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SUMMARY:  The Tal War caught up to the Freighter in the Badlands to bad results.  An Emergency transport resulted in several of the freighter crews deaths including one wearing a Starfleet uniform.  The Tal War is now enroute to Risa.

<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Begin>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::sitting in The Big Chair [tm]::

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
::sat at his console monitoring the ships course in relation to the planned route to Risa::

OPS_Ens_H`lo says:
:: sitting at OPS ::

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
::runs to the medical tray, grabbing equipment:: Medical staff: I need that Kelotane over here, now!

XO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
@::continues to walk through the desert in front of him, as he starts to appreciate he could well be unconscious::

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
Self: Prophets help us now. ::strides back to the survivor, taking the hypospray from the assistant::

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
COM: Adm. Xavier: ...one survivor out of seven. Commander Wuer is still unaccounted for, but I have Doctor Rokar working on identifying them. Once I have a full assessment of what's going on on Risa, I'll contact you.

Nalla_Thel_says:
:: laying in sickbay, humming to herself ::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
*Lorehani*: Engineering status?

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
::injects the Kelotane into the person's neck and begins scanning the change on his tricorder::

XO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
@::the apparition of Henderson is still walking alongside him but he has now taken to ignoring him::

Adm_Xavier says:
#COM:CO:  Understood.  Let me tell you Trelan, Command is not happy right now.  They want to space dock you....

<Lorehani> *CEO*:  Engines are running.  If you get me to a Spacedock and can get to the engines properly.  Everything is patched right now.

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
*Lorehani*: Understood

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
COM: Adm.: :: with a slight grin :: Then I surmise it's a good thing I have you on our side. :: gets serious :: If we are going to get to the bottom of this, even the most dense brass should know I need to continue on unimpeded. Otherwise, more than just the Tal is at stake. This could affect hundreds of ships. We have no idea how deep this goes.... And won't, until we get our hands on Ramart.

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
::checks on the ETA to Risa:: Self: hmmm three hours, might get some target practice in.

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
Medical Nurse: Monitor the vitals, keeping the plasma intake at a slow pace ::checks the stats one last time before moving to the Starfleet officer::

OPS_Ens_H`lo says:
:: monitors ships systems ::

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
*Bridge*: Doctor Ro'kar to the Bridge, the survivor is in a stable condition but has sustained some serious injuries - it will be a while before I will revive him completely

Adm_Xavier says:
#COM:CO:  Command is aware of that but this has gone on too long and they are concerned.  If this has gone on beyond the Tal War, it has happened by now.  ::Sighs and looks back at Sven then back at the screen::  Karr, you have 72 hours, that is all I could buy you.  At the end of 72 hours, you have no resolution, you are to return to McKinley station and dock pending investigation of the crew.

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
::stands up:: CEO: Any objections to me going to the range and getting in some target practice?

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
COM: Adm.: I'm sure they are. I am, too. :: sighs :: But I totally understand. We should be arriving at Risa soon, so I should have a full report within 24 hours.

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
::moves to the dead Starfleet officer and begins running a deep tissue scan::

XO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
@::decides that if all he's seeing is in his mind he may well give up and collapses onto the sand::

Adm_Xavier says:
#COM:CO:  I'll be waiting.   I'll be on Risa myself.  I'll be there in 20 minutes.  Meet me at my Villa and update me at that time.  Xavier out.

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: watches as the screen blanks out, showing the Federation logo ::

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: leans back in his seat, thinking for a long moment, then stands and exits onto the bridge ::

OPS_Ens_H`lo says:
:: adjusts her leg yet again, she really should get down to sickbay ::

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
CEO: Commander?

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
FCO: Helm, how much further to Risa?

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
FCO: Sorry I was thinking about an issue in engineering.

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
CO: Um... about 3 hours sir.

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::stands from the chair::

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
*CMO* Trelan to Sickbay. Report.

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
FCO: However, I think that answers your question

Nalla_Thel_says:
:: stops humming long enough to laugh and then goes back to humming, she begins to project her thoughts outward ::

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
::looks confused::

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
*CO*: Ro'kar here, sir. The sole survivor is in a stable condition, but has sustained some serious injuries - I would like him to rest as long as possible

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
*CMO* Have you been able to identify him yet?

ACTION:  As Nalla projects, the CMO starts seeing the dead rising off the biobeds like zombies.

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
CO: Sir?

CAG_LtCmdr_Gibson says:
::steps of the turbolift onto the bridge::

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
::looks up, his eyes going wide:: Self: Prophets are...are

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: holds his hand up to the FCO, signalling him to hold on a moment ::

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: not hearing a response :: *CMO* Doctor?

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
::lifts his tricorder and starts to run scans:: *CO*: No...no... I have...haven't ::backs away::

CAG_LtCmdr_Gibson says:
CO: Commander... I've just left Captain Jameson compiling her data on the Ramart issue

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
*CMO* :: hearing her wavering voice :: Is something wrong down there?

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
::swallows hard:: Computer: Computer, lock down Sickbay and initiate a intruder alert, NOW!

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
*CO*: Captain...the...the...dead

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: quickly turns his head to Gibson :: Gibson: That can wait... get to sickbay and take a security team with you... NOW!

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
::sits down and waits::

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
::grits his jaw:: 'Zombies': Stay where you are.

CAG_LtCmdr_Gibson says:
::hears the strange comm.::  CO: Aye Sir...

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
CEO: Mister Quchant, I want a full internal scan. There's something going on and I want to know what.

Nalla_Thel_says:
:: gets a wicked look on her face and gets up from the bio bed and quickly strolls out of sickbay, humming ::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
CO: Aye.

CAG_LtCmdr_Gibson says:
::taps his badge::  Security:  Security team to Sickbay on the double  ::steps onto the turbolift::

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
::pats his side for his phaser... which isn't there:: Thel: Where....where are you going?

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::starts the internal scan from deck 1 down::

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: approaches OPS and lowers his voice so no one can hear ::

Nalla_Thel_says:
CMO:  No where Dr, I am a figment of your imagination.  :: chuckles and leaves ::

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
OPS: H'lo, I want communications closely monitored. Also all power distribution. Nothing without FULL authorization. You understand?

OPS_Ens_H`lo says:
:: nods :: CO:  Aye Sir.

CAG_LtCmdr_Gibson says:
::checks his phaser is on stun::

Nalla_Thel_says:
:: projects herself disappearing right in front of the Dr's eyes ::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::goes through each deck with a thorough scan::

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
FCO: Increase speed to warp eight. I want to get to Risa ahead of schedule. We are on a time table, Mister Foster, and our window is getting smaller by the minute.

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
::stands motionless, his hands gripping the tricorder as she disappears::

CAG_LtCmdr_Gibson says:
::steps off of the turbolift and sees someone leave sickbay:: Thel:  Hey you!

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
*Security* Trelan to Security. I want a full lockdown. All secured areas and transporter rooms.

Nalla_Thel_says:
:: projects herself disappearing right in front of Gibson’s eyes and chuckles ::

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
::increases speed:: CO: Aye sir... I was going to ask if I could get some target practice but I think I'd be just as well joining Gibson in sickbay.

CAG_LtCmdr_Gibson says:
::can feel the powerful mind tricks being played by Thel::  Thel: Your tricks won't work on a Betazoid Lt!

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
FCO: I need you in that seat, Commander. Mister Gibson and Security can handle things there. Time is of the essence.

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
::inches towards the hypospray tray next to him:: Medical Team: Stick together... try to get to the door.

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::finishes the deck by deck scan::

Nalla_Thel_says:
:: walks around a corner and disappears into a Jeffries tube and speaks to Gibson's mind :: ~~~XO:  No, they work better on them. ~~~  :: projects the dead coming after the XO ::

ACTION:  Reports start coming in about weird happenings throughout the ship.  Snakes coming out of consoles...several crew  running around screaming for no apparent reason.  Engineering are busy around the warp core as they think it's going to explode.

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: looks around the bridge, ensuring he can trust each one of them ::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
CO: The scan is done.  Nothing unusual can be detected

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
CO: Then with your permission sir, and a little help from the Commander ::motions to the CEO:: I think we can do a wee bit better than warp 8.

CAG_LtCmdr_Gibson says:
::watches as the security team arrive::  Security: Grab her....  ::looks around::   damn get into sickbay and help the CMO

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
FCO: Your faith in my engines is appreciated

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
ALL: We have 72 hours, people, to solve this little enigma. I need each one of you to focus on your current tasks. This isn't negotiable. If we don't solve this, we are to return to McKinley. And I'm sure you all know what that means.

CAG_LtCmdr_Gibson says:
~~~Thel: Your parla tricks don't impress me....~~~

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
::studies the 'dead' and their movements, trying to ignore his pounding heart::

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
CEO: Just let me know if I'm pushing them too hard. ::starts increasing speed::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
*Lorehani*: We're going to be stressing the engines. Let me know when the stability ratio goes above 0.6

CAG_LtCmdr_Gibson says:
::concentrates on where Thel is projecting from...

<Lorehani> *CEO*:  THOMAS WHAT ARE YOU DOING!!!  The WARP CORE IS UNSTABLE!

Nalla_Thel_says:
:: chuckles to herself :; Self:  And your next little man.  :: climbs up a few levels and projects towards the FCO....as far as he is concerned, H'lo is now Sharra. ::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
CO: Let's get there quick....we are patched together after all

<Security> ::the security team enter into sickbay::


<Lorehani> Team:  Ok, prepare to eject the warp core...  ::Wonders what Thomas is doing...::

CAG_LtCmdr_Gibson says:
::continues to follow Thel::  ~~~Thel: What exactly are you hoping to achieve?~~~

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
::notices the security team, but remains motionless:: Medical team: When the team raises their rifles, I want you all to drop to the ground

<Lorehani> *CEO*:  Thomas, we can't take much more.... 2 minutes before warp core goes.

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
Sciences: This isn't your specialty, Mister Sok, but I want a full biological scan. We have surmised that Thel is Ullian. It doesn't take a scientist to figure out what that means, or what she's capable of.

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
*Lorehani* Acknowledged

Nalla_Thel_says:
:: blocks the XO and continues to project to the FCO ::

<SO_Sok> CO: Understood, sir. :: accesses the internal scanners and begins a biological sweep ::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
CO: I can give you a little under two minutes of engines...then I have to shut the core down

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
::pushes the engines a little harder and without looking up from his console addresses H'lo:: OPS: Route any additional power you can gather to structural integrity.

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
CEO: Understood.

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
*Lorehani*: Rerouting primary warp control to my station on the bridge

<Lorehani> *CEO*:  Understood

OPS_Ens_H`lo says:
~~~FCO:  You got it flyboy.~~~  :: smiles at him ::

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
::looks immediately to OPS:: OPS: Sharra!

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
::hand closes on a hypospray::

OPS_Ens_H`lo says:
FCO: Aye Sir.

CAG_LtCmdr_Gibson says:
::attempts to push back at Thel, trying to send mental stinger::  ~~~Thel: Stop fighting me~~~

ACTION:  Security sees the CMO waving around his hypospray to almost an empty room.  His staff have a terrified look on their faces.

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
CO: 1 minute 30 seconds until warp core shut down

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
::rubs his eyes:: Self: No this isn't right! It can't be!

CAG_LtCmdr_Gibson says:
<Security>::Move in and take hold of the delusional CMO::

<SO_Sok> CO: Captain, I am reading an unusually high level of isoboromine levels. Though I have to admit, that is nothing concrete given the amount of Betazoids aboard.

OPS_Ens_H`lo says:
FCO:  Sir?  I don't see Commander Telgar anywhere.

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
::loads a sedative into the hypospray:: Zombies: I'm a doctor, not a tactical officer. But this doctor is not a pacifist.

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::blinks and looks again at the core readings::

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
SO: Can you pinpoint it?

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
::Runs towards the nearest 'zombie' and does a leaping attack for his neck::

ACTION:  The doctor falls to the floor and the zombies disappear.

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
OPS: It can't be you... they said.....

CAG_LtCmdr_Gibson says:
~~~Thel: I can feel your close now Lt.~~~

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
CO: Captain....can you come here please

Nalla_Thel_says:
:: continues to block the XO and project to the FCO ::

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
::winces as he lands:: Self: What the hell just happened?

<SO_Sok> CO: Jefferies tube Five Alpha, Captain.

OPS_Ens_H`lo says:
FCO: Sir, I don't understand.

CAG_LtCmdr_Gibson says:
::starts to feel the pain from countering Thel's block::

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: moves to the CEO ::

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
::looks around:: Self: They...they... they are gone. ::tries to breathe normally::

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
CO: Sir!

OPS_Ens_H`lo says:
:: looks around to the CO :: CO:  Sir, I think Commander Foster is having a problem.

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
FCO: Yes, Commander?

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
CO: ::points at the core readings::  They look normal to me.  Lorehani is convinced that the core is going to blow up in 60 seconds.

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
Self: I've had just about enough of this...

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
CO: ::listening to OPS:: Recommend we come to a complete stop until we sort this out

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
CO: You said you'd keep me in the loop, why wasn't I told Sharra was back on board?

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
CEO: If I had to venture a guess, I would agree with you. I'm afraid she may be a victim, Tom... Of Ullian interference.

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
Medical team: Run... run... run a batch of medical scans in this area. ::gets up slowly and looks at the Security team::

CAG_LtCmdr_Gibson says:
::attempts to projects the idea of a nightmare onto Thel::  ~~~Thel:  What scares you then Lt?  Ramart leaving you here to rot?

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
Security: Did... didn't you see them?

CAG_LtCmdr_Gibson says:
::wipes away some blood that starts to pour from his nose::

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
FCO: She isn't. :: thinks a moment ::

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
OPS: What plan? what's going on?

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
FCO: Full stop.

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
CO: I could scan for Ullian bio signatures, isolate them and then flood the areas with nestene gas to knock them out, physically and mentally

<Security> CMO: See what?

Nalla_Thel_says:
:: projects nothing but laughter at the XO ::

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
CEO: Good idea. Work with Mister Sok to make it happen.

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::starts the scan::

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
::slams his fist down on the full stop command:: All: Will someone PLEASE tell me what's going on here?!?!

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::slaves the helm to his station and brings the ship to a full stop::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
FCO: Mr Foster, you will calm down right now

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
FCO: As you were, Commander. You are a Starfleet officer, and you will act like one. :: gives the FCO a hard glare ::

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
::eyes narrow:: Security: Those damn 'zombies'! ::places his hand on the biobed to stop shaking::

CAG_LtCmdr_Gibson says:
::the blood continues to flow as Thel continually pushes at him:: ~~~Thel:  Yes I suppose it is funny that Sharra will be sharing his bed as you have to hide here forgotten by him~~~

ACTION:  If sound could travel through space you would hear the screeching of the breaks as the FCO comes to a full stop.

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
CO: And you will keep your word Commander Trelan, I do not appreciate being... ::feels something touch his face and he jumps back from it:: What the HELL was that?

OPS_Ens_H`lo says:
:: looks at the FCO :: CO:  Sir, he keeps calling me Sharra.

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
FCO: Exactly my point, Will. You are being affected by Thel. Seems a lot of the crew are. And until we can get this under wraps, you will keep your head.

@<Risa Ops> COM:Tal War:  Tal War this is Risa OPS.  What in the blazes are you doing!?!?!

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: moves toward the helm, lowering his voice ::

CAG_LtCmdr_Gibson says:
::feels something warm come from his ears:: ~~~Thel: Lost for words?~~~

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
FCO: And if you EVER take that tone with me again... we are going to have a problem. Understood, Commander?

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
::throws his fists to his temples, his head down onto his console and screams:: All: GET OUT OF MY HEAD!!!!

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
OPS: Get a medical team here... NOW!

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
::looks back at the others:: All: Everyone OK?

OPS_Ens_H`lo says:
CO:  Aye Sir.  *CMO*  We need a medical team to the bridge on the double.

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: places a reassuring hand on the FCO's shoulder :: FCO: We're getting you help... hold on....

CAG_LtCmdr_Gibson says:
::puts all his energy into a mental strike at Thel:: ~~~Thel:  Take this bitch even if it kills me~~~

OPS_Ens_H`lo says:
:: stares at the FCO ::

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
*OPS*: On...on my way ::motions for his people to follow him as he walks out quickly::

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
::presses his balled up fists into his temples and tries to regain his composure::

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
::enters TL:: Computer: Bridge, medical emergency

OPS_Ens_H`lo says:
CO:  Medical on the way Sir.

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::carefully monitors the engines::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
*Lorehani*:  You're being mentally influenced by an Ullian.  The engines are not going to blow up

Nalla_Thel_says:
:: feels the mental strike coming and braces for it ::

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
::enters the Bridge and looks around:: Bridge: Where's the....the patient?

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::narrowing the search down to Ullian bio signs::

<Lorehani> *CEO*:  Tell that to the glowing warp core....  ::Issued orders to evacuate engineering::  We are all evacuating!

CAG_LtCmdr_Gibson says:
::pushes harder and harder, blood starts to poor from his nose, ears and eyes::

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
::snarls:: OPS: Get out... get OUT!!!

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: waves the CMO over to the helm ::

@<Risa Ops> COM:TalWar:  What is going on?!?!  The USS Rothschild is being dispatched to aid you.

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
::runs up to the group and begins scanning:: CO: Wha...What happened, Ca...Captain?

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
OPS: Tell Risa no! We can't chance anyone else being affected by this!

OPS_Ens_H`lo says:
CO:  Aye Sir!

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
CMO: He's being mentally attacked... you may want to sedate him to get him back to normal.

OPS_Ens_H`lo says:
COM: Risa:  Negative Risa, warn the Rothschild away.  We are being effected by an Ullian.

CAG_LtCmdr_Gibson says:
::can feel the counter from Thel, close to where he is::

ACTION:  The com doesn't go through as H'lo hits the intercom button instead.

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
CO: I have an Ullian bio signature on deck 2

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
CO: It's moving this way

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
SO: Sok, do it!

CAG_LtCmdr_Gibson says:
::turns a corner and sees Thel in front of him:: ~~~Thel: Oh there you are!~~~

Nalla_Thel_says:
:: is weakened by the attack but continues to project ::

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
::injects the FCO with a sedative:: CO: We...we need to get him...him back to Sickbay

<SO_Sok> :: quickly runs his thin, Vulcan fingers over his console :: CO: Releasing the gas.

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
CO: Sealing Deck 2

CAG_LtCmdr_Gibson says:
::now has blood all over his uniform::

CAG_LtCmdr_Gibson says:
~~~Thel: You want some more?~~~  ::even in his weekend state pushes harder in mental attack::

ACTION:  The gas permeates throughout the small alcove that both Gibson and Nalla are in.  They both fall to the floor.  Gibson still bleeding.

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
OPS: Beam Forster to Sickbay, I will be there ...there...soon ::stands up::

Nalla_Thel_says:
:: falls to the floor ::

OPS_Ens_H`lo says:
CMO:  Aye Doctor.

CAG_LtCmdr_Gibson says:
::falls to the floor withering in pain and exhaustion::

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
All: Is everyone alright here? ::looks around::

OPS_Ens_H`lo says:
:; presses buttons on her console to beam Foster to sickbay ::

OPS_Ens_H`lo says:
CO:  No response from Ris.....darn!

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
CEO: Once the area's clear, I want Security to get her back into custody...

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
::appears on a biobed in sickbay::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
CO: aye

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
CMO: Doctor, we need a way to block her abilities before she regains consciousness...

OPS_Ens_H`lo says:
:: blushes :; CO:  Sorry Sir, I hit the intercom button.

CAG_LtCmdr_Gibson says:
::a pool of blood starts to form next to his body::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
Sok: Vent the gas. everyone should be knocked out now

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
OPS: I'm sure you had a little bit of help in that, Ensign.

CMO_Ens_Rokar says:
CO: Aye...sir... I'll get on it so...soon

<SO_Sok> CEO: Aye, sir. :: vents the gas from deck 2 ::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
Sok: Ok it's clear...get security in there
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