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Season Nine, Episode Eight (Mission #357)
“Reflections – Part Three”
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Cast of Characters:
Captain		    	Q’torHoD			 	played by     	Topper Loghry
Commander of the tar	Toir		 			played by	Jon Benson 
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XO Commander Mo’rak						played by     	Jon Benson
Gorlin									played by     	Jon Benson
Klingon Man								played by     	Jon Benson
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Guard									played by     	Topper Loghry
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Slave, Samantha Sommers					played by     	Linda Baus
K’ven									played by     	Linda Baus
Merchant								played by     	Linda Baus
Bartender								played by     	Linda Baus

Mission Prologue:  

Last time on the Qa'rol …

The Qa'rol docked with the shipyards in the Cygni System.  Their purpose, to inspect the shipyards while secretly having their slaves pass encrypted data crystals to targets that will provide specific information about the upcoming attack on Earth.

While most of the Qa'rol's crew has been granted leave rotations for the next twelve hours, issues of trust grow between Q'tor and some of his crew.  Secretly and at the request of Q'tor, his blue bodyguard has been checking out the story on Commander Toir.  But in doing so, word has leaked back to Commander Toir of the event.

It's been said that usually the quiet ones are the enemies you should fear the most.  But who's been the quietest and who is the one Q'tor should fear the most?

Is it K'EKtar, the engineering officer?  He's been very quiet up until now.  And he's made it clear that he does not wish to have an escort around the Qa'rol.  But why?  Is he trying to hide something?

Or maybe it is Commander Toir .. after all, he would have the most to gain .. by eliminating Q'tor he becomes Captain; Captain of not only the Qa'rol, but also the Tar and any other vessels that belong to Q'tor.

Then there's always the blue guy, Ec'Tur'Am'Bar.  What's he getting out of all of this?  Surely he could use a vessel like the Qa'rol or Tar for his own profit.  And he did say that he goes where the latinum is .. maybe there's a better offer that we don't know about.

And what about Mo'rak?  He and Toir seem to have a great deal of differences, and Mo'rak has more than once shown his loyalties to Q'tor.  But he's still Toir's father, so maybe this is all a ruse .. and maybe Mo'rak will be a traitor and turn on Q'tor when he least suspects it.

Then there's always the slaves?  Can they be trusted?  By the way, who in their right mind would allow them to carry information about the Earth Rebellion?  Makes you wonder what's on those blue data crystals, doesn't it?

Star Trek, A Call To Duty, is proud to present …
A Mirror Universe Special Event
“Reflections”

Chapter Three 
“tlhIngan Hol Dajatlh'e' [Do you speak Klingon?]”
Stardate 10803.08



<<<<<<<<<<<< Resume Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>


Ec`Tur`Ambar says:
::Walking behind the strange acting Klingon.::

Samantha says:
::Walking with the rest of the slaves, waiting for her opportunity.::

Host Q`torHoD says:
::Making his way to the Director General's Office.::

Talora says:
::Walking, almost skipping beside Sam.::

CEO_Lt_K`EKtar says:
::Quietly walks behind the big blue guy who is walking behind the Captain.::

XO Cmdr Mo’rak says:
::Setting in the chair watching over the ships bridge officers making sure everything is in order.::

Samantha says:
::Considers taking Talora's arm and singing the wizard song, but thinking the Klingon's would not think it's too funny.::

Ben says:
::Entering the shipyard, obediently following Papa Duck.::

CEO_Lt_K`EKtar says:
::Is thinking of the Klingon that he had the altercation with earlier, and wonders who is loyal to the captain and not.::

Talora says:
::Gives a slight nudge and a smile to Sam.::

Ben says:
::Last in line, where I like it.::

Cmdr_Toir says:
#::Walking to the bridge of the Tar and spots Gorlin.::  Gorlin:  Have you taken care of the problem?  ::Walking beside him as they both make there way to the bridge.::

ACTION:  The shipyard is busy with the hustle and bustle of lots of Klingons.  Everyone seems to be speaking Klingon.  There are a few slaves running amok responding to their Klingon owners.

Gorlin says: 
#Toir:  The problem is being handled as we speak.

Host Q`torHoD says:
::Arrives at the Director General's Office.::  Guard:  You will inform Director General K'lon that Q'torHoD of the House of Qaveq is here to begin my inspection tour.

Samantha says:
::Waits to find out if the big Klingon is going to let them go off in their own direction or if they are going to have escorts.::

CEO_Lt_K`EKtar says:
::Comes to a halt just behind the Big Blue guy.::

Samantha says:
::Gives Talora a nudge back, and then smiles.::

Talora says:
::Leans over to her and whispers.::  Sam:  You realize everyone here is speaking Klingon...

Ben says:
::Looks around at his surroundings, not impressed.::

ACTION:  A Klingon body from the Tar is seen floating out in space behind the Director General's Office.  It is noticeable by all people in the Director General's Office.

CEO_Lt_K`EKtar says:
::Leans and whispers to Ec.::  Ec:  Stay with the Captain.  I will wait out here.

Ec`Tur`Ambar says:
::Looks around the Director General's office for any threats.::  CEO: Obviously.

CEO_Lt_K`EKtar says:
::Notices the body and shrugs it off as it is a common sight.::

Guard says: 
Q'tor: HIja' joHwI' <Yes my lord>.  Leaves to go inside the office and inform his boss as requested.

Samantha says:
::Whispers back.::  Talora:  Yes, I see that.  Maybe we have to go to the dirty parts of the station.  ::Shudders.::

Cmdr_Toir says:
::Reaches the bridge and starts inspecting the officers doing their duties.::

Ben says:
::Looking out the window, and spots something odd.::

Ben says:
::Seeing no one cares, decides best to shrug it off; it wasn't him out there.::

Samantha says:
::Notices the body floating in space.::  Out loud:  Now why does that not surprise me?

Talora says:
::Gives a slight giggle at Sam's comment.::

Samantha says:
::Looks at the blue guy.::  Ec:  Friend of yours?

Ben says:
::Thinks - Sam's gonna get slapped again.::

Cmdr_Toir says:
#::Receives a report that the airlocks had to cleaned out and he starts to grin.::

Ec`Tur`Ambar says:
Sam: Couldn't tell you.  It's not a threat, not my concern, at the moment.

ACTION:  Commander Toir receives an encrypted message on his console.::

Cmdr_Toir says:
#::Notices his console is blinking and sees the message and begins to read it after inputting his clearance code in.::

CEO_Lt_K`EKtar says:
Sam:  Leave now.  ::Looks at her in a fashion that means please do what you were ordered to do.::

Guard says: 
Q'tor:  The Director General will see you now.

Samantha says:
CEO:  Sure .. steps away to leave from the group.  But remember, you told me to.  ::Grins at her wickedly.::

Talora says:
::Gives a bow to K'EKtar.::  K'EKtar:  Are we allowed to head out now?

CEO_Lt_K`EKtar says:
::Nods with a menacing look.::  Talora:  Yes, do as you were told to do.

Ben says:
::Isn't sure what is going on or what he should be doing.  Stares at the floor.::

Host Q`torHoD says: 
::Enters the inner office.::  K'lon:  K'lon my old friend.  How are things with you?

Talora says:
::Bows again and walks out into the rabble, poking random people, asking questions.::

Ec`Tur`Ambar says:
::Follows Q'Tor, noting he's got things to check on once Q'Tor is in the clear.::

CEO_Lt_K`EKtar says:
::Follows Ec closely noting everything.::

ACTION:  Mo'rak receives an encoded message at his console on the Qa'rol.

K’lon says:
Q'tor:  Q'tor, son of Q'von, you old HadI'baH.  ::Grabs Q'tor by the shoulders and they head butt each other.::

Samantha says:
::Walks with Talora, and just for fun, pokes a Klingon walking by.::  Klingon:  Excuse me .. betleHlIj HInoj [May I borrow your funky, exotic-looking sword thingy for a second?]

XO Cmdr Mo’rak says:
@::Reading the message.:: Out loud:  Where did this come from?  ::Turns to the Operations officer.::  OPS:  Find out!

XO Cmdr Mo’rak says:
@*CO*:  Sir, I have something you need to see.

K’ven: 
::Pushes Samantha out of the way.::  Sam:  Out of my way, slave!  ::Pushes her into Talora.::

Talora says:
::Holds Sam steady, giving the rude Klingon a funny face.::

Cmdr_Toir says:
#Gorlin:  Come here.  Find out where this message came from, and do not tell any one.

Ben says:
::Sees an opportunity to perhaps, wonder off.::

CEO_Lt_K`EKtar says:
::Sees Ben.::  Ben:  Where do you think you are going?

Samantha says:
Talora:  I kind of feel bad.  Maybe we should go back.  I don't know why, but our Lord is going to be angry that we left, and I really don't want that Klingon, K’Ektar, to get put in one of those torture booths.  Not sure why I care, .. but I do.

Host Q`torHoD says:
Ec':  Where are my slaves?

Ben says:
CEO:  To see who gets this crystal?

Ec`Tur`Ambar says:
Q'tor:  Outside I think.  The mechanic was watching them.

CEO_Lt_K`EKtar says:
::Moves off to get the other two realizing that they were supposed to remain with the Captain.::

Host Q`torHoD says:
*Mo'rak*:  What is it?

CEO_Lt_K`EKtar says:
Ben:  No, you stay right here.  I have to get the other two.

Host Q`torHoD says:
Ec':  Get them in here.

XO Cmdr Mo’rak says:
@*CO*:  I don't think you want this over the COM.

CEO_Lt_K`EKtar says:
::Moves off to get the two women slaves.::

Talora says:
Sam:  You can go back.  I'll keep going.  It’s not my fault, since he let me go.  ::Lowers her voice.::  There is a contact here... so I need a bit of extra time.  Okay?

Ec`Tur`Ambar says:
::Nods and steps outside.::  CEO: Bring the goods inside; boss wants 'em.

Host Q`torHoD says:
K'lon:  I need your console.

CEO_Lt_K`EKtar says:
Ec:  Yes, as soon as I get the other two.

Samantha says:
Talora:  Okay, I got your back.  Go ahead.  I'll keep her busy.

K’lon says:
Q'tor:  Of course.  ::Moves away from his console to give Q'tor some privacy.::

Talora says:
::Grins and wanders off quickly.::

CEO_Lt_K`EKtar says:
::Comes up behind Samantha and grabs her by the arms.::  Sam:  Where do you think you are going?

Ben says:
::Okay, reluctantly he is within Q'tor's eyeshot.::

Host Q`torHoD says:
::Pulls a data crystal from his vest and inserts it into the console.::  *Mo'rak*: Send it to this location.

Ec`Tur`Ambar says:
Q'tor:  Seems a couple of 'em slipped away.  The male is left.

Host Q`torHoD says:
::Looks around to see the Ben Slave.::  Ben: You come here.

CEO_Lt_K`EKtar says:
Sam:  Get back to the Captain.  I have to get Talora.

Samantha says:
CEO:  You want me to go by myself?  I'm scared.  Can you take me?

CEO_Lt_K`EKtar says:
Sam:  No, you got here.  You go back, and if you don't go yourself, I will kill you myself.  I have to get the other.

Ben says:
::Obeys.::

CEO_Lt_K`EKtar says:
::Growls.::

XO Cmdr Mo’rak says:
@*CO*: Yes sir, it's on its way.  But watch your back.

Host Q`torHoD says:
K'lon:  Is that Cardassian merchant that sold cunar still on the station?

CEO_Lt_K`EKtar says:
::Moves off after Talora.::

Gorlin says:  
#Toir:  Don't know much more than you already know.

K’lon says:
Q'tor: Yes, he is, although I could never comprehend what you saw in that stuff.

ACTION:  The message is sent to Q'tor that an encrypted message from the area of the rebel ship was received explaining that Q'tor picked up some slaves.  The message had a signature that came from the Qa'rol.  Someone was notifying someone of the slaves being bought.  The remainder of the message is unreadable.

Cmdr_Toir says:
#Gorlin:  Thank you, this might be handy at a later time.

CEO_Lt_K`EKtar says:
*Ec*:  The slave, Sam, is returning to you.  Watch for her.  I have to get the other female.

ACTION:  Talora slips away unnoticeable to K’EKtar.

CEO_Lt_K`EKtar says:
Out loud:  Qu'Valth!!

Samantha says:
::Walks slowly back to Q'tor's location, taking her time and stopping to look at a few things along the way.::

Klingon Man says: 
::Runs right into the female, Sam.::  Sam:  Watch where you are going you puny human.  ::Slams her down to the ground and turns and walks away.::

Ben says:
::Looking at the metal floor.::

Host Q`torHoD says:
Ben: You will go find the merchant named Loret.  Tell him you are there to get a bottle of Cunar for Q'tor, son of Q'von of the House of Qaveq.

Host Q`torHoD says:
Ben:  You will then take it back to the Qa'rol.

Ben says:
Q'tor:  Where will I find him, joHwI?  ::Still looking at the floor.::

Ec`Tur`Ambar says:
::Moves to the door and watches for Sam before leading her in.::

Host Q`torHoD says:
Ben:  Ask directions.

Samantha says:
::Meanders back to Ec.::  Ec:  What'd I miss?  You should see this cute little shuttle I saw along the way!  It has all the new stuff on it ..

Ec`Tur`Ambar says:
Sam:  He isn't going to be forgiving for long.  Delaying won't make things better.

Ben says:
Q'tor: Yes, sir. ::Leaves.::

Samantha says:
Ec:  I was doing what I was told.  He told me to leave.  I didn't want to, but he said I would be punished if I didn't.  I just hate those torture booths, you know.

Host Q`torHoD says:
::Looks at the message, and then removes the data crystal with the message on it.::

Ec`Tur`Ambar says:
Sam:  I'm not questioning your act; just letting you know that hurrying is best.

Host Q`torHoD says:
K'lon:  So, my old friend.  What news of the shipyard?

Samantha says:
::Notices Ben leaving.::  Ec:  But now what?  I'm here all by myself, and have no one to follow.

Talora says:
::Moving swiftly through the crowd looking for a specific person...::

Ben says:
::Sees Sam on the way out. Thinks - stupid female.::

K’lon says:
Q'tor:  We have four k'vort class cruisers currently in various stages of completion, two of them are nearly ready for their test runs, and we've just laid the keel for a vor'cha, with an order for three more to be built as quickly as possible.

CEO_Lt_K`EKtar says:
::Hurries after Talora.::

ACTION:  Talora once again escapes K’EKtar, and she is no longer in K’EKtar's sight.

Ben says:
::Begins to head for the business district of the station.::

CEO_Lt_K`EKtar says:
::Runs faster.::

Host Q`torHoD says:
K'lon:  You sound busy.  Why so many ships?  Is there a threat to the Alliance that I have not been informed of?

ACTION:  A big burly Klingon bumps into K’EKtar knocking him to the ground.

Cmdr_Toir says:
#::Finishing up a message on a padd and hands it to Gorlin.::  Gorlin:  Get this to my father, but don't do it yourself, use some one you trust.

Ec`Tur`Ambar says:
Sam:  Go see Q'Tor.

Samantha says:
Ec:  He's not going to hurt me, will he?

Talora says:
::Quickly finds the person, drops a small disk into their pack and keeps moving. It isn't seen by anyone around.  She makes a huge loop around the area and ends up where she started.::  Ec:  Umm... could I get a hand please, Sir?

CEO_Lt_K`EKtar says:
::d'tak comes out to the Klingon’s neck.::  Klingon:  You ptak! Tell me, did you see a female slave run by?

Ben says:
::Looks for a merchant of a certain type.::

Gorlin says: 
#Toir:  Yes, Sir.  I have someone in mind already.

Ec`Tur`Ambar says:
Talora:  Get inside, that's all the hand you'll need.
Sam:  Not as far as I know.

K’lon says:
::Lowers his voice.::  Q'tor:  Personally the orders for ships has nearly quadrupled since the rebellion took Terok Nor.

Talora says:
::Quickly nudges Sam and walks "inside".::

Samantha says:
::Runs quickly in to see Q'tor.::  Q'tor:  I am here, my Lord.

Gorlin says: 
#::Leaves the bridge and finds the crew man he had in mind to deliver the message.::

Host Q`torHoD says:
K'lon: Yes.  Who would have thought such a pathetic mob of scum could overcome their defenses?  Personally I hold the Bajorans responsible.  They should have had better security.

Host Q`torHoD says:
::Sees the other two slaves.::  Talora:  You!  Where did you go?

CEO_Lt_K`EKtar says:
::Stares the Klingon in the face.::  Klingon:  Answer me or I will cut your throat here and now.  ::Growls loudly.::

Talora says:
::Immediately falls onto her knees.::  Q'torHoD:  My Lord!  I was sent off by that Klingon out there.  I dared not disobey his orders since he threatened to kill me earlier for any disobedience.  I was only following orders, My Lord. ::A single tear falls from her eye.::

Ben says:
::Finds one who might do and approaches his stand.::  Merchant:  Excuse me, Sir.  My joHwI sent me to purchase a bottle of cunar?  Would you know where I can find such a Salesman?

Host Q`torHoD says:
Talora:  Get up you sniveling qwaHomme.  From now on you take orders from me and me alone!  Understood?

Ec`Tur`Ambar says:
Q'Tor:  I'm still not comfortable with the freedom you gave the newbies.

Talora says:
::Nods and bows silently, before stepping back.::

Merchant says: 
Ben:  Sounds like a Klingon thing.  I wouldn't know.  But try the bars.

K’lon says:
Ec:  Not to worry.  The mark of the House of Qaveq is well known on this station.  Everyone will know whose property they are, and should they raise any suspicions at all they will be brought straight to Q'tor.

Ben says:
Merchant:  Would you happen to know a man named Loret, Sir?  He is a known Cunar supplier to my Master.

CEO_Lt_K`EKtar says:
::Slices the throat of the Klingon and continues his pursuit of Talora.::

Ec`Tur`Ambar says:
K'lon: That doesn't mean they can't do mischief along the way.

CEO_Lt_K`EKtar says:
::Goes around the corner and comes up in front of Ec.::

CEO_Lt_K`EKtar says:
Ec:  Did you see Talora?  She gave me the slip.  I will have her head.

Merchant says: 
::Thinks for a moment.::  Ben:  I think there was someone known as Loret in the shipyards.  Or was that Loren?  I can't remember.  So many people come and go you know.  Try the bars if all else fails.  At least you can get a good drink.  ::Runs off.::

Ben says:
Merchant:  Thanks... ::Watches him go.::

Ec`Tur`Ambar says:
::Smirks.::  CEO: Not if you keep getting outwitted.  She's here, with the Captain.  Take care before you damage his property.

Host Q`torHoD says:
Talora:  You, go to the Bajoran restaurant and get two orders of Hasperat.  Tell them they are for me and the Director General, and then return here immediately.

Ben says:
::Looks for a bar.::

Klingon Crewman says:  
@::Walks on to the bridge were Mo'rak is and hands him a padd.::

CEO_Lt_K`EKtar says:
Ec:  I don't trust her.  She may be the property of my lord Q'tor, but I don't trust her.

Talora says:
::Bows lowly.::  Q'tor:  Yes, M'lord.  Immediately.

Host Q`torHoD says:
Sam:  You, watch after them.  If anyone hinders them in any way, you are to report to me immediately.

Ec`Tur`Ambar says:
CEO:  It's not your job to trust her.  It's your job to keep the ship intact.

XO Cmdr Mo’rak says:
@::Looks at the padd and sees that it is from Toir.::  Crewman:  Return to your post.   ::The crewman bows and heads back to the tar.::

Samantha says:
Q'tor:  Yes, my Lord.  ::Bows out of respect.::  But .. the one we call Ben is gone already.  How will I watch over him?

CEO_Lt_K`EKtar says:
Ec:  I also have a second job, but it is not for you to question that.  You watch the Captain’s back.  I watch both yours and the ship’s.

Host Q`torHoD says:
Sam:  Both their destinations are close to each other.  You'll be able to see them both.

Talora says:
::Steps back to the door and waits for Sam, since she is watching her.::

Samantha says:
Q'tor:  Yes, my Lord.  Is there anything else, my Lord?

Ben says:
::Finds one, not a big bar, a small one, the kinda bar where a guy goes to get a good stiff drink and not much conversation.::

Host Q`torHoD says:
Sam:  No.

Samantha says:
Q'tor:  Aye, my Lord.  ::Turns to leave, bumping into the big blue guy.::  
Ec:  Sorry .. blue guy.  ::Runs after Talora.::

CEO_Lt_K`EKtar says:
::Looks at the leaving Sam and wonders.::

ACTION:  As Ben opens the door to the bar, all the Klingons and Cardassians in the bar turn to look at him and the place goes quiet .. very quiet.

Host Q`torHoD says:
K'lon:  Now, where were we?

K’lon says:
Q'tor:  I believe I was about to accompany you on an inspection tour.

XO Cmdr Mo’rak says:
@::Reads over the message and when he finishes he wipes it clean and throws it at the Operations Officer.::  OPS: Destroy this at once.

Ben says:
::He bravely enters, and timidly approaches the closest end of the bar and patiently waits to be recognized and served.::

Bartender says: 
Ben:  We don't serve your kind in here, slave ...

Operations Officer says: 
@Mo'rak:  Yes, Sir.  ::Gets up and leaves heading to do what he was told.::

Talora says:
::Skips behind Sam, going with her toward their destination, giving the blue man a wink before skipping off.::

Ben says:
Bartender:  Sir, my Master sent me on an errand, Sir.  Please, I don't want to fail him.

Samantha says:
::Takes Talora's arm.::  Talora:  Well that was fun.  We should do this again some time.  ::Giggles.::

Bartender says: 
Ben:  What is it you want?

Talora says:
::Giggles.:: Sam: I haven't felt this giggly for years.  ::Smiles.::  Lets get this over with. Somehow I've made an enemy today.

Ben says:
Bartender:  Please, Sir.  I'm looking for a merchant named Loret.  He carries the kind of Cunar, my Master prefers.  Please, Sir?

Bartender says: 
::Slaps him hard on the back.::  Ben:  You want Loret!  He's in a bar on the other side of the station.  Just follow the corridor outside.  ::Pauses.::  But slave, watch out for the dogs.  ::Cackles evilly.::

Samantha says:
Talora:  You?  I thought that engineer was going to eat us alive.  ::Laughing out loud.::

Host Q`torHoD says:
K'lon:  Actually, a matter of some urgency has come up on board the Qa'rol, so I will have to make this a brief inspection.

Ben says:
::Looks all military.::  Bartender:  Thank you, Sir. ::Runs out.::

CEO_Lt_K`EKtar says:
::Watches and stays silent.::

Ec`Tur`Ambar says:
Q'tor:  Is it time to ask what it is you have the new toys doing?  Better that I know what we're getting into in advance.

Talora says:
::Smiles.:: Sam: I wouldn't doubt it. That Klingon was seething when I left the room.  I gave that blue guy the eye though. ::Grins.::

K’lon says:
Q'tor:  jIyaj [I understand].

Bartender says: 
::Calls out as Ben is leaving.::  Ben:  Don't say I didn't warn you, kid!

Host Q`torHoD says:
Ec:  Well at the moment, I have them getting me some cunar and hasperat.

Ec`Tur`Ambar says:
Q'tor:  You know that's not what I meant.

Samantha says:
Talora:  I don't trust the blue guy.  He's too quiet, and he is too cooperative with Q'tor.  He's up to something.  Not sure what, but I'm going to find out.  ::Grins at her.::

Ben says:
::Heads to the other side of the station following the corridor as instructed.::

Host Q`torHoD says:
Ec:  When we return to the ship, I need to speak with you, however.

Ec`Tur`Ambar says:
Q'tor:  I'm at your disposal, as always.

CEO_Lt_K`EKtar says:
Q'Tor: My lord, it was my error, as I thought you wanted the slaves to do their errands ahead of time.  ::Stands and looks his Captain in the eye waiting for whatever it is that is coming.::

Ben says:
::As for "dogs" heck, he's been afraid before.::

Host Q`torHoD says:
CEO:  I thought I told you to go and enjoy your shore leave.

CEO_Lt_K`EKtar says:
Q'tor:  Yes, my Lord.  I will once I know you will be safe.

Ben says:
::...and has still survived 21 years of slavery.::

Talora says:
::Giggles.:: Sam:  Well, make sure you include me in this fun, okay?

<<<<<<<<<<<< Pause Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>
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