ARC 14 - Blowing Kisses in the Wind - Mission 5 - 11309.24

Summary:  The blue green backdrop of the planet Risa.  Risa is typically a source of recreation, leisure, excitement and shore leave.  To the crew of the Claymore, right now, it is only a planet with a man.  A man who can be a friend or foe, that man is Avilon Vell.  To most of the crew he is a mystery.

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

CTO Lt Kytides says:
::Stands at primary tactical, watching the sensor results carefully while waiting, currently wary enough for the whole bridge::
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Sitting in his chair on the bridge wearing a contemplative expression, watching his console carefully, though not much of anything is actually taking place upon it at the moment::
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::Enters the bridge from the turbolift, looking...  thoughtful.  Head to the Flight Deck console::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Sits in her chair on the bridge.::  XO: How are things proceeding on the probes Commander?
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Standing in the turbolift, breath half held, as she waits for it to bring her back to the bridge::
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Turns in his seat slightly to face forward, then turns his head to look toward T'Shara::  CO:  The system has been prepared, Captain.  Mister Kytides is ready to launch the probe on your word.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Nods::  XO: Very good Commander.  Once Doctor Raeyld arrives begin launch.
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
CO:  Understood.  ::Looks back to his console::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::As the lift slows to a halt, she steps out, subtly releasing the breath, as she walks across the back of the bridge to an auxiliary science console:: CO/XO: Captain...Commander...
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
CMO:  Doctor.  ::Stands::  We're about to proceed.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Glances back at Raeyld::  CMO: Doctor.
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Turns and walks behind the command pit, looking to primary tactical::  CTO: Mister Kytides, launch the probe.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Nods professionally, settling into the seat:: XO: Understood, Commander.   ::Accesses the auxiliary controls, bringing up the ability to monitor the probe's progress::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Watches the viewscreen and waits::
CTO Lt Kytides says:
::Looks up at Raeyld's arrival, then turns his attention quickly back to his console, launching at Damrok's order::  XO:  Probe launched, Sir.

ACTION:  From the main viewscreen the probe can be seen firing from the forward launcher.  It streaks across the screen and into a low orbit of Risa.

CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Sighs very slightly as she watches the probe stream away::

ACTION:  Sensors indicate the probe is in the correct orbit and it begins scans based on Commander Raeyld inputs.
 
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Takes a deep breath, just waiting for the ramifications this probe may cause::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Runs her finger across the controls:: CO: Probe confirms three hundred lifesigns matching initial criteria...
CNS Lt Foster says:
::Steps out of a lift onto the bridge, glancing around briefly before stepping down and taking his chair.::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
CO: Narrowing by DNA records...Two hundred forty.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
CO: ...Two hundred twenty...
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Stands walks over to auxiliary science::  CMO: Logical as we didn't think it would be quick doctor.
CTO Lt Kytides says:
::Seeing and hearing the probe safely away and at work, returns the bulk of his attention back on the traffic of the system::
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Remains nearby primary tactical, his head lowered as he just listens::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
CO: ...probe confirms one hundred, seventy-five matching lifesigns.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
CO: One hundred twenty remaining...
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CTO: Any activity in correlation with the launch Lieutenant?
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
CO: Down to forty matches, Captain.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CMO: Impressive Doctor.  That was fairly quick from the two hundred you started with.  Now, to see if we actually get down to one match.
CTO Lt Kytides says:
CO:  None that I see, Captain.  ::Continues staring hard, watching for anything::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
CO: Yes, Captain... Fifteen matches. First orbital path completed. Beginning second pass.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CTO: Continue monitoring Lieutenant.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
CO: Orbital path adjusted. Matches reduced to thirteen....five.......
CTO Lt Kytides says:
::Nods as he watches::  CO:  Aye, Captain.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
CO: ...two...
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Looks over at Damrok as the number decreases::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Manipulates a control at the auxiliary console::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Shakes her head:: CO: The probe can't entirely eliminate either match. One is an 80% match, the other, 97% match.
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Hadn't expected things to be moving so quickly::  CO:  What should we do, Captain?  ::Looks up::  We can't make a play at both of them, can we?
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
CMO:  Perhaps the two readings are related.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
CAG: Perhaps.  CO: Both are in Suraya Bay. The lesser match in a diner, the best match in the Medical Facility.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CMO/XO/CAG: If they are near each other we could logically check both.  Commander Raeyld, Captain Hawk, your with me.  Commander Damrok take Lieutenant Foster and Lieutenant Kytides.  My team will check out the hospital facility yours will check out the diner.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CTO: Make sure everybody has a sidearm and tricorder.  Use of force is not authorized unless fired upon.
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::Nods and passes control back to the flight deck.  Stands and waits for the CO to head for the TL::
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
CO:  Understood.  ::Gives a two-fingered point to Kytides, then to Foster::  Let's go.  ::Makes for the starboard aft turbolift::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Takes a quick breath, and nods:: CO: Shall we initiate the probe's destruct sequence before we go?
CNS Lt Foster says:
::Nods getting up from his chair and joining Damrok in the turbolift.::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CMO: No, let it continue to orbit for now keeping track of both positions.  We've got at least eight hours of fuel in it so let's keep it up there just in case.  We'll destroy it once we're back on the Claymore.
CTO Lt Kytides says:
::Nods to the captain, then to Senezem as he vacates the primary tactical console and moves after Damrok, glancing to each of the named to check::
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Waits until his team is accounted, then speaks as the doors close::  Turbolift:  Transporter room two.  ::Folds his hands behind his back::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Makes her way to the other turbolift.  Waits for Raeyld and Hawk::
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Without looking, simply staring forward at the doors::  CTO/CNS:  When we arrive, get a phaser and a tricorder if you aren't already equipped.
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::Enters the TL::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Nods, momentarily reminded to be grateful the probe there doesn't have everything:: CO: Yes, Captain. ::Slides off the stool and strides into the turbolift with T'Shara and Hawk, kit slung over her shoulder::
CTO Lt Kytides says:
XO:  Aye, Sir.  ::Checks his phaser while he has the moment, quickly returning it to holster::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::The doors close::  Turbolift: Transporter room one.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CMO/CAG: Before we depart make sure you have a phaser and tricorder.
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::As the lift comes to a halt, steps out and makes his way down the corridor, entering the transporter room and moving across to equipment storage to retrieve a phaser and a tricorder, checking them both before holstering them::
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::nods::  CO:  Already equipped.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Nods, and opens a flap on her kit bag, removing a phaser, and places it on her waist alongside her medical tricorder::
CNS Lt Foster says:
::Follows the others into the transporter room he moves to the storage locker and grabs a phaser and tricorder, doing a quick check before holstering and stepping up to the transporter padd.::
CTO Lt Kytides says:
::Follows after Damrok, slipping a tricorder from storage and moving onto the transporter after the other two::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Nods to Hawk and Raeyld::  CAG/CMO: Well it looks like you are ready then.
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::Smiles slightly::  CO:  I took a page from the Doctor's book and started keeping a phaser and tricorder on the bridge....  just in case.
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Steps up onto the pad, tapping his combadge as he does so::  *CO*:  Damrok to T'Shara;  we're in position.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::The lift stops, as she steps out and walks down the corridor, entering transporter room one.  She moves to the equipment locker and takes out a phaser and tricorder.::
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
::Follows the Captain and steps up onto a transporter pad::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Follows Hawk onto the transporter pad, leaving the space in the front-center for T'Shara::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
CAG: I see.  ::steps onto the transporter pad, holstering both the tricorder and phaser::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
::Nods to the transporter chief::  Outloud: Energize.
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
Fellgar:  Energize.

ACTION:  The two teams beam down to Risa simultaneously in a whirly of blue light.
 
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
@::Materializes and fully surveys the scene, taking his tricorder into his left hand and getting the layout so he knows which exits need to be covered::
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
#::After materializing, pulls out his tricorder to map the immediate area::

#SCENE:  Risa Medical Center is busy with reconstruction after the Vroa attack.  Even at night the building undergoes repairs.   Several hundred people, engineers, and contractors work on the facility.

CO Capt T’Shara says:
#::Materializes and begins surveying the area, taking the tricorder in her right hand.::

@SCENE: The floating diner is one of Risa's hot spots.  Vacationers travel miles to this spot every night to dine on the best seafood Risa has to offer.

CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
#::Materializes behind Hawk and T'Shara, and takes a moment to look around behind and before her, before pulling out her tricorder::
CTO Lt Kytides says:
@::Blinks and looks over the diner, reluctantly referencing his tricorder::
CNS Lt Foster says:
@::As the transporter affect wears off he looks around before grabbing his tricorder, the smell of seafood reminding him how hungry he was.::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
#::Immediately adjusts her tricorder to search for older Betazoid males, particularly for a few key interstitials, in medical mode::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
#CMO: Do we know approximately what floor the match was located on, given the size of this facility?
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
#::Snaps his tricorder shut and looks to the Doctor expectantly::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
#::Begins to walk toward the front doors, her tricorder still in hand scanning for Betazoids::

Sam Kental says:
@::Smiles almost softly as the server drops off his order, taking a sip of something vaguely pinkish::
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
@CTO/CNS:  All right...we'll never be able to cover all the exits.  We'll go inside, and attempt to locate the signal we detected.  Fan out a little bit...we'll need to give ourselves a little opportunity.  Stay in line of sight, though.  ::Checks his tricorder again for the signal they detected, and starts forward toward the diner::

#ACTION: The target is stationed on the 2nd floor and is not moving.
 
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
@CTO/CNS:  Just...stay sharp and note anything suspicious.  Vell is dangerous by all accounts.

@ACTION: The target at the diner is near the front of the building and is stationary.

Calwin Flottner says:
@::Looks up from the bed at the monitor as the news feed plays.::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
#::Taps at her tricorder a few more times:: CO/CAG: Second floor. Currently stationary.
Sam Kental says:
@::Shifts in his chair, almost directly facing the front exit, and absently stabs at something closely resembling a shrimp::
CTO Lt Kytides says:
@XO:  Aye Sir.  ::Sets his tricorder to the signal, resisting the urge to look through a window toward the area, and brings it low to his side where he can glance at it before following after::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
#CMO/CAG: Let's go inside and head for the second floor.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
#::Nods to T'Shara, her eyes still sharing the tricorder with her surroundings::
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
#::Nods and heads inside, entering first::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
#::Continues to be mindful of their surrounds as they head inside.::
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
@::Double-checks the picture on his tricorder as he moves forward and enters the diner, looking first in several directions away from where the tricorder has indicated, then sweeping over the area with his gaze::
Calwin Flottner says:
#::Coughs for several minutes before calling the nurse.::
CNS Lt Foster says:
@::Does his best to keep his tricorder out of site, no sense in spooking their target.::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
#::Pulls up a picture of Vell on her tricorder and shows it to Hawk::   CAG: This is who we are looking for if he hasn't changed his appearance.
Sam Kental says:
@::Very slightly tenses, but pops the tiny shrimplike thing in his mouth, his eyes narrowing just a bit::
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
#::Takes a long look, then nods::  CO:  Understood ma'am.  ::Points::  Stair that way, ::Points to the other side::  Lift there.  Any preference?
CTO Lt Kytides says:
@::Steps in diner a few small moments after the others, looking up toward the counter as if thinking about what to get, then around as if checking how busy the diner is::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
#CAG: Lift Captain it's faster.  ::Walks over to the lift, pushing a button::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
#::Defers to whatever tactical arrangements Hawk and T'Shara decide upon, focusing her attention instead on tracking the lifesign on the tricorder. She tries to get vitals off the scan::
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
#CO:  Roger that...  Captain  ::Grins in spite of himself as he enters the lift::
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
@::Nonchalantly holsters his tricorder as he passes past the doors -- by all appearances, he never had it out -- and looks around a moment more, as if checking for seating::
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
#CMO:  Can you confirm if we've got the right guy, Doctor?
Calwin Flottner says:
#::Smiles as the nurse comes in.::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
#::Enters the lift and presses the button for the second floor as the doors close behind them::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
#CAG: It's the one that matched 97% to the data given to the computer... But until I see him...
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
#CMO:  Got it.
Sam Kental says:
@::As though kneed under the table, Sam quickly shoves to his feet, upending his table in the process... in the commotion, he bolts for a side exit::

@ACTION:  The table in the diner flies across the room.  Customers scream at the instant chaos.

CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
#::Frowns as she refines her tricorder readings:: CAG/CO: But whoever this individual is, he's not...he's not doing well. 
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
#::As the lift doors slide open on the 2nd floor, quickly steps out and looks around, before stepping aside to allow the CO and CMO out.::
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
@CTO/CNS:  Go around!  Cut him off!  ::Draws his phaser and starts to sprint forward, sidling past people and tables::  Aloud:  Starfleet!  Everyone remain calm!
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
#::Follows Hawk out of the lift, now a little more anxious, although she remains dutifully behind both Hawk and T'Shara::
CTO Lt Kytides says:
@::Makes note of Damrok's movement, and starts in a similar heading...then immediately slips back out the diner doors behind him, lifting his tricorder up to try to circle around to the exit the man ends up fleeing to::
Nurse Fay says:
#Calwin: How are we doing tonight?  Are you ready for your meds before bed?
CO Capt T’Shara says:
#::Steps out of the lift following Raeyld and Hawk.:: CMO: Do we know which room?
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
@Aloud:  And someone trip that man!  ::Hurdles a fallen chair::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
#::Follows the tricorder's signal, then point to a door:: CO: It would appear to be that one.
Calwin Flottner says:
#Fay: Yes please.  ::Coughs again.::
CNS Lt Foster says:
@::Nods, turning back out the door he just entered looking for a way to cut off the man.::
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
#::Nods and heads for the door::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
#::Nods and heads for the door, putting her tricorder away::
CTO Lt Kytides says:
@::Draws his phaser, sprinting hard along the outside of the diner toward the exit the man was going toward, readying himself to break and reverse just in case::

Sam Kental says:
@::Runs past a waiter with a tray, and nearly throws him in Damrock's path as he makes a move to dodge a table::
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
#::Patting his phaser once to reassure himself it's there, Hawk keys the door open and steps into the doorway::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
#::Frowns as she follows...In his seventies...eighties maybe. He should still be in good health... Continues scanning with her tricorder as she approaches the door with the others::
Nurse Fay says:
#::Nods and smiles then leaves the room.::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
#::Steps aside for the nurse, smiling once, briefly, as a medical professional, her coat helping sell it a bit, before she turns back to T'Shara and Hawk and whoever is inside the room::
Nurse Fay says:
#CAG:  Please keep it brief.  Our visiting hours are almost over.
CNS Lt Foster says:
@::Seeing Kytides heading for the most likely door he sprints toward the next closest one in case the man changes directions.::
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
#::Eyes narrowed, he studies the man on the bed.::   Nurse Fay:  Of course.  ::Stepping slightly to the side to let the CO and CMO in::
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
@::Grabs hold of the waiter and steadies him before dashing past and leaping up onto a table for a brief moment, hoping for a better firing angle...it is on stun, after all, but he'd rather not have to shoot if he can help it::  Kental:  We only want to talk!  Don't run!
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
#::Pulls her coat a little closer around her, as she step inside, moving to the other side of T'Shara, but to allow a clear view of the man in the bed::
Calwin Flottner says:
#::Looks over at the door.::  ALL:  It’s been a long time since I had guests.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
#::Steps aside for the nurse, and enters the room, looking at the man on the bed.::
CTO Lt Kytides says:
@::Turns hard past the corner, still watching the tricorder for any changes of direction::
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
#::Looks over at Raeyld::  CMO:  Doctor?
Sam Kental says:
@::Uses the few seconds Damrock takes to deal with the waiter and not seeing where his partners went, Sam cuts a sharp left and all but springs for the very exit they came through::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Looks from Hawk, to T'Shara, then snaps her tricorder closed (still recording) and attaches it to her waist. Slowly approaches the bedside::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
#::Moves in closer to the man::  Calwin: Sorry to bother you sir.  We are looking for someone.
Avilon Vell says:
#::Turns the corner phaser drawn.::  All:  Well it has been a long time.  How are my two favorite Female Starfleet Officers.
Avilon Vell says:
#::Pulls a small device from his neck and tosses it to Raeyld with his free hand.::
CTO Lt Kytides says:
@::Curses and breaks hard enough to nearly take his feet out from under him, using the side of the diner to steady himself and reverse course::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
#::Her hand quickly draws her phaser as she turns to see Vell::  Vell...
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
#::Turns quickly as she hears Vell's voice, then reflexively catches whatever Vell just tossed at her::

#ACTION:  Raeyld tricorder lights up with a 3rd target at 99% match.

CAG Cptn Hawk says:
#::Quickly pulls his phaser::
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
@::Jumps back off the table and sprints through the relatively clear path from which he came, jumping on or over chairs here and there::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
#::Blinks once:: Vell: Impressive.  And handy.
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
#::Takes aim at Vell, but does not fire::
CNS Lt Foster says:
@::Sees the man change direction through one of the diner window, he slips as he back pedals, but quickly regains his feet.::
Calwin Flottner says:
#::Pulls another phaser pointing it at Hawk.::  CAG: I would not do that son.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
#::Holds the device up for T'Shara to see:: CO: Simulates his biosigns. DNA. Everything.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
#::Slips the device into her pocket:: Calwin: Perhaps this is why it's so long before guest visits, Sir?
Avilon Vell says:
#CMO: Doesn't help your ship has been in orbit for the last 60 minutes.  We had to do this little dance a few months ago as well.
CTO Lt Kytides says:
@::Bounds back around the corner, angling a bit away from the diner just in case the man makes it out before he gets back to the door::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
#::Raises an eyebrow, looking at the device::  CMO: Clever.  ::Points her phaser at Vell::
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
#Flottner:  I'm not your son.  And I'm not going to do anything as long as Mr. Vell stays all friendly like.
Sam Kental says:
@::Grabs a glass of something off a table, hurls the thing over his shoulder as hard as he can, the, practically dives through the front exit between two could-be patrons and making for the docks::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
#::Squints a little, sort of:: Vell: Yes...I suppose we're not the only ones to come looking for you.
CNS Lt Foster says:
@::Rounds the corner not far behind Kytides, taking a slightly different angle as he sees the man dive out the door.::
Avilon Vell says:
#CO: Captain T'Shara how have you been?  It is always a pleasure.  ::Put the phaser to his side as he closes the door.::
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
@::Shields his face with his upheld forearms, but a bit of liquid gets into his left eye, momentarily dazing him as he stumbles forward; quickly gains his balance and darts through the doors after him::
CTO Lt Kytides says:
@::Adjusts his angle further out now, noting the man's target and heading directly for the docks now as well::
Avilon Vell says:
#CMO:  Well the claymore was here a few months ago.  I always keep tract of that lovely vessel of yours.
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
#::Keeps his phaser on Vell, listening::
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
@::Finds a spare impulse to slap his combadge with his free hand as he cranks up his running upon emerging from the doors::  *CNS/CTO*:  Weapons free, stun if you have a clear line.
Avilon Vell says:
#CAG: You son can drop the weapon.  Someone is bound to get hurt.
Sam Kental says:
@::Sam cuts a sharp right, then a very slightly less sharp left, then angles across the dock for a boat a few feet away::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
#::Continues holding her phaser, pointing it at Vell::  Vell: Speak for yourself.  We just wanted to talk to you.  I'm sure you are aware there are others looking for you.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
#::Tilts her head slightly:: Vell: At least it wasn't a figment of my imagination.   ::Draws a deep breath, as the weapons continue to stay pulled::
CNS Lt Foster says:
@::Hears the commanders comm and draws his phaser, but knows hes not a good enough shot with all these people.::
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
#Vell:  With all due respect, sir.  I work for her  ::nods to T'Shara::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
#::Glances at Raeyld and back at Vell::
Calwin Flottner says:
#::Stands still keeping the phaser locked on Hawk.  He removes another biofilter from his neck.::
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
@::Not many strides behind Kytides::  CTO:  Faster, Lieutenant!  You can get him!
CTO Lt Kytides says:
@::Nods at that, bringing his phaser up and curses as the man starts juking, stops and steadies himself, taking a breath and sighting the man before firing::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
#::Slowly:: #CO: Captain...I'd just like to point out that we wouldn't have found them had they not wanted us to find them...
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
#::Spins and points the phaser at Flottner since the CO has a phaser on Vell::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
#CO: Or rather...been willing to be found by us.
 CO Capt T’Shara says:
#::Nods::  CMO: Aye, Doctor.  I am aware.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
#CO/CAG: And if they'd wanted to kill us, they've had ample opportunity in the past.
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
#CMO:  That being the case, I'm sure they'd both be willing to set their phasers on the table there, right?
Sam Kental says:
@::Halfway dive/rolls to avoid the phaser blast and nearly falls into the boat... with one hand, he jabs a control to power the engine while the other starts to bring up the anchor... he's already working at the throttle to move it out::
Avilon Vell says:
#ALL:  I think everyone should put away their weapons before this lovely meeting goes very bad.  ::Smiles.::  I have Nurse Fay standing by ready to fill this room with enough gas to ensure you all are out for a few hours.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
#CMO: Indeed Doctor and most logical.  Now, that we have that figured out.  Let's get down to it shall we.
Calwin Flottner says:
@SCENE:  There are at least 20 boats docked as Kental's boat powers away from the diner.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
#CAG: My point being, that being the case, there's no point in -our- remaining armed. ::Feels something rising up in her chest, but she quickly tamps it down with a forceful swallow::


CO Capt T’Shara says:
#::Looks at the other two officers, takes a deep breath, then lowers her phaser, still holding it in her right hand::  CMO/CAG: Put down your weapons for now.
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
@::Continues at a dead sprint toward the boat, but as the vessel powers and immediately begins to pull away, realizes he's got no shot to make it and pulls up short, barely::
CTO Lt Kytides says:
@::Curses again, too vexed from the run, and fires several more times with pauses between, aiming for the area around the boat's controls::
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
@::Slaps his combadge again::  *TC2*:  Damrok to Fellgar.  Do you have a lock on our mark?
Calwin Flottner says:
#::Smiles and lowers his weapon then moving closer to the window.::
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
#::Gives the CO a brief but incredulous look, then lowers his weapon::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
#::Feels the pressure in her chest lighten a bit as the weapons begin to fall::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
#Vell: Shall we get to it then.  What do know about the individuals who boarded my ship and killed several crewmen leaving a note they are looking for you?
CNS Lt Foster says:
@::Pulls himself to a stop behind the others at the edge of the docks.::
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
@::Bends over a moment, resting his hands on his knees, taking a few satisfying breaths, then standing upright::
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
#CO:  Captain, I recommend we contact the XO and let him know we are with Vell.
Sam Kental says:
@::Flinches as phaser beams hit the back of his boat, the man nearly screams as he shoves the throttle wide open::
Avilon Vell says:
#::Laughs.::  CO: I haven't the slightest idea Captain.  I am retired.  The only things I've been up to are to help these fine people rebuild.  I managed to reroute some supplies to get this medical facility repaired and nothing more.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
#::Peers deeply at Vell as he speaks::
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
#Vell:  You can't think of anyone that might be desperate enough to find you that they would attack a Federation starship?
CNS Lt Foster says:
@XO:  Do we give chase  ::Indicates some of the other boats in the dock.::

@ACTION:  The boat and guy on the boat dematerialize from the water.   Meanwhile on the Claymore the boat appears on the flight deck where the driver is met by a dozen tactical officers holding phasers.   The jig is up!!

CNS Lt Foster says:
@::Sees the boat disappear.::  XO:  Guess not.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
#::Raises an eyebrow at Vell, also keeping an eye on Flottner::  Vell:  Retired or not I know you still know what is going on.  Especially if you are still dealing in routing supplies.
TC2 PO2 Fellgar says:
*XO*:  Yes, Sir...I've got it.
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
*TC2*:  It?  ::Raises an eyebrow as he looks into the distance::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
#::Continues to watch Vell::
CTO Lt Kytides says:
@::Breathes a sigh of relief as the boat disappears, grimace fading as he drops his arms for a moment, then holsters his phaser::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
#::Glances at Raeyld briefly knowing this is probably hard being in the same room with him::
TC2 PO2 Fellgar says:
*XO*:  Yes, Sir.  Got the boat.
Avilon Vell says:
#::Looks between Hawk and T'Shara.::  CO:  Who am I supposed to be answering.  I don't think I've met him.  ::Points to Hawk.::
Sam Kental says:
::Is suddenly remarkably aware he's no longer actually moving... or on water... or... uh... yeah. Quickly kills the engine, then shifts his eyes about the deck, turning entirely g white:: Self: Oh, sh....
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
#::Smiles with no humor::  Vell:  Answer her.
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
@*TC2*:  I--  ::Pauses a moment, his face twisted in an expression of total confusion mixed with a hint of amazement and amusement::
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
@*TC2*:  ...Good work, Mister Fellgar.
Avilon Vell says:
#CO: Captain I can assure you I have no idea what your talking about.  CAG:  I'll answer who I please son.  You should know your place.
TC2 PO2 Fellgar says:
*XO*:  Thank you, Sir.  Security has the area covered.  The boat is in the flight deck.
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
#::Shrugs::  Vell:  You shouldn't ask questions you don't want the answer to.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
#::Winces::
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
@::Holsters his phaser and just stands there for a moment, looking first to Kytides, then to Foster, not really finding anything to say::
CNS Lt Foster says:
@::Holsters his weapon, breathing heavy now that the adrenaline from chase is wearing off.::
Avilon Vell says:
#Calwin:  Mr. Flottner maybe you should take this boy out into the hallway while the grownups talk.  I believe he is in over his head here.
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
@::Raises his right hand and rubs his chin::  CTO/CNS:  ...I suppose...we could've saved ourselves some trouble to begin with.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
#CAG:  Calm down Captain.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
#::Rubs her forehead lightly::
Calwin Flottner says:
#::Smiles.::  Vell: Sure looks like he is Mr. Vell.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
#Vell: He is fine and will stay where he is.
CTO Lt Kytides says:
@::Glances to Damrok to return his look, shrugging slightly, then moves back a few steps and bends down to pick up and holster the tricorder he'd dropped to aim with both hands::
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
#::Gives the CO a brief, puzzled look since he hadn't raised his voice, but nods without comment::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
#Vell: A few days ago, a team infiltrated the Claymore, killed several of our crew, then escaped in one of our shuttle craft...leaving a message telling us to bring -you-.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
#Vell: We're trying to find out what's going on.
CNS Lt Foster says:
@::Glances at the XO and just shrugged.:: XO:  Least we got some exercise.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
#Vell: Whether you know what's going on our not, members of our crew are dead now...  ::Leaves off the implied, but unsaid, "because of you..."::
Avilon Vell says:
#CO: Captain maybe we should move to a more convenient location.  Some place the three of us can talk in comfort.  ::Turns to Raeyld.:: CMO:  A lot of people still want me.  You should know that.  If the only link between me and them is the Claymore it would make sense to get the Claymore's attention.
Avilon Vell says:
#CMO:  Spare me any form of guilt.  My debt to the Claymore is paid in full.  You know that.
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
@*CO*:  Damrok to T'Shara.  We have...someone, in custody, on the Claymore.  ::Waits a beat::
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
@*CO*:  ...And a boat.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
#::Folds her arms, pointedly::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
#::Taps her commbadge::  *XO*: Acknowledged Commander.  A boat..... ::Pauses a minute::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
#*XO*: We are with Avilon Vell and one of his associates.
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
@*CO*:  ...I'll return it once it's searched, Sir.
Avilon Vell says:
#::Folds his as well to copy Raeyld.::  CMO:  This is rather pointless isn't it.
CTO Lt Kytides says:
@::Doesn't manage to not crack a small smile at that before covering it up, wondering briefly if this is how it feels to be Q::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
#Vell: The only known link between you and the Claymore is that we brought you in to Deep Space 3, once, years ago. Hardly seems enough to expect us to know where to find you. Unless they had some form of information about our further interactions...
CO Capt T’Shara says:
#*XO*: Noted Commander.  I anticipate an interesting report.
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
@::Sighs slightly::  *CO*:  Understood.  Whoever we have on Claymore gave us a good chase...I wouldn't have taken him into custody if he hadn't run.  Should I return the ship to question him?
CO Capt T’Shara says:
#::Listens to Raeyld and Vell::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
#*XO*: Aye, your team can head back.  Find out why he ran and if he is wanted for anything.  If so we need to get him to the proper authorities.
Avilon Vell says:
#CMO:  Well if you would like me to look over the evidence you have at this point I could.  I can always use a favor from a Starfleet Vessel such as the Claymore.
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
@*CO*:  Understood.  Please let me know if you need anything...Damrok out.  ::Taps his 'badge twice::  *TC2*:  Damrok to Fellgar.  Three to beam up.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
#::Glances to T'Shara, although she's been busy with the comm:: CO: Perhaps his expertise could be helpful...
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
@CTO/CNS:  Good work in any event, gentlemen.  ::Glances to one of the nearby boats as the transporter beam begins to take hold, wondering how things would have gone if they'd given chase::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
#Vell: Nobody is questioning your debt to the Claymore.  But, as Raeyld has stated someone thinks we are still in contact with you.  The question is why and who?

@ACTION:  Damrok and his team are beamed back to the Claymore.
 
Avilon Vell says:
#CO:  I haven't the slightest idea Captain.
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Steps off the transporter pad::  TC2:  Where are they?  ::Stows his tricorder in the equipment locker::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
#CO/Vell: Captain, perhaps if Avilon Vell was able to examine our records of the event...he might recognize a face, a name, an MO...
CO Capt T’Shara says:
#Vell: We'll take you back to the Claymore if you so wish.  Otherwise, we are not going anywhere else with you.
CNS Lt Foster says:
::Steps off the transporter padd moving to the equipment locker to put away his gear.::
Sam Kental says:
::It's a veritable staring contest on the flight deck... Sam hasn't tried to move, though he wants to... security hasn't tried to stun him to oblivion, though they want to...::
Avilon Vell says:
#CO:  Oh well that sounds just lovely.  A trip to the Claymore so you can lock me in the brig?  I dont think so.
CTO Lt Kytides says:
::Steps down and stores his tricorder, ready to move at his order, either back to the bridge or to the transport location::
TC2 PO2 Fellgar says:
XO:  A security team is on the flight deck...they're searching the boat and they're holding him there until the search is finished.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
#::Looks down for a moment, then over to Raeyld::  Vell: No you would be our guest and free to leave.  But, there will be security there so I expect you to be on your best behavior.
Calwin Flottner says:
#::Cracks his knuckles a few times while leaning against the window.::
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
CTO/CNS:  All right...let's head that direction.  ::Tilts his head toward the door and after a moment to allow for equipment storage, starts out::
CNS Lt Foster says:
::Nods following Damrok out of the transporter room.::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
#CMO: Aye, doctor we will show him the footage.  Perhaps he can identify who we are dealing with and why they are looking for him.
CTO Lt Kytides says:
::Nods and moves out after the others::
Avilon Vell says:
#CO: I tell you what.  I will beam to your ship in 30 minutes.  With the understanding that I am a guest and not a prisoner.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Continues standing, refolding her arms, albeit more loosely this time::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
#Vell: That would be fine.  But, if you try to leave or disappear from our sensors we will hunt you down and you will be in our brig.
Avilon Vell says:
#CO: Fair enough.   Thirty minutes then.  ::Bows and opens the door.::  Until then Captain, Doctor, and the other guy.   ::Turns and walks out into the corridor.::

CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
#::Rubs the bridge of her nose silently::
XO LtCmdr Damrok says:
::Enters the turbolift with the others::  Turbolift:  Flight deck.
Calwin Flottner says:
#::Laughs.::  ALL:  It’s been a glorious night.  I think I will take my leave as well.  ::Pushes past them all and out into the corridor.::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
#::Watches Calwin step out, feeling something twitch at the corner of her eye.  "Associate."::
CO Capt T’Shara says:
#::Watches as the two leave.::  CMO/CAG: We need to get back to the Claymore.
CO Capt T’Shara says:
#::Taps her commbadge::  *Transporter Chief*: Three to beam up.
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
#::Nods slowly::
CAG Cptn Hawk says:
#::Moves into position::
CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
#::Stands in "Ready to Beam Out" formation::

#ACTION:  The awayteam beams out of the medical facility and appears in transporter room 1.

CMO Cmdr Raeyld says:
::Exhales::

***************Pause Mission - Time lapse 4 hours***************
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