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Host MIST says:
USS Luna 10206.02 The Meeting Part 5.

Host MIST says:
The CSO has now found the entity she is seeking, but seems confused on what to do next.

Host MIST says:
The XO and CTO are in tactical trying to find out if there are any ties between the two victims.  The CIV is on the Promenade hoping to catch the murderer.

Host MIST says:
The FCO is waddling about.

Host MIST says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Continue Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: in the Infirmary, logging in the latest murder victim ::

CIV_Seng says:
::walks around the bar questioning each patron::

CTO-Hanover says:
::on a hunch running some information through the computer and steering clear of the XO for the moment sensing he is upset with me::

CSO_Singh says:
::looking at the mist, hoping for some input soon from someone in command::

Eman says:
::looks around the corner and waits for his victim::

CTO-Hanover says:
::inputs all the information I have at this time cross-referencing it with previous data::

Host MIST says:
::the MIST is a beautiful rose color::  CSO:  Why did you want us?

CIV_Seng says:
::walks back up the stairs looking for anymore clues as to the identity of the attacker::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
<MO Bells>:: continuing her observations and scans of the murder scene ::

Host XO_Harm says:
*FCO*: Report to Holodeck 2, we may have found your mist.

CSO_Singh says:
::lifts her hand::  MIST:  Would you mind if I contact my Commander?  I really didn't know if this would work.

Host MIST says:
ACTION:  The MIST surrounds the CSO sending feelings of love.

CTO-Hanover says:
::eyes light up as the data comes back:: Self: I knew it...it does have to do with the gambling. ::smiles and looks around::

Host XO_Harm says:
*CSO*: We have you on visual you appear to be alone, except for a very slight visual distortion.

FCO_Zelinda says:
*XO*: On my way.

CIV_Seng says:
::moves back to the railing looking over down at the first floor::

CSO_Singh says:
::blinks in surprise::  MIST:  This is... nice, but I am confused... why do you give me love?

CTO-Hanover says:
::downloads the information into a PADD and taps my combadge:: *CIV*: I may have some information...I will be there shortly.

CIV_Seng says:
::turns looking at the FCO:: FCO: Ma'am, I will need to talk with you later.

FCO_Zelinda says:
::enters turbolift:: COM: Holodeck 2.

Eman says:
::waits patiently::

Host MIST says:
CSO:  That is the main feeling we are receiving from you.  Is this wrong?  Are we mistaken?

CIV_Seng says:
*CTO*: OK, Anna.

CIV_Seng says:
::moves back from the railing:: Self: Ok Seng, what are you missing here?

CSO_Singh says:
::blushes::  MIST:  Oh... I don't know.  I mean, it could be.  I was thinking, I was more curious than anything.

CTO-Hanover says:
::picks up the PADD and slips it in my pocket, turning to look where the XO is working:: XO: Sir, I have some things I need to follow up on. I am heading for the Promenade.

Eman says:
::wonders what he should cut first... the throat?  the eyes?::

FCO_Zelinda says:
::exits turbolift, heads down corridor to Holodeck 2::

CSO_Singh says:
*XO*:  Sir, the mist is around me right now.  Was there something specific you wanted from it?

Host XO_Harm says:
CTO:  Understood, keep me informed.

CSO_Singh says:
*XO*:  Actually Sir, it should be them, not an it.

CTO-Hanover says:
XO: Aye, Sir. ::turns and exits the office with a light step certain that this is the answer::

Host XO_Harm says:
*CSO*:  For it to change our FCO back, for starters.

CIV_Seng says:
::walks back down stairs moving to the entrance of the bar talks with security there to see if some one might have gotten past them::

Eman says:
::sees her and follows from a safe distance::

CSO_Singh says:
*XO*:  Change him back to what?

Lt_Jones says:
::walks quietly behind the XO, he makes sure to make enough noise as he approaches him so he'll be heard, in order to avoid startling him. With a frown, he pauses beside him:: XO: Sir?

Host MIST says:
CSO:  You are the ::pauses:: female of the species?

CSO_Singh says:
::feeling very cozy from the mist, not unlike a memory... shakes her head::

CSO_Singh says:
Mist:  Of the human species, yes.

CTO-Hanover says:
::stops and talks with a security detachment on the way towards the Promenade and fills them in on what I need them to do::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: sits back in her chair, hating being on station ::

FCO_Zelinda says:
::arrives at Holodeck 2, tries to enter, but the door doesn't open::

CIV_Seng says:
::sits down waiting for Anna::

Host MIST says:
ACTION:  The CSO is changed into a male.

Host XO_Harm says:
*CSO*: Ah, change him back to a him...when he arrives you will see what I mean.

Eman says:
::opens up a panel and pretends to do repairs::

CSO_Singh says:
::Eeeppp...::

Host XO_Harm says:
Jones: Yes, Lt.?

CSO_Singh says:
::blinks, then sighs::  *XO*:  I will work on that... Sir.  ::sighs as she notices her voice has deepened::

Host XO_Harm says:
Self:  Oh  my ....

CTO-Hanover says:
::quickly scans a report that was handed and signs off on it ,handing the PADD back before continuing on::

CSO_Singh says:
Mist:  Why are you transforming us from one sex to another?

Lt_Jones says:
::frowns, he taps the XO on the shoulder:: XO: Sir.. ::Glances up startled as he notices the XO spoke to him:: Oh, sorry, Sir. The Admiral wishes to know of your progress, and due to the events last time, I thought it would be wiser to come to you instead to the CTO.

FCO_Zelinda says:
COM: Open Holodeck 2, security override Bechandru Alpha 7.

Host MIST says:
<Computer> FCO: Access denied.

Eman says:
::follows her once again and waits for her to be alone::

Host MIST says:
CSO:  It is unusual for these differences.  Why are you not one?

FCO_Zelinda says:
*XO*: I'm at Holodeck 2, but it's sealed and the computer won't allow a security override.

Host XO_Harm says:
Jones: Understandable, but we are kind of busy here, let the Admiral know we have found the entities, plural, and are attempting to establish a dialogue.

CSO_Singh says:
Mist:  Because our evolution separated us into individual sexes.  Some species are one and can procreate on their own, but we did not evolve that way.  We are the way we are as you are the way you are.

Host XO_Harm says:
*FCO* Understood.

Host MIST says:
CSO:  Would you like to be as one?

Lt_Jones says:
::Raises an eyebrow:: XO: Very well, and about the murderers?

Host XO_Harm says:
Computer: Emergency override, open the doors to Holodeck two authorization Harm Alpha 10.

CSO_Singh says:
::pauses to consider::  Mist:  I am not sure.  What would it be like to be complete?

Host MIST says:
<Computer> XO: Request denied.

Host MIST says:
ACTION:  The MIST changes the CSO into one being.

CTO-Hanover says:
::enters the Promenade looking around at the people milling about and makes my way towards the back hall to the gaming area:: *CIV*: Seng, I should be there shortly how are things going?

Host XO_Harm says:
Jones: The murders are an active criminal investigation, when that investigation is over a full report will be issued, to do so before all the facts are in would be premature.

CIV_Seng says:
*CTO*: Ok Anna, I'm waiting at the door of the bar.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
<MO Bells>: finishes her observations and awaits release of the body by security ::

CTO-Hanover says:
*CIV*: Acknowledged...Anna, out.

Lt_Jones says:
::nods gravely, he sighs and shakes his head:: XO: Will you require more assistance from the station own security?

Host XO_Harm says:
Jones:   If the CTO needs assistance she knows how to ask for it.

CSO_Singh says:
::closes her eyes and considers the change:: Mist:  This is... interesting.  ::looks down at herself::  But tell me, if I raised the other way, as a female, would I like being this way for long?  Not only that, but will I fit in with my species any more? ::frowns::  Then instead of being separate, I would be alone.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
<MO Bells> *CTO*: Can I get an estimated time for release of the body for autopsy, Ma'am?

FCO_Zelinda says:
*XO*: I need this door open, Sir!

Host MIST says:
ACTION:  The MIST senses her sadness and restores her to a female.

Host XO_Harm says:
Computer: Explanation for not opening holodeck 2 doors.

Lt_Jones says:
XO: I'm afraid she'll be reluctant to cooperate with them due to her attitude towards me.  I'm in charge of cooperation between the departments as of now, that's why I'm asking, Sir.

CTO-Hanover says:
*MO*:  Check with the CIV as I haven't reached the area yet.

Host MIST says:
<Computer> XO: No one on the Starbase has security access.

CTO-Hanover says:
::turns heading towards the door of the bar through the back hall::

CSO_Singh says:
::smiles as the change returns::  Mist: Thank you.  I think I would be curious to experience the oneness, but in the long run, I would want to be me.  Could you also change back my FCO?  I don't think he is happy the way he is at the moment, whatever that may be.

Host XO_Harm says:
Computer: Who does have security access?

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
<MO Bells>CIV: Estimated time till release of the body for autopsy?

Host MIST says:
CSO:  What is an FCO?  Is it unhappy?

Host XO_Harm says:
Jones: Will you have station engineering look into this apparent computer glitch?

Eman says:
::thinks she is alone but waits for just a moment::

Host MIST says:
<Computer> XO: Access unknown at this time.

CTO-Hanover says:
::looks around sensing the eerie quietness::

CIV_Seng says:
::looks around:: MO: You may take the body now.... please send the report ASAP.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: grumbles and growls in her chair, arms folded across her chest ::

CSO_Singh says:
Mist:  An FCO flies a ship.  And apparently you met him earlier. ::Makes a guess::  My commanding officer said he would be on his way down here, so I can only assume he would like to be back to... well, whatever he was before he met you.

Lt_Jones says:
XO: That's not my job I'm afraid, I suggest you'll contact the station own engineering staff. Now, about my earlier question?

Eman says:
::looks around and sees the corridor empty and runs quickly knife in hand aiming for her throat::

Host MIST says:
ACTION:  Since the FCO is VERY agitated, he/she begins to start labor.  A pain doubles him over.

Host XO_Harm says:
*FCO*: You will have to try manual override of the doors.

CTO-Hanover says:
::senses someone nearby and drops down kicking out and making contact with someone's legs::

FCO_Zelinda says:
*XO*:AAAHHHH!

Eman says:
::jumps up barely avoiding begin tripped::

CTO-Hanover says:
::comes up and around in a fighting stance::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
<MO Bells>:: nods to two security officers and they contact OPS for site to site transport ::

Eman says:
::charges once more with the knife::

Eman says:
::aims for her abdomen::

CTO-Hanover says:
::jumps to one side and kicks out at the arm with the knife::

Host MIST says:
ACTION:  The knife flies out of the intruder's hand.

Eman says:
::winces in pain and grabs her throat with his hands::

Host XO_Harm says:
*FCO*: Are you ok?

Lt_Jones says:
XO: Sir? What is it?

CIV_Seng says:
Self: What is taking Anna so long? ::stands up starting to pace::

CTO-Hanover says:
::starts fighting back and quickly brings up a knee aiming for the groin::

Eman says:
::moans slightly and tightens hands around her throat::

FCO_Zelinda says:
*XO*: No. Get Tigs. NOW! Sir. Ahhh! ::groaning in severe pain::

Host MIST says:
ACTION:  The second body is transported to sickbay.

Host XO_Harm says:
Jones:  It appears the computer is not recognizing anyone’s security codes, and we need to get into Holodeck 2.

CTO-Hanover says:
::brings hands up trying to loosen the hands around my neck...lets my body go limp as I grab his arm turning and flipping him over my shoulder::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: stands as the body materializes in the infirmary ::

Host XO_Harm says:
*CMO* Medical emergency outside holodeck 2, its the FCO.

Lt_Jones says:
::Nods:: XO: I'm afraid I don't have enough access for that. Why are you trying to get in there anyway?

Eman says:
::punches her in the face repeatedly with right hand::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
*XO*: Sir? transport her immediately.

Host MIST says:
ACTION:  The CTO's nose breaks, spurting blood everywhere.

Eman says:
::stands back and kicks her in the left shoulder area::

CTO-Hanover says:
::tries to break free from his grip as I feel myself weakening...still trying to fight back::

CIV_Seng says:
Computer: Location of Ensign Anna Hanover?

Host MIST says:
CSO:  But we like you.  We would like this conversation to go on.  Others are an annoyance.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
*OPS*: Transport FCO Zelinda to Sickbay, immediately.

Eman says:
::stands back and drop kicks her in the shoulder again::

Host MIST says:
<Computer> CIV: The CTO is in the hallway behind the Promenade.

Host XO_Harm says:
*CMO*: The mist that changed him is in holodeck 2 and its important not to separate them too far.

CSO_Singh says:
Mist:  Annoyance?

Lt_Jones says:
XO: Mist? What mist?

CTO-Hanover says:
::feels the bones give way and screams out in pain::

CIV_Seng says:
SEC: I'll be back keep this place locked down.

Host MIST says:
ACTION:  The CTO's collarbone breaks.

Eman says:
::smiles as he hears her scream and looks for the missing knife::

CIV_Seng says:
::heads out not waiting for an answer turn towards the hall hearing Anna's scream::

Eman says:
::picks up knife and leans over her and swipes at her throat::

CSO_Singh says:
::considers the word::  Mist:  Ahhh... an annoyance.  Well, I can understand that.  And I would like to talk with you.  But I am afraid if we don't take care of a few things, we are going to have many annoyances breaking down that door soon.

CTO-Hanover says:
::fights to remain conscious trying to get away from this madman::

CIV_Seng says:
::draws d’k'tahg runs for the hall::

Eman says:
::kicks her once more in the shoulder and hears the bellow of a scream::

CTO-Hanover says:
Eman: Why? ::fighting to stay conscious::

Host MIST says:
::the MIST's colors begin to swirl faster::

Eman says:
::runs away quickly::

CSO_Singh says:
::blinks, hoping that is a good sign::

CIV_Seng says:
::enters hall running, spots Anna and her attacker screams out, chasing::

Host MIST says:
ACTION:  The FCO is transported to sickbay.  The FCO is in the first stages of labor.
CIV_Seng says:
::jumps over Anna's body then stops, turning around, looks down at Anna::

CIV_Seng says:
Self: NO!!!!!!!!

Host XO_Harm says:
*CSO* The FCO appears to have gone into labor, its a long story but we need some cooperation from the mist.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: moves quickly to put the FCO on the biobed ::

Host MIST says:
ACTION:  The CIV must make a choice, help Anna, or pursue the assailant.

CSO_Singh says:
*XO*:  I am working on it, Sir...  I am just not quite sure if it is working.  It seems to think the FCO an annoyance.

CTO-Hanover says:
::tries to get up and screams out as I try and put pressure on the arm::

CSO_Singh says:
::mumbles::  They... there is more then one... they.

Lt_Jones says:
::raises his voice:: XO: Will you answer any of my questions already?!

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: scans the FCO, labor, stage one, 2 CMS dilated, completely effaced::

CIV_Seng says:
::leans down checking Anna....picking her up:: Computer: Emergency Transport to Sickbay. CTO: Anna, hold on.

FCO_Zelinda says:
::grabs CMO by shirt:: CMO: Drugs, give me drugs. Make it stop!

Eman says:
::runs away quickly knowing he'll escape::

Host XO_Harm says:
*CSO* He ah she ::getting tired of deciding the gender of pronouns:: is only an annoyance because the mist changed him into a pregnant female.  Tell the mist to change him back and the annoyance will go away.

CTO-Hanover says:
CIV: PADD...evidence. ::feels myself blacking out and fights it:: Chelsea...get T'Kerl...

Host MIST says:
ACTION:  The computer initiates a transport for the CIV and CTO to sickbay.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: removes the FCO's hands:: FCO : Calm down, take a deep breath, you don't get drugs till you are five CMS and  you are only two.

CIV_Seng says:
CMO: DOCTOR!!!!!!

Host XO_Harm says:
::motions for one of the security officers to take Jones into custody::

FCO_Zelinda says:
::takes a deep breath::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
CIV:  Aye.

CTO-Hanover says:
::feels everything turning black and tries again:: CIV: PADD...evid... ::passes out::

CSO_Singh says:
*XO*:  If he is changed back while pregnant, what will that do to the babies?

Host XO_Harm says:
Jones: Either get me a working computer or go to the brig, the choice is yours, Lt.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
FCO : Try breathing in and out through the pain.

Host XO_Harm says:
*CSO* I imagine send them back to where ever they came from.

FCO_Zelinda says:
CMO: Easy for you.

Lt_Jones says:
::Frowns:: XO: Remember your place, Sir. I'm under orders from the Admiral.

FCO_Zelinda says:
::breathes as instructed::

Host XO_Harm says:
<Sec Officer> ::flanks Lt. Jones::

Eman says:
::finds a nearby COM terminal and accesses it::

CSO_Singh says:
*XO*:  But Sir... what if they are Betazoid and part of him?

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: moves quickly over to the CIV:: CIV: what happened?

CSO_Singh says:
::looks at the entity concerned::

CIV_Seng says:
::places Anna on a biobed, watches PADD fall out of her pocket:: CMO: She was attacked, Doctor.

Eman says:
::prepares a coded message to Lt. Jones, sends it and walks away from the terminal::

Host MIST says:
CSO:  Tell them to stop what they are doing, or I will take you with us.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
::points to a nurse to look after the FCO and moves to examine the CTO::

Host XO_Harm says:
*CSO* That should be the FCO's decision, of course, can you get the mist to go with you to sickbay?

CIV_Seng says:
::leans down picking up the PADD:: CMO: Please let the XO and Admiral know this has just become personal.

CSO_Singh says:
::confused::  Mist:  Stop what?  What are they doing?

Lt_Jones says:
::moves away from Security, he shows them his commands from the Admiral and grins as they nod and walks away, with a frown he turns around:: XO: I'll be back. ::walks away::

CSO_Singh says:
*XO*:  Sir I don't know... what is going on?  The mist is upset and considering taking me with it... wherever that might be.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
CIV: That would be your job, Seng, mine is to look after her.

Host XO_Harm says:
*CSO*: Be very careful.

CSO_Singh says:
*XO*:  Careful is good... very good.  ::feeling very wary at the moment.::

Lt_Jones says:
::glances at his PADD as he hears the soft beeping sound, with a sigh he reads the message and continues walking::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: makes sure the CTO's airway is clear and her vitals are stable ::

Host XO_Harm says:
*CSO*: Use your best judgement, the mist has shown nothing but curiosity about us up to this point, but your there and I am not.

CIV_Seng says:
::turns storming towards the door....looks at the PADD. ::turns looking at the CMO:: CMO: At the moment I have a murder to catch. ::growls, heads out the door calling back over shoulder:: and you are a Starfleet officer. ::continues to walking heading back to the hallway::
Lt_Jones says:
::pauses before the Admiral office, he chimes the bell and waits::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: thinks, I am an officer not your secretary, goes back to examining the CTO ::

Host XO_Harm says:
::breaths as Lt. Jones makes his retreat.  Issues orders that no one gets into the tactical station without his express permission::

CIV_Seng says:
::reaches the TL and enters:: Computer: Promenade.

CTO-Hanover says:
::groans out trying to swim to consciousness::

CSO_Singh says:
*XO*:  You want to change places?  ::pauses::  On second thought never mind.  ::In her head she pictures them with bodies changed::

Host XO_Harm says:
::Or that of CTO Hanover’s::

Host MIST says:
CSO:  We think you need to be with us.  You are a gentle creature.  These beings do not deserve you.

Host MIST says:
ACTION:  The MIST begins swirling faster... the CSO disappears.

Host XO_Harm says:
::Considers  the equation Mist or Lt. Jones, thinks maybe changing places wouldn't be that bad::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: checks the broken ribs, no internal bleeding, the collarbone is displaced, she carefully realigns it  and fuses it ::

CIV_Seng says:
::feels the TL stop exits and head for the hall way:: *XO*: Seng to Harm.

Host XO_Harm says:
Computer: Locate CSO Singh.

Lt_Jones says:
::frowns as no one answers, with a sigh he walks towards the nearest TL::

Host XO_Harm says:
*CIV* : Go ahead, Seng.

Host MIST says:
ACTION:  The MIST becomes invisible, taking the CSO throughout the station.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: straightens the CTO's nose back to midline, and uses the dermal regenerator to fix the soft tissue damage ::

FCO_Zelinda says:
::screams in pain::

Host MIST says:
<Computer> XO: The CSO is not on the station.

CSO_Singh says:
::blinks, not sure what her thoughts are on this, but deciding to enjoy 'the ride'::

CIV_Seng says:
*XO*: Commander, Anna was attacked, I am on the way back to where she was attacked.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
*XO*: The CTO has been injured, she is now in stable condition, her injuries are not life threatening.

Host XO_Harm says:
Computer:  Scan any ships within the vicinity of the station for the CSO's combadge.

Host XO_Harm says:
*CIV/CMO*: Understood, keep me informed.

Host XO_Harm says:
*CMO* How is the FCO?

CIV_Seng says:
::moves into the hallway to where the attack happened:: Self: You can run but you can't hide.

Host MIST says:
<Computer> XO: Working... XO, there is no evidence of the CSO's combadge on any ship or the station.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: goes back to regenerating the soft tissue injuries and sends a message to Rena that the CTO is in sickbay and will be fine ::

CSO_Singh says:
Mist:  Do you live here on the station then or are you like so many others, just passing through?

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
*XO*: In labor, Sir.

Host XO_Harm says:
*CMO*: Our mist has disappeared along with the CSO.

Host MIST says:
CSO:  We do not live anywhere.  We go as we choose.  We stop when we find interesting things to observe.

Host XO_Harm says:
*CMO*: Keep me informed, it doesn’t look like any trouble at this point.
CIV_Seng says:
::looks at the PADD once again::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
*XO*: Understood. Ravenprowler, out.

CSO_Singh says:
Mist:  So you are passing through?  How long do you plan to stay here?

CIV_Seng says:
::starts down the corridor in the direction the attacker ran::

Host MIST says:
ACTION:  The CIV is picking up DNA traces that are not the CTO's.

CTO-Hanover says:
<Austin> XO: Sir, if I may...I heard what happened to Anna. It may have something to do with the information she found earlier.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
<MO Bells>:: assigns a labor nurse to the FCO and an obstetrician::

CSO_Singh says:
::wonders what it would be like to go anywhere in the galaxy at a whim::

Host XO_Harm says:
Austin:  What information was that, since she chose not to confide it in me.

Host MIST says:
CSO:  Let us show you!

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: places a hypospray to the left side of Anna's neck and revives her ::

CTO-Hanover says:
<Austin> XO: It had to do with the most recent murder, Sir. I am sure she didn't intentionally keep it from you but you were busy, Sir.

CIV_Seng says:
::scans the DNA traces::

Host MIST says:
ACTION:  The MIST takes the CSO out of the station and into the Briar Patch.

Host MIST says:
ACTION:  The FCO dialates another 2 cm.  The pain begins in earnest!

CIV_Seng says:
*XO*: Seng to Harm.

Host XO_Harm says:
::wonders if the MCPO is going to ever get to the point:: Austin: I am sure she didn't.

CTO-Hanover says:
<Austin> XO: It seems the girl that was killed has had trouble before, Sir. Anna seems to think there is a link between the gambling underworld and what is happening here.

CSO_Singh says:
::holds her breath in shock, then realizes she is fine and settles back for a one in a life time experience::

Host XO_Harm says:
*CIV*  Go ahead, Seng.

Host MIST says:
CSO:  Does this please you?

FCO_Zelinda says:
::feels the pain, but doesn't cry out::

CSO_Singh says:
Mist:  As a scientist, I find this fascinating.

CIV_Seng says:
*XO*: Commander, prepare for some information please... I have a DNA scan that doesn't match Anna's.

Host MIST says:
CSO:  Is there a place you would like to observe?

Host XO_Harm says:
*CIV*: Standing by.

CTO-Hanover says:
::feels the darkness giving way...opening my eyes I try to focus on the room around me::

CSO_Singh says:
Mist:  I don't know... there are so many places and the universe is vast.

CIV_Seng says:
::taps the commands sending them to the XO:: *XO*: Please have Austin run these and get back with me.

Host MIST says:
CSO:  Then we will choose one for you. ::she is then taken to the Horse Head Nebula::

Host XO_Harm says:
Austin: The CIV is sending some DNA data, analyze it, and see if Starfleet has a match for the DNA profile in the criminal database.

CTO-Hanover says:
::opens my mouth trying to speak and tries to turn my head::

Host XO_Harm says:
*CIV* In progress.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: takes Anna's hand and looks at her with concern ::

CTO-Hanover says:
<Austin> XO: Aye ,Sir.

CIV_Seng says:
*XO*: Commander.... this has become personal, Sir.  Anna is an adopted member of the House of Morgha.

CTO-Hanover says:
CMO: What happened? ::tries to sit up feeling light headed lays my head back down::

CIV_Seng says:
::turns heading farther down the corridor looking for signs of Anna's attacker::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
CTO: Anna, you were attacked, Seng brought you in, that is all I know.

CSO_Singh says:
::blinks as she looks at the myriad of stars, seeing things in reverse.  Reverently::  Mist:  Where are we?

Host MIST says:
ACTION:  Pain shoots through the injured CTO.

Host MIST says:
CSO:  We are in one of our favorite places.  We believe you refer to it as the Horse Head Nebula.

CTO-Hanover says:
::grimaces:: CMO: Someone came up from behind.

CIV_Seng says:
Self: Austin, find me that information. ::continues down the corridor::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: notes the grimace and injects a mild pain killer while continuing to talk ::

CTO-Hanover says:
<Austin> ::starts running the information through the data base wanting to kick it to make it work faster::

CSO_Singh says:
::In awe:: Mist:  And so fast...  ::looks around trying to take everything in, sight, sound, feelings, only to find herself overwhelmed.::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
*CIV* Seng, Anna is awake, if you would like to debrief her.

Host MIST says:
<Computer> Austin: Cross-matched and reference.  The criminal is one Ermin... known associates are the Orion Syndicate.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
CTO: Seng's blood is boiling over this, Anna.

CTO-Hanover says:
<Austin> ::swears under breath:: XO: We have our answer and Anna was right.

CIV_Seng says:
*CMO*: Doctor, I will be there after I find her attacker and exact revenge for the house of Morgha.

CTO-Hanover says:
CMO: I can imagine, Doctor. I need a favor please?

Host XO_Harm says:
*CIV*: We have identified the killer, his name is Ermin, he has ties to the Orion Syndicate.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
CTO: If I can, I pledge to do so.

Host XO_Harm says:
::scans his memory, that name sounds very familiar:

CIV_Seng says:
*XO*: Acknowledged, Commander, do we have a location?

CTO-Hanover says:
CMO: Get Chelsea and Rena to the QI'tu'...I don't want them on the station. ::closes my eyes sighing::

Host MIST says:
CSO:  Is there another place you would like to see?

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
CTO: Upon my honor, Anna. Do you think Rena would keep Emeru there as well?

CIV_Seng says:
::moves down the corridor:: Self: I will find you.

CSO_Singh says:
::In the back of her mind, her Starfleet training kicks in and she sighs.::  Mist:  I would like to go... many places.  But I really do need to go back to the station.  And please... I need you to speak with the FCO and see about returning him to... himself.

CTO-Hanover says:
::nods and cringes in pain:: CMO: Yes, I am sure she will.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
::places a hand on the CTO's good shoulder and swears an oath ::

Host XO_Harm says:
*CIV* We are working on that.

CIV_Seng says:
Computer: Location of one Eman?

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
*RENA*: Rena, CMO Ravenprowler, here.

Host MIST says:
<Computer> CIV: Location of that person is unknown.

CTO-Hanover says:
<RENA> *CMO*: I got your message. Is Anna okay?

Host XO_Harm says:
Computer: Using the established DNA profile, starting from the point of the CTO's attack scan for this Ermin.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
*OPS* Open me a channel to the QI'tu'.

CIV_Seng says:
::growls continuing down the corridor::

Host XO_Harm says:
::shudders as the name hits home::

Host MIST says:
<Computer> XO: Unable to comply.

CTO-Hanover says:
<Austin> XO: I have heard that name before, Sir...bad news in that one.

Host XO_Harm says:
::opens a station wide COM channel::

Host MIST says:
CSO:  We do not wish to return to the station.  Are you not happy with us?

Eman says:
::continues to hide wondering what to do now::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
*RENA*: Aye, she will be fine, she wants you and Chelsea on the QI'tu', ASAP, and I am personally asking you to take my charge, Emeru, with you as well.

Lt_Jones says:
::sits near the OPS console on the station bridge, he studies the console before him as he makes notes. With a frown, he issues a few commands to the computer and glances down to his PADD. With a smile, he sends the message and places the PADD aside::

CIV_Seng says:
::stops looking around runs another tricorder scan::

Host XO_Harm says:
*ALL*: Ermin, this is Nicolas Harm, you’re trapped with no place to go.

CTO-Hanover says:
<Rena> *CMO*: I can do that, Ma'am. I am packing Chelsea up as we speak and will pick up Emeru on my way.

CSO_Singh says:
Mist:  It is not a matter of whether I am happy or not.  I have duties and responsibilities to others.  It would be very selfish of me to think only of myself.  But... we could visit awhile and talk and learn about each other.  After everything is taken care of, preferably.  Then I can feel free to relax and get to know you... does that make sense?

Eman says:
::hears his PADD chime::

Eman says:
::removes his PADD from his pocket and reads it::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
COM: QI'tu': Tul'puq to T'Kerl

Host XO_Harm says:
*Ermin*: How about for old time sake we meet on the Promenade, I still have that broadsword I won from you when we where 18.

CTO-Hanover says:
<T'Kerl> COM: Tul'puq: This is T'Kerl what might I do for you?

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
*RENA*: You have my thanks, Ravenprowler out.

CIV_Seng says:
::growls turning heads back for the hall::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
COM: QI'tu': T'Kerl I have a personal request from CTO Hanover, she wants her daughter and Rena to come to the QI'tu' for a while.

CTO-Hanover says:
<Rena>::finishes packing and stops by the CMO's quarters to gather up Emeru::

Eman says:
::looks at the instructions and moves down the corridor::

CIV_Seng says:
::reaches the hall again running another scan::

CTO-Hanover says:
<T'Kerl> COM: Tul'puq: That is not a problem...is there trouble? ::feels a bit anxious about this::

Eman says:
::finds a lavatory and changes his appearance::

Host XO_Harm says:
*CIV*: Meet me on the Promenade.  ::exits the Tactical office::  Austin:  Keep a transporter lock on me.

Eman says:
::puts on wig and makeup::

CTO-Hanover says:
<Austin> XO: Aye, Sir.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
COM: QI'tu': T'Kerl, and I ask you to send my charge, Emeru, upon the name of my family and house.

CIV_Seng says:
*XO*: Acknowledged, Commander.

Host MIST says:
CSO:  Let us show you more.  Perhaps you will stay with us.

CTO-Hanover says:
<T'Kerl> COM: Tul'puq: That is acceptable...I am familiar with your house. Your charge is welcome here as well.

CIV_Seng says:
::walks back to the Promenade stands waiting for the XO::

Eman says:
::smiles and heads to his office smiling::

Host MIST says:
ACTION:  The MIST begins to take the CSO on a tour of the galaxy.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
COM: QI'tu': The station is not safe, T'Kerl.

Lt_Jones says:
::raises from his chair, he sighs and glances around. With quick smile at his replacement officer, he pats his shoulder and nods at him. Laughing at his comment, he nods and waves. With a quick look back he smiles and enters the TL:: TL: Preset number 4, personal office.

CTO-Hanover says:
<T'Kerl> COM: Tul'puq: Is Anna... ::stops:: Is she okay?

CSO_Singh says:
::Looks around sadly::  Mist:  This is so beautiful... but... ::sighs heavily::  Do you know what honor means?

CIV_Seng says:
::looks around the promenade for possible hiding spots::

Host MIST says:
CSO: Honor?

Host XO_Harm says:
::Arrives at the Promenade,  and looks around for Seng::

CIV_Seng says:
::spots the XO and waves::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
COM: QI'tu': Batlh, Hovmey Davan, T'Kerl, Anna will recover, our families are on their way. Tul'puq out.
CTO-Hanover says:
<T'Kerl> COM: Tul'puq: Thank you. T'Kerl out.

Host XO_Harm says:
*CMO*: Can you arrange to have a med tech run that broadsword down to me on the Promenade?

CTO-Hanover says:
::opens eyes and looks around only cautiously moving my head:: CMO: How much damage?

CIV_Seng says:
::glares around at the Promenade::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
::points to a medic to do as the XO asks and answers : XO: Weapons are on their way, Sir.

CSO_Singh says:
Mist:  Honor is not something I think I can explain.  And honor means different things to different people.  To ignore my responsibilities would bring dishonor to me and my family and my crew.  I can not do that to them.  Maybe... you seem good at seeing what is inside of me.  If I concentrate, you will understand what honor is?

Host XO_Harm says:
*Eman*: I am waiting for you...or  have you forgotten the beating I gave you all those years ago.

Lt_Jones says:
::parts the TL as he makes his way towards his office, nodding at the passing people he offers a short greeting and a friendly smile as he goes over his PADD::

Host MIST says:
::the MIST senses what the CSO thinking::  CSO:  So this honor means, you must be with your own kind?

Host XO_Harm says:
*CMO*: Just the broad, Commander, this is personal.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
CTO: You will be fine Anna, now rest, your family is well taken care of.

CIV_Seng says:
::walks over to the XO:: XO: Commander.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
*XO*: Aye, Sir, the bat'leth can go to your quarters?

CTO-Hanover says:
::starts to nod and then doesn't:: CMO: Thank you, Doctor. ::closes eyes and focus on my daughter::

Lt_Jones says:
::pausing before his office, he enters his security code and enters the office::

Host XO_Harm says:
CIV: Keep an active scan, he will undoubtedly try to hide in the shadows.  He always was a snake.

CSO_Singh says:
Mist:  It means that at the moment, I need to... yes, I need to be with my crew.  Another time, in the future perhaps we could...  ::shakes head::  but not now.

CIV_Seng says:
XO: You know this coward?

Host XO_Harm says:
CIV: He tried to sell my wife into slavery when we where children, yes, I know him.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
::gives Anna  a pat and moves to her office, running the bat'leth to the XO's quarters by courier ::

Host MIST says:
ACTION:  The CSO is returned to the station and finds herself in the holodeck once again.

Host MIST says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>


