Host SMDrew says:
Mission 1: A night to Remember
Host SMDrew says:
Summary:  The crew of the Claymore and invited guests from Deep Space 3 gather outside holosuite 4.  As the chronometer strikes 18:00 hours the doors open to the holosuite.  Inside is a majestic view of Bangkok's skyline from the top of the city's highest balcony restaurant, Sirocco.  Near the far end of the restaurant sits the large circular bar.  A podium with the Starfleet logo stands close by.  A finely decorated table sits near the bar and podium.  There placed in the center is a carved silver Akira model and a small note reading “Reserved for Claymore Officers.”
Host SMDrew says:
*************  Begin Mission ***************
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Sharply dressed in his dress whites, boots shined, looking inspection-ready, though having taken up a less than attentive pose, leaning against the bulkhead at the opposite side of the hallway from Holosuite Four on Deep Space Three::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Stands slightly more upright::  Self:  Well, I guess that's our cue.  ::Looks up, scanning the other faces to see who showed up::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
::Straightens her uniform and proceeds into the holosuite with the masses.::
FCO_Ens_Northcutt says:
::stands in his dress uniform looking awkwardly around at the rest of the crew::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Hanging back at the outskirts of the group, rocks forward slightly to her toes to get a momentarily improved vantage point::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::approaches the holosuite, moving towards Welland::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
::Isaac standing at parade rest, in his dress whites, boots shined, his hair combed so that every strand is in its place, awaiting anxiously for the activities to begin::
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
::Walks in with the large crowd and proceeds to the podium.::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Catches someone moving out of the corner of his eye, and looks over to see Davis::  OPS:  Commander.  How are you this evening?
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::comes to a halt to see what will happen next, or at least try to::  CMO: Enjoying the discomfort of dress apparel, as always.  ::smiles::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Shifts back to her spotless heels, letting out a slow breath, rather taken off guard by the beauty of the view::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
::Straightens her uniform and walks in behind the others, her dress uniform pressed and her hair neatly pulled back on top of her head.::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
::Looks around not happy with the large crowd of people that showed up, but quickly takes a seat at the front table.::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::With something of a surprised smile::  OPS:  I actually prefer the dress uniforms, myself.  ::Follows in and sees the sign at the head table that's apparently reserved for them::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
::Makes her way to the front table and takes a seat.  Looking around to make sure all showed.::
FCO_Ens_Northcutt says:
::takes his seat and quietly observes the other officers::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::moves along with the ship's head doctor::  CMO: Eh, I don't know Lieutenant...it doesn't have that 'well-worn' feel to it, you know?
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
::Moves over towards Senn, sits beside her::
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
::Moves to the podium and begins to tap his glass for everyone to settle down and take a seat.::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Thinks about mentioning how he wears his around his quarters and elsewhere, every once in a while, just to keep them slightly broken in, but decides it might be perceived as just a little odd::  OPS:  You have a point, there.
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
::Sitting back a bit in her chair she crosses her legs, folding her hands in her lap and looks up at the Admiral.::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Follows along quietly behind the majority of the crowd, eventually taking a seat a quasi-random, nearby Northcutt.  Shudders slightly as she catches sight of the bar::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
::turns to face the podium.:: CEO:  Good evening Lieutenant.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Takes a seat behind the table, near a few other empty chairs::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Quietly::  OPS:  Nice setting, anyway.
FCO_Ens_Northcutt says:
::nods at Lt Raeyld::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::sits down with Welland::  CMO: Yea, you gotta give the brass that always. They know how to make it look good.  ::Looks at Cosgrave, recognizing him immediately from the other day::
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
::Clears his throat away from the mic before he begins his rather long winded speech.::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Nods slightly in return, smiling briefly to Northcutt, before turning her attention to the front, and Admiral Cosgrave::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
::Glances around at the setting and much prefers this to some of their other gatherings in the past.::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
CSO:  Good evening Eris, this evening should be...interesting don't you think?
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
If Captain T'Shara, Lieutenant Commander William Davis, Lieutenant Senn Eris, Lieutenant Marcus Welland, Lieutenant Serena Raeyld, and Lieutenant Isaac Hull would please come up to the front and stand..
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
::Glances in surprise at Senn:: 
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
::Stands and starts to move to the front.::  CEO:  We shall see.
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::At the sound of her name, goes from her normal pale...to sheet white::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Raises an eyebrow just once, pushing his chair back out and quizzically glancing to Davis::
FCO_Ens_Northcutt says:
::sits up a bit in his chair::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Recovers quickly and slips out of her chair, making her way mystifiedly toward the front::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
::Stands and follows Senn to the front of the room, near the Admiral::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
::Stands from her chair and walks with the others to the front near Admiral Cosgrave.::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::stands, moving gracefully out from behind his chair and pushing the light piece of furniture; he smiles at Welland, although he feels just as awkward by all this, if not more so::
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
In the course of Starfleet history vessels have traversed the galaxy in the name of scientific discovery.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Follows Senn out front, idly wondering why she's had herself in her quarters all during leave, but otherwise seems rather comfortable, even in the temporary spotlight::
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
During times of peace and prosperity we have grown in to a Federation with the hopes to explore, learn, and pass along the branch of peace.
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
In those journeys we interact with new forms of life, new beliefs, and new sciences.
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
As shown through out our history peace is an often short lived period of time.  The peace that we enjoy today was brought to its breaking point a month ago.
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
A simple mission of search and recovery.  A simple mission of exploration.  ::Pauses for a moment and looks out into the audience.::  We all are here today in a time of peace because one vessel and her crew fulfilled their duty.
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
Their mission was to find the USS Nantahala and the Romulan vessel Rhenal.  What the Claymore found was much much more.
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
Their seemingly simple mission of search and recovery put the crew of the Claymore in harms way.  A new threat had emerged in our sector.  A species called the Vinii I with the ability to enter our sector and our universe at any given time.
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
The Vinii I goal was simple.  To destroy Starfleet vessels.  This species carried the ability to infect a ship and crew with a horrifying ailment affecting both the organic and inorganic.
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
Yet the Claymore continued her mission.
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
Detecting ten, twenty, thirty Vinii I ships at a time.  Knowing that with every passing hour their chances of another attack increased.
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
Yet the Claymore continued her mission.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::wonders how many times Cosgrave has made this speech with the alarming pace he's rattling it off::
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
On a small ice covered planet weeks from Deep Space 3 the Claymore found the Nantahala.  Barren, damaged beyond repair, looted by Orion Pirates, and buried under tons of ice.
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
Yet the Claymore continued her mission.
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
With the recovery of all the surviving members of the Nantahala and the discovery of the Rhenal the Claymore shifted her resources to science.  Even with the Vinii I vessels lurking in the shadows of space.
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
Even with Orion Pirates threatening and eventually attacking the Claymore.  Her engineering section taking a direct hit disabling her warp capabilities.
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
Yet the Claymore continued her mission.
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
Adding to the already dangerous environment was another Romulan vessel.  Sent to this sector to begin its own investigation.  A step that frayed the sole thread holding the Federation / Romulan peace together.
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
Yet the Claymore continued her mission.
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
As the Claymores dedicated crew broke the Vinii I language they sent messages of peace.  With in her labs the science and engineering departments gathered data on the Vinii I.
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
Unlocking their technologies and using that knowledge to develop modifications to gain an offensive and defensive upper hand against this ominous threat..
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
Within in the Claymore's medical department treatments were tested.  Hours, days passed.  Though the night, through combat and through extraordinary conditions they continued to find ways of treating this life threatening plague.
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
Yet the Claymore continued her mission.
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
In a final fight with the Vinii I the Claymore damaged, packed with wounded and sick from three other vessels stood her ground.  With a volley of modified torpedoes the Claymore drove back the Vinii I.  With phasers now capable of damaging the Vinii I fighters she drove off the threat.  The once hunted was now the hunter.
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
::Looks up from the podium.::
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
It is my pleasure to present Captain T'Shara, Lieutenant Commander William Davis, Lieutenant Senn Eris, Lieutenant Marcus Welland, Lieutenant Serena Raeyld, and Lieutenant Isaac Hull.
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
With the Admiral's Letter of Commendation for Outstanding Performance of Duties under Extreme Conditions during the search and recovery of the USS Nantahala and the Romulan vessel Rhenal.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::remains at attention, heels together, not losing much of his muscle memory from rigorous academy training::
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
::Hands the Commendation to T'Shara and shakes her hand.::  CO: Outstanding job Captain.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Stands a bit straighter as his name is mentioned, smiling just slightly::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
::Takes the commendation with her left hand and shakes the Admirals hand with her right.::  Admiral: Thank you sir.
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
::Hands the Commendation to Davis and shakes his hand.::  OPS: Commander Outstanding job.
FCO_Ens_Northcutt says:
::applauds a bit, looks around and notices he's the only one left at the table::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
Cosgrave: Thank you, sir.  ::returns the handshake, glad the admiral shut his trap finally::
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
::Hands the Commendation to Senn and shakes her hand.::  CSO: Lieutenant, job well done.
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Simply watches, somewhat thin lipped and tense, but in protocol condition::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
::Takes the commendation and shakes the Admiral's hand.::  Cosgrave: Thank you sir.
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
::Hands the Commendation to Welland and shakes his hand.::  CMO: Congratulations Lieutenant.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Shakes the Admiral's hand firmly and accepts the commendation, offering a pleasant smile::  Admiral:  Thank you, Admiral.
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
::Hands the Commendation to Raeyld and shakes her hand.::  MO:  Excellent work Lieutenant.
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
::stands quietly waiting as the Admiral goes down the line.  Glancing over at the others, then back out front.::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Returns the shake appropriately, accepting the paperwork solemnly:: Admiral: Thank you.   ::Steps back::
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
::Hands the Commendation to Hull and shakes his hand.::  CEO: Well done Lieutenant.
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
Admiral: Thank you Sir, it was my pleasure ::grins as he receives his letter from the Admiral::
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
::Stands to the side.::  All:  I present to you all the crew of the USS Claymore.  Let their actions act as an example for us all to follow.  ::Begins to clap.::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
::Shakes the Admiral's hand, then returns to attention::
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
ACTION:  After several minutes of standing ovations the crowd of personnel quiet and the Admiral takes his place behind the podium once again.
FCO_Ens_Northcutt says:
::claps::
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
All: You may all take your seats.
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Quietly returns to her seat::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Slowly returns to the seat which he'd previously occupied, sliding it back in to the table::
FCO_Ens_Northcutt says:
::sits down::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
::Quietly takes her seat, placing the commendation in front of her on the table.::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
::quickly walks back to the table and takes a seat feeling relieved not to be in front of the crowded room.::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::breaks attention and makes his way back to his previous seat;:
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
CO: Captain T'Shara I believe you wished to address your crew.  ::Steps to the side of the podium.::  CO:  It's all yours Captain.  ::Smiles and moves to take a seat in the front row.::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
::returns to his seat, after Senn takes hers::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Sets the commendation in front of the plate and looks at it a few moments, then turns slightly in his chair to observe as T'Shara prepares to speak::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Rests the commendation in her lap beneath the table, as she turns her attention to T'Shara::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::places the commendation on the table as well and sits and waits, holding some appreciation for this ceremony seeing as though Claymore seems to enjoy so few of them in the run of duty::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
::Stands from her chair at the table and moves to the podium nodding a quick thank you to Admiral Cosgrave.::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
Thank you Admiral.  I would like Lieutenant Serena Raeyld to come forward.
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Pauses an instant, processing that her name has again been called, and stands, resting her commendation on her seat, and dutifully moving to the front::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
::Watches as Lieutenant Raeyld comes up front.::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Looks up, hoping that there's a medal or something else in it for Raeyld, as she's still been a bit...off, during leave::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
::Moves from behind the podium and stands just off to the side of Serena.::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::watches Raeyld approach the stage, never knowing her to be anything -but- off...period::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
Lieutenant Raeyld for dedication and service to the USS Claymore I hereby award you with the rank of Lieutenant Commander.
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
::Hands Serena the now open small box containing one black pip.::  Congratulations Commander you have served your ship and crewmates above and beyond the call of duty.  I wish you continued success in your career aboard the Claymore.
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
::Extends her hand to shake Lieutenant Commander Raeylds' hand.::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Quickly swallows another extremely ill-timed bout of hysteric giggles, pressing her lips together and nodding in what she hopes appears a solemn and honored way::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Dutifully shakes the Captain's hand, accepting the pip::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
::senses her nervousness and motions for her to return to her seat.::
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
::Claps for the Doctor, but still thinks he recognizes her from some place.::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::With a slight inclination of her chin, turns back and returns to her seat::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
::Moves back to the podium and watches as Serena moves back to the table.::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::claps as well, thinking Raeyld needed something positive like this; he still means to get to the bottom of things, though::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Forgets, at first, about her commendation on the seat, initially sitting on it by mistake. Quickly shifts up slightly to pick it up, and sits again::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
I'd now like to call forward Lieutenant Welland.
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Claps as well, for a moment, then stands and moves over to the podium as his name is called::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
::Watches as Welland moves forward.::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
::Again leaves the podium and stands just off to the side of Dr. Welland.::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
Lieutenant Welland for dedication and service to the USS Claymore I hereby award you with the rank of Lieutenant Commander.
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
::Hands Marcus the now open small box containing one black pip.::  Congratulations Commander you have continued to be a great asset to Sickbay and our crew.  I look forward to your continued service aboard the Claymore.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::begins the applause on this one, knowing that of all the personnel aboard Claymore, these two deserve accolades the most by far::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Looks up and smiles sincerely as she sees Welland honored, and joins Davis in applause::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
::Extends her hand to shake Lieutenant Commander Wellands' hand.::
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
::Claps for Doctor Welland's Promotion.::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
::Begins clapping.::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Accepts the box with a small, wry smile, and nods once to the captain...then speaks with an odd note of finality::  CO:  It has been an honor serving on your crew, Captain.  ::Shakes her hand firmly and nods to the seated command staff, then makes his way back to his seat::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
::Nods with a half smile.::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
::Moves back to the podium::  And now I would like to have Lieutenant Commander Davis come forward.  ::waits for Lieutenant Commander Davis.::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
I'd also like to have Security Chief Amodo come to the stage.  ::Watches as the security chief moves forward and stands behind Davis.::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::gives Welland a playful punch in the arm as he gets up and moves back towards T'Shara and the podium::
FCO_Ens_Northcutt says:
::wonders if Davis is about to get thrown in the brig::
Host Chief_Amodo says:
::Walks up front and moves into position behind Davis.  Placing a hand on his phaser.::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Smiles happily toward Davis in anticipation as the Lieutenant Commander heads toward the stage, and hopes he doesn't come back at that rank::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::faces T'Shara and executes a left face back towards the other officers::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Watches Amodo and Davis with increasing uncertainty::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
It is with much regret that I must now inform Admiral Cosgrave, Claymore officers, and all personnel here that as of 18:30 hours on Stardate 10809.02 I hereby strip Lieutenant Commander William Davis' rank and privileges aboard the USS Claymore.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::remains completely expressionless, a picture of military bearing::
Host Chief_Amodo says:
::Remains calm keeping his eyes forward as the Captain talks.::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
Security Chief Amodo please remove Mr. Davis's Rank and comm badge.
Host Chief_Amodo says:
CO:  Yes Captain.  ::Turns to face Davis and removes his pips then reaching over and removing his badge.::
FCO_Ens_Northcutt says:
::looks around nervously::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::maintains the position of attention, though he wonders if this is going to end with a cavity search::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Observes the proceedings with incredulity, not really accepting that what appears to be happening would be handled in this way in Starfleet::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
::Watches as Amodo performs his duties.::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
Security Chief Amodo make a note that all security access for William Davis will be removed from the Claymore's computer.  Have Acting Operation Officer Weatherford lock out Mr. Davis from the Operations console and have his quarters packed and vacated immediately.
Host Chief_Amodo says:
CO:  Noted Captain.  ::Proceeds to take a step back and taps his badge to relay the orders.::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Has read enough books, seen enough plays, and watched enough movies to, after a few moments, see through the scheme, but at the same time falters just a little, errant thoughts flitting around in the back of his mind that Davis really is being given the boot::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
::Walks over in front of Davis and looks him in the eyes.::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::gazes forward, past T'Shara, and maybe past the bulkhead behind her if he was physically able to do it::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
His status as Operations Officer aboard the USS Claymore is now removed from this date forward.
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
Over the past month I have given Mr. Davis orders which have succeeded the boundaries of his duties as Operations Officer.  In this time Mr. Davis begrudgingly, argumentatively, and at times rudely carried out those orders.
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
He has displayed tendencies to resent and question command authority.
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
::Moves back to the podium.::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
However, during this time he has displayed a natural ability to command the Claymore and his fellow crewmen.
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
I had suspected Mr. Davis had this hidden ability for some time and he has shown me that my suspicions were correct.
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
::Reaches under the podium and pulls out a black box and walks back over to Davis.::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::tries not to lock his knees and pass out as he had seen people do on the drill field years ago::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Brings his smiling expression down a few notches, but at the same time is thoroughly impressed with the captain's performance, which is saying a good deal considering he's spent the bulk of his life to date around actors and actresses::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
It is my honor and privilege to reinstate Commander Davis as the Claymore's Executive Officer.
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
::Opens the box revealing three gold pips and hands the box to Davis.::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
::Extends her hand to shake Commander Davis' hand::  In the time honored tradition let me be the first to welcome you to the Command staff of the USS Claymore Commander Davis.  It is only logical to believe god will have mercy on your soul.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::takes the box with his left hand, trying his best to match the Vulcan in lack of outward emotional response::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Leads the applause::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::returns the handshake, finally making direct eye contact with the Captain::  CO: Thank you, Captain.
FCO_Ens_Northcutt says:
::claps slowly::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::At the revelation, smiles a bit, genuinely pleased for the commendation upon her shipmate...although in well over a year's time, she's barely spoke five words with him. Joins in applause::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
XO: Well deserved Commander.
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
Security Chief Amodo please reinstate Commander Davis' security levels to match his new rank and duties aboard the USS Claymore until such time that he has the chance to command his own vessel.
Host Chief_Amodo says:
::Pats Commander Davis on the shoulder and tosses him a smile.::  CO:  Of course Captain.  It will be my pleasure.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::nods::  CO: Thank you.  ::shoots Amodo a look quickly, appreciating the ruse::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
Have Acting Operations Officer Weatherford move his belongings to his new quarters and office.
Host Chief_Amodo says:
CO:  Aye Captain  ::Taps his comm badge and relays the new orders.  Then proceeds to take his seat.::
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
::Stands and moves to the front and shakes Davis's hand again.::  All:  Please feel free to eat, drink and celebrate this festive occasion.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::returns the handshake::
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
::Nods to the Admiral and moves back over near her chair.::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
CSO:  I'm heading over to the bar ::looks over at the bar overlooking the cityscape below::
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
ACTION:  With the awards passed out the party begins.  The sun sets over the skyline as the music fills the air.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
::Nods.::   CEO:  I think I will join you.
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::comes back to attention before falling out off the stage type area, finally exhaling - or so it seems - as he returns to the table::
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
::Smiles and takes a seat back at the table waving a finger in the air for a waiter.::
FCO_Ens_Northcutt says:
::stands;: Congratulations all.
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
Barkeep:  A very tall Scotch, neet...and keep them coming, what ever the lady would like ::looking at Senn::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
::Smiles.:: Barkeep:  I'll have some Bajoran red wine.
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
::Walks over getting a drink from a waiter and takes a seat near the bar facing the skyline.  She looks out at the sun set, taking in a breath.::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::offers Northcutt a nod and a polite smile, realizing as he looks at the ensign's insignia that the tables really, really have turned now::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Returns the playful punch to Davis' arm after he sits back down::  OPS:  Congratulations, Commander.  Though I guess it means you'll have to break in a different color of dress uniform.
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
::Watches and takes in the sights as his drink arrives.  Looking at the crew of the Claymore he looks back on some of the good times in his long career.::
MO_Lt_Raeyld says:
::Sits back in her seat, sipping gingerly from a goblet of water::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::shrugs as he looks at the dress uniform briefly::  CMO: I guess so...I was just getting to like this one, too...
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
::Takes a sip of her drink as she takes in the view, not really having much downtime over this leave as she would have liked.::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
::Holding his glass up:: CSO:  To absent friends.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
::Holds her glass of wine.::  To absent friends and to the journey of new ones.
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
CSO:  Aye!  to new ones ::takes another sip of Scotch::
OPS_LtCmdr_Davis says:
::leans back in the chair a little, watching Hull and Senn at the bar for a moment::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
::Takes a small sip of wine and looks out to the horizon.::  CEO:  Up here is almost peaceful.
Host CO_Cptn_TShara says:
::glances back at the others enjoying themselves.::
CMO_Lt_Welland says:
::Follows Davis' line of sight, looking over to the bar a moment and wondering whether he should go talk to Senn, but quickly decides against it and sinks back into his chair, looking at his commendation and the box holding his new pip::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Glances down at her box once more, finally slipping the pip out and affixing it to her collar::
Host Admiral_Cosgrave says:
***********************  End Mission **************************
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