USS Sharikahr: Mission Transcript #399
MISSION PROLOGUE: The USS Sharikahr is still 2 days out from Setlik III.  They are facing a Cardassian Galor and 2 Hideki class vessels. A Cardassian envoy, Gul Jakor, is coming aboard the Sharikahr in a few minutes.  Is this merely a friendly gesture toward the Federation and the Klingon delegates or something more dastardly?


Star Trek: A Call to Duty is proud to present the USS Sharikahr in
"Remembrance, Part III - The Loss"
Stardate 11001.24
Starring:
Christopher D. as Captain Savar, CO
Richard R. as Commander Twelk, XO
Karriaunna S. as Lieutenant Commander Sin'ajeídishjool So'tsoh, CSO
John F. as Commander Tiberius McQueen, FCO
James H. as Lieutenant Donavin Arinoch, CTO
Beth K.-W. as Ensign Annie Apple, OPS
With:
John F. as Athena
James H. as Ambassador K'Ruck
James H. as Petty Officer Nielson, SEC
Jon B. as Governor Taylor
Jon B. as Gul Jakor
Jon B. as Transporter Chief

Produced and Directed by:
Jon B.
= /\ = /\ = Begin Mission = /\ = /\ =

CO_Captain_Savar says:
:: Stands in the transporter room, awaiting the Cardassian's signal to beam aboard ::
FCO_Cmdr_McQueen says:
::sitting in his office drinking coffee and reviewing star charts::
CSO_LtCmdr_So'tsoh says:
:: At her station on the bridge, keeping a close eye on sensors... it was too easy for things to go wrong in this situation.::
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
::sitting behind his desk, finishing his reading up on their new doctor, as well as the last of his coffee::
FCO_Cmdr_McQueen says:
:: looks over at the holo pad on his desk:: Athena: Athena wake up

ACTION: The Cardassians signal they are ready.

XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
::On bridge going over reports:: *CO*: Captain suggest that we get back underway towards Setlik III shortly as we are on somewhat of a time schedule.
Athena says:
::pad glows and the figure appears on the pad::  FCO: Yes commander
SEC_PO2_Nielson says:
::stands with his partner near the door of the transporter room::
CO_Captain_Savar says:
*XO*: I will confirm with the Gul that we should resume course.  Stand by to engage on my confirmation.
OPS_Ens_Apple says:
::on the bridge, at her station::
Amb_K'Ruck says:
::stands opposite the room from Savar, steely eyes focused on the pad on which their guests should appear momentarily::
XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
*CO*: Aye Captain. Also they have signaled that they are ready to beam over.
FCO_Cmdr_McQueen says:
Athena: I want you to beef up your security protocols, our CTO is a little too nosy for my liking
CSO_LtCmdr_So'tsoh says:
XO:  Commander, area remains clear except for the three Cardassian vessels.
Athena says:
FCO: As you wish commander. But i doubt even the primitive mind of a Vulcan can crack my protocols
CO_Captain_Savar says:
:: Turns to the transporter crewman ::  Crewman, energize.
FCO_Cmdr_McQueen says:
Athena: good then make it so. I'd prefer he kept his nose out of my business
XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
CSO: Roger keep scanning I really don't want any surprises.

ACTION: The Gul and one other Cardassian materialize on the transporter pads.

CSO_LtCmdr_So'tsoh says:
XO:  Acknowledged.
FCO_Cmdr_McQueen says:
:;watches the pad glow slightly and then fade::
CO_Captain_Savar says:
Jakor: Gul Jakor.  Welcome aboard the USS Sharikahr.  Before we continue, may I recommend that our vessels resume warp travel, in order to make our timetable?
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
::files his profile data aside, and locks it down, before standing, tapping the control near his door, and stepping out as the privacy shield releases::
FCO_Cmdr_McQueen says:
::stands up and pulls his leather flight jacket down:: Self: showtime
Gul_Jakor says:
::looks around and sees the Klingon and captain::  CO/Amb:  Savar and K'Ruck. It is good to see you both.  ::grinning and motions to the other:: This is Glinn Jinor.
FCO_Cmdr_McQueen says:
::moves out the door into the corridor::
Gul_Jakor says:
CO: There is no rush, i only want to take a few minutes or your time, and I'll return to my vessel. I shall not travel with  ::pauses::  others.
Amb_K'Ruck says:
::gives a slightly annoyed-sounding grunt, but little else as an acknowledgment... whether that's a good or bad thing remains to be seen::
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
::steps into the corridor, and makes his way towards the turbolift at an even stride::
FCO_Cmdr_McQueen says:
::heeds for the Turdo Lift::
XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
:: waits impatiently as he wishes that they were back underway ::
Amb_K'Ruck says:
::arches a thick eyebrow ever so slightly:: CO: Nor would I recommend they do. ::yes, definitely annoyance::
FCO_Cmdr_McQueen says:
::steps into the lift:: Computer: Bridge
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
::steps into the nearest lift, and requests the bridge::
CO_Captain_Savar says:
:: Refrains from raising an eyebrow ::  Jakor: Shall we speak here, or move to a more suitable location?
FCO_Cmdr_McQueen says:
::steps out of the turbolift::
Gul_Jakor says:
::steps down off the pad and raises his hand like he wants to shake::  CO: Some were else if you please.
FCO_Cmdr_McQueen says:
::walks out onto the bridge::
XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
:: sees the FCO:: FCO: Everything in order Cmdr?
CO_Captain_Savar says:
:: Places one hand against his chest and waves the other towards the exit door ::  Jakor: This way, then.  Our conference lounge has been prepared.

ACTION: There is a subspace transmission coming in from Setlik III.

OPS_Ens_Apple says:
XO: Subspace transmission coming from Seltik III
FCO_Cmdr_McQueen says:
XO: Just peachy. You know this rust bucket is dry?
XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
OPS: On screen
OPS_Ens_Apple says:
::puts it on the screen:: XO: Aye sir
Gul_Jakor says:
::motions with his hand for the CO to lead the way::
FCO_Cmdr_McQueen says:
::yawns and moves to the helm::
XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
FCO: We will have to fix that later.
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
::steps off the lift, and onto the bridge, moving down to his station and relieving the junior officer stationed there::
CSO_LtCmdr_So'tsoh says:
:: Turns toward the screen, catching the FCO's comment and lifts a brow, not following the comment the ship was dry.::
CO_Captain_Savar says:
:: As the Gul waits, he taps his combadge and begins to lead the way ::  *XO*: Commander, stand by on travel.  The Gul will not be remaining aboard but for a few minutes.
FCO_Cmdr_McQueen says:
::looks around:: OPS: You're mighty quiet today ensign

ACTION: A Human man in a formal suit appears on the screen.

CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
::logs into his station, and runs a full scan... not that anything unusual would have come up, or he'd of been notified, but...::
FCO_Cmdr_McQueen says:
::over hears the conversation:: Self: Wondered what that smell was
XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
*CO* Aye Captain. Also we have an incoming transmission from Setlik III.
CO_Captain_Savar says:
*XO*: See to it, Commander.  Savar out.
Governor_Taylor says:
@COM: Sharikahr:  ::turns to someone off screen::  Is this thing on.  ::taps the console in front of him::
SEC_PO2_Nielson says:
::as the captain leads his guests from the transporter room, he and his typically silent Vulcan partner turn about, and fall in behind them::
Amb_K'Ruck says:
::moves into the corridor behind and just to the right of Savar, keeping quiet thus far::
XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
:: mocks a little "See to it Cmdr" like what else does he expect::
Gul_Jakor says:
::follows behind the Captain::  Amb: So why is it the Klingons are transmission in this little venture?
XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
COM: Gov: Yes Sir what can we do for you?
OPS_Ens_Apple says:
FCO: Sorry, I was busy checking out some of the cool buttons on my console.
FCO_Cmdr_McQueen says:
::turns to OPS:: OPS: If you press that little purple one the captains chair spins around
Governor_Taylor says:
@COM: Sharikahr: Oh good it is on. Captian Savar, it is nice to see you finally. I am told to expect you in  few days.
CO_Captain_Savar says:
:: Steps into a waiting turbolift and orders it to deck 5, waiting for the others to enter before allowing the doors to close.
OPS_Ens_Apple says:
FCO: Uh uh....::giggles:: but if it does, maybe I should wait until the captain is sitting in it! ::grins::
FCO_Cmdr_McQueen says:
OPS: I would. Can you imagine the fit he'd have
Amb_K'Ruck says:
::lifts a large shoulder in a half-shrug:: Jakor: We were interested in determining precisely how long it would take before someone decides we're not welcome. ::steps into the lift, not even bothering to hint at whether or not it was a genuine answer, or just genuinely sarcastic::
Gul_Jakor says:
::stepping inside the TL looking the Klingon over::  Amb: Typical.
OPS_Ens_Apple says:
::giggles even more:: FCO: If you make a Vulcan seasick...what color does he turn?
XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
COM: GOV: Sir I am Cmdr Twelk the Executive Officer.  Captain Savar is otherwise occupied and yes we should be at your location in a couple of days.
FCO_Cmdr_McQueen says:
::smiles:: OPS: Purple maybe?
CO_Captain_Savar says:
:: The turbolift comes to a gentle stop, and opens.  Savar steps out ::  All: This way, gentlebeings.  :: Takes a few steps into the conference lounge, where a muted paint scheme greets them ::
Amb_K'Ruck says:
Jakor: And why would Cardassia, after over forty years, decide to pick *now* to attempt such a.. gesture? Surely not out of the goodness of your hearts.
Governor_Taylor says:
@COM: Sharikahr: Cmdr Twelk you said? I just wanted to inform you that the people here are already getting nervous about those Cardies coming.
XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
COM: GOV: I understand sir. If everything goes right we should be there before they arrive  so hopefully we can help settle some of their fears.
OPS_Ens_Apple says:
::laughs at the FCO and goes back to configuring the console the way she likes it::
CO_Captain_Savar says:
:: Motions to seats around the table, but holds, waiting for an answer from the Gul ::
Gul_Jakor says:
::enters the room::  CO: So, how are we to proceed with the unrest on the colony?
Amb_K'Ruck says:
::enters as well, not oblivious to the fact he skipped right on by his question:: CO: You see? Their representative doesn't even attempt to answer the most basic of questions.
Governor_Taylor says:
@COM: Sharikahr: Is there anything we need  to do to prepare for everyone;s arrival. I do have to admit this is the first time we a re so honored with such guests.
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
::not finding anything on sensors, just as he expected, he sits back in his seat and just observes, both his console and, to a lesser extent, those with whom he works::
CO_Captain_Savar says:
Gul: I would recommend that sincerity and honestly would go a long way.  If you wish to be overly cautions, allow only one of your vessels to approach the planet.  Having a Starfleet accompaniment should provide some measure of security to the colony.  Certainly you can understand their emotional responses?
Gul_Jakor says:
::glares at the Klingon::  CO: Emotional needs?  That would come from a Vulcan. I can send one of the escorts away. No more.
XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
COM: GOV: I would just have your staff ready according to the protocols that have been sent to you for now and we will inform you if there are any changes.
CO_Captain_Savar says:
:: Tilts his head slightly ::  Gul: Respectfully, Gul, it is responses like that which will continue to inflame hostilities between our people.  You are worried regarding your security, and desire the colony to trust you, but you must be willing to trust the colony - and us.
FCO_Cmdr_McQueen says:
:: sits back in his chair and stretches::
Gul_Jakor says:
CO: Very well, but they will remain just outside the star system.
OPS_Ens_Apple says:
::sighs:: FCO: I wish we could have some music.  Make the day pass faster.
Amb_K'Ruck says:
::snorts:: All: Leave it to a Cardassian p'tak to never turn down an opportunity to... how do the humans say it... stack the deck.
CO_Captain_Savar says:
Amb: Ambassador, such outbursts are not conducive.
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
::glances briefly over towards the science console, and shifts ever so slightly an attempt to determine if it's manned by the department's chief, or one of her underlings::
Gul_Jakor says:
::looks to the KLingon:: Amb: And do you think for a moment you don't have cloaked vessels out there?
CO_Captain_Savar says:
Gul: Gul Jakor, are there specific concerns you have?
Amb_K'Ruck says:
::resists the urge to just drop kick the Gul clear across the conference room, barely and at least for the moment... but only for the moment::
XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
CTO: Lt are all the security measure ready for when we arrive at the planet?
Gul_Jakor says:
CO: No i just wanted to met you face to face before we arrive. If i had concerns, i wouldn't bother them with you.
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
::nods, once:: XO: Everything's in place, commander. When we reach orbit, anything not absolutely necessary for shipside operations will be locked down. No command authorization, no entry.
XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
CTO: Roger what about security for the Ambassador on the planet?
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
XO: I've got uniforms all over the VIP deck. When we get there, they'll expand their coverage to include any areas designated as under our jurisdiction on the planet. That includes anywhere in which our guests or our crew would be required to be present.
CO_Captain_Savar says:
:: Makes a mental note to ponder that statement later ::  Gul: Certainly, Gul, there was more to your visit than the company of the Ambassador and myself.
Governor_Taylor says:
@COM: Sharikahr: We will. Then if there is nothing else. WE shall meet you when you arrive.
XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
CTO: Good lets hope that they don't need to do any more than crowd control but something in the pit of my stomach tells me different.
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
::smirks slightly:: XO: And here I thought it was just me. Good to know.
XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
COM: GOV: Aye Governor we will see your shortly.  Sharikahr out. ::nods to OPS to close the channel::
Gul_Jakor says:
CO: There is nothing else. I have met you and your Klingon friend here. I am good and ready to return to my vessel. As I said I will order the other two to stay clear of the planet.
OPS_Ens_Apple says:
::closes the channel:: XO: I always get a stomach ache when we're dealing with Cardassians.

ACTION: The channel closes.

FCO_Cmdr_McQueen says:
::looks around in his seat at the XO:: XO: So we gonna get this party started or were we gonna sit around and philosophize the logic about doing nothing?
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
::glances over at their new OPS officer, and slightly shakes his head... if she was as new as she looked, she'd either get a really strong stomach really quick, or be spending a lot of time in sickbay... and, if what he'd read of their new doctor was any indication, she might be wiser to choose the first option::
XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
OPS: It must be the food Ensign. :: shakes his head::
CO_Captain_Savar says:
:: Glances quickly at the Klingon Ambassador ::  All: Very well.  If there is nothing more, I shall escort you back to the transporter room.
CSO_LtCmdr_So'tsoh says:
:: After a moment, turns back around to her sensors::
XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
FCO: From what the Captain says the spoonheads won' t be here long so once we they are gone we can get back underway.
Gul_Jakor says:
::readies to follow the Captain out:: Amb: It is alwasy nice to meet one's past foes on such friendly terms. ::laughs a little::
Amb_K'Ruck says:
::just glares daggers at the Cardassian, and briefly, but only briefly, contemplates just skipping the formalities and ripping his head off.... decides that would take entirely too much time and energy, for now::
CO_Captain_Savar says:
:: Leads the team to the turbolift, up two decks, and back to transporter room one ::  Gul: Once you are back aboard your vessel, all of us shall resume warp speed towards Setlik.
Amb_K'Ruck says:
::gets up and readies to make the walk with Savar as well::
FCO_Cmdr_McQueen says:
XO: Better get the disinfectant out once there gone and some air fresheners as well
Gul_Jakor says:
::walking along with them both::  CO: of course.
XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
FCO: I will have OPS get house cleaning on it right away. :: Grins::
FCO_Cmdr_McQueen says:
XO: And while she's at it think she could find a decent bottle of scotch?
OPS_Ens_Apple says:
::grins back at the XO and then turns back to the FCO:: FCO: I wonder if we'll get some shore leave on Seltik II?
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
::briefly, his mind flashes back to a very, very  old ship, seemingly held together by nothing other than pure luck and a pack of chewing gum... he shakes it off, not wanting for a number of reasons to be thinking about that right now, and concentrating on his console::
CO_Captain_Savar says:
Gul: Should we expect further communications before the planet?
OPS_Ens_Apple says:
FCO: I might be bribed into finding something that you might like.
CSO_LtCmdr_So'tsoh says:
:: frowns as she listens to the discussion and finally turns around::  XO:  Commander... if one continues ones perspectives consciously, would it not accidentally come out unconsciously?
Gul_Jakor says:
::stepping into the TR::  CO: i will contact you when we arrive.  ::holds out his arm::  CO: Shall we as the humans do?  Shake on it?
Amb_K'Ruck says:
::continues the walk with the others into the transporter room, though this time, the only thing he does is drill a visual hole into the side of the Gul's head::
XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
CSO: And your point is?
CO_Captain_Savar says:
:: Takes in a breath, bracing himself, and extends his hand to meet the Gul's ::  Gul: In the history of many planets, this gesture indicated that the two parties did not carry weapons and intended the other no harm.
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
::smirks just a bit of talk of scotch, and decides not to comment on the case of 2295 currently sitting in his quarters... which, if this mission goes the way it's likely to, he's very likely to need::
CSO_LtCmdr_So'tsoh says:
XO:  I am concerned with the great dislike that is being passed around here about the Cardassians.  We cannot afford for there to be any incident given.  I admit, I have had no interaction with the people so have no expectations... other then long ago, they were a culture to admire.

ACTION: The Gul clasps the Captain's arm at the forearm and shakes it up and down.

CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
CSO: And they had very little problem with insisting they be admired. Whether we wanted to or not.
FCO_Cmdr_McQueen says:
:;shakes his head:: Self: Here I am surrounded by pointy eared heathens who talk nothing but logic. I'm beginning to think they could cure a rainy day
CSO_LtCmdr_So'tsoh says:
CTO:  That is current, not the past.
CO_Captain_Savar says:
:: A strong shake, he returns the gesture as well as possible ::
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
CSO: The Bajorans, and indeed the Federation forty years ago, would disagree.
Gul_Jakor says:
::slaps the CO and arm with his other hand and pulls away and just looks at the Klingon and steps onto the pad::
XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
CSO: Maybe if you had dealt with them you would understand our feeling. And they are a hard thing to put aside whenever you want.
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
::decides not to add as would anyone who'd been anywhere near the Free Haven colony about 4 years ago... that's not something for this ship's bridge::
CSO_LtCmdr_So'tsoh says:
CTO:  I understand.  But that is then and this is now.  And the desire here is there to be no incident to set a riot.
OPS_Ens_Apple says:
CSO: Once bitten, twice shy...as my granny always says.  The Cardies have done nothing to instill trustworthiness .
Gul_Jakor says:
CO/Amb: Till we meet again.
CSO_LtCmdr_So'tsoh says:
XO:  I do understand emotions, but some things must be let go before we can move forward.
CO_Captain_Savar says:
:: Nods once to the Cardassians, then once at the transporter crewman to energize the pad, sending them back to their vessel ::
FCO_Cmdr_McQueen says:
XO: I'd give up if i was you. You'll never win any kind of discussion with the pointy ears.
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
CSO: Something anyone who does this for a while will pick up on. There'll be an incident with the Cardassians. It will probably be blamed on us. And it will most likely be entirely of their own design.

ACTION: The Cardassians are beamed back to their own ship and all three of the Cardassian vessels take off for warp soon after heading toward Setlik III.

CSO_LtCmdr_So'tsoh says:
OPS:  But one must begin somewhere.
XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
CSO: That may be true but we are not all Vulcan it isn't that easy.
CO_Captain_Savar says:
*XO*: Commander, the Cardassians have returned to their vessel.  Resume our warp speed, following them at... :: stops, his head feeling somewhat light ::
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
CSO: Discredit, disinform, disavow. I'm starting to think they're taught that at an early age.
FCO_Cmdr_McQueen says:
CSO: Let me follow your "Logic". We should forgive the spoonies for the massacre. Light a camp fire and sit around holding hands singing camp fire songs,.
Transporter_Chief says:
::notices the CO stop talking::
XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
:: sees that the Cardassian ships have left:: FCO: Don't lose those ships :: points to the Cardassians::
Amb_K'Ruck says:
::watches the captain, as close to concern as a Klingon could manage without being... well, human::
XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
*CO*: Aye Captain, resuming course.
FCO_Cmdr_McQueen says:
XO: About time :: lays in an intercept course::
OPS_Ens_Apple says:
::chuckles:: CSO: When they go at least one year without trying to kill us or someone else...then I'll begin.  Until then...I'll keep my weapon close and my eyes open when cardies are around.
CSO_LtCmdr_So'tsoh says:
XO:  I doubt all Vulcans would agree... :: Looks toward the FCO and back at Twelk:: Nor is it my intent to heal what was before.  My intent is to bring forth caution so that we prevent an incident.
XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
FCO: If any thing lets see if we can get there first.
CO_Captain_Savar says:
:: Grips the frame of the door, a pain in his head rising - eventually reaching excruciating levels.  Savar falls to his knees without realizing it and tries to croak out a command ::  Anyone: Med....
FCO_Cmdr_McQueen says:
CSO: Ah yes Vulcan caution. Is that the same caution that you used to hold human exploration back?
CSO_LtCmdr_So'tsoh says:
OPS:  As my grandfather would say, not all groups are painted with the same brush... nor are the Cardassians.  We deal with one group, not the whole.
Transporter_Chief says:
::runs to the CO::   *Bridge* There is problem with the captain, we need a medic.   CO: Are you alright?
OPS_Ens_Apple says:
CSO: As my granny would say: A weasel is a weasel... no matter what dog suit you stuff him in.
Amb_K'Ruck says:
::doesn't even bother waiting for the transporter chief to do anything... he reaches over, picks the vulcan captain up, and goes to put him over his shoulder as he turns for the door::
XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
*TR* Transport him to sick bay right away.

ACTION: The captain falls to the floor unconscious

CSO_LtCmdr_So'tsoh says:
OPS:  If that were true, then the white man belongs in their own personal hell.  ::raises an eyebrow.::
CSO_LtCmdr_So'tsoh says:
FCO:  I would not know commander, I was not there.
XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
OPS: contact sick bay and inform them that the captain is on his way there.
Transporter_Chief says:
::watches the Klingon run off with the captain:  *XO* Sir, the Ambassador just run out with him.
OPS_Ens_Apple says:
::confused:: CSO: What does a white man have to do with anything? And why would he paint himself white?
Amb_K'Ruck says:
::storms into a turbolift, and demands sickbay::
OPS_Ens_Apple says:
XO: Aye sir. ::contacts sickbay::
XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
*TC*: Roger we have informed sick bay that he is on his way.
FCO_Cmdr_McQueen says:
CSO: typically Vulcan attitude.
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
CSO: The white man spent centuries apologizing for their actions. And apologies are still demanded by some.
FCO_Cmdr_McQueen says:
OPS: People are always apologetic after they get their butts handed to them
CSO_LtCmdr_So'tsoh says:
CTO:  It is hard to restitute such things.  But for the majority it has been put in the past.  As has many other racial issues on Earth.  Again, be careful how you group a few into a whole.  It rarely fits.
Amb_K'Ruck says:
::steps out of the lift, storms straight into sickbay and all but plasters a nurse to the wall as he moves through, and deposits Savar on a biobed::

= /\ = /\ = End Mission = /\ = /\ =
LAPSE TO NEXT MISSION: None
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