USS Luna NCC 65828 
SD 10205.05


Starring:

Trish Yarborough as Admiral Alexander and SM
Gabriel DePaolo as CO David Merced 
Charlie Nance as XO Nicolas Harm
Anna Marie Novick as CMO Tigs T. Ravenprowler and MO Bells
Bruce Oriani as FCO M.J. Doole, female version.
Karriaunna Scott as CSO Harmony Singh 
Carol Ray as CTO Anna Hanover 
Mark Burton as CIV Seng, House of Tarn


Guests:

Eldad Ben-Tovim as Lt. Jones and Nezero
 

Absent:

Arlene McIntyre as SM 




Host ADM-Alexander says:
USS Luna 10205.05 The Meeting Part 3.

Host ADM-Alexander says:
The CMO has been appointed CMO of the SB while the Luna is in for extensive repairs.  A MIST of some form has transformed the FCO from a male into a pregnant female.

Host ADM-Alexander says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<ContinueMission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
*XO*: Ravenprowler to Harm.

Host ADM-Alexander says:
Jones:  Please call Anna Hanover to my office.

CTO_Hanover says:
::back in quarters after lunch with To'Mach, playing with Chelsea::

Host ADM-Alexander says:
<Jones> ADM: Yes, Admiral.  ::reaching over he hits the com channel::

Host CO_Merced says:
::sitting in the relative darkness of his ready room, reading::

Host XO_Harm says:
::taps his combadge shifting the weight of the bat'leth as he does so:: *CMO*: Harm here, go ahead.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
*XO*: Can you come to my office?  I have something of importance to discuss with you, classified urgent, Sir.

Host ADM-Alexander says:
*CTO*:  This is Jones, the Admirals aide.  Please report to the Admiral’s office on the double.

CSO_Singh says:
:: in the holodeck finishing the background of her painting of the captain::

CIV_Seng says:
::walking around quarters still drunk from bloodwine::

CTO_Hanover says:
Self: Oh great. ::taps combadge:: *Jones*: Acknowledged, on my way.

Host XO_Harm says:
*CMO*: On my way.  ::heads to the nearest lift::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
*XO*: Very well, Ravenprowler, out.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: paces her office in contemplation ::

CTO_Hanover says:
::gives Chelsea a kiss telling her I will be back shortly...nods to Rena and heads out the door::

CIV_Seng says:
<Borgha>::takes Seng places him in the sonic shower:: CIV: Maybe this will sober you up a bit.

Host XO_Harm says:
::arrives at the turbolift:: Computer:  Sickbay.

Host ADM-Alexander says:
::reading over the reports on the damage to the Luna... seeing it is going to take several months to get her ready to fly again::

CTO_Hanover says:
::finds the nearest TL and determines the location of the Admiral's office::

Host ADM-Alexander says:
*Jones*:  Did you find her?

CIV_Seng says:
::shakes head as the shower starts to work:: Borgha: What am I doing in here?

Host ADM-Alexander says:
<Jones> *ADM*: Yes, Ma’am, she said she was on her way.  I will get the tea ready for both of you.

CTO_Hanover says:
Self: Now what did I do? Why does she want to see me? ::thinks back over the last several weeks::

CIV_Seng says:
<Borgha>CIV: Getting sober, I hope.

Host XO_Harm says:
::waits patiently, this must be the slowest transport tube in the galaxy::

CIV_Seng says:
::steps out of the shower:: Borgha: I think it worked.... Do you think there is a place to get some good gagh around here?

CTO_Hanover says:
::exits the TL and starts looking for the right office...finally spotting it and looks down realizing I never put a uniform on:: Self: Oh well, nothing I can do about it now. ::finds the door and rings the chime::

FCO_Doole says:
::waking up from sedation::  ::groaning:: Oh...my head....what a nightmare....

Host XO_Harm says:
::finally the doors open and Harm steps out, and walks toward sickbay::

Host ADM-Alexander says:
::shaking her head, we are lucky any of the Luna crew survived::

Host ADM-Alexander says:
<Jones> CTO: Enter...

CSO_Singh says:
::listening to the waves, tries to incorporate the feeling of peacefulness it brings::

CIV_Seng says:
<Borgha> CIV: If nothing else we have some on the QI’Tu'.

CTO_Hanover says:
::walks in and comes to attention:: Jones: Ensign Anna Hanover reporting as ordered, Sir.

FCO_Doole says:
::tries to sit up, but is too weak to, so decides to lie there::

CIV_Seng says:
Borgha: Sounds good to me.

Host XO_Harm says:
::arrives at sickbay and enters, getting a curious look from a station medic as he carries a broadsword, strapped to his back, and a bat'leth in his hand::

CIV_Seng says:
::walks out the door heading for the Promenade::

Host ADM-Alexander says:
<Jones> CTO: Have a seat, I will let the Admiral know you are here. ::looking at her, and sniffs, no uniform:: *Admiral*:  Ensign Hanover is here.

Host XO_Harm says:
::looks around and heads to the CMO's office::

CTO_Hanover says:
::tries to not react to Jones obvious snub and sits down on the edge of a chair:: Self: Well they said we had the time off. ::shakes head::

Host ADM-Alexander says:
Jones:  Show her in please, and bring the tea.

CIV_Seng says:
<Borgha> CIV: Lets just go to the QI’Tu'.

Host ADM-Alexander says:
<Jones> CTO: You can go in now.

Host XO_Harm says:
CMO: What’s up, Commander?

CIV_Seng says:
Borgha: Sounds good lets go.

CIV_Seng says:
::heads for the docking ring with Borgha::

CTO_Hanover says:
::stands up and nods at Jones....walks over to the Admiral's door and rings the chime suddenly feeling nervous::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: growls under her breath :: XO: Come with me, Sir.  

Host ADM-Alexander says:
CTO:  Enter...

CIV_Seng says:
<To'Mach>::spots Borgha and Seng:: Borgha/CIV: And where are you two off to?

Host XO_Harm says:
CMO: Can I stow these in your office, indicates his bat'leth?

CTO_Hanover says:
::walks in coming to attention once again:: ADM: Ensign Anna Hanover reporting as ordered, Ma'am.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: nods to the XO ::

CIV_Seng says:
To'Mach: To the QI'tu' for some gagh.

Host ADM-Alexander says:
CTO:  Relax Anna, and have a seat. ::watches as Jones comes in behind and places the tea things on the table::  Thank you Jones, you may leave, and close the door please.

CIV_Seng says:
<To'mach> CIV: I see.... Just be somewhere I can find you if need be.

CIV_Seng says:
To'Mach: Yes, To'Mach.

CTO_Hanover says:
ADM: Aye, Ma'am. ::stands at ease::

Host XO_Harm says:
::puts the bat'leth down, and unstraps his broadsword, and places it on a small table, turns and follows the CMO::

CIV_Seng says:
<To'Mach> ::laughs and continues to walk::

CIV_Seng says:
::walks to the docking ring and enters the QI'tu'::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: enters suite 101 of the isolation ward after inputting her access code ::

Host ADM-Alexander says:
CTO:  Anna, I have just come from a funeral before I came to SB 917.  I saw a dear friend of yours and I wanted to relay hellos.

FCO_Doole says:
::senses the XO's presence in sickbay, and again tries to sit up::

Host XO_Harm says:
::follows the CMO into the isolation ward::

CTO_Hanover says:
::realizes she said sit down and perches on the edge of the chair:: ADM: A dear friend? ::trying to think who it might be::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: moves to the little Betazoid woman ::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
XO: This is our FCO, Lt. Doole.

Host ADM-Alexander says:
CTO:  Yes, Anna, T'Kerl sends her regards.  She says she may be here shortly for a visit.

FCO_Doole says:
CMO and XO: Hello Commanders.

CTO_Hanover says:
::smiles:: ADM: So that explains why she is so tired. Thank you, Ma'am.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: scans the FCO noting the same strange uterine readings ::

Host XO_Harm says:
CMO: Explanation please?  ::tries to hide a look of disbelief::

Host ADM-Alexander says:
CTO:  And if I remember correctly, I met you at her marriage, did I not?

CTO_Hanover says:
::nods:: ADM: Yes Ma'am, but that was quite some time ago. I have known T'Kerl since the day I was born.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
XO: Sir, I have none, it appears there is some kind of entity on the Base that has transformed him into a gravid female Betazoid.

Host XO_Harm says:
CMO: Did I hear you correctly, you said there is an entity onboard the station that did this?

FCO_Doole says:
::sits up successfully this time, though not completely awake from the sedation::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: investigates the uterine scans and discovers that instead of one set of baby biosigns, she has two sets ::

Host ADM-Alexander says:
CTO:  Well, it was a sad situation for us to meet again, but she was kind enough to lend Tsalea and I the Yara to Vulcan.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
XO: I think perhaps you should talk with the FCO, Sir.   I can only say I have no medical explanation.

CSO_Singh says:
::blends her signature into the waves as the final touches to the painting::

FCO_Doole says:
XO: A MIST, Sir, and it CAN speak.

CTO_Hanover says:
ADM: That sounds like something she would do, but she is safely back on the QI’Tu' out in the docking ring now.

Host XO_Harm says:
FCO: Is it still on the station?

Host ADM-Alexander says:
CTO:  She is here now?  Why hasn't she called me?

FCO_Doole says:
XO: Unknown.

CIV_Seng says:
::walks through the QI’Tu' reaching the mess deck finds a bowl of gagh and starts eating::

CTO_Hanover says:
ADM: She only just arrived a few hours ago. To'Mach informed me when we had lunch. I am sure she will after she is rested.

FCO_Doole says:
XO: I can't contact it telepathically without injuring it.

Host ADM-Alexander says:
CTO:  That is wonderful Anna.  I am sure you will visit with her.  Give her my regards and an invitation to the station.

Host XO_Harm says:
FCO/CMO: One moment.  ::taps his combadge::  SBOPS: This is Commander Harm, from the USS Luna, I suggest we go to red alert, we may have an intruder aboard.

CSO_Singh says:
::taking out a special sealant, sprays the canvas so that it both dries quickly and seals it from harm::

Nezero says:
::sits in a corner of an empty quarters, he has an assortment of tools in front of him and mechanical parts. With a frown he begins cleaning the parts before placing them on an clean cloth:: 

CTO_Hanover says:
ADM: I will, Ma'am. I am sure she knows you are here already or soon will know. ::smiles:: Ma'am...any word on your daughter? You may not remember but we met a few weeks ago when you were here.

Host XO_Harm says:
FCO: Anything more you can tell me about this mist?

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: taps in a few corrections in her tricorder, and finds there are indeed TWO fetuses, one male, one female ::

Host CO_Merced says:
::shifts slightly on the couch as he turns to the next chapter::

CSO_Singh says:
::cleans her brushes and begins to put everything back into its proper place::

Host ADM-Alexander says:
CTO:  No word as yet Anna, and thank you for asking.  The Cherokee is in pursuit of a vessel, we believe to have her.

Host XO_Harm says:
<SBOPS> *XO*: This is Ensign Masterson, activating intruder alert now, Sir.

CTO_Hanover says:
ADM: That is good to hear, Ma'am. I remember T'Kerl speaking of the Cherokee so I know they will find her.

FCO_Doole says:
XO: Yes, it has the curiosity of a child. It wanted to know the differences between males and females, and then did this to me, it is not to be approached.

Nezero says:
::glances at the items on the cloth with a satisfied look before glancing around briefly and dusting off his gloves from dust, with a yawn he begins assembling the item::

CSO_Singh says:
::standing, she stretches out her cramped muscles, bending her back as she gazes out at the ocean::

Host XO_Harm says:
*SBOPS*: Notify Admiral Alexander, and Captain Merced to meet me in sickbay.

CIV_Seng says:
::finishes eating pushes bowl back:: Borgha: Thank you it has been a while since I have had a good bowl::

Host ADM-Alexander says:
CTO:  Anna, since it is going to be a while for the Luna to be repaired, I would like for you to take over the tactical office here on the SB.  You will have plenty of staff, from what I have seen of the crew listings.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
XO: Sir, I think you should know that the FCO's DNA is an exact match except for the extra X chromosome, and the children are both scanning as perfect Betazoids, no alien DNA.

FCO_Doole says:
XO: Until its true intentions can be determined.

Host XO_Harm says:
<SBOPS> *XO*: Acknowledged. ::activates station alert system::

CSO_Singh says:
::bending over, she gathers her materials and the painting::

Host ADM-Alexander says:
::stops as she is about to say something else when she hears the red alert::  CTO:  Anna, now is as good a time as any, find out what that is about!

CTO_Hanover says:
ADM: I guess I can do that with out any problems.

Host XO_Harm says:
CMO: Understood.

CTO_Hanover says:
::jumps up heading for the door:: ADM: I will give you a report as soon as I know anything. ::darts out the door without waiting for an answer::

CSO_Singh says:
::as she steps from the holodeck, she hears the intruder alert, curious, but continues onto the Luna and her quarters::

Host ADM-Alexander says:
::grins and the young Anna flies out the door::

Host XO_Harm says:
<SBOPS> *ADM*: Operations to Admiral Alexander, we have report of a possible intruder, the XO of the Luna is requesting your presence in sickbay.
Nezero says:
::with a grunt he assembles the last item and glances at the gun in front of him. With a short smile he grabs a battery from the bag beside him and loads it in the gun::

Host XO_Harm says:
<SBOPS> *CO*: Captain Merced, report to sickbay.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: growls deeply, GREAT everyone in my Sickbay, tagh ::

Host ADM-Alexander says:
<SB OPS>: Understood, on my way, please inform the XO.  Alexander, out.  ::now what? she thinks::

CTO_Hanover says:
::darts into a tactical suboffice and brings up the reports:: *ADM*: Ma'am it looks like we may have an intruder.

Host CO_Merced says:
*SBOPS* ::sighs:: Which sickbay, OPS?

Host XO_Harm says:
::motions to the CMO to step out of earshot of the FCO::

Nezero says:
::raises from the floor, he quickly dusts him self and begins packing up::

Host ADM-Alexander says:
*CTO*:  Find it Anna.

Host XO_Harm says:
<SBOPS> *CO* Station sickbay, Sir.

FCO_Doole says:
XO: Uh..Sir, the fewer people that know about "this". ::looks down::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: follows the XO, giving him a determined look ::

FCO_Doole says:
XO: the better.

CTO_Hanover says:
*ADM*: Working on it, Ma'am. ::activates the call for all tactical from the base and the Luna to fan out::

CTO_Hanover says:
*CIV*: Anna to Seng.

CSO_Singh says:
::arrives onto the docking ramp, checks in and heads for the nearest TL::

CIV_Seng says:
Self: What now. ::taps combadge:: *CTO*: Yes Anna?

Host ADM-Alexander says:
*CTO*:  Call your CSO and get her involved in this Anna. Alexander, out.

Host XO_Harm says:
FCO: Understood, for now I think the Admiral and the CO need to be brought into the loop, CMO: Please alter the name on the record, so that those who may know Lt. Doole do not know this is in fact him.

CIV_Seng says:
<Borga> CIV: Be nice Seng.

CTO_Hanover says:
*CIV*: I need you to report to the base; we have a possible intruder.

Host CO_Merced says:
*SBOPS* Thank you.  I am on my way.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
XO: Sir?

CTO_Hanover says:
*CSO*: Anna to Harmony what is your location?

CIV_Seng says:
Self: Grrrrrr *CTO*: On my way Anna.

Host ADM-Alexander says:
::after entering the TL, she exits the deck for sickbay::

CSO_Singh says:
*CTO*:  Just stepping into my quarters.  What can I do for you?

Nezero says:
::pulls his bag over his shoulder and glances at the room for a brief moment before placing the gun back at the bag. With a nod he parts the room and  begins making his way towards the Promenade::

Host CO_Merced says:
::stands, fitting his bookmark to hold his place as he leaves his ready room, carrying the book with him, making his way to the station sickbay::

Host XO_Harm says:
CMO: Admit her, ::indicates the FCO:: as patient Jane Doe, for now, to protect her ah his, privacy.

CIV_Seng says:
::stands up leaving the mess deck makes way back to the Starbase::

CTO_Hanover says:
*CSO*: We have a possible intruder. I need you and your staff working with tactical to find it.

CSO_Singh says:
::drops her bag onto the chair and goes to set up the painting on an easel::

CIV_Seng says:
::enters Starbase heads for the Tactical office::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: taps in a Jane Doe code into her tricorder as ordered, nodding to the XO ::

Host ADM-Alexander says:
::walking down the hallway, she finds sickbay and enters::  XO:  I am here... where are you?

FCO_Doole says:
::grabs stomach and lets out a loud gasp for air::

CSO_Singh says:
*CTO*:  An intruder?  What exactly are we looking for?  ::begins to head out::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
XO: Aye, Sir, done Sir, suggestions on her fitness for duty?

Host XO_Harm says:
FCO: Hang tough, Lt. lets see if we can get to the bottom of this before your big day arrives.

CIV_Seng says:
::enters Tactical Office not seeing Anna:: *CTO*: Anna where are you hiding?

Nezero says:
::smiles at the passing officers as makes his way, pausing for a brief moment to study the station map::

FCO_Doole says:
::out loud:: OW! OW! OW! XO: Too Late!

CTO_Hanover says:
*CSO*: Harmony meet me in the main tactical office and I will explain. Anna, out. ::turns leaving the suboffice on level 2::

CSO_Singh says:
::steps into the TL::  Computer:  Bridge.

CTO_Hanover says:
*CIV*: I am on level 2 heading for the main Tactical office. I should be there shortly.

CSO_Singh says:
Computer:  Pause, take me to main tactical.

CIV_Seng says:
*CTO*: I will wait here for you then.

Host ADM-Alexander says:
::looks around and can find no one::  Is anyone here?  ::tapping her badge::  *XO*:  I am in sickbay, where are you?

Host XO_Harm says:
*SBOPS*: The intruder is in the form of a mist, very powerful, and curious, extreme caution is recommended.

Host XO_Harm says:
CMO: Keep me informed. ::turns and walks out of isolation.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: hears the Admiral on comm and looks at the XO ::

CTO_Hanover says:
::hops on a TL and makes my way to the main tactical office:: *CIV*: Luna tactical should be reporting to that location shortly.

CIV_Seng says:
<To'Mach> ::walks into the Tactical office:: CIV: You might want this Seng. ::hands over Seng's bat'leth::

FCO_Doole says:
::sighs with relief as this was not the real thing::

CIV_Seng says:
::takes bat'leth:: To'Mach: Thank you.

Host XO_Harm says:
ADM: We have a, very delicate situation, Ma'am.

CSO_Singh says:
::as the computer stands still she snaps her fingers:: Computer, docking bay.

CIV_Seng says:
*CTO*: What do you want them to do Anna?

Nezero says:
::continues on his way, he glances curiously as he hears the noise around him grow stronger::

CTO_Hanover says:
::exits the TL running for the tactical office:: *CIV*: Keep them there I will explain when I get there.

Host ADM-Alexander says:
*CO*:  Where are you XO?

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: shakes her head growling :: FCO: Ow?

CIV_Seng says:
*CTO*: Will do, Anna.

Nezero says:
::pauses as he finally arrives, with a quick glance around he begins scanning the room for his target::

Host CO_Merced says:
::raises an eyebrow as he enters the sickbay:: ADM: I am your XO now?

CIV_Seng says:
::watches the Security teams enter motions them to stand and wait::

CSO_Singh says:
::as the TL stops, she dashes out and off the ship, her traditional outfit flowing in the breeze being created at her passing::

FCO_Doole says:
CMO: Just a little stiffness pain, nothing more, don't get worried yet.

Host ADM-Alexander says:
::turning around, she spots the XO:  XO: Oh there you are... ::smiling:: What is the problem besides our intruder?

CTO_Hanover says:
*XO*: Hanover to Harm, what type of intruder am I looking for, Sir?

Host ADM-Alexander says:
CO:  Sorry Captain, but the XO commed me as well.  
XO:  We are both here now, what is the problem?

Host XO_Harm says:
ADM/CO: One of the Luna crew has undergone a transformation, after an encounter with an alien mist of sorts.

Host CO_Merced says:
::eyes the Admiral, unsure who she is addressing::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: measures the uterine tensile strength and determines there are no contractions ::

Nezero says:
::with a wide smile he spots him and glances around him, with grin he spots a good location and begins making his way towards there::

CSO_Singh says:
::stops at a port and traces where she should be heading.  With that in mind, her small frame weaves its way through the crowds::

Host ADM-Alexander says:
XO:  A MIST?  And just what did this mist do?

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
FCO: Klingons do NOT worry. :: half smiles at MJ ::

Host XO_Harm says:
ADM/CO: It seems Lt. Doole, is now a pregnant female Betazoid.  He ah should I say she has asked that news not become public knowledge.

Host CO_Merced says:
::listens quietly for a bit, digesting::

CTO_Hanover says:
::runs into the tactical office waiting for a reply from the XO...stops and activates the console there with my commands from the previous time here::

Host ADM-Alexander says:
XO:  Female?  Commander, perhaps you should show us. ::thinking the man must be drunk::

CSO_Singh says:
::finds her way into the tactical office, wondering why she is meeting Ana here and pauses, slightly out of breath::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
*CTO*: Ravenprowler to Hanover.

CTO_Hanover says:
::taps combadge once again:: *XO*: Sir, not to seem out of line but it would help if I had some kind of clue what I am looking for?

FCO_Doole says:
::places hand on CMO's shoulder and gets off the biobed and stands up::

CTO_Hanover says:
*CMO*: Anna here, go ahead doctor.

Nezero says:
::glances around for a moment before stepping inside the empty holodeck room, with a quick review of the room he places the bag on the floor and zips it open::

CSO_Singh says:
::Looking at Ana, listens::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
*CTO*: I need a security officer assigned to Sickbay, Ensign.

Host XO_Harm says:
*CTO* My apologies ensign, I though station ops would have told you, we are dealing with a mist, that has the power to transform humanoid life the extent of that power is unknown at this time.

Host ADM-Alexander says:
::looking at the Captain she raises her eyebrows in a questioning gesture::

CTO_Hanover says:
*CMO*: I will get someone down there shortly. Have you seen the XO in the last little bit?

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
::helps the FCO stand:: FCO: MJ, I think perhaps we need someone one watching over you for a while.

CTO_Hanover says:
::hears the XO's comm and pales:: *XO*: A mist?

CSO_Singh says:
*XO*:  Transform then into what?

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
*CTO* Aye, Ensign, he is here in Sickbay, with the Admiral.

Host XO_Harm says:
ADM/CO: If you will follow me.  ::indicates the isolation ward::

CTO_Hanover says:
Self: Great! ::turns to look at the others:: ALL: We have our work cut out for us.

Host CO_Merced says:
::follows::

CTO_Hanover says:
CSO: See what your teams can come up with.

CIV_Seng says:
CTO: And how are we supposed to deal with this mist?

Nezero says:
::places the bag beside him on the floor as he raises the target and activates the x-ray vision, with a smile he finds his target and pauses:: Self: Pay day has arrived. ::allows the target to lock on his heart, he waits::

Host XO_Harm says:
*CSO/CTO* As of this point I can confirm it can change a persons gender, and physical makeup, beyond that we do not know the extent of its power.

CTO_Hanover says:
CIV: You tell me and we will both know. For now let's refine the scans and see what we can come up with.

Host ADM-Alexander says:
::listens to the XO talking to his staff::

CIV_Seng says:
CTO: Ok, Anna.

CTO_Hanover says:
*XO*: Acknowledged, Sir, we are on it.

CSO_Singh says:
::Raises an eyebrow and looks at Ana::  CTO:  Oh joy...  Shall I go up to Operations and use their equipment?

Host XO_Harm says:
::stands outside the isolation ward door:: *CMO*: The Admiral would like to see your patient if that can be arranged.

CIV_Seng says:
::walks over to a console and starts tapping commands in refines scan down to micro particles::

CTO_Hanover says:
::turns around:: ALL: Well you heard the XO. CSO: That might help they would have systems that are easier to reconfigure.

CSO_Singh says:
CTO:  Theirs are also working properly.

Nezero says:
::grins as his finger touches the trigger:: Self: Some people should learn to pay on time before they'll be forced to pay with their life. ::squeezes the trigger::

CSO_Singh says:
::heads out and towards operations, wondering what exactly she is looking for and more then happy not to meet up with it.... gender crossing was not something she was interested in trying.::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
*XO*: Now is fine, Sir.

Host ADM-Alexander says:
ACTION:  A man suddenly falls, people begin to scream.

Host XO_Harm says:
::waits for the CMO to open the door::

CSO_Singh says:
::steps onto a TL::  Computer:  Operations center.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: opens the door, standing back ::

Host ADM-Alexander says:
::walks into the room, seeing the CMO and a woman::

Nezero says:
::places the gun on the floor, he removes his gloves and parts the holodeck. With a quick look around he begins walking towards the scene::

Host XO_Harm says:
::stands to one side waiting for the CO to enter::

Host CO_Merced says:
::enters::

Host ADM-Alexander says:
ACTION:  Blood begins to pool around the man's chest.

CSO_Singh says:
::steps off the TL and looks around to get her bearings::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: taps her tricorder in her hand slowly not saying a word ::

CIV_Seng says:
CTO: We have a report of weapons fire on the SB.

Host ADM-Alexander says:
CMO:  Would you care to explain what we have here?

CTO_Hanover says:
CIV: Locate and get a team there.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
ADM: I have no explanation, Ma'am.

CSO_Singh says:
Lt.:  Can you point out the science station to me?

CIV_Seng says:
CTO: Ok, Anna.

CIV_Seng says:
::starts to get information while gathering up team::

Host ADM-Alexander says:
CMO:  Then I am at a loss here... why are we here?

CSO_Singh says:
::as he directs her, she thanks him and heads in that direction.  Informing them of what she is up to, she gets permission to begin::

CIV_Seng says:
CTO: I will be on the Promenade.

CTO_Hanover says:
::mutters under my breath:: Self: Great as if one thing isn't enough. I am beginning to think this station is jinxed.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: looks at the XO ::

FCO_Doole says:
::sees all the people in the room that need to know:: ::whispering sarcastically:: CMO: Why do I feel like a science experiment?

CTO_Hanover says:
CIV: Acknowledged. Report when you find something.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: half smiles at the FCO:: FCO:  MJ, because you are?

CIV_Seng says:
::grabs bat'leth leading team out the door starts shouting for everyone to get out of the way::

CSO_Singh says:
::she begins with having the system pick up all variants of life forms::

Host XO_Harm says:
FCO: Where did your encounter occur?

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: hands her tricorder to the Admiral with her findings ::

CIV_Seng says:
::enters the Promenade finding the man on the ground takes tricorder and scans for vitals::

CSO_Singh says:
::as the screen flares brightly, she begins the process of elimination, mumbling:: Self: This would be so much easier with more facts.

CTO_Hanover says:
::monitors the teams as they begin moving through the station...not knowing what they are going to encounter everyone is teamed up with strict orders::

FCO_Doole says:
XO: In my station quarters, while I was getting ready for Tigs' bat'leth tournament.

CSO_Singh says:
::little by little the various life forms dim from her screen::

CTO_Hanover says:
*CSO*: Check for any signs of gaseous type presence that you can find and start eliminating them.

FCO_Doole says:
XO: on Deck 8

Host ADM-Alexander says:
::listening to the XO and FCO, she takes a seat and continues to listen::

FCO_Doole says:
XO: Section 32

Host XO_Harm says:
*CTO*: Begin your search on Deck 8 and fan out from there.

CSO_Singh says:
*CTO*:  With so little information, I have started with all variants of life forms.  It is going to take me awhile to narrow it down, but I should be able to pick up something... I hope.

CIV_Seng says:
*CTO*: We have another intruder it would seem Anna and one dead victim. ::motions to the security team to seal off the Promenade::

CTO_Hanover says:
*XO*: Sir, we have reports of weapons fire from the base. Please keep the Admiral with you...I have another security team on the way down. Acknowledged, Sir, on deck 8.

Host ADM-Alexander says:
::takes the tricorder from the CMO and looks at the readings::

CTO_Hanover says:
*CSO*: Start with deck 8 and work from there.

CSO_Singh says:
*CTO*:  Deck 8?

Host XO_Harm says:
*CTO* Keep me informed, the Admiral and CO are with me...

CIV_Seng says:
::starts looking around the Promenade for a likely shooting place::

FCO_Doole says:
XO: It was weird. I was getting ready., then this mist appeared around me. I contacted it telepathically, but that seemed to hurt it.

CTO_Hanover says:
*CIV*: Acknowledged. You know what to do. When you are clear there report back to me.

CTO_Hanover says:
::sends messages to the security teams to start fanning out on deck 8::

CIV_Seng says:
::spots the most likely place and looks into it::

Host ADM-Alexander says:
::looking at the XO::  XO:  A shooting?  :;wonders what else is going to happen on the base::

CTO_Hanover says:
*CSO*: Report from the XO. It seems that is where it was first encountered.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: folds her hands behind her back and stands near the door ::

CSO_Singh says:
*CTO*:  Ahhh... OK.

FCO_Doole says:
XO: So I just cut the telepathic link, and talk to it. It wanted to know the difference between males and females, and then it swiped all the clothes in my room and the ones I was wearing, and then turned me into what you see before you.

Host ADM-Alexander says:
CMO:  You are sure this is the male FCO, correct?  ::looking puzzled::

Host XO_Harm says:
FCO: What did the mist look like, anything we can give our search teams to help them find it?

CIV_Seng says:
*CMO*: Seng to Doctor Ravenprowler.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
*CIV*: Aye, Seng.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
ADM: The DNA is a perfect match except for the extra X chromosome, Ma'am.

CSO_Singh says:
::narrows internal sensors a set of internal sensors onto deck 8 to being narrowing it down, while the rest of the sensors continue with the rest of the station::

CTO_Hanover says:
::watches the reports come in as the security and tactical teams fan out and report their findings::

CIV_Seng says:
*CMO*: We need a forensics team on the Promenade, doctor. One dead, no wounded.

Host ADM-Alexander says:
::shaking her head at the CMO's reply::  CMO:  Have you ever heard of anything like this before? ::hoping she had searched the medical database::

Host XO_Harm says:
*CTO* The mist appears to react adversely to telepathic energy, at this point it has dangerous powers, but does not appear to be acting in a hostile manner.

CSO_Singh says:
::with all known life forms eliminated, she begins to eliminate the plant life forms that are recorded::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
*CIV*: Understood, Seng, Ravenprowler, out.

FCO_Doole says:
XO: Not really. Other than like a thick fog, that you can talk to.

CTO_Hanover says:
*XO*: Telepathic energy? Sir, which means everyone on the station with any form of telepathy is in danger.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
ADM: There is no record of an entity with this kind of power, and there is no medical reason for the transformation, Ma'am.

CIV_Seng says:
*CMO*: Seng out. :: moves back down to the Promenade starts asking the usual questions about if anyone saw anything::
FCO_Doole says:
XO: Oh...and it can change colors, too.

Host ADM-Alexander says:
CMO:  Could we be dealing with a life form that lives in this quadrant?

CTO_Hanover says:
::sends this new information down to security and tactical::

CTO_Hanover says:
*CSO*: According to the XO, it reacts in a type of hostile manner when encountering telepathic energy.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
*Dr Bells*: MO, please report to the Promenade, with a forensics team.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
ADM: That is a possibility, I cannot know until we have readings of the entity.

Host XO_Harm says:
*CTO* The entity appears to be caused pain, if someone contacts it telepathically, it is described as a thick fog you can talk to.  I wish I had more for you, Ensign.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
<Dr. Bells> *CMO*: Aye, Ma'am, on my way, Bells out.

CSO_Singh says:
*CTO*:  Well, I can tell you right now, there is nothing like it on deck 8.  I wonder if we might be able to hunt it... drive it into a secured area by using a variant of electronic telepathy.

CTO_Hanover says:
*XO*: Thank you, Sir. It is more than we had to begin with anyway. I have sent the information down to the teams. What about talking without telepathy?

FCO_Doole says:
::repeating: XO: It can change colors, too.

CTO_Hanover says:
*CSO*: Unknown but something to check into. We don't want anyone else harmed.

CIV_Seng says:
::finishes reports turns telling the security team to keep the deck sealed off till after the forensics team to finish turns and leaves heads back to the Tactical office::

CSO_Singh says:
*CTO*:  Alright, I will set something up, but where does one direct a mist to contain it?

Host XO_Harm says:
*CTO* It will respond, or it has responded, to just talking.

CIV_Seng says:
::enters the Tactical office throws PADD to Anna:: CTO: Here you go, not much though.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
<Bells>:: enters the TL with her team and heads for the Promenade ::

CTO_Hanover says:
*CSO*: That is where you as the Science Officer come in.

CSO_Singh says
*CTO*:  Gee, thanks.

CTO_Hanover says:
::catches the PADD and glares at Seng:: CIV: No sign of anyone at all?

Host ADM-Alexander says:
CMO:  Perhaps you could check with the inhabitants in the Briar Patch to see if they know of anything like this?

CSO_Singh says:
::looks around the area::  All:  Ummm... any suggestions?

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
<Bells>:: exits the TL and moves to the Sec Team: Where is the body?

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
ADM: Ma’am, which would require a ship to pass through in order to establish communications.

CIV_Seng says:
CTO: None.... I would like to catch him though.... What's wrong Anna?

Host ADM-Alexander says:
XO:  Do you think it might be worth our time sending in a ship?

CSO_Singh says:
<Lt.> CSO: I think I might have a suggestion.  We could set up one the holodecks with a level ten-containment field.

CIV_Seng says:
<SEC> Bells: Over there, doctor. ::points the body::

Host XO_Harm says:
ADM: It couldn't hurt.

CTO_Hanover says:
CIV: We have a mist that reacts in strange and near hostile ways when encountering telepathic energy, and one that we can't seem to find now. ::checks weapons not knowing what good they will do:: Let's go. ::turns the console over to Austin and heads out the door::

CSO_Singh says:
Lt.:  Thanks.  If you could set that up, I will set up the resonance.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
<Bells>:: moves to the body and starts her scans, finding a projectile still embedded in the victims chest ::

Host ADM-Alexander says:
XO:  Ok, I will leave that in your capable hands.  
CMO:  Is the FCO healthy enough to return to duties?

CSO_Singh says:
::as he leaves, she looks down at her screen and has the computer continue to delete known life forms::

CIV_Seng says:
CTO: So all we can do is hope this thing leaves? ::follows Anna::

Jones says:
::glances nervously at the security cameras, he frowns as he notices security finally arriving:: *Admiral* Admiral, there is an.. incident on the Promenade.. ::Sighs:: We have a murder..

Host XO_Harm says:
::suddenly has a thought:: Computer: Utilizing all voice recordings from this room, as well as all available sensor data from deck 8 at the time of the encounter, form a composite of the entity that we are dealing with, cross reference all known life forms for a match.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
ADM: Admiral, I find no medical reason for her to remain in Sickbay, she is suffering from a bit of hypertension, but is otherwise fit.

CTO_Hanover says:
::heads for the TL and down to deck 8 to meet up with the teams::

Host ADM-Alexander says:
*Jones*:  Thank you Jones, we have been informed.  I believe there are two security personnel waiting for me when I exit this room.

CSO_Singh says:
*CTO*:  Ana, I have something set up.  Do you want the telepaths warned about this?  They might end up with a slight headache from this.

Host ADM-Alexander says:
CMO/XO: Then I think she should be returned to light duty.  Something like this cannot be kept a secret.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
<Bells>:: preserves the crime scene evidence noting placement and trajectory of the entrance wound, and the position of the body when it fell ::

CTO_Hanover says:
CIV: I don't know what we are going to find... ::trails off:: *CSO*: Headaches from what Harmony?

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
ADM: Admiral, as you wish. :: reinstates the FCO ::

CSO_Singh says:
*CTO*:  The psionic wave I will be sending out to herd the... umm... mist.

CIV_Seng says:
CTO: We want know till we investigate, I guess.

Jones says:
*Admiral*: Ma'am, I've called for an increase in your security attachment.

Host XO_Harm says:
ADM: As you wish.  FCO: Go to the CTO, and offer what assistance you can in finding this entity.

CTO_Hanover says:
*CSO*: Yes, please and alert sickbay they may have an influx of patients.

CSO_Singh says:
*CTO*:  On it...

CSO_Singh says:
*CMO*:  Doctor?

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: goes to the replicator and requests a uniform for the FCO ::

CTO_Hanover says:
::looks at the CIV:: CIV: Be prepared for anything and pray this doesn't affect me too bad.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
*CSO*: Aye?

FCO_Doole says:
XO: Aye, Sir. As you wish...

CSO_Singh says:
::turns to OPS::  Can you please send out a general warning to the stations crew and surrounding vessels?

CIV_Seng says:
CTO: Whatever you say Anna.

FCO_Doole says:
::waits for new uniform::

CSO_Singh says:
*CMO*:  I am going to try and herd our mist using alpha psi waves.  You may end up with an influx of telepaths with headaches.

Host ADM-Alexander says:
ACTION:  A security team discovers the rifle used by the sniper.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: walks over and hands it to the FCO, along with some duty boots::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
*CSO*: HOLD!

CTO_Hanover says:
<SEC> *CTO*: Ma'am, we found the projectile weapon.

CSO_Singh says:
*CMO*:  Doctor?

CTO_Hanover says:
*SEC*: The what?

CTO_Hanover says:
<SEC> *CTO*: The weapon that killed the man on the Promenade.

Host XO_Harm says:
ADM/CO: With your permission, I am going to head up to OPS, to coordinate the search from there.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
*CSO*: Send out a general warning, Betazoids can block some things, give them warning, let them use their natural defenses.

FCO_Doole says:
:: takes uniform, goes to a private area to get dressed::

CTO_Hanover says:
*SEC*: Acknowledged, take it to Austin in the main security office.

Host ADM-Alexander says:
XO:  Yes Commander, please keep me informed.

CSO_Singh says:
*CMO*:  That has already been done.  The station’s operations department is sending out a general warning to all telepaths.

Host XO_Harm says:
ADM: Yes, Ma'am.

Host ADM-Alexander says:
ACTION:  An announcement can be heard over the communications system in the SB warning telepaths.

Host ADM-Alexander says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
.

