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Summary: Last time on the U.S.S. Tal-War we saw the CO's team escape from the brig of the terrorist complex barely alive... both the CTO and TO where injured and being dragged along as they move towards sickbay where OPS and the XO are still being held... weird enough... it seems to have been deserted...

<<<<<<<<<<< Resume Tal-War Mission: For better and for worse... Part V >>>>>>>>>>>>>>

CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
::Is holding her weapon ready, prepared to take down any aggressive opposition::
CTO_LtJG_MacAllister says:
::limps down the corridor with his weapon raised and ready to fire::
TO_Ens_O`Brien says:
::Follows the CTO with pain::
CMO_Lt_Kyrron says:
::walking down the corridor wishing she had a weapon::
OPS_LtJG_Santos says:
::Once more unto the breech. Renee is wiggling in her restraints and getting severe skin abrasion as she tries to free a hand::
CSO_LtJG_Wuer says:
::walks along the corridor with the other with the PADD and map of the facility in hand::
XO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
:: Whistling waiting for the OPS to get free::
CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
::whispers:: CSO: How much further?

ACTION: As OPS struggles to free herself, the ties suddenly give way and she falls off the bio bed and onto the hard, cold, dark and scary floor.

CSO_LtJG_Wuer says:
::whispers back:: CO: The scale on this map is some what to be desired, but I believe us to be not to far away now...
CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
CSO: Our priority is to find Exeter and Santos
CMO_Lt_Kyrron says:
::tries to peer over the CSO's shoulder and get a look at the map as they walk::
CSO_LtJG_Wuer says:
CO: If I'm reading this correctly, what appears to be a sickbay facility is on the right hand side of the corridor passed the next two junction points
OPS_LtJG_Santos says:
XO: I think I injured another rib... Don't move Sir, I'll be right here. ::catches her breath::
XO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
::grins:: Self: Yeah, that's gotta hurt.
CSO_LtJG_Wuer says:
::notices the CMO looking over his shoulder:: CMO: Don't trust my navigational skills then Doctor!
CTO_LtJG_MacAllister says:
::keeps his eyes peeled for any signs of movement other than those of the group::
TO_Ens_O`Brien says:
::Overhears the CSO and smiles::
CMO_Lt_Kyrron says:
CSO:  You answered my question.  ::drops back and wonders how well stocked this sickbay is::
OPS_LtJG_Santos says:
::wonders if the XO is in his right mind. Maybe she should check before setting him free::
TO_Ens_O`Brien says:
::Whispers:: CTO: I wish we had tricorders eh chief?
CTO_LtJG_MacAllister says:
::whispers back:: TO: I wish I had my own damn weapon... I hate these things.

ACTION: As the CO's team comes around the corner and moves towards the next junction a group of three guards run into them... without hesitation they open fire upon them...

CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
CMO: Are you ready to do what you can to get the missing two in a state where they can be moved?
TO_Ens_O`Brien says:
::Fires on the guards and takes cover::
XO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
OPS: Okay, Let's get me lose and Start finding a way to get this show on the road and kill some people.
CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
::Seeing the guards, she immediately takes cover, in a position where she can still fire at the guards::
OPS_LtJG_Santos says:
::Hears fire phaser and starts on the XO's restraints until he can sit.::
CMO_Lt_Kyrron says:
::wishes she had a weapon as she ducks for cover::
CSO_LtJG_Wuer says:
::Drops to the floor for cover quickly, considering he has no weapon at hand::
TO_Ens_O`Brien says:
::Fires:: CTO: Run chief, I'll cover you! ::Continues firing::
CTO_LtJG_MacAllister says:
::dives into a door frame and takes a few shots at the guards::

ACTION: The CTO's lucky shot disables one of the guards...

XO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
:: Exeter looks up and raises an eyebrow:: OPS: better get me lose. I think I'm better trained in hand to hand then you.
CTO_LtJG_MacAllister says:
TO: You run Dammit! ::fires:: I can barely walk!
TO_Ens_O`Brien says:
CTO: In case you haven't noticed chief, I have a BROKEN LEG...
CSO_LtJG_Wuer says:
::looks from behind his cover to note what appears to be the door to the sickbay:: CO: If this maps worth anything, where we want to be is right behind these guards!
OPS_LtJG_Santos says:
XO: Hypo or scalpel, Sir? I wouldn't mind using some of their instruments on them to return their courtesy.
XO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
::gets up from his table and glances around:: OPS: Let's find some weapons. A laser scalpel would do nicely a Phaser would be better.
CTO_LtJG_MacAllister says:
TO: Then shut up, take cover and fire!

ACTION: As the CTO cares for the TO he is shot in the other leg... the healthy leg this time...

CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
::Continues firing at the guards, trying to disable them, or their weapons::
CTO_LtJG_MacAllister says:
::falls to the floor behind the TO:: ALL: GAAAAAHH!
CMO_Lt_Kyrron says:
::sees the CTO take a shot and moves forward to pull him to safety::
TO_Ens_O`Brien says:
Self: Damn! ::Lays down covering fire::
OPS_LtJG_Santos says:
::Moves quickly to the tray displaying instruments that were to be used on them and grabs two mean looking ones::

ACTION: As the CTO is pulled away by the CMO, the CO manages to hit one of the guards, he drops to the floor.... only one more to go....

CSO_LtJG_Wuer says:
::heads towards the CTO and takes his disruptor and covers fire as the CMO helps him::
CMO_Lt_Kyrron says:
::stashes the CTO someplace relatively safe::  CTO:  That must have hurt.
CTO_LtJG_MacAllister says:
CMO: Hurts like hell... where's my damn gun?
XO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
OPS: you ready? ::moves to the door:: OPS: Okay either we will have guards on the left hand side or the right
CMO_Lt_Kyrron says:
::looks up from examining the CTO's leg::  CSO:  It's in capable hands.
CSO_LtJG_Wuer says:
::continues to fire in the direction of the guard:: CO: Sir, I think we should try to take this last one alive, we do have lots of questions
CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
::Looks around at her men, checking that they were all in a coping state, before firing at the last guard::
OPS_LtJG_Santos says:
XO: I'll take the right way every time, Sir.
TO_Ens_O`Brien says:
CTO: Join the club chief! 
CTO_LtJG_MacAllister says:
::uses the door frame to help him try to stand up::
TO_Ens_O`Brien says:
::Keeps firing at the last guard::
CMO_Lt_Kyrron says:
::stands back and rolls her eyes as the CTO attempts to get up::
CSO_LtJG_Wuer says:
::aims at the guards firing hand in attempt to disarm him::

ACTION: As the CTO tries to stand he manages to get on his knees before collapsing again...

CTO_LtJG_MacAllister says:
Self: Ouch!
XO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
OPS: right it is ::opens the door and looks outside and straight to the right::
CTO_LtJG_MacAllister says:
::gives up and sits with his back to the door frame::

ACTION: As the XO and OPS leave sickbay they can see a guard firing at appears the CO's team...

CSO_LtJG_Wuer says:
::notes the door they are attempting to reach suddenly open and familiar faces appear::
CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
::The sweat drips from Anya's face to her shirt::
CMO_Lt_Kyrron says:
CTO:  As soon as we get in there we'll get you taken care off.
CSO_LtJG_Wuer says:
::continues to fire to draw the guards’ attention from the assailants behind him::
CTO_LtJG_MacAllister says:
CMO: Get everyone else treated first, this is just a flesh wound.
OPS_LtJG_Santos says:
XO: What are we going to do with scalpels against phasers, Sir?
XO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
OPS: Either we sneak or we dash..........I would go for the dashing, but I always had a suicidal tendency
CMO_Lt_Kyrron says:
::looks annoyed::  CTO:  Don't tell me how to do my job, Mister.

ACTION: The guard notices the XO and OPS approaching behind him and turns around to face them...

TO_Ens_O`Brien says:
::Notices the guard turning around and fires at him::
XO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
::Sees the guard and dash towards him, throwing his scalpel at the guard's head:: OPS: Leg it!
CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
::Continues to fire, but far more accurately than before::
OPS_LtJG_Santos says:
::takes two leaps and once more lands flat on the ground, tackling the guard at the waist::
CSO_LtJG_Wuer says:
::notes the guard turn, so moves out into the open to get a better aim::

ACTION: Before the guard can fire his disrupter he feels a burning sensation in his back from the TO's phaser hit.... then grabs to his throat as the XO's scalpel enters his throat and can be seen to exit a few centimetres on the other side...

CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
::Takes a deep breath as she sees the last guard fall down, and lowers her gun::
TO_Ens_O`Brien says:
::Sighs with relief:: Self: Finally!

ACTION: Seconds later the guard collapses and blood comes spilling out of the throat area as he gasps for air one final time..

CTO_LtJG_MacAllister says:
TO: did you get him?
TO_Ens_O`Brien says:
CTO: Yeah chief, don't worry about the guard, you just sit there and rest
CSO_LtJG_Wuer says:
::Quickly moves over to Renee and Exeter:: OPS: How are you?
CTO_LtJG_MacAllister says:
::looks slightly embarrassed:: CMO: I could use a hand.
CMO_Lt_Kyrron says:
CTO:  Get to your feet.  ::attempts to help him up::
XO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
:: Sees the Guard  falling and then moves for the man's weapon:: CTO: That would be me ::moving for the scalpel and picking it up:: Self: Hmmmm, cutting edge technology.
OPS_LtJG_Santos says:
CSO: Alive. What took you so long? ::tries to smile::
CTO_LtJG_MacAllister says:
TO: Careful O'Brien, that almost sounded like an order.
TO_Ens_O`Brien says:
::limps toward the OPS and XO:: CTO: No chief, just a suggestion
CSO_LtJG_Wuer says:
OPS: Well we had a rather explosive time in the holding cell but that’s another story
CMO_Lt_Kyrron says:
TO:  You.  Get in there.  Let's get that fracture  healed.  ::points into the sickbay::
CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
::Slings the disruptor over her shoulder, and approaches the group::  CSO: We need to get to a Comm channel, and to get the shields down so we can transport.
TO_Ens_O`Brien says:
CMO: No problem Doc, but what about the Chief?
XO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
CMO: I don't think it's your kind of Sickbay....doctor?
CSO_LtJG_Wuer says:
CO: Aye Sir, hopefully I'll be able to access there system from the sickbay
TO_Ens_O`Brien says:
::Enters the sickbay and feels a slight sickness whilst looking around::
CSO_LtJG_Wuer says:
OPS:  Do you feel up to a bit of computer hacking Lt.?
OPS_LtJG_Santos says:
::looks around and gets hold of one of the guard's phasers::
CTO_LtJG_MacAllister says:
::slowly stands and takes his own weight on his better leg::
CMO_Lt_Kyrron says:
TO:  Get up on a bed.  ::assists the CTO into the sickbay::
TO_Ens_O`Brien says:
CMO: Doc, take a look at this...
OPS_LtJG_Santos says:
CSO: I'm right behind you, Sir.
CSO_LtJG_Wuer says:
::as he walks into the sickbay heads right over to the nearest console::
CMO_Lt_Kyrron says:
TO:  What is it?  ::ushers the CTO onto a bed::
CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
CTO: You okay to keep an eye on the door? ::gestures to his disruptor::  CTO: Else I'll take point
CMO_Lt_Kyrron says:
CO:  No he's not.  He was hit.
TO_Ens_O`Brien says:
::Looks for a clean bed without any instruments around it then lays on it::
CTO_LtJG_MacAllister says:
::slowly gets up on the bed::
XO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
CO: Okay, what's our situation, except me almost being tortured by so medieval Vulcan doctor?
CTO_LtJG_MacAllister says:
CO: Unfortunately Cap'n, I'm having a little trouble moving at the moment.
CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
::Nods to Kyrron::  CMO: Understood doctor.  ::moves towards the door, taking hold of her weapon again, but staying within conversation range of the AT::
CMO_Lt_Kyrron says:
::starts rummaging through the equipment in sickbay::
CSO_LtJG_Wuer says:
OPS: Okay then communication relays first

ACTION: As the crew tries to regain their composure in sickbay it is suddenly rocked by a bang.... the lights flicker for a moment...

CTO_LtJG_MacAllister says:
::falls off the bed::
TO_Ens_O`Brien says:
Self: What the...?
CMO_Lt_Kyrron says:
::pulls out some instruments and returns to the CTO::
XO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
OPS/CSO: you two find a working console and get me an outside comm. link.
CTO_LtJG_MacAllister says:
ALL: Dammit!
CMO_Lt_Kyrron says:
::sighs and looks down at the CTO:   CTO:  Do we need restraints?
CSO_LtJG_Wuer says:
XO: Way ahead of you there Commander!
OPS_LtJG_Santos says:
CSO: We're probably going to need to bypass relays. ::starts working on a panel to get access to the hardware::
CTO_LtJG_MacAllister says:
::smiles slightly:: CMO: Don't threaten me with something I might enjoy.
XO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
CO: I suggest we get to the bridge!
CSO_LtJG_Wuer says:
::finds he has to take his bearings in the extremely alien computer environment::
CMO_Lt_Kyrron says:
::leans down, rips open the CTO's pant leg, then hands him a dermal regenerator::  CTO:  Take care of that.  ::gestures towards his wounded leg then straightens up::
TO_Ens_O`Brien says:
::Waits uncomfortably for the CMO to end the CTO's treatment::
CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
XO: Can we not bypass controls to here? Is there any need to force the injured to travel to the bridge?
CMO_Lt_Kyrron says:
::makes  her way towards the TO::
OPS_LtJG_Santos says:
::Opens the panel and starts checking on the communication relays::
CTO_LtJG_MacAllister says:
::takes the dermal regenerator and works on healing his open wound::

ACTION: Sickbay rocks again as the lights flicker and a console at the other side of sickbay explodes in a bright flash of sparks...

XO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
CO: I said 'we'. That means you and me. OPS and CSO can handle themselves. We need to get on that bridge and take this ship over.
CMO_Lt_Kyrron says:
::scans the TO's leg, ignoring the lightshow::
OPS_LtJG_Santos says:
CSO: Sir? It appears the Comm circuits have been designed to cut off all access to the outside. We won't get a message through from here.::
CSO_LtJG_Wuer says:
CO: Sir you didn't happen to see a manual lying around did you? From what I can access everything seems locked out, maybe to one location!
TO_Ens_O`Brien says:
Self: Damn!
CMO_Lt_Kyrron says:
::punches a few buttons on the medical tricorder::  TO:  It will take a few minutes to knit the bone.  It will still hurt as your muscles have been strained, but you'll be able to bear weight on it.
TO_Ens_O`Brien says:
CMO: Ok Doc, thanks
CMO_Lt_Kyrron says:
::works on the TO's leg::
CSO_LtJG_Wuer says:
::something appears on the console during his search:: All: Ohhh.... what might you be then?
CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
::Looks from Santos to Exeter, to Kyrron::
XO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
CMO: You can handle it here, doctor?
CMO_Lt_Kyrron says:
TO:  Do you need a pain killer?
OPS_LtJG_Santos says:
::gets past the primary grid to secondary relays:: CSO: However... how would you like external sensors? I have an open way here.
CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
XO: Okay. You and me are going up
TO_Ens_O`Brien says:
::Waits while the bone is being healed:: CMO: No, I’m fine, thanks
CTO_LtJG_MacAllister says:
::finishes up on his wound and sits up::
CSO_LtJG_Wuer says:
OPS: Yep, I seem to have access to it here now
XO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
CO: Aye-aye, ma'am.  ::Walks out of sickbay::
CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
::Takes a disruptor that was sitting the on the side, and moves it closer to Kyrron::  CMO: Use if you need to.
CMO_Lt_Kyrron says:
::nods at the CO and continues working on the TO's leg::
CSO_LtJG_Wuer says:
::the console begins to display external sensor information::  OPS: Not exactly sure what I'm looking at but its a start
CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
::Follows Exeter:: XO: You remember to take the ship map from Wuer?

ACTION: As the CSO taps into the open circuit, one of the displays in sickbay display a visual of the outside...

CMO_Lt_Kyrron says:
TO:  How's that feeling.  Any better?  ::finishes up::
OPS_LtJG_Santos says:
CSO: Give me a minute, we may have more. ::moves to the console that exploded and pushes the debris out of the way to access the connections::
XO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
CO: this is a Defiant class?
TO_Ens_O`Brien says:
::Tries to move his leg a bit:: CMO: As you said, it still hurts but much better. Thank you Doc...
CTO_LtJG_MacAllister says:
CSO: Tobius, does that console look anything like the one in the brig?
CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
::Shrugs:: XO: I'm not an expert in recognising vessel class from it's interior.
CMO_Lt_Kyrron says:
TO:  Rest up a few minutes.  ::approaches the CTO::

ACTION: On the display in sickbay the crew can see three ships firing on whatever they are on....

TO_Ens_O`Brien says:
::Overhears the CTO:: CTO: I hope you don't plan another explosion chief
CMO_Lt_Kyrron says:
CTO:  Remove your shirt.  ::stands behind  him::
CSO_LtJG_Wuer says:
CTO: Stuart I would say it bears a similar design yes
TO_Ens_O`Brien says:
::Looks at the screen:: Self: Not good!
XO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
::stops to feel the deck plate:: self: okay, warp engine don't leave me now.
OPS_LtJG_Santos says:
::Goes back to Wuer with a few connection rods in hand and stops as she sees the console display:: CSO: Are they firing on US?
CTO_LtJG_MacAllister says:
CSO: Good God. ::removes his shirt:: That means she must be in league with the Arillians.
CSO_LtJG_Wuer says:
::turns to look at the other console on the wall, with the visual display::
CMO_Lt_Kyrron says:
::scans the CTO's back, then begins treating the wound::  CTO:  Try to stand still for a few minutes.
XO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
::raises an eyebrow:: CO: we ain't on a ship, ma'am.
CSO_LtJG_Wuer says:
OPS: It would appear so.. ::taps Comm badge:: *CO*: Captain, it would appear we maybe in for a rough time, it seems this facility is being attacked
OPS_LtJG_Santos says:
Self: And there's no telling any more who is on our side or not.
CTO_LtJG_MacAllister says:
::looks at the Display:: CMO: I'll try but I can't guarantee anything.

ACTION: The crew can identify the ships as being one Galaxy Class and two Akira Class vessels.

CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
XO: Then  we also need to know our location, especially in relation to the Tal-War
TO_Ens_O`Brien says:
::Sits up on the bed::
XO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
CO: Well, some star base......... you got a tricorder on you?
CMO_Lt_Kyrron says:
::admires the CTO's musculature as she works::
CSO_LtJG_Wuer says:
OPS: It would stand to reason they're SF, there firing on this facility so they’re unlikely to be McKeon’s.
TO_Ens_O`Brien says:
CMO: Do you think I can move around now?
OPS_LtJG_Santos says:
::turns away from the screen and starts performing surgery on the circuits to create a derivation with the connection rods::
CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
::Detaches one from her belt that she filched from sickbay, and flips it open::
CMO_Lt_Kyrron says:
TO:  Only one way to know for sure.
XO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
:: Looks around, then checks his phaser::
CSO_LtJG_Wuer says:
::his hands move across the console in search of more info:: OPS: I seem to have access to incoming transmission!
TO_Ens_O`Brien says:
::Doesn’t like the sound of this and tries carefully to stand::
CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
::Tries to get an understandable reading from the tricorder::
OPS_LtJG_Santos says:
CSO: With our luck, it's a warning to surrender or be destroyed?
CSO_LtJG_Wuer says:
OPS: Full communications would be good if you can get it though, I'm going to route transmission into that console

ACTION: As the CSO taps into the incoming transmission log they can hear a faint voice over the Comm...   "This is Admiral Brian Black of the U.S.S. Liberty.... lower your shields and prepare to be boarded...."

CTO_LtJG_MacAllister says:
::makes a mental note to contact his brother::
TO_Ens_O`Brien says:
::While standing hears the voice of ADM Black:: Self: Good...
CMO_Lt_Kyrron says:
CTO:  You can put your shirt back on.
OPS_LtJG_Santos says:
CSO: External sensors are part of tactical systems, Sir. I'm trying to bypass the console so we can access them. Would you prefer communications?
CSO_LtJG_Wuer says:
OPS: Well that’s music to my ears!
TO_Ens_O`Brien says:
CMO: The leg is quite fine Doc...
CTO_LtJG_MacAllister says:
::smiles:: CMO: Thanks, not that there's much left of it.
CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
XO: I think we are underground, either that or in a meteor or the like.  We are mostly covered in rock.
CMO_Lt_Kyrron says:
::nods at the CTO as she approaches OPS::
CSO_LtJG_Wuer says:
OPS: Comms I need to talk to Adm. Black
XO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
CO: Asteroid star base, is my guess any idea where the command centre is or engineering?
CMO_Lt_Kyrron says:
TO:  Don't run any marathons for a while.
TO_Ens_O`Brien says:
CMO: Don't plan to...
CMO_Lt_Kyrron says:
::notes the abrasions on OPS wrists and hands::
CTO_LtJG_MacAllister says:
::Wonders when the TO last ran a marathon::
CSO_LtJG_Wuer says:
::starts to trying and access a return transmission to the incoming signal::
CMO_Lt_Kyrron says:
::notes that OPS wrist movement and manual dexterity don't seem affected and decides it can wait::
TO_Ens_O`Brien says:
::Grabs a disruptor and walks toward the entrance to the sickbay and secures it::
CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
XO: I can't get anything else
OPS_LtJG_Santos says:
::feels she's getting edgy and bites back a remark about shields and boarding parties to start working on the Comm circuits instead::
XO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
CO: well, Engineering must be either on this level or downwards and the command centre must  be up.
CSO_LtJG_Wuer says:
OPS: There must be a carrier wave back to liberty, telling them that there transmission is getting through can we access that?
OPS_LtJG_Santos says:
CSO: I have a Comm channel, however the transmission won't be exactly stellar, Sir. We can send a short transmission.
CTO_LtJG_MacAllister says:
::admires the CMO as she works then moves to one of the consoles that hasn't blown up::
CSO_LtJG_Wuer says:
OPS: Its stellar enough for me, now knock yourself out with those shields
CMO_Lt_Kyrron says:
::searches through the medication inventory::
CMO_Lt_Kyrron says:
::finds a few interesting compounds and loads up a hypo spray::
OPS_LtJG_Santos says:
CSO: Count on me, I want out of this Sickbay and yesterday wouldn't be too soon! ::steadies her hands to keep working::
CTO_LtJG_MacAllister says:
::uses what little knowledge Ethan gave him to access the console and fishes a PADD out from under it::
CSO_LtJG_Wuer says:
::access there makeshift Comms relay:: COMM: USS Liberty: This is Lt Tobius Wuer of the USS Tal-War, we have been held captive aboard this facility
CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
XO: We can but try
TO_Ens_O`Brien says:
::Keeps track of what is going on inside the sickbay whilst once in a while takes a look at the corridor leading to the sickbay::
XO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
CO: Okay, we go up and see what's happening on the command deck.
Host SM_Martijn says:
<Adm Black> COMM: Star base: This is Admiral Black... where are you located, Lieutenant... we have breached their shields... we can beam you out of there...
CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
::Makes the first move, and steps down a corridor::  XO: Try the turbo lift or the jeffries tube?
CSO_LtJG_Wuer says:
COMM: USS Liberty: Admiral am I glad to hear you, are you aware that the Traitor, I repeat traitor Sarah McKeon is aboard this facility?
TO_Ens_O`Brien says:
Self: Yeah, like she's been waiting for them....
CTO_LtJG_MacAllister says:
::downloads all the data he can to the PADD::
XO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
CO: I'm a lazy person so  I say turbo lift.
CO_Cmdr_Jameson says:
XO: I'll let you step in first then Exeter ::smiles a little at him::

<<<<<<<<<<< End Tal-War Mission: For better and for worse... Part V >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
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