Host Eric_W says:
The crew is currently on the Quintorax, heading for Romulus... 
Host Eric_W says:
The CO, OPS, CSO, the Admiral and a few guests in the Observation Lounge...
Host Eric_W says:
... and one of the Koratas, shot, vaporized, gone...
Host Adm_Woo says:
<<<<<<<<Begin>>>>>>>>
CO_Storal says:
Woo:Why did you do that!
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
::screams:: All: JOOOOOHHHHHNNNNN!!!!
TO_Ens_Traynor says:
;:looks in shock at the vaporized Korata::
Host Adm_Woo says:
::he stands, somewhat defiant, the phaser in his hand as he watches what remains were left of Korata...:: CO: The little bitch deserved it.
CTO_Ens_Solita says:
::levels her disrupter at Admiral Woo, and waits for authorization to turn him into Cajun Woo::
CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
@:: Grabs his trusty hyperspanner and heads for the injector coils::
CO_Storal says:
Woo:She could have been useful Woo. Drop your weapon or meet the same fate!
EO_LtJG_Ayala says:
::on the Quintorax bridge, typing on her console:: Self: No....what about routing the Molecular field sustainer through the Thermal induction dampener....that oughta do it.
Host Adm_Woo says:
<John's Clone> ::he stops, cringing at the scream... glances back ever so slightly over his shoulder...::
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
::coughs hard, having expelled what little air she had in her lungs::
SO_Ens_York says:
::watched the scanners and thinks how extremely bored he his after the last few days::
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
Clone: Stop! Stop... please!
MO_LtJg_Turok says:
::Hears the CNS scream and goes to investigate::
TO_Ens_Traynor says:
::holds her disruptor at the admiral::
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
::sits, phaser leveled at the Admiral, calmly watching::
Host Adm_Woo says:
::he looks over at the CO, with a smile:: CO: With pleasure, captain. ::hands over the phaser...::
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
::coughs again, blood dripping from her nose onto her clothes::
Host Adm_Woo says:
<Senator Amygda> ::still somewhat groggy, she has little understanding of what's happening... looks to her side... then forward...:: CO: What... what's happening?
CO_Storal says:
Woo:You are already pressing your luck Woo, don’t tempt me. Senator:I don’t know yet. But I am aiming to find out.
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
Clone: Stob... stob... you'll kill 'im...
CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
@:: Upon reaching the plasma injectors, he starts to go to work to make sure they are operating correctly::
Host Adm_Woo says:
<John's Clone> CNS: Kill him? ... Of course... if I remove the symbiont... he dies... but I am he, my dear...
CO_Storal says:
Woo:Now do you know where the Reliquary is located on Romulus?
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
Clone: No no no... NO!
SO_Ens_York says:
::starts tapping the console with his fingers::
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
::tries to get up slowly::
Host Adm_Woo says:
::he looks over at the CO, with a smile... and turns to face Senator Amygda:: Amygda: My apologies, my dear, if I frightened you.
MO_LtJg_Turok says:
::Continues to search for the source of the scream::
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
::blinks:: Woo: 'My dear'?  Cut the crap, Woo.  And start answering.
Host Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: The Quintorax continues to head for Romulus... about to enter the range of the Romulan sensor grid in ten minutes...
TO_Ens_Traynor says:
Woo: It would benefit you greatly to tell the truth, Admiral Woo.
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
::wipes her nose with her arm:: Clone: Come... come 'ere. ::can't talk straight for all the blood in her nose::
CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
@:: Having calibrated the plasma injector... he grabs the gravitic caliper from his kit and adjusts the plasma flow::
EO_LtJG_Ayala says:
::wipes her forehead and watches to see if she succeeded in patching the cloaking field::
MO_LtJg_Turok says:
::Stumbles across the CNS and what appears to be the CMO::
Host Adm_Woo says:
CO: The Reliquary, if it has arrived on Romulus, is found in an underground shrine in the Embassy district of the Capital. Originally, no one was to have known about it... and so security would have been minimal - the sheer presence of security would have been a security risk, if you get my meaning. But now... that the Romulans have taken control of it... I can say no more.
SO_Ens_York says:
All: We'll reach the front of the Romulus sensor network in ten minutes!
CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
@*Engineering*: Try that... let me know what happens.
Host Adm_Woo says:
<John's Clone> ::he looks over at the MO:: MO: Doctor... this is not the best time... ::he looks over at the CNS... the scalpel still in his hands::
CO_Storal says:
Woo:And what about the Apache, What role does that play?
SO_Ens_York says:
*CO*: Captain, I thought I'd inform you that we will be in range of the Romulus sensor grid in a little under ten minutes.
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
MO: Toomok! Stob him!
MO_LtJg_Turok says:
Clone: How may I be of.....assistance then?
MO_LtJg_Turok says:
CNS: Stop him, why?
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
MO: 'Ee wants to kill Johb!
CO_Storal says:
*SO*:Acknowledged. Stay on present course and heading.
Host Adm_Woo says:
CO: You were not MEANT to follow! What role you have is one of immediate, unexpected necessity... 
SO_Ens_York says:
*CO*: Aye Captain.
Host Adm_Woo says:
<John's Clone> MO: If you know what's good for you, doctor... you'll stay away...
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
MO: Restrab him! Pleese help, Toomok...
CO_Storal says:
CSO:How long would it take to move our cloak and install it on the Apache...
CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
@Self: Why won't you work?
MO_LtJg_Turok says:
::Looking at the CNS's Bloody clothes:: CNS: What happened to you....... Kill John? Why?
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
::blinks at the CO:: CO: That's a good question, Sir... and your guess is as good as mine.  I might say... 6 hours?
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
MO: The symbiont!
CO_Storal says:
CSO:Have a team start on it.
Host Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: As if touched by magic hands, the CEO slowly finds that he hits upon the precise calibration, setting the warp engines in motion...
CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
@:: Grabs his isolinear phase inverter and check the circuits::
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
CO: Sir... what about... the warbird?
MO_LtJg_Turok says:
Clone: Easy Doctor Powers, we are all friends here.
CO_Storal says:
CSO:We will continue on our goal.
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
MO: 'Ee's got a lazerb knife and smacked me in 'th 'ead! ::points to her nose::
Host Adm_Woo says:
<John's Clone> MO: No...I'm not Dr. Powers... not yet anyways...
CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
@::Stops in his tracks:: Apache: That's a good girl.
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
::nods slowly:: CO: Permission to take the bridge then, Sir? I'll send Ensign York to work on the cloak.
CO_Storal says:
CSO:Make it happen Tom. Use whatever you need.
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
::nods, rising and walking out the door, his eyes on Woo as he goes::
CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
@COM: Quintorax: Quintorax... Derryth here, we have warp power.
CTO_Ens_Solita says:
::nods politely to the CSO as he leaves, but keeps the focus of her attention on her charges::
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
::starts to cry, frustrated::
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
::steps out onto the bridge:: ALL: Who's in command?
MO_LtJg_Turok says:
::Starts to move between the clone and the CMO::
CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
@::Heads into Main Engineering to check the readouts::
SO_Ens_York says:
::looks up at the CSO and shrugs::
EO_LtJG_Ayala says:
::looks up at the CSO:: CSO: I suppose I am, sir.
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
::nods to the EO::
MO_LtJg_Turok says:
Clone: of course you know if you take his symbiont, it means a death sentence for the doctor.
CO_Storal says:
Woo:Now.. Korata was supposed to get you back home correct?
Host Adm_Woo says:
<John's Clone> MO: ... And if I don't, I will be killed...
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
MO: Yesb, he KNOBWs dat! But 'ee doesn' care!
EO_LtJG_Ayala says:
CSO: Was there anything you needed sir?
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
::taps his commbadge:: *CEO*: How long until you're done, Ensign?
MO_LtJg_Turok says:
Clone: You need his and no other will do?
TO_Ens_Traynor says:
::continues to stand guard over the observation lounge area.::
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
::nods at the EO as he talks to Apache::
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
Clone: I'd rather it be YOUB dead and no' Johb!
CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
@*CSO*: Done what sir... I have already sent word that we've got warp back.
Host Adm_Woo says:
::sneers at Senator Amygda:: CO: No. Korata was supposed to arrange for safe passage of myself, Dr. Powers, and the Reliquary, direct to Romulus. But as you can see, she allowed herself to be deceived by her own vicious people.
CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
@::Checking the controls to see if anything else is off-line::
MO_LtJg_Turok says:
CNS: Easy Ryn, he is a thinking, living being and has a right to live as much as any of us.
CO_Storal says:
Woo:Ok then what were you supposed to do once you arrive?
Host Adm_Woo says:
<John's Clone> CNS: ... I MUST BRING POWERS TO ROMULUS!
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
*CEO*: Status of the ship then?
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
::steadies herself on the nearby biobed:: Clone: NO! We'll kill youb first!!
EO_LtJG_Ayala says:
::checks her console then looks back at the CSO, then over at the SO::
SO_Ens_York says:
::glances at the EO::
MO_LtJg_Turok says:
Clone: But you are Powers, you can go in his place. That must be what was intended.
CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
@*CSO*: Sir, all systems check out nominally.
EO_LtJG_Ayala says:
::smiles and twitches her tail slowly::
Host Adm_Woo says:
<Senator Amygda> CO: There was merely one thing left to do once the Admiral arrived. We would release the Harbinger. What comes after... we are uncertain. The texts prophesy a cleansing of the galaxy, separating the pure from the impure... the Admiral here was noble in his goals, captain, remember that.
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
MO: No, 'ee doesn' 'ave the symbiont. 'Ee's not Powerz.
Host Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: The adrenaline levels are building to dangerous heights in John's Clone...
SO_Ens_York says:
CSO: We'll be in range of the Romulan sensor grid in a few moments Sir.
CO_Storal says:
Senator:Noble?! Who are they to judge the universe!
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
::blinks:: Self: Damn. *CEO*: Very well.  SO: Very well.  EO/SO: Get that cloak moved to Apache. You have twenty minutes.
Host Adm_Woo says:
CO: Calm yourself, captain. We have more important things to worry about. Unfortunately, things did not go as planned...
MO_LtJg_Turok says:
Clone: Perhaps if you tell me your plan I may be able to help, after all with the doctor out of the way I appear to be next in line for his job.
Host Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: On its present course and speed, the Quintorax will reach the Romulus detection grid range in five minutes.
CTO_Ens_Solita says:
::shifts  her weight a bit and holds her tongue::
SO_Ens_York says:
::stunned:: CSO: Sir..excuse me, but installing an unknown technology into the Apache's system in twenty minutes??
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
*CO*: Captain? We're approaching detection by the Romulan detection grid.
EO_LtJG_Ayala says:
CSO: Yes sir, of course. ::turns back to her console and resumes her calculations::
CO_Storal says:
CO:I am perfectly calm Woo. Semator:What role do you play in this?
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
SO: Ensign. ... don't argue. Captain's orders. Get it done.
SO_Ens_York says:
::shakes his head:: CSO: Yes sir...
Host Adm_Woo says:
TO: Be a dear and fetch me a tea. ::gestures with his hand...::
CO_Storal says:
*CSO*:Bring us to a stop. How long until the cloak is installed?
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
::does a double-take on Turok, bewildered:: MO: Wha...?
SO_Ens_York says:
::stands up and heads for the lift::
SO_Ens_York says:
TL: Engineering.
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
*CO*: They have twenty minutes, Sir.
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
FCO: Bring the ship to a stop, Lieutenant.
EO_LtJG_Ayala says:
::begins to reroute the Ionic induction translator and Photon feed inhibitor through the Gauss particle coil::
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
<FCO> CSO: Aye. ::slows the ship to a stop::
Host Adm_Woo says:
<Amygda> CO: ... I arranged for safe passage for the admiral and Dr. Powers... but my... compatriots, found out our plans... and subdued me. I've failed the Masters...
MO_LtJg_Turok says:
CNS: Sit there quietly while the new doctor and I conduct our business.
CO_Storal says:
*CSO*:Excellent, Once the cloak is installed. Activate the cloak, then both ships will continue towards Romulus.
Host Adm_Woo says:
<Amygda> CO: ... I then managed to stow away, aboard a Benzite freighter, where I made contact with your vessel, in Federation space...
SO_Ens_York says:
::enters the warbird's Engineering::
MO_LtJg_Turok says:
Clone: How do you plan to get the symbiont from Powers into yourself?
SO_Ens_York says:
::looks around:: Self: I don't know where to start...
EO_LtJG_Ayala says:
*SO*: Hey, do you think we might be able to tie the cloaking field somehow into the tractor beam holding the Apache?
Host Adm_Woo says:
<John's Clone> MO: ... We must... we must go now... ::he stands in a defensive position:: Get away!
TO_Ens_Traynor says:
Woo: I must stand guard, Admiral.  Don't you have an yeoman or something?
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
MO: Toomok...? ::decides she can't do anything anyway and gets up on the biobed, hoping that it’s a bluff::
Host Adm_Woo says:
TO: Ensign, I asked you!
SO_Ens_York says:
*EO*: Well....no.
CO_Storal says:
Woo:Get it yourself.
CTO_Ens_Solita says:
AdmWoo: Sir, with all due respect, you've lost your privileges-
CTO_Ens_Solita says:
::shushes as the CO says what she was about to say anyway::
SO_Ens_York says:
::runs over to the next computer terminal:: Computer: Show me where the cloaking device is!
EO_LtJG_Ayala says:
::nods:: *SO*: Oh....okay... I've been working on ways to increase the power boost to the cloak so we can extend it around the Apache.
TO_Ens_Traynor says:
CTO: Sir?
MO_LtJg_Turok says:
Clone: And do you think anyone there will have as much experience with the surgical removal and implanting of symbionts than me?
CO_Storal says:
Woo:Why the clones?
Host Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: The computer terminal comes to life, with a vast schematic of the ship, pinpointing the cloaking device control room...
SO_Ens_York says:
*EO*: Alright, take it up with the Captain please, if that could work, both ships cloaked it would save me some hairpulling.
TO_Ens_Traynor says:
Woo: I'm sorry, Admiral. I must remain at my post.
SO_Ens_York says:
Self: Eureka!
CTO_Ens_Solita says:
TO: Let him get it himself. We're security, not barmaids.
Host Adm_Woo says:
CO: You would have to ask Korata. Oh, wait, I killed her, didn't I. ::laughs::
EO_LtJG_Ayala says:
*SO*: Yes of course.
SO_Ens_York says:
::runs over to the wall where the cloak is installed and opens the panel and peers inside::
Host Adm_Woo says:
CO: Though I suspect it would have a little something to do with, I don't know, Starfleet infiltration, galactic domination... all the usual rot the Romulans are interested in... 
CTO_Ens_Solita says:
::levels Woo with a glare only a Romulan could get away with::
EO_LtJG_Ayala says:
::checks on her simulation:: Self: Hrmmmm....I wonder..
TO_Ens_Traynor says:
CTO: Aye, sir.
MO_LtJg_Turok says:
::Continues to stand between the CMO and the clone::
SO_Ens_York says:
Computer: Deactivate cloak and cut all power to the device.
Host Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: So near to Romulus, sensors show several warbirds cloaking and decloaking in the far distance, but none paying attention to the Quintorax...
Host Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: The cloaking device is deactivated.
SO_Ens_York says:
Self: Ok...now for some Scotty thingy.
CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
@:: Keeps a steady on the engineering displays hoping that the Apache stays healthy::
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
::monitors sensors from the command chair, watching the ships in the vicinity with mild interest::
EO_LtJG_Ayala says:
::her console beeps and she sees that the cloak is down:: Self: Eep! ::cringes:: Self: Oh no I broke it!
SO_Ens_York says:
::begins to unplug the device and makes sure not to touch any wires::
Host Adm_Woo says:
<John's Clone> ::until finally, his body goes into shock, as he collapses to the floor, his body full of adrenaline...::
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
::yells out as the clone falls::
SO_Ens_York says:
::a small electric jolt runs up his arm:: Self: Ouch!
MO_LtJg_Turok says:
::Quickly reaches for the fallen clones scalpel::
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
*CEO*: Lieutenant Ayala and Ensign York will be bringing over the cloaking device, and install it in the Apache.  Be ready to receive them.
Host Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: The SO imagined it all...
CO_Storal says:
Woo:Do you have a layout of the area that the Reliquary is located? That way we can get in and out quickly?
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
MO: Web gotta tie 'im upb.
Host Adm_Woo says:
CO: Unfortunately no... we'll have to conduct scans as we go, I'm afraid. Of course, I will come with you, I would suggest you prepare a team to infiltrate and secure the reliquary as quickly as possible once we arrive... the time of the Harbinger's arrival fast approaches...
CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
@*CSO*: Aye sir... good thing I've been reading up on cloak tech.
SO_Ens_York says:
::makes sure all lines are severed, then takes the device with both hands and removes it::
Host Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: The cloaking device comes off with a delightful *pop*, in the SO's hands.
EO_LtJG_Ayala says:
*SO*: Everything okay?
CO_Storal says:
Woo:How long will the ceremony take once it’s started?
MO_LtJg_Turok says:
::Stand between the CNS and the clone:: CNS: I don't think you are of the right frame of mind to do anything. Perhaps you should just lay down on the biobed
SO_Ens_York says:
::lets a breath out he was holding::
Host Adm_Woo says:
CO: I don't know.
SO_Ens_York says:
*EO*: Just peachy Lieutenant.
SO_Ens_York says:
*CSO*: I have the cloaking device sir, ready to beam over to the Apache.
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
MO: Wha? You aren't really....
Host Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: On the EO's console, she can see the ship's power reserves automatically diverting and storing the excess power that had been siphoned off for the cloaking device...
MO_LtJg_Turok says:
CNS: Please Ryn, please listen to me and lay down. ::Looking down at the scalpel he is holding::
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
MO: FIX MY NOSB FIRST!!!
CO_Storal says:
*CSO*:Tom, Im entrusting the Apache to you. You will also take the evidence that will prove our innocence. Just incase we don’t make it back.
EO_LtJG_Ayala says:
::looks over at her console:: Self: Okay...everything looks okay.
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
::blinks:: *CO*: Very well... Sir.
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
*SO*: Acknowledged. Get over there, and make it happen.
MO_LtJg_Turok says:
CNS: As you can see, he needs medical attention before you. ::Pointing to the clone::
CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
@::Prepares an area in Main engineering for the installation of the cloaking device, with an input to the shield emitters to take the place of the native projection matrix::
SO_Ens_York says:
::starts tapping the floor with his foot nervously:: CSO: Aye sir!
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
*CO*: I would like to request my crew, Sir.
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
MO: Oh, no you donbt!
MO_LtJg_Turok says:
CNS: I have an oath to uphold.
SO_Ens_York says:
*Apache*: This is Ensign York, one to beam directly to Engineering.
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
::gets off the biobed::
Host Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: The SO is beamed to the Apache ME.
CO_Storal says:
*CSO*:Of course.
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
MO: Yeah, righbt.
CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
@:: Starts to write powering routines to accommodate the power needs of the cloak::
CO_Storal says:
*CSO*:You will follow us under cloak to Romulus. You are our escape route...
MO_LtJg_Turok says:
CNS: Really Ryn, what are you going to do in your condition?
SO_Ens_York says:
@::feels the tingle of transporting and opens his eyes back in the Apache's ME::
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
MO: Kill youb if I hav to.
SO_Ens_York says:
@CEO: Sir! ::runs over to him and places the device on the main display table::
CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
@SO: Over here, I have spot all picked out for that thing.
Host Adm_Woo says:
::drumming his fingers on the table, he stands, and heads for the replicator:: Replicator: One pot of oolong tea, hot. Several cups. ::taking the tray, he offers a cup to each person::
MO_LtJg_Turok says:
CNS: Have you even consider the thought that we might need that clone later if they have done anything to John?
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
*CO*: Very well, Captain.
SO_Ens_York says:
@CEO: Yes sir, I have an idea how to install it..what have you got..uhm Sir ?
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
MO: No.
CO_Storal says:
CSO:I also want a download of the Quintorax's core.
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
MO: Will you fix my nosb? Back on da shuttle you couldn' care less abou' da clowne...
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
*CTO/EO/CNS/OPS*: Ens. Solita, Lt. Ayala, Counselor Solaa, Lt. Ryushi, you all will be coming with me to the Apache when the transfer takes place. Marsland out.
CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
@SO: There's here are the inputs for the projection matrix. ::Points to a couple of wires that are on the table::
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
*CO*: Acknowledged, Sir.
Host Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: On the EO's console, she sees that the alpha wave inducer modifications on the Quintorax are slowly beginning to fail...
CTO_Ens_Solita says:
*CSO*: Aye sir.
Host Adm_Woo says:
CTO/TO: It's good tea. ::winks::
SO_Ens_York says:
@CEO: Yes sir, I'll start bringing it online. But we need to find a way to minimize the power input from the warp core, a buffer of some sorts maybe?
MO_LtJg_Turok says:
CNS: And maybe I don't now, but I do care about John and I don't want to take any chance with his life, do you?
CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
@SO: We also need to setup the tetryon compositor.
SO_Ens_York says:
@::starts plugging in the projection matrix and aligning the different field strengths::
CTO_Ens_Solita says:
::holds up a hand in faux politeness to the admiral, and gives him a faux cheerful friendly smile:: Adm: On duty, thanks.
CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
@SO: Minimize power input?
EO_LtJG_Ayala says:
Self: Awww geez... ::begins tapping her controls quickly:: Have to reroute power....
TO_Ens_Traynor says:
::ignores the admiral and remains at her post::
Host Adm_Woo says:
CTO: It's tea, I'm not giving you alcohol, good heavens.
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
MO: 'Ee always faints... ::points to the clone:: Bad cloning, mabey?
SO_Ens_York says:
@CEO: The tetryon compositor? Well that's your technobabble.
Host Adm_Woo says:
CO: Now, if we have nothing further, this room is somewhat stuffy.
MO_LtJg_Turok says:
CNS: Then maybe I should try to work on this creature now and try to stabilize it and fix you nose in a bit. ::pointing to the clone::
SO_Ens_York says:
@CEO: Of course, the power levels are not the same on this ship sir! We can't dump all this energy straight into the device or we'll fry it.
Host Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: In the corridors outside of the cargo bay, some of the unconscious Romulans begin to stir...
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
::Addresses the Romulan Computer:: Computer: Download all contents of the ship's core and send to Starfleet Vessel Apache.  And locate the Trill Counselor, Rynia Solaa.
EO_LtJG_Ayala says:
::reroutes power from the Photon imaging coil to the alpha wave inducers::
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
MO: Well, 'urry.
CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
@SO: I'll add a Matrix flux capacitor to the power leads, that should do it.
SO_Ens_York says:
@CEO: Let's hope so.
Host Adm_Woo says:
<Computer> CSO: Unable to comply. There is no record of a Rynia Solaa.
CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
@:: Grabs the capacitor from a shelf nearby and installs it... showing the SO how to monitor and adjust the power flow::
MO_LtJg_Turok says:
::Begins to try and stabilize the CMO's clone while keeping one eye on the excitable CNS::
CO_Storal says:
Woo:Very well. We will convene once the cloak is ready.
SO_Ens_York says:
@CEO: Like this? ::monitors his teachings::
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
Computer: Show on screen the location of all Trill lifesigns.
Host Adm_Woo says:
<Amygda> CO: Captain, a word.
CO_Storal says:
Amygda:Very well...
Host Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: On the CSO's screen, there are four Trill lifesigns... three are in the Romulan sickbay... one is in the Romulan shuttlebay...
CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
@SO: Yup, just find a good setting. I gotta get that tetryon compositor on-line.
SO_Ens_York says:
@CEO: Yes sir, I think this much power will be sufficient. I don't want to have the level too high before we start the damn thing.
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
*Security*: Security, send a team to the Romulan sickbay, and another to the shuttlebay. When you find Counselor Solaa, inform her to report to the bridge.
CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
@::Thinks for a few seconds... then realizes that he should be able to use a transporter array to handle that function. Sets to work writing the subroutines after connecting the leads.::
Host Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: The Romulan guards start to push themselves off the deck plating, suffering from what seems to be massive hangovers...
Host Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: The cloaking device comes to life...
MO_LtJg_Turok says:
::Finishes placing the clone on a biobed::
CTO_Ens_Solita says:
::mutters to herself, and nods at the TO:: TO: You handle that, I'll keep an eye on things here.
CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
@SO: Agreed.
SO_Ens_York says:
@::jumps back as the device activates:: Self: Whoah! Plug-and-Play!
EO_LtJG_Ayala says:
Self: Aww jeez...awww jeez... CSO: Umm sir...I think we have a problem..
MO_LtJg_Turok says:
::Looks over at the CNS again::
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
*CEO*: Take command of the ship over there, Ensign, and engage warp to follow us.  I am cutting the tractor beam...
SO_Ens_York says:
@CEO: Sir!
Host Adm_Woo says:
<Amygda> CO: Captain, I would request returning to the Apache with you.
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
EO: What?
CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
@Aloud: Well alright!
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
MO: I dob't hab a weapon, Toomok... Chill out...
MO_LtJg_Turok says:
CNS: Here put this on that nose of yours. ::Tosses her a towel::
CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
@*CSO*: Aye aye.
CO_Storal says:
Amygda:What do you mean?
EO_LtJG_Ayala says:
CSO: It seems that some of the romulans are....umm...awake... ::gulps::
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
*CO*: Sir, the Apache is under it's own power, cloaking device engaged. Setting course for Romulus, Warp 9.
CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
@SO: Mind taking the helm?
MO_LtJg_Turok says:
::Mumbling to himself:: Self: You don't call that mouth and temper a weapon.
Host Adm_Woo says:
<Amygda> CO: If I return to Romulus, I will be killed... they already tried once; that's why I risked everything to get to the Federation... please, you must allow this...
TO_Ens_Traynor says:
::nods:: CTO: Aye, sir.  ::walks out of the lounge::
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
::doesn't catch the towel and it hits her softly in the face:: MO: Thanbks...
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
*CO*: Or shall we move to the Apache first, Sir?
CO_Storal says:
*CSO*:Excellent. ::nods to Amygda:: the Senator will be joining you Tom.
SO_Ens_York says:
@CEO: The device seems stable. I recommend contacting the warbird and ask them to look out the window.
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
*CO*: Very well.
Host Adm_Woo says:
<Amygda> ::she nods...:: CO: Thank you, captain. ::steps outside onto the bridge...::
CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
@SO: Right! You may do the honor while I call them.
Host Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: From behind one of the surgical units, the MO and CNS can hear a soft moaning...
SO_Ens_York says:
::smiles at the CEO:: Computer: Activate cloaking device!
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
EO: Scan for Romulan lifesigns other than the CTO and beam them into space.
Host Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: The Apache cloaks...
CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
@*CSO*: Apache here... you'd do well to have a look out your window. ::slight chuckle::
CO_Storal says:
::Enters the bridge:: CSO:What is the status of the download?
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
*CEO/SO*: Change of plans. Report to the Warbird. I will be taking your place.
EO_LtJG_Ayala says:
CSO: Yes sir, I'm on it! ::begins finding rommie lifesigns and beams them out::
TO_Ens_Traynor says:
*Tactical teams*: Tactical Teams 1 and 2.  Team 1, you are needed in the shuttlebay.  Team 2, meet me in Sickbay.
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
::gasps:: MO: Youb hear dat?!
MO_LtJg_Turok says:
::Looks over to the area of the sound
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
CO: Download complete, in Apache's data banks now, Sir.
MO_LtJg_Turok says:
<::>
Host Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: As the Romulan guards in the shuttlebay get to their feet, they scramble, looking for their weapons which are now gone...
SO_Ens_York says:
@::sighs:: *CSO*: Yes sir.
MO_LtJg_Turok says:
CNS: Yes. Stay there. ::Goes to investigate::
TO_Ens_Traynor says:
<Team 1 Leader>*TO*: What are we looking for?
CO_Storal says:
CSO:Good work Tom. Im counting on you to get them home incase things go bad.
Host Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: In sickbay... one of the guards slowly stands... weapon still in his hand... but he is weak, his mind having been battered... he stands, looks at the MO straight in the eyes...
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
::forces the towel into her mouth so she doesn't scream again and startle him into firing his weapon::
CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
@*CSO*: Sir did I hear correctly... you want us back. Over there?
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
::nods:: CO: You can count on me, Sir. The bridge is yours... ::stands and salutes:: CO: Sir, just in case we don't make it out.... it's been a pleasure.
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
*CEO*: You heard me. On the double.
SO_Ens_York says:
@CEO: The cloak is stable. ::beams::
Host Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: The EO gets a lock on several Romulan lifesigns on the lower decks...
MO_LtJg_Turok says:
Guard: Oh you have finally come around.
CO_Storal says:
CSO:Indeed Tom. ::pats him on the shoulder:: Has your crew reported?
CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
@Self: I don't want to go... stupid warbird. This is where I belong.
TO_Ens_Traynor says:
*Team 1 Leader": The source of Trill lifesigns
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
MO: Toomok... knock 'im out....
SO_Ens_York says:
@CEO: Shall we head over to the Transporter room?
Host Adm_Woo says:
<Guard> ::he takes a quick look at his surroundings, before quickly flicking his wrist up, the disruptor aimed for the MO:: MO: Who are you?
EO_LtJG_Ayala says:
::begins beaming the romulans into space...making sure to beam the proper ones::
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
::nods to the CO:: CO: Getting them over now. *EO/CTO/MO/OPS*: Lieutenants Ayala and Ryushi, Ensign Solita, report to the Apache.  Ensign Turok, get the Counselor over there too.
Host Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: Several Romulans, in semi-state of conscious, find themselves dematerializing... and rematerializing in the vacuum of space...
CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
@*Quintorax*: Quintorax.... two to.... beam... over....
Host Adm_Woo says:
<Amygda> CSO: I'm coming with you as well, lieutenant.
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
Amygda: Yes, I am well aware.. are you ready, Senator?
MO_LtJg_Turok says:
Guard: You don't recognizes me. You must still be suffering from the hallucinations. I am the CMO aboard your ship. Try and remember.
Host Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: The CEO and SO are beamed back to the Quintorax...
Host Adm_Woo says:
<Amygda> CSO: Yes... of course.
MO_LtJg_Turok says:
<recognize>
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
Amygda: And I can trust you?
CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
Self: Great... exactly where I never want to be again.
Host Adm_Woo says:
<Guard> MO: ... ::he falters slightly, lowering his weapon, as he takes a closer look...::
CTO_Ens_Solita says:
*CSO*: Aye sir. *TO*: You're in charge of tactical operations aboard the Warbird, Ensign Traynor. I'm going to the Apache.
TO_Ens_Traynor says:
::heads for Sickbay::
Host Adm_Woo says:
<Amygda> CSO: ... Yes. 
CO_Storal says:
Woo: I want you next to me at all times. That way I can keep an eye on you.
SO_Ens_York says:
::smiles at the CEO:: CEO: Didn't we just break some record, installing an alien technology in record time?
TO_Ens_Traynor says:
*CTO*: Aye, sir.
EO_LtJG_Ayala says:
::looks over at the CSO: We're meeting in the transporter room, right?
Host Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: The TO and her team approaches the Sickbay doors...
CTO_Ens_Solita says:
Computer: One to beam to Apache.
CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
SO: Yeah and then leaving it. ::Frowns::
MO_LtJg_Turok says:
::Pulls off his commbadge and tosses it to Ryn as he rushes the guard::
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
::walks over to Amygda, tapping the console next to them:: Amygda: Very well... I sure hope so. Stand by... energizing.. ::looks at the CO as he hits energize on the console to beam him, Amygda, and the EO to the Apache::
SO_Ens_York says:
CEO: I know how you feel.
CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
SO: Let's get to the bridge.
Host Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: The CTO is beamed over to the Apache...
EO_LtJG_Ayala says:
Self: guess not...::as she is beamed out::
MO_LtJg_Turok says:
CNS: BEAM YOURSELF OUT! NOW!!
CTO_Ens_Solita says:
::makes her way to the bridge rapidly::
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
::catches the commbadge and looks at him:: MO: Uh... how?
SO_Ens_York says:
::starts running to the TL::
CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
::Follows the SO::
Host Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: With a great force, the MO knocks the guard to his feet, the weapon crashing off to the side...
CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
SO: Wonder why we had to come back?
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
*Anyone on the frequency*: Help! Emergency in Sickbay!
SO_Ens_York says:
CEO: They can't be without us stunningly handsome men for longer than twenty minutes?
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
@::materializes on the Apache, and hears the transmission:: Self: Hell... ::steps to a console, locking onto the CNS and beaming her over, and beaming all Romulan lifesigns there into space::
CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
SO: Seems that way...
MO_LtJg_Turok says:
CNS: Call the Apache and get out. NOW!
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
*Anyone*: We're helb against our will at gunpoibnt---- ::screams as she is beamed::
Host Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: The CNS is beamed over to the Apache... and remaining Romulans are beamed out into space...
SO_Ens_York says:
CEO: Let's just hope things stay calm from now on. No more technobabble or crazy ideas.
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
@ALL: Take your posts. Mister Ryushi.. take the helm. ::points to an Engineering Console::
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
@CNS: Congratulations, you're the acting CMO.
CTO_Ens_Solita says:
@::first thing she does on the bridge is check the number of torpedoes in inventory::
CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
SO: Hey technobabble is my job.
EO_LtJG_Ayala says:
@::looks around at the crew around her...nods to the CSO and looks for her console::
MO_LtJg_Turok says:
::Sees the CNS dematerialize and stands with the clone, alone among the romulans::
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
@CSO: Whabt?
SO_Ens_York says:
CEO: And crazy ideas is my job. ::grins::
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
@EO: And... replicate me a chair.. ::frowns::
Host Adm_Woo says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<End>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>


