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USS Huron Mission Number 84. "BLOOD LUST PART I"

=/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= BEGIN Mission =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= 


It has been 2 weeks - the crew are now on Starbase 71.  Commander Williams has also managed to catch up and join the rest of the crew.  CJ Richmond is in intensive care - the rest of the senior staff are enjoying some shore leave.

FCO_O`Guinn:
::walking around SB71 looking in the shops::

Dvari:
::sitting in her quarters on the SB trying to find the energy to get out of bed::

CTO_Ayidee:
::On Starbase 71 Promenade, looking for a new Holoprogram.::

Randi:
CNS: V!  Are you ready to eat yet?  This is going to get cold old man!

EO_Jones:
::wanders around the base, looking at this and that::

CMO_McDonald:
::in Intensive care watching over CJ Richmond for signs of recovery::

CNS_Varesh:
::wanders into the lounge:: Randi: One day soon you're going to be 24, and then I'll have to call you old.

CEO_Woo:
::rummages in pocket looking for latinum::

CIV_Williams:
@::Thanks the Captain of the Freighter, as he steps onto the Transporter Pad::

Randi:
::placing the rest of the dishes on the table::

SB_Truro:
::in SB operations montioring ship transmissions.::

SB_Morgan:
::tries on the next outfit in the pile she has with her in the change room::

FCO_O`Guinn:
::walks in a shop looking for a dress for Shannon::

SB-ENG_Thirm:
::on promanade working on a panel::

CIV_Williams:
COM: SB OPS: This is Commander WIlliams, one more to beam over

Randi:
::giggles::  CNS:  But you will always be older than me! What's the point?  ::going over she gives him a big hug::

SB_Moore:
::in his office reviewing manifests::

ATO_Prasosh:
::Wandering around the promenade::

SB_Truro:
COM:CIV:  May I have your coordinates Sir ?

EO_Jones:
::enters a small cafe and finds a table::

CEO_Woo:
::thinks to self:: Self: What a boring starbase...

CNS_Varesh:
::mutters under his breath:: Randi: I'll give me a feeling of satisfaction.

CMO_McDonald:
::still not noticing any improvement::

CTO_Ayidee:
::Finds one close to what he needs, might work.::

Dvari:
:;looks around for her new husband:: Self: Hmm, now where has he gone?

Randi:
CNS: Ok, you do that then!  I will love it!

CIV_Williams:
COM: SB OPS: The same coordinates that you used for the other 48 passengers onboard the S.S. Double Jeopardy

CNS_Varesh:
::smiles:: Randi: Lets finish eating.. I need to get some stuff off the base.

SB_Edwards:
::Checking power conduits::

SB_Truro:
::rolls eyes and mutters.:: COM:CIV:  Aye Sir....  ::transports him to an unused part of the station.::

SO_Shiar:
:: sits in cafe with a sandwitch in hand watching the people pass::

CMO_McDonald:
::checking the latest results from tests being run on CJ Richmond

EO_Jones:
::orders a coffee and a slice of cheesecake::

Randi:
CNS:  Ok, can we go shopping as well?  Maybe Mara would like to come with us?

CEO_Woo:
::finds a bench and sits down, slumped and trying to kill time by watching it flow as slowly as possible::

CIV_Williams:
::Looks around:: Self: Hmm, looks like we may have a new Yeoman onboard the Huron

XO_Richmond:
::walks into sickbay::  CMO: Any change, doctor?

SB_Morgan:
::wrinkles her nose at her appearance - it had looked good on the display...::

Dvari:
::gets up and stretches and decides to get dressed and head to sickbay::

CEO_Woo:
::counts two slips of latinum in his pocket and sighs::

CSO_Hewitt:
::walks down towards the cafe ...she need something to eat after doing shopping::

CMO_McDonald:
XO: Todd, NO change yet ::hands Todd the latest results::

CIV_Williams:
*SB OPS* Something wrong with your targeting scanners

CNS_Varesh:
Randi: Definitely a good idea. Will you call her?

SB_Truro:
Meagan:  I'm going to go on coffee break now...  ::hurridly gets out of her chair and practically runs out of SB OPS::

XO_Richmond:
::takes the PADD and looks::  CMO: Apparently, when I suffered from it, there was nothing until I came round 4 weeks later.

Randi:
CNS: You bet!  
CSO:  Mara, this is Randi.  Would you like to join Varesh and I on the SB?

SB_Meagan:
::Stares at Truro and hopes she gets away.::

CMO_McDonald:
XO: Yes I know. I've been looking at your records.

CTO_Ayidee:
::Buys the program and exits the grungy shop.::

Dvari:
::heads down the corridor to the TL and enters:: Sickbay!

FCO_O`Guinn:
::picks out a pretty dress for Shannon placing it on the counter and paying for has it sent to the Huron::

CIV_Williams:
::laughs:: Self: What a perfect end to a beautiful two week senic cruise

XO_Richmond:
::nods::  CMO: Keep me informed.

CEO_Woo:
::stands up and walks into a bar::

CMO_McDonald:
XO: Will do. Now wheres the wife of yers?

CIV_Williams:
Computer: Locate Commander Todd Richmond

SB_Edwards:
::Grumbles about the persaon who put him on relay inspection duty::

SB_Truro:
::tries to hide in the crowd.::

CEO_Woo:
Self: Ack, I can't even afford a drink here, why bother ::looks around::

CSO_Hewitt:
::hit COMM badge:: *Randi*: I already on SB ...grabbing a bite to eat.....Want to join?

CNS_Varesh:
::sips his juice, thinking over the stuff he needs to get::

Randi:
*CSO*:  Mara, we just ate, but tell me where you are and we will meet you there.  I need some clothes desparately, and you know how men are!

CTO_Ayidee:
::Walks to edge of walkway, overlooking the next deck, and takes a seat.::

Dvari:
::exits the TL and walks to sickbay::

Computer:
CIV: Commander Richmond is in Sickbay

Bartender:
::thinks to self:: Self: Ah, I see an easy mark! CEO: Oh, easy ma- I mean, lieutenant! Over here!

EO_Jones:
::receives her coffee and cake ... takes a sip of her coffee and pulls out a PADD to read::

SB_Edwards:
::Wonders, if EVERY relay is in working order on this deck, then why are there error reports?

SB_Morgan:
::exits the changeroom with the stack of rejected clothing and exits the store::

CEO_Woo:
::looks straight at the bartender:: BT: Yes??

CMO_McDonald:
XO: Todd, I just had a thought did you know what they used to aid in your recovery?

CNS_Varesh:
::grins at Randi's comments and ponders one of the latest ensigns that have paraded through his lounge::

Dvari:
::enters sickbay and sees Todd over by CJ's bed, so heads over::

XO_Richmond:
CMO: As far as I know from Doctor Wuer's logs, nothing.

SO_Shiar:
:: considers trying a snowboarding holo deckl program::

CIV_Williams:
::Starts up the stairs to the working section of the Starbase:: Self: Alright Todd, do I find a bar first or do I find Sick Bay first.

CSO_Hewitt:
::notices the SO: *Randi*: The Rose Garden.....::walks over to SO table::

SB-ENG_Thirm:
::finishes and closes the panel on the promanade::

CMO_McDonald:
XO: very well ::Sighs:: XO: I just hate sitting around doing nothing.

Randi:
*CSO*:  We will be leaving shortly.  Randi out.

XO_Richmond:
CMO: I know.  ::looks over to Dvari and walks back to the office::

Randi:
CNS: V, you heard?

SB_Truro:
::runs smack dab into Cmdr Williams on the stairs.  Eyes wide.:: Civ: Ssssiiiiirrrrr....

Bartender:
CEO: Yes! How'd you like to win some money???

SO_Shiar:
::looks up from lunch:: CSO: hi ::smiles::

CSO_Hewitt:
SO: Can I join you?

ACTION: Suddenly, everyone sees a bright light for an instant.

Dvari:
XO: Oh here you are Todd, I should have known. ::smiles sweetly::

CNS_Varesh:
::blinks:: Randi: I didn't know there was a place called The Rose Garden... must be new.

FCO_O`Guinn:
::walks to the Promenade finding a table and ordering a drink::

CIV_Williams:
Computer: What is closest to my present location, The station Sick Bay or a Tavern

SB_Morgan:
::winces at the light::

Dvari:
::blinks:: Self: What was that?

CTO_Ayidee:
::Shields eyes, and tries to rub them clear.::

EO_Jones:
::looks up as she saw something out of the corner of her eye:: Self:  What the ...

Randi:
CNS:  I don't know... I have never had the chance to just explore it by myself.

SO_Shiar:
CSO: take a seat ::gestures::

SB-ENG_Thirm:
::squints, thinks: That was brighter than the sun on Vulcan, Odd.... certainly not logical::

SB_Edwards:
::Blinks:: what the.....

SB_Truro:
::Blinks and knocks the Civ down the stairs as she jumps::

CIV_Williams:
Self: Ok now what the heck was that

ACTION: Suddenly, no-one can remember what they were doing

CNS_Varesh:
::blinks:: Randi: So, what did you want to do today, sweetpea?

CEO_Woo:
::walks closer to the front, as the bartender comes around and points to a machine in the corner::

CSO_Hewitt:
SO: Thanks......::takes sit::

CMO_McDonald:
::shakes his head:: XO: Todd, do you remember what we were doing?

Randi:
::rubs her eyes::  CNS: V, what was that?

SB_Morgan:
::looks around for a minute slightly confused...::

Bartender:
CEO: See that machine? Only takes one slip of latinum to play! Go ahead! Take a try! You may be pleasantly surprised!

SB-ENG_Thirm:
::looks around, thinks: Hm....::

CNS_Varesh:
Randi: I said, what did you want to do today?

SB_Truro:
::wonders what she is doing on the stairs with this man.::

CIV_Williams:
::gets up and grabs Truro:: Truro: what is going on here

CTO_Ayidee:
Self: Where did this come from?  ::Looks at box next to him.::  Its just what I've been looking for.

Dvari:
::opens her eyes and looks around:: CMO: Doctor, how is CJ doing? ::looks for Todd::

CEO_Woo:
Bartender: Well... alright... nothing to lose... ::walks up to the machine, takes a closer look at the machine... hears faint chuckling behind him, but ignores it::

SB_Truro:
::Screams and hits her badge calling for security::  Edwards:  Eddie!!!!  I'm being kidnapped!!!!

FCO_O`Guinn:
::looks down to the drink in my hand:: Self: Why do I have this?

EO_Jones:
::looks around her ... wondering why she is here::

ATO_Prasosh:
::Walks out of a shop after the owner tried to sell him tribble-like creatures and decides to head for the observation deck::

SB_Edwards:
::tries to figure out why he has a relay in his hand::

CMO_McDonald:
Dvari: He's stable. For now. We just have to pray he comes back around.

SB-ENG_Thirm:
*Edwards* Thirm to Edwards....

SB_Moore:
::making sure his station is in fine order::

XO_Richmond:
::walks into the sickbay::  CMO: What was I doing?

SB_Morgan:
::shrugs:: self: Must not have been that important I guess. ::decides that when in doubt, go eat!::

CEO_Woo:
::inserts a slip of latinum, at which point the entire machine comes to life and a button in the center is highlighted by a flashing ring::

Dvari:
CMO: May I see the latest test results?

Randi:
CNS:  What was I just doing V?

SO_Shiar:
CSO: so, how are things?

CIV_Williams:
Truro: Calm down Lt, no one is kidnapping anyone...

SB_Truro:
CIV:  Then let go of me !

Dvari:
::sees Todd:: XO: There  you are. ::smiles sweetly::

CMO_McDonald:
Dvari: yes you may ::hands Dvari the results:: XO: you were just in here checking on CJ. I think at least thats what you were doing. I can't remember

XO_Richmond:
Dvari: Hello, my love.  What are you doing here?

CNS_Varesh:
::looks around at the food and such on the table:: Randi: Looks like we were eating.

CSO_Hewitt:
::orders food and wait for it:: SO: Just fine......did some shopping....::looks at some packages::

SB-ENG_Thirm:
::waits for edwards to respond::

CEO_Woo:
::presses button, and watches as the machine begins to act up!... and dies down shortly after:: Bartender: What happened??

Randi:
CNS:  This is very odd V.  I don't feel hungry, and most of the food is gone...

Dvari:
::takes the padd and then hugs Todd:: XO: I came to check on my brand new brother in law.

SB-ENG_Thirm:
Computer: Where is Engineer Edwards?

Bartender:
CEO: Oh, it seems that you've lost! My condolences! Why don't you try again? ::grins ridiculously::

FCO_O`Guinn:
::stands up heading out hears the bartender yelling about not being paid. throws him a couple of credits and leaves::

CNS_Varesh:
Randi: Then we must've finished. Want to go to the base?

Computer:
Thirm: Engineer Edwards is on Deck 76.

SB_Truro:
CIV:  Now excuse me Cmdr, I'm hiding from an irate Cmdr from the Huron... I'm sure he is not happy with me.  ::Starts to move around him.::

SO_Shiar:
CSO: get anything interesting?

CTO_Ayidee:
::Gets up, grabs the package and starts walking towards the shops again.::

XO_Richmond:
Dvari: Well, I'm glad to see you.  ::hugs his bride::

Randi:
CNS: Yes, let's ask Mara to join us.

Dvari:
XO: I've missed you my darling. You left very early this morning.

SB-ENG_Thirm:
::grows concerned at his silence and decides to go find him::

CEO_Woo:
::Gives the bartender a suspicious look:: Bartender: I suppose I shouldn't even ask you why you're so eager to make me play...

CNS_Varesh:
Randi: Call her, will you? I need to grab a few things from my room. ::heads off.::

XO_Richmond:
Dvari: I know.  I had to work.

EO_Jones:
::shakes her head and takes a sip of the coffee she apparently ordered::

CIV_Williams:
Truro: I just happen to be a Commander from the Huron, now care to explain how your targeting scanners where off this much.

CEO_Woo:
::inserts his last remaining slip into the slot... slip two of two... and watches as the machine lights up again::

CSO_Hewitt:
SO: Ya I did....::take sip of drink::

FCO_O`Guinn:
::walks through the coridors of SB looking around::

CMO_McDonald:
ALL: now if you'll excuse me I'm going to quickly run and get some food. Would you two care to join me?

Dvari:
XO: All work and no play....::smiles::

Randi:
CNS: You bet!  
CSO:  Mara, this is Randi.  Would you like to join Varesh and I on the SB?

SB-ENG_Thirm:
::gets in the lift:: TL: Deck 76.

SB_Morgan:
::sits down at an empty table and orders some food::

SB_Truro:
::pales:: Self:  Oh Oh.....  Civ:  Well you see sir.....  Its just.....  Transporters are under repair.  Yeah that is it.

XO_Richmond:
Dvari: Makes Dvari a lonely woman.  Don't I know it....::grins::

CIV_Williams:
Truro: Actually I was going somewhere, and I do not think it was after you.

SB-ENG_Thirm:
::gets to where edwards is... lying unconsious::

Dvari:
CMO: Food? Oh heavens no...

CMO_McDonald:
::chuckles to himself::

CNS_Varesh:
::moves around in his room, getting some things together, leaving most of them on the bed, and heading out soon after, back to the lounge::

CEO_Woo:
::slams fist on button and watches as the sequence of lights begins again...::

SB-ENG_Thirm:
::checks his vitals, finds he is dead::

XO_Richmond:
CMO: No thank you, Doctor.

CIV_Williams:
::Lets Truro go::

SB_Truro:
::wishes she kept her mouth shut.:: Civ:  Well sir Just tell me where that is and I'll point you in the right direction.

SB_Truro:
::moves away from the Cmdr.::

Dvari:
XO: Todd, are you staying here for a while?

Bartender:
::mouth drops as the machine chirps happily five times in succession and a flap opens from the bottom, filling the container at the bottom with slips of latinum::

Dvari:
:;hopes he is silently::

XO_Richmond:
Dvari: Yes, dear.

CIV_Williams:
Truro: I think I was heading to a bar, or someplace else, which ever was closer.

CMO_McDonald:
XO/Dvari: Very well. If you two want to stay and watch over CJ by all means, you may.

SB-ENG_Thirm:
*SB Security/Sickbay* Engineer Edwards appears to have died. Causes unknown.

Dvari:
CMO: Thank you doctor, we'll be fine.

CSO_Hewitt:
::taps badge:: *Randi*: Sure I already on SB.

CTO_Ayidee:
::Walks by a pet store, resists the urge to enter and engage his hunting instincts.::

CMO_McDonald:
Dvari: Very well.

XO_Richmond:
::hears the call:: CMO: Looks like dinner's over.  *ENG* On our way.

SB_Truro:
CIV:  Well Sir, if you go up to the next landing and hang a left, you will come to a bar....  ::smiles sweetly.::

Randi:
*CSO*  Where are you?

SB_Truro:
::doesn't mention, that security is in that direction.::

Dvari:
XO: Todd?

XO_Richmond:
*Moore* Commander Moore, we've been called to a medical emergency.

CIV_Williams:
Truro: Thank you I think.

XO_Richmond:
Dvari: Come with me, if you like.

SO_Shiar:
CSO: how are the kids?

CSO_Hewitt:
*Randi*: I am already on SB ......You want to join me?

SB-ENG_Thirm:
*XO* Understood. ::wonders why a stranger is answering him::

Randi:
*CSO*: Yes Mara, where are you on the SB?

FCO_O`Guinn:
::sees Shannon coming this way:: OPS: There ya be lass.

CSO_Hewitt:
SO: There fine.......

ACTION: There is another flash

SB_Morgan:
::pulls out the padd containing the latest romance she was reading::

SB_Moore:
*Richmond* Details please Mister Richmond.

ACTION: Again, everyone forgets what they were doing

Dvari:
::looks at CJ and then at Todd:: XO: Someone has to stay with CJ. You go, I'll stay here.

CIV_Williams:
::Follows the Truro's advise and finds himself in a Klingon Bar::

EO_Jones:
::sees another flash:: Self:: What is going on here?

CNS_Varesh:
::wanders into the lounge:: Randi: Hey there sweetpea, what you planning for the day?

SB-ENG_Thirm:
::sees another flash, wonders what he is doing on deck 76::

SB_Truro:
::Winces at another flash, then wonders again what she is doing on the stairs.::

OPS-O`Guinn:
::walks around looking in the shop windows::

SB_Morgan:
::squints at the light and then looks down at the padd in her hand...::

Randi:
::standing in the kitchen, wondering what she was about to do::  
CNS: V, I thought we could go to the SB and do some shopping.

CTO_Ayidee:
::Turns around, and again wants to enter the store and catch one of the animals.::

Dvari:
::blinks again several times this time::

SB-ENG_Thirm:
::looks down and sees Edwards, examines him::

CSO_Hewitt:
::shakes head as walking in front of cafe::

XO_Richmond:
Dvari: Dvari?

CEO_Woo:
::laughs in the bartender's face:: Bartender:: Well! It seems I"ve broken the bank! And I owe it all to you! Oh my gosh! ::runs back to the machine and begins to stuff the slips into his pockets; turns to the bartender:: Bartender: Can I get a bag with- ::stops when he sees that someone just collapsed

FCO_O`Guinn:
::looks at Shannon:: OPS: What was I getting ready to do?

CIV_Williams:
::Sees the flash:: Self: Now what is going on ::looks out in the hall and sees a body::

ATO_Prasosh:
::Arches brows and scratches head::

Dvari:
XO: Todd?

XO_Richmond:
Dvari: What's going on?

Dvari:
XO: What was I saying?

CNS_Varesh:
Randi: Sure... want to go now?

OPS-O`Guinn:
FCO: What do you mean?

SO_Shiar:
CSO: did you injure yourself at all while rock climbing?

CIV_Williams:
::Runs back to where Truro has fallen:: Truro: Lt are you all right?

SB_Truro:
::shrugging, goes back up the stairs to the promenade.::

Randi:
CNS: Yes!  Would it be all right to ask Mara to join us?

SB-ENG_Thirm:
::determines Edwards is dead::

SB-ENG_Thirm:
*SB Security/Sickbay* Engineer Edwards appears to have died. Causes unknown.

CNS_Varesh:
Randi: Sure, you can call her on the way.

FCO_O`Guinn:
OPS: Nevermind lass this is the second time this be happening. ::shakes head:: Care for somethin to eat?

CSO_Hewitt:
SO: No I didn't...

SB_Moore:
*Thrim* Location please Thrim.

CIV_Williams:
::Taps his Com Badge:: *SiB* This is Commander WIlliams, I have a medical emergency.

Dvari:
XO: I guess it will have to wait.

SO_Shiar:
CSO: good, good

CTO_Ayidee:
::Enters the store and purchases a "Hampster Wheel", shipping it to the ship.  Turns to look at the bright birds.::

OPS-O`Guinn:
::shrugs:: FCO: I guess so Patrick.

ATO_Prasosh:
::Walks back into the shop he just left, unknowing::

SB_Morgan:
::figures she'll read her latest romance book while she waits::

Randi:
CNS: You bet!  
*CSO*  Mara, this is Randi.  Would you like to join Varesh and I on the SB?

CSO_Hewitt:
::nods:: SO: You like moutain climbing?

Dvari:
*Bridge*: This is Dvari Richmond. The doctor is not available, will I do?

XO_Richmond:
*CIV* We're on our way.

CNS_Varesh:
::walks along the corridor to the TL::

CIV_Williams:
*SB OPS* This is Commander Williams, we have a man down outside the Warriors Retreat

XO_Richmond:
*Moore* Commander, we have a medical emergency/.

EO_Jones:
::feels a headache coming on ... gets up and heads for the stations SB::

CTO_Ayidee:
::Wonders if Barney would appreciate a new "friend".::

SO_Shiar:
CSO: yeah, it's fun

FCO_O`Guinn:
::reaches out taking Shannon's hand walks back to the Promenade finding a resturant that serves Terran cooking::

Randi:
::entering the TL with V::

SB_Moore:
*Richmond* Details please Mister Richmond.

CSO_Hewitt:
::hits badge:: *Randi*: I am already on SB.....You want to join me?

SB-SEC:
*ENG* On our way.

CNS_Varesh:
::enters the TL:: TL: Promenade. Level 3.

Dvari:
XO: Todd, do you need me?

Randi:
*CSO*: Yes Mara, where on the SB are you?

CIV_Williams:
*XO* Commander Richmond, we have a man down, she appears to be dead...oh and by the way, nice to hear from you again

ATO_Prasosh:
::Refrains himself from buying a tribble-like pet and exits the shop::

OPS-O`Guinn:
::walks in and sits down:: FCO: I'm sorry I was late...I had a message from home and was trying to contact my brother.

XO_Richmond:
Dvari: Absolutely.  You go to the first one.  I'll take second

Dvari:
::motions for a nurse to come over and watch CJ::

CIV_Williams:
::Looks at the Klingon Bar, and all the patron wandering around trying to get there bearings::

CTO_Ayidee:
Shopkeep:  How much for that bird, the Yellow one, what's the sign say?  Canary?

CSO_Hewitt:
*Randi*: I new a cafe    "The Rose Garden"

SB-SEC:
::arrives on deck 76, sees Thirm:: Thirm: What happened?

XO_Richmond:
*CIV* We're on it.

Dvari:
XO: Ok, see you later?

Randi:
*CSO*:  Mare, we are on our way.  ::exiting the TL with Varesh::

CNS_Varesh:
::steps off the TL and sends it back to the ship:: Randi: So where are we going, sweetpea? ::hears the comm:: The Rose Garden... must be a new place.

FCO_O`Guinn:
OPS: It not be a problem love. ::sits down motioning to the server::

XO_Richmond:
Dvari: Count on it  ::runs out::

Randi:
CNS:  I guess so, I have never had the chance to explore the SB by myself... so everything is new to me.

Shopkeeper:
CTO: This is a pet store, I don't want to see someone looking like a Cat who ate the Canary.  ::Laughs at his own joke.::

OPS-O`Guinn:
::looks around:: FCO: So how have you been entertaining yourself?

Dvari:
::grabs a med kit and runs  out after Todd::

SB-ENG_Thirm:
SB Sec: I don't know. I was here, unexpectedly and found Edwards, dead.

Bartender:
CEO: Well, hello there! How'd you like to win some money?

Dvari:
::heads for deck 76::

CIV_Williams:
::Waits paitently, for Commander Richmond::

Server:
OPS/FCO: What can I get for you?

CSO_Hewitt:
SO: You are going to join us?

CNS_Varesh:
::grins and walks to the nearest wall PADD, pulls up the schematics and starts looking for the restaurant:: Randi: Its one level down and three section over.

Randi:
CNS: Super!  Let

Randi:
's go.

CEO_Woo:
Bartender: What? ::watches as the bartender walks around the counter and leads him to a machine in the corner::

SB_Moore:
*Richmond* Details please Mister Richmond.

SB-Medic:
::gets med tricorder out, starts scanning for what may have caused Edwards death::

Dvari:
::arrives on deck 76 and looks at the gathering of people down the hallway:: All: Ok what do we have here?

CTO_Ayidee:
Shopkeep: I have my own food, Rigellian.  I'm just looking for another pet, some life in my quarters.

XO_Richmond:
*Moore* Looks like we have 2 sudden deaths on our hands.

FCO_O`Guinn:
OPS: What ya be havin Shannon?

Corpsman:
CIV: What happened here?

SB_Moore:
::getting annoyed that his comms aren't being answered::

SO_Shiar:
CSO: sure

Bartender:
::frowns:: Self: Well, who left their winnings here? I better take them before anyone does... ::runs up to machine and crams the latinum into his pockets::

OPS-O`Guinn:
::turns my attention back to Patrick:: FCO: Just a salad and tea will be fine Patrick.

CNS_Varesh:
::walks down the corridor to a set of stairs:: Randi: What were you thinking of buying?

SB_Moore:
*Richmond* I'll get security and medical on it. Where did they deaths take place?

CIV_Williams:
corpsman: She was down when I got to her.

CSO_Hewitt:
SO: Great.....::takes sip of drink::

Dvari:
All: Let me through please...can someone tell me what happened?

XO_Richmond:
*Moore* I think your security teams should report on that one, sir.

Shopkeeper:
CTO: Quarter strip, with cage and a months supply.

EO_Jones:
::arrives in SB::

Randi:
CNS:  Well I really do need some new clothes, I haven't had any in over a year, and the ones I have are just too small...

FCO_O`Guinn:
Server: Salad and tea for both of us.

Corpsman:
::Runs a medical scanner over the body::

SO_Shiar:
:: finnishes sandwich::

Server:
FCO: I will be right out with it.

Corpsman:
CIV: Well she is dead Commander

SB_Morgan:
::smiles at the server as she recieves her food and keeps reading, engrossed in the story::

CEO_Woo:
::Digs into pocket for latinum and frowns:: Bartender: Huh, seems I don't have any money on me...

Randi:
CNS:  There is it V ::pointing to the restaurant sign::

CNS_Varesh:
::glances at Randi:: Randi: Then clothes it is... Mara will have to help, I'm clueless when it comes to that.

FCO_O`Guinn:
OPS: Were you able to contact your brother?

CTO_Ayidee:
Shopkeep: Hmmm, One of those cages over there?  The carved one?  I'll take it.

SB_Moore:
*Richmond* Thank you for your help Mister Richmond.

Bartender:
CEO: Not to fear! Here, I'll give you a free play! Self: Heehee, he's gonna love this game so much, he's gonna have to go into debt! And I can charge interest!

OPS-O`Guinn:
::nods:: FCO: Aye...I was.

CIV_Williams:
Corpsman: I can see that, how did she die, would be more helpful!

Randi:
CNS:  I know ::giggles::, I was going to let you off the hook, if Mara will help me out.

SB_Moore:
Self: And get the hell off my station......

FCO_O`Guinn:
OPS: What be the problem at home?

CEO_Woo:
::takes slip of latinum and inserts into slot; watches as lights begin to come alive and flashes across the machine::

ACTION: Another flash

Dvari:
::bends down and runs a tricorder over Edwards::

Shopkeeper:
CTO: I'll have it shipped to your ship.

ACTION: Again with the memory losses.

SB_Moore:
::looks around confused::

Randi:
CNS:  There is it V ::pointing to the restaurant sign::

SB_Moore:
*Richmond* Details please Mister Richmond.

Corpsman:
CIV: Looks like she's Dead sir

ATO_Prasosh:
::Wanders around and ends up in the pet shop where he spots Tio:: CTO: Well... ::suddenly wonders what the heck he's doing in a pet shop::

CNS_Varesh:
::smiles:: Randi: I need to find... ::stops in mid sentence:: Shall we go in here? ::points at the restaurant::

EO_Jones:
::looks around ... wondering why she's in Sickbay::

SO_Shiar:
:: goes to finnish sandwitch but can't find it::

CEO_Woo:
Bartender: What on earth am I doing here???

Randi:
::feels like she is repeating herself::

Dvari:
::suddenly falls over and ends up sitting on the floor::

SO_Shiar:
self:; what the...?

FCO_O`Guinn:
::looks around the resturant:: OPS: What are we doing here?

Dvari:
All: Can anyone tell me what happened here?

ATO_Prasosh:
::Notices Tio:: CTO: Hey, what are you doing here?

CIV_Williams:
Corpsman: How did she die, who is she?

Randi:
CNS:  V, something is wrong... ::looking around::

CTO_Ayidee:
::Wonders how he got to the pet shop, but while there buys Barney a Hampster Wheel.::

Bartender:
Self: Uh... that isn't like me... to miss a customer! Well, the machine is on... guess he wants to play! CEO: I believe you were about to play a game! Go ahead, press the button, for maximum winnings!

CNS_Varesh:
Randi: What do you mean? Everything looks fine to me. I'm just not sure why we are here.

SB-ENG_Thirm:
::looks at a colapsing woman, grows concerned, if he weren't Vulcan, he'd show it::

CTO_Ayidee:
ATO: I need something to keep that lousey Vole from always running off.  Try to keep him busy.  ::Looks at the pretty bird, especially the yellow one in the corner.::

Corpsman:
CIV: Appears to be Cardiac Arrest sir, her name is Truro, she worked in OPS

Randi:
::shrugs it off::  CNS:  We are meeting Mara and then I am going shopping.

SB-Medic:
::runs tricorder over Dvari::

Dvari:
::runs a tricorder over Edwards::

SB_Moore:
*Richmond* Details please Mister Richmond.

EO_Jones:
::rubs her throbbing head ... now remembers why she's in sickbay::

CEO_Woo:
::slowly presses the button, as the lights travel in a circle around the button... and stops, makes a chirping sound five times... and a flap opens::

CIV_Williams:
*SB OPS* This is Commander Williams, lock onto my signal and beam me directly to OPS

OPS-O`Guinn:
FCO: I guess eating lunch...the news isn't good from home.

CNS_Varesh:
Randi: Where was she again?

ATO_Prasosh:
CTO: Err... right... ::looks back::

CIV_Williams:
Corpsman: Get her body to sickbay, I want a full autopsy

FCO_O`Guinn:
OPS: What be wrong?

Randi:
CNS:  At this restaurant, I think...

CTO_Ayidee:
ATO: Do you think that bird...::points to the canary:: would make a good pet?  My quarters are too, well, quiet.

Bartender:
::jaw widens in shock that someone actually won::

Dvari:
Medic: What are you doing?

CEO_Woo:
Bartender: ::smiles nervously:: Heh, guess it's my lucky day...

CNS_Varesh:
Randi: Lets go look then. ::walks into the restaurant and looks around::

OPS-O`Guinn:
FCO: Poppa's sick again.

SB-ENG_Thirm:
::is surprised, but remains unreadable:: Dvari: I was here and I found him dead.

SB_Moore:
Computer: Locate this Richmond character.

SO_Shiar:
Waiter: what's happened to my sandwitch? it was here then suddenly it was gone

Dvari:
SB_Thirm: How long ago?

FCO_O`Guinn:
OPS: Do they know what is wrong?

ATO_Prasosh:
CTO: If it's a male, you should be lucky to get a good singer. He'll definately solve the 'quiet' problem.

SB-Medic:
All: Engineer Edwards died of Cardiac Arrest.

Dvari:
::checks the readings::

Randi:
CNS:  I don't see her, do you?

SB_OPS:
CIV:  Aye Sir, locking onto you now.

CTO_Ayidee:
ATO Hmmm, excellent.  Shopkeep: How much for that yellow bird, the canary?

Waiter:
SO: maybe you ate it sir. :: walks off::

OPS-O`Guinn:
FCO: Same as before...he is getting old Patrick.

SB-ENG_Thirm:
Dvari: I found him a mere 5-10 minutes ago.

CEO_Woo:
Bartender: Thanks for the free play! I'm a gonna go now... ::picks up slips and stuffs into pockets::

CNS_Varesh:
::looks around again:: Randi: No, maybe she was somewhere else. Shall we go shopping. We'll most likely bump into her.

FCO_O`Guinn:
OPS: Hopefully the doctors can get him back on his feet again.

CIV_Williams:
::Looks around OPS:: OPS: Who is in charge here?

Randi:
CNS; Ok, we need to look at the map again, as I don't know where any shops are...

Dvari:
SB_Thirm: Well he seems to have had a cardiac arrest. I'm afraid we're too late.

OPS-O`Guinn:
FCO: We can always hope Patrick...they have before.

SB_OPS:
CIV: That would be me Sir...  Thompson.  Cmdr Thompson

Shopkeeper:
CTO: Right, so you can be the cat that ate the canary?  ::Laughs at his joke.::  Quarter strip, with cage.

ATO_Prasosh:
::Sees the irony in this bird pet thing::

CNS_Varesh:
Randi: Me neither... last time  I was here, was not a happy time. ::walks onto the promenade again::

Cmdr_Thompson:
CIV:  How can I help you Sir ?

Corpsman:
::Materializes in SiB with the body of Truro::

SB-ENG_Thirm:
Dvari: indeed. Now what caused his arrest? ::looks around::

Dvari:
SB_Thrim: Well let's get him to sickbay. Have him transported.

Server:
::places to plates of salad and two glasses of tea on the table:: FCO/OPS: Will there be anything else?

CIV_Williams:
Cmdr: Where is Admiral Skyler, and what is going on here?

CTO_Ayidee:
Shopkeep: Can I have one like your people just took down?  I like that one.

FCO_O`Guinn:
Server: Not for now.

OPS-O`Guinn:
::picks up fork and starts eating::

Cmdr_Thompson:
Civ:  Admrial Skyler is out of the office Sir and what do you mean what is going on ?  We are just having a normal day.

Server:
::walks off::

FCO_O`Guinn:
::picks up fork::

SB-Sec:
*Sickbay* Initiate a site to site transport of Engineer Edwards to the morgue.

SB_Moore:
::walks up to Thompson and Williams::

SB_Moore:
CIV/Thompson: What is going on here?

Shopkeeper:
CTO: I think I have one more in back.  Do you seriously want it?  You are a Cat, after all.

Cmdr_Thompson:
SB Moore:  Cmdr Moore, how nice of you to come down here.

SB_Morgan:
::figures she's killed enough time so she puts away the novel and exits the restaurant::

Dvari:
SB_Thrim: I'll run some further tests in sickbay. If you find out anything inform me right away.

FCO_O`Guinn:
OPS: Well if ya want we can see about takin some leave and going home to see him.

Cmdr_Thompson:
SB Moore:  I have no idea what your talking about.  I'm just getting coms about dead people.

CSO_Hewitt:
::makes way back towards table::

Randi:
CNS:  V, ::tracing the lines with her finger::  This might be a good one.

SO_Shiar:
CSO: your friends came, i tried to grab their attention but couldn't.

SB-Sec:
Thirm/Dvari: We will take it from here. Thirm: We will call you later for questioning.

Bartender:
::runs up to the CEO:: CEO: Wait! Surely you wish to continue playing?

OPS-O`Guinn:
::shakes my head:: FCO: Sham said not to worry about it...he is already bouncing back.

CNS_Varesh:
::reads the name:: Randi: Moolla's? Sounds strange... let's go!

SB_Moore:
Thompson: You're dismissed Commander.

SO_Shiar:
CSO: they left that way :: points::

CIV_Williams:
Thompson: Yes I know I found one down on the Promanade, outside the Klingon Bar

CSO_Hewitt:
SO: Its ok....::taps badge::*Randi*: Where are you?

Randi:
::takes V's arm as they walk along the promenade::

Cmdr_Thompson:
CIV:  Which one Williams ?

SB-ENG_Thirm:
::nods:: Dvari: Shall I escort you back to Sickbay?

CTO_Ayidee:
Shopkeep: Of course I'm serious.  Hmmm, I know I had some cash on me a minute ago.  Oh well, charge it to my account and ship it to my ship.  ::Enters information on shopkeeps record.::

SB_Moore:
CIV: What else do you remember.

FCO_O`Guinn:
OPS: That be just like your father.

CIV_Williams:
SB_Moore: Are you in command of the station in the Fox's absence?

EO_Jones:
::sits patiently on the biobed and waits for someone to give her something for her headache::

Randi:
*CSO*:  Mara, we were just there and didn't see you!  We are going to Moola's shop for some new clothes.  Want to meet us there?

Dvari:
SB_Thirm: Ok, I'm on my way to sickbay. You check around and see if everything is alright here.

OPS-O`Guinn:
FCO: He is one stubborn old Irishman that is for sure. ::smiles::

SB_Moore:
CIV: I am. Please clarify the circumstances surrounding the discovery of this body.

CIV_Williams:
::Hopes using the Admiral's nickname will shake the commander up a bit::

Dvari:
::heads down the corridor::

CSO_Hewitt:
*Randi*: Sure......I 'll be right there.

SB-ENG_Thirm:
::raises an eyebrow as he watches her go::

CEO_Woo:
::gulps:: Bartender: Well... perhaps I do... perhaps I do ::walks over to the machine::

FCO_O`Guinn:
OPS: Aye that be for sure. ::takes a bite of salad::

SB_Moore:
::eyes the CIV carefully::

SB_Morgan:
::takes a short cut - she was going to be late otherwise::

Dvari:
::enters the TL and leans against the wall still feeling slightly uneasy::

ATO_Prasosh:
::Stands there watching the conversation Tio's having, quite amused::

CSO_Hewitt:
SO: You ready........Go to a shop called Moola's.

SB_Moore:
CIV: Well?

Randi:
CNS:  Looks like Mara is coming after all.  I wonder where she was?

CIV_Williams:
SB_Moore: I wish I could, the last thing I rememer was standing over a body and a Marine corpsman, he said it was Cardiac Arrest

SO_Shiar:
CSO: Moola's? sounds interesting

CTO_Ayidee:
ATO: I'll see you soon, I want to pick up a few more things.  ::Exits shop and heads to Observation Deck.::

CNS_Varesh:
::walks into the shop, looks around in horrified fascination:: Randi: Good. ::picks up a piece of leather outfit:: What do you think this is for?

CSO_Hewitt:
::gets up:: SO: Yes it does.........

CIV_Williams:
SB_Moore: I wish I could, the last thing I rememer was standing over a body and a Marine corpsman, he said it was Cardiac Arrest

SB_Morgan:
::doesn't remember the shortcut taking so long....::

ATO_Prasosh:
::Nods and takes a look around inside tha shop::

CIV_Williams:
SB_Moore: He said she was Lt Truro from Ops

CTO_Ayidee:
::Notices Varesh and Randi, enters shop.::

Randi:
CNS: I am not sure ::looking a a thin piece of leather which sort of looks like panties::

FCO_O`Guinn:
::continues to eat:: OPS: Would ya like to do some shopping after we leave here?

Cmdr_Thompson:
CIV:  Did you say Truro ?

SO_Shiar:
:: gets up and follows CSO::

Cmdr_Thompson:
::pales at the thought::

Dvari:
:;finally arrives in sickbay::

CIV_Williams:
Thompson: Yes I did

CNS_Varesh:
::realizes and almost screams with laughter:: ~~~~Randi: You realize where we are?~~~~

SB_Moore:
Cmdr_Thompson: I said you were dismissed Commander.

Randi:
::sees Mara::  CSO:  Over here Mara, we are trying to figure out what this is...

CEO_Woo:
::shakily inserts another slip of latinum into slot...::

CTO_Ayidee:
CNS/ Randi: Good day, find anything good?

OPS-O`Guinn:
FCO: Yes some of my nieces and nephews have birthdays coming up and I want to get some things shipped back to earth for them.

Randi:
CNS:  No V, where are we? ::still puzzled::

SB_Moore:
CIV: Where is the body now?

SB-ENG_Thirm:
::works with security to try to figure out what happened to make edwards die::

Randi:
CTO: Tio!  I am glad you are here!


FCO_O`Guinn:
OPS: Then lets finish eating and head out.

Cmdr_Thompson:
SB_Moore:  Your in my area Cmdr.  Fox maybe neglegent in putting you in Charge, but you will not order me around in my offices... Understood ?

CEO_Woo:
Bartender: You know what, I really have to leave...and I feel sorry and all for your lost funds... so here, how's about you keep your money? ::turns around as the flap reopens and out pops 20 slips::

CSO_Hewitt:
::makes way to the Moola's store and enters::

CNS_Varesh:
::whispers something in her ear:: CTO: Hey, Tio. What's a nice Cait like you doing in a place like this?

OPS-O`Guinn:
::nods and pushes my plate back:: FCO: I've had all I want to eat Patrick.

SO_Shiar:
CSO: hmmm

SB_Moore:
Cmdr_Thompson: Now is not the time for politics. You are dismissed.

Dvari:
::makes her way to the morgue area for a more detailed autopsy::

CSO_Hewitt:
::walks or to Randi::SO: What?

SB_Moore:
CIV: Where is the body now?

Randi:
::Randi suddenly goes read as a beet::

Cmdr_Thompson:
SB_Moore:  Your the one making political.  Take it out of OPS Cmdr Now.  My crew has work to do.

SO_Shiar:
CSO: nothing

ACTION: Again the flash

CTO_Ayidee:
CNS: I was looking for something to brighten up my quarters, I think I found just the thing.

ACTION: Again the amnesia

FCO_O`Guinn:
::finishes eating pushing plate back stands up throwing some credits on the table:: OPS: Shall we?

SO_Shiar:
CSO: what the...

Cmdr_Thompson:
::wonders why Moore and the stranger are here.::

CSO_Hewitt:
::rubbs head::

SB_Moore:
CIV/Thompson: What is going on here?

CNS_Varesh:
::looks around:: Randi/CTO: Why are we looking at skimpy leather clothing?

CEO_Woo:
::what am I doing here?:: Bartender: Uh... good day, sir... ::steps out of the bar quickly::

CTO_Ayidee:
CNS/ Randi: Good day, find anything good?

Dvari:
:;stands there for a moment lazer scalpel in hand:: Self: What am I doing with this?

CIV_Williams:
SB_Moore: Where you saying something Commander?

Randi:
::Randi suddenly goes read as a beet::

SO_Shiar:
CSO: how did we get here?

SB-Sec:
All: why are we here?

Cmdr_Thompson:
CIV/Moore: What are you two doing here ?

FCO_O`Guinn:
::starts for the door:: OPS: Where are we going?

SB_Moore:
CIV: Does Truro ring a bell?

SB_Moore:
CIV: Let's walk.....

CSO_Hewitt:
SO: I am not sure......but there Randi and V.

Randi:
CNS:  V, I think we need to leave this store, this is not what I was looking for.

SB-ENG_Thirm:
::does not remember:: Sec: I don't know. Highly illogical.

Cmdr_Thompson:
SB Moore:  My OPs Officer...  Moore don't you walk out on me.  What has Tina been up to ?

OPS-O`Guinn:
::shrugs and looks around:: FCO: I don't know...let's walk.

Randi:
CTO:  What do you want in here?  ::can't imagine him in leather::

Dvari:
::looks around but keeps walking towards the morgue then suddenly trips:: Self: Oooooof, what is that? :;looks down:: Oh no!

CNS_Varesh:
::looks around again, light dawning and then begins to giggle:: Randi: I'm thinking the same thing... let's get the others out of here...

FCO_O`Guinn:
OPS: Aye. ::takes Shannons hand walking out of the resturant::

CSO_Hewitt:
SO: Why we come in here?

CTO_Ayidee:
Randi: I really can't say.  I was looking for a Wheel to keep Barney busy.

Dvari:
::picks herself up to a sitting position and stares at a dead woman on the floor::

CIV_Williams:
SB_Moore: Ah I believe she wa shelping transport over some Huron crew from the Freighter Double Jeapordy

SB_Moore:
Cmdr_Thompson: You forget who is in command at the moment.

OPS-O`Guinn:
::walks into a toy store looking around::

SO_Shiar:
::shrugs::

CEO_Woo:
::walks down the strip, contemplating his lack of funds, when he reaches into his pockets...::

Cmdr_Thompson:
SB_Moore:  And your going to rub it in aren't you...  Get a grip.

SO_Shiar:
CSO: wierd place

SB-ENG_Thirm:
Computer: What repair is next on my schedule?

CIV_Williams:
SB_Moore: I just arrived myself, is the Fox around?

CSO_Hewitt:
::looks around::

Dvari:
::taps her commbadge:: *Bridge*: We have another one in sickbay.

Randi:
CNS/CTO/CSO:  I think we need to go somewhere else.  This is not what I was wanting.

SB_Moore:
CIV: No, I'm in his place.

FCO_O`Guinn:
::walks into the store with Shannon:: OPS: What would the like?

CNS_Varesh:
Randi/CTO/CSO/SO: I suggets we get out of this shop... I'd rather not anybody see us leave it.

SB_Moore:
*Dvari* Another what?

Computer:
Thirm: Panel on Prominade 3, sub-section 342.

Randi:
::nods her head in agreement and walks to the door and out onto the promenade::

Dvari:
*Bridge*: Another dead crewman...her name was Morgan I believe.

CEO_Woo:
::... and pulls out slips upon slips of latinum... he quickly returns it to his pockets, and looks around to see if anyone noticed::

OPS-O`Guinn:
FCO: Just about anything actually. ::smiles and walks around looking at several of the dolls for the girls::

CIV_Williams:
SB_Moore: Is Captain Tane around, its been a long time since Ive seen her, was wanting to touch base with her and the 101st

SO_Shiar:
CNS: good plan

CSO_Hewitt:
::follows them outside::

SB-Sec:
::all shrug and walk away::

SO_Shiar:
::follows::

CNS_Varesh:
::quickly leaves the shop:: Randi: How about we look for a more commercial name?

ATO_Prasosh:
::exits the shop and wanders off looking for the observation deck again::

Randi:
CNS:  Good idea... told you I didn't know anything about the shops here ::very embarrassed::

CTO_Ayidee:
Randi: Any ideas on how to lighten up my quarters?  They are so....so sterile.

FCO_O`Guinn:
::looks around the store with Shannon see's a telescope:: OPS: Ya think the boys would like that? ::points::

SB_Moore:
*Dvari* What do you mean another?

SB_Moore:
CIV: I'm afraid not.

CNS_Varesh:
::grins:: Randi: Me neither. ::looks at Mara:: CSO: Any ideas where we'll find a bit more appropriate stuff?

OPS-O`Guinn:
::smiles:: FCO: I am sure they will. Can you carry it for me?

Randi:
CTO: Oh yes Tio!  How about some paintings with the jungle at dawn?  Perhaps change the color of the furniture?

CTO_Ayidee:
CSO: Sorry, didn't see you.  Good day to you as well.

FCO_O`Guinn:
OPS: Sure lass I can do that.

CSO_Hewitt:
::looks at her bags and points at the name::

Dvari:
::runs a quick scan:: *SB_Moore* I have two dead crewman here in the morgue. Same cause of death, cardiac arrest.

FCO_O`Guinn:
::picks up the telescope::

CIV_Williams:
SB_Moore: Thats too bad, Iw as really looking forward to catching up on old times.

Randi:
CSO:  Oh Mara, how wonderful!  Can you take us there?

SB-ENG_Thirm:
::goes back to panel on prominade::

CTO_Ayidee:
Randi: Furniture?  I have a tree, and a cabinet.  Not much to color.

CSO_Hewitt:
CTO: that ok..... I don't remember how I got there

OPS-O`Guinn:
::picks up several of the dolls for the girls...finds a train set and building set for a couple of the boys::

CNS_Varesh:
::trails after the party, looking around for a place where he can get some Betazoid art.::

CIV_Williams:
::Walks over to a computer terminal:: Computer: Locate Commander Richmond

Dvari:
:;motions to another med tech to assist her in lifting the body of Morgan onto a biobed::

Randi:
CTO:  Well it is about time you added some... not everyone is like me and will join you in your tree!  ::giggling again at her friend::

SB_Moore:
TAC: Go to Red Alert. There is something fishy here.

ATO_Prasosh:
::Spots someone lying on the floor and heards over, to his astonishment it's Todd Richmond lying unconcious:: *Whoever* Medical emergency! Commander Richmond is unconcious!

CSO_Hewitt:
Randi: Sure its ....where? I can't remember..

SO_Shiar:
CNS: what sort of stuff you looking for?

SB_Moore:
CIV: I'm afraid old times are a bit unimportant at the moment.

Randi:
CSO:  Let's go look at the map again...

ACTION: The station goes to red alert

CNS_Varesh:
SO: I'm not sure.

SB-ENG_Thirm:
::hears the red alert, goes to OPS::

CIV_Williams:
:SB_Moore: If I can be of assistance

ATO_Prasosh:
::Falls to his knees and checks Todd's lofesigns::

FCO_O`Guinn:
::hears the klaxon sounding:: OPS: I guess that takes care of the shopping.

Dvari:
::hears the comm from Prasosh:: *Prasosh: This is Dvari Richmond, what is happening?

CSO_Hewitt:
::follows Randi to the map::

SB_Moore:
CIV: Something is not right. No one seems to remeber anything about these deaths.

CNS_Varesh:
::hears the alert:: All: Back to the ship.

CTO_Ayidee:
All: Red Alert?  Shall we get back to the ship?

SO_Shiar:
CNS: oh

OPS-O`Guinn:
::sets the stuff on the counter and gives the shopkeeper some hasty instructions and takes off for the ship::

Randi:
ALL:  Ut oh... I guess so, there goes my shopping!

FCO_O`Guinn:
::takes off running to the ship:: OPS: Wonder what this is about?

ATO_Prasosh:
*Dvari* I need some help up here! He seems to be in electro-neural shock, transport him to sickbay ASAP!

CNS_Varesh:
::heads for the nearest TL::

SB_Moore:
SEC: No one leaves this station.

CSO_Hewitt:
::nodds and makes way  to the TL::

OPS-O`Guinn:
FCO: Who knows.

SO_Shiar:
::follows others::

Randi:
::follows behind everyone::

SB_Sec:
::orders all movemenet on and off the station stopped::

Dvari:
*Prasosh*: Understood. Stand by.

CIV_Williams:
SB_Moore: The Huron stands ready to assist.

SB_Moore:
CIV: Thank you.

ACTION: Security guards run and block all the gangways to the ships docked in the station

CIV_Williams:
*ATO* Report on Cmdr Richmond?

Dvari:
*SB_Moore*: Sir I need Cmdr. Richmond beamed to sickbay immediately....do it!

CTO_Ayidee:
SB Sec: We need to get to our ship.  Holding us back is insane.

CEO_Woo:
::surprised that the station goes to red alert... moves toward docking port to the Huron::

CNS_Varesh:
::mutters:: All: Seems we're "stuck" here.

SB_Moore:
::has the XO beamed to Sickbay*

ATO_Prasosh:
*CIV* I found him lying unconcious, sir. He's alive, but barely. Suffering severe shock I think...

Randi:
CNS: Looks that way, what the heck is going on?

Randi:
::almost running into Mara and the SO::

SB-ENG_Thirm:
::arrives at his station in OPS::

ATO_Prasosh:
::Is transported to sickbay with the XO::

CNS_Varesh:
Randi: I have no idea. All: I suppose we'll have to report in somehow. Tio?

SO_Shiar:
ALL: so... what now?

Dvari:
::runs to the critical care biobed:: XO; Todd, wake up....what is wrong with you?

SB_Sec:
CTO: Orders are orders. 

CSO_Hewitt:
::looks around:: ALL: What now?>

CEO_Woo:
::walks straight to the docking port, but sees that security guards have blocked it::

CTO_Ayidee:
::Notices 2 canaries waiting to get to the ship.::  Randi: Yes, that we will.  Commander Richmond is on board, right?

Dvari:
:;covers her face:: XO: You can't die....not yet!!!

CIV_Williams:
*ALL Huron* This is Commander Williams, all senior Huron Crew report to SB OPS, All Medical crew report to SB SiB
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