Cast of Characters:
CO     Captain Torel Kal                	    played by     Beth Kelley-Wharton
OPS   Lieutenant Commander Twelk              played by     Rich Robbins
CTO   LtCmdr. Cassious McQueen                 played by     John Flory 

NPCs:
Various                                          played by     Ted Wharton
 
Summary: The Delphyne's away team has managed to get past the guards that were firing on them at the crash site.  But these are not the only Klingons here
 
The AT discovered that S`Trun had contacted these Klingons and told them that stopping the intruders would finally restore the honor lost to them centuries ago.
 
These Klingons have been in here since the time of the Hur'q conquering of Q'Onos, their servitude has been done to regain honor.  Nobody told them the Hur'qs were gone.
 :
Star Trek, A Call to Duty is proud to present the USS Delphyne, Chapter Six -   “Sins of the fathers"…Got more Klingons we seemed to have used these up?.   Star date 10906.10
 
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Resume>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

CO_Capt_Kal says:
::looks over at OPS:: OPS: Are you almost ready to deploy the image?

OPS_Cmdr_Twelk says:
:: finishes his work on the COM:: CO: You can try it Captain. Hopefully these Klingons aren't any brighter that the one here were.

LtCmdr_McQueen says:
::holds his weapon ready::

CO_Capt_Kal says:
::takes a deep breath:: All: Okay...here we go.

LtCmdr_McQueen says:
::nods from beneath his helmet and gets ready::

CO_Capt_Kal says:
::speaks with as deep and rough a voice as she could make:: COM: Klingon: I have returned with more news.  The ones that you are fighting are not the ones that are a threat.  They will help you regain all of your honor.
 
OPS_Cmdr_Twelk says:
:: hopes that this comes across well enough to fool the Klingons on the other end::

LtCmdr_McQueen says:
::looks up at Twelk:: OPS: What do ya make our odds?

Commander_K`Vul says:
COM: I hear your Klingon has not improved in the last days :: a loud belly laugh can be heard, then the voice takes a serious tone :: How could our masters make such a grievous error?

OPS_Cmdr_Twelk says:
CTO: You really don't want to know what I believe the odds are.

LtCmdr_McQueen says:
::smiles from beneath the helmet and slides his Tac monocle over:: OPS: Oh come on, i say we have a 50/50 chance

CO_Capt_Kal says:
COM: K'Vul: it was not an error on your masters' part, but the trickery and deceit of your enemies.  They have turned us against those that would aide you.  You must welcome these newcomers that are in the tunnels and help them find what they seek.  Then your honor can be restored and you returned to the home world as proud warriors.

OPS_Cmdr_Twelk says:
:: hears what the Klingon on the other end has to say:: CTO: I believe that figure has just went to a 1 in 1000 chance.

LtCmdr_McQueen says:
OPS: So what your saying is that we don’t have a snow ball in hells chance?

Commander_K`Vul says:
COM: Our enemies have not changed in all this time.  Tell our masters to send these newcomers to me I well see they find what they need.

Commander_K`Vul says:
COM: My lord make sure the newcomers know the security code,  I would not want dishonor to fall on my people due to trickery

OPS_Cmdr_Twelk says:
CTO: Maybe a little better chance than that.

LtCmdr_McQueen says:
::grins at Twelk:: OPS: How’s this, if we survive this you have to do the chicken dance nude in front of the admiral next time we have shore leave

OPS_Cmdr_Twelk says:
CTO; That is less likely than us surviving this :: grins::

CO_Capt_Kal says:
::grinds her teeth in frustration but hides it:: COM: K'Vul: The code is the same as when I left?  Are you not aware of the security protocols that were laid out by your masters decades ago?  Whenever there is a breach, new codes must be immediately implemented! ::tries to sound scolding and angry:: Who has not done their duty?

Commander_K`Vul says:
COM: It has been implemented my lord.  We have used the code left to us by our masters to replace the corrupt one.

LtCmdr_McQueen says:
::chuckles:: OPS: i say if we survive this we do a run through the promenade. We haven’t been in the stockade for a while now

OPS_Cmdr_Twelk says:
CTO: Besides with all this fur the Admiral probably wouldn't even know the difference.

OPS_Cmdr_Twelk says:
CTO: Your on

CO_Capt_Kal says:
COM: K'Vul: And how do I know that it was implemented correctly?  What code did you put in it's place?

LtCmdr_McQueen says:
:: smiles:: OPS: The old bloke will blow a gasket

Commander_K`Vul says:
COM: The one left in the ancient text of course, what Kahless threw into the fires of the volcano to make his bat'leth

LtCmdr_McQueen says:
::waits for the Skippers reply::

OPS_Cmdr_Twelk says:
CTO: We will probably only get a couple of day after all who else is going to pull his butt out of the fire the next time if we are in the brig.

CO_Capt_Kal says:
COM: K'Vul: Very good.  You have done well.  I will send them to you.

LtCmdr_McQueen says:
OPS: I reckon the ole bloke owes us what? I’ve lost count of how many times we’ve pulled his chestnuts out of the fire

CO_Capt_Kal says:
::cuts the comm.::

OPS_Cmdr_Twelk says:
CTO: I have that count some where I will have to look it up when we get back. ::Smiles::

CO_Capt_Kal says:
::leans against the console for a moment:: OPS/CTO: Looks like it worked.  Gather everything together and let's go.

LtCmdr_McQueen says:
OPS: I say we collect on some of those accounts payable to us
 :
Action: The blast doors retract, the damaged ones stays up but sparks continue to fall from it

OPS_Cmdr_Twelk says:
CO: Aye Captain. :: gathers up what equipment that he can::

LtCmdr_McQueen says:
::stands with a grunt and looks around as his marines get ready to move out::

OPS_Cmdr_Twelk says:
CTO: You take point this time and I will bring up the rear.

LtCmdr_McQueen says:
Self: And I nearly had this place all homey like



CO_Capt_Kal says:
::heads through the blast doors, ducking under the sparks::CTO: I heard that.

LtCmdr_McQueen says:
:: Brings his shotgun up and moves through the door::

OPS_Cmdr_Twelk says:
:: follows the Captain::

LtCmdr_McQueen says:
::mutters to himself that the Captain must be part Ferengi::

CO_Capt_Kal says:
CTO: I heard that too.

LtCmdr_McQueen says:
::decides to shut up::

OPS_Cmdr_Twelk says:
:: chuckles as he hears the CTO get into trouble::

CO_Capt_Kal says:
::heads up the corridor wondering what next is going to happen::

LtCmdr_McQueen says:
:;moves cautiously::
 
Info: Now that the away team has entered the main part of the base the way is better lit and marked, marked in ancient Klingon but marked just the same

CO_Capt_Kal says:
::stops to check if they are moving in the right direction, mutters about the ancient writing and alphabet but hopes that she deciphered it correctly:: All: I think we go up this way. ::points up the corridor::

LtCmdr_McQueen says:
::picks his way through the corridor::
 
Action: Ahead in the corridor stand two Klingons in Hur'q armor they take a defensive stance and demand to know what you are doing in engineering?

OPS_Cmdr_Twelk says:
:: follows the group keeping an eye on their back trail::

LtCmdr_McQueen says:
:: lowers his weapon to show he means no harm and switches to Klingon:: Guards: Peace brothers i mean you no harm

CO_Capt_Kal says:
Klingons: We are on our way to meet Commander K'Vul.

OPS_Cmdr_Twelk says:
:: waits to see if the Klingons by what the Captain is saying::



Guard 1 says:
CO: Didn’t your nurse teach you to read as a child ?:: both of them laugh loudly ::  This is engineering not command

OPS_Cmdr_Twelk says:
CO: Can I rough him up a little Captain Please.

LtCmdr_McQueen says:
OPS: we could slap him around some
 
Action: One of the guards growls at Twelk’s comment and stands a bit taller

CO_Capt_Kal says:
::laughs along with them and shakes her head at OPS:: OPS: I'd rather not explain to Starfleet why my OPS officer has become a rug on an ancient Klingon's floor.

LtCmdr_McQueen says:
::looks at the Klingons:: CO: Oh I dunno Skipper me an Twelk outnumber them

CO_Capt_Kal says:
::looks serious at the Klingons:: Klingons: What is the way to command?

OPS_Cmdr_Twelk says:
CO: You trying to tell me that these two are a threat to me.

OPS_Cmdr_Twelk says:
CTO: Probably alone we out number them.

LtCmdr_McQueen says:
OPS: Our grand-mothers would outnumber them

Guard 1 says:
CO: Back the way you came, you will see two sets of blast doors, go through both and follow the corridor

CO_Capt_Kal says:
OPS/CTO: Knock it off, both of you.  Flex your machismo at another place and time.

LtCmdr_McQueen says:
CO: Aye skipper

CO_Capt_Kal says:
Guard1: Thank you.  I will mention your aide to your commander. ::turns and pushes OPS and CTO in front of her back down the corridor::

LtCmdr_McQueen says:
:: moves forward::

OPS_Cmdr_Twelk says:
CO: aye Captain ::Just glares at the 2 Klingons::

OPS_Cmdr_Twelk says:
::moves out as the captain pushes him::

Guard 1 says:
CO: One day when your whelps are grown bring them back and we will teach them to be warriors :: both laugh loudly ::

LtCmdr_McQueen says:
:: mumbles under his breath:: Self: I`ll give you whelp you old fart

OPS_Cmdr_Twelk says:
CTO: We definitely are going to have to show them just who is boss later.

CO_Capt_Kal says:
::heads down the corridor, following the Klingon's directions::

LtCmdr_McQueen says:
OPS: Amen to that

OPS_Cmdr_Twelk says:
:: follows the Captain::

LtCmdr_McQueen says:
:: follows along behind the Captain::
 
Action: Within minutes the away team reaches the command center on each side of the door stands a Klingon in Hur'q armor standing at attention

OPS_Cmdr_Twelk says:
CO: Looks like the right place :: points to the 2 guards at attention::

LtCmdr_McQueen says:
:: looks over the Klingons and stands a tad straighter in his body armor::

CO_Capt_Kal says:
::walks up to the Klingon:: Klingon: We are here to speak to Commander K'Vul.

CO_Capt_Kal says:
OPS: Ayep, I'd say so.

Command guard says:
CO: The commander is waiting for you inside

LtCmdr_McQueen says:
OPS: Nice service they have here

CO_Capt_Kal says:
::nods to the Klingons and heads into the room::

OPS_Cmdr_Twelk says:
CTO: Better than those 2 in engineering at least these stand their post with honor.

LtCmdr_McQueen says:
OPS: jolly nice manners they have

OPS_Cmdr_Twelk says:
:: follows the Captain as she heads into the room::



LtCmdr_McQueen says:
::wanders in::
 
Action: Inside the command center the room is kept to military standards but the equipment is ancient.  In the middle of the room stands a Klingon, he is large even for a Klingon; he has a touch of grey in his hair on both sides.
 
Action: As the Away Team enters the two guards follow blocking the door, 6 more guards take up position around the room

LtCmdr_McQueen says:
::lowers his voice:: OPS: Ok now maybe were outnumbered

CO_Capt_Kal says:
::under her breath:: Self: Welcome to my parlor said the spider to the fly...

OPS_Cmdr_Twelk says:
:: sees the other guards:: CTO: They sure have a nice way of making you feel wanted don't they?

LtCmdr_McQueen says:
OPS: I feel the love

CO_Capt_Kal says:
::walks up to the big Klingon and stands toe to toe looking up at him:: K'Vul: I am Captain Kal.

OPS_Cmdr_Twelk says:
:: keeps a close eye on the guards as the captain speaks to the commander::

LtCmdr_McQueen says:
::quickly scans the room as he removes his helmet and places it under his arm::

Commander_K`Vul says:
CO: We have been told to expect you.  I am to afford you every courtesy...provided you have the security code.  :: leaning down in a deadly serious manner :: What did Kahless the invincible throw into the fires of the volcano to forge the first bat'leth?

OPS_Cmdr_Twelk says:
:: hears the question and hopes that the Captain is up on her Klingon history::

CO_Capt_Kal says:
K'Vul: ::in an astonished tone as if disbelieving that he didn't know such a simple answer:: A lock of his hair, of course.

LtCmdr_McQueen says:
OPS: 1 for the home team

OPS_Cmdr_Twelk says:
CTO: Lets hope that we keep it right.

LtCmdr_McQueen says:
::nods::





Commander_K`Vul says:
:: raising his fist up like he is going to crush the Trill in front of him he brings it crashing down on a console and breaks out in laughter::  CO: Our masters did send you, finally we can return to the home world with our honor.  :: yelling to the other Klingons the all yell Q'Apla back ....success::

OPS_Cmdr_Twelk says:
CTO: Sounds like we are the chosen ones.

CO_Capt_Kal says:
::grins  and gives a small wink to her two officers behind her:: K'Vul: You have protected the holy relic admirably for a very long time.  but now it is time for us to take that burden.

LtCmdr_McQueen says:
OPS: Think we could be the next messiahs?

OPS_Cmdr_Twelk says:
CTO: I think that would be pushing it a bit much.

LtCmdr_McQueen says:
OPS: I haven’t been worshipped lately

OPS_Cmdr_Twelk says:
CTO: You just haven't met the right women lately is all. :: Grins::
 
Action: A stand that obviously holds a bat'leth is brought forth and presented to Kal.  On the stone is inscribed "Life forged this weapon, honor sharpened its edge, only in dishonor or defeat can this blade be lost"

LtCmdr_McQueen says:
::narrows his eyes:: OPS: Do i look like the father type? i hate kids

LtCmdr_McQueen says:
:: eyes narrow at the sight of the blade::

OPS_Cmdr_Twelk says:
CTO; You need to be careful is all.

LtCmdr_McQueen says:
Self: By Odin it can’t be

CO_Capt_Kal says:
::takes the stand and looks at it closely:: K'Vul: Your honor has been restored.  I will contact the home world to prepare for your triumphant return.

Commander_K`Vul says:
:: with a cross chest salute :: CO: May your enemies run in fear captain.  We will await transport from the home world

OPS_Cmdr_Twelk says:
CTO: Look to me like something is missing.



LtCmdr_McQueen says:
OPS: You knows that’s THE stand. Ole one eye is gonna be happy as Larry

OPS_Cmdr_Twelk says:
CTO: That may be but it seems to me that there should be a sword of some kind on it shouldn't there?

CO_Capt_Kal says:
OPS: Contact the Klingon home world as soon as we get back to the ship and inform the high council that we have warriors waiting to return.

CO_Capt_Kal says:
CTO: Gather up everyone and send someone back for the XO and the other men.

LtCmdr_McQueen says:
CO: Aye Skipper

OPS_Cmdr_Twelk says:
CO: Aye Captain
 
Action:  The away team is lead to the surface where they contact the Delphyne.  After recovering the runabout the crew makes ready to leave orbit.  Before they can a huge explosion erupts in the area where the base was leaving nothing but a huge crater.  On the main viewer appears S`Trun.  "I could not allow them to return to the home world, there honor was not to be regained.  My ship waits for you near Trill".  The transmission ends.

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