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SUMMARY:  The OMAN are close to breaching the ship.  Lt Gopher is in the process of completing his mission and doing a fine job.  He is causing the havoc that the OPS and FCO thought he would.

Within the ship, some of the drugs have accidentally gotten into the ventilation system.  The OMAN and their cronies are starting to feel a bit high, including Gopher.

<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Begin - Through Door number 1.........Part 8>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

XO Cmdr Trelan says:
:: standing on the bridge ::
Gopher says:
@::giggles softly to himself::
FCO Lt Foster says:
::sat at the flight console::
OPS Lt Telgar says:
:: at OPS attempting to hack into the communications system of the big ship ::
SO Lt York says:
::holds a PADD tugged under his arm as he walks briskly towards the TL::
SO Lt York says:
TL: Bridge.
CSO LtCmdr Wuer says:
::in the medical laboratory::
Gopher says:
@Self: Heh, Heh... ::looks at his tricorder and starts wandering about, looking for any important-looking consoles::
CSO LtCmdr Wuer says:
CMO: Hey Doc you found anything?
Capt MacAllister says:
@::standing in the corridor outside the hangar roughing up his uniform::
CNS Lt Solaa says:
::standing outside of the Brig::
FCO Lt Foster says:
OPS: How are we getting on?
XO Cmdr Trelan says:
:: begins pacing back and forth, waiting for options to present themselves ::
SO Lt York says:
::steps out onto the Bridge in a hurry and walks over to the XO::
Cyrno says:
::Looks at the CNS::  CNS:  You can't seem to stay away can you...
XO Cmdr Trelan says:
:: pauses as he sees the SO approach ::
OPS Lt Telgar says:
FCO:  Nothing yet, but, I'm working on it.
Gopher says:
@::peers around a corner into a security office, seeing it empty:: Self: Heh, idots... idots? Idiots, that's, that's the word. Ok.
SO Lt York says:
XO: Good news sir. ::hands him the PADD::
XO Cmdr Trelan says:
:: listens as he scrolls through the PADD ::
CNS Lt Solaa says:
 Cyrano: Oh, I can stay plenty far away from you.
Gopher says:
@::sets his tricorder down within arms reach, and starts messing around with the security console, wondering if he can chance some clearance levels amongst the personnel::
CSO LtCmdr Wuer says:
CMO: Doc... you still with us  ::turns to see the Doc in a trance::

ACTION:  The OMAN begin acting weirdly.   As if they are drugged.  Since they are not used to it, it hits them hard as opposed to their subjugated subjects.

SO Lt York says:
XO: We can gain access to their low security systems.
CNS Lt Solaa says:
::forgot what she was supposed to be asking the Oman::
SO Lt York says:
XO: Nothing major, but all non essential systems are open, mostly.
XO Cmdr Trelan says:
SO: What did you find out about the water planet? Why can't they subjugate them?

ACTION:  Gopher notices a weapons locker of some kind.  It contains a projectile type weapon.  The console that Gopher is working on, lights up and it activates...abandon ship.

SO Lt York says:
XO: Uhm, I wasn't on that project sir, I was told to finish this. But the department is going over our previous scans.
CSO LtCmdr Wuer says:
::walks over to the CMO and it dawns on him what may have happened::  Computer: Put a bio field around the drug sample the CMO was working on!
XO Cmdr Trelan says:
:: puts a hand to his forehead :: SO: Right... right. Sorry about that....
Gopher says:
@::Looks around for a second, listening to the alerts... busts out in giggles. He looks and notices the weapons locker:: Self: Oh, hello... come to daddy...
Cyrno says:
CNS:  But yet you are here....  You like my offer...
SO Lt York says:
::grins:: XO: But this means we can try and access their systems sir.
FCO Lt Foster says:
OPS: If you need any more power I can give you some from navigation for now.
Computer says:
CSO: Bio field active.
XO Cmdr Trelan says:
:: gives a sight nod :: SO: Off you go, then. Get into their systems and find out what you can.
Gopher says:
@::retrieves the projectile weapon, and wanders out of the office, wondering which way engineering is; starts off in a random direction::
SO Lt York says:
XO: Any system in particular we should start with? We might not get many chances if they detect us.
Capt MacAllister says:
@::bursts into the hangar with a rifle that he picked up on the way and starts shooting::
OPS Lt Telgar says:
:: shakes her head :; FCO:  It's not the power that's the problem, it's translating this mess.
FCO Lt Foster says:
OPS: Unfortunately there's not much I can do about that.

ACTION:  Several OMAN and their slaves fall to the floor.

CSO LtCmdr Wuer says:
::helps up the CMO and walks him over to a bio bed:: Medic: I need you to see to the CMO I think he's been affected by the narcotic we've been investigating
SO Lt York says:
::his console starts beeping and he looks over, then walks over and relieves the junior officer::
SO Lt York says:
All: Weapons fire.
XO Cmdr Trelan says:
SO: Anything that will help us along, Lieutenant. I'd like to get the hell out of here.
FCO Lt Foster says:
::monitors the situation in the hangar:: XO: We've got company!
Gopher says:
@::forgets his tricorder; notices a Cardassian holding his head, apparently oblivious. He walks by and sticks a transponder on 'em while continuing to engineering::
CNS Lt Solaa says:
Cyrno: I'm here to interrogate you more. I already have a boyfriend and I don't need a moon, thanks.
SO Lt York says:
All: Low-yield particle weapon, not a threat to the Tal-War.
Cyrno says:
CNS:  Your loss, but I suspect you'll get one anyway.  What is it you want to know.
XO Cmdr Trelan says:
SO: Can you figure out where it came from?
OPS Lt Telgar says:
Self:  Yes!
SO Lt York says:
XO: Outside, in the bay. Scanning for life signs.
Medic says:
CSO: Aye Sir

ACTION:  The OMAN stop trying to get into the Tal War.... several just begin to wonder off.

OPS Lt Telgar says:
:: attempts to "listen" in on what is going on the Oman ship ::
Capt MacAllister says:
@::continues firing as he approaches the ship and then stops as he sees the OMAN start to wander around::
SO Lt York says:
::sends a data package to OPS:: OPS: Telgar, this sub-routine should get you past their initial firewalls.
OPS Lt Telgar says:
CO:  Sir, I've gotten into their communications system.
XO Cmdr Trelan says:
OPS: Good work.
CSO LtCmdr Wuer says:
::walks back over to the console he had been working on:: Computer: Computer, have you been able to isolate the drugs structure and compare it anything we are already familiar with?
FCO Lt Foster says:
OPS: I wonder if that's the captain MacAllister I've heard so much about.
Gopher says:
@::Steps into what can only be engineering; he looks around at the Cardassians present, hooked to machines:: Self: huh...::
SO Lt York says:
XO: Human life sign...seems garbled, but that could be the resonance with in the field.
CNS Lt Solaa says:
Cyrno: Who makes your drugs?
OPS Lt Telgar says:
SO:  Thanks York.  I could have used that 10 minutes ago.  :: smiles to take the sting out of her retort ::
SO Lt York says:
OPS: You're welcome goldilocks.
XO Cmdr Trelan says:
Self: MacAllister....
Gopher says:
@::starts going around to the Cardassians, placing transponders on them as he goes, counting them off:: Self: One... two... you're kinda scrawny, you're two and a half...
SO Lt York says:
::starts tapping away at the console:: XO: He's just standing there.
Capt MacAllister says:
@::runs to the airlock and starts banging on it:: Aloud: For god's sake let me in!!!!
OPS Lt Telgar says:
:; chuckles ::
Cyrno says:
CNS:  We do.  ::Takes a set on the bed.::  There is this plant on my planet that we extract the elixir from.  Very potent.  It's very good for control.
CNS Lt Solaa says:
Cyrno: And do you give it to your slaves or to your people as well? Wives? Children? 
XO Cmdr Trelan says:
SO: Take a security team... get down there and see if you can get him aboard. But be cautious, Lieutenant... I still don't trust him. He could be under their influence....
Gopher says:
@::as he's handing out transponders, he keeps an eye open for anything that looks like a power generator::
SO Lt York says:
XO: He's outside main airlock 2.
SO Lt York says:
XO: Aye sir.
FCO Lt Foster says:
::smirks:: OPS: If I didn't know better I'd say he's taken a shine to you.
SO Lt York says:
XO: Permission to detain him until you can interrogate him ?
OPS Lt Telgar says:
:; chuckles :; FCO:  He'd be wasting his time.
XO Cmdr Trelan says:
SO: Granted. Go.
SO Lt York says:
::nods to the Tactical officer and walks to the TL::
Cyrno says:
CNS:  Just to the slaves.  Women do not need it as they are naturally inferior to us and they know it.  As for Children, you never drug the children that is barbaric.
FCO Lt Foster says:
::smiles broadly and tries to bring up a view of the hangar on the main viewer::
CNS Lt Solaa says:
Cyrno: Oh, well I'm glad you have some morals. 
SO Lt York says:
Tac: Call a team in, have them meet us at the airlock, armed.
SO Lt York says:
TL: Airlock 2.
Gopher says:
@::fires off a few shots at anything lit up, unless it's near a Cardassian; continues to hand out transponders:: Self: Seven, Eight... Ooo, you a big'un... you make up for the scrawny guy. That makes it... um... we'll say 10 so I can fill my Cardassian quota... Heh Heh...
CNS Lt Solaa says:
Cyrno: And how many wives do you have?
OPS Lt Telgar says:
:: flips through trying to find conversations that will be useful to the Tal-War :: Self:  Ewww, not that.
Capt MacAllister says:
@::bangs on the airlock door some more::
Computer says:
CSO: Chemical structure is similar to several isolated chemical compositions
Cyrno says:
::Smile comes across his face.::  CNS:  I have seven.  You would be number eight.  You would put me into the elite class.
SO Lt York says:
::steps out and meets up with the Tactical team:: All: He's a Starfleet Captain, but he is going to be taken into custody and detained until the Commander says otherwise, clear?
CNS Lt Solaa says:
Cyrno: Because I have spots and I don't look like a tree?

ACTION:  Gopher's shot hits a large tank.  Liquid comes spilling out flooding the compartment.

SO Lt York says:
::takes a phaser rifle from one of the men and deactivates the force field, then walks over and pressurizes the airlock::
Gopher says:
@::Finishes handing out transponders to these Cardassians before noticing the liquid:: Self: ... Aw, hell...
OPS Lt Telgar says:
:: while flipping through the communications channels, checks on Gopher's life signs from the transponder ::
Capt MacAllister says:
@::hears the familiar hissing of the airlock::
Cyrno says:
CNS:  Trees have their uses my dear....
CSO LtCmdr Wuer says:
::brings up the chemical structures on the console:: Computer: Computer do any of these comparable structures have known antidotes?
SO Lt York says:
::opens the intercom:: *Capt MacAllister*: Captain, drop your weapon, then enter the airlock.
CNS Lt Solaa says:
Cyrno: Are your women as tall as you?
Gopher says:
@Self: Now I'm gonna have to save to stupid Cardassians... I'd better be promoted for this... ::moves to the nearest Cardassians and tries to figure out how to disconnect him from the machine::
Capt MacAllister says:
*SO*: About bloody time too, they're going to be looking for me! ::tosses the weapon and steps into the airlock::
SO Lt York says:
::nods to the Tac team to stand ready, then closes the outside hatch, and opens the inside hatch for him::
SO Lt York says:
::holds his rifle at his side:: Capt: Captain, I'm sorry but I'm going to have to take you into custody for the time being.
Cyrno says:
CNS:  Some are, but OMAN generally begat males we have to go outside our race for females.  That is why they are so important to us.
CNS Lt Solaa says:
Cyrno: So you're all a bunch of half-breeds.
FCO Lt Foster says:
::wonders what's going on::
Cardassian says:
@Gopher: Why are you dressed as a woman? 
Capt MacAllister says:
SO: On whose authority?
Gopher says:
@Cardassian: ... I don't know anymore, man... I just don't know...
SO Lt York says:
Capt MacAllister: Commander Trelan's sir, I'm sorry I have to insist. ::moves his rifle arm a bit::
Gopher says:
@::Feels an urge to cry::
Capt MacAllister says:
SO: And exactly where do you intend to hold me in custody?
Computer says:
CSO: There is one known chemical compound which can be used as an antidote
Cyrno says:
::Becomes agitated and angry.  Stands up and charges the force field getting thrown back.::  CNS:  How dare you!!!!!???  There are no half breeds!
SO Lt York says:
Capt MacAllister: The brig came to mind… sir. ::starts getting annoyed with this pompous fool::
SO Lt York says:
::motions for the team to take him away::
XO Cmdr Trelan says:
:: rubs his chin ::
CNS Lt Solaa says:
::cringes from the charge but composes herself:: Cyrno: But you just said that you have to have wives outside of your race. Meaning two different races creating a half-breed offspring. I took genetics in school.
Gopher says:
@Cardassian: I just wanted to ride my uncle's coattails, you know? Now here I am on an alien vessel dressed like a woman, handing out transponders and counting Cardassians... I don't even know what to say next! ::sobs::
XO Cmdr Trelan says:
*SO* Trelan to York. Bring MacAllister to the bridge. I want to talk to him.
Capt MacAllister says:
SO: You get Commander Trelan or whoever the hell's in charge down there on the double!
Cyrno says:
::Breathing heavy::  CNS:  I don't care… OMAN CANNOT BE HALF BREEDS.  It degrogates the race!
SO Lt York says:
::grunts:: *XO*: Aye sir, on our way.
CNS Lt Solaa says:
Cyrno: Oh, but you ARE.
SO Lt York says:
::looks at the Captain:: MacAllister: come on.
Cyrno says:
CNS:  I WILL TEACH YOU RESPECT WOMAN!
PO Sares says:
XO: Sir, a moment?
CNS Lt Solaa says:
Cyrno; Through a force field? Ha! Get over yourself!
XO Cmdr Trelan says:
PO: Yes?
Cardassian says:
@Gopher: Hey, I know you're going through a bit of a break down right now... but I'd really rather we didn't all drown, so...
CSO LtCmdr Wuer says:
*XO*: Wuer to Commander Trelan
FCO Lt Foster says:
::taps a few commands into his console::
XO Cmdr Trelan says:
*CSO* Go ahead, Commander.
Cyrno says:
CNS:  I wont be here forever...
PO Sares says:
::waits on the XO, not sure what to do about this scan::
Gopher says:
@ Cardassian: You're right, man... you're totally right. I need to take charge, you know? Make decisions, get things done!
CNS Lt Solaa says:
Cyrno: That's true. But you can't get out right now. ::smiles triumphantly::
OPS Lt Telgar says:
:: continues to flip through the communications channels. :: Self:  What's goin...oh....good grief!!!  That's disgusting.
Cardassian says:
@Gopher: Yeah, so... how about you do that?
FCO Lt Foster says:
OPS: Dare I ask?
PO Sares says:
XO: Sir...you really need to see this.
Cyrno says:
::Glares at the CNS::
SO Lt York says:
TL: Bridge.
SO Lt York says:
::glares at MacAllister, not liking him one bit::
XO Cmdr Trelan says:
:: moves next to the Petty Officer :: PO: What have you got, Mister?
CSO LtCmdr Wuer says:
*XO*: We've managed to isolate an antidote for the Legion drug that they use to control there operatives, unfortunately Dr. Cameron have been subjected to the drug
Gopher says:
@ Self: Okay... need to free the Cardassians... ::continues to look for a way to safely disconnect them from the machines::
OPS Lt Telgar says:
:: looks over at Will :: FCO:  Ummm, no...you don't want to know. :: makes a face ::

ACTION:  Laughter can be heard outside of Engineering on the OMAN ship.

CNS Lt Solaa says:
Cyrno: Sorry that your whole social system has come crashing down upon you, but it happens.
FCO Lt Foster says:
OPS: That bad is it? ::grins::
PO Sares says:
XO: Sir... We've been keeping tabs on Cardassian life signs onboard, so the computer flagged this earlier., ::points to the scan::
OPS Lt Telgar says:
:: nods ::
Capt MacAllister says:
::follows the SO and security team with a face like thunder and quietly seething to himself::
XO Cmdr Trelan says:
*CSO* Great work. I need it here on the bridge on the double. Have a medical team begin to distribute it around the ship and begin mass synthesis. We may need it.
PO Sares says:
XO: Seems Lt. York and the security team just brought one aboard.

ACTION:  Gopher finds a button and several of the Cardassians fall to the floor as he pushes it.  Splashes can be heard all around.

CSO LtCmdr Wuer says:
*XO*: Okay sir I'll get up there on the double... Wuer out
XO Cmdr Trelan says:
PO: Really? :: looks at the scan, then grins slightly :: Great work, Mister Sares. You have just given me a bit more to go on.
CNS Lt Solaa says:
::gets right up to the force field and looks at him, almost feeling sorry::
PO Sares says:
::smiles, feeling she finally achieved something other than filing reports::
Gopher says:
@::raises his arms in triumph before realizing the weak ones are going to drown. He looks to the still-standing ones:: Cardassians: Ok, everyone grab somebody and get out of here. ::picks up a Cardassian and starts heading towards the exit::
SO Lt York says:
::steps out on the Bridge, with Captain MacAllister in tow:: XO: Reporting as ordered sir.
FCO Lt Foster says:
OPS: Let me hear.  ::smiles::
Cyrno says:
::Gets up to the force field also in front of Solaa towering over her.::
CNS Lt Solaa says:
Cyrno: You're not so tough. 
CSO LtCmdr Wuer says:
::turns to medical staff nearby:: MO's: I need you to start producing large quantities of this compound now  ::points to the console::  and loading it into hyposprays
Capt MacAllister says:
::looks for the command officer:: XO: Ready room, now.

ACTION:  Several of the OMAN point and laugh at Gopher as he tries to move the Cardassians out....

OPS Lt Telgar says:
XO:  Sir, I can't seem to get any communications through the big ships outer plating.  It just bounces right back at me.
XO Cmdr Trelan says:
:: looks up at the new arrivals, then thumbs toward a chair looking at MacAllister :: Capt: Sit down.
Gopher says:
@::shoots one of the laughing OMAN as he continues to head for an exit::
CSO LtCmdr Wuer says:
::walks over to a medical replicator::  Computer: Computer I need 10 vials of the antidote compound replicated
CNS Lt Solaa says:
Cyrno: You're just a lackey. Your superior's lackey, blindly following whatever he says. 
Capt MacAllister says:
XO: With all due respect Commander you and me need to talk!
Cyrno says:
::Just continues to glare as she continues to hit nerves.::
CNS Lt Solaa says:
Cyrno: And you can't do anything about getting out of here.
XO Cmdr Trelan says:
:: turns :: Capt: No, Captain. You need to sit down in that chair and shut your mouth. I'm busy. :: grins inwardly, goading the now-revealed Cardassian ::
SO Lt York says:
::keeps his rifle and walks over to his station and relieves Susan:: PO Sares: Uhm, hey. I can take over now. ::smiles awkwardly::
CSO LtCmdr Wuer says:
::ten vials appear in the replicator, he picks them up then grabs and hypospray:: Medical Team: I need that synthesis ASAP and distribute to all station, this could be a race against time ::heads out::
CNS Lt Solaa says:
Cyrno: Except talk big!
Capt MacAllister says:
XO: Watch your tongue Commander! ::sits down::
CSO LtCmdr Wuer says:
::heads into the nearest TL:: TL: Bridge
Cyrno says:
CNS: So tough you are with me behind bars.  You can say anything you want and you know I can't get at you.  Let's make this fair, let me out and then we can have a real conversation....
Gopher says:
@::Gets his Cardassians to the exit and sets him down before turning around and shooting the remaining OMAN in the legs:: OMAN: Don't laugh at me... I'm a friggin' HERO...
FCO Lt Foster says:
::listens intently to the exchange between the captain and the XO::
XO Cmdr Trelan says:
OPS: We need to get a report from Gopher. I want to know if he's got those Cardassians and if we can get them aboard.
PO Sares says:
SO: Sir. ::stands up and walks away, then glances over her shoulder once before stepping into the Turbo lift::

ACTION:  Several very High OMAN turn and look at Gopher.  They gather in a bunch and begin to bear down on Gopher.  They start to run at him.

OPS Lt Telgar says:
XO:  Aye Sir, I'll see what I can do.
CNS Lt Solaa says:
Cyrno: Well, I've got to protect myself. And I'm not letting down this force field.
OPS Lt Telgar says:
*Gopher*:  Lt, report.
Cyrno says:
CNS:  So your bravery is a front?
Gopher says:
@::watches the OMAN run at him. Noticing their drugged state, he moves to the side a little, counting on them hitting the bulkhead behind him:: *OPS*: Whazzat?
CNS Lt Solaa says:
Cyrno: No, I'm just smart.

ACTION:  They adjust course and continue to run at  Gopher.  They will hit him in approximately 20 seconds.

CNS Lt Solaa says:
Cyrno: There's a difference between bravery and stupidity.
OPS Lt Telgar says:
*Gopher*  Lt, is you mission complete?
OPS Lt Telgar says:
:: checks Gophers vital signs ::
XO Cmdr Trelan says:
:: looks at Mac out of the corner of his eye, watching his reactions to what's going on around him ::
Gopher says:
@::Sighs, and drops his weapon, picking up an unconscious Cardassian. Using the strength granted by his highness, he throws him at the approaching OMAN::
Capt MacAllister says:
::looks around the bridge::
CSO LtCmdr Wuer says:
::walks off of the TL onto the bridge::
XO Cmdr Trelan says:
:: hears the lift doors :: CSO: Ah, Commander....
SO Lt York says:
::locks eyes with MacAllister, grinning now that he knows he's a spoon head.....wondering what's going on::
OPS Lt Telgar says:
*Gopher* Lt, respond.
XO Cmdr Trelan says:
:: points to MacAllister :: CSO: Him first.
CSO LtCmdr Wuer says:
XO: Commander ::nods, and then notices MacAllister::  MacAllister: MacAllister!
CNS Lt Solaa says:
::rather enjoys tormenting the Legionnaire::
Gopher says:
@*OPS*: I'm all out of transponders... but my mission isn't done until Starfleet's mission is done, and that's not done until... I dunno, I missed that day at the Academy. I had a game of Dom Jot.
Capt MacAllister says:
XO: Me first what? ::turns:: CSO: Wuer! You still here?

ACTION:  Gopher knocks down the first two OMAN.

OPS Lt Telgar says:
*Gopher*  Attempting to beam you back.  Good work Lt.
CNS Lt Solaa says:
Cyrno: But I'm done with you... half-breed. ::smirks at him::
Gopher says:
@*OPS*: Damn straight 'good work'...
Cyrno says:
CNS:  We will meet again my dear.
CNS Lt Solaa says:
Cyrno: I wouldn't count on it.
OPS Lt Telgar says:
:: attempts to beam Gopher back ::
CSO LtCmdr Wuer says:
::puts on of the vials into the hypospray:: MacAllister: Still here... good to see you..  XO: You want me to dose the Captain here?
Gopher says:
@::Starts picking up another Cardassian::
XO Cmdr Trelan says:
:: turns around :: CSO: I believe that's what I said, Commander.
SO Lt York says:
::wonders what the XO is playing at::
CNS Lt Solaa says:
::turns on her heel and walks to the Brig's exit::
Capt MacAllister says:
CSO: I wish I could say the same... what the hell's that?!?

ACTION:  The rest of the OMAN run over Gopher.

Gopher says:
@OMAN: This is for Shmitty!
OPS Lt Telgar says:
::hopes his molecules remain intact and energizes::
CSO LtCmdr Wuer says:
MacAllister: Won't hurt a bit, I'm sure....  ::puts the hypospray to MacAllister’s neck and activates it::
FCO Lt Foster says:
::taps away at his console::
CNS Lt Solaa says:
::walks out of the Brig and to the turbo lift:: TL: Bridge.
Capt MacAllister says:
CSO: Wha... nnnnnnnng... Liar!
XO Cmdr Trelan says:
:: crosses his arms across his chest ::

ACTION:  As a fist connects to Gopher's nose, he is materialized aboard the Tal War's bridge along with the Cardassians.  They also have another guest and the OMAN fist makes contact with Gopher's nose as he rematerializes breaking it.

CNS Lt Solaa says:
::walks out of the turbo lift and just about walks right into the fight ensuing::
Gopher says:
::Throws the Cardassian at the OMAN::
CSO LtCmdr Wuer says:
MacAllister: It can't have hurt that much, your brother wasn't such a wuss...
CNS Lt Solaa says:
::jumps back:: Aloud: OHMYGOD!!
OPS Lt Telgar says:
:: looks around and sees the Oman :; Out loud:  Security!!!
XO Cmdr Trelan says:
:: turns at the sound, noticing the OMAN ::
XO Cmdr Trelan says:
:: remembers York still has a phaser rifle :: SO: York!
OPS Lt Telgar says:
*Sec*  Security to the bridge!
SO Lt York says:
::already on his feet and aims the rifle and fires a wide stun beam::

ACTION:  The Cardassian lands on the OMAN.

Capt MacAllister says:
::starts getting drowsy:: CSO: What did you give me?
CNS Lt Solaa says:
SO: Don't shoot at me! You almost hit me!
FCO Lt Foster says:
::grabs a phaser from under his console and draws it on the OMAN::
Gopher says:
::pumps his fists in the air:: All: Yes! I'm the man, I'm the m- ::collapses::
SO Lt York says:
::grins:: CNS: Hey, I'm a good shot, it didn't come close.
XO Cmdr Trelan says:
:: turns back toward Wuer and Mac :: Capt: Just something to clear your head.
OPS Lt Telgar says:
XO:  Sir, it seems that things are going to hell in a hand basket on the Oman ship.
SO Lt York says:
::feels relieved Ryn is back on the Bridge, then lowers his rifle and hands it to the TAC officer on duty::
CSO LtCmdr Wuer says:
MacAllister: It the antidote for the drug the Legion use....
CNS Lt Solaa says:
ALL: By-the-way, we still have a very angry OMAN in the Brig...
Capt MacAllister says:
CSO: Clear my head? I thought it was clear enough... what I need to do is sleep.
CNS Lt Solaa says:
ALL: I'd rather not see him again...
XO Cmdr Trelan says:
Capt: First you need to tell me who you really are.
SO Lt York says:
::walks around back and comes up behind Ryn and whispers as he passes her by:: CNS: And it's good to see you up here again.
SO Lt York says:
::walks on towards the unconscious trio::
FCO Lt Foster says:
::moves over to the OMAN and holds his phaser against his head::
CNS Lt Solaa says:
Self: Yeah... better than being down there...
SO Lt York says:
::kneels down and check Gopher out:: All: He's fine, just out cold.
CSO LtCmdr Wuer says:
XO: You want me give the antidote to the Cardassians?
Capt MacAllister says:
XO: A word in private Commander?
OPS Lt Telgar says:
::gets a good look at Gopher and wonders why he is dressed like a woman and then attempts to get a lock on the transponder signals and lifts an eyebrow :: Self:  Some of these signals are in a different part of the ship.
XO Cmdr Trelan says:
CSO: Yes.
 XO Cmdr Trelan says:
Capt: This is as private you're going to get. At the moment, anyway.
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