Host Susan says:
Mission Summary:

Host Susan says:
Tsail has revealed her identity as Commander S'lara, an agent in Starfleet Intelligent that had been surgically altered to appear as Romulan, in order to penetrate a suspected terrorist organization known as the T'laran Syndicate.  The remainder of her team was transported to the Falchion with only 10 surviving members.

Host Susan says:
Repairs have been completed and the crew has turned the Falchion back toward Arcadia Station.  As the situation slowly returns to normal, the crew finds themselves having to face the loss of their friend and crewmate, D'han Julline.  Some are reacting with anger, others with guilt, while others find themselves numb from the unexpected loss.

Host Susan says:
As the crew returns to the station, they begin to make plans for a memorial service for D'han.

Host Susan says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Resume Plagues >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

CSO_Washudoin says:
::In the lounge with the CO and XO::

XO_Danforth says:
::in the lounge with the CO and the CSO::

Host CO_Claymore says:
XO, CSO: Are you two ready?

Host Susan says:
ACTION:  Somber begins playing throughout the memorial hall as people begin to gather for Doctor D'han Julline's memorial service.

CSO_Washudoin says:
CO: Yes Sir :: straightens out his uniform a bit ::

OPS_Hawkes says:
::Respectfully moving around the memorial hall making sure everything is in place, and satisfactory.::

XO_Danforth says:
CO: Yes, sir.  ::tugs at the uniform shirt::

CEO_Hoyt says:
::comes off the turbo lift near the Memorial Hall:: Self: I really don’t want to do this...Why did she have to do this? ::talks to him self as he makes his way down the corridor. Which seems to stretch for miles::

CTO_Mrlr says:
::standing at the side towards the front with the honor guard observing the ritual and the reactions of those attending.::

XO_Danforth says:
::feels rather somber about the whole event, but more so feels much empathy for the CEO who this must be unbearable for::

OPS_Hawkes says:
::double checks that there's seating reserved for the senior staff. ::

EO_Kone says:
:: standing in the back of the hall, thinks to himself always hates these things::

Host CO_Claymore says:
::picks up two boxes on the table and hands one each to the XO and CSO:: CSO: This is the Purple Heart, you'll be first. XO: You'll follow with the Distinguished Service medal ::turns and retrieves the UFP and Starfleet Pennants::   XO, CSO: I think that's it, I'll be giving the signal when it's time, until then there are seats near the podium.

Host Susan says:
ACTION: A group of medical officers arrive in dress uniforms with black armbands.  These are followed by other medical officers in similar dress carrying the Doctor's casket and set it up at the front.

XO_Danforth says:
CO: Aye, sir.  ::holds the box next to him, thinking that there was no one more deserving of these awards than the CMO::

CSO_Washudoin says:
:: Looks in the box and nods to the CO ::

CEO_Hoyt says:
::follows in behind the casket::

OPS_Hawkes says:
::moves slowly to the back of the room, and takes a seat nearest the door. If anyone needs to take care of something during the services...it might as well be Hawkes::

CEO_Hoyt says:
::silently sits down at the front. Staring at a portrait of Julline lost in though::

Host CO_Claymore says:
::sighs:: XO, CSO: Let's get out there, we'll start with people speaking, then I'll get up and introduce the medals, you'll both present them at that time and then after that we'll launch the casket

CSO_Washudoin says:
CO: Understood

Host CO_Claymore says:
::nods to his command staff then walks out and towards the podium::

Host ADM_T`Sar says:
::enters the memorial hall and sits off to the side::

CEO_Hoyt says:
::gets up and stands beside the casket and looks down at the casing. placing the Bajoran orchid on the top::

CSO_Washudoin says:
:: Leave into the room with the casket behind the XO and CO takes a seat by the podium::

OPS_Hawkes says:
::takes a mental inventory of the people as they come in, not to mention all the control panels and access panels in the room.:: Self: Calm down.

XO_Danforth says:
::takes a seat by the podium feeling somber still::

Host CO_Claymore says:
::walks up to the podium and waits for everyone to finish coming in and taking their seats::

CEO_Hoyt says:
::whispers:: CO: Captain when the time comes I would like to launch it? ::looks at him:::

Host CO_Claymore says:
::hears the CEO and nods at him. Presses the button to activate the whistle commencing the ceremony::

Host ADM_T`Sar says:
ACTION:  A few straggles enter quickly and take seats near the back.

OPS_Hawkes says:
::At the sound of the whistle, turns his attention to the front::

CEO_Hoyt says:
::sits back down. sorta flops into his seat emotionally drained::

Host ADM_T`Sar says:
ACTION:  The sound of a Boson’s pipe can be heard through the hall and the attendees turn their attention to the front.

EO_Kone says:
:: takes a seat ::

Host CO_Claymore says:
ALL: Friends and fellow crewmates, we are here to honor the life and sacrifice of Doctor Lieutenant Junior Grade D'han Julline.

CEO_Hoyt says:
::can sense all the emotion in this room and whispers to him self:: Self: I didn't know all these people cared about Julline. ::for the first time in a few days a small smile comes across Lan's face::

Host CO_Claymore says:
ALL: Her life aboard this station has touched many of us, and we wish to remember her by sharing some of those experiences. At this time, the podium is open to those who wish to say a few words. Please come up.

CEO_Hoyt says:
::figures he might go first and stands::

OPS_Hawkes says:
::looks at the face in Julline's portrait, and tries to read her personality in it::

Host CO_Claymore says:
::goes to a seat near the podium::

CEO_Hoyt says:
::walks up to the podium:: ALL: Well...I don’t know what to say. The last few days have been the toughest of my life.

CEO_Hoyt says:
ALL: But you all here today have shown me a thing or two about how to deal with it. Mr. Washudoin with your calisthenics program. And you Mrlr with your phaser training program.

CEO_Hoyt says:
ALL:I knew her better then most of you. She was a beautiful bright young woman and I loved her. Loved her that I was willing to die for her. ::walks to the casket and places a hand on it::

CEO_Hoyt says:
Julline: I know you can't hear me...::a tear forms at the corner of his eye:: May the stars guide you on your eternal journey through the heavens. ::nods at the captain::

CEO_Hoyt says:
::sits back down in his seat::

CSO_Washudoin says:
:: Stands and walks to the podium, clears his voice a bit ::

CSO_Washudoin says:
ALL: Being a man of few words I'll start by saying that losing a very valued officer is never easy, losing any member for that matter, but it is hardest when you consider a person to be a very good friend.

OPS_Hawkes says:
::thinks back on all the crewmates he's lost, and for some reason he can't fathom, thinks this service reminds him of Capt. Grant's farewell when he left to become Adm. Grant.::

CSO_Washudoin says:
ALL: I got to know the Doctor quite well while her short time that was spent here, and my deepest regrets go out to Her loved ones, :: looks at Hoyt :: just remember she lived her life to the fullest and will be very missed, that is all, thank you. :: Nods to everyone and takes his seat ::

XO_Danforth says:
::stands up as the CSO takes his seat and approaches the podium.  The normally stolid XO is visibly sad::

XO_Danforth says:
ALL: I remember the first time I met D'han.  The Doctor was working on a patient and I accidentally addressed her as Julienne, not knowing about the Bajoran custom of using the last name.

CEO_Hoyt says:
::brings one knee up and place his chin on it and looks from the portrait to the podium::

XO_Danforth says:
ALL:  I'll never forget the Chief taking me aside and telling me how the use of the first name is only reserved for those who know the person well.

XO_Danforth says:
ALL:  I can tell you that the Doctor was an incredible physician.  She would rival my mother with her talents in sickbay, but more so, she was a member of our crew and a damn fine one at that.

XO_Danforth says:
ALL: Never complaining about the variety of tasks she had to do.  From being the navigator on board a runabout to being a warrior in battle.   Doing things most CMO's wouldn't do.

XO_Danforth says:
ALL:  She was an amazing person and it was a severe loss to the station...and to me personally to lose her.  I can only imagine what kind of  pain it must be for those who knew her even better than I.  ::Looks at the Chief::

CEO_Hoyt says:
::nods at the XO::

XO_Danforth says:
ALL: I just hope I've earned the right to call her by her first name now.  Julienne.  We'll miss you terribly. ::looks up and then leaves the podium as one small tear escapes::

XO_Danforth says:
::takes his seat solemnly::

CEO_Hoyt says:
::nods again at the XO::

Host ADM_T`Sar says:
::sits quietly as the service continues::

Host CO_Claymore says:
::stands and returns to the podium:: ALL: I am not one to express feelings well. I hate to lose crew members, whether it be those closest to me or the newest crewman to transfer onboard. But in some small way, my expression of how important she was may be expressed in this last act recorded on her service record.

Host CO_Claymore says:
::looks directly at the CEO:: ALL: Lieutenant Junior Grade D'Han at my request Starfleet Command presents you with a Purple Heart for mortal injuries received in combat. This shall be award to you posthumously and given to your next of kin on the station ::turns to look at the CSO and salutes as he carries the purple heart::

Host ADM_T`Sar says:
ACTION:  An aide enters and slips quietly over to Admiral T'Sar, who leaves quickly with the aide trailing behind.

CSO_Washudoin says:
:: Walks to the CEO and places his right hand on his shoulder and offers the box with the Purple heart to him with the other hand, with a slight sympathetic smile :: ::Whispers slightly:: CEO: If you feel the need to relieve some tension we can meet in a holosuite anytime you say. :: Nods to Hoyt and walks back to his seat ::

CEO_Hoyt says:
::takes the box  with his hand shaking::

CTO_Mrlr says:
::notices the Admiral leaving and twitches an ear in that direction but keeps her attention on the proceedings::

OPS_Hawkes says:
::notes the Admiral leave with an aide in his mental inventory::

Host CO_Claymore says:
::lowers salute:: ALL: Lieutenant Junior Grade D'han at my request Starfleet Command presents you with the Distinguished Service Medal for your long and outstanding service during the entirety of your career and in special recognition of your death at the hands of T'laran terrorists on Stardate 10306.02.

Host CO_Claymore says:
ALL: This shall be award to you posthumously and given to your next of kin on the station ::turns to look at the XO and salutes as he carries the Distinguished Service Medal::

XO_Danforth says:
::stands and moves to the CEO with the Distinguished Service Medal presented to him in the fine oak box.  He shakes the Chief's hand:: CEO: If you ever need to talk, I've got a spare bottle of Chateau Picard 2234 in my quarters.  ::smiles and hands him the box::

CEO_Hoyt says:
::takes the other box::

Host ADM_T`Sar says:
ACTION:  Mrlr's combadge beeps and she is called to Admiral T'Sar's office.

CTO_Mrlr says:
::looks up and nods to the guard to stay on duty and moves soundlessly towards the exit and heads to the Admiral's office::

Host CO_Claymore says:
::waits for the XO to return to his seat, picks up the box with the flags and steps down to the CEO with much "pomp and circumstance" then holds out the flags:: CEO: Please accept these symbols as a sign of a grateful people.

OPS_Hawkes says:
::sees the CTO leave. Wonders.::

CSO_Washudoin says:
:: Watches the cat leave the room in wonder, scratches his chin a bit ::

CTO_Mrlr says:
::walks up to the Admiral's office and rings the chime::

Host ADM_T`Sar says:
::looks up at the sound of her aide telling her of the CTO's arrival:: CTO: Enter.  ::waits until the aide leaves::

CTO_Mrlr says:
::enters and stands before her desk:: Adm: Yes ma'am...you paged me?

Host ADM_T`Sar says:
CTO:  Please have a seat, I have something to tell you that you will want to act on, however it also affects you personally.

CTO_Mrlr says:
::curious...she sits down and watches the Admiral wondering what would effect her::

CEO_Hoyt says:
::takes the flags from the Captain::

Host ADM_T`Sar says:
CTO:  Lieutenant, it is my understanding that you are acquaintances of two children with the surname, Coopersmith.  Is this correct?

CTO_Mrlr says:
::her ears perk up:: Adm: Aye ma'am.  they are the orphans we rescued from the destroyed yacht.

Host CO_Claymore says:
::salutes the CEO for some time::

CEO_Hoyt says:
CO: Sir...If I may?

CEO_Hoyt says:
::salutes the captain::

Host ADM_T`Sar says:
::nods::  CTO: They have been reported missing.  I am unsure why the report came to my office in lieu of yours, however I am sure that you will want to get search teams on it at once.

Host CO_Claymore says:
CEO: The controls are on the podium.

CTO_Mrlr says:
::both her heart and her body leap up at those words:: Adm: Where were they last seen?  Who was with them?

CEO_Hoyt says:
::nods and goes to the podium:: ALL: I whish to thank you for all your support. I assure you commander ::looks at the XO:: You can call her Julline now. ::presses the button::

CSO_Washudoin says:
:: Stands and salutes the casket as D'Han takes her final voyage to the stars ::

XO_Danforth says:
::nods to the CEO and salutes as the torpedo makes its way to the launch tube::

Host ADM_T`Sar says:
CTO: From the report, they were with a group from the day center they attend occasionally.  They were in the arboretum with their teacher.

Host ADM_T`Sar says:
ACTION: As the Chief activates the controls, the casket is launched into space.

Host CO_Claymore says:
::salutes the casket::

OPS_Hawkes says:
::Stands and salutes with the others::

CTO_Mrlr says:
::nods already half out the door:: Adm: The teacher is still in the arboretum?

Host ADM_T`Sar says:
CTO:  She was helping one of the children and when she looked up the twins were gone.  ::nods:: They were to remain there until someone from your department arrived.

EO_Kone says:
::stands and salutes::

Host ADM_T`Sar says:
ACTION:  The casket launches and slowly moves out of sight from the station.

CTO_Mrlr says:
Adm: Aye ma'am....I'll get right over there....::runs off without even waiting for the Admiral to excuse her and hits her comm badge calling up as many sec members as can be spared to the arboretum::

Host ADM_T`Sar says:
::smiles at Mrlr as she leaves, almost feeling her sense of urgency::

Host CO_Claymore says:
::walks toward the podium:: ALL: Ladies and Gentlemen, this concludes our remembrance of Doctor D'han Julline. Remember her always and she will be with us.

Host ADM_T`Sar says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< End Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>


