Adm_Woo says:
USS Apache - 10510.21 - "In The Shadows", Part XXII
Adm_Woo says:
The Quintorax approaches Romulus... 20 minutes away... the Apache, under Romulan cloak, trailing behind, ready to step in if necessary... But under what circumstances, what are they looking for? The Admiral has told them all he knows... and yet that leaves many of the crew unsettled all the same... 
Adm_Woo says:
Most of the crew on the Quintorax... a skeleton crew stowed away on the Apache... are they ready?
Adm_Woo says:
<<<<<<<<<Begin>>>>>>>>>
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
@::on the Apache, sitting in a makeshift chair in Main Engineering::
CO_Storal says:
CEO: Is everything ready?
CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
:: Monitoring the Quintorax diagnostics::
Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: The Quintorax and Apache are making good time... having crossed into the area of the Romulan detection grid... the Quintorax's presence is known... the Apache under cloak... 20 minutes away.
CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
CO: As ready as ever sir.
TO_Ens_Traynor says:
::on the Quintorax at Tac 1::
SO_Ens_York says:
::keeps his eyes on the scanners::
MO_LtJg_Turok says:
::Making his way to the Quintorax bridge::
Adm_Woo says:
::looking around, clearly a little bit nervous... but he tries to hide it, his hands clasped behind his back, himself walking about, watching everyone work::
CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
:: Looks around the bridge, nervous and checking the faces of his crew::
CO_Storal says:
CEO: Good. Hopefully we can just slip in.
SO_Ens_York says:
::nods to the Chief::
Senator Amygda says:
@CSO: Ironic that I should be returning to the very place I was trying to escape.
CO_Storal says:
SO/TO: Anything on sensors?
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
@::eyes Amygda:: Senator: Indeed.
SO_Ens_York says:
CO: Nothing yet sir.
CO_Storal says:
Woo: Do you have anything to add?
TO_Ens_Traynor says:
CO/SO: I concur with Ensign York.
SO_Ens_York says:
CO: We have several war birds about, seem to be on a regular patrol. They are not paying us any special attention.
Adm_Woo says:
CO: No, I was merely noting to myself what a great resource this would be for Starfleet Intelligence. But, perhaps we ought to keep our priorities straight.
CO_Storal says:
SO:I don't think they will pay us no mind until we reach Romulus.
SO_Ens_York says:
Self: We can hope.
CO_Storal says:
Woo: The computer core was downloaded to the Apache.
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
@::looks over at the Counselor:: CNS: So what happened over there?
CO_Storal says:
Woo: I wasn't just going to let this chance get away without taking something.
Adm_Woo says:
CO: Nevertheless... just think of the possibilities... with an actual war bird in our possession.
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
@CSO: I... we... ::is still shocked from the whole ordeal::
TO_Ens_Traynor says:
Adm: Not going to happen, sir.
Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: On the Apache, the cloaking device begins to release some minor power fluctuations, as the system begins to get somewhat unstable...
CO_Storal says:
Woo: I know and I share your feelings on the matter.
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
@::gasps:: CSO: TUROK! Where's Turok? Did you get him??? And the clone!!!
SO_Ens_York says:
::his console beeps:: Self: What now...
Adm_Woo says:
CO: Well, at least we agree on something. Now. What is your plan once we arrive on Romulus?
CO_Storal says:
::taps his console:: COM: Apache: Apache what is your status?
MO_LtJg_Turok says:
::Approaching the bridge::
CO_Storal says:
Woo: Well once the Reliquary is located we head down and retrieve it.
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
@CNS: Um... still there? ::Steps over to the panel::
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
@CSO: Well, get him back!
SO_Ens_York says:
::studies his scans, still trying to get used to Romulan tech::
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
@COM: Quintorax: Right behind you, Captain. Cloak operating normally.
SO_Ens_York says:
Self: Oh...this is not good.
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
@::blinks at the CNS:: He's... on the Warbird, with the Captain.... should be just fine, Counselor.
SO_Ens_York says:
CO: Captain! We have a power fluctuation in the cloak aboard the Apache.
Adm_Woo says:
::chuckles:: CO: No worries... the Reliquary will light up like a beacon on your sensors.
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
@::exhales:: CSO: Oh... okay...
CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
::Double checks the warbird's combat readiness ::
CO_Storal says:
COM:Apache:Good. Keep good and tight. That way if your cloak... ::hears the SO:: Tom. We are reading a problem with your cloak.
Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: The fluctuations begin to amplify somewhat...
SO_Ens_York says:
Self: I should've stayed onboard that ship!
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
@CSO: This whole situation is really getting to me... ::holds her head::
TO_Ens_Traynor says:
::checking her own sensor:: CO: Captain, the fluctuations are amplifying somewhat.
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
@::tries to check on the cloak, attempting to stabilize it:: COM: Quintorax: Working on it now, Sir. ::motions to the EO to take a look with him::
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
@CSO: Did you know that the clone wants to kill John? And take the Powers symbiont? And he tried to kill me???
SO_Ens_York says:
Self: Not good at all...
Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: As they get closer to Romulus, the Apache's cloak fluctuating... a more complex network of warbird patrolling can be observed... none of the warbirds are cloaked, however...
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
@::thinks she might have exaggerated on that last part, but felt it was needed for emphasis::
MO_LtJg_Turok says:
::Enters the bridge of the Quintorax::
CO_Storal says:
::hears the TO:: COM: Apache:Tom, it seems to be amplifying. Can you lock it down?
SO_Ens_York says:
CO: Captain.....we have a problem. We need that cloak fixed now.
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
@::taps his console trying to regulate the power from the plasma junction to the cloak::
CO_Storal says:
::nods to the SO::
Adm_Woo says:
::he turns towards the turbolift doors:: MO: There's no medical emergency, doctor...?
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
@COM: Quintorax:  I'm trying Sir, I'm trying.
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
@CSO: Wha-what are we doing now, Tom?
Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: As the CSO manually regulates the power to the cloak, the fluctuations begin to diminish somewhat...
SO_Ens_York says:
::turns to the CEO:: CEO: Any ideas? You're the matrix guy.
CO_Storal says:
COM: Apache: Acknowledged.
Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: Five minutes to Romulus, the Quintorax approaches the Romulan security perimeter... they are hailed.
SO_Ens_York says:
CO: They've managed to stabilize their cloak somewhat sir.
CO_Storal says:
SO: Good...How detectable is it?
MO_LtJg_Turok says:
Adm: Sir I lost my commbadge in a scuffle and the bridge papered to me as the best place to report under the circumstances.
CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
SO: I like to see what I'm working with not troubleshooting over the com channel.
SO_Ens_York says:
CO: Captain...if we can detect it, they can...the only difference is, we know to look for the Apache, they don't.
CO_Storal says:
COM: Apache: Tom, Get as close to us as you can. That way if it does fluctuate again. It will look like it is coming from us.
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
@COM: Quintorax: Acknowledged.
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
@CNS: Take the helm, Counselor, and put us right up that warbird's ass.
CO_Storal says:
::hears the hail and activates it...audio only...::
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
@CSO: Ooh, good. I get to drive!
Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: The hail persists...
Romulus says:
COM: Quintorax: Warbird, you are approaching Romulus. Identification, please.
MO_LtJg_Turok says:
Adm: Should we answer that sir?
Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: The Quintorax and Apache approach the interior of the Romulan Star system...
CO_Storal says:
COM:Romulus: This is the Quintorax. We are returning from a mission.
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
@::goes to the console and sets the navigation points::
CO_Storal says:
COM:Romulus:But you know that. I'm sure your sensors have identified us already...
SO_Ens_York says:
::starts a passive scan of the area::
Romulus says:
COM: Quintorax: Understood. Please switch to secured channel 4659.
CO_Storal says:
COM: Romulus: Acknowledge the channel change... ::taps his console and changes the com channel:: Romulus...go ahead.
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
@CNS: 1000 meters behind them, Ryn.... as close as you can get..... and make sure you drop out of warp when they do.
Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: A pause... and then a click, as the comm is switched over to another person...
SO_Ens_York says:
Adm: Admiral, a question.
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
@CSO: Aye, sir! ::grins as she flies the ship as she is told::
CO_Storal says:
::motions Admiral Woo over to him::
TO_Ens_Traynor says:
::gets weapons ready just in case::
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
@CSO: So... is this a good time to ask what is happening and why the Apache has no bridge module?
Tal’Shiar says:
COM: Quintorax: Welcome, Quintorax. We have been awaiting your return. You are cleared for docking at Special Operations Docking Station. As well, a message. All has gone according to plan... and your presence is requested, and expected, at Tal'Shiar Headquarters Upsilon as soon as possible.
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
@CNS: Because I ejected it.
Adm_Woo says:
::he raises an eyebrow, and steps over to the SO... coldly, he speaks:: SO: Yes?
Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: The Quintorax and Apache arrives at Romulus.
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
@CSO: Well, why the hell did you do that? Oh, wow... I had no idea the bridge module could  eject...
SO_Ens_York says:
Adm: How will I know how to look for this..Relinquary?
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
@CSO: Oh, we're at Romulus, by the way.
CO_Storal says:
COM:Tal'Shiar: Excellent. That is most welcomed news. We will be there momentarily.
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
@CNS: Match trajectory with the Quintorax, and drop us out of warp:: EO: How's the cloak?
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
@CSO: WHAT??!! WHY ARE WE AT ROMULUS????
SO_Ens_York says:
::takes in the lovely view of Romulus and Remus::
CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
::Quietly:: CO: We will??
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
@CSO: Dropping out of warp. ::presses buttons:: And trajectory is matched...
CO_Storal says:
::turns to the SO::SO: Mr. York . Bring up a crew roster. Hurry!
SO_Ens_York says:
CO: Aye Captain! ::brings up the database::
Adm_Woo says:
SO: If you check your sensors, you'll know... ::smiles::
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
@CNS: Wow, counselor.. did you READ the mission briefing?
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
@CSO: I don't think I got the memo, no.
MO_LtJg_Turok says:
CO: Are you planning on sending someone down there, sir?
Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: On the SO's sensors, is a massive detection of an odd form of dark matter...
CO_Storal says:
CEO:We have to keep up appearances. Make the necessary course correcting and engage.
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
@CSO: And quit calling me 'counselor.'
SO_Ens_York says:
CO: Captain, sending the roster to you now sir.
SO_Ens_York says:
::notices something strange on the sensors:: Self: What do we have here...
CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
::Presses a few buttons and does what he's told:: CO: Aye sir.
CO_Storal says:
::quickly goes thru the roster:: MO: Mr. Turok..can you make me look like him?
Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: A massive, but highly localized reading, in the Capital, about 45 kilometres away from the Senate...
Adm_Woo says:
::smiles at the SO:: SO: Interesting, no?
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
@::sighs at the CNS:: CNS: Whatever, whatever...
SO_Ens_York says:
CO/Adm: We have a massive reading of....dark matter, yes dark matter in the Capital! Approximately 45 kilometers from the Senate.
Amygda says:
CSO: Will we be required to beam down to Romulus?
MO_LtJg_Turok says:
CO: I should be able to sir.
SO_Ens_York says:
Adm: Indeed.
TO_Ens_Traynor says:
SO/CO/Adm: Dark matter, what is that?
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
@CSO: Well, come on now, Tom. I only call you by your rank when I'm miffed at you. ::gets an epiphany:: You're not mad at me are you?
CO_Storal says:
::hears the SO:: Woo:Is that the Reliquary?
Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: The other warbirds, as expected, ignore the Quintorax...
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
@Amygda: I certainly hope not.
CO_Storal says:
MO: Begin the preparations.
Adm_Woo says:
CO: We will... find what we are looking for, if we beam down to that location. ::smiles::
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
@CNS: No, Counselor.  Place us right behind the Quintorax and keep us stationary while they are docked.
MO_LtJg_Turok says:
CO: Aye sir.
CO_Storal says:
COM: CSO: Tom, We are stopping at this location. ::sends him the coordinates.::
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
@CSO: You're mad at me. I knew it. ::positions the ship behind the warbird::
CO_Storal says:
SO:What type of guards are in the area?
SO_Ens_York says:
CO: Scanning sir.
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
@COM: Quintorax: Of course, Captain.  We will be ready to bombard the surface on your orders.
Adm_Woo says:
::his hand raises, slowly, up to his necklace, as he strokes it mindlessly::
CO_Storal says:
MO:I want you also to make over. Mr. Traynor, Mr. Derryth as well.
Adm_Woo says:
CO: Bombard the surface? 
CO_Storal says:
Woo: Don't ask.
SO_Ens_York says:
CO: Sir, the building seems to be underground mostly, 15 biosigns.
CO_Storal says:
Woo: Do you know who you are supposed to be in contact with here...
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
@CSO: Oh, c'mon. What the hell is up with you?
CO_Storal says:
SO: Good. That gives us a better shot at pulling this one off.
Adm_Woo says:
::smiles... and speaks softly:: CO: No... no contact... just me. And John Powers...
MO_LtJg_Turok says:
CO: Aye sir. ::Finishing the preparations::
SO_Ens_York says:
::nods to the Captain, but feels a bit nervous actually being seeing Romulus this close::
Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: The MO steps away with his dermal regenerator, revealing a somewhat modified CO... looking distinctly Romulan...
CO_Storal says:
MO: Well how do I look?
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
@::looks over at the Counselor:: CNS: I'm sorry Ryn... just a bit nervous.
MO_LtJg_Turok says:
CO: Surprisingly handsome sir. You clean up nicely, so to speak.....sir.
CO_Storal says:
Woo: What role is Mr. Powers supposed to play in this?
CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
::Laughs::
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
@CSO: Well, so am I. You think I like Romulans?
CO_Storal says:
::gives the CEO a Romulan glare then giggles:: CEO/MO: Ok... I couldn't keep a straight face on that one.
TO_Ens_Traynor says:
CO: I'd say you look wonderful, sir.
CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
CO: You're gonna have to do better planetside sir. ::smiles::
Adm_Woo says:
CO: Well... not quite Mr. Powers, eh? His clone will do... his clone will have to do.
CO_Storal says:
COM: CSO: Tom, we have located the Reliquary and we are preparing to beam down. Remember Tom. Don’t play hero. If this goes south. You head back for Federation space.
CO_Storal says:
::looks over at the TO:: TO: Thank you. ::grins::
CO_Storal says:
CEO: You got that right. ::grins::
SO_Ens_York says:
CO: Yes Captain...you look very...Romulan.
CO_Storal says:
Woo: What if he isn’t present?
MO_LtJg_Turok says:
CEO: Actually the Romulans are quite emotional.
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
@COM: Apache: Yeah yeah, of course, of course..  Now you worry about your job and I'll worry about mine... Captain.
TO_Ens_Traynor says:
CO: Downright handsome, in a Romulan sort of way.
Adm_Woo says:
CO: Then it all ends.
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
@CSO: Touchy touchy... ::tsks at him::
CO_Storal says:
COM: CSO: Do you have Mr. Powers over there?
Adm_Woo says:
MO: Mr. Powers’ clone is down in the infirmary, yes?
CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
MO: I know, I figure them to be rigid when it comes to work though.
CO_Storal says:
::winks at the TO:: TO: Remind me to put a commendation in your file ::laughs::
TO_Ens_Traynor says:
::smiles:: CO: I'll do that, sir.
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
@::runs a brief scan:: COM: Quintorax: Um... no?
MO_LtJg_Turok says:
Adm: Yes sir.
CO_Storal says:
COM: CSO: Ok, just making sure. I don’t want to get he and the clone mixed up.
Adm_Woo says:
CO: Then... what are we waiting for.... we should go now...
CO_Storal says:
Woo: Once the makeovers are complete. We will leave. MO: Almost finished?
MO_LtJg_Turok says:
::Finishes the last of the changes::
MO_LtJg_Turok says:
CO: That should do it sir.
TO_Ens_Traynor says:
::scratches her head:; All: That itches
SO_Ens_York says:
::keeps the scanners locked on the Reliquary, but also keeping an eye out for those warbird patrols::
CO_Storal says:
MO: Good work. All: Lets go. Time to get the job done.
CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
::Touches the new forehead ridges and wonders how his Romulan cousins ever got them::
CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
CO: Yes sir.
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
@::sighs::
TO_Ens_Traynor says:
::follows the Captain:: CO: Right behind you, sir.
Adm_Woo says:
*John's Clone*: John - Initiate. Transporter room, now!
CO_Storal says:
Woo: Remember Woo, You do anything to keep us from pulling this off and you die.
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
@CSO: Look... chill. We've come this far. I'm sure we'll make it without getting too maimed.
Adm_Woo says:
CO: ... Indeed. ::smiles::
John’s Clone says:
::he sits up:: *Woo*: Understood, admiral, I will see you there. ::he gets up, and heads for the transporter room.::
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
@::gets up and walks over to Tom:: CSO: Relax. Take a deep breath. ::puts her hands on his shoulders and massages them:: All we gotta do is stay here. Nothing hard.
CO_Storal says:
Woo: Was Mr. Powers supposed to be the vessel for the Harbringer?
Adm_Woo says:
CO: The Harbinger requires no vessel... but let us go.
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
@::looks up at Ryn:: CNS: I know, I know...
CO_Storal says:
::heads to the transporter room::
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
@CSO: Shush. Just relax.
CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
::Follows the CO::
TO_Ens_Traynor says:
::heads for the TR::
SO_Ens_York says:
::stands up::
SO_Ens_York says:
::heads to the TR::
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
@CSO: Wow... you are tense...
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
@::nods, reaching his hands up and back to cover Ryn's::
Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: The team arrives in the transporter room... looking quite Romulan...
SO_Ens_York says:
::touches his face and shudders:: Self: Only if mom could see me now.
CO_Storal says:
Woo: Lead the way...
Adm_Woo says:
::he steps into the transporter room... his eye resting on John's clone, who is already there...:: CO: After you. ::he gestures to the transporter pad::
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
@CSO: All we gotta do is just wait... ::coos:: The ship is in position. The Captain is getting things done...
CO_Storal says:
::steps up on the pad::
CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
::Takes his place on the pad::
TO_Ens_Traynor says:
::steps onto the transporter pad::
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
@::looks up at Ryn:: CNS: And if he doesn't... ::sighs:: ... they'll all be dead, Counselor.
SO_Ens_York says:
::takes his place on the other side::
Adm_Woo says:
SO: If you may input the coordinates... Computer: Contemporary Romulan civilian clothing.
SO_Ens_York says:
Adm: Yes admiral. ::walks over to a wallpanel and brings up the correct coordinates::
John’s Clone says:
Adm: I was unable to complete my objective, sir.
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
@CSO: We've been through death before. No, really, we have. The Fates are on our side.
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
@CNS: I suppose.
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
@CSO: I have foresight in these things, you know.
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
@CSO: Konshala. That's what we call it.
Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: The transporters activate... and the away team is beamed down to Romulus... and they find themselves in a vast warehouse... in the centre of which is a group of 15 Romulans, huddled around a box...
CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
:: Surveys his surroundings::
SO_Ens_York says:
::is startled by all these Romulans::
CO_Storal says:
::straightens up and walks toward the group of Romulans::
SO_Ens_York says:
::tries to look...cold and filled with undeserved dignity::
Adm_Woo says:
John's Clone: Do not worry. Come. Our time is at hand. ::he points to the Reliquary... and walks over, pushing aside the other Romulans gathering, praying with fervour...::
TO_Ens_Traynor says:
::gets her bearings quickly in the new surroundings and follows the captain::
CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
::Follows the group::
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
@::nods slowly as his shoulders relax, his hands still over Ryn's:: CNS: We'll see.
Adm_Woo says:
CO: Captain... you are about to witness first-hand what the Qa'Mata are all about... ::he watches as the other Romulans stand, protecting the Admiral and John Powers...::
Romulan Male Leader says:
CO: Who is this, who are you?
SO_Ens_York says:
::tenses up and tries to look...moderately Romulan::
Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: Up above, the Quintorax and Apache continue to drift, in orbit... and on the Apache, they begin to notice a plasma storm growing, over the Capital city...
CO_Storal says:
::looks at Admiral Woo, then over at the leader:: Leader: Who I am isn’t important. I am here to witness the coming of the Harbringer...
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
@::looks down at the sensors:: CNS: Look at this.....
Adm_Woo says:
CO: ... And that is what you shall see... John's Clone: Command - Harbinger. Do you understand? ::he kneels in front of the box, his hands on the box::
John’s Clone says:
Adm: Understood... ::He also kneels in front of the box... his hands on the box...::
SO_Ens_York says:
Self: When in Rome...
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
@::stretches her neck to see over Tom's shoulder:: CSO: What?
Romulan Male Leader says:
CO: This is a holy place, you will not desecrate this place and time.
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
@CNS: Plasma storm.....::shudders:: CNS: Something... bad..  is happened down there.
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
@CSO: Oh, God.
CO_Storal says:
::steps up to the Romulan Leader::Leader: I have no intention of desecrating this place... Watch your tone or you will not draw another breath.
Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: As the Admiral and the Clone conduct their laying on of hands, so to speak, the room begins to grow bright... shining with a great heat... as above, the plasma storm grows, focusing on the building...
CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
::Watches and stands on guard::
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
@CSO: Well... I'm guessing we can't beam them through a plasma storm... figures...
CO_Storal says:
::puts his hand on his disruptor::
Romulan Male Leader says:
CO: It has begun... you have conducted for us a great service today...
SO_Ens_York says:
::covers his eyes::
TO_Ens_Traynor says:
::looking slowly around as the situation develops::
CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
Self: Oh crap.
CO_Storal says:
::whispers:: TO: You ready?
SO_Ens_York says:
Self: Why did I ever sign up...
Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: The Admiral and Clone shudders... as they grow hotter and hotter... their skin boiling... and with a scream... "Harbinger, take us as nourishment... Emerge!"
TO_Ens_Traynor says:
::nods:: CO: Yes, sir
CO_Storal says:
::draws his disruptor and fires at Woo and the clone..full setting::
Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: Above, the plasma storm builds so strongly... and a massive discharge arcs upwards... hitting the Quintorax and the Apache... destabilizing the Apache's cloak...
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
@CSO: OHMYGOD. What was THAT????
CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
::Sees the captains actions and fires into the crowd of worshippers::
CO_Storal says:
All: Open fire!
TO_Ens_Traynor says:
::fires at full::
SO_Ens_York says:
::jumps back and grabs for his disruptor and starts firing::
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
@CNS: Ack! The cloak!
CSO_Lt_Marsland says:
@CNS: Get back to the Helm!
Adm_Woo says:
ACTION: As the CO fires at Woo and the clone... their bodies melt... and a massive Black Shadow emerges from all orifices... spiraling upwards... as their bodies, empty, melted carcasses, collapse in a heap, to the side... the Black Shadow collects, high above, and a massive roar can be heard... as the Shadow spirals, spirals... 
CNS_LtJG_Solaa says:
@::leaps over to the comm and grabs the console, trying to get the cloak back::
Adm_Woo says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<End>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

