ARC 14 - Blowing Kisses in the Wind - Mission 3 - 11309.10

Summary:  The Claymore crew continues the investigation on the attack and theft of the NX Jarrow.   After a 25 minute wait the computer begins sending requested data…

****************** Resume Mission ********************

Computer says:
Outloud: Starfleet Identification of Commander Hannily.   Commander Hannily was killed aboard the USS Fairfield on 11002.15.
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::At the Master Situations console, waiting for new information from any of the bridge crew or the computer...looks at the scans of the damage to the flight bays, and shakes his head::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::At her station, quietly looking at the data they had received from the station.::
Computer says:
Outloud: Detailed visual photo recognition suggests that there is a 95% chance that the recorded message was not Commander Hannily.  Retinal signatures indicate the message was from a Christina Harold.  Former Lieutenant Starfleet Command.   Presumed dead on 11004.22.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Walks over near Damrok and pauses quietly::  Well apparently that information is incorrect.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Sighs a bit, the science lab is completely emptied of the injured...which is pretty much everyone::
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Looks up, his face a bit grim::  CO:  Evidently.  ::Listens as the computer continues::  Have we been able to get a secure message out to Admiral Cosgrave, Sir?
CO Capt T’Shara says:
XO: Another presumed dead.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
*Medical*:  This is commander Senn, can you give me an update on my people?
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Pulls her tricorder and runs another scan of the science lab. Sure, they were only after the gas, presumably, but why so much carnage?;;
CNS Lt Foster says:
::The last of the injured removed, he steps out into the main part of the lab looking over the remnants of the attack, blood still splattered everywhere.::
CTO Lt Kytides says:
::Tilts his head at that, and quickly checks the records of Christina Harold for her presumed death and anything strange::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
XO: We've been so busy....  Please send a message to the Admiral and let him know the situation.  Also, try and find out any more information on either of those women.  Let him know we suspect they are not as dead as they think.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Taps her commbadge::  *CMO*: Doctor what's the status on Mr. Hawk?
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
CO:  Understood.  ::Looks to Kytides::  CTO:  Mister Kytides, if you're not already on it, get me any information you can about Commander Hannily and Christina Harold and the circumstances of their deaths.
MO Ens Tevis says:
::Still in surgery on Hawk, she hits the comm panel with her elbow:: *CSO*: On last report, all are stable and recovering. The first should be checked out within---::Checks the heads-up board:: --the hour.
CTO Lt Kytides says:
::Nods, continuing to look over the file::  XO:  Aye, Sir.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
*MO Tevis*:  Thanks. And my brother?
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Taps at her tricorder, still a bit unsettled, as she glances at Foster once more, then hits her combadge:: *CO*: Last I knew, Doctor Tevis was operating. I can contact sickbay for a more recent update.
Computer says:
CTO: Christina Harold.  Migrated to Earth from Risa with her Aunt on SD 97004.13.  Graduated top of her class from Starfleet Academy.  Excelled in Engineering and Tactical.  Assigned USS Balltic as Engineering Officer.  Presumed dead while on an away mission in the Palma System.   Unknown family origins...  ::Pauses.::
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
CO:  May I use your ready room, Sir?  I'll try to get in touch with the Admiral.  ::Lifts his PADD to look at it, knowing they don't quite have enough information for a proper briefing, but the Admiral should at least be aware that a piece of classified tech is gone, and that means there had to have been a leak about it::
Computer says:
CTO: Influx of federation credits from unknown source into Earth account.  Money transfers stopped on 11002.01
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Nods::  XO: Aye, Commander.
CNS Lt Foster says:
::Walks slowly around the room as the doctor talks with the captain taking note of anything that might prove useful.  He wanted to get an idea of the mentality of their attackers, perhaps it could help lead them to them.::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Glances over to Foster:: CNS: Have anything?
EO Blather says:
*CO*: Captain you’re not going to believe this.   ::Taps some commands into his tricorder.::  I'm transferring thermal images from the flight deck.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Taps Commbadge again:: *CMO*: Aye, Doctor please do.  I know Commander Senn would like to know as well.  T'Shara out.
CTO Lt Kytides says:
::Leans forward slightly, barely resisting the urge to tap at the side of his console before looking into Hannily's file and checking for any links between the two, just in case that isn't a dead end::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Is careful to close the com -before- she sighs::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Walks over to her chair at the center of the bridge and sits down, pulling up the thermal images from Blather::
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Moves to the ready room and enters::  Computer:  Please open a secure channel to Admiral Cosgrave.  ::Walks around the desk and enters his authorization codes::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Concerned it is taking the doc so long to reply.::
MO Ens Tevis says:
::Takes a deep breath, loads a hypo, and presses it to Hawk's neck::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Glances over to Senn, before looking back at the data.::  CSO: I have spoken to Raeyld and she is checking on the status of Hawk's surgery.
CTO Lt Kytides says:
::While looking over the second file, forwards the information so far on Harold to Damrok's PADD::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Looks back down at the images::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Simply nods::
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Sees the new info pop up on his PADD and sends a message back::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
*EO Blather*:  When were these images recorded?
CNS Lt Foster says:
::Shakes his head as he moves around the room.::  CMO:  Nothing concrete at the moment, just a few things that seem at odds, this amount of carnage seems to indicate someone out of control, but the whole plan was done with a great deal of precision.

SCENE:  A thermal image of the flight deck shows a background radiation signature not normal to just plain plasma burns.   While the outer circle is burnt in with plasma the underlying message only shows as small radiation.   The Message shows a Large AV.  "Bring me Avilon Vell!"

CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::Slowly awakening....  memories flooding back...  a women, incredibly fast, strong...   Forcing his eyes open, just bright lights, then a female face comes into focus.  With a cry of anger, lashes out, connecting at last with the woman attacking him::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
CTO:  I am sorry... I have searched and search.  There is nothing on sensors to help us locate where the Jarrow went.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Hits her combadge:: *MO*: Doctor Tevis, please keep Captain T'Shara updated on Mr. Hawk's progress and condition.  
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::Eyes widen as the pain sets back in, realization of his location, relief floods in...  wait.  If this is sickbay, then the woman he just hit....  uh oh::
CTO Lt Kytides says:
::Tilts his head in a slight shrug while sending a reply back to Damrok::  CSO:  Too large a head start, in the Jarrow.
MO Ens Tevis says:
::Bites back a cry over the com as Hawk flails about on the operating table:: Merriweather: Merri--get him down!
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
CTO:  The question is how did they mask the trail so quickly after leaving the ship.
Admiral Cosgrave says:
COM: USS Claymore:  XO: Commander Damrok.  An unexpected pleasure.  How can I help you Commander?
MO Ens Tevis says:
::Holding the side of her face, where a bruise is developing, and clears her throat:: *CMO*: Uh...Yes, Doctor. Tevis out.
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
COM: Cosgrave:  I'm afraid this is not as pleasant as it might be for me, Admiral.  I'm sending you a situation report about our present situation.  ::Finishes compiling the report on his PADD and transmits::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Without much of a word, she closes the screen and gets up from her chair heading for the turbolift.::  CSO: You have the bridge until Commander Damrok returns from my ready room.  I'll be in sickbay.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Tilts her head at the series of sounds over the com, but let's it go. Tevis would indicate if something was wrong:: CNS: I agree.  Sound like...hired help, to be honest.
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::Coughing, trying to catch his breath and slow his heart rate::  MO:  Marie?
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Once again pulls up the sensor logs from main science.  Her fists clench unconsciously as she watches again what had happened.  She can see it, but her memory still failed her.::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Putting a Padd in her pocket she enters the Turbolift::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
CNS: Trained, but untrained. Trained in...::Glances around once more::...brutality, and getting the job done, but no training in doing it....well, -well-.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Taps her commbadge::  *CMO*: Doctor what is your location
Admiral Cosgrave says:
COM: USS Claymore:  XO: I see.  ::Looks over the report more skimming it than anything else.::  Okay Commander I will have Starfleet Intel keep an eye out for the Jarrow and will notify the Claymore if we get anything.  Otherwise your new mission orders are to do whatever is needed to get the Jarrow back. Keep me posted and let me know if there is anything else I can do for you.
CTO Lt Kytides says:
::Blinks at that, having been about to update the Captain after his check of Hannily's file finished, but keeps focused on the search::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::With a sigh, she gives into logic... if one can call it that.::  *CNS*:  You busy?
CNS Lt Foster says:
::Nods.::  CMO:  My thoughts exactly, they might already have records that might help us track them if we can get descriptions of them from anyone.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
TL: Deck 4
MO Ens Tevis says:
CAG: Yeah...yeah... I know.  We've got to stop meeting like this.  ::Glances over Hawk's vital:: Just a second. Need to report in.   *CO*: Captain, Doctor Raeyld said you wanted to be updated on Hawk's condition. He's alive and kicking...or something like that. Will be a little while yet in surgery, however.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Her hand on the PADD in her pocket, she takes breath::  Avilon Vell.....
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Nods:: CNS: I concur. We should probably check in with the bridge.   ::As her com sounds:: *CO*: In the science lab, with Counselor Foster.
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
COM: Cosgrave:  Understood, Admiral.  The only thing I can think of at the moment would be if you had any classified information on the two leads we have so far, Commander Hannily and Christina Harold.  ::Glances as his PADD chirps a notification, getting the file from Blather, and tilts his head::  Also, our engineering team just came back with this, Sir.  Does it mean anything to you?  The name is not familiar to me.  ::Transmits the message about Vell::
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::Looks at the bruise forming on Tevis, sorrow in his eyes.  Rasps::  MO:  I did that to you?
CO Capt T’Shara says:
*MO*: Understood.  Thank you doctor.  T'Shara out.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::The turbolift doors open and T'Shara steps out instead of heading to Sickbay she makes a turn toward the science labs as she hears Raeyld's voice::  *CMO*: On my way.
CNS Lt Foster says:
::Taps his commbadge.::  *CSO*:  In the lab looking over the scene, helping with the investigation, what’s up?
Admiral Cosgrave says:
COM: USS Claymore:  XO: Vell...  ::Sighs.::  I know of him yes Commander.  If anyone could steal a prototype shuttle from a Starfleet ship it would be him.  I'll have my team begin checking the other two names.
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
COM: Cosgrave:  Thank you, Sir.  We'll do everything we can on this end.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
*CNS*:  Then I will give you some basic information from the sensors.  Though my memory is still lacking.
CTO Lt Kytides says:
::Forwards the updated information to Damrok, then sees if he can track where the missing money from Harold's account went to::
Admiral Cosgrave says:
COM: USS Claymore:  XO: Understood Commander.  I wish you luck and good hunting.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Enters the Science Lab, looking around at the blood and mess left by the attack::  CMO: Doctor
MO Ens Tevis says:
::Grins:: CAG: Nothing five minutes with a dermal regenerator won't turn into a great way to guilt you into buying drinks.  I'm just glad you're....you. And not a more dead-ish you.  Take it easy, okay.
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
COM:  Cosgrave:  Claymore out.  ::Ends the transmission and immediately searches Vell's name, taking a moment in reading before checking the new update on his PADD from Kytides, nodding a few times at the new information and sending a message back::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
*CNS*:  There is nothing to suggest anything other than the usual department meeting we were holding.  Then as if plucked from thin air, sensors pick up a blunt attack on myself followed by swift strikes to my people.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
*CNS*:  Shortly after that, gas is pumped into  the room.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Looks from Foster, in conversation over his combadge with Senn, and instead looks over to T'Shara, nodding and stepping forward:: CO: Captain.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
*CNS*:  Everything suggests that someone was already in the room with us.  But I can account for all my people.
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::Lies back with a sigh:: MO:  Okay.  ::Jerks his head back up::  MO:  Wait!  What happened to the ship?  The bi...  person in the TIC?
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
*CNS*:  Which leaves some kind of a cloaked suit.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Steps over to Raeyld, hearing the Counselor talk to Senn::  CNS: Let Senn know Hawk is doing fine and just finishing in surgery.  ::Steps back to the side with Raeyld::
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Reads the file on Vell for a moment...if he was the target, then whoever stole the Jarrow was not only well-connected enough to find a prototype piece of Starfleet technology and steal it, but also had enough of a history with Vell to know where their message might get the most traction::
MO Ens Tevis says:
::Sighs:: CAG: If it's necessary to get you to lie still so you don't tear anything--- They're long gone, and with the Jarrow. The crew was out for about an hour. The entire crew is investigating...and if you want to join them, ::Gently but firmly pushes down on his shoulder:: LIE STILL!  
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CMO: I just received some information that I thought you should see.  ::Pulls out the PADD from her pocket and taps in a few codes pulling up the images and hands it to Raeyld::
CNS Lt Foster says:
::Frowns.::  *CSO*:  Guess that answers my next question, was hoping someone had seen something that would help us.  ::Pauses as he hears the captain.::  The captain wanted me to let you know Sky is doing well, they are just finishing up his surgery.
CNS Lt Foster says:
*CSO*:  Anything on the sensors that might indicate what type of cloak tech was used?
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::Stubbornly::  MO:  Anyone hurt?
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Let’s go a sigh upon hearing about Sky::  *CNS*:  Thanks.  Whoever it was, they had some patience.  I had been in my office before the meeting.  The meeting itself was in about fifteen minutes.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Glances over the PADD for a moment, then blinks....then draws a deep breath, and blinks again, then nods, and deliberately takes a few steps over to a chair and console and sits down, leaning subtly on the console::  CO: ...I see.
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Thinks that there isn't enough information on Vell to really gather much of anything, and assumes that the record has been scrubbed in some way, shape, or form...just plain smuggling isn't enough of to engender such an extreme action against a Starfleet vessel...nevertheless, loads the information to his PADD and locks the computer::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Carefully neutral:: CO: Do we suspect him of having done this?
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Stands and moves around the ready room desk again, then out to the bridge::  All:  Any updates that I haven't already read?  ::Holds up his PADD a moment in a brief gesture, looking for the captain but not spotting her::
MO Ens Tevis says:
::Sighs, nodding:: CAG: Most of the science team were injured, and there were a few deaths throughout the ship. Someone had a chip on their shoulder, I think.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Nods::  CMO: Are you all right?  ::Steps over toward her::
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::Closes his eyes::  MO:  I should have stopped her....  ::Voice trails off::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CMO: Could he do this?  I think we know the answer.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Nods slowly:: CO: Avilon Vell could likely do whatever he fancied to do. Second perhaps only to Section 31.  ::Her neutrality breaks slightly::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CMO: Did he I don't think he did.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CMO: Is he connected I'm sure of it.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Listens to the Captain's two statements, and nods, her neutrality regained:: CO: I suppose so.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Nods::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
CO: I am preparing to adopt a child.
CNS Lt Foster says:
*CSO*:  Whoever set this up had a great deal of patience and foresight.  Not so sure about all the ones who carried it out.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::After taking a moment to scan the sensors further, beyond what she had forced herself before, then with as objective eye as possible, she finally responds.::  *CNS*:  Once we were out, they deactivated their cloak.  The person is about 5'10.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CMO: Congratulations...
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Walks over toward primary tactical, not hearing anyone pipe up with new information::  CTO:  Good work, so far.  Do you have any new leads?
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
*CNS*:  They must have expected us to look these over and they did not care too much.  They retained their mask.   It would appear they had implants in both arms.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Nods slowly:: CO: I thought you should know.   ::Takes another breath:: Do you have any idea where to find Avilon Vell?
CNS Lt Foster says:
*CSO*:  Implants?
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
*CNS*:  Yes... which would account for the physical damage they left behind.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Bows her head slightly::  CMO: Thank you.  But, why are you bringing it up now?  Are you worried now that Vell may be back
CTO Lt Kytides says:
::Shakes his head::  XO:  Most of the money withdrawn was for account maintenance, Sir.  Hundred credits is the only thing missing outside of that, eight years ago.  Nothing in the last eight.  ::Stares at his console, mildly irked by this, finally continuing::  Over 500,000 credits, and she doesn't use more than a handful of it.
CNS Lt Foster says:
*CSO*: That fills in one of the pieces.  ::Glances around the room, wondering what the captain and doctor were talking about.::
MO Ens Tevis says:
CAG: You couldn't have done any better than you did. But with any luck, we'll pull some forensic evidence off you, when you've pulled through.
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::Can't help but smile at that::  MO:  Oh good...  glad to know I have a function.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Quietly::  *CNS*:  I am tired...
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
CTO:  Odd.  If it hasn't been used in that long a time, I wouldn't expect any activity now, particularly when a major event has taken place that might cause the account to be watched.  Nevertheless, send out a message...go through whatever legal channels you need to place a watch on that account.  We need to be notified in the unlikely event that there is activity.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CMO: Unfortunately no.  Do you know of where he might be?
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Folds her hands slowly and deliberately, not too so tightly as to seem stiff or closed, but still tense:: CO: Last time Avilon Vell was a name mentioned in this timeline, my life took a steady downward turn...and felt completely out of my control. And if this were something I faced again, alone, I'd face it. But I--She's depending on me. Depending on my keeping a good name. I don't want to risk losing her.
CTO Lt Kytides says:
XO:  Aye, Sir.  Still worth running the second search?  ::Looks to Damrok questioningly::
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Nods once::  CTO:  Definitely.
MO Ens Tevis says:
::Smiles:: CAG: Yeah, something at least.
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::Smiles back::  MO:  So....  how long am I down for?  We going dancing tonight?
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Places a hand on Raeyld's shoulder::  CMO: I understand Raeyld.  You won't lose her.
CTO Lt Kytides says:
::Nods in return, and runs a cross-reference between Vell and Harold, throwing in Hannily too just in case, willing to accept even random suspicion they were once in the same solar system, at this point::
MO Ens Tevis says:
CAG: Yeah, I don't think so. Except maybe one of those old ones where you just stand still, and I dance circles around you....literally.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Shakes her head:: CO: Last I knew...
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CMO: The only lead we have right now is Vell and you've come a long way since your last encounter with him.  I don't believe anyone on this crew would let you face him alone.  Especially not me.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
CO: ....Avilon Vell was on Risa.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Before removing her hand she gives Raeyld a look and then slowly takes her right hand away::
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
::Starts to call a replacement only to remember there were none.  With a sigh, she put sensors on automatic.  She needed... away.::
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::Cocks his head::  MO:  Aren't you supposed to be encouraging me?   ::Sighs::  I assume from the way you're hovering, you're doing some medical magic to block the pain?
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Raises an eyebrow::  CMO: Then I think we head to Risa and find Vell.
CNS Lt Foster says:
*CSO*:  I know,  ::Pauses as he considers her tone.::  Everyone is ok this time.  And I'm here for you.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
*XO*: Commander plot a course for Risa maximum warp.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
CO: I could try calling him first....after a fashion.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
CO: Try to set up a meet.
CSO Cmdr Senn says:
:: Heading for the lift.::  *CNS*:  I will be... ::Looks at the closing door for a moment.::  In the arboretum.  There is little more I can at the moment on the bridge.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CMO: No it would be best if we catch him by surprise.  The last thing we want to do is let him know we are coming.
CNS Lt Foster says:
*CSO*:  I will meet you there as soon as I finish up here.
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Stops short of raising an eyebrow...if the leads go to a pleasure planet, then such are their occupational hazards::  HLM:  Ensign Lawrence, lay in a course for Risa, maximum warp, and engage when ready.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
CO: Then how do we intend to find him?
HLM Ens Lawrence says:
XO:  Aye.  ::Plots the course quickly, and when she gets the green lights from engineering, begins the ramp up to warp and engages in rather short order::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CMO: Once we're at Risa we'll try to contact him there.  But, for now let's at least get closer just in case he tries to flee.
CTO Lt Kytides says:
::Blinks, looking up from console briefly at the mention of Risa::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Draws a breath:: CO: All right.

ACTION:  The Claymore turns hard to port at full impulse as her nacelles begin to glow.  Within moments the Claymore jumps to warp and increases velocity to warp 9.98.

******************************* Pause Mission *****************************
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