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CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::picking his way through the corridor to engineering::

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: grips the armrests as the ship is pounded with fire from the surface ::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
*CMO*: There shouldn't be many casualties out in the corridors as everyone is at alert stations

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
@:: standing beside the XO ::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
@::taking up a position next to the door while he counts his grenades and makes sure his rifle and sidearm are charged::

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::is approaching the CEO's team as fast as he can::

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
@::looks over to OPS::

CSO_Lt_York says:
@::manages to get behind a large tree before Rias activates the bomb::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::sets one of the photon grenades to emit a pulse of bright light and a loud bang::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
@  :: looks back at the XO ::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
*Lorehani*: location?

ACTION:  The Shields collapse from the explosion.

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
Medical Team: Beta team, ensure all injuries are treated here, Sav'yor you are in charge ::waves:: Alpha team with me

<Lorehani> ::Frantically trying to shut down the warp corp.::  *CEO*:  I’m over by the warp core.  It's not liking what has happening.  The matter/anti matter is out of alignment.  Trying to shut down.

CSO_Lt_York says:
@::the ground shakes and he reaches for his tricorder and stands up:: Rias: All clear, the perimeter is down !

<Tactical> CO: Captain! We've gotten through the shields! They're down!

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::turns the corner and sees the CEO, increases his pace::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::prises the door open just enough to get a look inside::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
*Lorehani*: how much time before is goes up?

@<Rias> CSO:  Ok, let's move!  ::Pushes forward::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
@ :: feels the slight rumble of the explosion ::

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
@OPS:  Well I don't think my plan of barging into unknown rooms worked so well....  ::looks around at Ramart and his cronies::

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: stands :: Tactical: Get a lock on that nuclear device and get it off the surface!

<Lorehani> *CEO*:  I'm buying a couple minutes but I estimate about 5 mins.  I don't want to eject here as there are too many ships and the surface....

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
*Lorehani*: agreed

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
@ XO:  That's an understatement Sir.

<Tactical> :: runs his fingers over the console with quick movements ::

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::catches up with the CEO, slightly breathless:: CEO: We are here, sir

CSO_Lt_York says:
@::taps his COM badge::*TW*: Tal-War...This is York .::sounds of fire and footsteps can be heard over the comm.:: We are inside the perimeter, cease fire from the north.

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::nods at the CMO::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::sighs as he sees the large blockage in front of the door::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
@::feels the rumble of the explosion and decides that now is the time::

CSO_Lt_York says:
@::continues running after Rias, surrounded by soldiers and has his pulse rifle at ready::

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
CEO: I doubt my laser scalpel could cut through that ::looks in disbelief::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
*CO*: The core is unstable.  Lt. Lorehani's shutting it down now, or trying to...but if she doesn't we have about 5 mins before we become one with the universe

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
@::looks over to Ramart::  Ramart: So what exactly is your big plan for us?

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
CMO: No, but I'm hoping a phaser will work.

ACTION:  From the trees, several of Ramarts people leap at the invaders.  They are all drugged, waving daggers and phasers around at the CSO and Rias and their teams.

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::ramps up the power on his phaser to near max::

<Tactical> :: shakes his head :: CO: I'm trying, sir, but they seem to have a Transport inhibitor in place.

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::steps back::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::spies a corner of the door panel visible::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::takes aim and fires::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
@::widens the gap in the door and throws the grenade toward the middle of the room::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
@ :: has the urge to go and wrap her hands around Ramarts throat and squeeze the life from him ::

CSO_Lt_York says:
@::cries out and raises his rifle and starts aiming and firing at random::

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::ducks to avoid debris:: CEO: Good shot

ACTION:  A flash bang can be sees then screaming as Ramarts followings get hit and are scared out of their wits.

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
*CEO* Understood. Do what you can. I'd rather keep the ship in one piece. :: smiles slightly, though he can't see him ::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::waves the smoke out of the way and sees a person sized crawl hole in the door::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::dives through without another word::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
@ :: barely notices the grenade and throws herself at the XO to protect him ::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
@::burst into the room with his rifle at high port and starts stunning the followers, quickly making his way toward Ramart::

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::follows after the CEO and looks around the room::

CSO_Lt_York says:
@::stuns as many attackers as he can::

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
*FCO* Trelan to Foster. What is your location?

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::runs up to the engineering panel next to Lorehani and assists in trying to shut the core down::

Ramart says:
@::Hears the commotion but does not turn knowing his followers will protect him.  For insurance he does grab the nearest person and holds him at gun point.::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::glances down at the gash in her leg::

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
@::falls to the floor, he looks up at OPS on top of him::  OPS: What would William say?

<Lorehani> CEO:  Now you show up.  ::Flashes him a quick grin and turns back to the core.::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
@ XO:  I think he would have done the same thing Sir.

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::points in various directions, wordless delegating his team::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
@::continues stunning the bewildered and panic stricken followers as he gets closer to Ramart::

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::approaches Lorehani and the CEO::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
Lorehani: well ....I figured you'd missed me

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
@OPS:  I didn't realise he felt that way about me.... ::sees William walk past:: speak of the Devil...

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::glances at the CMO and then at Lorehani's leg and then back to the CMO::

CSO_Lt_York says:
@::head butts an attacker with his rifle::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
@ XO:  Sir???

ACTION:  In front of Ramart, the nuclear bomb can be seen.  A lone person stands in front of the console ready to detonate.  Ramart looks at him and nods.  The person nods back and taps some commands the bomb disappears.

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
Lorehani: I need to look at that injury, ma'am... soon ::starts scanning::

<Tactical> :: furrows his brow :: CO: Uhm, Captain... the bomb... it's... gone.

<Lorehani> CMO:  You can look, but I'm not going anywhere, so don't bother trying.

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
Tactical: He's detonated it? :: quickly turns to the screen, waiting to see the flash and destruction that would follow ::

CSO_Lt_York says:
@::starts fighting hand to hand with his rifle as a club, then reaches for his phaser and manages to bring it up and fire::

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
@::tries to get up::  OPS:  I think Commander Foster could use our help...

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
@ :: looks around the room and spots Will, she is so relived to see him that she jumps up and starts to head for him ::

<Tactical> CO: No sir... I mean it's disappeared off our... wait... I found it!

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::grins:: Lorehani: I was not expecting you to go anywhere, now concentrate on your work ::kneels down next to her::

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
@::heads towards FCO::

<Tactical> CO: It's in orbit of Risa. There are inhibitors and some sort of field generator all around it.

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
@ :: smiles a big cheesy smile :: XO:  Aye Sir.

<Lorehani> ::Looks down at the doctor.::  CMO:  And where did you go to medical school.  I thought they taught courses on how to inconvenience your patient.

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: spins :: Tactical: Is the area still flooded with ships?

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
@::shoots a few more followers and then turns his attention to Ramart::

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
@Ramart: You've got a lot to answer for........

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
Lorehani: doctor doesn't want to have the core blow up dear...now...almost got it...

<Tactical> CO: Affirmative!

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
OPS: Send out a warning to all orbiting vessels to evacuate the area on the double!

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
Lorehani: one more link to go and we've got it

<H'lo>  CO:  Aye Sir.

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
@::shoots a couple more followers who tried to sneak round his flank::

<OPS_H'lo> :: begins to send out the message ::

Ramart says:
@FCO:  You are too late.  Everything is going to plan.  The Tal War is dead in the water.  I have won!  My revenge is complete!  And if you think you are going to get your girlfriend back. think again.  She has about 2 hours left to live before the poison kills her.

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
Lorehani: Not this doctor, Lieutenant. Sorry to disappoint your expectations of me. ::locates his Asinolyathin hypospray and injects her leg::

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
Helm: Watch sensors. As soon as the flight area is clear, get us back into orbit. Tactical, try locking weapons onto that generator and inhibitors. But don't get too close. It may be in space, but it can still destroy anything in the area...

<Lorehani> ::Let's out a yelp.::  CMO:  But you got the torture part down to a science!

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
@ :: stops dead in her tracks ::  Self: Poison?

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::Shuts down the core::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
@::spins round and points his rifle directly at Ramart's head:: Ramart: What poison?

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
CEO: Finished, sir?

CSO_Lt_York says:
@::manages to sneak a peak at his tricorder while the team fights off the hordes:: Rias: Rias! They transported the bomb off Risa....I can't get a reading where to! But the main building is right there, 120 meters. ::points south::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
*CO*: Core is shut down, impulse and battery power only.  Don't do anything risky

Ramart says:
@::Lets out a boisterous laugh.::

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
@ Ramart: Poison?  ::looks over to OPS::

@<Rias> CSO:  CRAP!

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
@::Rushes Ramart and swipes at his head with the butt of his rifle::

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
*CEO* Understood. But we have big problems up here. Ramart's put the weapon in orbit around the planet. I need whatever engines you can get me. We are going to attempt to destroy it from up here.

CSO_Lt_York says:
@Rias: I say we take the main building...there might be controls there.

Ramart says:
ACTION:  The Nuclear bomb disappears again.  It reappears just above the shack where York and Rias are.

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
@ :: gets a determined look on her face :: Ramart:  You may kill me, but, I will not let you kill anyone on the Tal War.

CSO_Lt_York says:
@::fires another shot at a follower who got too close::

CSO_Lt_York says:
@::his tricorder almost screams::

Ramart says:
@::Kills his hostage as he goes down from the butt swipe from Foster.::

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
Lorehani: Please could you sit down, its kind of hard to stop the bleeding while you are standing on the appendage

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
*CO*: We can take everything offline but gravity generators on all but the vital decks, impulse and weapons and shields....that should last a little bit

<Lorehani> CMO:  I would, but they don't have laptop consoles on this ship.  Have to stand to make the console work.

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
@::spins round upon hearing Sharra's voice and also spots the XO:: OPS: Sharra!

CSO_Lt_York says:
@Rias: Bloody hell! The bomb has reappeared...25 meters that way!!

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
@ FCO:  Not now Will!  Take him down!

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
@ :: rushes the follower at the controls ::

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
@::walks over towards Ramart, backing up Will::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
Lorehani: Sit down, let the doctor do his job

Ramart says:
::Throws a knife at Foster getting him in the shoulder blade.::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::thumps his badge:: *CO*: Captain! UGH!

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::starts taking things offline and diverting power to needed systems::

<Lorehani> ::Fingers flying over the console.::  CEO:  Can't too much to do.

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
*CEO* Understood.

CSO_Lt_York says:
@Rias: Permission to go over there....I need to disable it sooner rather than later! ::shouts over the battle::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
Lorehani: That wasn't a request

<Tactical> CO: Sir, it's gone again!

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
Lorehani: I think that the CEO has it under control. Sit. Down. ::stands up and looks at her::

@<Rias> CSO:  Just get that bomb!

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
@::spins round again as he falls to the floor and fires off a shot from his rifle::

<Tactical> CO: It's back on the planet... hovering over some form of structure below!

CSO_Lt_York says:
@::just nods, then reached for the bomb kit and starts running towards the structure, firing his phaser wildly at everything in his way::

<Lorehani> ::Looks at both the doctor and her husband and thinks twice.  Decides to sit down.  The lesser of two evils.:: CEO/CMO:  Fine, fine.  Just be quick about it.

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
@::grabs the rifle as the FCO falls to the floor:: OPS:  Help Will!

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
@  :: takes a flying leap at the guy at the control panel ::

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
Self: Dagva!

ACTION:  Foster hits another innocent bystander.

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
@::points the rifle at Ramart:: Ramart: Get up!

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::smiles warmly:: Lorehani: I shall, ma'am ::takes out the dermal regenerator from the kit::

ACTION:  Telgar, knocks the guy down at the control panel.

Ramart says:
@::laughs:: XO:  Or what?

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
@::claws his way up the side of a console fighting through the pain::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
@ :: pulls back her fist and hits the guy to try and knock him out ::

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
Helm: Adjust heading. We need to get one step ahead of that damn thing. :: thinks ::

CSO_Lt_York says:
@::reaches a metal shack and rests his back against it, breathing heavily and wipes some blood from his eyes, a sash on his forehead::

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
@Ramart: Well your universal domination won't get very far if your dead...

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
@::pulls out his hand phaser and shoots at the guy trying to rush at Sharra::

ACTION:  With the shields down.  Many Starfleet insertion teams start appearing around Ramart and his followers.

CSO_Lt_York says:
@::takes a flash grenade and arms in, then throws it inside the shack::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
@ :: stands up at the controls and begins trying to figure them out ::

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::cautiously bandages Lorehani's leg:: Lorehani: This will not hold forever, I'll need to see you in Sickbay after this mess is sorted out

Ramart says:
@XO:  I don't want universal domination.  I want the Tal War destroyed.  It should have been my ship.  If I can't have it, nobody can.

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
*CSO* Trelan to York. Somehow he's able to transport that nuclear weapon. It's now back near your location with inhibitors and a shield generator protecting it. You are the closest, so see what you can do to fix that little problem.

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
@::Sees the blue flashes as the insertion teams beam in and looks for someone who might be a leader::

<Lorehani> :: Knowing the easiest way to get back to work is to agree.  She nods to the Doc.::  CMO:  Of course...::Knowing she will never go.::

CSO_Lt_York says:
@::taps his badge::*CO*: SIR! I'm already there, trying to get to the shield generator now!

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::finishes diverting the necessary power::

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
@Ramart: Well if I shoot you now you won't even see your plan to fruitation.....

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
*CO*: you've got everything I can give you.  Anything more, I'd have to get out and push

CSO_Lt_York says:
@::rushes inside the building::

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
*CEO* Acknowledged, Commander.

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
@ :: continues to try and figure out the controls ::

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::grins:: Lorehani: I make 'house' visits, if you feel you are not up to visiting Sickbay

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
Helm: No big bumps, Ensign...

<Helmsman> :: grins :: CO:  I’ll do my best, sir.

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
@*CO*: Captain we need extraction and we need it now.

Ramart says:
@::Laughs again::  XO:  But you don't understand, I've accomplished that.  Once MacAllister was dead, it was all downhill.  The Tal War's reputation is mud... Capt Jameson was disgraced, Starfleet does not trust you.... oh man, sweat sweet.

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
OPS: See if you can lock onto the FCO and all troops around him.

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
*FCO* We'll do what we can, Mister Foster. Stand by for lock and transport.

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::stands up and offers his hand to her:: Lorehani: Avoid putting too much weight on the leg etcetera etcetera

CSO_Lt_York says:
@::opens a panel and starts trying to get the shield generator offline::

<OPS_H'lo> CO:  Aye Sir...attempting lock now.

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
@::turns the rifle around and brings the butt down into Ramarts face with all the force he can muster:: Ramart: That’s for MacAllister

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
@::goes up to Sharra:: OPS: We need to get out of here.

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
@ :: begins to feel a bit frustrated and a little sick to her stomach as the effects of the poison begin to take it's toll ::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::starts trying to get a handle on the damage control::

CSO_Lt_York says:
@::tries to overload the system generating the shields::

Ramart says:
@::Spits out a couple of teeth::  XO:  He squealed when he died.

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
Lorehani: I see you've gotten everyone out fixing stuff

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
@::the butt goes square into Ramarts face again:: Ramart: That for what you put Anya through....

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
@ FCO:  I can't get anywhere with these controls!  They've....  :: gets sick on the floor right on front of Will ::  Sorry.

<Lorehani> CEO:  Of course I do... What do you think I was doing here... sitting on my butt!

ACTION; The shields fall around the nuclear bomb.

CSO_Lt_York says:
@::sees the flicker as the shields disengage, and stares at the old nuclear device.....and steps up to it.::

ACTION:  Ramart's nose splits in two.

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
@OPS: Sharra we need to get you to sickbay and we need to do it now, if you can't do anything with the controls leave them.

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
@::looks over to some of the newly arrived security team:: Aloud:  Get him up off the floor....

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
@ ::; looks up and smiles at Will :: FCO:  Maybe your right.  :: takes one step towards him and her eyes go up in her head and she begins to fall to the floor, out cold ::

@<Security Teams> ::Move over to Ramart and pick him up.::

CSO_Lt_York says:
@::taps his badge as his eyes go wide:: *TW*: Tal-War this is York! GET EVERYONE out of here....I just got to the bomb, it will go off in....32 seconds! I'm staying to disarm it. York out !

CSO_Lt_York says:
@::plops open the toolkit and takes out a plasma torch and starts opening the panels::

<OPS_H'lo> CO:  Sir, I have a lock on the FCO's position!

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: mutters :: Self: May the Prophets be with you, Lieutenant...

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
@::Catches Sharra and taps his badge:: *CO*: I need beaming direct to sickbay!

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
OPS: Get everyone you can... begin mass transport as soon as you are able.

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
@Ramart:  Shut-down the bomb. and maybe Starfleet will be lenient

CSO_Lt_York says:
@::pulls the lose panel off and stares into the device....wires everywhere, then brings up the tricorder to find the correct one::

ACTION:  The bomb is now at 20 sec

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
*FCO* We are working on it. Standby.

CSO_Lt_York says:
@::wipes sweat from his face::

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
Medical Team: Ok, let's get everyone back to Sickbay. ::looks around::

CSO_Lt_York says:
@::attaches a small portable power generator to a green hued wire::

Ramart says:
@::Blood pours out of his mouth::  XO:  Don't think so.

<OPS_H'lo> CO: To sickbay or the brig Sir?

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
*OPS*: 'Doctor Rokár to Bridge'. Beam myself and the wounded back to Sickbay

CSO_Lt_York says:
@::pulls a slide out, the arming mechanism on it::

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
@Ramart: You'll rot in hell for this....

CSO_Lt_York says:
@::starts inputting the correct codes::

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
OPS: Cargo areas for now. Have Medical send in triage units.

CSO_Lt_York says:
@Self: Come on come on........

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
Tactical: I want all available guards in the cargo bays on the double.

<Tactical> CO: Aye, Captain. :: sends out the order ::

CSO_Lt_York says:
@::the seal is secure, so he brings out the scissors and takes one last look at the countdown::

ACTION:  As the Mass beaming commences, it takes a toll  on the Tal War's energy.  They can see the physical effects as the lights dim.

<OPS_H'lo> CO:  Aye Sir, sending word to tactical for security and medical for triage.........and.......beaming ....now.

ACTION:  the count down is now at 10 secs

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::looks up at the lights::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
*CO*: what's going on?

CSO_Lt_York says:
@Self: Damn........they didn't really cover this is in Starfleet....::looks down at the inner workings of the arming device and starts picking a wire::

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
Ramart:  You know the explosion won't destroy the Tal-War now, just most of Risa

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
*CEO* We are transporting wounded and troops off the surface. It's taking more power than the Tal can handle, but we have no choice. That device is about to detonate. We need to save as many as we can.

CSO_Lt_York says:
@::brings the scissors to the red one...then stops....:;:

CSO_Lt_York says:
@::moves them back, then bites his lip and cuts the red one....::

ACTION:  The device explodes

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
*CO*: I'm going to need to take other systems offline

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
*CEO* Understood.

ACTION:  A mushroom cloud can bee seen from space and from most vantage points along Risa.  CSO York materializes in front of Admiral Xavier.

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
@::sees the explosions on the horizon, turns towards Ramart :: Ramart:  You bas......    ::smashes again into Ramarts face and he doesn’t even notice the transport::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::starts shutting down systems::

CSO_Lt_York says:
@::falls to the floor as he re-materializes::

<Tactical> CO: :: voice a quiet whisper :: The bomb has gone off, Captain...

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
Lorehani: Grab a couple of pairs of maglock boots

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: falls into his chair, his face stoic and still as a stone ::

@<Xavier> ::Leans over and helps York up.::  CSO:  Well done Lt.  Well done....

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::materialises in a cargo bay with Sharra in his arms and places her on the deck:: Aloud: MEDIC!

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: still unconscious ::

<Lorehani> CEO:  Are we going for a walk?

CSO_Lt_York says:
@::looks up and takes her hand and stands up:: Adm: Admiral....what happened? Did I stop it?

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
CEO: No...shutting down gravity to this deck

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::runs up to the FCO and skids to a halt:: FCO: Wha... what happened?

@<Xavier> ::Her face pale as she shakes her head.::  CSO:  I'm sorry no....  but most of the people got off the surface thanks to you.  We have begun radiation protocols.  The death toll will be minimal.

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
@::taps his comm. badge::  *CO*:  Wuer to Trelan....

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
Helm: Get us back into orbit.

<OPS_H'lo> :: is trying to work with engineering to allocate power ::

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: head snaps up ::

CSO_Lt_York says:
@::almost stumbles as he tries to regain his balance:: Adm: I messed up...

CSO_Lt_York says:
@Adm: I'm sorry Admiral.

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
*XO* Tobius? :: looks around in awe :: What is your location?

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
CMO: She's been poisoned, I don't know what with but she's got less than an hour.

@<Xavier> CSO:  ::Smiling::  No you did not mess up.  ::Uncharacteristically she pulls York in for a hug.::

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::scans the OPS:: *Bridge* : Beam me, Telgar and Forster direct to Sickbay - priority one!

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
Lorehani: with the extra life support power needed I'm going to have to pull what power I can

CSO_Lt_York says:
@::stands there stiff, then returns the hug....somewhat::

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
@*CO*: I'm on the surface sir  ::his eyes still focused on Ramart unaware they are on the TW:: , with several security teams.... we need to get onto Command, we need a clean up team down here to deal with the fall out.

<Lorehani>  ::takes a bit a weight of her leg.::  CEO:  Of course.  I'm not sure if the boots are going to be welcomed by my leg though.

CSO_Lt_York says:
@Adm: I just needed a bit more time....I could have stopped it. ::steps back and wipes his forehead again, his sleeve covered in blood as he still tries to stay upright::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::holds Sharra close as he awaits the transport::

@<Xavier> ::Motions for Sven to give York a hand::  CSO:  Unfortunately you did not have that time.  If Ramart didn't reposition that bomb, we may have had the time.  That is not your fault.

<OPS_H'lo> *CMO*  Just a moment.......locking on now.......

CSO_Lt_York says:
@::just nods, but a stinging ache in his gut told him otherwise....:: Sven: Thank you.

<OPS_H'lo> *CMO* beaming now Lt.

@<Sven> CSO:  Let's go Sir.  Do you want medical attention from the surface or from the Tal War?

CSO_Lt_York says:
@Sven: Which one's closer....because I think I'm about to throw up.

@<Xavier> COM:CO: Trelan, please come in.

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
::turns his head away from his angered stare at Ramart::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::grabs the boots and pulls them on, and then activates them to seal himself to the deck::

Ramart says:
@<Sven> ::Thinks, yuck.::

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
COM: Admiral: This is Captain Trelan. Go ahead, Admiral.

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
*CO*:  Actually sir seems I'm in a cargo bay... I never even felt the transport, we have Ramart down here too...

@<Xavier> COM:CO:  I have York with me.  Please beam myself, Sven and your CSO to the bridge.

CSO_Lt_York says:
@::lets Sven help him walk::

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
Nurse: 2ccs of Alzine and 10ccs of Metrazine ::scans the OPS officer seriously::

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: turns to Tactical, giving a nod :: *XO* Understood. I have additional security on the way. Keep a tight reign on him, Commander. I'll see to him when I'm finished here.

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
COM: Admiral: Understood.

<OPS_H’lo> :: notices that the transport of the CMO, FCO and OPS to sickbay is complete and hears the request from he Admiral ::

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
OPS: Get a lock and transport immediately.

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::lays Sharra down on the bed:: CMO: Tell me you can cure this.

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
Lorehani: Boots on?

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::takes the hyposprays from the nurse and injects her:: FCO: I am hoping so

<OPS_H'lo> CO:  Aye Sir, beaming now.

<Lorehani> ::Leg killing her from the weight of the boots. Voice a little high when she replies::  CEO:  Yep boots on.

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::looks up and frowns:: FCO: Commander, you appear to have a blade stuck in your shoulder. Would you like it removed or is it a fashion statement?

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::shuts down gravity to the engineering deck and diverts the power into other systems::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: weakly opens her eyes and sees Will and smiles at him ::  FCO:  I knew you'd come.

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::monitors the changes after the medication::

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
Ramart:  Seems you failed now.... maybe you could redeem yourself by telling us what you used to poison Sharra, surely you don't want her to die?

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::holds on to Sharra's hand:: CMO: Just cure her! I'll sort that out when she's better.

Ramart says:
::Laughs::  XO:  Yeah I do.  The tart rejected ME in the academy.  can you imagine that?

ACTION:  York, Sven and the Admiral appear on the bridge of the Tal War.

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: as the shimmer completes and dissipates, approaches the trio, holding his hand out to York :: CSO: Welcome back, Mister York. I'm glad to see you in one piece. I'd hate to have to break in a new Science Chief again so soon.

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
FCO:  It's ok love....it doesn't hurt anymore......:; is feeling weaker::

CSO_Lt_York says:
::rematerializes again somewhere else, when his eyes readjust he sees Trelan....and just stands there in his torn, bloody uniform:: CO: Huh? What..

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
FCO: That is precisely what I am doing, Commander.

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
Tactical: Ensign Regan, please escort Lieutenant York to sickbay.

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
OPS: I won't lose you again. ::lays his head on her shoulder::

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
Ramart:  Your insane...

<Tactical> CO: Aye, sir. :: moves from the console, taking York's arm :: CSO: Come on, sir. Let's get you cleaned up. Can't have you on duty looking like this. :: smiles ::

Ramart says:
XO:  What is insane?  It's just someone else's opinion to explain a behaviour they don't like.

<Xavier> ::Looks worriedly at York and motions for Trelan to come closer.::

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
:quietly mumbles:: Self: Jia'kaja, tre'nu'tol'a rem... La'por i'lanu kos... I'nar tan'a'tali nor....

CSO_Lt_York says:
::stumbles on weakly:: TO: Thanks.....also I have a good bottle of scotch somewhere...can we go get it?

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: tries several times to put her hand on Will's head before she finally gets it there ::  FCO:  I..I'm not afraid.

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: moves closer to Xavier and nods :: Admiral... glad to see you in one piece, as well.

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::clomps over to another terminal to try and fix the underlying issue with the warp core::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::whispers:: OPS: No but I am.

<Xavier> CO:  Thank you and you also.  I'm worried about York.  He blames himself for the explosion.

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::locates the Protodynoplaser and uses it::

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
Ramart:  I doubt what you have done is within acceptable from many peoples idea of behaviour

<Tactical> CSO: :: chuckling :: As soon as we get you all patched up. I'm sure the Captain will want to speak to you later.

Ramart says:
::Sighs::  XO:  Maybe I need to go and join the Breen or something.  They will at least understand what I did.

CSO_Lt_York says:
::stands in the TL and starts to get his bearing again:: TO: I'm sure he will.....::thinks about the devastated planet::

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
Adm: :: nods :: It's never an easy thing to go through what he did. He made a big sacrifice putting himself on the line like that. I'll be sure to let the counsellor know. She'll have her hands full for a while.

@<Xavier> ::Nods::  CO:  That she will....  Let's go to your office.

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: motions to his Ready Room ::

CSO_Lt_York says:
::Stares at the bulkhead with a blank look::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::squeezes Sharra's hand and kisses her forehead::

CO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: looks around, seeing mostly junior officers on the bridge :: OPS: Ensign H'Lo... you have the bridge. :: smiles as he follows the Admiral ::

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
::looks at the Security officers holding Ramart:: Aloud:  Get him out of here, taken him to the brig maximum security...

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: gently puts her hand tot he side of Will's face :: FCO:  No matter what, know that I love you.

<OPS_H'lo> CO:  Aye Sir, I have the bridge.

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::configures the hypospray dosage:: Self: La'por i'lanu kos... I'nar tan'a'tali nor.... Protection is asked.... Protection be granted

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::smiles as a single tear wells in his eye:: OPS: I love you Sharra.

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
::watches as several security officers surround Ramart who is cuffed and led out of the cargo bay::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: smiles and closes her eyes ::

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
::follows the security team::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::looks pleadingly to the CMO::

<<<<<<<<<<<Thus ends the Ramart Chronicles or does it?>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
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