Ch 4

They were back in the eating hall. True. Chid and two others were there. True. Heero was not there. True.

The gray spots had vanished from their eyes after the white light took them from the vision. As soon as he was set down, Duo had looked around for Heero. Heero was not there. He craned his neck and called out, but Heero did not come out the woodwork and smirk knowingly. 

He was gone, gone! Did the dream, vision hold him? Was he even there at the vision? Duo had been too fascinated by the fight. Heero, where are you? He growled. He would find Heero, and He better be okay or else someone would be hurting, bad. But who would know? Who could help Duo? The woman, she seemed to know something 

Duo stormed over to her. She was talking to her husband, but when he saw Duo coming he stepped in front of his wife, blocking Dou’s path.

“Move over buddy. I just have a few questions to ask your wife,” Dou growled. The man looked once at Duo and shocked his head. 

“I just need to ask her a few questions,” he wined this time. The man sent a guilty grimace at his wife and stepped aside.

Duo smirked and strode right up to Hitomi’s toes. “Look lady, I don’t know what happened but I do know Heero is not here, which he was a few minutes ago, and you know a hell of a lot more information then I do. So speak and do it fast.”

Hitomi sighed and plopped into the nearest seat. “Okay, get comefortable; this might take awile.”  

