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Broken Mirror, Pt. 1


Guest Starring: 
Mikey as LtCmdr. Daetalus			Tigs as LtCmdr. Ravenprowler
Xye as LtCmdr. Gem				Sergio as Joreen



Host Karriaunna says:
Synopsis:  The crew have returned from an unexpected nightmare to DS9.  There, Admiral Harlan has ordered 2 weeks of R&R to give them a chance to find their balance again.  The time is almost ready.  Orders will be forthcoming to the captain soon.

Host Karriaunna says:
<<<<<<<<<< Broken Mirror >>>>>>>>>>

CIV-Emsil_Marat says:
::wandering Terrok Nor... happy to be back in familiar enough territory::

LtCmdr_Daetalus says:
:: is meandering about the bar with drink in hand::

TO_Choi says:
::Walking mindlessly around DS9, Everything fairly new to him::

OPS_Pettigrove says:
::in her quarters getting ready to go to DS9 for shore leave::

TO_Choi says:
::Whistles to himself lightly as he walks past a few Ferengi::

CTO_Rofax says:
::sitting in a seedy tavern, wearing civvies::

CEO_M`Tor says:
::arrives in Quark's and heads to the bar::

CNS_Hollywood says:
::Finishing his reports and heads to see the CO::

EO_King says:
::reading a PADD about to head to the quartermasters office::  ::looks at PADD::  Self: Right on time Dad....  

CSO_O`Dunn says:
::staring out blankly from her biobed::

MO_Shiar says:
:: walks into the same bar as last time. ::

Host CO_KatiaZax says:
::Walks into sickbay::

CEO_M`Tor says:
::sits at bar and orders some bloodwine::

OPS_Pettigrove says:
::leaves her quarters and heads towards the station::

CIV-Emsil_Marat says:
::walking the upper Promenade admiring the Cardassian built structure::

TO_Choi says:
::Walks through a corridor and enters into the  Promenade::

MO_Shiar says:
:: notices M'Tor and tries to control self::

LtCmdr_Daetalus says:
:: puts the drink down and begins to head to his quarters, but in a panoramic view sees the Pendragon orbiting the station::

CNS_Hollywood says:
::Walks into Sickbay::

Host CO_KatiaZax says:
::looks around for the doctor for an update::

CEO_M`Tor says:
::drinks it down and asks for another::

CNS_Hollywood says:
CO: Captain.

OPS_Pettigrove says:
::transports onto the promenade and heads for Quarks::

TO_Choi says:
::Walks past the Bajoran shrine and over to Quarks::

LtCmdr_Daetalus says:
:: notices that he was not informed of the Pendragon's arrival and wonders how long she had been there::

MO_Shiar says:
:: drinks from Romulan Ale::

Host CO_KatiaZax says:
::looks around at Hollywood:: CNS: Counselor............

CEO_M`Tor says:
::finishes it as well as quickly and is surprised to find another replace it... nods in appreciation to the bartender::

CIV-Emsil_Marat says:
::walks across the walkway into the upper level of Quark's::

TO_Choi says:
::Orders a Raspberry juice::

CEO_M`Tor says:
::picks up his drink and looks for a spot to look at the stars::

CIV-Emsil_Marat says:
::sits at a table over looking the gaming tables ordering some Kanar::

Host Karriaunna says:
ACTION: A rarely used transporter shimmers into action, depositing a weary Jordan onto the platform.

CTO_Rofax says:
::downs another drink and starts feeling grumpy as the bartender seems to be slowing down::

LtCmdr_Daetalus says:
:: finally gets to a random terminal and pulls up the record of incoming ships::

EO_King says:
::enters quartermasters office:: Attendant: I think that there is a package here for me...

TO_Choi says:
::Takes a sip and proceeds to get up, Leaving the drink behind::

OPS_Pettigrove says:
<Alt-Jordan> ::sees who she is looking for and follows::

CNS_Hollywood says:
CO: How are you Captain?  Checking on Cmdr O'Dunn?

EO_King says:
<Attendant> ::continues to look at computer screen::  EO: Name......

EO_King says:
Attendant: King...   Ensign R. William USS Pendragon.

LtCmdr_Daetalus says:
:: moves back towards the bar and finally sees a familiar face::

TO_Choi says:
::Walks through another series of corridors leading to the TL::

Host CO_KatiaZax says:
::nods gravely:: CNS: Have you spoken to the CMO?

EO_King says:
<Attendant> ::in a monotone voice:: EO: We have it.  Would you like to take it now or have it delivered to the ship.....

CNS_Hollywood says:
CO: Not yet, but initially I have heard she was screaming.

CEO_M`Tor says:
::picks up his drink and spots Rofax:: CTO: You have a moment Lt.?

LtCmdr_Daetalus says:
:: walks up to his previous FCO:: Rofax:  Well, well, how are we Pindari?

EO_King says:
Attendant: Send it to the ship.  I'll inspect it later.  

CTO_Rofax says:
CEO: Certainly....

EO_King says:
<Attendant> EO: Right ::continues looking at the computer screen::

TO_Choi says:
*COM*: Docking Port  6, U.S.S Pendragon

TO_Choi says:
::Feels the TL buzz as it kicks into action::

CTO_Rofax says:
Daet: Holy smokes..... look who fell out of orbit......  how are you Cmdr?

Host CO_KatiaZax says:
::walks over and places a gentle hand on Kerina's::

LtCmdr_Ravenprowler says:
:: wanders into Quark's for a warnog ::

CEO_M`Tor says:
CTO: People need action... I believe this shore leave is doing more damage than good to our crew

LtCmdr_Daetalus says:
CTO:  Quite fine, and your self.  When did the Pendragon get here?

Host CO_KatiaZax says:
::looks at her sadly and shakes her head in dismay::

TO_Choi says:
::Steps out of the TL and into the Ship::

LtCmdr_Gem says:
::in the Promenade, drinking something thick and Klingon:: Bartender: Remind me never to experiment... again. ::smiles::

CSO_O`Dunn says:
::after a mere two weeks, finally manages to get a tenuous focus on her breathing::

MO_Shiar says:
:: finishes Romulan ale and orders another::

EO_King says:
::leaves quartermasters office out into the promenade::

CTO_Rofax says:
Daet: About two weeks ago... we shove out tomorrow...  and this.... this is Lt. M'Tor, our CEO...

TO_Choi says:
::Enters the deserted ship::

CNS_Hollywood says:
::Walks to the bed:: CO: Want me to talk to her?

LtCmdr_Ravenprowler says:
:: sits at the bar, her arm still sore from her recent encounter with the Breen ::

Host CO_KatiaZax says:
::turns to the CNS:: CNS: Has her brain waves increased?

TO_Choi says:
::Walks through the corridors, Until he reaches his quarters::

CTO_Rofax says:
CEO: LtCmdr Daetalus, former CMO of the Pen....  ::whispers::  I agree.... shore leave is killing me....

LtCmdr_Daetalus says:
:: turns and sees the Lt.:: M'Tor:  I remember you.  How are things?

CEO_M`Tor says:
::nods to Daetalus::

TO_Choi says:
::Walks down and sits at his computer::

CSO_O`Dunn says:
::having at long last a tiny bit of numbness to the recent events, grabs onto that focus roughly, slowing and steadying her breathing::

CMO_Blackwolf says:
::Walks into the Lounge on DS9 and takes a seat at the bar::

LtCmdr_Daetalus says:
:: nods back at the CEO ::

TO_Choi says:
::Enters in the sub space coordinates of his brother David's mining freighter::

CEO_M`Tor says:
Daetalus: I am bored and dying to get off shore leave and perform my duty..... this is too much relaxing

CMO_Blackwolf says:
Bartender: Vulcan Ale please

CNS_Hollywood says:
::Checks the monitor:: CO: her breathing is back to normal, her brain waves are still in and out.

LtCmdr_Ravenprowler says:
:: chugs her warnog, slamming the tankard down on the bar, and wiping her mouth with the back of her hand, thinking, matlh ::

LtCmdr_Gem says:
::scans the Promenade with his eyes, looking for a familiar face... and sees one:: Self: Well looky what we have here. ::walks over to the MO:: MO: Remember me? ::smiles::

MO_Shiar says:
:: next Ale arrives::

CEO_M`Tor says:
::blinks and spots Ravenprowler at the bar and wonders if he knows her::

CMO_Blackwolf says:
::Looks at Ravenprowler:: Rav: Hello Commander

EO_King says:
::walks into Quarks and notices a few from the ship....  tries to avoid the familiar faces as much as possible::

TO_Choi says:
::Types up a small message to his brother, Explaining the past few days events::

LtCmdr_Daetalus says:
:: nods in agreement:: CEO:  It is indeed.  I am waiting for my orders to go through.  Until then I’m stuck here, filling in for the CMO when he feels like taking a day off.

CSO_O`Dunn says:
::concentrates on her heart rate next, habit enabling her to slow it also::

MO_Shiar says:
Gem: Dice Gem!? I haven’t seen you in ages

TO_Choi says:
::Sends it and proceeds back out of his quarters and to the docking port::

LtCmdr_Ravenprowler says:
:: snarls at the barkeep for another warnog growling a greeting to the EX CM of Prism and grumbling at the Klingon ::

OPS_Pettigrove says:
<Alt-Jordan> ::catches her double and drags her into an alcove::

LtCmdr_Gem says:
::laughs:: MO: Neither have I seen you. How have you been my Romulan friend?

Host CO_KatiaZax says:
::nods silently:: CNS: Keep me posted.

MO_Shiar says:
::smiles:: Gem: not too bad. You?

LtCmdr_Daetalus says:
CTO: How has it been since I left the Pen?

CSO_O`Dunn says:
::blinks::

CNS_Hollywood says:
CO: Aye

TO_Choi says:
::Enters the Pendragon’s TL::

LtCmdr_Daetalus says:
:: continues:: interesting I hope.

CEO_M`Tor says:
::drowns his drink:: CTO/Daetalus: Excuse me....   ::goes up to the bar and sits next to Ravenprowler:: Barkeep: Bloodwine once more

EO_King says:
::walks over to a table in the corner::

TO_Choi says:
*COM*: Shuttle Bay

Host CO_KatiaZax says:
::looks at Kerina once again and slowly exits the room, lost in thought::

LtCmdr_Gem says:
MO: You work on Deep Space Nine?

CTO_Rofax says:
Daet:  Challenging....  ::drops off at the thought::

CMO_Blackwolf says:
::Thinks to himself that Ravenprowler really needs to a grip:: ::Takes his Ale and begins to relax::

MO_Shiar says:
Gem: no, I’m MO on the Pendragon

ALT_Jordan says:
::taking her double's place she heads off on her mission::

MO_Shiar says:
Gem: what are you doing here?

EO_King says:
::signals down a waitress::  Waitress: Madori Sour....   Well Chilled.

LtCmdr_Daetalus says:
:: picks up the hint::  CTO:  So how is Tria? The Captain?

TO_Choi says:
::Waits for the TL to come to a halt before stepping out into the Bay::

LtCmdr_Ravenprowler says:
:: growls at the Klingon sitting next to her and lifts her tankard :: Stranger : Qapla'

EO_King says:
::watches a the waitress nods and walks away::

CNS_Hollywood says:
::Looks at the screen:: self: hmm...

LtCmdr_Gem says:
::rubs chin, eye unconsciously glancing at women:: MO: I'm taking shore leave. I knew this place was a babe magnet. I thought I'd give my medical condition some fresh air... if you understand what I mean.

CTO_Rofax says:
Daet:  Fine.  Just fine....  ::does not appear wholly into the conversation::

Host CO_KatiaZax says:
::think she may have seen Kerina blink but dismisses it as wishful thinking::

Host CO_KatiaZax says:
::runs a weary hand through her hair and decides she better find out who's been arrested::

CEO_M`Tor says:
::nods:: Ravenprowler: Qapla'   .. I am M'Tor.... CEO of the Pendragon....

CSO_O`Dunn says:
::eyes open wide, and suddenly, along with a mouth ready to scream...but somehow she refrains and closes her lips again::

LtCmdr_Daetalus says:
CEO: Something wrong?

TO_Choi says:
::Taps his Comm Badge::

MO_Shiar says:
Gem: I get ya.

LtCmdr_Ravenprowler says:
M'Tor: Tigs, CMO of the finest ship in the fleet the Luna.

Host CO_KatiaZax says:
::walks along the silent and empty corridors of the ship::

MO_Shiar says:
Gem: I’ve been here for 2 weeks and not even a glimmer

LtCmdr_Gem says:
::smiles:: MO: I just got done talking with my little sister not too long ago. Then, I came in this bar.

CNS_Hollywood says:
*CO*: I have increased alpha waves from her.

CTO_Rofax says:
::shakes his head at Daet interrupting the Klingon mass of joy::

CSO_O`Dunn says:
::bolts upright, gripping the sides of the bed with a white-knuckled grip, and breaks out in a cold sweat::

CEO_M`Tor says:
::nods and grins:: Ravenprowler: We are all proud of our ships

MO_Shiar says:
Gem: how is she?

CMO_Blackwolf says:
::Sits next to M'Tor and nods at him and Ravenprowler::

EO_King says:
::receives drink from the waitress::

Host CO_KatiaZax says:
::pauses:: CNS: Good. Keep me informed.

EO_King says:
::sips drink and reads PADD::

Host Joreen says:
::standing at the Dabo table, suddenly shouts:: All : DABO!!!!

LtCmdr_Daetalus says:
:: knows that he cant read his thoughts, but his body language is unmistakable:: CTO:  What has happened???

LtCmdr_Ravenprowler says:
::nods to M'Tor:: Batlh, Luna, van.

LtCmdr_Gem says:
::smiles:: MO: She's doing great. She just graduated from Academy... and was assigned aboard umm... the Pharaoh. She's chief tactical officer.

TO_Choi says:
*CO*: This is Ens. Choi, I have just received word that my brother David is at the Dilitium Moon not to far from here, Requesting permission to take a shuttle and meet him Ma'am?

LtCmdr_Ravenprowler says:
:: drains her tankard again ::

CSO_O`Dunn says:
::upon hearing the counselor, turns her head and stares at him, wild-eyed::

LtCmdr_Ravenprowler says:
:: throws her tankard across the room ::

CMO_Blackwolf says:
::Whisper:: I really need to study up on Klingon

CNS_Hollywood says:
*CO*: Aye.  ::Sits at a Computer Console and finish his reports::

MO_Shiar says:
Gem: that's great. good luck to her.

CTO_Rofax says:
Daet:  Very difficult mission recently.... the senior staff was.... violated....  ::closes eyes and shudders at the thought::

Host Joreen says:
::shouting:: All : Barkeep... One round to the whole bar.. Charge it on me!!

Host CO_KatiaZax says:
::continues to the transporter room, intent on making a quick stop at the station's brig and getting back to the ship::

ALT_Jordan says:
::sees Rofax & Shiar ... decides to go and join them::

CEO_M`Tor says:
::stares at Ravenprowler's eyes:: Ravenprowler: You have not been in this area before.... I KNEW I would have noticed you before

LtCmdr_Daetalus says:
:: nods:: CTO: I see, anything I can do? for you or any of the others?

TO_Choi says:
::Waits for a response from the CO::

Host Joreen says:
::walks to the bar, carrying quite a few bars of Gold-Pressed Latinum::

MO_Shiar says:
Gem: what you been up to lately?

LtCmdr_Gem says:
MO: So. The Pendragon. One of the last Excelsior class vessels gliding through the stars. ::looks at his uniform:: You still a science officer?

CMO_Blackwolf says:
::Takes another sip of his ale::

LtCmdr_Ravenprowler says:
M'Tor: I am on my way back to the Luna, from umm a somewhere else.

CTO_Rofax says:
Daet: I am afraid we are on our own... talking only gets one so far....

Host CO_KatiaZax says:
*TO*: As much as I'd love to say yes, Ensign, our orders will be in shortly.

CSO_O`Dunn says:
::forces herself to breathe again, lightening her grip on the bed::

LtCmdr_Ravenprowler says:
:: thinks she better not spill about her recent mission with PRISM ::

LtCmdr_Gem says:
MO: I've been on board the Prodigy. We just studied... some water-based aliens with technology almost equal to our own.

CNS_Hollywood says:
::Does up his reviews for the XO::

EO_King says:
::continues to read PADD, gingerly sipping a drink::

CEO_M`Tor says:
::sees another bloodwine being shoved at him after Joreen screamed:: Ravenprowler: Somewhere else ??? ::nods:: Of course... somewhere else....

MO_Shiar says:
Gem: no, I moved to Medical like Jim was

Host Joreen says:
::starts tapping the people at the bar's backs:: All : I'm a winner today.. Drink up.. I'll buy!

CMO_Blackwolf says:
::Walks up the Shiar:: MO: What do you want to drink? On me.

ALT_Jordan says:
::walks up to Rofax:: CTO:  Hello Pindari.

MO_Shiar says:
Gem: must be interesting

CSO_O`Dunn says:
::slowly swings her legs around to the side of the bed, very unsteady::

CMO_Blackwolf says:
::Looks at Joreen:: Joreen: What did you win?

CTO_Rofax says:
Jordan: Greetings.... how are you today?

LtCmdr_Ravenprowler says:
:: orders three warnogs on Joreen with a smirk  ::

MO_Shiar says:
CMO: cheers. I’ll have a Romulan Ale.

Host CO_KatiaZax says:
::arrives on the station and strides purposefully towards the brig::

MO_Shiar says:
CMO: take a seat

TO_Choi says:
::Frowns and steps back into the TL::

Host Joreen says:
::grins, and opens the bag on his side, which is filled with Gold Pressed Latinum bars::

LtCmdr_Daetalus says:
::notices Jordan walk up:: ALT: Hello Jordan

CMO_Blackwolf says:
Bartender: Romulan Ale for my friend

TO_Choi says:
*Computer*: Docking Port 1.

ALT_Jordan says:
CTO:  Tired .... Pindari I need to speak to you ... privately ... ::looks at Daetalus::

CMO_Blackwolf says:
::Takes a seat::

CNS_Hollywood says:
::Looks up and walks to the CSO::

CTO_Rofax says:
Daet: Cmdr, if you'll excuse me....

LtCmdr_Ravenprowler says:
:: is feeling less pain now and turns to M'Tor with a coy smile ::

LtCmdr_Gem says:
::smiles and extends hand:: CMO: Hi. I'm Lieutenant Commander Dice Gem. I'm a friend of old Shiar here.

TO_Choi says:
::Steps out of the ship and back into Terrok Nor::

CTO_Rofax says:
Jordan: Certainly.... what is it?  ::curious as something seems off::

CEO_M`Tor says:
::chuckles:: Ravenprowler: Before you go back from somewhere.... do you have time to enjoy here on DS9

LtCmdr_Daetalus says:
:: is sensing something odd from Jordan:: Jordan:  Is something the matter?

EO_King says:
::finishes drink... Gets up and makes for the door, trying to avoid being seen by his crewmates in the bar::

Host Joreen says:
::shrugs, as the CMO seems to get uninterested, and moves on down the line to M'Tor:: CEO : Drink up... I'm a winner today!!

CNS_Hollywood says:
::Takes a tricorder out and Scans her::

CMO_Blackwolf says:
::Looks at Gem:: Gem: Nice to meet you, I am Lt. Blackwolf, CMO of the Pendragon

ALT_Jordan says:
::looks at him:: Daet:  No, Commander.  It is good to see you again.

CSO_O`Dunn says:
::eyes the CNS approaching, and lowers herself gingerly to the ground, leaning against the bed for support::

TO_Choi says:
::Finds his way back to Quarks, His Raspberry Juice still sitting at an empty seat::

Host CO_KatiaZax says:
::arrives at the brig and bails out several crewmembers....luckily, not the XO this time::

MO_Shiar says:
Gem/CMO: I’m sorry. Gem this is Lt. Blackwolf

CNS_Hollywood says:
CSO: Sit up on the bed, Commander.

MO_Shiar says:
Gem: oh, he said that part

TO_Choi says:
::Sits and finishes his drink::

Host Joreen says:
Bartender : Another round for these fine officers..

LtCmdr_Gem says:
::nods:: CMO: Nice to meet you as well. ::smiles at MO:: MO: That's alright.

LtCmdr_Daetalus says:
Self:  Something is wrong CTO/Jordan: Good seeing you again.

LtCmdr_Ravenprowler says:
M'Tor: I have a bit of time, what do you have in mind?

CMO_Blackwolf says:
::Looks at the MO:: Shiar: Call me Wolf when we are not on duty ::Takes another sip of his Ale::

CEO_M`Tor says:
::shakes head:: Joreen: My gratitude stranger.... However.. a warning... folks in this type of establishment will take advantage of a winner like yourself

MO_Shiar says:
CMO: yes sir ::smiles::

LtCmdr_Gem says:
::laughs::

TO_Choi says:
::Folds his arms and rests his head on the bar::

CSO_O`Dunn says:
::stands perfectly still for a long moment, before slowly working herself back onto the bed to sit::

CMO_Blackwolf says:
::Shakes his head at Shiar::

CTO_Rofax says:
Daet:  Cmdr... Let me introduce you to the Pen's newest member... Ens Choi... my right-hand man.... Handled himself quite impressively on the last mission....

ALT_Jordan says:
::looks at the CTO:  CTO:  This won't take long ... I really need to speak to you.

CMO_Blackwolf says:
Bartender: Another round

LtCmdr_Ravenprowler says:
:: drowns herself with another warnog ::

Host Joreen says:
::drops a bar on the bar, to pay for all the drinks:: CEO : I thought Klingons loved battles... ::winks at him:: Let them try..

MO_Shiar says:
Gem: which department you in?

CTO_Rofax says:
TO:  Ens. Choi.... LtCmdr Daetalus... former CMO of the  Pen....  ::smiles and excuses himself::

Host CO_KatiaZax says:
::finished reprimanding the crew, she walks along the promenade looking for Tria...who seems to be nowhere in sight.::

LtCmdr_Daetalus says:
:: nods:: CTO:  When your done and before you report back, come see me in sickbay I need to ask you something.

CMO_Blackwolf says:
::Looks down the bar to Ravenprowler:: Self: It was an honor to serve with her

TO_Choi says:
::Head rises up::

LtCmdr_Gem says:
MO: I'm in the field I've always been best in. Tactical.

CTO_Rofax says:
Daet:  Certainly...

EO_King says:
::makes it out to the Promenade without being seen starting to head to the docking ring::

CEO_M`Tor says:
Ravenprowler: Some time with a warrior like yourself... what we do with it....

CNS_Hollywood says:
::Grabs a pen:: CSO: Nod If you can feel this ::Pokes her gently on the foot::

MO_Shiar says:
CMO: really?

CTO_Rofax says:
Jordan:  What is it Lt.?  ::walks with her::

LtCmdr_Ravenprowler says:
:: three of PRISM VEGA dead, no way to save them, downing another warnog ::

CEO_M`Tor says:
::shakes head at Joreen's comment::

TO_Choi says:
CTO: Oh Sorry sir, didn’t notice you there, Nice to meet you LtCmdr ::Holds Out His Hand::

CMO_Blackwolf says:
::Looks at the MO:: MO: Really what?

MO_Shiar says:
Gem: ah, so they haven’t made a womanizing dept. yet?

LtCmdr_Daetalus says:
:: is hanging back but keeping an eye on the CTO and Jordan as they move away::

CSO_O`Dunn says:
::raises an eyebrow in a way that seems to ask "where's my doctor?", before nodding in the affirmative::

ALT_Jordan says:
::walks with him:: CTO:  I need your help, Pindari.  We all need your help ... and Choi's as well.

CEO_M`Tor says:
::looks into Ravenprowler eyes:: Ravenprowler: Somewhere else was not pleasant... that much is certain.

MO_Shiar says:
CMO: thought I heard you say something

LtCmdr_Gem says:
::smiles:: MO: Thanks to medication. I only go to that department when I want to. ::laughs::

CMO_Blackwolf says:
::Raises his glass to the Prism XO::

CTO_Rofax says:
~~~ TO: He is a great friend and a good officer, get to know him and find me in an hour. ~~~

CNS_Hollywood says:
*CO*: Cmdr O'Dunn is up.

TO_Choi says:
::Looks over at Jordan with a puzzled look::

Host CO_KatiaZax says:
::sees the TO and smiles:: TO: Everything okay, Ensign Choi?

MO_Shiar says:
::laughs::

CTO_Rofax says:
Jordan:  Help?  What on Bajor are you talking about?

TO_Choi says:
::Glances at Jordan and the CTO::

LtCmdr_Ravenprowler says:
M'Tor : Call me Tigs and no it wasn't pleasant, growls and grumbles ::

Host CO_KatiaZax says:
::grins in delight:: *CNS*: Is she okay?

CMO_Blackwolf says:
::Looks back at the MO:: MO: It was nothing ::Takes another sip of his Ale::

TO_Choi says:
::Eye's move over to the CO::

CEO_M`Tor says:
Tigs: Then I offer a pleasant time here before you go....

CNS_Hollywood says:
::Does a reflex test of the Leg:: *CO*: Doing a Sensory test now.

TO_Choi says:
CO: Oh, Hi there Ma'am

ALT_Jordan says:
::hurriedly attaches portable transporters to them both and activates them::

Host Karriaunna says:
ACTION:  Rofax and Ed are caught in a transporter beam.  As they rematerialize, they find themselves in absolute darkness.

LtCmdr_Gem says:
::goes to bartender:: Bartender: Another round of Ales.

LtCmdr_Daetalus says:
:: watches as Jordan puts something on to the CTO's arm and speeds up his walk to a jog::

MO_Shiar says:
Gem: seen any you like yet?

Host CO_KatiaZax says:
*CMO*: It seems that your patient is awake. Perhaps you'd care to join her?

CSO_O`Dunn says:
::nearly kicks the CNS in the groin in reflex::

LtCmdr_Ravenprowler says:
:: takes another long drink :: M’Tor, lead on.

LtCmdr_Gem says:
CMO: You Romulan... or do you just have a taste for real drinks?

CTO_Rofax says:
@  Self:  For the love of the Prophets!  Are you KIDDING me?!?!

LtCmdr_Ravenprowler says:
::orders a keg of warnog for the road ::

CMO_Blackwolf says:
MO: I will be right back ::Gets up and heads to Ravenprowler then hears the CO::

CMO_Blackwolf says:
*CO*: Aye, I am enroute

EO_King says:
::spots the CO out of corner of eye::

LtCmdr_Gem says:
MO: I've seen plenty. However, I'd like to get a little chemistry back.

CMO_Blackwolf says:
MO: I'll be back

CEO_M`Tor says:
::pays the bar tab and asks for a holosuite::

LtCmdr_Daetalus says:
:: catches up to the point and is wondering what and why they just transported out::

CTO_Rofax says:
@  ::hears something::  Outloud:  Who's there?

MO_Shiar says:
CMO: am I needed to?

CEO_M`Tor says:
::leads Ravenprowler upstairs to the holosuite::

Host CO_KatiaZax says:
::smiles at King as well::

TO_Choi says:
@ CTO: Uh, Sir?

CMO_Blackwolf says:
MO: No, enjoy yourself

ALT_Jordan says:
::walks up to the MO:: MO:  Hello, Kaleh

CTO_Rofax says:
@ TO: Choi?  That you?

MO_Shiar says:
CMO: yes sir

LtCmdr_Ravenprowler says:
:follows M'Tor carrying her key, stepping somewhat unsteadily ::

TO_Choi says:
@CTO: Where...are we?

Host CO_KatiaZax says:
::decides she needs to go check on Kerina and heads back towards the ship::

EO_King says:
::looks over to the Captain and waves, then walks back::  CO: I was trying to avoid a few of the crew, but You I'll stop for.

CMO_Blackwolf says:
::Walks up to the CEO and Ravenprowler:: Raven/CEO: Have a drink on me ::Leans to the former XO:: Raven: It was and honor to server with you

MO_Shiar says:
Jordan: Hi Jordan. please sit. :: gets up and waits for her to sit::

Host CO_KatiaZax says:
::smiles and invites him to join her::

CTO_Rofax says:
@ TO: Tell me it's anywhere except on that blasted alien ship and I'll be fine....

CEO_M`Tor says:
::inserts data chip into holosuite:: Computer: Run program  M’Tor Delta 2-Niner

LtCmdr_Ravenprowler says:
:: follows the CEO into the holosuite, carrying her warnog ::

CNS_Hollywood says:
Self: Woo... ::Starts poking her fingers:: CSO: Can you feel that?

TO_Choi says:
@CTO: I wouldn’t be the one to ask, Sir.

Host CO_KatiaZax says:
EO: Everything okay, Ensign King?

ALT_Jordan says:
::doesn't sit:: MO:  No time, I'm afraid.  You got a minute?

LtCmdr_Daetalus says:
:: wonders back to the bar taping the commbadge:: *OPS*:  Did you just read a transport on your internal sensors??

MO_Shiar says:
Jordan: sure

CSO_O`Dunn says:
::refrains from slapping his hand away, and nods::

LtCmdr_Gem says:
::smiles and nods to Jordan:: ALT: How you doing?

TO_Choi says:
@CTO: All I can tell you is that we are NOT on DS9 anymore.

MO_Shiar says:
Gem: excuse me. this is Jordan Pettigrove by the way.

CTO_Rofax says:
@  TO: Do you have a light on you?  ::searches his pockets for anything::

EO_King says:
::walks with the CO::  CO: Yeah...  I'm ok...  Just a little enamoured...   This whole thing has brought back some childhood stuff that I thought I was over.....

ALT_Jordan says:
::smiles:: MO:  Good.  ::attaches a transporter device on him::

Host Karriaunna says:
ACTION:  Shiar is caught in a transporter beam.  As they rematerialize, they find themselves in absolute darkness.  He can hear the voices of Rofax and Ed.

LtCmdr_Gem says:
::smiles and extends hand:: ALT: Nice to meet you... Ms. Petti... grove.

CNS_Hollywood says:
CSO: Ok.. ::Tests her elbow reflexes::

Host CO_KatiaZax says:
::looks at him closely:: EO: Have you spoken to the CNS?

TO_Choi says:
@::Hears a Transport in progress::

CTO_Rofax says:
@ ::hears the arrival of someone else::  ALL: Who's that?

TO_Choi says:
@CTO: No...Nothing on me Sir.

ALT_Jordan says:
::looks for the next person she needs::

CTO_Rofax says:
@ ::curses to self::

CSO_O`Dunn says:
::gets irritated with the redundant reflex tests...if the fingers work, so will the elbows::

LtCmdr_Gem says:
::looks at in disbelief:: Self: Where did Shiar go?

MO_Shiar says:
@CTO: Rofax, you there?

TO_Choi says:
@MO: Lt. Shiar?

CTO_Rofax says:
@ MO: Yes... as well as Choi...

CNS_Hollywood says:
CSO: Can you stand?

LtCmdr_Ravenprowler says:
:: opens the tap on the keg and takes a long drink : M'Tor: What are we doing here ?

CEO_M`Tor says:
::enters the holosuite with the jungle sounds all around him::

MO_Shiar says:
@TO: Choi?

CEO_M`Tor says:
Ravenprowler: Ambiance

ALT_Jordan says:
::beams back to the Pendragon::

CMO_Blackwolf says:
::Enters the TL:: TL: Sickbay

TO_Choi says:
@MO: Yep!

CTO_Rofax says:
@ :: tries to find an outer edge to the "room" knowing it probably doesn't exist::

LtCmdr_Gem says:
ALT: Excuse me... ::sees her disappear:: Self: I bring trouble wherever I go.

CEO_M`Tor says:
Tigs: Can you talk about where you were or is it very classified ?

CSO_O`Dunn says:
::rolls her eyes at the person who's obviously forgotten that she was standing when he told her to sit::

LtCmdr_Ravenprowler says:
:: listens to the jungle holding her keg in one hand and her taj in the other ::

MO_Shiar says:
@CTO/TO: if I’m gunna be stuck with anyone, I’m glad it's the Tactical dept.

TO_Choi says:
@CTO: Any Idea's Sir?

CTO_Rofax says:
@ MO / TO: Spread out, see if you can find a wall....

LtCmdr_Ravenprowler says:
M'Tor : Very classified :: her words are slurring ::

TO_Choi says:
::Stands up, arms extended::

TO_Choi says:
::Walks around slowly, trying to find a wall::

CSO_O`Dunn says:
::drops down off the edge of the bed...again...and stands, a little more stable this time::

CMO_Blackwolf says:
::Walks into Sickbay and to the Bio-bed the CSO is on:: Nurse: Report

MO_Shiar says:
@ TO: dang Jordan

CMO_Blackwolf says:
CSO: Lay back down Commander

MO_Shiar says:
@:: looks for a wall::

TO_Choi says:
@MO: Huh?

CTO_Rofax says:
@ TO: And Choi... you can drop the sir... you're on shore leave....  ::smiles, but as they are in total darkness.... eh, what are ya gonna do::

LtCmdr_Daetalus says:
<OPS>: LtCmdr:  Commander Daetalus, we have a sensor record of the transport.

TO_Choi says:
@CTO: Ok.....Pindari

LtCmdr_Daetalus says:
:: shakes his head:: *OPS*:  Where did it originate and where did it go?

LtCmdr_Ravenprowler says:
:: lifts her keg again then offers it to M'Tor ::

CSO_O`Dunn says:
::folds her arms angrily, shaking her head::

CMO_Blackwolf says:
<Nurse Scalpel>: CMO: Commander O'Dunn and woke up but her vitals are very weak

CEO_M`Tor says:
::nods:: Tigs: Understood....  ::smiles:: You seem to have almost found a way to forget where you were

MO_Shiar says:
@TO: it had to be her. and I just met up with an old friend

EO_King says:
::continues to walk with the captain::

LtCmdr_Gem says:
::exits Promenade and heads for security department::

Host CO_KatiaZax says:
EO: Have you seen Marat today?

TO_Choi says:
@MO: I see

CEO_M`Tor says:
:: takes a drink::

ALT_Jordan says:
::gets the information she needs from the computer:: CNS:  Pettigrove to CNS

CMO_Blackwolf says:
CSO: Commander, with all due respect, that is an order

CTO_Rofax says:
@ TO/ MO: Hey I got a wall here....

CNS_Hollywood says:
::Looks at the CMO:: *Pettigrove*: Go ahead

TO_Choi says:
@::Touches a flat, Smooth wall::

ALT_Jordan says:
*CNS*:  If you don't mind, can you come to my quarters for a minute.  I have a problem I need your help with.

TO_Choi says:
@CTO/MO: As do I

MO_Shiar says:
@CTO: me too. it seems smooth

EO_King says:
::walking:: CO: Like I said... I've been trying to avoid a few folks today....  I seem to remember him coming on to the station...  Past that, I dunno...

CSO_O`Dunn says:
::points to the part of the medical sensor display indicating that she's been laying down for TWO WEEKS::

CTO_Rofax says:
@ MO / TO:  Corners?

CMO_Blackwolf says:
::Looks at the CNS:: 

TO_Choi says:
@CTO: Follow your nose!

CTO_Rofax says:
@ ::starts to move to his left slowly::

Host CO_KatiaZax says:
::nods:: EO: You'll meet with Hollywood soon, I hope?

CMO_Blackwolf says:
CSO: I know Commander, but I have not released you from here, I need to make sure your ok

MO_Shiar says:
@CTO: not yet

LtCmdr_Gem says:
::changes mind, takes commbadge out of pocket:: Self: Wait... that's for the Prodigy. How do I contact... ? ::sees a vacant console:: Ah ha...

TO_Choi says:
@::Walks along the wall softly::

CEO_M`Tor says:
::tastes the warnog:: Tigs: Excellent... perfect for ... forgetting....

CMO_Blackwolf says:
CSO: Now, please lay back down

CSO_O`Dunn says:
::gestures grandly as if saying "well, scan me, then"::

Host Karriaunna says:
ACTION:  The TO hits his shin hard on something.

CNS_Hollywood says:
::Raises a brow:: *Pettigrove*: On my way.  CMO: All, reflexes are intact.

MO_Shiar says:
@::moves right::

TO_Choi says:
@ Self: Ouch Dangit!

ALT_Jordan says:
::waits for him::

EO_King says:
CO: I did more or less a couple days ago.  We were all in the Holodeck....  I was wrapped up in my own humor though......   Need to schedule a real meeting, not that it would be very productive.

TO_Choi says:
@ ::Falls over::

LtCmdr_Ravenprowler says:
:: grabs the keg and nods :: M'Tor :  petak breen, van Prism

EO_King says:
::continuing to walk with the Captain::

CTO_Rofax says:
@ MO / TO: What was the last thing you remember before showing up here?  Choi?  What was that?

CNS_Hollywood says:
::Heads out::

LtCmdr_Ravenprowler says:
::almost falls over ::

MO_Shiar says:
@TO: you have a problem over there?

CSO_O`Dunn says:
::frowns, nearly growling, and lies back down with a heavy breath, thinking "get up, sit down, stand up, lie down...."::

TO_Choi says:
@CTO: It feels like....A bed of some sort.

LtCmdr_Daetalus says:
:: begins making his way to the bridge::

TO_Choi says:
@::Rubs his head::

Host CO_KatiaZax says:
::remembers something:: EO: King? Can you do me a favor? Find the CEO and ask him to check those new specs with the station mechanics when he gets a chance?

CMO_Blackwolf says:
::Begins to scan the CSO:: CSO: How are you feeling right now?

CTO_Rofax says:
@ TO: Anything on it?  ::does not want to hear "yes"::

MO_Shiar says:
@TO: oh, great. 1 bed

CSO_O`Dunn says:
::shrugs::

CNS_Hollywood says:
::Walks to Pettigrove's Quarters::

CEO_M`Tor says:
::blinks and looks at Ravenprowler:: Tigs: I would normally ask about that comment... but.... I think I'll just forget it instead

LtCmdr_Daetalus says:
:: steps to the lift:  TL:  OPS

TO_Choi says:
@::Checks the bed::

EO_King says:
::nods and starts to double back::  CO: Aye.  I'll do it now... I guess I need a distraction....

MO_Shiar says:
@::cringes in anticipation::

LtCmdr_Gem says:
::presses a few necessary buttons on the console:: *CMO*: Dice Gem to... Wolf.

LtCmdr_Ravenprowler says:
:: stumbles forward looking for prey ::

ALT_Jordan says:
CNS:  Come in, Counselor.

TO_Choi says:
@CTO/MO: Just a hard padded bed.

CNS_Hollywood says:
::Walks in::  Jordan: Can I help you?

Host Karriaunna says:
<OPS> Daetalus:  Sir, we are checking on that now.  It does not seem to be the same place.

CTO_Rofax says:
@  ::sighs to himself::  TO: Anything like what we saw two weeks ago?

EO_King says:
::turns around and starts to head back to the bar::  Self: ::snickers to self::  Old Rusty....  

Host CO_KatiaZax says:
::sees the station temple and pauses::

MO_Shiar says:
@:: lets out a sigh of relief::

MO_Shiar says:
@CTO: I hope not

TO_Choi says:
@CTO: Sure hope not!

TO_Choi says:
@::Looks over to the MO and laughs slightly::

LtCmdr_Daetalus says:
*OPS*:  I’m on my way up.  Please have the information when I get there.

ALT_Jordan says:
CNS:   You certainly can, Counselor.  ::attaches the transporter device to his arm and activates it::

CNS_Hollywood says:
Self: What the......

Host Karriaunna says:
ACTION:  Hollywood is caught in a transporter beam.  As he rematerializes, he finds himself in absolute darkness.  He can hear the voice of three others.

CTO_Rofax says:
@  MO / TO:  Back up a step... I have an idea....

MO_Shiar says:
@ ::smiles in the dark... oh well::

Host CO_KatiaZax says:
::walks in to say a quick prayer....figures it certainly can't hurt::

TO_Choi says:
@::Hears another Beam-In::

ALT_Jordan says:
::uses another device to transport back to the station ... goes looking for the next person::

MO_Shiar says:
@CTO: what?

LtCmdr_Gem says:
::slaps the console hard:: Self: Try again. ::presses keys again:: *CMO*: Dice Gem to Wolf. Please respond.

TO_Choi says:
@CTO/MO: We have a visitor!

CNS_Hollywood says:
@::Looks into the darkness:: Yells: Hello!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!

CTO_Rofax says:
@ ::removes a Magnesite-nitron tablet and crushes it, creating a pale white light source and places it on the bed::

LtCmdr_Ravenprowler says:
:: calls out with a slurred voice :: Animals :: here lil monsters, come and die ::

CMO_Blackwolf says:
::Finishes up his scans:: CSO: Everything looks to be normal now, I want you on very light duty

Host Karriaunna says:
ACTION:  As the tablet ignites, they find themselves in a small room 10 x 10.  It looks like somebody’s room, long abandoned.  There is dust on everything.

TO_Choi says:
@CNS: Sam! It's Ed, I'm here with Lt. Shiar and Rofax!

CTO_Rofax says:
@ CNS:  Doc?  That you?

MO_Shiar says:
@TO: ooh, more company

MO_Shiar says:
@CTO: I hope it's Jordan

LtCmdr_Gem says:
::notices someone pass by:: Self: Has it been 18 hours already?

CSO_O`Dunn says:
::nods, looking around for her uniform::

MO_Shiar says:
@::mutters in Romulan::

CTO_Rofax says:
@  ::blinks a bit::  ALL: Well... it's a start....

ALT_Jordan says:
::finds who she is looking for in Quarks ... goes over to him:: EO:  Hello, Ensign

EO_King says:
::walks into the bar to see no M’Tor ::  Self: ung.....   *CEO* King to Rustazh....  Come in....

CEO_M`Tor says:
::shakes head:: Tigs: You are not in any condition to do anything except forget it seems....

CNS_Hollywood says:
@MO/TO/CTO: What happened?

MO_Shiar says:
@CNS: hey

TO_Choi says:
@ALL: Looks like somebody’s due for a re-decoration.

Host CO_KatiaZax says:
::exits the temple quietly and turns once again towards the docking ring::

LtCmdr_Daetalus says:
:: arrives at OPS and moves towards the officer:: OPS:  What do you have on those transporter beams?

EO_King says:
::briefly looks at Jordan:: Jordan: Hi.....

CMO_Blackwolf says:
CSO: I also want to see you in here at 1000 hours in the morning for a follow up

CTO_Rofax says:
@ ALL: Last I remember, Pettigrove touched my arm and BAM! here I am....

CEO_M`Tor says:
::sighs:: *EO* WHAT ? ... ::pauses for  a moment and calms himself:: What do you want King ?

CSO_O`Dunn says:
::nods again, still looking for her uniform::

MO_Shiar says:
@ALL: same here

LtCmdr_Gem says:
Computer: If at all possible, please locate Doctor Blackwolf.

CNS_Hollywood says:
@All: Same here

CMO_Blackwolf says:
::Points to the closet:: CSO: It is in there, I will leave you alone

MO_Shiar says:
@ALL: I got quite excited when she wanted to talk to me

LtCmdr_Gem says:
::thinks:: Self: You act as if the computer is a person.

TO_Choi says:
@CTO: Talk about a warping personality....Last I recall...I was talking with the CO, and OPS said she needed me and you, Pindari.

EO_King says:
::jumps::  *CEO* Captain Zax asked me to get with you.  She wants you to check those new specs with the station mechanics when he gets a chance

CSO_O`Dunn says:
::nods, heading for the closet and pulling out her uniform::

Host CO_KatiaZax says:
::reaches the station transporter room and beams back on board::

CTO_Rofax says:
@ TO: Same thing about you....

CMO_Blackwolf says:
*Computer*: Set an appointment for Commander O'Dunn at 1000 hours tomorrow 

CEO_M`Tor says:
*EO* I shall do just that... WHEN I HAVE THE CHANCE !  M'Tor out

ALT_Jordan says:
::attaches the device and activates it and her own::

Host Karriaunna says:
ACTION:  King is caught in a transporter beam.  As he rematerialize, he finds himself in a small room with three others and Jordan.

CMO_Blackwolf says:
<Computer>: CMO: Time recorded

EO_King says:
@ ALL: WHOA

TO_Choi says:
@::Looks at the new arrival::

CTO_Rofax says:
@ Jordan:  YOU!?!  What have you done?!?

ALT_Jordan says:
@ ::sends a signal and three guards enter::

LtCmdr_Ravenprowler says:
:: sees  a baby targ and sneaks up behind it ::



Host Karriaunna says:
Intro:  Intendant Zax, walks back and forth across the luxurious carpet of her suite.  Her face shows no emotions.  Fear touches those around her.  All except for her Right hand man and lover Gunther, who relaxes sideways in the large royal chair with one leg dangling over the arm.

Host Karriaunna says:
Behind the thrown-like chair that is Zax's, stands her left-hand man, the one who helped her to reach her position...Tealk.

Host Karriaunna says:
Tealk had been the result of an experiment Zax's father had worked on.  Zax's father had allied himself and his family with the Alliance. With the discovery of a rare Vulcan who also had psi-talent, they had tried breeding him on humans to propagate the Vulcan abilities.  However, after inducing the mating instinct in the Vulcan he had died shortly after.  Tealk had been the only result.  Zax's father had given her Tealk as a pet.

Host Karriaunna says:
Over the years Zax had discovered ways to use him.  He could tear information from people's minds.  He could also 'change' their minds with a meld to do anything she wished.  She never let on to anyone his special abilities.

Host Karriaunna says:
Instead she rose in the ranks very quickly with her secret weapon.  With the use of the Pendragon to retake Terrok Nor, Worf had granted her the its control.

Host Karriaunna says:
<Zax>:  How could he have gotten away with those plans?  I don't care how you do it... 

::She looks back at both men::  

But I want the heads of those responsible served to me on a silver platter.  And I want that traitor Rofax...



Host Karriaunna says:
Intro: On the Pendragon, the crew has just returned from R&R and are a bit restless, things were a bit tame due to all the guards roaming around, just looking for trouble.  There had been rumors of trouble, but it was varied.  Captain Daetalus K'Chek'Rik sits back with his legs stretched out as he purviews his domain.

Host Karriaunna says:
His new XO, Marat was beautiful, but he had no illusions about her, she was also deadly and had too many contacts within the realm for his peace of mind.  He would not turn his back on her.

Host Karriaunna says:
His CEO, Smith, was working with a new toy. A device he was keeping as a surprise.  It had better be a good one.  He was not surprised to see his CTO, Kyrron, starring over the CEO's shoulder.  She was a good officer, one he wanted to keep... for more then one reason.

Host Karriaunna says:
<CO>: FCO/OPS Ravenprowler, have those orders come through yet?

<FCO/OPS> ::Indignantly leans back.::  CO:  Not yet...

Host Karriaunna says:
The captain holds back his frustration, later he would go for a work out.  They had acquired a new slave that needed some 'attention'.  As the bridge doors slide open, CMO Sawbones walks in.  It was obvious M'Tor had been in another brawl.  The man seemed to collect scars of any kind as personal trophies.

Host Karriaunna says:
With a wink at the XO he settles in at one of the science stations.  Hmm... something he should keep an eye on there?

Maybe he should put counselor Blackwolf to some inside searching.



Host Karriaunna says:
Intro:  In the darkness of Bajor's moon, Jordan leads the small group from the alternate universe.  Behind her is the man who is the exact copy of her dead lover.  Memories of Rofax haunted her before, now it would be torture to have him here with her, except this one was not our.

Host Karriaunna says:
Rofax had originally escaped slavery from Intendant Zax with the plans for the massive weapon that she was building.  They had to destroy the weapon before Zax could finish it and used it.  And perhaps, they themselves could build such a weapon and turn around the galaxy.... bring back hope to human kind.

Host Karriaunna says:
Finding him had been luck.  Loving him had been a miracle.  Losing him...  She swallows hard.  Their group had been discovered, betrayed, and everyone but herself had been killed because of last minute change in plans had placed her elsewhere.

Host Karriaunna says:
Behind Rofax's double, were those who had been part of the original team that had been murdered.  Hopefully they were as good as her people had been.  She couldn't help but keep looking at them.

Host Karriaunna says:
There was cocky Sam, always had a smile and a joke up his sleeve.  Behind him was Shiar.  She could tell right off that he was not her Shiar.  Hers was always laughing.  This one seemed more sullen.  Then there was Roszelle King, always so serious and Ed, who had been the wiz of the group.

Host Karriaunna says:
There had originally been more, but she counted herself lucky to get those she had. Watching them though, she could sadly see they were different from those dead she had called friends.  Could this group succeed in time or not...

Host Karriaunna says:
-/\=/\=/\=/\=/\=/\  Pause  /\=/\=/\=/\-/\=/\-

Host Karriaunna says:
<<<<<<<<<<Something wicked this way comes>>>>>>>>>>


