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Host AGM_Dave says:
<<<<< BEGIN MISSION >>>>>
Host XO_Claymore says:
::in his quarters sitting at his desk reviewing station logs::
CSO_Vekh says:
@::approaching Arcadia in the USS Vandyke, standing on the bridge beside ship's CO::
CTO_Matt says:
::sits in his quarters, having listened to what happened to her and her story, not believing that she is actually alive::
CMO_Utoo says:
::Heads towards J's office. Stands outside the door and rings the chime::
SO_Washudoin says:
:: Sitting in Arcadias sipping some Romulan Ale::
Host XO_Claymore says:
*Person at door*: Enter
CSO_Vekh says:
@ <Vandyke CO> CSO: Now, Mr. Vekh. Here we are: Arcadia Station.
CNS_Savar says:
::In his office, talking with his patient, Petty Officer Scorn::
CMO_Utoo says:
::Steps inside:: XO: You wanted to see me sir?
CEO_McDuggle says:
:: heads into ME::
CSO_Vekh says:
@ Vandyke CO: Indeed sir. It's pleasant to be back. Mind if I COM the station?
MO_Calahan says:
::walks into her living room, seeing something on her table:: Self: What the....Computer: Lights!
Host XO_Claymore says:
CMO: Arman, yes, have a seat ::offers the chair in front of his desk:: CMO: and give me a minute
CNS_Savar says:
<Scorn> CNS: It's just that they are so... so ... stupid sometimes!
CSO_Vekh says:
@<Vandyke CO> CSO: By all means ::motions Vekh to the comm panel::
CMO_Utoo says:
::Sits down:: XO: Very well ::Relaxes a little::
CSO_Vekh says:
@:: nods to the CO and goes over to the panel::
MO_Calahan says:
::sees flowers:: Self: Probably from Chris. ::sighs::
CSO_Vekh says:
@ COM: Arcadia: Arcadia please come in. This is the USS Vandyke.
Host XO_Claymore says:
::finishes up and marks his place:: Arman: I'm sorry about the other day, Tari and I both got stuck in a turbolift
CNS_Savar says:
Scorn: Control yourself, please. How are they "stupid"? Do they make careless mistakes? Do they insult you?
CTO_Matt says:
<Stephanie> CTO: I know it seems hard to believe, my love, but everything is true. I'm sorry I wasn't able to contact you before now, but I wasn't allowed to.
SO_Washudoin says:
:: Looking for another opponent to beat at Baht'kul::
CMO_Utoo says:
::Smiles:: Jason: It is no problem...I understand..
CSO_Vekh says:
<Ens.Jones> COM: Vandyke: Arcadia station here, Vandyke. Proceed.
MO_Calahan says:
::goes over to desk, and finishes going through her messages::
Host XO_Claymore says:
Arman: well, it's the second time in the past few days, but I traced the problem to traveling at warp speed... the station obviously wasn't built for it being towed or not ::grins::
CNS_Savar says:
<Scorn> CNS: They make mistakes, yes! But they just accept them...humans are so strange. (OOC: Scorn is Andorian).
CSO_Vekh says:
@ COM: Arcadia: This is LtJG Vekh requesting permission to beam over.
CMO_Utoo says:
::Smiles:: Jason: Then we'll just need to make sure it doesn't happen again...
CSO_Vekh says:
<Ens.Jones> COM: Vandyke: Mr. Vekh. Glad to have you back. You add some color to the station, sir. Permission granted.
SO_Washudoin says:
::Notices a buff looking civilian in the corner, walks over to him::
CNS_Savar says:
Scorn: Of course. All beings will make mistakes, and I'm sure they take credit for them. That is the human way.
CEO_McDuggle says:
*OPS*: never mind we had a false reading in ME
Host XO_Claymore says:
::stands:: Arman: try telling that to every yahoo non-corporeal life form that tries to take over the station and use us to exact revenge on some distant planet
Host XO_Claymore says:
::smiles again::
CNS_Savar says:
<Scorn> CNS: But why?!
CSO_Vekh says:
@::turns to the CO:: Vandyke_CO: Captain, it was a pleasure your company ::pauses and smiles rather warmly:: we shall talk more about knifes and swords the next opportunity we met.
MO_Calahan says:
::decides to visit the holodeck, and grabs her riding jacket, helmet and gloves::
Host XO_Claymore says:
::walks over to a shelf:: Arman: however, I did not forget and I got you a gift
CSO_Vekh says:
@<Vandyke_CO> CSO: The pleasure was all mine, Mr. Vekh ::shakes hands::
SO_Washudoin says:
Civilian: Sir I challenge you to a round of B'aht Qul! Do you accept?
CMO_Utoo says:
Jason: I know...why us? I remember my first day on the station...the light creature...or whatever...it had a taste for titanium...
CEO_McDuggle says:
ALL in ME: we need to run a level one diagnostic on the weapons systems
SO_Washudoin says:
<Civilian> SO: Well Mr. Klingon you look like a fine opponent.
CSO_Vekh says:
@::shakes CO's hand and moves to the Transporter room::
CTO_Matt says:
::just sits there on the edge of his bed, shaking his head, trying to realize what Stephanie has told him, and trying to understand what happened to her::
Host XO_Claymore says:
Arman: yeah, something is attempting to try the patience of the crew ::grabs a wrapped box::
CIV_Charn says:
SO: I don't quite see the reason to do that. ::is *not* smirking, but would love to do it::
CSO_Vekh says:
@ TR_Operator: One to beam over ::moves to pad::
SO_Washudoin says:
<Civilian> SO: I must tell you I was State Champion at my High School.
CNS_Savar says:
Scorn: Humans are prone to making accidents, along with every life form known to Starfleet, and even those not known to Starfleet. Humans have accepted the fact that they will make mistakes, and so will everyone else. If you made a mistake, they would simply ignore it, as long as you fixed any damage caused by the mistake.
CNS_Savar says:
<Scorn> CNS: I think I'm beginning to understand.
CSO_Vekh says:
@ <TR_Operator> CSO: Aye ::taps controls and energize the beam::
CMO_Utoo says:
Jason: What's this?
Host XO_Claymore says:
Arman: my ticket to getting a thank you card ::Laughs::
CNS_Savar says:
Scorn: Good. If you feel so aggressive again, try the holodeck fighting simulation I gave you. If you need me again, I am here.
CSO_Vekh says:
@::begins transport::
CNS_Savar says:
<Scorn> CNS: ... Thank you, sir.  ::Bows and exits::
CSO_Vekh says:
::materializes on Arcadia's TR#1 in one piece::
SO_Washudoin says:
Civilian: You will be a good fight , Prepare yourself!
Host AGM_Dave says:
ACTION: Vekh beams to the station.
CMO_Utoo says:
::laughs:: Jason: Thank you...
CNS_Savar says:
::Sits back in chair, and realizes the work load is almost over.  One more to see today::
CSO_Vekh says:
::nods to the TR operator, picks his travel bag and exits::
Host XO_Claymore says:
Arman: actually, it's a Klingon marriage knife... not that there technically is one, it's just a gift that is given only to people getting married... unfortunately I was supposed to give it to you at the wedding
CSO_Vekh says:
TL: Deck 7 ::TL starts moving::
SO_Washudoin says:
:: Takes seat at same table as the Civilian::
CMO_Utoo says:
Jason: Why thank you ::Takes the box::
MO_Calahan says:
::enters TL, heading for the promenade::
Host AGM_Dave says:
ACTION: The USS Vandyke warps away.
CTO_Matt says:
<Stephanie>::places her hands upon his and holds them tight as she sits across from him on a chair, staring at him with concerned eyes::
CNS_Savar says:
::The door chimes:: Enter.
CSO_Vekh says:
::arrives at said deck and walks down the corridor towards his quarters::
Host XO_Claymore says:
Arman: oh, and you don't have to cut each other with it. We don't have to follow tradition completely
SO_Washudoin says:
:: Lifts arms into position::<Civilian>::Places arms on the inside of  Washudoin's arms::
CSO_Vekh says:
::enters and dumps his bag over the bed and take off his boots, stretching:: SELF: Yawn...
CMO_Utoo says:
Jason: Okay that's a relief ::Laughs:: Thank you...it will go nicely with my weapon collection....
CNS_Savar says:
::The doors part, revealing a Vulcan male.  Ensign T'Vok.::
CNS_Savar says:
T'Vok: Ensign.  Enter.
CSO_Vekh says:
::sits on the side of bed and scratches his back:: Computer: enable my account. Display messages for the CSO
SO_Washudoin says:
Civilian: Ready, wa' , two, wej!.
CNS_Savar says:
<T'Vok> CNS: Thank you, sir. I have come to discuss the recent events with the being in the computer core.
Host XO_Claymore says:
Arman: speaking of which, you do have them registered right?
CEO_McDuggle says:
Ensign Lackey: Ensign take a crew to the Hornet and give it an inspection and make sure it is ready to go at a moments notices
CSO_Vekh says:
<Computer> CSO: There are 27 messages for Vekh, Drayan Lt.JG
SO_Washudoin says:
:: Starts pushing Civ's arms down. The Civ pushes back with great force::
CSO_Vekh says:
Computer: sort out duty-related messages and display personal messages only
MO_Calahan says:
::walks up to the holosuites::
CMO_Utoo says:
XO: Most of them yes...They are all on the up and up, I promise...plus I keep them locked away...with Keyla and Hayley running around of course..
CSO_Vekh says:
Computer: send all duty-related messages to SO Washudoin for triage
CNS_Savar says:
T'Vok:  I was expecting that was your reason.  I also expected that you would come to talk to me.
CSO_Vekh says:
<Computer> CSO: 20 messages sent to SO Washudoin, Shu'do. Display 7 personal messages
CNS_Savar says:
T'Vok: You are, after all, a true descendant of T'Las.
Host XO_Claymore says:
Arman: El Destructo and La Destructa... I don't think a bank vault would hold those two for long
SO_Washudoin says:
:: Pushes back even stronger and pins Civs arms down strongly::
CMO_Utoo says:
::Laughs:: Jason: Just wait till they hit the terrible twos....
MO_Calahan says:
Computer: Begin program Calahan673.
CSO_Vekh says:
::goes over to the console and begin reading:: SELF: [Orion curse]! Seven messages from Alara since we met at the conference at Sagan II!
CNS_Savar says:
<T'Vok> CNS: You have read my file.
MO_Calahan says:
<Computer> Program started.
CNS_Savar says:
T'Vok: I have read everyone's files.  It is my duty as Counselor.
CNS_Savar says:
<T'Vok> CNS: Logical...
CMO_Utoo says:
Self: Two kids in the terrible two's....now isn't that scary...
Host XO_Claymore says:
::thought they were already there:: Arman: oh well, I better let you go now. You still on duty?
CSO_Vekh says:
SELF: all were sent while I was away in the Prism assignment. She might be furious with the lack of reply.
CTO_Matt says:
Stephanie: So, you are telling me, that you were part of SFI, and they needed someone that was out of the loop for a while, but, also needed this person to be killed also for their job to work correctly?
CNS_Savar says:
T'Vok: What do you know of this being?
CMO_Utoo says:
Jason: A CMO is rarely off of duty...I'm on stand by....if a medical emergency comes up then I'll handle it...if not then I'll just find something to do...
SO_Washudoin says:
Civ: You have put up a great fight, your skills are strong...::but not strong enough::
CIV_Charn says:
::with the Captain busy, and still in leave, there's not much to do yet, therefore Jadis goes to the promenade... to window shop, or perhaps shop lift, you never know...::
Host XO_Claymore says:
Arman: at least one of us is lucky ::points to his desk covered in PADDs::
CNS_Savar says:
<T'Vok> CNS: I must admit that I know very little. I cannot even be sure it was a certain person. Several tales have been passed down through the line of T'Las regarding that time period.
CSO_Vekh says:
::sighs at the thought of things with Alara getting off hand just now that they met in person for the first time:: SELF: I'd better come up with a pretty good excuse, since I cannot tell her about Prism
SO_Washudoin says:
:: Shakes Civilians hand and returns to bar for one last drink::
MO_Calahan says:
::replaces her Starfleet tunic with her riding clothes and boots::
CMO_Utoo says:
XO: Poor you...well I'll let you get back to your work....thank for your the present....::Smiles::
CSO_Vekh says:
::decides to give it some time before replying to her and goes take a shower::
Host XO_Claymore says:
Arman: your welcome, congratulations
CMO_Utoo says:
::Smiles and leaves Jason's quarters::
Host XO_Claymore says:
::shows Arman to the door::
CIV_Charn says:
::in comfortable civilian clothing, she wanders around... still some areas in repair, this station certainly gets beaten often::
CMO_Utoo says:
::Nods and walks off::
MO_Calahan says:
::has an idea:: *Charn*: I'm going to be riding in Holosuite 2, I heard you have ridden. Would you care to join me?
SO_Washudoin says:
Bartender: A fine glass of Blood Wine.
CEO_McDuggle says:
::goes into office and starts going over reports::
Host XO_Claymore says:
::returns to his desk and picks up the PADD again and stares at it reading::
CSO_Vekh says:
::finishes his bath and checks his schedule:: SELF: My shore leave extends until tomorrow. I'd better enjoy some of it before duty calls
CTO_Matt says:
<Stephanie>::nods and squeezes his hands again::  Matt:  Yes, that is basically the basics of what happened to me. They knew about my relationships with you, and if I just disappeared, you would have looked for me, crossed all databases, asked questions of everyone you could, just to locate me. SFI could not allow that to happen, as it would have brought suspicions to my cover if you were able to track me down.
CMO_Utoo says:
::Walks to his quarters and sits down::
CSO_Vekh says:
::dresses up in civilian clothing and exits his quarters, striding aimlessly::
CIV_Charn says:
::lifts her head from a weird-looking object in display at the comm:: *MO* I would... like to join you. I'll see you in the holosuite?
CTO_Matt says:
<Stephanie> CTO: So, SFI faked my death so that you would not go looking for me. I wish I could have told you, but, I was under orders not to.
SO_Washudoin says:
:: Receives Blood Wine and downs it quickly::
CNS_Savar says:
<T'Vok> CNS: There was one in particular... a High Master from Vulcan. He was very powerful. Perhaps too powerful...he began to use his power to try to take over several outlying clans.
Host AGM_Dave says:
ACTION: Arcadia's sensors pick up three vessels closing at warp 4.
MO_Calahan says:
*Charn* I'm already here. just yell for me when you arrive...or, well, something along those lines.....
CMO_Utoo says:
::Unwraps the gift that Jason gave him...examines the knife and locks it up just to be safe::
CSO_Vekh says:
<Ens.Jones> ::notices vessels closing in::
MO_Calahan says:
::walks into the barn, speaking in Irish to some stable hands::
CIV_Charn says:
::already on her way to the holosuite, not minding the lack of a proper attire for riding:: *MO* I will... ::smirks covertly:: raise your attention when I arrive.
CNS_Savar says:
<T'Vok> CNS: He was forcedly killed, and his katra was stored in a chamber. It is logical that he would want revenge.
CSO_Vekh says:
<Ens.Jones> COM: Vessels: This is Arcadia Station. Please stand down from warp and identify yourselves
MO_Calahan says:
*Charn*: Understood. ::smiles::
SO_Washudoin says:
::Decides to head to some local shops and look around::
MO_Calahan says:
::goes to her stallion, Trumpeter's, stall.  talks briefly to him, then leaves to get his tack::
Host AGM_Dave says:
ACTION: The warp signatures are Federation. The vessels are ID'ed as two Galaxy Class and one Sovereign Class.
CNS_Savar says:
T'Vok: Logical. It would explain a lot. Is there anything else you wanted to discuss?
CSO_Vekh says:
::walks past the holosuits, looking at the door interfaces. Notices Calahan's using one of them::
CIV_Charn says:
::turns left in the corridor and arrives to the holosuite, never been a fan of them, but she can perfectly understand the need while in space, Jadis enters after checking it's the right one::
Host XO_Claymore says:
::drops the PADD and looks down:: Self: Mac never had it so hard, there is enough back work here to fill a lifetime ::stands up and walks out of his quarters::
CSO_Vekh says:
<Ens.Jones> COM: Vessels: I repeat, please identify yourselves.
CNS_Savar says:
<T'Vok> CNS: Perhaps there was. It can wait until later. It is unimportant.
CEO_McDuggle says:
<Lackey> *CEO* : sir we have pick up three vessels on the Hornets sensors
CSO_Vekh says:
<Ens.Jones> *XO*: Commander Claymore, I have 3 Federation vessels approaching at warp 4. All signatures are Federation but the vessels just don't reply to my hails.
MO_Calahan says:
::picks up the tack she uses for jumping::
SO_Washudoin says:
:: Walks into a small shop at the end of the Promenade::
CMO_Utoo says:
::Looks around feeling quite bored:: Self: I wonder where Becky is...
Host AGM_Dave says:
ACTION: The Sovereign responds to hails.
Host XO_Claymore says:
::walks into the turbolift getting the Comm:: *Jones*: I'm on my way to Operations
CSO_Vekh says:
::decides to take a look inside:: Computer: open doors.
Host XO_Claymore says:
TL: Operations, emergency override, fast
CSO_Vekh says:
::enters and see the Dr.:: MO: Greetings Dr. Calahan. Enjoying your leave?
CIV_Charn says:
::the unmistakable Irish hills greet her eyes, and a large stable can be seen to the left. Not finding any rider at view, Jadis heads for the stable, her host is probably there::
SO_Washudoin says:
:: Find a weird looking lamp that has stuff that look like lava::
Host XO_Claymore says:
::quickly makes it to Operations forgetting he is no longer on Deck 34.... exits TL::
CNS_Savar says:
T'Vok: I will accept your statement. You are free to leave.
MO_Calahan says:
::turns arround:: Vekh: Mr.Vekh. Nice to see you...and yes, I am. I haven't ridden in a very long time.
CTO_Matt says:
Stephanie: I understand, love. It has been a shock to me to see you alive after these past several month. And I would have searched for you and pulled in all favors I have just to find your whereabouts if you had just disappeared without any word.
Host Admiral_Wallace says:
COMM: AS: Arcadia, this is Admiral Wallace of the USS Marshall. Permission to orbit.
SO_Washudoin says:
ShopKeeper: What do you call this thing?
CMO_Utoo says:
Self: I think I'll head to ops ::Leaves his quarters and enters a TL: TL: Ops....
CEO_McDuggle says:
*OPS* : Ensign Lackey tells me that we have three vessels approaching the station do you have them?
MO_Calahan says:
::adjusts the position of the tack she is holding::
CSO_Vekh says:
::sees the beautiful horse:: MO: A nice specimen you have here. I also haven't the opportunity in a long while ::notices the Vulcan Charn approaching::
MO_Calahan says:
Vekh: Ever ridden before?
CIV_Charn says:
::enters the stable after somebody who by his coloring can't be any other than Mr. Vehk:: CSO, MO: Greetings ::looks around and sees the other horses, all noble animals::
CNS_Savar says:
::T'Vok stands up and leaves::
CSO_Vekh says:
<Ens.Jones> ::eyes widen as wide as possible:: SELF: ADMIRAL WALLACE!
SO_Washudoin says:
<Shopkeep>: It called a LavaLamp sir, it's a replica from 20th century Earth.
CMO_Utoo says:
::Steps onto Ops and takes a vacant station::
Host XO_Claymore says:
Jones: have they returned the hail?
SO_Washudoin says:
Shopkeeper: Um ok.
CSO_Vekh says:
<Ens.Jones> COM: Marshall: Admiral, it's a pleasure to see you. Permission granted. I'm sending you the orbit pattern
CNS_Savar says:
::Savar sits for a moment, collecting his thoughts and updating personal files::
CSO_Vekh says:
MO: Yes, back at my homeworld, Rigel III. But it has been a long time
CSO_Vekh says:
<Ens.Jones> XO: Yes, sir. The leading ship is carrying Adm. Wallace, Starfleet C-in-C. He requested permission to orbit
CNS_Savar says:
<Computer> CNS: Counselor Savar, you go on duty in 5 minutes.
CNS_Savar says:
Computer: Thank you, computer. ::Stands up and leaves the office, heading for Operations::
CSO_Vekh says:
<Ens.Jones> XO: The USS Marshall is accompanied by 2 Galaxy starships the USS Beauregard and USS Connor
CSO_Vekh says:
MO: Do you mind if I join you?
CNS_Savar says:
::Enters Operations and glances at the viewscreen, hearing the descriptions::
CSO_Vekh says:
<Ens.Jones> ::monitors the standard orbit procedures for all three ships::
CNS_Savar says:
XO: Sir. ::Glances at viewscreen:: XO: Any theories?
Host AGMDave says:
<<<<< RESUME MISSION >>>>>
Host XO_Claymore says:
CNS: None, I can't think why CnC would be here
MO_Calahan says:
Vekh: Not at all.
SO_Washudoin says:
::Thinks to self:: What an odd thing
MO_Calahan says:
::takes the tack over towards Trumpeter's stall:: Charn/Vekh: I'll introduce you to my horse. Or, rather, his holographic counterpart. My real horse is in Ireland, at my Grandfather, er, my Grandmother's stable.
CNS_Savar says:
XO: I doubt it would be about the Vulcan katra incident.
CIV_Charn_ says:
::approaches the two officers, the fine animal Calahan will ride taking her attention for a moment::
CMO_Utoo says:
::Looks at the viewscreen wondering what the CinC is doing here::
CSO_Vekh says:
::notices someone else and turns:: CIV: Dr. Charn. ::nods::
SO_Washudoin says:
::Starts looking at the paintings in the corner::
CSO_Vekh says:
MO: an exuberant animal, Dr. Calahan
Host Admiral_Wallace says:
COM: AS: Thank you, Ensign. Please tell Captain Morgan that I'll expect to see him and his senior staff, along with all off duty personnel in Arcadia's Main Lounge within ten minutes.
CEO_McDuggle says:
:: goes back to readings reports::
Host XO_Claymore says:
CNS: If it is then I'll be leaving it to you until the Captain gets back
CIV_Charn_ says:
::nods at Vekh:: CSO: Lt. Vekh. ::still not sure what to make of Vekh, but perhaps this will prove an interesting chance of getting to know the Orion before they start working together::
CSO_Vekh says:
<Ens.Jones> COM: Adm_Wallace: Aye, sir. I'll notify them. ::cuts COM::
SO_Washudoin says:
:: Finds a dusty one at the bottom of the pile, realizes it was made by a famous Klingon artist::
MO_Calahan says:
::smiles:: Vekh: Thank-you. His name is Trumpeter- he is a Fresian-Clydesdale cross. Very big and stubborn, I assure you.
SO_Washudoin says:
Shopkeeper: How much do you want for this Gutnuk painting.
CSO_Vekh says:
<Ens.Jones> XO: Sir, the Admiral wants all senior staff, off-duty included, in the Main Lounge within 10 minutes.
CIV_Charn_ says:
MO: He is indeed a fine horse. ::turns to the Chief of Science::
CSO: I heard you ride too, Lieutenant?
SO_Washudoin says:
<Shopkeeper> SO: One bar of gold pressed Latinum.
Host Admiral_Wallace says:
COMM:AS: USS Marshall, out
Host XO_Claymore says:
Jones: send out the message to all officers to be there in 8.
CSO_Vekh says:
CIV: Yes, that is mostly correct, but it's been some time.
CNS_Savar says:
XO: Sounds like a briefing or a debriefing.
CSO_Vekh says:
<Ens.Jones> XO: Aye sir.
MO_Calahan says:
::nods in agreement, then steps into the stall, giving commands to the horse, who obeys immediately. she tacks him up after a brief grooming::
SO_Washudoin says:
Shopkeeper: Very nice, I'll take it. :: Knowing its worth far more then that::
Host XO_Claymore says:
CNS: yes it does, shall we hope it is nothing serious
CMO_Utoo says:
::Overhears the Admiral's orders so he enters the TL:: TL: Main Lounge...
CIV_Charn_ says:
CSO: It has been a while for me as well. Also, my riding was mostly circumscribed to polo... a sport widely played where I come from.
CSO_Vekh says:
*SENIOR STAFF*: Senior staff is to report to Station's Main Lounge in 8 minutes. Off-duty personnel included
CNS_Savar says:
::Glances around OPS:: All: Anyone want to ride with me?
SO_Washudoin says:
:: Pays keeper, takes paining and heads for room::
MO_Calahan says:
::overhears Charn:: Charn: Really? I've never played.
Host XO_Claymore says:
Jones: you have Operations... CNS: Shall we
CNS_Savar says:
::Heads towards TL::
Host XO_Claymore says:
::enters TL with Savar::
CSO_Vekh says:
CIV: Polo. I think I heard of it while at the Academy but have not an opportunity to practice
CIV_Charn_ says:
::briefly wonders if the comm includes her or not... but with Jeff off the station she's not going to ask. She's a visitor after all::
CNS_Savar says:
Turbolift: Main Lounge.
CSO_Vekh says:
<Ens.Jones> XO: Aye, sir. ::feels very important::
SO_Washudoin says:
:: Hears announcement and turns around to head to Lounge, with painting in hand::
CTO_Matt says:
::hears the call as he is still contemplating what he has been told to him by his love. He tapes his comm badge:: *Ops*: This is Lt. Loran. I'll be there.
CMO_Utoo says:
::Enters the Main Lounge and looks around seeing that he is the first one::
CIV_Charn_ says:
CSO, MO: I think you'd find it interesting. At least it's much more civilized than Pato... which in the beginnings was played with a real duck.
CSO_Vekh says:
::hears the COM::
CSO_Vekh says:
MO/CIV: I think our horse ridding might have to wait a bit longer
MO_Calahan says:
::hears the com, sighs::
CEO_McDuggle says:
:: hears com and leaves office:: Ensign Devres: you are in charge till I get back:: heads for TL:: TL : Main Lounge
SO_Washudoin says:
:: Enters TL:: Computer: Main Lounge. :: nods at CNS::
CSO_Vekh says:
::stands aside so the women can exit first, very gentleman of him to do it::
CNS_Savar says:
::TL Goes to ML::
MO_Calahan says:
CSO: Agreed. ::takes off her jacket and boots, replaces them with her uniform's tunic and boots.::
Host AGMDave says:
ACTION: Admiral Wallace beams over to the station along with aides carrying small attaché cases. They head to the Main Lounge
CIV_Charn_ says:
::makes a face, and quickly erases it:: CSO, MO: So it seems.
CEO_McDuggle says:
:: arrives in Main Lounge::
CTO_Matt says:
::stands and looks at Stephanie:: Stephanie: I have station business, it seems. We can talk more about this later. I am glad that you are alive. ::kisses Stephanie and leaves his quarters heading for the main lounge::
CMO_Utoo says:
::Feels rather stupid waiting there alone::
CMO_Utoo says:
::Nods to the CEO:: CEO: Greetings..
SO_Washudoin says:
:: exits TL and walks into Main Lounge::
MO_Calahan says:
::walks out of the holodeck, shutting down the program::
Host XO_Claymore says:
::walks out down the hall and into Main Lounge:: CNS: Let's leave the CO chair to the Admiral
CEO_McDuggle says:
CMO: Hi Doc
CNS_Savar says:
::Walks into Lounge, and nods agreement with the XO::
CSO_Vekh says:
::exits the holosuit in the officers toes and heads for the Main Lounge::
MO_Calahan says:
::follows Vekh::
Host XO_Claymore says:
::thinks about what to say when someone asks why they are here::
CTO_Matt says:
::enters the main lounge and takes his regular seat.::
CSO_Vekh says:
<Ens.Jones> ::monitoring stations, nothing unusual...so far::
CIV_Charn_ says:
::follows the other two, if she's welcomed or not will be seen. On the other hand her orders included being on top of things, but since she hadn't started her work... ah gray areas, lots of them::
CEO_McDuggle says:
::Nods to SO and CNS::
CNS_Savar says:
::Sits in 2nd Officer seat::
Host AGMDave says:
ACTION: The Admiral and his aides step up to the small stage previously set up for a string quartet. The large room quickly fills with off-duty personnel.
CMO_Utoo says:
Jason: DO you know why were are here?
CSO_Vekh says:
::enters the lounge and nods to the others there::
SO_Washudoin says:
:: Takes seat and places painting down::
CIV_Charn_ says:
MO: I will have to ask you to help me select a horse for some other time.
MO_Calahan says:
Civ: I'd be glad to. You'd like Maggie.
Host XO_Claymore says:
CMO: No, we shall however find out shortly
CMO_Utoo says:
::Nods:: XO: Okay...thank you...
CIV_Charn_ says:
::nods:: MO: It will remain to be seen if Maggie would like me...
MO_Calahan says:
::walks into the lounge..::
MO_Calahan says:
Civ: I'm sure she will. And vise versa, more than likely.
Host Admiral_Wallace says:
::spots Claymore:: XO: Where is Captain Morgan?
CSO_Vekh says:
::waits to see what is this all about::
CIV_Charn_ says:
::enters the lounge after Vekh, and demurely takes a non obtrusive seat, smiling at Calahan. She likes the woman already::
Host XO_Claymore says:
Admiral: off station sir, on Starbase 158 in a meeting, infact I thought he was with Admiral Franklin
MO_Calahan says:
::smiles back at Charn, then heads over to Dr.Utoo::
CNS_Savar says:
::Sits forward, waiting intently::
CSO_Vekh says:
::while waiting, moves closer to the SO::
CMO_Utoo says:
::smiles at Keely:: MO: How was your day off?
Host Admiral_Wallace says:
XO: ::does not look pleased:: Hmm...well, we have to get on with this. I have a tight schedule to keep.
CTO_Matt says:
::sits waiting to hear what the Admiral has to say::
SO_Washudoin says:
:: Looks around room at everyone nods to the Orion::
MO_Calahan says:
::raises eyebrow:: Arman: Don't know, never got around to starting it.
CSO_Vekh says:
SO: Greetings, ensign. Any event worthy note in my absence?
Host XO_Claymore says:
::doesn't know how to reply::
Host XO_Claymore says:
::so he doesn't reply::
Host Admiral_Wallace says:
ALL: May I have your attention, please?
CSO_Vekh says:
::turns, at attention::
SO_Washudoin says:
CSO: Not really I did find a very old painting that's worth a lot of Latinum
CMO_Utoo says:
::Sighs:: MO: Sorry to hear that...::Looks forward to the Admiral::
CSO_Vekh says:
::clasps hands behind his back, still waiting curious::
CIV_Charn_ says:
::wonders about the wiseness of not seating near the science officers, but shrugs instead. The Klingon looks an interesting one to greet, but there's always time for introductions later::
CEO_McDuggle says:
::listens to the Admiral::
MO_Calahan says:
::looks up at the Admiral::
SO_Washudoin says:
::Looks directly at the Admiral::
CSO_Vekh says:
SO: Indeed, Washudoin. I never knew you were a fan of the arts. ::surprised::
CIV_Charn_ says:
::looks at the Admiral, waiting for him to speak. The mere thought about not needing to stand at attention in front of an Admiral anymore mildly comforting::
Host Admiral_Wallace says:
ALL: I would like to have the station's senior staff, with the exception of Medical Officer Calahan and...::looks at a PADD::...and Counselor Savar to step forward immediately!
SO_Washudoin says:
::Nods towards CSO::
Host XO_Claymore says:
::steps forward::
CMO_Utoo says:
::Steps forward::
CTO_Matt says:
::rises and steps forward towards the Admiral::
SO_Washudoin says:
::Walks forward::
CNS_Savar says:
::Raises eyebrow at Keely Calahan and gives an odd look::
MO_Calahan says:
::glances over at the Counselor nervously::
CEO_McDuggle says:
:: steps forward::
CSO_Vekh says:
::steps forward::
MO_Calahan says:
~~~~~ Savar: What is this about? ~~~~~
CIV_Charn_ says:
::wonders what is going on... more promotions so soon after the last seem unlikely::
CNS_Savar says:
::Suddenly knows this has to do with the Vulcan katra incident::
Host Admiral_Wallace says:
::motions for his aides to do something::
CNS_Savar says:
~~ Something with the katra incident ~~
MO_Calahan says:
~~~~ Lovely ~~~~
CTO_Matt says:
::notices Stephanie in the back of the crowd after he left his seat::
CSO_Vekh says:
::looks to the sides to the other officers, raises eyebrow inquisitively::
CNS_Savar says:
~~ I would not be worried ~~
MO_Calahan says:
~~~~ If you say so......~~~~
Host Admiral_Wallace says:
Senior Staff: I am here to award you all, proudly, I might add, the Legion of Honor for the heroic actions of the past month. You are all exemplary examples of Starfleet Officers.
Host AGMDave says:
ACTION: The Admiral's Aides hand out the medals.
CMO_Utoo says:
::Smiles at his medal::
CSO_Vekh says:
::an aide pinns a medal on his civilian shirt::
CIV_Charn_ says:
::smiles, looking at the open mouthed officers, who soon regain composure::
SO_Washudoin says:
:: Smiles proudly and stand up straighter::
CTO_Matt says:
::looks a little surprised as he accepts the award::
MO_Calahan says:
~~~ Looks like we got on Starfleet's bad side...~~~
CSO_Vekh says:
::looks down at the medal with a stony face, his usual::
CEO_McDuggle says:
::accepts medal being handed to him::
Host XO_Claymore says:
::thinks the pin might have gone through his skin, winces slightly but doesn't say a word::
Host Admiral_Wallace says:
Senior Staff: Congratulations. Now, if you'll please step back.
Host XO_Claymore says:
::steps back::
CSO_Vekh says:
::steps back::
CMO_Utoo says:
::Steps back::
CTO_Matt says:
::steps back::
SO_Washudoin says:
:: Steps back::
CEO_McDuggle says:
::steps back::
SO_Washudoin says:
::admires medal one last time::
Host Admiral_Wallace says:
ALL: I now order Medical Officer Calahan and Counselor Savar to stand before me, immediately.
CNS_Savar says:
::Steps forward::
MO_Calahan says:
::steps forward::
Host Admiral_Wallace says:
Savar/Calahan: In honor of your efforts to save this station from certain destruction, placing your own lives directly on the line, I am proud to award you both the Starfleet Distinguished Service Medal. Congratulations and keep on showing everyone else how it's done.
CNS_Savar says:
::Graciously accepts, thanking the Admiral::
MO_Calahan says:
::nods in acknowledgment::
MO_Calahan says:
Adm: Thank-you sir.
CIV_Charn_ says:
::a hurried meeting to bring good news, now this is really unexpected::
Host AGMDave says:
<<<<< PAUSE MISSION >>>>>

