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SUMMARY:  The Tal War has reached Orphal IV and the medicine has been beamed down or at least some of it.  Slight problem though it seems the doctors of this planet has already pre-sold the injections.

What is poor Doctor Roker to do?

<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Resume: To the Rescue – Part III>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

CEO_Quchant says:
::sitting in The Chair [tm]::

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
::keeps an eye on the situation down on the planet::

CIV_Capt_Jameson says:
::Is sitting on the bridge::

CEO_Quchant says:
CTO: Report

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
@::stands close to the medical crates, eyeing the crowd:: *Tal-War*: Rok'ar to the Tal-War, requesting additional security down here

ACTION:  Dr Mean and the Regulators head for the nearest dispensing station in order to set up.  The crowd meanders to the station and you can see clearly them getting their money out.

CEO_Quchant says:
*CMO*: Acknowledged.  I'll send another couple of teams down.  ::nods to the CTO::

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::sitting in her chair on the Bridge::

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
::sends an order for two of his contingent teams to beam down:: CEO: Would you like me to take over things on the ground? I could more accurately report the situation.

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
CEO: Let's pray that nothing happens...

CEO_Quchant says:
CTO: It does sound like things might be getting out of hand....go ahead and keep us appraised of what's going on

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
::nods, heading for the turbolift to join the teams::

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
@ Self: This is wrong, people should not be paying for this aid

CIV_Capt_Jameson says:
::Is taking note of the situation::

ACTION:  The Regulations set up a perimeter that none can pass without showing their money.  Each person has a phaser rifle.

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
::arrives at the transporter room, taking a bundle from one of his men and strapping it to his leg:: Transport officer: Energize.

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
Medical Team: Stay with the crates. ::squares his shoulders and starts walking towards Dr Mean::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::waits in The Chair [tm] for confirmation of the CTO's teams beam down

ACTION:  The Medical Team head towards the Regulators.

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
::eyes the Regulator::  Regulator: Step aside, I want to speak to Dr Mean

CIV_Capt_Jameson says:
::Is paying close attention to the actions of Ens Rokar, in case anything untoward occurs::

@<Regulator> CMO:  You've done your job Doctor you delivered the cargo.  Now let us do ours or we will have to get mean.  ::Chuckles at his play on words.::

XO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
:: Stands watching the Cargo Bay transporter :: *CMO*: Have you secured all the loads now?

ACTION:  The Security Team beam to the surface.

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
@ Regulator: These supplies are for all, not for profit.

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
@ ::instructs his team to secure the crates, keeping two officers with him at all times; he heads towards the CMO:: CMO: Doctor, report.

<Regulator> ::Laughs::  CMO:  What planet do you come from?

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
@*XO*: Yes, sir, My team is guarding them

XO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
CMO: Very good Ensign keep me informed, Wuer Out....

ACTION:  The Regulators begin cracking open the crates.  The Medical team with the crates are taken into custody.

XO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
::nods at the Transporter Chief and then heads out of the cargo bay::

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
@CTO: I am having a chat with this gentleman ::looks back at the Regulator:: Regulator: A planet called Earth

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
@::eyes the Regulators, moving quickly to the spot:: Regulator: Stop, that is Federation property, and those are Federation officers. Back away, now!

ACTION:  The Regulators just stare at the new comer.  The med team cuffed now are being lead off to the nearest vehicle.

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
@::raises his weapon, all the security officers doing the same:: Regulators: I said stop...

<Regulators> ::Raise their rifles::

XO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
::steps into a turbolift and taps his Comm. badge:: *CTO*: Mr Sek, Report, What the hell is going on down there?

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
@Regulators: Release them, or we'll take the medicine and out officers and leave, and you can deal with the consequences...

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
@*XO*: Sir, we require a member of command staff down here, they are 'escorting' my team away

@<Regulator>  CTO: Well we got everything now...so who cares.  Leave the area or we will arrest you.

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
@ ::taps his COM badge:: *XO*: I recommend we take back out supplies and leave; they are trying to arrest Federation citizens without cause.

ACTION:  The first of the populous begin receiving the medicine.

XO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
::heads out onto the bridge and see the CEO in the Big Chair::  *CMO*: Okay Ensign, wait for advisement.....

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::gets up from the chair nodding to the XO and goes to his station::

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
@Regulator: Step aside now and let me speak to your superior

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
@Regulator: Release them, now.

XO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
CEO: Commander if you have the situation under control here they need a Command Staff officer on the surface....

ACTION:  The Regulators looking bored, step towards the CMO and CTO with the intent to arrest them.

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
XO: Aye sir....yourself or I?

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
XO: I'm not sure a command officer would do any good...

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
@::starts to try move past them to Dr Mean::

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
@SEC Teams: Prepare to fire...

ACTION:  Nalla, still smiling to herself and barely containing her giggles...reroutes the transporters to the Ops station on the bridge.

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
XO: Well, I guess it depends on the way they're acting... the natives, I mean...

XO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
CEO: I suppose I should take care of this...  CNS: ...and I take you advice Rynia so you can head down with me!

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
@SEC Teams: Fire if they try to touch you... maximum stun.

CIV_Capt_Jameson says:
::Is wondering who she can hear giggling on the bridge, and tries to telepathically pinpoint who it is::

ACTION:  The nearest Regulator to the CMO, stuns the doctor.

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
XO: Aye sir...::sits back in The Chair [tm]::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
XO: Recommend you transport directly down from here

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
XO: No, wait... that's not what I meant!

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
@::Opens fire, moving towards the CMO and stunning anyone in his way:: *XO*: We need immediate beam out of all Starfleet personnel, now!

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::looks up sharply::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
OPS: Beam all Starfleet personnel up now

XO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
::taps his Comm. Badge::  Nalla:  Beam them all out now.......

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
@ ::collapses to the floor, struggling to stay conscious::

XO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
CNS: Looks like were staying here now.....

XO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
Nalla: Send a Med team down to the transporter room to deal with the away team and then get me someone from the planet onscreen

<Nalla>  ::Looks at Wuer::  XO:  Aye Sir.  ::Locking on the away team she beams them to the nearest quarantine camp.::

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::breathes a small sigh of relief::

<Nalla> ::Her face goes pale.::  All:  Oh My GOD!  The transporter malfunctioned!  They beamed to a Quarantine Camp!  ::Looks back panicked wondering what to do.::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::gets up and goes over to the transport station to reroute things::

CIV_Capt_Jameson says:
::Shoots a quick glance at the OPS officer at the new information, and tries to check how sincere the malfunction is::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
XO: Rerouting transport...beaming to the ship

XO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
CEO: Can we get them back here.....

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
XO: Not good... ::puts her face in her hands:: I knew something would happen...

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
@::looks around angrily; this was not the ship::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
XO: Attempting that now....::engages the transporter beam::

XO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
::looks sternly at Nalla::  Nalla:  Get me someone onscreen now.....

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
@SEC Teams: Secure the camp, shoot any regulators on sight and take them prisoner. I want it done it 5 minutes. Go!

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
XO: Attempting to beam them to the quarantine areas of the ship now

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
@::grits his teeth, trying to reach his med kit::

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
XO: Wait! They're in a quarantine camp?! Oh god, they're infected!

<Nalla> ::Eyes go wide.:: XO:  Ye....yes Sir.  ::Turns back to her station and contacts the planet.::

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
@ Self: Not good ::lies back down and closes his eyes::

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
@::stands over the CMO:: CMO: Are you alright, doctor?

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
XO: I have a lock on them.  Shall I transport?

XO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
CNS: Yes we need to put them into a quarantine area onboard..... CEO:  Can we quarantine one of the cargo bays?

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
XO: I already have several quarantine areas set up at various entry points on the ship

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
XO: We should be able to contain the AT with no problem

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
@CTO: I...I...I need to rest ::keeps his eyes closed::

ACTION:  The Planet's President appears on the screen.

XO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
CEO: A step ahead as also.... okay attempt transport

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
XO: Transporting now

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
@CMO: I'll move you somewhere safe... ::picks up the CMO, taking him to the nearest structure::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::activates transporter beam::

CIV_Capt_Jameson says:
::Closes her eyes, and tries to work out the human factor of the situation, and all her instincts are drawn to Nalla::

ACTION:  The CMO, CTO and the team are beamed to a quarantine area on the ship.

XO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
::Looks at the Screen::  COM: President:  Mr President ::nods in respect::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
*Sickbay*: Medical quarantine in effect in quarantine area 1.  Med Teams report immediately

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
::shimmers into existence, sighing in relief as he sets the CMO down; he removes his jacket, placing it under the CMO's head as a pillow::

CIV_Capt_Jameson says:
::Moves quietly next to Wuer, and talks in a murmur::  XO: Commander, I think you might have a personnel situation...

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
*CTO*: report?

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
*CEO*: Taking a head count now, commander... just a moment...

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
Sec/Med Teams: Is anyone missing?

XO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
::turns to Jameson:: CIV: How come?

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::hears the CIV and looks at her::

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
::curses silently:: *CEO*: They still have some of our people. The CMO was stunned, but he's here.

CIV_Capt_Jameson says:
::Looks around before answering:: XO: Maybe this isn't the right place for this Tobius

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
*CTO*: Understood.  Quarantine protocols are in effect.  Make yourself comfortable ensign.  you're going to be in there a while

<James Young> CTO: No sir, checking.. ::looks around the room::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
XO: We still have people down there.  Attempting to locate and lock on

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::scans the planet::

XO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
::continues to look at the screen::  Nalla: Do we not have audio?  COM: President:  Can you hear me Mr. President?

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
::tosses down his rifle in frustration, growling softly as rage simmers beneath the surface::

ACTION:  The President who is still on the screen is becoming annoyed.

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
<Young> CTO: We don't have Beta team

President says:
@COM:XO:  Yes I can hear you... What do you want?  Your people have caused a situation down here.  How dare you.

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
XO: I have the beta team Sir.  Transport?

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
::sighs, trying to keep his head in the right place; he could berate himself later:: Teams: Alright... we'll get them back, but for the moment we're in quarantine... try to make yourselves comfortable, and keep calm.

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
<Medical Team> :: take out their tricorders and begin scanning each other::

XO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
::motions to the CIV:: CIV: I'll talk to you in the RR after this....

XO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
CEO:  Go ahead commander

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
::sits down next to the CMO, breathing heavily with the effort to keep himself from shouting in rage::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::engages the transporter locked on to the remaining personnel on the planet::

XO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
COM: President.  I feel that the situation was provoked by you Regulators on the surface!

CIV_Capt_Jameson says:
::Nods, and steps back to allow Wuer to continue his discussion::

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
<Young> CTO: Sir, there are some that are infected, stage 1, but we can treat it

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
<Young> ::sighs:: CTO: But it will take a few hours to take effect

President says:
@COM:XO:  I hardly think so.. they were doing their jobs.  How dare you interfere in the internal workings of my government.

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
Young: Medical teams should be on their way. Tell them your findings.

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::transports the remaining personnel to Quarantine room 2::

XO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
COM: President: Your Planet requested medical aid from the United Federation of Planets.... Help was offered graciously and we came.....

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
*Sickbay*: Quarantine regulations in effect in quarantine area 2.

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
Young: Is there anything you can do for the CMO?

XO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
::looks rounds to the CEO:: CEO: Is that everyone now Commander?

President says:
@COM:XO:  And we appreciate it make no mistake about that.  The medicine is being dispersed.  So I don't see what the problem is.

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
*Quarantine area 2*:  Quarantine regulations are in effect.  Make yourselves comfortable

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
<Medical teams> ::Prepare inoculations, using the medical crates found in the room and start to treat the group::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
XO: Yes sir.  Both sets of transports were to different quarantine areas.  Medical Teams are in attendance

<Quarantine area 2>  *CEO*:  Acknowledged Commander but I don't think we were infected.

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
*Quarantine area 2*:  Doesn't matter.  You'll get checked out and released if you're clear

XO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
COM: President:  As you are aware the UFP is a humanitarian alliance of planets, this aid was provided without cost from the many Members that form our Federation....

<Quarantine area 2> *CEO*:  Understood.  Can it be quickly, I suspect our med services are going to be needed.

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
::nods, getting up to give them space, walking off into an abandoned corner::

President says:
@COM:XO:  And your point?

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
<Young> CTO:: This should not hurt at all, sir ::injects the man with a hypospray:: I'll attend to the CMO now

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
*Quarantine area 2*:  You more than most know the procedure.  Wait for the rest of your department to do their job.  Trust in your shipmates

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
*Quarantine area 2*:  Bridge out

<Quarantine area 2> *CEO* Will do Commander.

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
::clenches a fist tightly, his claws lightly digging into his palm::

XO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
COM: President: My Point! ::raising his voice slightly and exaggerating the pronunciation::  Mr. President!  Is that I am informed that you are restricting distribution of the medical supplies only to those that pay a fee....

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
Self (thought): Worthless, a failure... you let them be taken...

XO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
COM: President: ..... You have an entire, under class if you like, that you are to leave to die!

President says:
@COM:XO:  Yes....that is the way of a free market society.

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
XO: Sir.. a moment?

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
<Young> ::walks up to the comatose CMO and opens his med kit beside him:: Self: Leporazine... where the hell does he keep it...

CIV_Capt_Jameson says:
::Is paying rapt conscious attention to Wuer and the president, whilst keeping a mental eye on Nalla::

XO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
COM: President: You seem to miss the point that we have supplied humanitarian aid enough to save you people, it cost you nothing but you see fit to profit from it!!!

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::steps over to the XO::

President says:
@::Is really perplexed by the XO's objection to this.:: COM:XO:  That is how we function Commander.  Is Starfleet now going to dictate how we run our society because you helped us?

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::clears his throat pointedly at the XO::

XO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
::sees the CEO walk over, looks around to see if he has anything::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::talks quietly so that the president on screen does not hear him::

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
<Young> ::injects the CMO with Leporazine to help him recover and begins to monitor the reaction::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
XO: Sir, if these people are not Federation members then we cannot force them to do something out of the realms of their norm.  To do so brings up certain Prime Directive issues

XO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
::turns to the CEO and lowers his voice::  CEO: I know... I know.... okay we'll play it by the book....

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
XO: I know you know Sir, but I had to remind you...duty and all...I've been in the seat after all

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::steps back to his station::

CSO_Lt_York says:
::walks onto the Bridge, carrying PADDS from his containment work::

XO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
::turns back to the screen:: COM:  President:  I may not like your practices, but I have no power to actively interfere....

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
::starts to wake up, wincing as he breathes::

CSO_Lt_York says:
::walks over to his station and logs on, relieving the attending SO::

President says:
@CMO:XO:  I thought not.  Good day Commander and thank you for all your help.

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
::sits up and looks around, perplexed:: Anyone: What...what's going on?

XO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
COM: President.... However, any of you people still infected will need to be monitored we can not risk infection of any nearby Federation worlds... I will need to suggest increased checks on travel in Federation space in this system

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::sees Will out of the corner of her eye::

CSO_Lt_York says:
::sees Rynia and smiles at her::

President says:
@::His jaw becomes hard as he listens to the Commander...You could almost see smoke coming out his ears.::

XO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
COM: President:  Tal-War out..... ::looks to the OPS station:: Nalla:  Cut the Comm....

<Nalla> ::does what she is told.::

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
::walks over to the CMO:: CMO: We were beamed back to the Tal-War. No word on Beta team. I'm sorry, doctor...

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
XO: So... it's safe to say that they're not going to listen to us at all...

CIV_Capt_Jameson says:
::Takes a small step forward, to remind Tobius that she wanted to talk to him::

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
::takes out his own scanner and runs it over his body, blinking his eyes a few times::

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
CTO: I... I remember...walking towards those Regulators and...and ::winces::

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
CMO: You were stunned... needless to say, a brief firelight broke out.

XO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
CNS:  Seems not....  We'll need to inform Starfleet of the situation... Advise them that this infection zone needs to be monitored

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
XO: I can advise them all I want but it doesn't mean anything is going to be done...

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
::sits up more:: CTO: Is...is everyone alright? Wait...you...you mentioned Beta team

XO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
::sees Jameson out the corner of his eye and nods to her::  CEO: Commander, you have the bridge...  ::walks towards the RR:: CIV: Captain, after you..

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
XO: Aye

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::goes and sits in the chair::

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
XO: Those people won't listen to reason. There is no authority over them and so they can not do anything we say. Even the Diplomatic Corps wouldn't do anything either.

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
CMO: Beta team is missing; they were taken into custody shortly before you were stunned.

CIV_Capt_Jameson says:
::Walks to the RR, but stays standing until the doors are securely closed::

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
CTO: Now I remember... ::offers his hand:: Help me up please

XO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
::sits down at the desk:: CIV: Okay, so you said there is a problem?

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
::assists the CMO in getting up::

CIV_Capt_Jameson says:
XO: It's Nalla, Tobius.  Something wasn't right - isn't right, about that transporter malfunction.  And she knows it.  Part of her enjoyed it.

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
::looks around the room:: CTO: I will need your teams assistance sorting this mess out

XO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
:: Anya's comments catches his attention and he sits bolt upright ::  CIV: You think she's a spy?

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
CMO: They're at your disposal. Medical teams are on the way.

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
::readies his tricorder and begins to formulate his plan::

CIV_Capt_Jameson says:
XO: I Don't know anything Toby, only that it's not right...

<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Star Trek: A Call To Duty - USS Tal-War
“To The Rescue”

Original Air Date: 10708.19
Script Editor: David Gibson
Executive Producer: Arlene McIntrye
Copyright 2007: A Call To Duty
         All Rights Reserved


