USS Sharikahr Mission #329

Space…the ultimate battleground. These are the adventures of the Sharikahr and her crew of rebels in their struggle to survive, fight and overcome, against all odds, the obstacles that this cruel and vicious universe put in front of them.  
Last mission the Sharikahr with a trick avoided confrontation with an Alliance task force and is now hiding in the nebula. A few repairs are being made while the crew rests and prepares for the next battle.  
The news of Wolf, Wall and Hembrook's deaths have upset the crew and morale is low among the rebels that are seeing their leaders slaughtering each other. Only a victory may bring it up again.  Luckily, Captain Savar has been able to discover a plot by the Alliance to equip its ships with a cloaking device engineered in another universe by other Klingons and now he knows he has in his hands a powerful weapon that could be used to free Earth.  
The only problem is that the weapon in question is in another universe, and the only way to retrieve it is through a huge trans-dimensional transporter well inside an Alliance base.  A plan is desperately needed, if the people aboard the Shari will stop fighting each other they may even come up with one. 
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= /\ = /\ = Begin Mission = /\ = /\ =

SCENE: Sharikahr sits in space, power output still at a minimum, while a few last minute repairs are made. The alliance fleet has finally left sensor range, but that's done very little to ease the tension that seems to permeate the corridors.

XO_Rogers says:
::sitting uneasily in the XO position monitoring sensors, her concussion has been cured::
Host Captain_Savar says:
:: finishing speaking with So'tosh, the Captain makes his way back to the Bridge ::
CIV_Arinoch says:
::at the tactical console, glaring at readings::
CMO_Shakes says:
:: Sitting in the back of the bridge::
Paladin says:
@::moves his helmeted head and looks at the shape of the Shari sitting there in the nebula::
Paladin says:
@::checks his sensors and sees the Shari. Powered down and sitting there::
CIV_Arinoch says:
::shifts slightly in his seat:: XO: I have to say I'm not entirely in love with the idea that we're just... sitting here. We look like target practice.
Host Captain_Savar says:
:: Enters through the rear door ::  Rogers: Status!
Paladin says:
@::slowly eases the throttle forward::
CMO_Shakes says:
CIV: Deal with it carpet wetter.
OPS_Valar says:
XO: All systems are working, we are running at low power to keep our signature low.
Paladin says:
@::edges the Kestrel forward::
CIV_Arinoch says:
::glares daggers at the mouthy one, but says nothing... yet::
Paladin says:
@::checks his sensors for alliance vessels::
XO_Rogers says:
::jumps:: Savar: So far it appears that the Alliance has left our position. sensors are limited by the nebula, but I have seen nothing unusual.
FCO_Polo says:
XO: All navigational sensors are blind as well. We are like very young kittens.
XO_Rogers says:
::simply shoots the CIV a look::
Paladin says:
@::gives a satisfied smile at a clear board::
Paladin says:
@::edges closer::
Host Captain_Savar says:
All: If things are all clear, we should bring ourselves up to minimal status.
XO_Rogers says:
*Engineering*: Are repairs complete enough for minimal status?
CIV_Arinoch says:
::just shakes his head and returns his attention to his console::
EO_Francis says:
*XO*: Just another second... ::muffled curses and then:: Systems are stable.
Paladin says:
@::hums softly to himself as he slides the Kestrel closer::
Crewman_Thug says:
CO*: We escorted the Klingons to their new quarters Boss. We are posting a guard outside their door.
XO_Rogers says:
*Engineering*: Then bring everything up.
Host Captain_Savar says:
*Thug*: Understood.
Paladin says:
@::his black gloved hands resting lightly on the controls::

ACTION: Consoles come to life, the lights take on a stronger glow, and... the proximity alarm sounds off.

Host Captain_Savar says:
:: Looks up startled ::  All: What is that?

@INFO: Power readings suddenly change. Sharikahr is coming online. The fighter has been detected.

Paladin says:
@::notes the alert::
CMO_Shakes says:
:: looks up:: CIV: Break something?
XO_Rogers says:
::looks at her sensors:: Savar: It looks to be a small ship of some sort.
CIV_Arinoch says:
::checks the sensors, then curses:: CO: Proximity alert. Unidentified craft... they're in weapons range.
Host Captain_Savar says:
CIV: IFF?
Paladin says:
@::brings the Kestrel nose on to the Shari::
Paladin says:
@::sends a coded IFF burst::
CIV_Arinoch says:
CO: They've turned to approach but... ::checks a reading or two:: their weapons aren't online.
Host Captain_Savar says:
CIV: Open a communications channel.
CIV_Arinoch says:
::obliges::
Host Captain_Savar says:
COM: Vessel: You will identify yourself or be fired upon.
XO_Rogers says:
::keeps an eye on the sensors for any change in its weapons status::
Paladin says:
@COM: Sharikahr: CO: Ah Captain Savar I presume
Host Captain_Savar says:
COM: Vessel: And you are?
Paladin says:
COM: Sharikahr: CO: I am known as Paladin
Host Captain_Savar says:
COM: Vessel: Very well, Paladin.  State your business in this area.
XO_Rogers says:
::raises and eyebrow at the unusual name::
CIV_Arinoch says:
::keeps the targeting sensors trained on the smaller craft, looking coldly at the console before him::
Paladin says:
COM: Sharikahr: CO: I was in the area and thought i`d look you up
XO_Rogers says:
Savar: I suggest we tractor him in and have a security detail standing by.
Host Captain_Savar says:
Rogers: He has not asked to come aboard, nor do I feel obliged to offer such hospitality.
Host Captain_Savar says:
COM: Vessel: For what purpose?
CMO_Shakes says:
:: watches the interaction between the XO and CO::

ACTION: Rotak's quarters warm very slightly, and then cool, also very slightly. Apparently the engineers haven't quite figured out the environmental systems.

Paladin says:
@COM: Sharikahr: CO: Well I had a run in with some Alliance types who didn’t appreciate my nosing around the central archives. And as I had nothing better to do I thought I’d look you up seeing as I was already in the neighborhood
Paladin says:
@COM: Sharikahr: CO: And if you check with your contacts they will verify I’m one of the good guys
Host Captain_Savar says:
:: Crosses his arms ::  COM: Vessel: Congratulations on finding us.  Our presence is tenuous... and I'd prefer not to be discovered because you were emitting energy near us.
Rotak says:
::stoically...goes to access the environmental controls panel and see if there is anything she can do::
CIV_Arinoch says:
CO: A carefully placed torpedo should correct that.
XO_Rogers says:
::goes back to silently watching situation::
Host Captain_Savar says:
CIV: You are a fool.  An explosion would light up sensors brighter than a starship.

INFO: the panel responds, but sluggishly, but it does respond.

Paladin says:
@COM: Sharikahr: CO: Captain if i wished to betray your presence i would have done so by now. Permission to come aboard
Host Captain_Savar says:
COM: Vessel: For what purpose?
XO_Rogers says:
Savar: Which is why I suggested bringing him in. Our signature would be large enough to mask his and if he proves an enemy we have another ship.
Rotak says:
Self: I am a Klingon, I am stronger than cold. ::sits on the bunk and tries to fall asleep::
Paladin says:
@COM: Sharikahr: CO: Why i wish to join your merry little band of pirates Captain
Host Captain_Savar says:
COM: Vessel: I see.  :: Thinks ::  My watchdog will guide you into our docking bay.  :: Looks at Rogers with a pointed look ::
Paladin says:
@COM: Sharikahr: CO: How kind of you Captain Savar
XO_Rogers says:
::types and send out a message to Paladin:: Paladin: These are the coordinates for our landing bay and the path I want you to follow, deviate at all and there will be consequences.
OPS_Valar says:
XO: Do I send a beacon?
Paladin says:
@::closes the COM and acknowledges the message::
Paladin says:
@::follows the path into the hangar bay::
XO_Rogers says:
*Security*: Send a detail to the shuttle bay. Guns at the ready.

ACTION: The fighter moves easily into the bay, and sets down. Almost immediately it's set upon by guards; someone likes a welcome committee.

Paladin says:
::powers down and engages the security protocols. Removes his helmet and opens the cockpit::
XO_Rogers says:
Savar: Do you want him up here of do you wish to meet him down there.
Guard says:
*Shuttle*: Now you, come out of the shuttle with your hands up. Move slowly.
Paladin says:
::stands and begins stepping down. Gloved hands raised::
Host Captain_Savar says:
Rogers: We'll both go.  We need to talk on the way anyway.  Shakes: Would you please accompany us as well?
Paladin says:
::jumps down to the decking::
XO_Rogers says:
::gets up and moves toward the lift::
Guard says:
Paladin: Please remove your sidearm and slowly slide it over here.
Paladin says:
Guard: Sure but you could say please ::removes the weapon from its shoulder holster and slides it across::
Host Captain_Savar says:
:: As soon as the door to the Bridge is closed :: Rogers: I spoke with the Klingons.  They are not from our universe... but the mirror universe.  And they worked on cloaking technology.  They are willing to assist us in obtaining such technology for us and our allies.  I'm sure Harlan would be interested in that sort of an edge for her plans.
Paladin says:
Guard: Mind if I smoke?
XO_Rogers says:
Savar: She most certainly would be.
Guard says:
Paladin: Sure I could, now please come over here, and where on Earth did you find tobacco?
CMO_Shakes says:
CIV: Guess I'm just watching you now, oh the joy.
Host Captain_Savar says:
Rogers: We will need to organize a strike team.  I intend to be there.  But someone will have to remain in command of the Sharikahr.
Paladin says:
Guard: Ah neighbor, would you believe it just fell into my lap?
Paladin says:
::pulls a cigar out and lights it, tossing one to the guard::
CIV_Arinoch says:
CMO: Oh... if you didn't like what you see you'd of found some way to worm out of it. You seem the type to be good at that...
Guard says:
Paladin: It looks like some people are lucky. I would advise you to turn it off though, I am not sure the Boss would like the smoke. And trust me you want to make a good impression.
XO_Rogers says:
Savar: However your dilemma is that you don't trust me not to take the ship in your absence or kill you during the Away mission.
Paladin says:
::smiles:: Guard: I’m sure he wont mind
Host Captain_Savar says:
Rogers: I'm glad we understand each other.
CMO_Shakes says:
CIV: Dog's need to be watched, always.  I might need a rolled up newspaper to hit you with if you don't shut it.
Guard says:
Paladin: I would not test him mate. Today is not the day. But hey is your lucky buttocks we are talking about, I just hope I won't have to disintegrate the cigars.

ACTION: The lift reaches its level, and takes a second or two longer than normal to open.

XO_Rogers says:
Savar: Would it help if i said I regretted both deaths.
Host Captain_Savar says:
Rogers: Would it help?  Helping would be returning them to life.  So, no.  :: Raises an eyebrow in a logical fashion and walks towards the shuttlebay ::
CIV_Arinoch says:
::smirks just a little:: CMO: Sadly I don't see any here. Guess you'll just have to trust me long enough to find one. Damn shame, that.
Paladin says:
::smiles and blows a cloud of smoke::
Guard says:
*CO*: Captain your guest is here, I would suggest you be prepared for the stink though.
CMO_Shakes says:
::Grins:: CIV: I wonder if she’s dead yet...silly fool letting her go alone. Didn't catch Savar packing? she was dead before the doors even closed
Host Captain_Savar says:
*Guard*: Don't we keep a hose around for these types of events?
Paladin says:
Guard: Stink? Now I’m offended.  I showered this morning
Guard says:
*CO*: We are rationing water, since the replicators started behaving badly. But I could make an exception.
CIV_Arinoch says:
CMO: If he wanted her dead, she wouldn't have left the shuttle. If you were half as intelligent as your obviously half crazed mind believes you are, you'd know as much.
Paladin says:
::butts the cigar out on the heel of his flight boot:: guard: Heathen
Paladin says:
::slips the cigar into his pocket::
Host Captain_Savar says:
:: Enters the bay, strolling across ::  Paladin: Mister Paladin.
Guard says:
Paladin: Just trying to save your skin mate. ::grins::

INFO: The cigar is noticed long before its owner is.

XO_Rogers says:
::walks into the shuttle bay slightly behind Savar::
Paladin says:
Savar: Ah Captain Savar, jolly nice to meet you sir
Paladin says:
::extends his hand::
Host Captain_Savar says:
:: Stares at the hand silently ::
Paladin says:
::retracts his hand:: Savar: Now lets get down to business shall we?
Host Captain_Savar says:
Paladin: Excellent idea.
Paladin says:
Savar: I assume you have checked my credentials by now
CMO_Shakes says:
:: Shrugs:: CIV: Think what you like, do you really think I repaired you arm back the best I could? It will fail, less muscle, less strength.  You won't be able to guess what other things I could have done putting you back to together.
Host Captain_Savar says:
:: Crosses his arms ::  Paladin: Your point?
Paladin says:
Savar: Ah yes my point. Well to put it bluntly I am your new Intelligence Officer
CIV_Arinoch says:
::shrugs as well:: CMO: And you can feel free to do so. Hey, if you want to shoot yourself in the foot who am I to argue?
Host Captain_Savar says:
Paladin: We just met, and you intend to be an officer for me?
XO_Rogers says:
::raises her eyebrow in surprise at Paladin's declaration::
Paladin says:
Savar: Yes i do. I have skills and talents not to mention contacts that will be beneficial in furtherance of your goals
OPS_Valar says:
::looks up and shakes her head, then glances at the console:: CMO/CIV: As entertaining as all this is, I uh... well... I have an emergency call. On a rebel frequency.
CMO_Shakes says:
:: Moves to the captains chair and sits down::  OPS: Put it through.
Host Captain_Savar says:
Paladin: I hope you will make yourself useful, then.

ACTION: A very staticy image appears on the viewscreen. "This... rebell freighter... under... attack... Need immedia..." the transmission goes silent.

Paladin says:
Savar: You will ask yourself what you ever did without me. I also have a crate of Vulcan tea on board. It fell of the back of a freighter would you believe
CMO_Shakes says:
OPS/CIV: Location of that transmission?
Paladin says:
Savar: Now I believe we have work to do old boy
XO_Rogers says:
::can't help but smile a little at the man's completely fearless demeanor::
Paladin says:
::looks at the XO and winks::
CIV_Arinoch says:
::checks his board, then raises both eyebrows:: CMO: Heading... 136 by 141. Distance... approximately 13 light years.
CMO_Shakes says:
CIV: Is the signal legit?
XO_Rogers says:
::the smile changes to a smirk and just a slight shake of the head::
CIV_Arinoch says:
CMO: It appears to be. Frequency rotation is standard...
CMO_Shakes says:
FCO: How far off our course is that?
Host Captain_Savar says:
Guard: See to it that Mister Paladin is settled into quarters.  :: Points to his eye, indicating to keep watch over him for a while ::
Paladin says:
Savar: I’ll take your bodyguards quarters if that’s ok with you
FCO_Polo says:
CMO: Is out of the nebula, not far from our course as we do not have one Doc.
XO_Rogers says:
Savar: Shall they move the tea to your quarters sir. After it is properly screened for poisons of course.
Host Captain_Savar says:
Paladin: Why is that?
Paladin says:
Savar: convenience
Guard says:
::nods to the captain::
Host Captain_Savar says:
:: shakes his head ::  Rogers: Scan it, and distribute amongst the crew.
CMO_Shakes says:
FCO: I'm sorry, really the wrong question, eta if we left now?
XO_Rogers says:
Paladin: wait a minute, how do you even know that the Captain has a bodyguard or that his quarters are free?
Paladin says:
XO: My dear lady, i know everything
FCO_Polo says:
CMO: 2  days at warp 9.6.
CMO_Shakes says:
All: To far, they would be long dead, for all we know its a trap.

= /\ = /\ = End Mission = /\ = /\ =
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