SUMMARY:  The Legion Warship under the command of Capt Srian has demanded that the Tal War stand down and prepare to be boarded.  In that vain his XO has just boarded the Tal.  The Warship has also been trying to lock onto the Tal War and till this minute with no success.
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Begin - Through Door Number 1 - Part >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
 XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: stands on the bridge in front of the Command Chair ::
CMO_Ens_Cameron says:
::in sickbay, writing reports and trying to translate the relevant ones into Cardassian, with little success::
XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: sits at her console, going over the scans ::
FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::in torpedo storage reconfiguring some torpedoes::
CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
:: stands next to Rynia and watches as the Legion officers head towards them::
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
CSO: What are we going to do?! :: whispers fervently::
CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
::whispers:: CNS: Well I'm going to try talking first  ::looks to the security chief, with a knowing glance::
Cyrno says:
::Walks up and stands before Wuer looking down at him.::

ACTION:  The sensors on the bridge begin ringing.

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::looks up at the giant above them and tries to smile::
XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: steps up behind OPS :: OPS: Any luck on getting their shield frequency?
OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
Outloud:  What the...???
Cyrno says:
::Pats Solaa on the head.::
FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::taps his combadge:: *XO*: Commander, I'm about done here... I've fitted the torpedoes with the same Federation shield emitters that we have for the ship so they shouldn't be able to tamper with them.
XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: hears the sensors chime, turning around ::
CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
Cyrno: Welcome aboard the Federation Starship Tal-War, I am Second Officer Wuer and this is our CNS Lt. Solaa
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::is totally taken off-guard by the gesture:: Cyrno: Hey! 
XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
*FCO* Excellent work, Lieutenant. Now if you're not to busy, I could use you back at the helm.
OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
XO:  No Sir, but, there seems to be some activity at the gate.

ACTION:  Suddenly a loud thud could be heard as the tractor beam locks onto the Tal War.  The ship is slowly being tractored into the warship.

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
*XO*: Aye commander, on my way. ::runs to the turbolift::
OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
XO:  Sir!!  They just got a tractor lock on us!
XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
OPS: What kind of activity
XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
Self: Dagva!
Cyrno says:
CSO:  I'm Cyrno.  Your papers please.  ::Holds out his hand and looks at the CNS::  CNS:  Have you been Mated?
OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
XO:  Unknown at this time Sir.
CMO_Ens_Cameron says:
::hears the thud and grabs his desk, looking about him::
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
Cyrno: W-what?
FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::trips as the ship shudders slightly and slams against the back wall of the lift:: TL: Bridge!
CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
Cyrno: The CNS is well spoken for thank you......
XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
OPS: We need to find a way to break free!
OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
XO:  Agreed Sir, but, I'm not as good of a pilot as Lt Foster.
CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
::discretely motions to the security chief to be ready::
FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::limps out of the lift holding his shoulder:: XO: What hit us?
XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
OPS: Maybe not, but you'll have to do until he gets back up here.
XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: turns ::
Cyrno says:
::Still looking at the CNS::  CSO:  Pity, but maybe I can fix that.  Anyway, your papers LtCmdr Wuer.
XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
FCO: They've got a tractor lock...
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
Cyrno: Yes... yes I am. ::latches onto Tobius again and thinks about William and these giants getting into a fight::
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::decides it wouldn't end well for William::
XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
FCO: I'm sure you know what your orders are...
CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
Cyrno: You are aware that we are not from this dimension?
XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: moves back to the Command chair and sits ::
OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
XO:  Sir, I have their shield frequency, but I don't advise shooting at them while we are locked into their tractor beam.
FCO_Lt_Foster says:
XO: Already? ::limps to his console:: OPS: Polarize the hull plating and invert our shield frequency... I'm going to try and shake us free. ::Engages impulse engines in full reverse::
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::looks at the CSO with wide eyes: this was the first she's heard of being in another dimension::
Cyrno says:
CSO:  Everyone is from here.  It's just a question of whether or not we know of you.  Everyone has heard of the Legion.  Your Captain around or is she the type to hide when the going gets rough.  That is the problem when you put a female in charge.
OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: looks back at the sensor readings ::  XO:  Sir, the activity of the gate is increasing.
CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
::whispers:: CNS: Try and keep his attention a little....
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
Cyrno: Hey now... our cultures are different.
XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
*CSO* Trelan to Wuer. The Legion ship has locked on with a tractor beam.
OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
XO:  Got ya fly boy.  :: taps at her console ::
XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
*CSO* Secure our visitor.
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
Cyrno: I've never heard of you or this... Legion thing and we're just visiting and want to get home. Sorry if we've offended you but where we come from, females can take charge too.
CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
*XO*: Okay Commander....
Cyrno says:
CNS:  I can see that... You know I own a moon...I can take care of you in style.  Servants, food, children.
CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
::raises his hand for the security team to move in::
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
Cyrno: No thank you. I have my own moon at home.
CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
Cyrno: We have acted in faith and you have acted aggressively by tractoring our ship
Cyrno says:
::Looks shocked::  CNS:  You own property!!!  That is unacceptable.
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
Cyrno: See? We DO come from different dimensions. I'm actually a queen where I'm from. ::says indignantly::
Cyrno says:
CSO:  We did tell you that you would be boarded.  You don't speak Legionese?
FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::tries to alternate the Tal's direction to shake it free of the tractor::
Cyrno says:
CSO:  Well your majesty, looks like I came at the right time.  Show me your mate and I'll fight him for you.  But if he is like this man here...he is just a toothpick.
CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
Cyrno: And boarded you have  you have taken this to far!
OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
FCO:  Shield frequency inverted, hull plating polarized.
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
Cyrno: Um... lets stick to one thing at a time, shall we? Boarding ships is bad etiquette you know...
Cyrno says:
::Shrugs and begins to laugh.  The laugh echoes throughout the bay.::  CSO:  And what are you going to do about it?
XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
FCO: Anytime would be good, Lieutenant. :: watches as the Legion's ship looms nearer ::
CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
::the two security teams move closer in towards the Legion officers, the CSO gradually moves back taking the CNS with him::
FCO_Lt_Foster says:
XO: I'm trying Commander... bear with me.
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::decides there wasn't much they could do about anything the Legion does::
CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
::the security chief comes in to stand next to him and hands him and Rynia a phaser Rifle::
FCO_Lt_Foster says:
OPS: Could a low intensity phaser disable that tractor?
XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
Self: If we had their shield frequency, we could take out their tractor...
OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: looks at the gate readings again and opens her eyes wide :: Self:  What........
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
CSO: Oh, good thank you. ::takes the rifle and charges it up, the phaser rifle being her weapon of choice in all tactical situations large or small::
CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
*SEC Team 3 and 4*: Your on....   ::the other two teams enter the bay::  Cyno: You can do this the easy or the hard way  ::charges the rifle and aims::
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
Cyrno: In short, we'd like you to leave our ship now.
Cyrno says:
CNS:  What are you going to do with that my dear.  You wouldn't shoot your husband would you.  That would be such a good wedding present and it would show that you do care.
Cyrno says:
CSO:  I choose the hard way...
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
Cyrno: Look, mister. I have no intention of running away with you to your moon or whatever. 
CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
Security Teams: Well you heard  them, Fire at Will
OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: keeps tapping at her console, dividing her attention between the scans of the gate and the incoming information ::
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
CSO: What, we can just shoot them?! That doesn't seem right...

ACTION:  Phaser fire breaks out in the shuttle bay.  Cyrno and his crew drop to the floor.  One of the Legion escort's chest heaves up and he dies.

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
XO:  Sir, I've been going over the information I've been able to get and it would seem that these Legionnaires have a very stringent caste system.
FCO_Lt_Foster says:
XO: I'm reading phaser fire in the shuttle bay!
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
CSO: I can't believe you ordered them to fire! Do you realize what you've done!
XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: sees the console on the armrest flare to life ::
XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
*CSO* Report!
CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
Security Team: Hold you fire....
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
CSO: Now we'll never get home and worse yet, we'll be sure to start a war between them and us! 

ACTION:  On the view screen you can see the warship up close and personal.  The sides of the ship fill the screen.  You can even see little faces in the windows as the Legionnaires watch the ship being tractored in.

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
*XO*: The Legion people are dead.
XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
OPS: Go ahead... what do you mean?
CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
*XO*: Sir, its a blood bath down here, I think I may have reacted badly but he pushed me into a corner
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
CSO: BADLY?!
XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
*CSO* Dagva! :: pauses :: Secure the bay and get up here!
FCO_Lt_Foster says:
XO: Commander I can't shake this tractor!
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
CSO: Badly, you say? We're done for!
OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: continues after the XO finishes speaking to the CSO :: XO:  They value hostages and use them as a type of currency.  Hostages are valuable and honorable here.
XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
OPS: And if we can't shake this beam, we may be the next strip of latinum to these people....
CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
*XO*: Sir, only one fatality, they other are stunned, I'm having the security team take them to the brig....
XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: thinks :: Wait...
FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::tries a few other maneuvers to try and shake the ship free::

ACTION:  Alarms go off as the SIF drops to 65%

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
OPS: Open a channel to their ship. I have an idea. If they value hostages so much, maybe we can make a better go at this than I thought.
CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
CNS: Our phasers where on stun, I went by the book, maybe I went a little to soon to be fair.....
OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
XO:  But Sir, WE have some of THEIR people as hostage right now.  :; smiles ::
FCO_Lt_Foster says:
XO: Commander if I keep trying to shake us free it's going to tear the ship apart.
XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: smiles :: OPS: Great minds, Lieutenant....
CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
Sec Team: Secure the prisoners and take them to the bridge....
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
CSO: They can't possibly take those people down to the Brig, in fact, the Brig will be too small!
OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: taps at her console :: XO:  Channel open Sir.
XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
FCO: Give it a rest, Lieutenant... I have a plan...
FCO_Lt_Foster says:
OPS: If we could get those torpedoes over there we could hold their entire ship to ransom.
FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::powers down the engines::
XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
COM: Srian: Legion ship, this is Commandeer Trelan.
OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: notices her scans of the gate and narrows her eyes and double checks the readings ::  Self:  Now how is that possible?
CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
CNS: Good point Lt....  maybe an empty cargo bay...
Srian says:
@COM:XO:  This is Srian...I will speak to Cyrno.
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
CSO: I want to see YOU try moving them an inch...
XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
COM: Srian: He is indisposed at this moment, Captain. As a matter of fact... :: eyes narrow :: He is now our hostage.
CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
*OPS*: Wuer to Telgar, we need to transport our hostages to a secure location, they will possibly be too large for the brig, maybe an empty secure cargo bay
OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
XO:  Sir!  2 Federation fighters just came through the gate!
FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::looks to Sharra:: OPS: How is that possible?
XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: smiles at OPS :: OPS: Excellent....
OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
*CSO*  Aye Commander.  I can secure cargo bay 1 if you like.
CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
*OPS*: That would be fine... we need them moved asap....
OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: taps her console to have a security team to cargo bay one and ready it for a level 10 force field to come up when she does the transport ::
Srian says:
::Roars with laughter::  COM:XO: Very good very good.  You are thinking like a Legionaire.  What would you trade for him...what do you think he is worth to me?
OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
*CSO*  Aye Sir.  :: locks onto the Legionnaires ::
FCO_Lt_Foster says:
XO: Commander...

ACTION:  The Gateway flares to life again.

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
*CMO*: Wuer to Doctor Cameron... I need a med team to deal with what I think is a dead Legion officer, but I think you'll have to beam him to sickbay... and get a large biobed
XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: looks to the FCO, stepping closer to hear him ::
CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
::watches as two of the security teams moves out, the other stand around the currently lifeless legion bodies::
OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: transports the "captives" to cargobay 1 and locks down the forcefield ::
FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::whispers:: XO: Sir I have the torpedoes on stand by.
XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
COM: Srian: My ship. Release it, and I release your XO...
OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: finishes getting the captives taken care of and notices the gateway again :: XO:  Uhhh, Sir, something else is coming through the gate.
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
CSO: I still can't believe you did that...
CMO_Ens_Cameron says:
*CSO* Aye, sir.
Srian says:
::Continues to laugh::  COM:XO:  That I can't do.  Loose face and all.  If I do that then the Resistance and everyone in our command would think we are weak.  Besides your technology is intriguing.
CMO_Ens_Cameron says:
Computer: Beam the dead Legion officer directly tae sickbay.
OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
*CSO*  Sir I have transported the captives to cargobay 1, dispatched a security team and erected a level 10 forcefield.
CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
CNS: I panicked, I'm a scientist not a security officer... it wasn't best move but maybe we've managed to salvage this...
OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
XO:  Sir, whatever is come through the gate is large.
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
CSO: Alright, well let's get back to the Bridge...

ACTION:  The dead Legionnaire appears in sickbay.  The biobed is too small for the man.  He is one of the enforcers, over 7 ft tall.

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::monitors the fighters and wonders if the legion ship's noticed them::
CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
*CMO*: Doctor find out what you can... he shouldn't be dead we only hit him with a stun....
CMO_Ens_Cameron says:
*CSO* Aye, sir.  :: starts to scan the enforcer::
XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
COM: Srian: I already told you that I wouldn't be so easy to manipulate, Captain.... Check your sensors. You will see a squadron of small fighters have appeared in the area. Those fighters are with us. Much smaller and more maneuverable. Fire with fire, Captain....
XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
COM: Srian: This is your final warning. Release my ship, or your crew will suffer for your insolence.
CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
::walks out of the shuttlebay, the security team return to there duties::  CNS: I take full responsibility
Srian says:
@::Looks at his sensors since he didn't notice them before so intent on the Tal War he was.:: COM:XO:  Two little ships.... you think two little ships will hurt me.
XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: grins :: COM: Srian: Alot more than you realize. Care to find out?
Srian says:
@::Chuckles::  COM:XO:  Bring it on.
FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::wonders where the ship is that those fighters belong to::
CMO_Ens_Cameron says:
::frowns at the results::
XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
*TIC* Trelan to TIC. Launch all squadrons. Now.
FCO_Lt_Foster says:
OPS: Shouldn't those fighters have a carrier?
OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:; eyes go wide and her jaw drops and then she smiles :: XO:  Sir!  It's an Akira class ship coming through the gate! :: taps furiously at her console :; Registry is USS Scimitar!
CMO_Ens_Cameron says:
*CSO* Commander, Ah've got the results o' the scan here.  They don't make fae good readin'.
XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
OPS: Open a channel to the fighters.
OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
XO:  Sir, we are in a tractor beam, those fighters won't be able to get away from it.
XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
OPS: Belay that... hail the Scimitar.
CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
::heads into a TL:: Computer: Bridge.... CNS: You've gone quite, like I said if anyones for the chop it should be me
OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
XO:  Aye Sir, hailing.
Capt_MacAllister says:
COM: Tal-War: T.... r this ..s .......... Allister of ......... tar... pl..s resp....nd.
XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
OPS: The tractor is on the ship, meaning it will weaken their hold on the smaller vessels. They have a chance to pull free while the brunt of their energy is focused on the Tal.
CMO_Ens_Cameron says:
*CSO* There's a massive amount o' internal bruisin', primarily from the stun effect, but the internal organs are in such poor shape it looks like the body just couldnae take the effects o' the phasers.
XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
COM: Scimitar: This is Commander Trelan Karr of the USS Tal-War. Glad you could join the party, Captain... we could use some help over here.
CMO_Ens_Cameron says:
*CSO* There's evidence of poor diet and severe substance abuse.  Almost all o' the internal organs have been practically eroded away from abuse.
OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
XO:  Transmitting data we have on the Legion to the Scimitar now Sir.
CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
*CMO*: Are you saying the guy was nigh on dead before we even shot him?
Capt_MacAllister says:
COM: Tal-War: Commander, please state your status.
CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
::looks at the CNS, she looks a little grey and is still ignoring him::
XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
COM: Scimitar: We are in a tractor beam and unable to break free, Captain...
CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
::steps out on to the bridge as the TL arrives and walks over to the XO::
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
CSO: I'm sorry...
FCO_Lt_Foster says:
OPS: That was quick.
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::feels bad about what she said to Tobius::
Capt_MacAllister says:
#COM: Tal-War: We're receiving data now, wait one.
CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
XO: The prisoners are secured and Dr. Cameron has found something interesting from his scans of the dead one....
CMO_Ens_Cameron says:
*CSO* Pretty much, sir.
XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
CSO: Make it quick, Commander. I'm in a bit of a situation right now.
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
XO: The dead one was a junkie.
CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
XO: There bodies under there amour, have taken possibly years of physical and chemical abuse
OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
FCO:  Tell me about it.  I've never been so glad to see another StarFleet vessel in my life.

ACTION:  The Tal War face an open bay.  It is huge.  The size of 10 city blocks.

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
XO: He was dead before we shot in in effect
Capt_MacAllister says:
#Duty OPS: Use those shield frequencies... try and get a transporter lock on their bridge.
XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
CSO: Fascinating. So they have another weakness. :: looks to the CSO :: See if you can find out what it is by questioning the others in the cargo bay. We may be able to use that.
OPS_H’lo says:
# MacAllister:  Aye Sir, I'll try.
FCO_Lt_Foster says:
OPS: Let's just hope they can help us out of this mess.
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::figures it would be really ironic (and kind of creepy) if the Legionnaires were addicted to Ketracel White::
OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: nods at the FCO ::
CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
XO: Aye Sir.... would not be wise to launch our fighter squadrons Sir?
XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
CSO: Already ordered, Commander, but thanks for the tip.
Capt_MacAllister says:
Duty OPS: And launch the remaining fighters.
CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
CNS: I could possibly use your help again with talking to these people...
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
CSO: I know. ::grins:: I wasn't gonna let you go without me. Remember, I'm a queen right? ::winks::
CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
XO: Right you are Sir, I'll head down to the cargobay and leave you too it
OPS_H’lo says:
 # MacAllister:  Aye Sir.
CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
::heads back to the TL and steps in waiting for the CNS::
OPS_H’lo says:
# MacAllister:  I can't seem to get a lock Sir.
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::smiles and winks at William as she passes by his science station and enters the turbolift::
CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
Computer: Cargobay 1
Capt_MacAllister says:
#H`lo: What about beaming things onto the bridge?
CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
CNS: I'm sorry for what I put you through before, I guess I'm learning on the job what it is to be second officer
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
CSO: It's okay. My charm and beauty makes up for it. ::flips her hair back over her shoulder and laughs::
OPS_H’lo says:
# :; shakes his head :; MacAllister:  No Sir, the readings are unstable.  Not sure if they are using a rotating frequency or what.

ACTION:  The Tal War is pulled into the bay and the Scimitar looses contact with them.  The doors behind the Tal War close.

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
Self: Well, guess that's that.
OPS_H’lo says:
# MacAllister:  Sir, we've lost contact with the Tal-War.
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
CSO: Just don't shoot without them shooting first anymore. ::smiles::
XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: hits a small panel on the armrest :: *ALL HANDS* This is Commander Trelan. General Quarters. All hands arm yourselves and prepare for visitors.
Capt_MacAllister says:
#H'lo: Damn it... hail the big ship.
CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
CNS: Good advice I'm sure ::steps off the TL and heads into the cargobay, several security officers stepping aside and some following them in::
FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::hands Sharra a phaser and grabs one for himself:: OPS: Looks like we're fighting from here.
OPS_H’lo says:
# MacAllister:  Aye Sir, but, I'm not sure they will answer.  I've sent the data received from the Tal-War  to Science to be analyzed.
CMO_Ens_Cameron says:
All in sickbay:  Come on people, move it!  ::goes to his office and takes his phaser as there is much excitement in sickbay::
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::hears the comm:: CSO: Uh-oh... something's wrong, Tobius... I think we're about to be boarded again...
Capt_MacAllister says:
# ::waits for a reply::
CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
::hears the general com and looks to Rynia:: CNS: No this isn't good
CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
CNS: Maybe we can learn something useful from these though ::points at the legion officers behind the forcefield::
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
CSO: If that forcefield breaks though... I'm bookin' it. Just so you know... don't want to become the bride of Frankenstein, you know...
FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::stands up and looks around:: OPS: Stay close Sharra.
CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
::smiles::  CNS: You know how to lighten a bleak situation.... ::looks at the legion offers:: Cyrno: You awake in there?
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::wonders if Tobius ever read any Earth literature::
OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: smiles at Will :: FCO:  Don't worry fly boy, I can take care of myself.  But thanks for the thought. :: winks ::
Cyrno says:
::Lets out a loud groan.::
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
CSO: Okay okay... let me handle this... ::sighs exasperatedly:: 
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
Cyrno: Legion captives, you are now under our control and are currently being bartered for your freedom. What do you have to say?
Cyrno says:
CNS:  What did you do to me?  What kind of witchcraft do you practice....
FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::smiles and returns the winks:: OPS: Oh I know... I just wanted to see you fight.
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
CSO: We know much witchcraft and we don't hesitate to use more if necessary. ::elbows Tobius:: So... we will now extract information from you... ::can't remember what it was they are trying to extract::
Cyrno says:
::Looks around::  CNS:  I'm missing a man, where is he?
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
Cyrno: Not important.
CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
Cyrno: Yes we have more power where that came from.... We were suprised how porly you faired at our own power....
Cyrno says:
::Sits up. :: CNS:  It is to me.
 Scrian says:
#COM:Scimitar:  Unknown vessels stop and present your papers.  Prepare to be boarded.
FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::watches all the entrances to the bridge::
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::decides it would be bad if she told him that the guy was dead::
Cyrno says:
CNS:  What did you offer for my return?  I could probably help you with that.  I know Srian inside and out.
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
Cyrno: Oh really? We may use you after all...
CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
Cyrno: And exactly what would be your suggestion, Mr. Cyrno?
Capt_MacAllister says:
#::blinks:: H'lo: Play that back!
Cyrno says:
CNS:  Well Srian is a collector...
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
Cyrno: Of what...?
FCO_Lt_Foster says:
OPS: I wonder if we oughta take this opportunity to go find the Cardassians.
Cyrno says:
CNS:  Anything exotic... Wives, property, shiny jewels, ships...
OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: thinks if only they had someone who was sneaky enough....gets an idea ::
CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
::notices how Cyrno does not leave eye contact with Rynia, she is certainly there ace in the hold with dealing this officer::
XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: places a phaser and holster on his hip, then touches the scar on his face, his eyes an icy glare :: Self: Not this time. I won't lose anyone on this ship...
OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: turns in her chair :: XO:  Sir, I have an idea.  :: grins ::
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::is glad that she didn't meet that Srian guy::
XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
OPS: What have you got, Lieutenant? I'm open to suggestions at this point.
Cyrno says:
CNS:  And you're crew is certainly unusual.
CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
Cyrno: You mean to say we could buy passage in this way... plus the return of your good selves aw well?
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
Cyrno: So he captured us because we're exotic?
FCO_Lt_Foster says:
OPS: Should I duck now? ::grins::
OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
XO:  Lt Gopher Sir.  Why not use his....talents...to our advantage.  :: grins ::
Cyrno says:
CSO:  That is the currency de jour.   CNS:  Oh most definitely my dear.
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
CSO: You should tell Commander Trelan that.
CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
Cyrno: We could barter many things... but people no...

ACTION:  The Tal War is now locked into place.  Legion Soldiers surround the ship.

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
*XO* Commander Wuer to Commander Trelan....
XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
OPS: In what way?
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
Cyrno: So what is he going to do with us?
XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
*CSO* Go ahead, Commander.
CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
*XO*: Sir, their XO Cyrno, has informed us that Siran is somewhat the collector...
OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
XO:  Well Sir, he has a penchant for causing chaos whereever he goes.  It's like he naturally causes things to be either broken or malfunction.
XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
OPS: And how does that help us?
OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
XO:  To put it mildly Sir, why not let his natural tendencies work FOR us this time.  He is sneaky and underhanded.  He could cause trouble on that ship.  Maybe even buy us some time and give the Scimitar a chance to help out.
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
Cyrno: Is he planning on putting us in some kind of zoo?
FCO_Lt_Foster says:
XO: Commander, we're talking about the man who was taking bets on a game of chicken in the shuttle bay.
Cyrno says:
::Looks perplexed::  CNS:  What is a zoo?
CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
*XO*: It is possible that he could be subdued for exotic collectors, Cyrno thinks he may allow us passage if we give them something and maybe return their captives, but I'm working on more...
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
Cyrno: Um, never mind...
CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
*XO*: Wuer Out.
XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
*CSO* Understood. Keep me updated.
CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
Cyrno: I'm intrigued how such a might looking race as yourself could so easily be subdued by our weapons?
OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
FCO:  That's right, he was doing it right under our noses.
XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: resigns to the one Command decision he has always been able to avoid... sending a crew member to their possible death ::
Cyrno says:
::For the first time he looks at the 2nd officer::  CSO:  You are not the only one.
XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
OPS/FCO: Very well. Make it happen. I'll leave it in your hands.
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::gives Tobius the look of death:: Cyrno: AHEM. What was he planning to do with us?
FCO_Lt_Foster says:
OPS: I think we should get the Doc in on this. ::winks::
OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: nods :; XO:  Aye Sir.  :: smiles :; He's in the brig now, but, I'll arrange his release.
CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
Cyrno: I get your attention now.... I wonder how it is you train ::looks back at Rynia::
Cyrno says:
CNS:  He will take what he wants...then he will integrate you into our society.  ::Smiles::  You will like my moon my dear.
CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
CNS: Commander Trelan is interested to know of there training habits....
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::gets the hint from Tobius:: Cyrno: I'm very much interested in certain... substances...
Cyrno says:
CSO:  I'm sure he is.  Maybe he will experience it first hand.  We retrained all new members of the Legion.
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
Cyrno: I like to use... um, to help me work out... to make me stronger... 
OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: nods at the FCO ::
Cyrno says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Pause >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

