt_York says:
XO: Sir...a moment?

Host Srian says:
ACTION:  The telepathic probing becomes more intense.

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::holds her head::

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: looks back to the SO, then steps to the rail, keeping his voice low :: SO: Yes, Lieutenant?

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
::Holds open her hands in a gesture of peace::  COM: Srian: I do not wish to bully you, I am willing to welcome your XO to our ship.  But only....::Stops talking mid-sentence as the probing become more painful, and she staggers down to the floor::

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: hears a low thud behind him, noting the CO fall to the floor ::

Host Srian says:
@::Smiles as he sees the Captain fall towards the floor.::  COM:CO:  Ahhhh I see that you have experienced our Telepaths.  We have the foremost telepathic center within this quadrant.  Quite advanced actually.

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
*Sickbay* Medical emergency on the bridge!

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::takes some hangover pills and crawls back into bed, her head throbbing but finally ignoring the flashing red lights everywhere::

SO_Lt_York says:
XO: Sir, I'm thinking...their power modulation is way different than Starfleet standard...if they're tractor beam can not lock on to our shield grid, I would think their weapons should not hurt us that much...but we have yet to see their weaponry to calculate that.

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
::looks over to the centre of the bridge as he hears the thud::

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::looks and sees the CO on the floor:: *MO*: Medical emergency on the bridge.

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
COM: Srian: But I'm not a telepath... and not so easily influenced....

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
SO: You'll get to see first hand, Lieutenant.....

SO_Lt_York says:
XO: Jiffy...sir.

SO_Lt_York says:
::sees the incoming message from Ryn and grunts angrily as he reads it::

Host Srian says:
@COM:XO:  Ahhh you must be a warrior then.  Telepaths are usually weak and useless but they do have the good points as you just seen.  My XO is now at your door.  Are you going to let him in?

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
::Rubs her forehead, as she fights back::

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
::looks at the SO:: I hope your little theory is right Lt... for all of us

Host Srian says:
ACTION:  The probing stops suddenly.  A slight woman can be seen on the viewscreen speaking to Scrian.

SO_Lt_York says:
CSO: Want to make a wager on that?

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::Looks to the XO::

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
::As the probing stops, the color suddenly flushes into Anya's cheeks, angry::

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
COM: Srian: Not a chance. What you have done is considered an act of aggression, Captain, and I stand ready to defend my ship and my Captain against that aggression. So unless you give me a good reason why you want to board this ship, you better be ready to defend yourself.

SO_Lt_York says:
CSO: I say we rotate our frequencies on shields, weapons and all systems...and it should hold them off....at least long enough to get back through the gate.

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
::Mutters::  Self: At least I know what to expect now.  They won't get by my defenses again...

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::finally can't take it anymore:: Aloud: ALRIGHT! I'm getting up! ::staggers to the bathroom to make herself presentable::

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
SO: Hardly the time for a bet is it, were talking lives here, but rotating the frequencies would be sensible if the XO decides to takes them on

Host Srian says:
@::Laughs out loud.:: COM:CO: Finally someone who speaks my language.  How about, I'm bigger then you...you are on my turf and something about a....oh what was that called...Prime Directive?  We garnered that from your people's mind.  You can't interfere with us.

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::quietly:: OPS: Sharra, can you scan for the frequency of that tractor beam?

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
::Stands up, and moves next to Trelan, talking quietly into his ear::  XO: I think we should let him on.  Maybe we could have some leverage with their XO

SO_Lt_York says:
CSO: Alright....::wants to say chicken, but he's been in a bad mood all day so decides to drop it::

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
CO/XO:  Report coming in from sickbay.  Several telepaths are in sickbay.

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
FCO:  I can try.

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: scans for their tractor frequency ::

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
COM: Srian: When it involves this ship, yes we can. And you want us off your doorstep, fine. Then show us the way out, and we'll be gone. :: hears the CO, then lowers his own voice :: CO: Maybe... but we could also be more vulnerable....

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::comes out of the bathroom looking better than she did before, and dresses in her uniform quickly, her head pounding::

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::sends a message to the science console:: CSO: Can you extrapolate their shield frequency from the tractor beam frequency?

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::pulls on her boots and hops out of the door for the turbolift:: 

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
COM: Srian: If we allowed your XO on the ship, what would his purpose be?  What is the purpose of your wanting to board us?

Host Srian says:
ACTION:  In response to the XO's last comment.  Several projectiles skim across the bow of the ship.  The shields hold and the projectiles go bouncing.

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
COM: Srian: Bigger doesn't always mean better, Captain. I've dealt with your type before. And overconfidence is arrogance, which leads to mistakes. I can promise you we will exploit those mistakes to our advantage.

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
SO: Can you get onto that... try and determine the ships shield frequency from the tractor frequency

SO_Lt_York says:
CSO: Aha! See.

SO_Lt_York says:
CSO: Wish you would have taken that bet.

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
TL: ...Bridge... 

Host Srian says:
@COM:XO:  We are looking for smugglers and aggressors against the Legion.  We own this territory therefore we do as we wish.

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
<Turbolift> Please repeat command louder.

SO_Lt_York says:
CSO: Extrapolate their shield frequency....sir we've never seen this technology before, it would just be guessing with a fancy word.

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
::not sure he likes the SO's attitude:: SO: Lets just see how this turns out....

SO_Lt_York says:
CSO: Of course sir.

SO_Lt_York says:
::starts scanning their tractor beam system::

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
TL: BRIDGE! ::winces at the sound of her voice::

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
OPS: How's it coming with that frequency Sharra? ::smiles a little::

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
COM: Srain: We are here due to what is called an Iconian Gateway. It traverses not only space, but time as well, it would seem. Aggressors? Not us. Unless you decide to make the first move, which you did. Now it's our turn....

SO_Lt_York says:
XO: Commander, they're projectiles are no match for our shields.

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
XO: Permission to return fire?

SO_Lt_York says:
::brings the enemy ship's power frequencies up on the monitor::

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: face turns hard :: FCO: Make it happen, Lieutenant.

Host Srian says:
ACTION:  Something odd is happening after the telepathic probe...unbenknowst to the Legionaires their methed leaves open a hole.  The telepaths can "See" into the ship.  It's obvious the Cardassians are on it.  They are hooked up to machines

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::enters the Bridge, trying not to make too much attention of herself::

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
FCO:  Not yet.

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
FCO: Belay that....

SO_Lt_York says:
::sees the TL open and Rynia exit...and lets out a breath of relief::

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
::Sits down in her seat, wishing that she could take something to get rid of the residual pain of the probe, and she closes her eyes, suddenly seeing inside Srian's vessel::

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: moves to OPS: You have something, Lieutenant?

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
::Lets out a tiny gasp, and muffles it into a cough::

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::passes the Science consoles and gives York a "Are you happy now?" look::

SO_Lt_York says:
CSO: Sir, from this...I would....guess...the shield grid they are using is somewhere in this range. ::points to the monitor::

SO_Lt_York says:
::grins at Ryn::

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
::looks at the CNS and smiles::

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: nods and turns to the SO/CSO :; CSO/SO:  Confirmed.

SO_Lt_York says:
CSO: See...two guesses...not really a fact, but more of a maybe. Sir.

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::quietly:: XO: We're working on a way to penetrate their shields.

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
::looks over to SCI II:: SO: Good work, inform OPS of your findings, I trust you instincts ::hears his console beep::

SO_Lt_York says:
:: thinks his instincts have never been that good and sends his findings to OPS::

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
CSO/SO: Anything... ::shields her eyes from the blinking lights around her:: interesting? ::doesn't want to get to her seat and show the CO and XO her condition::

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
::Doesn't want Srian to know what she does, and so makes a show of passing out again by her chair, knowing that Srian assumes her weak already::

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
XO:  Just a hypothesis extrapolating and expanding on the assumption that if the tractor frequency is this, then the shield frequency should be this.  :: points to her console. ::

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
::sees the image of betazed on his screen again:: SO: Good news on the gateway front

SO_Lt_York says:
::smiles at her:: CNS: Perhaps some good news it appears. ::turns to the CSO::

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
OPS: Now if we could just know that for sure without wasting our shots....

SO_Lt_York says:
CSO: Now we have a time frame!

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
OPS: Well, only one way to find out...

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
SO: Aye... 45 minutes...  well 43 now

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: turns to the CO to check on her, noticing her ::

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
XO: We could try beaming something aboard first sir.

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: steps to the CO, leaning over her ::

SO_Lt_York says:
CSO: That's a long time.....you want to break the news to them?

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::looks over to the command chairs and sees that the CO is having a bad day too and feels a tiny bit better::

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
SO: I know that but it’s better than nothing ::gets up and walks over to the XO::  XO: A word commander?

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
CSO: One minute, Commander...

SO_Lt_York says:
::notices that Ryn is feeling ill and now that the CSO has left the station he looks up at her:: CNS: Are you alright..?

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
CO: Captain... Captain, can you hear me?

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
::Suddenly opens her eyes wide, as Trelan leans over her, and whispers::  XO: Don't react to this.  The telepathy they used had an unforeseen side effect.  I can see inside the ship.  They have the cardassians, and the child, wired up to their vessel...

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
CO: What?

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
OPS: Ok, let's try a passive scan of the interior Sharra, that should let us know if we have the right frequency.

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: realizes what the Captain has said, his mind reeling ::

Host Srian says:
@COM:XO/CO:  We are waiting.

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
SO: I'm hung over, Will. 

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
::whispers:: Sir we have a gateway window in 42 minutes...

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
<add XO:>

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: hears the CSO, then nods ::

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: nods and initiates the scan ::

SO_Lt_York says:
::smiles and reaches out covertly and grabs her hand for a brief moment, then let's go before he's notices:: CNS: It will get better.

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
XO: We need to get over there and rescue them...I'll go over there. I'll recognize the area....

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
CO: No... I won't allow that.... Your place is here.... :: thinks :: If that's the case, I'll take another telepath....

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
SO: My head hurts, I look like I was recaptured from the Borg, and... 

SO_Lt_York says:
::smiles::

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
::Looks at Trelan, Get Srian off the comm, and we can discuss that.  But we are not leaving them behind.

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
SO: Why aren't YOU the same as me, huh? You were just as drunk... I think... ::can't quite remember::

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
<:: XO:>

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: stands, turning toward the screen ::

SO_Lt_York says:
CSO: Sir, if we can take their shields down...and I think our weapons can do that easily, just beam everyone back?

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
::still whispers:: XO: As second officer I suggest co-operating with them could by us the 40 minutes we need before we jump...

SO_Lt_York says:
::looks back at Ryn:: CNS: Practice.

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
SO: Ugh...

SO_Lt_York says:
::grins at her::

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
OPS: Can you see anything?

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
CSO: Seems I'm outvoted two to one. :: gives a wry smile :: Very well. Get on the comm. I want four security teams on them at all times. Move.

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
::Pretends to still be unconscious::

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
::looks towards the SO, half hearing his comments::

Host Srian whispers to XO_Cmdr_Trelan:
::Hums::

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
SO: Whatever... I need to look busy...

SO_Lt_York says:
::winks::

SO_Lt_York says:
::gets back to his work::

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
XO: Aye, Sir... You want me to meet there XO?

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: continues to try and find anything on the scans ::

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
CSO: Well, I can't very well leave the bridge right now, can I?

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
FCO:  Nothing yet.

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::has an idea:: XO: Commander?

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
COM: Srian: Very well. We will greet your XO. But remember this well, Captain. One false move, or another aggressive act, and I will not be so forgiving.

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
*SEC*: Security... This is Commander Wuer, I need four teams prepped now and meet me at the docking bay, and I need them there now..

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
FCO: Yes?

Host Srian whispers to XO_Cmdr_Trelan:
@COM:XO:  Let's get this over with so you can be on your way.

SO_Lt_York says:
::looks at Ryn walking away, admiring the look, then brings up the Iconian scans again::

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
XO: A word in your ear if you please.

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
::walks over to SCI I/II::  SO: You have the bridge station, keep an eye on the time to our portal...

SO_Lt_York says:
CSO: Aye sir.

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
CSO: Hey, I'll volunteer to go with you.

Host Srian says:
@COM:XO:  Let's get this over with so you can be on your way.

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: steps over to the FCO ::

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::figures some exercise will be good for her... she's starting to feel the hang over medicine taking effect::

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
CNS: Okay Lt your with me ::walks back towards the XO:: XO: Okay I'll head out to meet them then, any specific orders Sir?

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::very quietly:: XO: I think we may have a way to disable their ship but it's imperative that they have no idea about it.

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
CSO: Yea... keep them in the crosshairs.

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
FCO: How?

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
XO: Don't worry, we'll scare them off. ::pats the CSO on the back:: 

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
XO: Aye Sir... ::heads to the TL::

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::follows the CSO to the turbolift::

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
TL: Docking Bay ::feels the lift move::

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
COM: Srian: I'm sure your XO will be in contact. Tal-War, out.

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
CSO: So... what are we doing again?

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
::Notices the comm is closed, and sits up suddenly.:: XO: Trelan, they obviously are using Cardassians for something regarding their ship.  We need to protect the others.  I kind of have a plan...

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
XO: If I can reprogram some quantum torpedoes with a timer and remote detonator and beam them to vital areas such as engineering, weapons magazine etcetera, then as long as we have a link to them we can remote detonate them... as soon as we lose the link the timers start and they go off anyway.

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
CNS: Well we have to meet their XO... fun...

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
CNS: Anyway how are you, not seen you since our outing during shore leave..

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
FCO: But first we need to get past their shields.

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
CO: Kind of?

SO_Lt_York says:
XO: Sir, I think we can take that ship.

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
CSO: I've been... Well, I can't remember where I've been right now, Tobius... but... we'll make this little outing fun. ::smiles::

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
::Smiles a little:: XO: In the sense of I'm not sure if it'll work, but it's the best I have.

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
XO: We're working on it commander, but I'd like to start reprogramming them straight away so they're ready when we have the frequency.

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: nods to the FCO :: Make it so....

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: listens to the CO talk to the XO and locates all remaining Cardassian life signs on the Tal-War ::

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
CNS: Well the fun was sarcastic but you never now ::smiles and then heads out when the TL stops::

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
CO: What have you got? :: sighs in a small sign of resignation ::

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
XO: The holodeck, we load a program where there are lots of Cardassians, and then use the sensors to block any lifesign readings from that room.

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
XO: The cardassians can then stay on that holodeck until the situation has been resolved.

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
::sees the SEC Teams waiting for them:: CNS: Seems our escort is waiting for us.  SEC Chief: Lt. Phaser please.

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::follows him again:: CSO: Well, we're doing some diplomatic-strategic-anthropological field work today. There's either bound to be a dinner, a fire-fight, or... something worse...

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::nods to the XO and stands up:: OPS: Keep trying with those shield frequencies Sharra... I'll be in the magazine. ::smiles and whispers in her ear:: I know you can do it sweetheart, I'm counting on you. ::turns and heads for the turbolift::

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
CO: But how will that help us get the Cardassians off their ship?

SO_Lt_York says:
::keeps his eye on the Iconian count-down....thinking if the CO has some brilliant idea, she better pull it off in 30 minutes or less::

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: smiles and nods ::

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
::Suddenly gets a wave of something, which makes her feel a little light-headed::  XO: It's confirmed, Srian's XO is looking for the Cardassians.  We need to hide them, quickly

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
::walks down the corridor with the SEC Teams and takes a phaser from the Chief:: CNS: Grab your self a phaser too...

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: looks over to the tactical station, giving the officer a quick nod ::

Srian is now known as Arlene.

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
CO/XO:  Sirs, we can hide them in the pattern buffers.

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
<TO> *Security* Ensign Hart to Security. Get the remaining Carddassians into the holodeck, pronto!

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
SEC Chief: I want two teams in the shuttle bay with us, the other two stand point outside

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
CSO: Alright... ::takes a phaser and holster and buckles it around her waist::

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::enters the torpedo magazine and locates the quantum torpedoes::

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
OPS: If Srian's guy gets too close to them, we'll use that as another resort.  Get everything ready in case we need to do that.

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
::walks into the shuttlebay with Ryn and the SEC Chief with the two teams following them in::

SO_Lt_York says:
XO: Sir, our next window of opportunity to enter the gateway closes in 33 minutes

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
SO: Understood.

Host CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
::Moves near Trelan, and talks quietly::  XO: And to be honest, I'm open to suggestions for the already captured Cardassians, and the child.  I don't know how to get in, just where to go once we are...

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: nods :; CO:  Aye Sir.  :: gets transporter locks on the remaining Cardassians and programs the transporter to hold them in the buffers for 1.67 minutes, rematerialize them and then put them back in the buffers to keep their patterns from degrading ::  Self:  They'll never be able to find them that way.

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
*XO*: Sir, were in place to great our guests.... are they ready to dock?

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
CSO: I wonder how this will go...

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
*CSO* Understood. Letting them in, now. :: nods to OPS ::

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
CNS: One of a million different ways I guess.

SO_Lt_York says:
::hopes the Golden boy will be able to hit the gateway at the right second..::

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::starts programming a timer into the detonators and inserts remote receivers while he's at it... then sets about attaching federation shield emitters to each torpedo, setting each one with a rotating frequency::

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
CSO: Well, lucky for you Tobius, I'm a good shot. ::smiles proudly::

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
::watches as the security teams distributes themselves around the shuttlebay::

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: nods at the XO :: XO:  Clear Sir.

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
CNS: I am glad, but I'm hoping that won't be needed

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::wonders how well she can shoot a phaser while still recovering from last night::

Host Arlene says:
ACTION:  The Legion shuttle lands in the shuttle bay and doors open.  4 Giant men exit.

Host Arlene says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

