


Star Trek: A Call to Duty is proud to present the USS Sharikahr in
"Remembrance, Part VIII - The Sheep"
Stardate 11004.25
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: Garth has been captured. He is Cardassian but has been altered to look human. He is in the Brig of the USS Sharikahr being questioned under threat of being turned loosed on a very upset Klingon Ambassador. Gul Jakor has beamed onto the Sharikahr and being lead by Savar.
Host JonB says:
In the meantime, the CTO is searching a hidden basement that was located under the house Garth was staying.
Host JonB says:
What secrets are to be found and why is this Cardassian on the planet in the first place? Stay tuned and hopefully the crew will find out the answers to all the questions.
Host JonB says:
Star Trek: A Call to Duty is proud to present the USS Sharikahr in
"Remembrance"
Chapter 12- “Why?”
Host JonB says:
Stardate 11004.25
Mission #408
CSO_Lt_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
:: On the bridge, waiting for an update on what Donovan has discovered in the basement.
Host JonB says:
= /\ = /\ = Resume Mission = /\ = /\ =
Host XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
:: quietly sets up a force field just in front of Garth and drops the one at the cell door::
Host Garth says:
::looks between the XO and Klingon::
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
@::continues to survey the basement, his eyes mostly on his tricorder as he awaits the uplink to Sharikahr's systems::
Host Garth says:
<Jakor>  CIV:  Now how long does it take to get to your holding cells?
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
<Amb_K`Ruck> ::glares holes through Garth's forehead as he moves with the accuracy of a stalking wolf further into the cell::
Host Garth says:
Action; The Uplink is established.
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
@::enters a command into his tricorder, feeding the gathered data so far directly to Sin's console, and setting it to transmit everything he obtains thus far to the same location::
Host XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
:; waits to see Garth's reaction as the Ambassador enters the cell::
CIV_Savar says:
Jakor: Since I am no longer in command, I no longer have priority over turbo lifts.  They move thirty seven percent slower due to this change.
Host Garth says:
::clearly starts to sweat and back ups::  XO: What do you want to know. I don't want that smelly thing touching me.
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
@*CSO*: We might need House to verify, but my guess is this doubled as his sickbay as well. ::pauses as he examines the readings more closely:: We might be looking for a second suspect.
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
<Amb_K`Ruck> ::as the Cardassian/human backs up, the Klingon moves forward, keeping the distance between them the same so far::
CSO_Lt_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
:: reads through the incoming data, having the computer match it with the known.::  *CTO*: The equipment looks like the type used for reconstructive surgery.  I will inform Dr. House.
Host XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
Garth: I want to know exactly why a Cardassian is on this planet impersonating a human and trying to stir up trouble between the planet and Cardassia.
Host Garth says:
Action: The TL Jakor and CIV are on stops and the doors open.
CSO_Lt_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
:: Informs Dr. House, but he is in surgery.::
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
@*CSO*: Inform him we'll need a DNA comparison as well. You and Toral found that body not entirely all that far from here. On the off chance the two are related, I want to know if it's worth my while kicking down a few more doors.
Host Garth says:
XO: WE do not need to be here, Cardassian government needs to see that. There can never be peace. We shall rise again to our former glory.
CSO_Lt_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
@ CTO:  Are you capable of gathering the DNA?  The doctor is occupied.
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
<Amb_K`Ruck> Garth: I will drink blood wine over your broken body, as I did those foolish enough to take up arms before you. ::in a not less than overly threatening manner, shows the prisoner his teeth::
Host Garth says:
<Jakor>  ::looks at CIV and looks out the door::   CIV:  Shall we go, I am beginning to get bored with all this taking your time.  You are stalling.
Host XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
Garth: I thought that this was a strategic location for the Cardassia
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
@::already moving across the room and towards a piece of equipment, he attempts to manipulate his tricorder to isolate the distinct DNA patterns:: *CSO*: Should be able to, once I can pull the two of them apart.

CIV_Savar says:
:: Raises an eyebrow slightly ::  Jakor: An interesting theory.  Unfortunately, I am not capable of stalling.  It is in my interest to find a resolution for all parties as well.  :: Leads the way down the corridor ::
CSO_Lt_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
*CTO*:  As soon as you have it, let me know and I will beam it to the lab.
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
<TO_Lt_Toral> ::remains outside the brig, one eye on the door and one on the corridor before him, almost cool in his neutrality::
CSO_Lt_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
:: Calls the lab, preparing them for the sample and immediate analysis.::
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
@::produces an extraction kit from a uniform pocket as the tricorder signals confirmation, and he carefully begins to collect the unknown quantity::
Host Garth says:
<Jakor>  CIV: It has always been said to never trust a Vulcan. you can tell your lies through your truths.
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
@::nods, closing the kit and securing it, before tagging it for transport and setting it aside, his eyes falling on something else as he addresses Sin, moving over to examine it:: *CSO*: Alright, one DNA sample, bagged and tagged.
Host Garth says:
XO: And what does that have to do with the Union trying to make useless peace.  The order will stand for it.
Host Garth says:
<order will not stand>
CSO_Lt_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
:: Gets a lock on the sample and has it transported to the waiting lab.::
Host Garth says:
Action: the sample is transported to the lab.
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
<Amb_K`Ruck> ::balls his rather large hands into only slightly smaller fists, and raises them as though intending to mash their guest's face into something vaguely resembling hamburger on the spot... but as yet, doesn't actually try to do so::
CIV_Savar says:
Jakor: There are a number of sayings about Vulcans.  Most are from species who misunderstand us.  See, we are here.  :: Waves at the doors to the security entrance to the Brig ::
Host XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
:; shakes his head:: Garth: I am afraid that you are just deluding yourself  Cardassia is changing and you need to change with them not fight it.
Host Garth says:
<Jakor> ::Glances at the TO standing there::  TO: and I suppose you are to keep me out as well.
Host XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
AMB: If I were you I would not even dishonor myself with this witless P`tak.
CSO_Lt_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
:: With an idea of what they were looking for, the lab responded back quickly::
CSO_Lt_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
*CTO*:  You are correct... it was our dead Cardassian and Garth.
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
<TO_Lt_Toral> ::raises an eyebrow as the former commanding officer approaches with a Cardassian escort, and offers the former a slight nod:: Jakor: Quite the contrary. You have both been cleared. ::he motions Savar ahead and, turning, places his palm to the control panel, opening the secured door::

CSO_Lt_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
*XO*:  Commander, below the building was medical equipment for alterations along with the DNA of the dead Cardassian found and Garth.
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
@*CSO*: Before you inform the commander, I think we might have just found the rest of our answers.
Host XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
*CSO*: So we know how they were able to do what they did.
Host Garth says:
<Jakor>  ::looks back to CIV::   CIV: Very good, .  Now take me to prisoner.  ::sounding aggravated::
CSO_Lt_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
:: hearing both responses at once, she just shrugs her shoulder.::  *CTO*:  What have you found?
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
@::switches his tricorder to briefly catch a visual snapshot of the PADD, complete with the obsidian order signature, and relays that to Sin's console before gently picking it up, and examining it in more detail:: *CSO*: Encrypted. Not surprising, considering what we're dealing with. But it will make burying our prisoner slightly difficult.
CIV_Savar says:
Jakor: This way.  :: Steps into the rows of cells, having rarely visited this portion of the ship before ::
Host Garth says:
<Jakor>  ::following behind  CIV::
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
<Guard> ::the on-duty officer manning the console on the other side of the door offers Savar a confused look at his lack of uniform and, after a half second's internal correction, snaps a salute anyway and indicates a cell along the far wall, already manned by Twelk and the Klingon::
Host Garth says:
::just stands there glaring at the Klingon:::
Host XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
:: Sees the Gul enter the Brig area:: Jakor: believe it or not this is you lost Cardassian brother.
CSO_Lt_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
:: considers a moment::  *XO*:  Commander, if you would step somewhere private for a moment... I need to inform you of something.
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
@*CSO*: Do me a favor, Sin. I need a decryption expert handy. Preferably down here... I don't want to disturb the scene any more than absolutely necessary.
Host XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
*CSO*: Roger give me a couple of seconds.
Host Garth says:
<Jakor>  :XO: I have no lost brother, let’s see what you have here.  ::looks in on Garth::
CSO_Lt_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
*CTO*:  I am perhaps your best, but I have the bridge at the moment.
Host Garth says:
::Glares at Jakor::  Jakor: You do not deserve to wear that uniform.
Host XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
Jakor: I was only referring to him as a fellow Cardassian
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
<Amb_K`Ruck> ::glares back at the Cardassian and, as a small demonstration of his lack of affection, leaves a rather fist-sized impression on the bulkhead nearest the Cardassian not so honest face::
Host XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
CIV: If you will watch over these two for a moment :: nods to Jakor and the Ambassador::
Host XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
:: moves to just outside of the brig entrance::
Host Garth says:
<Jakor>  Amb: That is so like the barbarians of your race. Now you have cause unneeded damage to the Commanders ships.  :: laughs a little::         Garth: Who are you and what are you doing here.
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
@::just shakes his head:: *CSO*: Then we're going to have to improvise. ::collecting the PADD, he moves to another part of the room and studies it a bit more carefully:: You get to talk me through decrypting Cardassian intelligence protocols.
Host XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
*CSO*: Cmdr You needed to speak with me in private?
CSO_Lt_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
*CO*:  Yes, Lieutenant Arinoch has discovered a PADD with the Obsidian order emblem.  I find it suspect as that would not be... logical.  It could be another ruse.  He has requested an encryption expert.  I can go down or he has just asked me to talk him through procedures.
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
<Amb_K`Ruck> ::turns on Jakor in half a heartbeat:: Jakor: I should kill you in his place. Like any coward you hide behind diplomacy while planning your sabotage.
Host Garth says:
Jakor:: Who I am is none of your concern.  The question is, what are you doing here. The Union has no business trying to make this so called peace.
Host XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
*CSO*: Have it sent down here maybe Jakor can help with it.
CSO_Lt_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
*XO*:  Aye, commander.
CSO_Lt_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
*CTO*:  Commander Twelk has asked you to bring it aboard.  He would like Jakor to help with it.
Host Garth says:
<Jakor>   Garth:: AS much as I would love to bring you home for killing.  ::looks at the Klingon::  I my enjoy watching our friend have fun with you.
Host XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
:: Steps back into the Brig area:: Jakor: We have found some what appear to be orders given by the Obsidian Order. I am having them brought here in hopes that maybe you can decrypt them.
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
@::can barely contain a snort:: *CSO*: This aughta be fun. As luck should have it, this is the most interesting thing down here I've managed to get my hands on. Leave it to the order to make it difficult.
Host Garth says:
<Jakor>::looks at eh XO and back to the Garth::  XO:  The Order?  Now what would they want here, and I was under the impression they all were dissolved.
Host XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
Jakor: Looks like they are still trying to upset the apple cart so to speak.
CSO_Lt_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
*CTO*:  I believe the human reply would be... You will survive.  Are you ready to beam back aboard?
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
@::folds his tricorder closed, and tucks it away, before moving back towards the upper level:: *CSO*: Hey now. Just because I was right doesn't mean you have to get snippy with me. ::teasingly, refers back to an earlier conversation in a turbo lift, behind an unseen wink:: Energize as soon as you've got a lock on me.
Host Garth says:
<Jakor>  XO: This will indeed be interesting.  :: Giving Garth a look of disgust::  Garth: This is going to happen. It is time we forget our past.
CSO_Lt_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
*CTO*:  I will need you upstairs.
Host XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
Jakor: Do you still want this piece of trash or can I let the Ambassador have him?
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
@::is now just passing through the upper level doorway, and so doesn't reply directly::
CSO_Lt_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
:: As soon as she has a lock on him, she beams him into the brig area.::
Host Garth says:
<Jakor>  XO: I want to see this information your crew has found first.
Host Garth says:
Action: The CTO appears in the brig just away form the group.
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
::materializes just in time to hear Jakor's last statement, and offers a slight nod, stepping forward and offering him the PADD::
Host XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
Jakor: It should be here shortly  :: sees the CTO materialize:: As a matter of fact is has just arrived
Host Garth says:
Action: The Governor is hailing the Shari.
CSO_Lt_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
:: Nods to OPS to open channel::
Host Garth says:
<Jakor> CTO: You must be Lt Arinoch.  ::takes the PADD::   Now let’s see what you have.
Host Garth says:
<Gov Taylor> ::audio only::     COM: Shari:  Hello,  Hello up there.
CSO_Lt_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
COMM:  Gov:  Governor, how can I help you?
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
::mock shakes his head, and sighs slightly:: Jakor: No wonder you folks don't get invited to parties. All the introductions are over with before you get there.
Host Garth says:
<Jakor>  ::looks over the PADD and taps a few controls on it::  All; This is an old encryption, used back during the war.  This should be easy.  ::taps a few keys::   CTO: We are good at our jobs. :: smiles::
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
<Amb_K`Ruck> ::just continues to glare coldly between Garth and Jakor, and briefly contemplates using one to beat the other to a bloody pulp, thus solving both his problems... he doesn't appear to be overly concerned with the Starfleet presence::
Host Garth says:
@<Gov Taylor>  COM: Shari:  I realize you have the one responsible in custody.  How long we are to wait to continue with our previous plans?
Host Garth says:
::lowers his head as the Gul opens the PADD::
CSO_Lt_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
COMM: Gov:  The commanders are trying to discover what exactly is going on.  One moment while I ask them.
CSO_Lt_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
*XO*:  Commander, Governor Taylor would like to know when they may continue with their previous plans?
Host Garth says:
<Jakor>  ::looks ups at Garth::   All;  The order of the 27th?   Garth: You are of the 27?  How can that be, they were completely disbanded.   ::turns to the XO::   O: I do believe I see what is going on here.


Host XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
*CSO*: We are just tying up a few loose ends and should be able to continue with in 24 hours.
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
::glances warningly at the Klingon, then turns his full attention to the man in the cell, briefly thinking if nothing else, House would probably enjoy piecing this poor shmuck back together in his original form... if the Klingon left enough of him there to piece together::
Host XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
Jakor: Sounds like a few rogue agents trying to create trouble in the name of Cardassia.
CSO_Lt_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
COMM:  Gov:  Governor, you should be ready to proceed within 24 hours as well as being able to explain to your people the what and why of situation that occurred.
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
XO: Way too bloody familiar if you ask me. ::briefly, his mind flashes back to a broken and battered federation ship, a Cardassian fighter, and a very unfortunate Romulan war bird explosion... all while doing what he did best on his off time... well, before he was married, anyway::
Host Garth says:
<Jakor>  ::glares at Garth::   XO: Very much so.   ::holding the PADD up::  Theses are orders to bring down the local government form within, he has been in place since before the attack here.
Host XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
Jakor: So he has been here and out of touch with what has been going on back on Cardassia for some time now?
Host Garth says:
<Gov Taylor>  COM: Shari:  OHH good.   Then I will make preparations for the unveiling of the memorial this time tomorrow.  I do still expect, Savar to do the honors?  His reputation, has been told by you people.
CSO_Lt_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
COMM: Gov:  I will inform him.  Better fortune this time around.  Sharikahr out.
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
<TO_Ens_Mills> ::strides onto the bridge, and over to the tactical console, where he exchanges a few words with T'Lorn... after a moment, she gets up, he takes her place, and with a passing nod to the center of the bridge, the Vulcan officer turns for the bank of lifts::
CSO_Lt_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
*CIV*:  Ambassador, the governor has been informed the ceremony may presume in 24 hours.  He has sent another request of assurance that you will be there.
Host Garth says:
<Jakor>  XO: It could be.  ::turning back to him::  I need to bring him back to Cardassia, and report to my superiors and see what to do with him, but I will say this, it will not be pleasant.  You can keep him hear, if you like until we can finish our business here.  ::glances at Savar::
CIV_Savar says:
*CSO*: Understood.  I will attend at his request.
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
XO: Commander, I should point out that since his actions took place on a federation settlement, the jurisdiction is ours.
Host XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
Jakor: That will be fine just let me know when you want him transferred over before you leave.
Host XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
CTO: That is true but since it was a Cardassian officer that was killed and it actually involves the Cardassians I am willing to turn the matter over to them.
CSO_Lt_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
:: Has OPS inform the governor that the ambassador has reaffirmed he will be there.::

Host Garth says:
<Jakor>  XO/CTO: Since you have at least 24 of your hours till we leave, how about I let your Doctor put him back to former self, that form is so disgusting to look upon.
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
::raises an eyebrow at that logic, but then decides to just shrug it off, seeing as even post-obliteration Cardassians still fancy their mock trial by execution... which would probably be better for him than what Donavin would like to do::
Host XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
Jakor: I will see to it that it will be done.
Host Garth says:
::turns to Savar::  CIV: Then I do believe we have a Peace to make sure happens.
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
XO: I'll have security escort him to and from sickbay when the doctor is ready, commander.
Host XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
:: nods to the CTO::
Host XO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
Jakor/CIV/ Amb: Gentlemen as you have plans to make I have a ship to run so I will take my leave and return to the bridge.
Host Garth says:
= /\ = /\ = Pause Mission = /\ = /\ =
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