

Star Trek: A Call to Duty is proud to present the USS Sharikahr in
"Remembrance, Part VIII - The wolf in Sheep‘s Clothing"
Stardate 11004.18
Starring:
Richard R. as Commander Twelk, XO
Karriaunna S. as Lieutenant Commander Sin'ajeídishjool So'tsoh, CSO
James H. as Lieutenant Donavin Arinoch, CTO
Christopher D. as Envoy Savar, CIV

Host JonB says:
Summary: The address the prisoner gave, matches the address the old woman gave them before. The structure is enclosed behind a dampening field that the Sharikahr has not been able to penetrate yet.
Host JonB says:
Will this Garth be there when they do get through?  Who is this Garth anyway and what are his intentions.
Host JonB says:
Star Trek: A Call to Duty is proud to present the USS Sharikahr in
"Remembrance"
Chapter 9- “The Wolf in Sheep's Clothing”
Host JonB says:
Stardate 11004.18
Mission #407
Host JonB says:
= /\ = /\ = Resume Mission = /\ = /\ =
CSO_LtCmd_So`tsoh says:
:: stepping off the lift with Toral, she nods her head and turns toward her station.::
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
::moves away from the tactical console, to approach Twelk with a slight nod:: XO: A moment of your time, commander.
Host XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
:: sitting in the center chair watching the crew work::
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
<TO_Lt_Toral> ::moves away from the lifts and over to the tactical console, to consult with T'Lorn on progress::
Host XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
CTO: Is this private enough?
CSO_LtCmd_So`tsoh says:
:: She nods a greeting to Archimedes and waits for his update.::
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
XO: Privacy is certainly not required, sir. I'd like to strongly recommend we not include the Cardassians on this one. We still can't be sure they're not somehow behind this. I don't want to risk him running.
Host JonB says:
@Action: The damping field is start to flutter, but collapsing yet.

CSO_LtCmd_So`tsoh says:
:: As he finishes his report, a light appears on the console.  Her eyebrow raises::  SO:  Good timing.
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
<TO_Ens_T'Lorn> ::continues her own scans, isolating a few more particular frequencies and funneling them off to the science console::
CSO_LtCmd_So`tsoh says:
CTO:  Lieutenant, the field is starting to collapse.
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
<TO_Lt_Toral> ::without a word, glances over her shoulder at the readouts, and nods, before moving to take up a position at the back of the bridge::
Host XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
CTO: I am not too fond of the ideal but in all fairness it is their personal that were attacked and they have a right to be involved. I will try and stress to the Gul that we  don't want any trigger happy security personal on this.
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
XO: It's not their security I'm concerned about. It's Garth's. If the Cardassians are behind it, they may inform him we're coming.
CSO_LtCmd_So`tsoh says:
CO:  Captain, I am reading one life sign within the field.  Trying to isolate species.
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
::glances briefly up and towards science, holding up a hand briefly for Sin, then glances briefly back towards Toral who immediately moves to supervise::
Host XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
CTO: That is why I want your personal down there first. Understood.
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
XO: Understood, sir. ::nods, once, and moves to join Toral and the two scientists:: CSO: What are we looking at?
CSO_LtCmd_So`tsoh says:
CTO:  The field, while weakening is still not down enough for me to identify the species within.
Host XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
CSO: If you get a chance try and transport that life sign to our brig.
CSO_LtCmd_So`tsoh says:
XO:  Not possible to get a lock as of yet with the field still in place.
CSO_LtCmd_So`tsoh says:
CTO:  Perhaps a variation on the frequency we are using.  That or more power.
Host XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
CTO: Lt I want you people surrounding that residence now.
CSO_LtCmd_So`tsoh says:
<SO Archimedes> CTO/CSO:  I still vote for phasers.
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
::glances over the console, raising an eyebrow faintly:: CSO: What if we narrow the focus a little. Its weakest here... ::gestures to a section of the display: ... and here. ::points out another:: If we can punch through here, we can probably counter it. Here's what we're going to do.
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
::glances briefly back towards Twelk, to make sure he's aware as well:: CSO: I'll have my people standing by in the transporter room. When I make the order, give it everything we've got. Blow out that generator if we have to. At the same time, I'll instruct the transporter chief to get us as close to that house as he can.
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
CSO: With a little luck, by the time he realizes he's got no shields, we'll have him in restraints.
CSO_LtCmd_So`tsoh says:
:: Nods and takes the seat as Archimedes vacates it.  Tapping a few commands she begins dividing the beam and narrowing it into two sections of greater intensity.::

Host XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
CTO: Good luck Lt. Make it so.
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
::nods, once, then taps his badge:: *Security*: Security team alpha to transporter room 1. Bring assault equipment for a party of 7.
CSO_LtCmd_So`tsoh says:
CTO:  Set... on your command.
Host JonB says:
@Action: The back of the house explodes and the dampening field falls.
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
::turns for the lift and gestures briefly to Toral, who, after a moment of a raised eyebrow, follows behind him::
CSO_LtCmd_So`tsoh says:
XO/CTO:  We have broken through.  Dampening field is down.  Species within reads Cardassian.  Working on trying to get a lock.
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
::steps into the lift, and requests the transporter room::
Host XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
CIV: Savar help the CSO with the transport lock.
CIV_Savar says:
:: Wonders briefly when he'll begin to act as a diplomat, instead of just another set of hands on the Bridge ::
CSO_LtCmd_So`tsoh says:
*CTO*/CO: Unable to get a lock... we are being blocked from another location.  Searching for possibility.
CIV_Savar says:
XO: I will try
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
::steps off the lift, and enters the transporter room, both he and Toral suit up... the rest of his team's already done so, he issues his orders to the transporter chief, then taps his badge:: *CSO*: Arinoch to commander So’tsoh. Relay the coordinates of our guest here please.
Host XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
CSO: What do your scans show our life sign doing at this moment.
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
::sending a hand signal to his team, the draw weapons, set to heavy stun, and await beam out::
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
<they>
Host JonB says:
Action: The CTO and his team are beamed down surrounding the house in question.
CSO_LtCmd_So`tsoh says:
*CTO*:  Coordinates being sent.  Unable to locate an inhibitor... it could be a personal one.
CSO_LtCmd_So`tsoh says:
:: looks over her shoulder::  XO:  Nothing at the moment.  I am not getting any movement.
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
@::takes only a second to adjust to his new surroundings, then taps his badge:: *Team*: If we can't find a doorway, we make one. Let's go. ::starts for his section of the house, weapon drawn::
CSO_LtCmd_So`tsoh says:
*CTO*:  Head for the front of the house.  It is possible the blast knocked him out... at the moment I am not getting any movement.
CSO_LtCmd_So`tsoh says:
:: Looks up at Savar... it is hard to think back to him being a diplomat and no longer her captain.::



CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
@::glances down at the tricorder on his way through the house, the footsteps of his team becoming easily audible as they move to converge near the front part of the house:: *CSO*: I have something. Try and focus your scans on my com signal.
Host XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
*CTO*: And remember I want him alive if at all possible.
CSO_LtCmd_So`tsoh says:
:: Looking back down at her console she notes the others in position.  At Donovan’s request, she focuses on his comm. signal::
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
@::his team moves to surround the human-looking Cardassian on the floor, while Donavin approaches, pulling a pair of wrist restraints from his tactical suit and moving to plant a knee rather firmly in the man's back::
Host Garth says:
@CTO: Get off me.  ::saying labored::
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
@Garth: Nice to finally make your acquaintance, Garth. ::reaches to disconnect the transport inhibitor from his arm, and replace it with the restraints:: I believe you no longer have a use for this.
CSO_LtCmd_So`tsoh says:
*CTO*:  I am not reading anything beyond not being able to get a lock on him.
Host Garth says:
@CTO: Filthy animal.  ::saying in his Cardassian tongue::
CSO_LtCmd_So`tsoh says:
*CTO*:  Change that... I can now get a lock.
Host Garth says:
Action: The Galor class vessel is haling the Shari.
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
@*CSO*: Personal inhibitor. Really nice design. Shame it'll have to go into evidence... could come in handy. ::he hands the device to a junior officer, then, getting off the Cardassian, he moves to haul him, willingly or not, to his feet:: Please transport us to the brig, commander. And advise commander Twelk I have someone he'd like to meet.
Host XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
<Duty_OPS> XO: Sir we are being hailed by the Cardassians.
Host Garth says:
@::gives the CTO a disgusted look::
Host XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
OPS: On Screen.
Host Garth says:
Action: Gul Jakor appears on the screen.
CSO_LtCmd_So`tsoh says:
*CTO*:  Give it to me for a short while and I will see if I can make you a duplicate for your birthday.
CSO_LtCmd_So`tsoh says:
:: Turns around::  XO:  Commander, Lieutenant Arinoch wishes to inform you he has someone for you to meet.
Host XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
COM: Gul: You seem to have impeccable timing. I was about to give you a call and invite you over to help interrogate our prisoner.
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
@*CSO*: Don't tempt me, Sin. ::smirks, unseen, as in response to the look he's given he also moves to twist the Cardassian’s arms a little bit more behind him::
Host Garth says:
<Jakor>  COM:XO:  Of course Cmdr. I will be there in five of your minutes,  I am interested in this cardassian you have found, myself.

Host XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
CSO: I will meet him in the brig area shortly.
Host XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
COM: Gul: I will see you then.
CSO_LtCmd_So`tsoh says:
*CTO*:  He will meet with him in the brig.
Host Garth says:
@::winces::  CTO:  Do not hope to take pleasure in my pain.  :: and spits at him::
Host Garth says:
Action: The view screen goes back to previous view.
Host XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
CIV: Savar if you would be so kind and meet our guest in the transporter room. And if you will please see that he gets the scenic route to the brig.
CIV_Savar says:
:: Stands, and his robe falls around him ::  XO: And the purpose of that, Commander?
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
@Garth: This is pleasure enough. At least until your friends up there get hold of you. I can wait that long. ::he twists them just a little bit more, then lets them go back to where they were but doesn't loosen his grip on them, and almost distractedly considers teasing Sin for not having heard his previous request for transport::
Host XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
CIV: I would like to have a couple of question with our prisoner before the Gul get there.
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
@::decides after a moment even a half-Vulcan could probably only stand so much teasing::
Host XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
:: gets up and heads for the TL:: CSO: Cmdr you have the bridge.
CSO_LtCmd_So`tsoh says:
*CTO*:  You might want to send your guest up with one of your team members.  There is something I need you to check out.
CSO_LtCmd_So`tsoh says:
XO:  Understood.
Host Garth says:
@::laughs a little at the CTO's attempt to harm him, but is trying to not show weakness::
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
@::raises an eyebrow, but then after a moment, shrugs up a shoulder as Toral steps forward to take the restraints from him:: *CSO*: Dare I ask?
Host XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
:: enters the TL and orders it to the brig::
CSO_LtCmd_So`tsoh says:
:: Informs the transporter chief to transport the prisoner to the brig.::
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
<TO_Lt_Toral> @::moves quickly to secure Garth, as the rest of the team gets in line for transport::
CSO_LtCmd_So`tsoh says:
*CTO*:  There is a subbasement.  I am unable to scan it do to the materials the building is made of.
Host Garth says:
@Action: The Prisoner and the Team are beamed straight to the brig.
Host XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
:: Exits the TL and heads for the Brig area::
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
<TO_Lt_Toral> ::moves swiftly as the transporter releases them, and half shoves Garth into a cell before releasing the restraints, and raising the force field::
Host Garth says:
::not saying anything as he is hauled into a cell::

Host Garth says:
Action: The Gul signals he is ready for transport.
Host XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
:: enters the brig as the prisoner is thrown into the cell:: TO: I take it that this is the infamous Garth?
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
@::raises an eyebrow as he watches the team departs:: *CSO*: I didn't see anything that looks like an internal access way. Are you certain? ::inwardly, shakes his head... of course she is, that's why she's their best::
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
<TO_Lt_Toral> ::nods:: XO: Aye, commander. The same.
CIV_Savar says:
:: Arrives in the transporter room and nods to the transport operator ::
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
<TO_Lt_Toral> XO: I believe the human expression is... looks can be deceiving. This young man is, in fact, cardassian. Genetically speaking, at least.
Host XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
:: stands in front of the cell:: Garth: I will give you one chance to tell me exactly what is going on here before Gul Jakor shows up.
CSO_LtCmd_So`tsoh says:
:: Considers his question rhetorical::  *CTO*: Follow the coordinates.  You should be able to locate it.
Host Garth says:
Action: Gul Jakor appears on the transporter pad.
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
@*CSO*: Hang on... ::he moves into another compartment, and nods once:: I've got something. ::moves towards the door and attempts to gain entry::
CIV_Savar says:
:: Inclines his head slightly ::  Jakor: Gul Jakor.
Host Garth says:
::looks up at the XO::  XO: I don't answer to him.
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
<TO_Lt_Toral> ::nods as the guard on duty motions he can take over surveillance, and moves to stand outside the door... just in case::
Host Garth says:
<Jakor>  CIV:  ahhhh, Savar.  ::stepping down::  I understand you are Ambassador now.   An interesting turn of events.
CSO_LtCmd_So`tsoh says:
:: Keeps a lock on him, just in case of any surprises::
Host XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
Garth: Then you will have no problem with me turning you over to him for the murder of one of his officers.
Host Garth says:
XO: that all depends on his view of current events.  it does not matter. anyway.  what is done is done,  I have completed my task.
CIV_Savar says:
Gul: I am an Envoy, plenipotentiary.  Technically not an Ambassador.  :: Does not move from the spot ::
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
@::opens it with ease, brushing away a few pieces of loose debris from the blast, and moves to make his way into the basement::
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
<Amb_K`Ruk> ::storms through the brig doors looking about as less than pleased as a Klingon can look, the only thing left behind him is the barely audible sound of Toral's order to stay out:: XO: Is this the P'Tak who was responsible for such cowardly bloodshed? ::his words are cold at Twelk, but his eyes are much colder on Garth::
Host XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
Garth: And what was that task besides creating trouble between the planet's government and the Cardassians.
Host XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
AMB: That is what we are trying to determine now as well as what else they had planned.
CSO_LtCmd_So`tsoh says:
*CTO*:  I am reading some form of power from below.  No details as of yet.  If you have a tricorder, it would be of help.
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
@::lets out a low whistle that could probably be heard over the open channel:: *CSO*: Sin, I do believe you would have an absolute party down here. All the bomb making equipment any common terrorist would need. ::he steps a little further into the lab:: And he didn't have time to clean up after he was finished playing either.
Host Garth says:
::glances at the Klingon::  XO: And what is that doing in here.  Is he my executioner?
Host XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
Garth: It can be arranged.
Host Garth says:
<Jakor>  CIV: Then Envoy,  I want to see this prisoner of yours.  If he is one of mine, he will be taken care of.
CSO_LtCmd_So`tsoh says:
*CTO*:  I think that party would be yours.  However, do be careful.
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
<Amb_K`Ruk> ::just lets out a low, almost animalistic growl:: XO: He will die. ::without another word, he makes a move towards the force field controls::
Host XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
AMB: I wouldn't do that.
CIV_Savar says:
:: Walks towards the doorway, and makes what would be known to be an incorrect turn at the doors, heading towards the far turbo lift shaft ::  Gul: "One of yours", Gul?  In what manner?
Host Garth says:
::stands up and backs away for the shield::
CSO_LtCmd_So`tsoh says:
*XO*:  Commander, Arinoch has located the lab used for making the bomb, beneath the building.
CIV_Savar says:
Gul: Did you have men deployed on the planet that Starfleet was unaware of?
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
@*CSO*: Careful is your job, lovely. That's why you're up there. ::smirks just a little, opening his tricorder again and running a scan of the room as he slowly makes his rounds::
Host XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
*CSO*: Roger have him check it over and send me a report.
Host Garth says:
<Jakor>::following behind  the CIV::  CIV: Of course ,not.  I am at a lost as to why a Cardassian would be here.  And 2 given the dead officer you found.
CSO_LtCmd_So`tsoh says:
:: Lifts a brow at the endearment::  *CTO*:  The Commander wants you to check it over and send him a report.  Do you require assistance?
CIV_Savar says:
Gul: Ah, then you refer to him as a kinsman of your planet?
Host XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
Garth: I suggest you start talking before I let the Ambassador in there with you.
Host Garth says:
<Jakor>  CIV: All cardassian are Kinsmen, Vulcan.
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
@*CSO*: Now here's something you don't see every day.
Host Garth says:
XO: Then I die.  ::stands proud::
CSO_LtCmd_So`tsoh says:
*CTO*:  If you would uplink your tricorder, I may be of assistance.
Host XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
Garth: Fine.
Host XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
Amb: Can you make is a slow death?
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
@*CSO*: I don't think that'll be necessary, commander. We may have us an agent of the order.
Host Garth says:
::laughs::  XO: I know your federation. You will not have me put to death.
CIV_Savar says:
:: nods slowly ::  Gul: Of course, of course.  How is Ensign Apple performing aboard your vessel?
Host XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
Amb: If you will. :: reaches up to turn off the force field to the  Cell::
CSO_LtCmd_So`tsoh says:
*CTO*:  Then there is more then the obvious.  But science has found nothing of interest that would require such actions.
Host Garth says:
<Jakor>  ::laughs::  CIV:  She is young and full of fire.  We are ready to send her back.
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
@::enters a command into his tricorder, and attempts a connection with Sharikahr's main computer as he continues his scan of the room:: *CSO*: See what you can get out of this. Tricorder doesn't have enough memory for everything I'm picking up down here.
Host Garth says:
= /\ = /\ = Pause Mission = /\ = /\ =
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