
Host Adm_Woo says:
USS Apache - 10510.07 - "In The Shadows", part XX

Host Adm_Woo says:
The crew of the Apache, firmly established on the Quintorax in the heart of the Romulan Star Empire, have recaptured the Apache from the Romulans, minutes before its arrival at Belak.

Host Adm_Woo says:
And they are on the run, with two D'Deridex-class warbirds and one Valdore-class warbird rapidly catching up to them...

Host Adm_Woo says:
And on the Quintorax, they face internal troubles as well... when the doors to the turbolift open, revealing a very much armed, very obstinate Adm. Woo...

Host Adm_Woo says:
A man determined to do whatever it takes to see his work complete... a man willing to betray both his allies and his enemies... by whom he himself has been betrayed.

Host Adm_Woo says:
The nightmare is not over... why Romulus? Why is the Apache here? Why is Adm. Woo on the Quintorax? Why was John Powers cloned?

Host Adm_Woo says:
Many questions... perhaps ones that Adm. Woo... Korata... and Senator Amygda can answer...

Host Adm_Woo says:
<<<<<<<<<<<Begin>>>>>>>>>

CTO_ENS_Solita says:
::thumbs disrupter control from 'Cajun' to 'stun', and looks confused::

Host Adm_Woo says:
::he looks around the bridge, glaring primarily at the FCO and the CTO...:: All: I would suggest you lower your weapons now, before someone gets hurt. Cooperate, and everything will be alright. We will both disarm at the same time, agreed?

TO_Ens_Traynor says:
::sitting at TAC 2 on the bridge waiting for orders::

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
::Enters in to sickbay, crispy hands oozing... and doing his best to remember how to repress feelings because this hurts... a lot::

CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
::wants to pull her hair out:: Clone: GAH! Can you tell me anything? Anything at all?

CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
@::back in Main Engineering, having left the EO to work on Warp drive as he works on the impulse drive::

CO_Storal says:
All:Stand down.

FCO_Lt_K`Tracht says:
::growls slightly, but keeps his hand on the knife..::

SO_Ens_York says:
::stands confused::

Host Adm_Woo says:
<John's Clone> CNS: Why are you stressing like this, counselor?

CTO_ENS_Solita says:
::is aware that she has a few more disrupters nearby, so nods and starts to slowly lower her disrupter. And STILL looks confused::

CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
Clone: Because, as usual, you know nothing. Not that it’s your clone fault... but you are John Powers... sorta...

TO_Ens_Traynor says:
::stands down, but is ready to fight::

FCO_Lt_K`Tracht says:
::eyes the CO, but only lets go of the knife, keeping it sheathed::

Host Adm_Woo says:
<CMO_Powers> ::shakes his head:: CNS: You two sort this out, I'm heading for the lab. ::he walks out of the main sickbay area...::

CO_Storal says:
Woo:What are you doing here?

CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
@::hails the Apache from a command engineering console::

CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
CMO: Wh-wait...? Oh, forget it...

EO_LtJG_Ayala says:
::perks an ear and looks around, mumbling under her breath::

OPS_LtJG_Ryushi says:
::standing at Ops on the Quintorax bridge, calmly observing the situation behind an unreadable face::

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
::Sees the crew in sickbay bickering amongst themselves and decided to take matters into his own rather red, throbbing hands.::

Host Adm_Woo says:
::he frowns... looking around:: CO: I could ask you the same thing. You were NEVER meant to be involved in this. But evidently, the Masters have decided that you too will have a part. It can only be by their hand, that I find you here, on the Quintorax of all places, here of all times... ::he slowly lowers his phaser...::

Host Adm_Woo says:
<John's Clone> CNS: You should take something for your anxiety... you're a counselor, certified drug-pusher, no?

CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
::puts her hands on her hips and stares hard at the clone:: Clone: So what do I call you? John? Clone? What?

SO_Ens_York says:
::rolls his eyes and feels like he's back in poetry class::

OPS_LtJG_Ryushi says:
CO: Captain, if I may...?

FCO_Lt_K`Tracht says:
::keeps one eye on Storal, and another on Woo, just waiting for a "go" permission::

CO_Storal says:
Woo:You brought me into this. What do you mean the Masters?

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
::Looking around the sickbay bay for anything that resembles a dermal regenerator. Maybe there's a SF medkit nearby, that would be convenient::

CO_Storal says:
OPS:Go ahead Lieutenant...

CTO_ENS_Solita says:
::matches the weapon-lowering speed with Woo  until eventually both of them have put their respective toys away... and decides to just -stay- confused, dangit::

CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
@::hails Quintorax again::

EO_LtJG_Ayala says:
::silently slips her tricorder into her case and looks around the bridge again::

CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
CMO: I am NOT a "drug-pusher!" For your information, I haven't prescribed any drugs in my career as a counselor. I have resolved their conflicts with my incredible skill. ::looks indignant::

Host Adm_Woo says:
CO: I did no such thing. You were not meant to be involved, and yet your curiosity got the better of you. And now, you will most likely die... but I can help you. Who are the Masters? You know them, you have been touched by them, all of you... But the fact of the matter is, I need you. And you need me.

Host Adm_Woo says:
CO: Without my assistance, you can never hope to escape the Empire. At best, you would be captured and detained as illegal aliens. At worst... you would be killed before anyone knew what you were doing.

OPS_LtJG_Ryushi says:
::nods to the CO and steps out from behind the Ops console, walking around to stand beside the Captain and address Woo directly, his hands clasped behind his back::  Woo: If I may ask, Admiral, what is the significance of this vessel?

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
Mumbles: I could use some drugs right about now...

CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
::tries not to look directly at his hazel eyes, because it makes her knees weak::

CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
@ ::speaks in a very monotone voice:: COM: Quintorax: Request you lower your shields and send an Engineering team over, Quintorax.

Host Adm_Woo says:
<John's Clone> CNS: Of course. If by "skill" you mean drawing out chemical formulas for the best that Starfleet Medical has to offer. ::smiles::

CTO_ENS_Solita says:
::decides that the Admiral has enough people watching him. Glancing at him periodically, she returns to monitoring her station. Namely, how far away the Romulans are and when they'll intercept...::

Host Adm_Woo says:
OPS: Well, aren't you going to answer it? I believe one of your own is requesting assistance. ::he glares at him:: This vessel... The Quintorax, a Tal'Shiar vessel... my ark, all of ours, on the path to eternal salvation...

SO_Ens_York says:
::looks over at Sol with a puzzled look on his face::

Host Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: The Quintorax is still at warp 6... the Romulan warbirds are fast approaching, about 15 minutes away...

CTO_ENS_Solita says:
::just shakes her head at York, and mutters:: SO: Don't ask me, I'm just the grunt. Oh bloody...

TO_Ens_Traynor says:
::watches the drama unfolding on the bridge between the Admiral and the Captain::

FCO_Lt_K`Tracht says:
CO : Captain... This person is clearly delusional and schizophrenic.. DO you know what we do with freaks like you back home?

CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
Clone: Uh, no. Even though, yes, I do excel in the chemical arts... but---oh, forget it!

CTO_ENS_Solita says:
CO: Sir, fifteen minutes to first intercept.

CO_Storal says:
Woo:Tell me that you don’t believe what those Pah’Wraiths told you.

EO_LtJG_Ayala says:
::looks from the Admiral to the Captain and back again, her tail thinking softly on the floor::

SO_Ens_York says:
CO/CTO: Confirmed Captain.

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
::Decides that the biobeds here must be able to regenerate his wounds. So he finds something he wraps his hand up in a cloth nearby and fires up the bed::

OPS_LtJG_Ryushi says:
::realizes the Admiral isn't going to answer with anything but poetic statements, and steps back behind the Ops console::

CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
@::sighs, turning away from his console and working to get shields on Apache restored quickly::

Host Adm_Woo says:
OPS/CO/All: Let's just say... that I needed this vessel... yet I have been betrayed... ::he looks around the bridge:: ... This is not about the Pah'Wraiths anymore, Captain... Now, tell me. Have you released John Powers? I suppose there is no harm in telling you what has happened, you deserve to know I suppose...

Host Adm_Woo says:
<John's Clone> CNS: So, what do you want to know? ::he looks over his shoulder, and seeing a struggling CEO...:: CNS: I think that man over there needs assistance. ::he pushes himself off the biobed:: CEO: What seems to be the trouble? ::grabbing a tricorder, he starts to scan him::

CO_Storal says:
Woo:You’re darn right I deserve to know. I wont release anyone. Until I know what is happening.

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
Clone: I burned the living crap out of my hands.

Host Adm_Woo says:
::he nods... and moves towards a seat...:: CO: But first... I don't believe I need to point out to any of you that the Romulans can see the Apache even if the Quintorax is cloaked or not... I suggest... ::he glares at the CSO, SO, CEO and EO:: ... That you do something immediately to rectify this.

EO_LtJG_Ayala says:
::gulps::

CO_Storal says:
Woo:What would you suggest...

FCO_Lt_K`Tracht says:
Adm : Maybe we should beam you out into space and let your.. "allies" rescue you...

Host Adm_Woo says:
<John's Clone> CEO: So I see. ::he grabs a dermal regenerator and brusquely waves it over the CEO's burns...:: This will probably make you feel better. And if not... walk it off. ::he heads over to the replicator:: CEO: I'm prescribing an analgesic. Use it.

SO_Ens_York says:
CO: Captain, we've never been able to study a Romulan cloaking device before, not like this...I'm as green as a first year cadet when it comes to controlling it.

Host Adm_Woo says:
CO: I suggest you ask your crew, as I have more important things to do... such as explaining to you what's happening...

OPS_LtJG_Ryushi says:
::notices the comm panel beeping, and presses the button:: ::whispering:: COM: Apache: My apologies, Lieutenant.  A bit of a... tedious... situation on Quintorax right now.

CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
Clone: Wait just a minute now...!

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
Clone: I'll use it... as long as it gets me  back to work... did you see what they did to the Apache? It'll take some creative repairing to get her back to something resembling normal.

Host Adm_Woo says:
<John's Clone> CNS: Yes, counselor?

MO_LtJg_Turok says:
::Wanders into sickbay::

CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
Clone: What the hell am I going to call you?

CO_Storal says:
::nods to the SO:: SO:Well there is nothing like on the job training.. ::chuckles::

CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
@:: hears the COM:: COM: Quintorax: What is it?

CTO_ENS_Solita says:
Self: What a rude little tru'al- CO: Sir, we won't be able to defend against those incoming Romulan vessels. The first will intercept in 15 minutes, and slow us down. The others will fall in behind and shred us.

SO_Ens_York says:
::smiles nervously at the Captain:: CO: Aye sir.

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
CNS: I'm gonna call him Doc... I think.

CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
CEO: He's not Dr. Powers though!

Host Adm_Woo says:
<John's Clone> CNS: I'm still a doctor, counselor.

CO_Storal says:
Woo:Call them off. I know you can do it.

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
::Looks at his hands as the swelling goes down and the color starts returning to normal.::

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
CNS: I never called Powers Doc.

FCO_Lt_K`Tracht says:
::slowly moves back to his seat, only because of the impending threat to their Ship.::

OPS_LtJG_Ryushi says:
COM: Apache: Admiral Woo has arrived on the bridge with a weapon, and wishes to explain the current situation to Captain Storal.

SO_Ens_York says:
*CEO*: Mr. Derryth? Is there any way to extend our cloak over the Apache, as one would extend shields?

CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
Clone: Don't call me "counselor"... It's like you don't know me--oh, well, you don't. Call me Rynia.

Host Adm_Woo says:
CO: No... I cannot. That is why I need your help... the Romulans, they... they have deceived me. I have deceived them... ::he turns around to face the others:: ... It all starts and ends on Romulus. They... do not understand why I am doing this. They chose to take advantage of my desperation.

CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
@COM: Quintorax: Just so you know, Quintorax... my transporters are "fully" functional and ready to be operated. Just let me know.

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
*SO*: I seriously doubt it... let me check.

CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
::is becoming flustered, she can tell::

EO_LtJG_Ayala says:
::looks down at the tools in her case and thinks back to her academy days...there has to be a way to do it...she sticks the tip of her tongue out as she thinks::

SO_Ens_York says:
::starts to sweat as he brings up the cloak's controls::

CO_Storal says:
SO:Is there anything on those blasted data banks that would help. Perhaps like communication codes...or command codes.

OPS_LtJG_Ryushi says:
COM: Apache: I will inform Captain Storal at the earliest opportunity.

CO_Storal says:
OPS:Does this thing have a holo deck?

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
*SO*: I'm headed to engineering to see what I can do.

SO_Ens_York says:
::taps the console:: CO: Command codes, we're on a Tal'Shiar vessel! Of course!

Host Adm_Woo says:
EO: Really, lieutenant, sticking your tongue out while you work is quite unflattering.

Host Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: The warbirds are ten minutes from firing range...

Host Adm_Woo says:
<John's Clone> CNS: ... Fine. Rynia. 

TO_Ens_Traynor says:
Adm: Admiral, why don't you just get to the point, Sir.  Why are YOU here?

EO_LtJG_Ayala says:
::yelps and blushes:: Admiral: I'm sorry sir...I was thinking.

Host Adm_Woo says:
<John's Clone> CEO: Well, you should be good to go.

SO_Ens_York says:
CO: Captain, I think it's time Solita gets that uniform she's been asking for.

CTO_ENS_Solita says:
CO: Sir, with those command codes... we could impersonate the Romulan crew. We've got enough Vulcans and myself to man the bridge if they insist on visual communications.

CTO_ENS_Solita says:
::quietly to herself:: Self: Oh yeah.

SO_Ens_York says:
::brings up the Romulan Database::

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
::Exits sick bay..:: Clone: Thanks Doc ::Waving as he exits::

FCO_Lt_K`Tracht says:
::nods:: CTO :This is a Tal-Shiar vessel.. Even the Romulans would think twice about messing with us..

Host Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: The Valdore-Class, the Diminices, hails the Quintorax.

CTO_ENS_Solita says:
FCO: That's right. They may ask for visual out of sheer paranoia, though.

OPS_LtJG_Ryushi says:
CO: Yes, sir.

CO_Storal says:
CTO:Agreed...I think we can bluff for a while...

CO_Storal says:
FCO:Keep present course and heading.

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
::Heads in to main engineering and surveys his surroundings::

OPS_LtJG_Ryushi says:
CO: We are being hailed by the lead Romulan Valdore-Class, sir.  The Diminices.

CO_Storal says:
OPS:What is the status of the Apache's repairs.

FCO_Lt_K`Tracht says:
::nods:: CO : Aye sir..

CO_Storal says:
OPS:Audio only... Open a channel.

SO_Ens_York says:
CO: I have those codes.

OPS_LtJG_Ryushi says:
COM: Apache: Lieutenant, the Captain wishes to know your status on repairs.

MO_LtJg_Turok says:
CNS: What was wrong with the CEO?

CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
@::wraps up fixing shields and impulse and begins a level 5 diagnostic on all systems::

CO_Storal says:
SO:Stand by...

OPS_LtJG_Ryushi says:
CO: Aye, sir.  ::channel open::

FCO_Lt_K`Tracht says:
::makes like a mouse.. like as quiet as... ::

Host Adm_Woo says:
TO/CO: ... As I said, it all begins and ends on Romulus... for many years now... we have been in quiet preparation... waiting for the right time... and it has finally arrived. A new order, ruled by the Qamata... and it all begins on Romulus. My task... was to set everything in motion on Romulus. Korata was to provide me passage... but she tricked me. She tricked us all...

FCO_Lt_K`Tracht says:
::looks back at the Admiral, murder in his eyes::

CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
@COM: Quintorax: Impulse is coming online as we speak. Shields 50%. Weapons Ready. Warp offline.

CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
::realizes that she shouldn't have asked him to call her Rynia... it sounded too pretty coming from him:: Clone: Um... so, Doctor...

Host Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: The commlink is set up...

CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
Clone: You remember anything about being cloned?

CO_Storal says:
COM:Diminices:This is Sub Commander Kratek of the Quintorax. Go ahead.

Host Adm_Woo says:
<Diminices> COM: Quintorax: You have diverted the Federation vessel from its flightplan. Explain your actions.

CTO_ENS_Solita says:
::gets up to head to the ready room. Once there, she punches up enough uniforms for everyone who'll need one, and changes::

TO_Ens_Traynor says:
::begins to stand up::

Host Adm_Woo says:
<John's Clone> ::he sighs, and heads back to the CNS:: CNS: Something on your mind? Boy, I'm hungry...

SO_Ens_York says:
::wipes the sweat from his forehead::

CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
Clone: N-nothing. I'm just trying to analyze you.

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
:: Begins fiddling with the power ratios, checking to see what parts of the ship are not being inhabited and sealing them off while cutting life support to those areas. The he draws power from the weapon systems as they are not used while in cloak... leaving them with power enough to keep them warm ::

CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
Clone: There might be a replicator somewhere...

EO_LtJG_Ayala says:
::thinks:: Self: Maybe if I tweaked the Resonating induction inhibitor, or is it the Multiphase feed regulator? I knew I shouldn't have gone to those parties...::sighs::

CO_Storal says:
COM:Diminices:Since when does the Tal'Shiar have to explain anything. We will do as we please and you will return to base. Is that clear.

CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
::notices a replicator next to her:: Clone: Maybe this?  Replicator: Harepth Soup, cold.

Host Adm_Woo says:
<Diminices> COM: Quintorax: Tal'Shiar... I have no record of any Tal'Shiar activity in this sector.

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
:: Eyes up the controls for the cloak and begins to extend the field over the Apache::

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
*SO*: Mr. York, you should be reading less of the Apache now.

CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
Clone: You do know Harepth Soup, right? ::figures he should, as its John's favorite Trill dish::

Host Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: On the CEO's monitor, is displayed the cloaking device's field geometry, as it extends around the Apache, and ready for deployment...

CO_Storal says:
COM:Diminices:Of course you have to records of our activity. We are the Tal'Shiar. We are sending our authorization code. You will stand down, and return to base.

Host Adm_Woo says:
<John's Clone> ::he looks down at the bowl... and takes it, slurping it up greedily:: CNS: Wow... thanks, it's good...

SO_Ens_York says:
*CEO*: Good work.

CO_Storal says:
SO:Send Lt. Ryushi the codes. OPS:Transmit authorization codes.

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
<edit my last two to reflect cloak being ready not active>

SO_Ens_York says:
::brings up the correct codes and sends them to Ryushi's console::

Host Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: A pause...

CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
::smiles:: Clone: I make it for you all the time...

Host Adm_Woo says:
<John's Clone> CNS: I beg your pardon?

EO_LtJG_Ayala says:
::looks up at the console and crosses her fingers::

SO_Ens_York says:
::bites his lower lip in anticipation::

OPS_LtJG_Ryushi says:
::receives the codes and transmits them to the Valdore-class vessel::

CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
Clone: How much do you know of your life? Do you remember me at all?

Host Adm_Woo says:
<Diminices> COM: Quintorax: ... Authorization code received, acknowledged. My apologies, Quintorax.

Host Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: The commline is cut.

Host Adm_Woo says:
<John's Clone> CNS: ... It's all... oh, a blur? ::he continues slurping the soup LOUDLY...::

SO_Ens_York says:
::releases a breath he didn't realize he was holding::

Host Adm_Woo says:
::he shakes his head:: CO: Well played, captain.

TO_Ens_Traynor says:
::thinks:: It's always authorization codes::

FCO_Lt_K`Tracht says:
::figuring the danger has passed, turns right back to look at the Admiral::

CO_Storal says:
::does a little happy dance:: All:I know I'm pressing my luck.

CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
Clone: Doctor! Manners, maybe?

CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
::raises her eyebrow at him::

EO_LtJG_Ayala says:
::lets out a shaky breath and nervously smiles::

SO_Ens_York says:
::smiles at the Captain, then turns his attention back to the console::

CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
@COM: Quintorax: What just happened?

CTO_ENS_Solita says:
::comes out on the bridge, adjusting her uniform -and- making sure her hair stays in the popular Romulan Officer style::

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
:: applies a generous coating of the analgesic he got from Doc:: Aloud: Ahh.

Host Adm_Woo says:
CO: Now. We MUST get to Romulus immediately... and activate that blasted cloak already!

OPS_LtJG_Ryushi says:
::watches the Captain dance, grimacing::

CTO_ENS_Solita says:
CO: Sir, Commander Solita Ramor reporting, sir. With spares. ::indicates the uniforms she's carrying::

CO_Storal says:
COM:Apache: I just bought us some more time Tom. How long until we get the Apache online...

Host Adm_Woo says:
<John's Clone> CNS: Why? It's just you here.

CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
::sighs:: Clone: You are John alright...

SO_Ens_York says:
::almost laughs out loud as he notices Sol in that uniform::

CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
::rolls her eyes::

CO_Storal says:
Woo:Why.. you are returning to Federation Space and will stand trial for your crimes.

CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
@COM: Quintorax: One hour, Captain, till warp speed.

Host Adm_Woo says:
CO: I would not ask this of you if it was not absolutely urgent... you don't understand. 

CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
Clone: Anything else you want? I dunno where John went off to, but...

FCO_Lt_K`Tracht says:
::bring up a disruptor to bear on Woo before he can even blink::

CO_Storal says:
CTO:I don’t think we will need them, but just incase. Put them over there...

CO_Storal says:
Woo:Well then MAKE me understand Woo!

CTO_ENS_Solita says:
::nods at the CO, piles the uniforms in a corner, and goes to sit down back at her console. She winks at Ensign York::

EO_LtJG_Ayala says:
::sees the guns coming back out and makes sure she has a console nearby to duck under::

CO_Storal says:
COM:CSO:Would an engineering team cut that time?

FCO_Lt_K`Tracht says:
::gets up, and heads over to Woo, intent on disarming him::

CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
COM: CO: I would think so, Sir. Our resident Cadet is doing it all herself at the moment. I'm at the command stations.

SO_Ens_York says:
::notices the wink and grins:: CTO: You know, you look real menacing with those shoulder pads, Sol.

CO_Storal says:
OPS:Transport a damage control team over to the Apache along with whatever they need.

Host Adm_Woo says:
::he lowers his voice:: CO: ... The Romulans found out what I was trying to do. They know all about the Qamata... they have the Reliquary... the books... Did you stop to think just how the Masters are planning to return to this galaxy? ... The galaxy will be purged by their Harbinger... a terrible force, sweeping away the Infidels, sparing the worthy... but the Romulans, they know...

CTO_ENS_Solita says:
SO: Careful, I'll poke your eye out with one. ::checks the sensors to see where the Romulan ships are or are not at::

OPS_LtJG_Ryushi says:
CO: Aye.  ::energizes a team plus supplies directly to Apache's Main Engineering::

SO_Ens_York says:
::winks back at her::

CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
@::spies the team materialize:: Team: Report to Cadet Daniels in the nacelles, and get to work! We don't have much time.

CO_Storal says:
Woo:Why should we trust you Admiral?

CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
Clone: So umm... ::is getting flustered again:: You know about a symbiont?

FCO_Lt_K`Tracht says:
::reaches the seat, and, without loosing his aim on Woo's head, ducks down and removes the disruptor from it's holster::

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
*CO*: Permission to board the Apache sir... they may need my help.

CO_Storal says:
*CEO*:Granted Mr. Derryth.

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
*CO*: Thank you sir.

FCO_Lt_K`Tracht says:
::returns to his seat, nodding at the CO::

OPS_LtJG_Ryushi says:
*CEO*: Prepare to energize, Ensign...

Host Adm_Woo says:
CO: Because it's either you trust me, or you trust the Romulans... but the Romulans are in control of the Reliquary... which means that they will be in control of the Harbinger... and I cannot overly stress how disastrous that would be... for the Romulans to have that kind of power... so you see... we MUST go to Romulus!

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
COM:Apache: One to beam over.

Host Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: The CEO is beamed over to the Apache.

SO_Ens_York says:
::raises an eyebrow at the mention of going to Romulus::

CO_Storal says:
::walks over to Admiral Woo and stares directly into his eyes:: Woo:If you cross me...I will kill you myself.

Host Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: Woo looks to the side, in shock at the FCO's speed...

CTO_ENS_Solita says:
::mutter:: Self: Oh good. I can finally visit dad. See the sites. Rub elbows with locals. Get killed for being an errant half-breed. what fun!

CO_Storal says:
FCO:Change course. Head for Romulus.

TO_Ens_Traynor says:
::stands up as the FCO disarms the Admiral::

FCO_Lt_K`Tracht says:
::frowns slightly:: FCO : Captain?

Host Adm_Woo says:
CO: Captain, if I fail in this mission, we will all die. I give you my word, I will not cross you.

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
@::Takes a deep breath of Federation recycled air and smiles::

SO_Ens_York says:
CTO: Don't worry, I'll put them to sleep after the elbow thingy.

CO_Storal says:
FCO:Did I stutter?

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
@::Immediately heads to Main Engineering::

CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
::puts her hand on his arm:: Clone: What do we do with you, though?

Host Adm_Woo says:
<John's Clone> CNS: Symbiont? ... Yes, that's it. I... I'm supposed to wait for a symbiont...

CTO_ENS_Solita says:
SO: Oh good. Just make sure to -miss- my head this time with that gadget of yours.

FCO_Lt_K`Tracht says:
::shakes head:: CO : No sir... Aye... returns to his console, and starts slowing down...

SO_Ens_York says:
CTO: And take all the fun out of it?

Host Adm_Woo says:
CO: If you don't mind, I'd like to see Korata...

CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
@::feels the ship change course:: COM: Apache: What the hell is goin' on up there?

CO_Storal says:
COM:CSO:Tom I need you to beam over. We are going to have a heart to heart with Admiral Woo. There is a change of plans.

FCO_Lt_K`Tracht says:
COMM : Apache : Attention, People.. We're slowing down to take a 180 to head for Romulus.. Don’t be alarmed..

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
@::On entering Engineering he heads directly for the "pool table" to assess the situation::

CO_Storal says:
Woo:First we try...then we trust... You can speak to her later.

CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
Clone: Well, then we have to send you back to Trill... because you can't have Powers.

CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
@COM: Quintorax: FCO: People? I'm the only one here.

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
@Aloud to Eng. Crew: What's wrong with my engines people?

Host Adm_Woo says:
CO: It may benefit you to speak to her as well, Captain. But as you like. The ship is yours.

CTO_ENS_Solita says:
SO: Oh, so you -like- helpless young women, is that it? ::gives him a mock-horrified glare::

CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
@::glances at the CEO:: COM: Quintorax: FCO: Nevermind, guess not. CO: On my way. OPS: Energize.

FCO_Lt_K`Tracht says:
::frowns:: COMM Apache : Did something go wrong with the transport? You shouldn't be by now...

SO_Ens_York says:
::throws Sol a lopsided grin, then turns his attention back to the sensors::

CO_Storal says:
CTO:Bring Korata to the conference lounge. We are going to need to hear from her

OPS_LtJG_Ryushi says:
CO: Captain...

CTO_ENS_Solita says:
CO: Aye sir. Moving, sir.

CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
@::as he dematerializes:: CEO: Warp engines. Get them up. All your people are in the nacelles working on the damage. Bye!

CO_Storal says:
OPS:Yes Lieutenant?

CTO_ENS_Solita says:
::gets up and heads to the TL, and dials it to the appropriate deck::

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
@::Salutes the CSO as he passes by him::

OPS_LtJG_Ryushi says:
CO: If you don't mind, sir... I'd like to join you in the Conference Lounge.  I commanded Apache the entire time you and the others were away... I may be able to offer information...

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
@:: Realigning the warp coils to get the field back in line, checking power throughput::

CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
@::doesn't dematerialize:: Self: What the heck?

CO_Storal says:
::glares at OPS:: OPS:Very well.

CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
@COM: Quintorax: Beam me over? Sometime today?

Host Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: The CSO dematerializes, and returns to the Quintorax...

FCO_Lt_K`Tracht says:
::finally brings the Quintorax and her tow out of warp, and starts slowly changing course::

CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
Clone: Doctor...?

CO_Storal says:
FCO:You have the con.

OPS_LtJG_Ryushi says:
::nods to the Captain and shifts his gaze a bit, stepping out from behind the console:: CO: Thank you, sir.

Host Adm_Woo says:
<John's Clone> ::he stays silent for a moment...:: CNS: No.

FCO_Lt_K`Tracht says:
::nods:: CO : Aye sir..

CO_Storal says:
Woo:Let's go.

CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
Clone: What do you mean, "no?"

Host Adm_Woo says:
::he follows the CO:: 

Host Adm_Woo says:
<John's Clone> CNS: ... I know what I have to do. 

FCO_Lt_K`Tracht says:
::finishes inputting the new heading, engages the slow acceleration program, and leaves the Conn to head for the Big Chair(tm)::

OPS_LtJG_Ryushi says:
::follows the CO into the lounge::

CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
Clone: What?! What are you talking about?!

SO_Ens_York says:
::studies his readouts:: Self: Wow, a class 2 comet.

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
@:: Checks engine status:: Aloud to self/ship: Come on girl, show me where it hurts.

CO_Storal says:
*CSO*:Meet us in the conference lounge.

Host Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: On the EO's console, she sees very minor fluctuations in the cloaking device field geometry... perhaps it's not as stable as the CEO had thought it would be...

EO_LtJG_Ayala says:
::glances around the Bridge and shuts her case:: SO: Soo...we're gonna live through this, right?

CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
*CO*: On my way. ::takes off at a sprint from the bridge into the conference lounge::

CTO_ENS_Solita says:
::goes straight to the conference lounge, and waits there with a phaser in one hand. In her other hand is a Romulan PADD, which she uses to get the ship to beam the two Koratas to the conference lounge:: Self: Why be a tough grunt when you can be a lazy slug, right dad?

SO_Ens_York says:
::looks up at the EO:: EO: Sure, why not?

Host Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: The two unconscious Koratas are beamed to the Conference lounge...

CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
::grabs his arm with both of her hands and pleads with her eyes:: Clone: No no no... you can't. You'll kill John...!

CO_Storal says:
::enters the conference lounge and takes a seat. *TO*:Mr Traynor, can you join us please.

EO_LtJG_Ayala says:
::nervous smile:: SO: It's my first deep space assignment....My mom was right..it's scary out there.

Host Adm_Woo says:
<John's Clone> CNS: ... Kill John?

CTO_ENS_Solita says:
*SO*: Ensign York, could you somehow manage to get it so the Conference Lounge is -not- affected by Alpha waves? I imagine the captain wants these two -awake- and talking.

SO_Ens_York says:
*CTO*: Sure thing Sol.

SO_Ens_York says:
EO: Don't worry, we've come thins far.

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
@Aloud to crew: I need a crew to check the intermix lines. 
Host Adm_Woo says:
::he steps into the conference lounge, and his eyes rest on the two unconscious Koratas... his eyes burn with anger...::

TO_Ens_Traynor says:
*CO*: On my way, sir.

TO_Ens_Traynor says:
::walks over to the conference lounge and enters::

CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
::skids into the conference room, glaring at Woo:: Woo: You.... you bastard!  After all we've been through... you betray us.

CTO_ENS_Solita says:
*SO*: Thanks. ::puts away the PADD in favor of.. a second disrupter!::

CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
Clone: If you take Powers from him, he'll die!

Host Adm_Woo says:
CSO: I have nothing to say to you, Tom. 

CO_Storal says:
TO:Thank you for joining us. Make sure our guests don’t get out of hand..

CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
::hits Woo across the face, then moves to his seat:: Woo: I just had that, nothing to say either::

CO_Storal says:
CSO:Tom sit down.

TO_Ens_Traynor says:
Holds out her phaser, aiming it at the Admiral::

SO_Ens_York says:
::confines the Lounge from the alpha-waves::

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
@:: Cycles up the engines to see what happens, finger ready on the cancel button ::

CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
CO: Of course, Sir. ::Takes his seat::

Host Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: Slowly, the two Koratas reawaken... their eyes open... and when they realize where they are, they sit up...

CTO_ENS_Solita says:
::nods at the captain, and takes up an honor guard position. I.E. a place where she can shoot anyone she pleases::

TO_Ens_Traynor says:
CO: Aye, sir.  They won't, if I have anything to do with it.

Host Adm_Woo says:
<John's Clone> CNS: ... But if I don't, I will die...

OPS_LtJG_Ryushi says:
::stands, feet apart, hands clasped behind his back, at the opposite end of the table from the captain::

EO_LtJG_Ayala says:
::looks over at her console:: Self: Aww jeez...aww jeez... ::shakes hands nervously, then begins typing quickly::

Host Adm_Woo says:
<Senator Korata Amygda> ::she looks up, and looks at the CO:: CO: ... What is the meaning of this? Where am- ::she looks over, and sees her clone:: Self: Oh, no...

CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
::shakes her head vigorously:: Clone: No no you won't! Trills don't have to have symbionts to live. Look at me! I don't have one and I've been living 22 years.

FCO_Lt_K`Tracht says:
::notices the smell of adrenaline coming from the EO:: EO : Something wrong, Lieutenant?

Host Adm_Woo says:
<John's Clone> CNS: They will kill me if I don't...

CO_Storal says:
Senator Korata:I don’t know you tell me.

EO_LtJG_Ayala says:
FCO: Ummm.....I can fix it....Self: I hope.

TO_Ens_Traynor says:
::watches the Captain, the Admiral and the two Koratas::

SO_Ens_York says:
::looks at his scanners again:: Self: Ooh, another comet.

FCO_Lt_K`Tracht says:
::frowns:: EO : That doesn't sound reassuring Lieutenant.. ::starts getting up from his chair::

CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
Clone: What? Who will?

Host Adm_Woo says:
<John’s Clone> ::he looks to the side, and grabs a laser scalpel... quickly slamming it up against the CNS' nose, pushing her back...:: CNS: ... I'm sorry... but this is something I must do. I must complete my mission...

EO_LtJG_Ayala says:
::reroutes the Osmotic feed translator through the Molecular gradient inhibitor:: Self: Come on..

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
@Aloud to crew: Status of the plasma transfer conduit?

Host Adm_Woo says:
::he looks down, and to the side...:: Korata Clone: You stupid bitch... you think you can double-cross me and get away with it... ::he looks to the other side, and in one smooth motion, grabs the TO's phaser, dials it up and fires at Korata's clone... vaporizing her...::

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
@Aloud: Check those injectors too.

Host Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: The CNS is knocked back to the ground... as John's Clone gets up, with the laser scalpel, and heads over to the Doctor's lab...

Host Adm_Woo says:
<<<<<<<<<<End>>>>>>>>>>>



