
MISSION PROLOGUE: Escorted to the Skree throne and addressed by the King himself, the Prism team now sets off to uncover the foul plot against the crown.  What dark secrets will they uncover?  And can they find the culprit before it's too late?

A Call To Duty Proudly Presents:
	PRISM XI,  Stardate 10401.20, "A Friend In The Need, Part 2"

Crew:
Commanding Officer: Commander Sykora Tarrez-Hunter, played by Charlotte Wrestler
Executive Officer: Lieutenant Mrlr, played by Beth Kelley
Combat Pilot: Lieutenant Commander Sovok, played by Gary Cole
Intelligence Officer: Lieutenant Commander Andrew Revell-Francis,  played by Antony Korets
Strategic Operations Officer: Lieutenant Junior Grade Vraalnec Blade, played by Stephen Novick
Assault Specialist: Lieutenant Junior Grade Patrick Sharpe, played by Jay Kersting
Combat Engineer: Ensign Tral Lingn, played by John Summers
Logistics Officer: Commander Christian Danforth, played by Craig Yoshihara

With Special Appearances By:
	Admiral Wolfe, played by Christopher Dickinson
	Commander Shoork, played by Christopher Dickinson
	Captain Shoke, played by Christopher Dickinson

Managed by Christopher Dickinson

<<<<<Begin Mission>>>>>

Host CO_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::outside the throne room and looking for Cmdr Shoork::
AS_Sharpe says:
::standing beside the Commander, hand resting comfortably on his phaser::
XO_Mrlr says:
::standing next to the CO also waiting for Shoork.  Looks around at the rest of the crew::
CE_Lingn says:
::waiting for transport::
Host Cmdr_Shoork says:
::Rounds a corner and heads towards the Starfleet crew::  CO/XO: Commander, Lieutenant.  I have been instructed to make myself useful to your team.
SO_Blade says:
::comfortable with standing::
XO_Mrlr says:
::sees that the CE, SO and IO are still planetside:: *Olympus*: Transport the CE, SO and IO back to the ship.
Host Cmdr_Shoork says:
@<TrChief> *XO*: Understood.  Prepare for beaming...
Host CO_Tarrez-Hunter says:
Shoork: Yes sir.  We have a list of people that we would like to talk to it that would be possible.

@ACTION: Lingn, Blade, Sovok, and Revell-Francis appear on the transporter pad of the Olympus.

IO_Revell-Francis says:
@ :: Materializes aboard the Olympus and gets his bearings ::
XO_Mrlr says:
::turns back to Shoork as the three dematerialize::
CE_Lingn says:
@Self: About time lousy happy transporter guy.
SO_Blade says:
@::hefts hid bag on his shoulder and walks out of the TR::
CE_Lingn says:
@CP: We need to get to work.
CP_Sovok says:
@CE: Agreed.
Host Cmdr_Shoork says:
@<TrChief> CE: I heard that, Ensign.  Maybe if you asked nicely... not that you deserve it, but conference room two has been set aside for your use.
Host Cmdr_Shoork says:
CO: I will attempt to accommodate you as best as I can.  With whom would you like to begin?
CP_Sovok says:
@::Nods to the Transporter Chief::
IO_Revell-Francis says:
@ :: Walks out of the Transporter Room :: *SO*: Lt, please meet me in the Main Science Lab so we can analyze this data.
CE_Lingn says:
@TrChief: Go polish some pads. ::leaves for the conference room::
Host CO_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::hands him a PADD that has the list... two aides, the Captain, as well as a list of information that her team is needing on the ship::  Shoork:  These has it all.
CP_Sovok says:
@::Wonders what was making the CE so angry, but follows anyway::
IO_Revell-Francis says:
@ :: Heads for the nearest TL and towards the main lab ::
SO_Blade says:
@::gets in the TL:: COM: Main Science Lab.
Host Cmdr_Shoork says:
@<Computer> SO: Unable to comply.  Authorization required.
Host Cmdr_Shoork says:
::Looks over the list and glares slightly::  CO: I can have the information you requested sent up to your ship as soon as I can get it declassified.  Someone must receive it directly.
IO_Revell-Francis says:
@ :: Arrives at the main lab and hits the lock on the door ::
CE_Lingn says:
@CP: I just don't like being detained. ::enters conference room::
Host CO_Tarrez-Hunter says:
Shoork: Cmdr Revell-Francis can be the receiver. ::remains emotionless::
Host Cmdr_Shoork says:
@<Computer> IO: Unable to comply.  Authorization needed.
SO_Blade says:
@COMP: Authorization Blade Alpha Omega 3.
XO_Mrlr says:
::steps up:: Shoork: I would prefer to speak to the Captain myself if that is possible.
CP_Sovok says:
@::Looks at the CE with a quizzical look on his face, slightly grinning:: CE: May I ask how you felt... detained, Ensign?
IO_Revell-Francis says:
@ :: Stops :: Computer: Authorization Revell-Francis theta 5 9 kappa.
Host Cmdr_Shoork says:
@<Computer> SO: Authorization insufficient.  Lieutenant Blade has access to conference room and quarters level only.
Host Cmdr_Shoork says:
@<Computer> IO: Authorization insufficient.  Lieutenant Commander Revell-Francis has access to conference room and quarters level only.
CE_Lingn says:
@CP: I hate delays. When I am at the Luna delays can get you killed.
Host Cmdr_Shoork says:
XO: It may be possible.  I will also see what I can arrange.  I am but one person, therefore, what would you like first?
IO_Revell-Francis says:
@ :: Clears his throat ::
SO_Blade says:
@*CO*: Ma'am we cannot get to the main science lab we need authorization.
CP_Sovok says:
@CE: Diplomacy sometimes requires delays, Ensign. We all must learn to deal with them.
XO_Mrlr says:
::turns to the CO:: CO: Commander? Is there a preference for which order to talk to these people?
CE_Lingn says:
@CP: Diplomacy is for the diplomats.
Host CO_Tarrez-Hunter says:
XO: Try the Captain first.
IO_Revell-Francis says:
@ *Adm_Wolfe*: Revell-Francis to Admiral Wolfe, sir.
Host CO_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::wants her to have time to snoop later if possible::
CE_Lingn says:
@CP: We should get to cracking.
Host Admiral_Wolfe says:
@::Sounds like he may have been napping:: *IO: Yes, Lieutenant Commander?
XO_Mrlr says:
::nods her head then turns back to Shoork:: Shoork: If you would please set up the comm system so that I can speak to the Captain first.
CP_Sovok says:
@CE: Diplomacy is for Starfleet Officers. ::Raises an eyebrow::
Host CO_Tarrez-Hunter says:
*SO*: Have you contacted the Admiral?
SO_Blade says:
@*CO*: No Ma'am.
IO_Revell-Francis says:
@ *Adm*: Pardon the interruption, sir. I was wondering if you could grant the team access to the Main Science Lab.
Host Cmdr_Shoork says:
::Nods to the CO and XO::  CO/XO: This way, please.  ::Leads the two to a communications room, and activates a console, attempting to reach Captain Shoke::
CE_Lingn says:
@CP: Maybe I should get emotion control training from you.
AS_Sharpe says:
::follows behind the CO and XO::
Host CO_Tarrez-Hunter says:
*SO*: Have the IO contact him.
XO_Mrlr says:
::follows Shoork and waits patiently watching his movements intently as he operates the console::
IO_Revell-Francis says:
@ :: Shifts his kit back over to the other shoulder as he waits for a response ::
CP_Sovok says:
@::Grins:: CE: I'd really suggest against that. I'm not your normal Vulcan... I'm merely trying to illustrate a point I think you need to understand.
Host Admiral_Wolfe says:
@::Grunts once::  *IO*: 'Fraid not.  There's some work going on in there right now.  You got the conference room set up with full library computer access, as well as access to communications.  If you need a lab...
CE_Lingn says:
@CP: We need to get to work or we will have bigger things to worry about like the CO.
Host CO_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::moves with the group to the communication center::

ACTION: The screen in front of Shoork changes from a planetary logo to the face of an older looking Skree.  He has a scar across his forehead, and wears it proudly.

CP_Sovok says:
@::nods:: CE: I'll agree on that.
Host CO_Shoke says:
#COM: CO/XO: What?
CE_Lingn says:
@::goes to a terminal and searches for possible clues:
CP_Sovok says:
@::Sits down at a conference table and looks around, picking up a PADD and beginning to study it, writing on another::
Host CO_Tarrez-Hunter says:
COM: Shoke: Sir, I am Cmdr Sykora Tarrez-Hunter of the United Federation of Planets.
IO_Revell-Francis says:
@ *Adm*: Very well, sir. I will restate my request should the need arise. Revell-Francis out.
Host CO_Shoke says:
#COM: CO: I know who you are, Commander.
IO_Revell-Francis says:
@ :: Walks back to the turbolift :: TL: Conference room 2.
XO_Mrlr says:
::watches him carefully as he speaks with the CO::
SO_Blade says:
@COMP: Conference room.
CE_Lingn says:
@::attempts to search for a way to break the cloaks using a tachyon scan::
Host Cmdr_Shoork says:
::Begins on gathering the data the CO requested::  XO: I have found the information regarding the stolen cloaks.
IO_Revell-Francis says:
@ *SO*: It seems we're locked out of the Main lab. We'll relocate to Conference room 2.
Host CO_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::raises an eyebrow::  COM: Shoke: Then we can dismiss the formalities.  I assume you know why we are contacting you?

@ACTION: The turbolifts take the IO and SO to their destination::

CP_Sovok says:
@::Looks up from his PADD:: CE: Is this cloak a normal cloak? Because if it is... there's always tachyon's... but if it isn't, then I have no idea.
Host CO_Shoke says:
#COM: CO: Not entirely.  I am here to serve my King, but I do not see what you have to do with that.
CE_Lingn says:
@CP: I was just trying a scan. I could use your help. ::moves his antennae in the direction of the CP::
IO_Revell-Francis says:
@:: Arrives in the conference room and sets his kit down by the bulkhead ::
XO_Mrlr says:
::turns and looks over at Shoork:: Shoork: Thank you.  ::steps over and quickly reviews what he has found::
CP_Sovok says:
@::Pushes his chair out and walks over to the Ensign:: CE: What do you need me to do?
CE_Lingn says:
@CP: Help me adjust for anything.
Host CO_Tarrez-Hunter says:
COM: CO: We are here at the request of your King to investigate perceived threats against his throne.
CP_Sovok says:
@::Nods and takes a position beside him::
CE_Lingn says:
@CP: I am going to use a variety of methods but I don't have the time to them all by myself.
XO_Mrlr says:
::One ear flicks back in the direction of the CO and the comm unit as she listens::
SO_Blade says:
@::enters Conference room 2::
IO_Revell-Francis says:
@:: Walks over to a library station and takes a seat in the high-backed chair ::
Host CO_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::motions for the AS to look at the information that the XO has as well::
AS_Sharpe says:
::takes a look over the XO’s Shoulder::
Host CO_Shoke says:
#COM: CO: There are always threats against the throne.  There are many that would desire the power.
IO_Revell-Francis says:
@:: Keys in the computer and looks at the screen :: SO: Let's get to work.
Host CO_Tarrez-Hunter says:
COM: CO: Do you know of any of these persons with that desire personally?
CP_Sovok says:
@CE: I see what you're saying.
Host CO_Shoke says:
#COM: CO: No, Commander.  I would be obligated to cut out the tongue and slit the gullet of any who would speak such traitorous things.
Host Cmdr_Shoork says:
XO/AS: I will work on the threatening letters now.
CE_Lingn says:
@CP: I concluded my data search, I think we should send a probe to the Trina system after we can detect those cloaks.
XO_Mrlr says:
::moves over and lets the AS view the data also:: AS: It looks as if the devices were stolen from very highly guarded facilities.
CP_Sovok says:
@CE: I don't see a problem with that. But you'll have to pass it by the Captain. ::Continues to work::
CE_Lingn says:
@*CO*: We should concentrate our search in the Trina System.  But until we can detect those cloaks I would advise against it.
AS_Sharpe says:
XO: Aye, some of those look like it must've been some sort of inside job
XO_Mrlr says:
::hears something in his tone and quietly walks over to the CO. Quietly:: CO: Ma'am....if I can have a quick word with you.
IO_Revell-Francis says:
@:: Brings up a listing of the  personnel transfers that have taken place in the last year ::
CE_Lingn says:
@::tries subspace distortion scanning for those cloaks ::
Host CO_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::senses that he is not lying about being obligated but can also tell from his tone he might know more... comes to a decision::  COM: CO: I thank you for your time and eagerness to assist.  Good Day to you.
Host CO_Shoke says:
#COM: CO: For the good of the throne.  ::Cuts the channel::
Host CO_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::hits her commbadge:: *CE*: Understood.
SO_Blade says:
@::walks over to a console and starts categorizing lists ::
CE_Lingn says:
@CP: If they aren't in regular space they might be in some other kind of space.
Host CO_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::moves over to the XO::
CP_Sovok says:
@::Wonders to himself if Andorians are all slightly apprehensive... He knew the CE only meant good with some of his actions, but he found it hard to approach him, even though the CE was an Ensign and he a Lieutenant Commander... Before he could make judgment, he'd have to get to know him better.::
CE_Lingn says:
@*CO*: Acknowledged.
Host CO_Tarrez-Hunter says:
XO: Yes? ::whispers::
CE_Lingn says:
@CP: Why you so locked jawed?  You look at me as if I was something to be studied and approached cautiously.
XO_Mrlr says:
::sees that the comm unit is turned off and speaks in a normal tone of voice:: CO: Ma'am...I do not know  if you picked up on it...but the Captain knows more than he is saying.
Host CO_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::nods:: XO: I did and we will discuss it at a later time. ::eyes Shoork::
CP_Sovok says:
@::Glances over at the CE:: CE: To be honest, Ensign... I find you slightly aggresive, and on top of that, I've never worked with an Andorian before. I'm not sure how to react to anything you say.
Host Cmdr_Shoork says:
XO: Your ship should have access to our personnel records...
IO_Revell-Francis says:
@:: Displays the transfers graphically - a large tangle ::
CE_Lingn says:
@CP: All Andorians are aggressive but we only strike when it is needed. I am no threat to you.
CP_Sovok says:
@::Nods:: CE: I know that. I know your intentions... you just seem... unpredictable in some things.
LO_Danforth says:
#::finally able to get the runabout operational and ready to go, Danforth requests for launch.::
XO_Mrlr says:
Shoork: Thank you.  I will have our people examining them.
Host CO_Tarrez-Hunter says:
Shoork: The aides?
LO_Danforth says:
#<OPS>: Commander you are cleared for launch.
CE_Lingn says:
@CP: Unpredictable? Am I unlogical. I am Andorian.   I am very passionate but I won't bite.
LO_Danforth says:
#OPS: Thank you.  Launching now.
IO_Revell-Francis says:
@ SO: This isn't much.  Let's try eliminating a set of transfers at a time.
LO_Danforth says:
#::Danforth punches in the correct landing coordinates and begins the journey down to the planet.::
CP_Sovok says:
@::Laughs slightly:: CE: Believe me, Logic has nothing to do with my judgements... and I'm not judging you, Ensign, but a little more formality between you and your superior officers I think would be a good thing... and I'm not trying to make an enemy in you, I'm just saying what I think other ranking officers would say.
Host Cmdr_Shoork says:
CO: The aides are on duty right now, but can be made available.  Allow me to speak to their superior...
LO_Danforth says:
#::the journey to the surface is smooth so far and Commander Danforth enjoys the peace and quiet for once, looking forward to seeing the King again.::
XO_Mrlr says:
::looking over the letters:: AS/CO: Did you notice that they all start with 'My Dear King'?  That doesn't sound like someone who wants to commit murder.
IO_Revell-Francis says:
@ SO: I'm taking out all the names transferred once...
Host CO_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::nods to the Cmdr and waits for him to move off::
CE_Lingn says:
@::laughs:: CP: I am glad you are not like that.
Host Cmdr_Shoork says:
::Moves to the communications panel, and calls up a list of internal offices.  Finding the one he wishes, he activates the screen.  A royal worker appears, and Shoork and he converse for a few minutes.
IO_Revell-Francis says:
@ :: Watches as several lines are taken off the screen ::
LO_Danforth says:
#::continues passive scanning to make sure that there are no threats on the planet surface.::
XO_Mrlr says:
CO: None of this is adding up.
CP_Sovok says:
@::Smiles:: CE: Well, I can be... so just keep that in mind... ::Extends his hand to the CE:: CE: Lieutenant Commander Sovok.
CE_Lingn says:
@::Smiles:: CP: Well I am Ensign Tral Lingn of the Luna. ::shakes his hand::
Host CO_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::whispers::  XO: Is there a way to contact Shork using the Olympus comm systems... and these people not be aware that we are doing it?
LO_Danforth says:
#::the runabout lands softly on the planet surface in the palace courtyard.  The dust blows softly on either side and settles down.::
IO_Revell-Francis says:
@SO: Let's see how many transfers there have been in the last few months.
LO_Danforth says:
#::the doors open and the LO exits, finding an escort waiting for him to take him to the CO::
CP_Sovok says:
@::Keeps his smile:: CE: Nice to meet you... now, back to work, unfortunately... ::Turns back to the console, relived, and begins his work again::
CE_Lingn says:
@::continues on his work::
XO_Mrlr says:
::thinks for a moment and then shakes her head:: CO: It would be better if we found a comm unit of the same system.
XO_Mrlr says:
CO: Multiple transmissions on their own frequencies would be overlooked.. but a Federation frequency would be spotted right away.
LO_Danforth says:
::enters the area where the CO and XO are and walks up to them.::
CE_Lingn says:
@::tries to search for ships in all other forms of space::
AS_Sharpe says:
::turns and nods to the LO, offering a quick Salute::
Host Cmdr_Shoork says:
::Finally looks up from his screen::  CO: Commander?
IO_Revell-Francis says:
@ :: Stands up and walks closer to the large display, making some mental notes ::
XO_Mrlr says:
::looks over at the LO entering and smiles warmly::
Host CO_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::nods:: XO: He wasn't lying when he said he would be obligated to kill anyone who spoke those kind of threats... but he does know more.
XO_Mrlr says:
::looks around and grins:: CO: I'll see what I can do about getting one of their comm units alone.
Host CO_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::looks up and moves back over to the Cmdr::
CE_Lingn says:
@*CO*: Excuse me Ma'am. Can I get some technical specs and files on  the cloaking devices?  It would make my job easier.
Host CO_Tarrez-Hunter says:
Shoork: Yes?
Host Cmdr_Shoork says:
::The screen goes dark::  CO: I have arranged for you to meet with the aides in approximately one half of your hours
Host CO_Tarrez-Hunter says:
*CE*: Doubt it but I can ask.
IO_Revell-Francis says:
@ :: Sits back down and manipulates the data some more ::
CE_Lingn says:
@*CO*: Thank you Ma'am.
SO_Blade says:
@::finishes categorizing::
Host CO_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::nods:: Shoork: My CE has requested technical specifications on your cloaking devices... is that possible?
Host Cmdr_Shoork says:
CO: That would not be possible.
Host CO_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::smiles::  Shoork: Didn't think so but it never can hurt to try.  Thank you for all that you are doing to help us though... ::scans his emotions as well::
IO_Revell-Francis says:
@:: Pauses and decides to let the computer crunch through those numbers for a bit ::
LO_Danforth says:
::waits patiently behind the CO and XO, smiling at the XO's kindness.::
Host CO_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::doesn't sense anything threatening from him::

ACTION: Shoork's personal communicator beeps once and then a voice comes out of it.  The voice sounds disturbed, and speaks quickly, too quick for the universal translator to keep up with.  They barely manage to catch the words "another" and "letter"...  Shoork excuses himself, leaving the team to a guard, who promises to escort them to a space where they can work.

<<<<<PAUSE MISSION>>>>>

