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SUMMARY:  The Tal War has finally reached Risa and achieved orbit.  The trip their was fraught with a bit of excitement.  It seems that Nalla has finally revealed her true self, an Ullian.

She wrecked havoc all over the ship by projecting false images.  Now that the offender has been knocked out, things are back on track or are they?

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

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: exits his private sanctuary onto the bridge of the Tal-War ::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::gets up from the chair and nods at the CO::

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
CEO: Status report?

OPS_Ens_H`lo says:
:: sitting at OPS, monitoring ships systems ::

CAG_LtCmdr_Gibson says:
::lays unconscious on a biobed, moving around as though in a nightmare::

CSO_Lt_York says:
::sits by the Science station on the Bridge, his hands slightly shaking after his violent psychological encounter with his father::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
CO: Holding Orbit around Risa. Sensors have Telgar's bio signature programmed in and are fine tuned to scan for her.

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::walking towards Gibson:: Sav'yor: Continue to identifying those bodies - I need results stat.

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
FCO: Mister Foster, are the shuttle crews ready for launch?

<MO_Sav'yor> CMO: Yes, Doctor. ::begins to scan the first lot of bodies, noting the essential data as she goes::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
CO: They have been for a while apparently sir.

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
ALL: Very good work, everyone...

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
FCO: Have all shuttle teams launch and begin planetary scans...

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::readies a hypospray and injects the CAG with the stimulant:: CAG: Can you hear me, Commander?

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
CEO/CSO: Begin our sweeps, as well....

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
CO: Aye sir. ::sends the message to launch the shuttles:: Do you want the fighters out or not?

<Ltjg Nalla Thel>  :: passed out in sickbay ::

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
OPS: Contact Risa Security. Have them ready to receive Miss Thel...

CSO_Lt_York says:
CO: Already on it. ::his hands flying over the console, activating the whole array::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::initiates the supplementary power to the sensors::

ACTION:  The OPS console begins to beep as a communication comes through.

Tobius_Wuer says:
@::Tobius pats his waist but soon realises he has no phaser, but decides to try his look rushing right at the figure around the corner of the Jefferies tube::

OPS_Ens_H`lo says:
CO:  Sir, incoming communication.

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
FCO: I don't think they'll be necessary just yet, Will. :: grins :: But thanks for the suggestion.

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
OPS: On screen.

CAG_LtCmdr_Gibson says:
::squirms a little on the biobed:: CMO:  Hey what?

OPS_Ens_H`lo says:
CO:  Aye Sir, on screen.  :: taps at her console ::

CSO_Lt_York says:
::mumbles something while shifting through data packages::

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::fine tunes the cortical stimulator:: CAG: How's the head, sir?

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
CO: Fair enough, if you don't mind I'll have them perform some routine patrols anyway. ::smiles::

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: nods to the FCO, giving his approval ::

Ramart says:
@ ::Surrounded by his followers on a grassy knoll on the northern side of the planet, he stands before them with his arms spread wide looking towards the heavens.  His followers chanting in the background.::  COM:TALWAR:  It's about time you got her.  It's time for the end game and for you to pay for what you've done to me.

CAG_LtCmdr_Gibson says:
CMO: A little sore and I'm feeling very tired.... what happened?

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::pinpoints the transmission source::

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: mouth forms a thin, hard line ::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::contacts the TIC to order the launch for routine patrols::

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
COM: Ramart: It would help if I knew what I did before I pay for it.

Tobius_Wuer says:
@::struggles with the person in the confines of the Jefferies tubes:: Aloud: Just stop and I won't hurt you.

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::brings up a tactical layout of the planet on the screen with the location of Ramart flashing as a dot::

CSO_Lt_York says:
::swirls his chair around, his eyes burning holes in the view screen......he had been the one to meet Ramart all those weeks ago, when all of this started, and he for one wanted to finish this...killing Ramart would suit fine::

Ramart says:
@::Smiles a bright smile as the chanting gets louder.  The crowd is becoming frenzied.::  COM:CO:  You exist...you sit in my chair.  You have taken my destiny.

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
CAG: I encourage you to rest more, sir, you tried to stop Thel. ::scans:: We manage to finally stop her... thanks to your efforts

Sharra_Telgar says:
@ :: trying to fight with who she ran into, then recognizes the voice :: Wuer:  Commander?

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
COM: Ramart: Really? :: looks to his chair, then sits almost tauntingly :: Last time I checked, I was the one Starfleet put here.

Tobius_Wuer says:
@ Telgar: Sharra.... seems the rumours of your death were greatly exaggerated!

Ramart says:
@ ::Sneers:: COM:CO:  Well Starfleet is not one of the most competent groups around.   They tend not to know what they are doing.

Sharra_Telgar says:
@ :: uncharacteristically throws her arms around Wuer and hugs him :: Wuer:  Yes Sir, they were!  You wouldn't believe how glad I am to see....well hear you Sir!

CSO_Lt_York says:
::continues searching for the blonde, seeing the all knowing CEO has already found Ramart's location::

CAG_LtCmdr_Gibson says:
CMO: We stopped her! ::sits himself up::  What about Wuer?

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
:::looks at Ramart on the screen silently seething at him::

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
COM: Ramart: Last I heard, you were the one who didn't know what you were doing. Most Starfleet officers I know don't go around murdering their own.

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::puts the location of Telgar on the tactical view screen, alongside the information about not being able to acquire a transporter lock::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::looks at the CO::

OPS_Ens_H`lo says:
:: taps at her console, attempting to zero in on Ramart's location. ::

<MO_Sav'yor> ::continues to scan, still not finding anything interesting::

Tobius_Wuer says:
@ ::hugs her back:: Telgar:  Great to see you too, I think I've been here for ages, wherever here is?

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
CAG: Yes, Commander ::forces him back down with his hand:: We have not found Wuer yet.

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: non-chalantly looks to the small console on his armrest out of the corner of his eye, taping in a response as if tapping the chair arm in contemplation ::

Ramart says:
@ ::Laughs:: COM:CO:  Not all.  I still have one left and the Tal War is still sitting in space.  A nice sitting duck.  ::he nods to someone off screen and sensors on the ship begin beeping as many missiles are now evident on the surface. All pointed towards the Tal War.::

Sharra_Telgar says:
@ :: realizes she is hugging a superior officer and clears her throat and steps back :: Wuer:  Yes, well, ummm, I'm not sure where here is either Sir.  And I think I may have something that belongs to you Sir.

CAG_LtCmdr_Gibson says:
CMO:  What about the bodies from the freighter?  The dead Starfleet officer?  And what about the survivor?

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::looks to his console as the threat detection indicates a solid lock on the ship::

CSO_Lt_York says:
CO: Incoming.

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
All: Red Alert

OPS_Ens_H`lo says:
:: begins to tap even faster at her console ::

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
COM: Ramart: You committed murder, just because you thought you belonged in the centre seat... pretty pathetic. :: shakes head ::

Tobius_Wuer says:
@ ::a puzzled expression on his face:: Telgar: Something of mine here.... I didn't realise I has lost anything, but.....  ::the cogs turn::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::tries to ascertain the missile type::

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
CAG: My personnel are lookin- ::pauses as the room changes to red alert:: Stay here, sir, I have not cleared you for duty yet.

ACTION:  RISA goes on full alert as their internal sensors pick up the missiles.  Slowly ships in orbit go to red alert.

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: nods to the OPS, giving a silent signal to give the fighters new orders ::

Sharra_Telgar says:
@ Wuer:  His name is Domar.  :: she smiles ::

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
Medical Staff: Prepare the Sickbay, notify Beta shift to be on standby ::looks around the room at his team::

OPS_Ens_H`lo says:
:: nods at the CO ::

CAG_LtCmdr_Gibson says:
::watches as the CMO walks off and then turns to a console bringing up mission stats::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::sends a message to the TIC to launch all remaining fighters to intercept any incoming ordinance::

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
COM: Ramart: But I think you lost your way, Mister Ramart. You seem to have forgotten the cardinal rule on a Star ship. Anticipation of orders...

Tobius_Wuer says:
@ ::laughs:: Telgar: I do hope he's not been giving you too much trouble...

Sharra_Telgar says:
@ Wuer:  He has kept me company.  I think I may have gone crazy without him to talk to.  :: smiles ::

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
COM: Ramart: Conditions are already in place, Ramart. You can't win. Even you can see that, as clouded as your demented mind is.

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::plots some evasive manoeuvres::

Ramart says:
@COM:CO:  You don't understand Captain.  I don't have anything to loose.  I will destroy this planet along with everything around it to get to you and I can.  ::The followers behind him all stand up and look upwards::

Tobius_Wuer says:
@ Telgar:  Have you seen anyone else? I think I was tied up but someone let me out, and I think I saw Henderson?

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::begins to clear patients into wards so he has space for casualties::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::tracks the missiles from the surface::

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
COM: Ramart: Oh, I'm sure you will. I have no doubt about that. But are your followers also ready to give their lives for someone who isn't doing this for them or the greater good? They are willing to die for what you alone want? They know you'll just kill them anyway.

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::slaves tactical and starts locking on to the missile signatures with the phaser arrays::

Sharra_Telgar says:
@ :: shakes her head ::  Wuer:  I'm afraid not Sir.  I only know that I had to get out of that place I was in and I didn't see anyone.

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::ensures that all the tactical information is being displayed so that Captain can see it without having to verbally communicate::

Ramart says:
@::Smiles a big smile:: COM:CO:  Look behind me at my people.  What do you think?

<MO_Sav'yor> ::approaches the CMO and whispers:: CMO: Doctor, the Starfleet officer is not Commander Wuer. For further analysis I would need a more detailed Detronal Scanner than this. And that requires more power than we are allowed at Red Alert

Tobius_Wuer says:
@ Telgar: Well I don't know about you but I think we should find our way out of here ::starts to crawl along the Jefferies tube::

CSO_Lt_York says:
::still working on feeding correct data to tactical and conn::

Sharra_Telgar says:
@ Wuer: I fully agree Sir.  :: follows Wuer ::

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
Sav'yor: Understood, continue your work - I shall call you if I need you. ::lets her leave::

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
COM: Ramart: Yes, I have always been fascinated how one man can control so many minds at once...

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::walks back up to the CAG, noticing him monitoring data:: CAG: What's going on?

CAG_LtCmdr_Gibson says:
::decides to ignore the CMO and gets himself up off the biobed, only to realise he is wearing a medical gown::

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
COM: Ramart: Control. Guess that's the key to any command, isn't it? Knowing what your people will do, if you can just control them....

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::taps his badge:: *CMO*: Doctor, is the CAG cleared for duty yet?

CAG_LtCmdr_Gibson says:
CMO: Don't be such a worry wart ::stumbles a little::

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
COM: Ramart: Problem is, with so much brain activity going into controlling such a large group, it kind of weakens the state of mind....

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
*FCO*: No, sir. He sustained heavy damage to his brain and I will not let him leave this room. ::eyes the CAG:: CAG: Sit down... sir

Ramart says:
@COM:CO:  You know I do have a solution.   Send down your crew.  I'll make it quick and I'll leave this planet alone.

OPS_Ens_H`lo says:
:: continues to try and get a location on Ramart ::

CAG_LtCmdr_Gibson says:
::hears the FCO on the Comm.::  Aloud: Hey Will, maybe you can convince him to yet me out...

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
*CMO*: How bad are his injuries?

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
COM: Ramart: :: grins wide :: Boy, for someone who knows Starfleet, you certainly don't know how Captains think.

Ramart says:
@COM:CO: You have 10 minutes to decide.  ::Cuts the transmission::

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
CEO: Can we get close to him? :: stands ::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
CO: You mean transport....I'll check

Tobius_Wuer says:
@ ::continues along the Jefferies tube with Telgar in tow:: Telgar: So you have no idea were we are then?  Clearly it looks like a Starfleet facility, vessel....

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: moves closer to his Acting XO ::

OPS_Ens_H`lo says:
::frowns:: CO: My communications console is going crazy.

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
*FCO*: Bad enough for my surgical team and I to work an entire hour on repairing the damage ::Blocks the CAG from the door:: He is not fit for duty... let alone combat duty.

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
OPS: How so?

OPS_Ens_H`lo says:
::pokes a few buttons::

CAG_LtCmdr_Gibson says:
CMO: I feel as fit a fiddle ::does some star jumps on the spot, but collapses after the fourth:: Argggghhh

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
CO: The interference seems to end about 5kms out.  We could send down some ground security teams while the TIC flies low altitude runs and the shuttles bring in more.  Let me see what sort of fortifications he has

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
CO: Commander,

CSO_Lt_York says:
CEO: Sir....why not contact Risan security to assist? They already have teams on the ground.

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
CSO: Good idea.

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
FCO: Yes?

OPS_Ens_H`lo says:
CO:  Everyone and their dog is wanting to talk to you.  :: taps at her console, routing communications to the side ::

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::motions for his colleague and lifts the CAG back onto the bed:: CAG: If you do not stay on this bed, sir, I will use isotropic restraints - you will then not even be allowed to move your head

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
CO: With your permission I'll contact Risan security with Lt. York's idea

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: nods to the CEO ::

CSO_Lt_York says:
::returns his attention back to his work::

CAG_LtCmdr_Gibson says:
CMO: Okay okay, jus please get one of your staff to keep me apprised of the situation.... I want to know my fighters are okay

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
CO: I could do with Gibson to assist in vectoring these fighters, only one problem, there seems to be some disagreement in sickbay as to his state of health.

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::contacts Risan security asking them to assist with the efforts::

Sharra_Telgar says:
@ Wuer: It seems that way Sir, but, I don't know.  I'm about lost.

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
FCO: That's for the CMO to decide. If he feels the CAG is ready for duty, fine. Otherwise, you'll need to coordinate with the acting TIC.

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
CAG: That can be arranged, Commander. ::goes hunting for a mobile console::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::instructs all forces to set weapons to heavy stun only and fire to defend::

ACTION:  Risan security acknowledges the Tal War and informs them they are on it.  They also would like to know if anyone from the Tal War would like to join them.  It seems that Admiral Xavier has had a word with them also.

Tobius_Wuer says:
@ ::comes to an Intersection of the Jefferies tubes, with an access hatch on one side::  Telgar: Well shall we see what’s inside room 101?

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: rubs chin in thought :: CEO: He knows what Starfleet would do. That much is evident. :: a sudden thought strikes him :: That is, the Starfleet of this universe...

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::returns with a mobile console:: CAG: This should provide you with an overview of your fighters

OPS_Ens_H`lo says:
CO:  Sir, Risa Security is aware of the situations and is attempting to help with it.

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
CO: it is logical to assume that when your opponent knows what you are expected to do that you do the unexpected

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
OPS: Acknowledged.

Sharra_Telgar says:
@ Wuer: After you Commander.

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
CO: He may also be counting on this

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
CO: So...we do both

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
CEO: Exactly. Where I come from, Starfleet is a rebellion. Think Maquis. :: smiles ::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
CO: Do we know where they are yet?

OPS_Ens_H`lo says:
:: presses her finger to her ear :: CO:  They say that Admiral Xavier has contacted them and would we like to join them?

CAG_LtCmdr_Gibson says:
::turns on the console and opens a Comm. line::  *FCO*:  Commander, maybe I can be of some help after all...

CSO_Lt_York says:
::turns around:: CO: Sir....I would like to join the ground forces. I was the one that met Ramart before, I would like another chance.

Tobius_Wuer says:
@ ::opens the door and steps through it onto a corridor and waits for Telgar to follow::  Telgar: Now we could do with some weapons

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
CO: what do you suggest then

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
*CAG*: I need the fighters in position as close to the launch sites as possible without bringing too much attention to themselves.

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::remains at the CAG's side warily::

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
CEO: Transmit standard Starfleet orders, then have the fighters do their cover flybys...

Sharra_Telgar says:
@ :: follows Wuer and stands up straight and stretches :; Wuer:  That would be a good thing.

CAG_LtCmdr_Gibson says:
*FCO*:  Just bare with me.... ::opens a comm. to the flight squadron bringing up TIC tactical data on his console::

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
CEO: I want a shuttle to approach from the opposite direction, minimal power and as low as possible to avoid detection... Once they are close enough, we should be able to infiltrate his grid and transport him to one of the shuttles.

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
CO: that's going to require some good flight skills

CSO_Lt_York says:
::waits for the Captain to make up his mind.....feeling anxious to do something::

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
CEO: You're right...

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
CO/CEO: I'll do it

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
FCO: Mister Foster... you read my mind. :: smiles wider ::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::recalls one of the shuttles and has it stand by in the shuttle bay::

CAG_LtCmdr_Gibson says:
*TIC*: Okay, we need an aerial patrol of the facility, but we need you to stay out of sensor range as much as possible

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::stands and heads for the lift::

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
CSO: I want him alive, Mister York. Is that understood?

Tobius_Wuer says:
@ ::looks up and down the corridor:: Telgar: Okay then which way do you reckon?

CSO_Lt_York says:
::sighs and stands up:: CO: Yes sir. I understand.

CAG_LtCmdr_Gibson says:
::looks up at the CMO:: CMO:  Don't worry I'm okay....

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
CSO: Then go. :: lowers his voice :: And watch your back. I need my science chief.

ACTION:  Three of the missiles are now powering up.  10 minutes is almost up.

CSO_Lt_York says:
CO: Aye sir....where do I meet the security teams?

Sharra_Telgar says:
@ :: tries to get her bearings :: Wuer:  If I had my guesses Sir, I'd say that way.  :: points to her right ::

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
CSO: The transporter room will have the coordinates.

CAG_LtCmdr_Gibson says:
*FCO*:  Sir, the Fighters are in position...

CSO_Lt_York says:
::nods:: CO: Aye sir. Good luck up here.

CSO_Lt_York says:
::walks to the lift::

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: grins :: CSO: You too.

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
*CAG*: Have them run covering flybys on the area... we need a distraction.

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::nods:: CAG: I understand sir, But such is the difficulty of brain injuries - one moment you are fine, the next you are flat lining. ::pats his shoulder and moves off::

CSO_Lt_York says:
FCO: Sir. ::Steps into the TL::

CSO_Lt_York says:
::takes a glance at the FCO's 3 pips and shakes his head, wondering if they are just passing those out with supper::

Tobius_Wuer says:
@ Telgar: Sounds like a plan ::heads off to the right looking for a weapons locker::

ACTION:  Around the planet several of the Starships in Orbit have launched their fighters.  Shuttle crafts can also be seen.  Security forces on the Planet have been activated.  A full out onslaught has been coordinated.  Ground forces are heading towards the northern part of the planet.

CSO_Lt_York says:
TL: Transporter room 1.

Sharra_Telgar says:
@ :: follows Wuer :: Wuer:  Sir, when we get back on the ship, are we going to be able to get your friend back where he belongs?

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
CSO: You're joining the ground forces then?

CAG_LtCmdr_Gibson says:
*TIC*: Beta Squadron, we need you to put on a bit of a show to distract them from what’s really going on...

CSO_Lt_York says:
FCO: Aye sir...it's been too long since I stretched my legs sir. Sir. ::making a small jab at his rank::

CSO_Lt_York says:
::the lift stops and he exits:: FCO: Good flying.

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
CSO: Just make sure you don't go getting an itchy trigger finger down there.

Tobius_Wuer says:
@ Telgar: I don't know and I need to find the other hosts too.... In the skirmish with the Orions, Xon was killed so I guess we may need to go to Trill

CSO_Lt_York says:
::continues walking, a slight grin on his face::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::orders the lift to continue to the shuttle bay::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::steps off the lift and runs to the shuttle that's just arrived, stepping aboard and relieving the pilot:: *CO*: Ready to go here.

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
CO: Sir....I'm detecting something....strange on sensors

CSO_Lt_York says:
::enters Transporter room 1 and retrieves a type 2 phaser, tricorder and a phaser rifle before going over to the transporter pad:: Transporter Chief: Energize when ready, I'll be meeting the Admiral and the Risan defence teams.

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
CEO: What is it?

Sharra_Telgar says:
@ Wuer:  I'm sorry Sir.  But, I'm willing to do whatever it takes to get him back to you.

Tobius_Wuer says:
@ Telgar: It not so bad once you get use to the voices in your head

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
CO: It appears to be a nuclear reaction device.  I believe the old earth term is Nuclear Bomb.  Which is strange.. because it's giving off Terran nuclear signatures.  As far as I'm aware all 20th century weapons of mass destruction are in storage on earth

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::reviews the research that Say'vor had done so far::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::obtains clearance and launches the shuttle::

Sharra_Telgar says:
@ Wuer: It was kind of strange for me Sir.  And to be truthful, it still is.

CSO_Lt_York says:
::waits to be transported::

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
CEO: Which means he's had access from Starfleet Command. It's what I was afraid of. This goes a lot deeper than just the Tal-War...

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
CEO: What's it's yield?

Tobius_Wuer says:
@ ::spots a locker on the wall:: Telgar:  Reckon you can gain access to that using your OPSy powers, hoping you've not lost them!

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
CO: Old earth or not...if he sets that device off, there's going to be a lot of destruction....

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
CO: Let me see if I can calculate the yield

Sharra_Telgar says:
@ :: smiles ::  Wuer:  I can give it a try Sir.  :: walks to the locker and taps at the panel ::

ACTION:  York is transported to the surface and materializes right in front of Admiral Xavier.

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
CO: According to my readings, it's a 50 megaton device....quite destructive.  Several of these caused much devastation across the North American continents during world war III

Adm_Xavier says:
@CSO:  Welcome to Risa Mr York.

CSO_Lt_York says:
@::materializes in front of the Admiral and salutes:: Adm: Admiral, Lt. York reporting.

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
CEO: We are going to have to find a way to deactivate his sensor net so we can get that thing off the surface....

CSO_Lt_York says:
@Adm: Thank you sir.

Tobius_Wuer says:
@ ::watches as Telgar works her magic::

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
*Xavier* Trelan to Admiral Xavier. We have a bit of a problem...

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
*CO*: Commander we're lining up for approach now. let me know when you're ready.

Adm_Xavier says:
@ ::Turns on her heals and begins walking.::  CSO:  Walk with me... I'll introduce you to Cmdr Neis... He is the CTO of the Rothschild.

CSO_Lt_York says:
@::starts walking:: Adm: Yes sir.

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
*FCO* Standby...

Adm_Xavier says:
@::Taps her COM badge.:: *CO*:  Cmdr what is the problem?

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
CO: I'll see if I can find the sensor net frequency and attune the transporters to it so we can beam straight through

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
*CO*: Roger, holding position.

CSO_Lt_York says:
@::whips out his tricorder to check his location relative to Ramart's::

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
*Adm* Sir, he has a fifty megaton nuclear device down there. If you can locate his sensor net controls, we can transport it off the surface. Otherwise, a lot of people are going to die.

Sharra_Telgar says:
@ :: gets the locker open and frowns ::  Wuer:  Nothing here Sir.

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: nods to his CEO ::

CSO_Lt_York says:
@::hears the CO's voice over the Admiral's comm.:: Self: My god.

CAG_LtCmdr_Gibson says:
::watches the events play out on the Tactical display::  *TIC*:  Okay everyone ready for action

Adm_Xavier says:
@::Stops short as her face pales::  CO:  Trelan, you get me that bomb now!  Before you go after Ramart, you get that bomb.  ::Conducts Risa medical to inform of possible mass casualties.::

Tobius_Wuer says:
@ Telgar: Damn..... nothing at all... maybe we should just pull some conduit off the wall

CSO_Lt_York says:
@Admiral: Admiral...

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
*Adm* We're working on it. Just wanted to let you know. :: sighs :: Trelan out.

Adm_Xavier says:
@CSO:  Yes Mr York....  ::runs a hand through her hair::

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
CEO: Any luck?

Sharra_Telgar says:
@ Wuer:  We need something Sir.

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
CO: Working on it sir

CSO_Lt_York says:
@Admiral: If I can get a team, and brought close enough to that bomb...we might be effective in bringing down the net, or even disarming it from the surface...call it plan B.

Tobius_Wuer says:
@ ::tries pulling at some conduit tubing on the wall for use as a weapon::

CSO_Lt_York says:
@Admiral: I'm pretty sure I could disarm it.

Sharra_Telgar says:
@ :: tries to help Wuer ::

Adm_Xavier says:
@CSO:  Right now we can't get within 5 kilometres of his position.  How do you propose to do that

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
CO: he's rotating the frequencies.  Every time I think I have it, it changes.  and it's random.  The same pattern we use for anti Borg shielding....  ::snaps fingers::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::holds the shuttle in position::

CSO_Lt_York says:
@Admiral: 5km on foot sir.

Tobius_Wuer says:
@ ::gets a slight shock but manages to pull of two weapon size pieces::  Telgar: Okay lets get going....

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