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The Tal War having entered the Briar Patch found itself under attack from a Klingon Bird of Prey and a Nebula Class.  The Tal was able to launch fighters, but the enemy group countered with there own. When the tables seemed to be turning in the Tal's favor and additional Bird of Prey joined the enemy group.  The first BoP suffered terminal damage, but managed to maneuver themselves directly into the Tals shields close to the bridge, leaving their shields down.

<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Begin Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: sits in the Big Chair ™, gripping the armrests :: FCO: Evasive pattern Delta Three! *CEO* Trelan to Engineering! We were just rammed by an enemy ship! I need those shields restored!

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says
::sitting at the conn bouncing about in his chair:: TO: GET 'EM OFF!!!

Xon says:
::In sickbay, chanting over Wuer, his chanting getting more forceful and louder::

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says
::XO: Engaging Delta three! :: puts the ship into a steep dive::

SO_Lt_York says:
::lies on the deck and tries to get up::

ACTION: With the shields nearly down the BoP and Nebula move in to take full advantage

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
*XO*:   They bounced off of our shields.  We got them up in time.

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: shoves at the guard :: Sec Guard:  GET OFF!!!!!

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says
*Fighter lead*: Cover our nacelles!

Cmdr_Henderson says:
::sits at OPS slightly worried, checks to see where the CTO has moved too::

Inara_Wuer says:
::in Sickbay::

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
::stands in Sickbay observing the events::

SO_Lt_York says:
::crawls up in his chair and tries to regain control of sensors::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
*XO*: I'm diverting power to the shields...you should see their status rise quickly

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says
::looks round and sees the CTO's missing:: Henderson: I need Tactical Commander.

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
*Lore*: I need that extra power from the shuttle, get them plugged into the main power grid

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
Tactical: Target the nearest ship and fire!

SO_Lt_York says:
::tries to realign the grid::

Cmdr_Henderson says:
::heads up to the Tactical position, making way for a replacement OPS::  XO: I've got it Commander

Lorehani says:
::Racing around the shuttle bay.::  CEO:  I'm on it!  Its gonna take a few minutes.  This ship is not exactly steady.  ::Enters the next shuttle and looses her balance.::

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
::steps up to Xon:: Xon: Mr. Xon, do you require any assistance? ::takes out his medical tricorder::

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says
::initiates a series of tight high speed turns:: Henderson: Think you can keep up with me?

Xon says:
::Looks over at Inara....:: CNS:  Enter where you came from!  ::Hears the CMO and nods.::  CMO:  Bring her closer!

Security  says:
:: grabs Rynia's arm:: Inarra: Seems you have no choice missy

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::assigns repair crew to the various parts of the ship suffering damage::

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says
::co-ordinates with the fighter wings in a series of random maneuvers::

Cmdr_Henderson says:
::targets the BoP::  FCO: I'll try Lt.   ::thinks that this could be his chance::

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
::nods firmly:: Rynia: Ma'am, I would ask that you cooperate, this man needs your 'help'

Inara_Wuer says:
Sec: I don't think so! ::does a curious maneuver she learned at spy school to get away from him::

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says
XO: Commander I could REALLY use Sharra up here about now!

Secuirty2 says:
:: moves around to her other side grabbing her as she tries to run away::

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
Computer: Seal the doors to Sickbay, CMO authorization Alpha Two Zero!

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
FCO: Agreed...

Computer  says:
CMO: Door sealed...

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: mumbles :: Self: To Hell with Sek... he can take it up with me later...

SO_Lt_York says:
::sits at his station, helping Tactical and CONN with sensor data::

Inara_Wuer says:
::struggles hard but feels slightly limited because of this body:: I'm not giving it up!

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
*OPS* Trelan to Telgar. Report to the bridge on the double!

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says
Henderson: I need an emergency site to site transport, bring Commander Telgar to the bridge.

SO_Lt_York says:
::his console beeps:: XO: Sir, another vessel approaching.

Xon says:
::Roars:: CNS:  YOU WILL!!!!!

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
Henderson: Belay that... we can't afford the power.

Inara_Wuer says:
All: I'm not giving this body up! I've finally gotten what I've wanted for so many years! To live again!

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
::steps up to her and looks her in the eye:: Rynia: Ma'am, I will ask you one last time. Give up the body or I will forcefully do it

ACTION: The twosecuirty officers drag Rynia's body over to Xon

Inara_Wuer says:
::spits in the CMO's face::

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
FCO: She'll be here in a minute. Just keep us ahead of them out there, Commander...

Lorehani says:
CEO:  Commander, that shuttles are tied into the computer!

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
*Lore*: Acknowledged.

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
::wipes the spit off calmly:: Xon: What do you require of me, Mr. Xon? ::picks up a loaded hypospray::

Xon says:
::Reaches out a hand to Inara::  CMO:  Bring her so I can touch her.

Inara_Wuer says:
Xon: I will live on!

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::pulls on the extra power from the shuttles to reinforce the shields::

ACTION: A Defiant Class vessel appears on screen, moving into formation with the BoP and Nebula class

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::watches the shield power level rise::

SO_Lt_York says:
XO: It's a Defiant class sir....it's armed.

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
::adds his strength to the guards and pulls her closer to Xon::

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says
XO: I'll do my best! ::taps his badge:: *CEO* Commander I need every ounce of power you can spare shunted to the engines! ::looks at the screen:: All: Now where the HELL did that come from?!?!?!

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
*XO*: I've got you some extra power to the shields.  Don't be breaking my ship anymore

Inara_Wuer says:
Xon: The girl's body is mine now! I won't give it up!

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
SO: Maybe so, Lieutenant, but she looks like she's on the wrong side...

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
*XO*: Moving half of that power to the engines...Acknowledged

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
::calmly readies the sedative and applies it to Rynia's neck::

ACTION: The three enemy vessels launch a continued burst on the Tal-Wars shields

Xon says:
::Reaches for Inara::

SO_Lt_York says:
XO: I know....and I did the math as I'm pretty sure you have....we need to run. We can't win this.

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
FCO: Get us the hell out of here, pronto!

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says
::throws the ship into a sharp bank and adds enough power to put her into a skid::

SO_Lt_York says:
::taps a few buttons:: XO: Closest Starfleet installation is Arcadia station sir, a message should reach them in an hour or so.

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
Henderson: Do what you can to get them off our tails!


Cmdr_Henderson says:
::resets the Tactical systems so weapons don't deal as much damage::

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: nods ::

Xon says:
::Grabs a hold of her shoulder.::  CMO:  Keep her steady....

SO_Lt_York says:
XO: Scanning for nebulae or gaseous clouds! ::holds on::

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says
XO: I can try and get us out of this but without warp it's nigh on impossible.

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
finally gets out from under the sec guard and walks to a console :: *XO* Sir, you do realize that I am confied to quarters?

Cmdr_Henderson says:
ACTION:  The conitnued attack from the enemy vessels causes heavy damage on the Tals shields

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
*OPS* I don't give two dranars about that, Commander. Get your backside up here!

SO_Lt_York says:
::rocks in his chair::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::watches some of the shield relays blow::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
*XO*: I'm not sure how much more of this we can take.  Put an end to this.

Xon says:
::Feels the essence of Inara transferring.::  CMO:  Keep her steady!

SO_Lt_York says:
XO: We're bleeding power sir. We can not hold our ground much longer.

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says
::holds tight to his console as he ties to get the attacking ships behind them::

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says
XO: Commander!

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
*CEO* We're working on it, Commander, but thanks for pointing that out....

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
*XO* Aye Sir.  Self:  Dagva!

CMO Ens_Rokar says:
::tightens his grip on her as Xon works:: Self: Interesting... ::keeps his tricorder open with the other hand::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: looks at the sec guard :: Sec Guard:  Well, you heard the man, come on.

SO_Lt_York says:
::stands up and activates the upper consoles::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: heads to the bridge, security in tow ::

ACTION: The Tal's shields fail as the Defiant moves in an a run towards the ship

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
FCO: Do what you can....

SO_Lt_York says:
::almost falls over but holds on and tries to reroute more power to his station::


Xon says:
::Collapses upon Wuer and the transfer completes itself.::

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says
XO: I have an idea, it's risky with the shields down but it should work!

Duty_OPS says:
XO: Shields are down, sir!

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
FCO: Then why are we discussing it, Mister Foster?

Cmdr_Henderson says:
ACTION: A phase cannon burst from the Defiant causes heavy damage to the hull in the vicinity of sickbay

CMOEns_Rokar says:
Medical Team: Help me put these people in beds ::starts to pick up Xon and move him to a spare biobed::

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says
::shakes violently in his chair::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
*XO*: The shield relays have failed.  I'm transferring all available power to the engines and hull integrity.

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
Tactical: Report!

Cmdr_Henderson says:
ACTION: In sickbay explosions occur all over the place

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
*XO*: Sir...have you considered surrendering?

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
*CEO* Acknowledged!

SO_Lt_York says:
XO: Hull breach near Sickbay! Emergency force fields are in place.

Cmdr_Henderson says:
XO: They’ve took a major hit to sickbay

CMOEns_Rokar says:
::stumbles backwards as an explosion nearly hits him::

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says
XO: Commander!

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
*CEO* Not in my lifetime, Mister Quchant... you just keep us together, let me do the commanding....

Cmdr_Henderson says:
ACTION: A explosions hits Xon

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
*XO*: I'm not saying it's a good idea...but if it stops them shooting at us for a while....maybe we have some options

Xon says:
::Goes flying to the floor.::

CMOEns_Rokar says:
Self: Dammit! ::runs to Xon on the floor and begins to scan for injuries::

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says
*CEO*: Commander, can we spare enough warp plasma to create a cloud behind us?

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: arrives on the bridge, security still in tow ::  XO:  Reporting as ordered Sir.

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: nods to OPS ::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
*FCO*: the state the engines are in, probably.  Good idea...let me know when you need it

Cmdr_Henderson says:
ACTION: Electrical energy can be seen flying from Wuer into Xon

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says
*CEO*: ASAP, stand by.

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
::begins to stir::

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
FCO: You're running out of time, Mister Foster... one more hit and we're done for....

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says
XO: Commander, I need a yes or no!

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
Engineering: Let's start venting some plasma

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
FCO:I think I said yes. Now do it!

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says
*CEO*: Now commander!

ACTION: The Defiant targets to the Tal-Wars impulse engines and fires

CMOEns_Rokar says:
Self: By the great Prophets! ::loops his arms under Xon's and drags him further away from Wuer::

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says
::throws the ship into a climb::

Cmdr_Henderson says:
XO: There trying to disable us, this is how the Syndicate get there ships for re-sale

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::releases the plasma::

CMOEns_Rokar says:
::stops as he hears his tricorder beep... Xon is dead:: Xon: May the Prophets grant you peace, friend. ::moves off to check on Wuer::

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
Henderson: Well, I'm afraid they are going to have to count this one up to a loss. One chance we can't salvage this... :: pauses for effect :: And I'll destroy the Tal, first.

Cmdr_Henderson says:
::accesses Environmental controls::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: goes and sits at OPS ::

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says
::whispers to OPS:: OPS: Sharra, you see that plasma cloud? I need you to slave tactical and ignite it for me

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
CMO: What the.... where.... hey

SO_Lt_York says:
::keeps an eye on all onboard sensors::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: nods at OPS :: FCO:  On your mark fly boy.  :: Smiles at him ::

ACTION: The three enemy vessels attempt to surround the Tal-War

CMOEns_Rokar says:
CSO: Stay still, sir, I need to assess if you are injured ::begins his scans and rests his hand on the CSO's shoulder::

Cmdr_Henderson says:
::locks out the Tactical controls to all but his station::

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says
::sends the ship into another steep dive and engages at full impulse:: OPS: Now!

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
FCO:  Just a sec....I can't!!!

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
CMO: Where have all the voices gone?

SO_Lt_York says:
::looks up at Hendeson behind him::

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: stands, turning to Henderson ::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: attempts to get around the lock out ::

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says
OPS: Override!

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
Henderson: What the hell are you doing!?

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
FCO:  I'm trying!

SO_Lt_York says:
::stands up and rushes himself at Henderson, throwing his whole bodyweight at him::

Cmdr_Henderson says:
::initiates his command to the environmental controls and then secures the station::

CMOEns_Rokar says:
CSO: Sir, they should be calming down now, I think that all your previous hosts are back in your body

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says
::pulls out of the dive and turns through 90 degrees::

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
Computer: Lock out the Tactical console, command override Trelan Five One Zero Theta!

Cmdr_Henderson says:
::reacts to the SO::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: attempts to lock Henderson out of any further control of the ship ::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::battleing with the repairs to the ship::

Computer  says:
XO: Access denied

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
Self: Well, then... :: looks around :: There's one thing I can't be locked out of....

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
CMO: I can't hear any of them

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says
::scans for anything that could help::

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
*Shipwide* All hands, this is Commander Trelan. Prepare to abandon ship. Report to assigned escape pods.

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
Engineering: You heard the order.....everyone out...NOW!

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: drops her hands and stares blankly :: Outloud:  What am I doing here?

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::watches his engineering crew head for the escape pods::

CMOEns_Rokar says:
CSO: Forgive me- ::stops as he hears the announcement:: Medical Team: Start coordinating beam outs, stat!

ACTION: The SO and Henderson fall to the floor

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says
*Flight lead*: Fighter lead we are abandoning, I repeat, we are abandoning! Provide cover!

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
Computer: Begin self destruct sequence Alpha three. Five minute count down. Authorization Trelan Five One Zero Theta.

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
FCO:  Abandoning a perfectly good ship!!!

CMOEns_Rokar says:
::moves to the console and starts stacking emergency beamouts for the critically injured:: CSO: Sir, are you alright to walk?

SO_Lt_York says:
::takes both sides of Henderson's head and thrusts it into the deck:: Henderson: You traitorous bastard,,,,,

ACTION:  All over the ship a gas starts coming from the environmental vents

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says
::sniffs:: All: Hit the deck!!!!

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::makes sure everyone has left the engineering section::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::ducks to try and avoid the gas::

Computer says:
XO: Please confirm intention with codes from the CO and Second Officer

SO_Lt_York says:
::hits him one more time, then notices the gas and takes one deep breath before standing up and running back to his station::

Lorehani says:
::Runs into engineering.::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
*Bridge*: ::coughs twice:: engineering clear...heading to escape pods

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: hits to floor :: All:  You are all crazy!

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::catches Lore as she runs in...::

SO_Lt_York says:
::tries to lock out the airvents::

CMO Ens_Rokar says:
::notices the gas:: All: Get out of Sickbay and to the pods, I will finish the beam outs... CSO: Or run?

Host Lorehani says:
::Sees that he is alright, relief evident on her face.::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
Lore: get out of here  ::shoves her through the main engineering doors and follows her out closing them behind him::

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
Computer: :: coughs slightly as he kneels :: Invalid. Officers are unable to respond. Alpha three protocols are in effect.

Lorehani says:
::Begins running towards the escape pods.::

ACTION: The Tal-War comes to a full stop

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says
::takes off his tunic and uses it as a mask::

Computer says:
Can not comply.... please restate command

SO_Lt_York says:
::takes another breath through his uniform sleeve, then continues to try and override the safeties::

OPS_Telgar-Domar says:
:: crawls on the floor towards the turbolift ::

ACTION: All over the ship boarding teams appear, wearing gas masks

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: falls unconscious from the gas ::

Lorehani says:
::Falls to her knees::

ACTION: Crew all over the ship start to fall unconscious

SO_Lt_York says:
::starts feeling woozy but holds his breath a bit longer and tries his best to stop the gasflow....seeing it's not working, finally slumps to the floor::

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says
::passes his tunic to Sharra before passing out::

CMO Ens_Rokar says:
Self: This...is... not... good ::starts to stumble::

OPS_Telgar-Domar says:
:: manages to get a gas mask from the emergency locker next to the turbolift ::

Host Lorehani says:
::Falls unconscious::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::grabs Lore and pulls her along trying to keep low and failing to avoid the gas::

Cmdr_Henderson says:
::lays low on floor and sees OPS and also grabs a mask before heading into the TL::

SO_Lt_York says:
::lies on the deck, his eyes swimming with tears from the gas, and hears people coughing and yelling, before finally passing out::

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
CMO: What the hell is going on..... arghhhhhhh my head

CMO Ens_Rokar says:
::eyes roll back as he loses conciousness::

OPS_Telgar-Domar says:
:: gets the mask on and takes a few breaths of clean air. ::

OPS_Telgar-Domar says:
:: gets into the lift with Henderson and dives at his knees :: Henderson:  You bastard!

ACTION: All over the ship the Crime Syndicate boarding party subdue resistance

Cmdr_Henderson says:
OPS: I did it for the Federation I'm no traitor

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
::falls down, out cold::

OPS_Telgar-Domar says:
Henderson:  You are a traitor!!  Why would you turn this ship over??

Cmdr_Henderson says:
OPS: The needs of the many out weigh the needs of the few

OPS_Telgar-Domar says:
Henderson:  Don't give me that load of crap!!

Boarding Party says:
::a group beam into the bridge::

Cmdr_Henderson says:
OPS: These people need to be stopped

OPS_Telgar-Domar says:
Henderson:  What people are you talking about?

OPS_Telgar-Domar says:
Henderson:  And how the hell does giving them this ship help stop them?

Cmdr_Henderson says:
OPS: The Syndicate.... they go deep into SF the've been steeling technology from us for a long time and the klingons, this is my way to there base of operations

OPS_Telgar-Domar says:
:: grabs the front of Hendersons tunic and shakes it :; Henderson: Answer me!!!

ACTION: The boarding party take control of the bridge

OPS_Telgar-Domar says:
<move my line before Hendersons last line ::

OPS_Telgar-Domar says:
< >

Cmdr_Henderson says:
::pulls the XO out of his chair::

OPS_Telgar-Domar says:
Henderson:  Why couldn't you have told us that?

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says
::lies annoyingly in the way::

ACTION: Time Jump: The crew begin to awake all over the ship.....

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::wakes up on top of Lore::

CMO Ens_Rokar says:
::groans and rolls onto his back as he wakes up::

ACTION: The Boarding parties have gone and the Tal-War is on a course out of the Briar Patch towards Risa

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: begins to regain consciousness, slightly lifting his head ::

Host Lorehani says:
::Groans and tries to wake up...feels something heavy on her.::

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says
::wakes up still annoyingly in the way and wonders why no-one moved him::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::coughs some::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::rolls off of Lore::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::hits comm badge::

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: pushes from the floor, looking around ::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
*Bridge*: Report!

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
::coughs::  CMO: Hey....

SO_Lt_York says:
::grunts as he regains consciousness and feels like his head got trapped in a warp core::

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says
::cringes:: *CEO*: Don't shout Commander, I'm here.

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
*CEO* I was just going to ask you the same question, Tom. I need a status report as soon as possible.

Host Lorehani says:
::Slowly gets up onto her hands and knees trying to get upright, her head spinning.::

ACTION: Henderson and OPS have disappeared from the ship

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
*XO*: on it...

CMOEns_Rokar says:
::sits up suddenly:: CSO: Sir? Are you alright? ::picks up his medical tricorder::

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
ALL: All stations, status report.

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::shoves Lore and make sure she's all right::

SO_Lt_York says:
XO: Not so loud....

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says
::claws his way to flight coughing loudly::

Host Lorehani says:
CEO:  Hey!  I'm alright, just a little dizzy.  You?

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: puts a hand to his head :: SO: I know what you mean. :: shakes his head slightly ::

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
CMO: My head is killing me..... I feel so.... alone

SO_Lt_York says:
::crawls up into his chair::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
Lore: Alive...let's get back inside engineering...:::staggers to his feet and stumbles over to the main engineering doors::

CMO Ens_Rokar says:
*XO*: Doctor Rok'ar here, Sickbay is badly damaged, I need repair teams here stat. Lieutenant Commander Wuer is conscious

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says
XO: We're on a heading to Risa Commander.

Host Lorehani says:
::Manages to get to her feet and follows Thomas.::

Tactical says:
::grabs his way up to the console::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::opens the doors to main engineering::

CMOEns_Rokar says:
CSO: I can give you something for the headache... as for the voices, I am sorry, Commander I can't do much

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
*CMO* Understood. I'll have Engineering dispatch a team as soon as we can, Doctor.

Tactical says:
XO: All the insurgents have left Sir...

CMO Ens_Rokar says:
*XO*: Domo arigato, thank you, sir

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
Self: Then what, by the Prophets, was this all about?

SO_Lt_York says:
::activates the internal scanners:: XO: He's right.....just us.....wait, there's someone missing.

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
Lore: get a hold of the engineering personnel... get them back in here

CMO Ens_Rokar says:
::begins to scan Wuer to assess his condition::

SO_Lt_York says:
::runs the scans against records in the computer::

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says
::wonders where the other ships went and why the ship is pointing at Risa::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::stumbes over to the status table and starts getting a hang on things::

Host Lorehani says:
CEO:  Yes Sir.......  ::heads for the nearest console and begins the calls.::

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
SO: Who?

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says
::turns to the SO::

SO_Lt_York says:
XO: Sir...Henderson and Telgar, both gone.

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says
SO: Telgar?

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: jaw tightens ::

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
CMO: Something for my head would be great, I just don't feel myself.....

SO_Lt_York says:
FCO: Your lover remember....nice long blonde hair....average height...

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says
XO: Commander, we have to go back.

OPS Ens Nalla Thel says:
:: arrives on the bridge and takes OPS ::

<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<End Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

