Host Vice_Admiral_Cosgrave says:
Where Have all the Marbles Gone? - Mission 1  - 11106.14
Host Vice_Admiral_Cosgrave says:
Summary:  While the Claymore is undergoing repairs, the crew gathers in full dress uniforms in the upper lounge of Deep Space Three.  Sixteen hundred hours nears.
Host Vice_Admiral_Cosgrave says:
************************** Begin Mission ********************************
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Sitting in the lounge, right leg folded over left, reading over a PADD and making a few notes::
Host Vice_Admiral_Cosgrave says:
::Talking to his operations officers in the upper lounge, overseeing last minute preparations.::
CNS_Ens_Lezak says:
::sitting on a chair looking at the day's notes.::
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
::Trying to follow the map on his PADD and also wondering how he got an invite to this shindig when he hadn't officially reported in.  Either way, orders be orders and these orders said "get yon butt to the upper lounge"::
MO_Ens_Shae says:
::Walks toward the lounge thinking that there's no place she'd rather be right now than the DS3 lounge.::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::standing in the transporter room nearest the lounge with the station crew and a list of the officers who are already at the meeting::
FCO_Uhlan_T'alin says:
:: enters the lounge, his ceremonial robes over the top of his Romulan dress.  Looks around ::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
@<TC_CPO_Butler> ::in the Claymore's transporter room one, waiting for any stragglers to beam over::
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Passes through the lounge door, pausing to glance up from her PADD and take in the room, and to some slight amusement views Commander Damrok nearby, approaching him:: CTO: Commander. ::Offers a smile::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Standing at one of the observation windows looking down at the Claymore while in drydock undergoing repairs. He is frustrated at leaving the repairs to Deep Space Three engineers. Isaac pulls on his tunic in the Starfleet manner that everyone "learned" at the Academy; he turns away from the window and heads towards the upper lounge::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Looks up, setting his PADD beside a couple of small boxes on the other chair beside him::  CMO:  Doctor.  ::Smiles::  How are you today?
Host Vice_Admiral_Cosgrave says:
::Turns as he begins to hear officers enter the lounge.::  All:  Welcome everyone.  Once everyone is here we will get started.
MO_Ens_Shae says:
::Heads through the lower level of the lounge toward the upper level away from the general populace.::
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
::With relief, finds the entrance to the upper lounge and walks in.  Still not sure of why he's here, stays out of the way, mouth shut and watches.  Very unusual::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Walks a ways just behind Raeyld and enters the lounge, looks around to see who has already made it.::
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
::Stands near a wall in the lounge, fighting the urge to lean against it while partially lost in thought::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Isaac makes his way to the entrance and stands at the threshold noting where everyone was and begins to mingle making his way across the lounge::
FCO_Uhlan_T'alin says:
:: To his left he sees the chief tactical officer and chief medical officer conversing.  Walks towards the nearest wall and places it to his back to observe everyone ::
MO_Ens_Shae says:
::Sees an outline in front of her which disconcerts her slightly.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Nods with courtesy toward Admiral Cosgrave, then stands as Raeyld approaches further, smoothing his crisply pressed dress whites (if they were starched any more crisply, they'd be able to stand on their own)::
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Bows slightly to Damrok:: CTO :Very well. It occurs to me, that we've not had much opportunity to connect. There are some programs I've always tried to initiate...cooperatives between medical and tactical, but we keep losing chief tactical officers before the programs can get off the ground.  ::Smiles::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Notices Raeyld and Damrok and makes her way over, she sees the uhlan staying back, as were some of the others.::
Host Vice_Admiral_Cosgrave says:
ACTION:  A few survivors of the NX Visby are wheeled in by Deep Space Three's medical staff.
Host Vice_Admiral_Cosgrave says:
ACTION:  Wreaths with Federation flags draped over them can be seen near the windows.  Color guards stand at ready behind them.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
CTO/CMO: Commander, Doctor.  How are you both?
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
::Sees a certain redhead walk in, now in uniform.  Closes his eyes for a moment and mutters::  Self:  Perfect... just freaking perfect.  Wonder if I can borrow a phaser and shoot myself.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
CMO:  Then we will have to speak more on the subject after today's proceedings.  ::Nods once::  Please do not let me forget.  ::Smiles cheerfully, and bids the captain a small salute::  CO:  Captain, good to see you.  I am doing quite well, thank you.
MO_Ens_Shae says:
::Heads up the stairs the opposite direction of the person in front of her and looks around for some other familiar faces.::
Host Vice_Admiral_Cosgrave says:
::Nods at Damrok from the front podium.::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::exits the transporter room after going over his list one last time then heads towards the lounge folding the PADD under his arm very business-like.  He then steps into the lounge and does a quick headcount, then nods to himself and moves further into the upper lounge::
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Turns to the Captain with a greeting nod:: CO: Captain! Good to see you. Are you well?
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Makes his way to Admiral Cosgrave::  Admiral Cosgrave:  ::Stand to attention then relaxes::  Admiral, it is so good to see you!
FCO_Uhlan_T'alin says:
:: comes to attention in respect for the fallen warriors::
Host Vice_Admiral_Cosgrave says:
::Bends down from his place on the stage::  CEO:  It is good to see you, Commander Hull.  I hope our crew are taking care of your ship for you.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Bows her head slightly to them both:: CTO: It is good to see you as well.
MO_Ens_Shae says:
::Blends into the background as best as possible, just watching what's going on around her.::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
CMO: Doctor.  I am, thank you.  Sorry, I did not mean to intrude.
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Nods politely:: CTO: I look forward to it.   CO: Not at all, Captain.
FCO_Uhlan_T'alin says:
:: pauses for a second.  Notices others do not do the same, then relaxes and continues observing the crew::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
Admiral Cosgrave:  Aye ::Grins slightly::  I do wish I was aboard taking care of business, but... ::waves his hand at the activities in the room::
Host Vice_Admiral_Cosgrave says:
::Stands in front of the podium and talks into the microphone slightly.::  All:  May I have your attention, please.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Stands at attention::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Fades back away from the dais to the main floor of the lounge::
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
::turns to pay attention to the nice Admiral in front...  all the while making sure the MO doesn't go all ninja on him::
MO_Ens_Shae says:
::Comes to attention and that pesky strand of hair falls in front of her eyes again.::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Turns and faces the Admiral and stands at attention::
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
::Shakes the thoughts out of his mind and stands at attention after turning to Cosgrave::
FCO_Uhlan_T'alin says:
::turns toward the podium::
Host Vice_Admiral_Cosgrave says:
All:  Today we are here to honor our fallen officers.  ::Moves his hands towards the wreaths.::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::snaps to attention as quietly as he can, as he knows he is late to do it::
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Reaches a hand to brush an invisible strand of hair behind her ear, as she turns to face the Admiral. Cosgrave. Cosgrave.   But her expression grows troubled at his words::
Host Vice_Admiral_Cosgrave says:
All:  And to celebrate the courage and commitment of the crew of the Claymore.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::narrows his eyes and makes a note to request a goal statement for the next meeting before he goes to it::
Host Vice_Admiral_Cosgrave says:
All:  Those crewmen who gave their lives while on duty aboard the NX Visby will not be forgotten.  Their sacrifice will be remembered throughout history.
Host Vice_Admiral_Cosgrave says:
All:  Those crewmen who survived and who continue to mend in sickbay owe their lives to the unyielding devotion of the Claymore.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::She looks over at the wreaths and lowers her head for a moment in respect for those lost.  Then she looks back up to the Admiral and listens::
Host Vice_Admiral_Cosgrave says:
All:  Through all of this, the service from both vessels stands above all else.
FCO_Uhlan_T'alin says:
:: examines the expression on everyone's face as the words are said ::
Host Vice_Admiral_Cosgrave says:
DS3_Chaplain_Donika:  Chaplain, if you please.  ::Moves to the side and bows his head.::
MO_Ens_Shae says:
::Remembers the grueling hours saving those that could be saved.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Bows his head, solemn::
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Bows her head, pressing her lips together firmly::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Bows her head.::
MO_Ens_Shae says:
::Bows her head in unison with the others::
CNS_Ens_Lezak says:
::Bows her head::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::wipes a tear from his eye...hoping no one notices::
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
::Bows his head, unable to stop a small sigh::
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
::bows his head... figures it's safe from Darth MO::
Host Vice_Admiral_Cosgrave says:
<DS3_Chaplain_Donika> All:  We honor those that gave their lives, to embrace the journey ahead and wish them godspeed to their next life.
Host Vice_Admiral_Cosgrave says:
<DS3_Chaplain_Donika> All:  Their courage and self sacrifice will not be forgotten.  We pray that they are watched over and are at peace.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::continues to stand at attention listening curiously to the Chaplain::
Host Vice_Admiral_Cosgrave says:
<DS3_Chaplain_Donika>::  Moves away from the podium.::
MO_Ens_Shae says:
::Hearing the chaplain move away, raises her head again.::
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
::looks up, curious to see what comes next::
Host Vice_Admiral_Cosgrave says:
All:  We now will observe a moment of silence for those that lost their lives aboard the NX Visby.::
Host Vice_Admiral_Cosgrave says:
::Bows his head.::
CNS_Ens_Lezak says:
::continues to bow her head, closing her eyes in meditation.::
MO_Ens_Shae says:
::Lowers her head again in respect for the dead.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Stands absolutely still, breathing silently, absorbing the silence...closes his eyes momentarily::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Still standing with her head lowered::
CNS_Ens_Lezak says:
::takes three deep breaths.::
Host Vice_Admiral_Cosgrave says:
All:  Our heartfelt remorse goes out to the families and friends of the NX Visby.
Host Vice_Admiral_Cosgrave says:
All:  We now celebrate the heroic actions of the USS Claymore.  Without her prompt actions, those crewmen that survived the Visby incident may not be with us today.
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Bites her lower lip, drawing a deep breath, before slowly looking back up, taking the first opportunity to really look about the room::
MO_Ens_Shae says:
::Looks up again to make sure it's safe this time, then when she's sure it is, raises her head and looks up toward the Admiral::
Host Vice_Admiral_Cosgrave says:
::Pauses a moment and looks out at the officers in the room.::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::looks at the door and considers sneaking out::
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
::looks around thoughtfully...  while he wasn't there, this clearly is an emotional moment for his new crewmates. ::
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Slowly makes her way around the room, approaching Fong::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Opens his eyes and raises his head, looking out the bay window of the lounge a moment before refocusing on Cosgrave::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::stares forward, the reminder of how uncomfortable these uniforms certainly not appreciated::
CNS_Ens_Lezak says:
::slowly opens her eyes to look forward.::
Host Vice_Admiral_Cosgrave says:
All: Lieutenant Commander Damrok, Commander Davis and Captain T'Shara, would you please come forward.
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
::eyes his bosses, bosses, bosses with interest::
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
::Looks up, staring at the wreaths and again getting a bit lost in thoughts while waiting::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Raises her head and looks around as she makes her way up to the front with Damrok and Davis::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Steps forward at the Admiral's beckoning::
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Steps beside Fong, and rests her hand on his forearm, holding it gently, firmly, quietly.  Nearly beneath her breath...:: OPS: Together.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::falls into place with the others, remaining at attention::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::Glances again at the door taking one step that way before being stopped:: CMO: Huh?
MO_Ens_Shae says:
::Watches those up front, listening to the goings on.::
Host Vice_Admiral_Cosgrave says:
CTO:  Lieutenant Commander Aalet Damrok, it is my honor and privilege to present you with the Starfleet Command Letter of Commendation for the investigation and apprehension of those involved in the sabotage of the NX Visby.
Host Vice_Admiral_Cosgrave says:
::Extends his hands.  One to shake and the other to present the Commendation.::
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::More quietly, her eyes still glued to the events at the front, Damrok's recognition:: OPS: We'll face this together. No escape.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Nods respectfully to Admiral Cosgrave — accepts the commendation with his left hand, and gives the Admiral's other hand a firm shake with his right::  Cosgrave:  It is my honor to serve, Sir.
Host Vice_Admiral_Cosgrave says:
CTO:  Exceptional work, Commander.  ::Shakes his hand, then returns to the podium.::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::looks from the CTO to the arm wrapped around his:: CMO: I guess so.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Begins to clap for Damrok::  CTO: Congratulations, Commander.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
Cosgrave:  Thank you, Sir.  ::Turns and nods dutifully to T'Shara::  CO:  Thank you, Captain.
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Releases Fong (though keeping an eye on him in her peripheral vision) to smile and applaud for Damrok::
Host Vice_Admiral_Cosgrave says:
XO:  Commander William Davis, I commend you on your work as executive officer aboard the USS Claymore.  For the rescue of the NX Visby's crew, I am happy to present Starfleet Command Letter of Commendation.  ::Moves to Davis and extends his hand.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Stands aside and observes the presentation to Davis::
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Erm, quickly quiets as the Admiral begins speaking once more::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::accepts the award and returns the handshake, wondering if there's a special award for spending most of your time in Sickbay::  Cosgrave: Sir.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Nods to Damrok and then quiets listening to the Admiral::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::looks at the door and gulps, then tries to settle the unnerving churning in his stomach::
Host Vice_Admiral_Cosgrave says:
XO:  Excellent work, Commander.  :::Shakes his hand then moves back to the podium.::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::begins to clap for Davis::  XO: Congratulations, Commander.  ::quiets down as the admiral speaks again.::
Host Vice_Admiral_Cosgrave says:
CO:  Captain T'Shara, it is my pleasure in presenting you with the Starfleet Command Letter of Commendation for your help in rescuing the crew of the NX Visby.  ::Moves to T'Shara and extends his hand.::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Nods to the admiral in respect.  Extends her right hand and with her left she shakes the admiral's hand::  Admiral: Thank you, Admiral.
Host Vice_Admiral_Cosgrave says:
::Nods to T'Shara.::  CO:  Great work, Captain.   ::Moves to the podium.::  CTO:  Lieutenant Commander, I believe you have a few words.  ::Moves to the back of the group.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Nods to Admiral Cosgrave, moving to a nearby chair and setting down his commendation, then picking up a fine mahogany box whose lid bears a fine etching of the emblem of the United Federation of Planets::
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Pats Fong on the back of the shoulder once, then smiles quietly, facing the front::
FCO_Uhlan_T'alin says:
:: shifts his weight to his left ::
EO_Ens_Mariner says:
::continues watching from the back of the room; he's just a mere ensign so he'll just hide back here and watch.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Turns to address the gathered crew::  MO:  Ensign Teagan Aisling Shae, please step forward.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::blinks a few times and looks again at the point of contact a little confused, then he turns back towards the podium::
MO_Ens_Shae says:
::Eyes widen as she hears her name called and pauses for a moment making sure she didn't hear anything.  After a moment steps out and heads to the front.::
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
::Notes the name and rank.  Sweet!  She can only kill me so much::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Steps before her::  MO:  Ensign Shae, for your outstanding performance during the rescue of the crew of the NX Visby — outside your own department at the time, I might add — I am extremely proud to present you...
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Opens the box, revealing a silver cross, over which is laid a small silver and gold caduceus:: MO:  ...with the  Starfleet Silver Lifesaving Medal.  Congratulations.   ::Smiles respectfully and lifts the medal from the box, carefully pinning it to her uniform jacket, then bows slightly::
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Her smiles grows, if melancholic, as she watches her new assistant step forward...truly anyone helping the medical department when not required is worthy of commendation::
MO_Ens_Shae says:
::Nods slowly at the CTO, still completely taken aback.:: CTO: Thank ya, Sir.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Looks over at Shae::
MO_Ens_Shae says:
::Catches the CO looking at her and smiles slightly.::
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
::Watches the MO thoughtfully... if she's getting a lifesaving medal, perhaps she really isn't a ninja Sith Lord::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Nods to Shae, extending a hand for a handshake, and handing over the box with the other::
MO_Ens_Shae says:
::Shakes the CTO's hand, taking the box with the other and then steps back, making sure not to ceremoniously trip over anything.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Turns back to the chair and picks up a second box, one much like the first, turning once more to the assembly::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::thinks Damrok should just have his job, and he can organize security schedules and beat prisoners instead::
MO_Ens_Shae says:
::Heads back to her spot from before.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
CMO:  Lieutenant Commander Serena Raeyld, please step forward.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Stands next to Davis and quietly listens waiting.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Looks over to her, and sees her standing there with Fong, glad to see their operations officer up and about again::
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Draws a deep breath, then steps forward from the crowd, pausing before Commander Damrok:: CTO: Sir.
MO_Ens_Shae says:
::Watches her new boss head to the front and knows just how deserving she is of whatever she gets.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::doesn't care to be so uncomfortably close to T'Shara, but each has his or her cross to carry::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Returns his attention to Raeyld and presents the box::  CMO:  Lieutenant Commander Raeyld,  for the outstanding performance of your medical duties under duress, and distinguished service during the rescue of the crew of the NX Visby, I am proud to present you...
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Opens the box, revealing the medal, which depicts a gold caduceus set over top a sky blue inlay:: CMO:  ...with the Starfleet Surgeons Medal.  Congratulations, Doctor.   ::Smiles a genuine, muted smile, and pins the medal to her white dress jacket, noting how well it complements the medical dress uniform, then hands her the box and bows slightly::
EO_Ens_Mariner says:
::sneaks back to a spot next to Lezak since that's the only spot left.::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::takes two steps towards the door, only two from outside in reach now, he stops himself and applauds Raeyld when appropriate::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Looking over at the bar, wondering when the festivities will be over::
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Her face flickers temporarily, and she smiles gently, nodding once more:: CTO: Sir. Thank you Sir.   ::Turns to each:: XO: Commander,  CO: Captain.   ::Accepts the box into her hands as well::
Host Vice_Admiral_Cosgrave says:
::Continues to smile at the officers receiving awards.::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Nods to Raeyld and smiles slightly:
EO_Ens_Mariner says:
::just stands, smiling as his fellow officers receive awards.::
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Nods a last time:: Cosgrave: Admiral.   ::Turns to return to her place::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::nods as well, as that's just what the command staff on this ship does::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
CMO:  Well done, Doctor.  ::Offers a last smile, then turns to the others on the dais::  CO/XO:  Captain, Commander.  Thank you for the privilege.  ::Takes the seat upon which the awards previously sat, carefully picking up his own commendation and resting it in his lap::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Nods to Damrok::  CTO: Well done.  ::then picking up several small silver boxes and looks to Davis and then the others::
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Stands beside Fong once more, with a muted smile to him, then turns to face the front again::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
OPS: Lieutenant Fong, if you would please step forward.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::follows, staying behind the Captain and to her right, at attention::
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Stands in such a way that it's practically clear that if he tries to run, she'll hypospray him then leave him hanging in some humiliating position like an academy prank...while smiling sweetly::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::looks around for a moment waiting for whoever this 'Fong' person is, then it clicks and his brows furrow in blatant suspicion and confusion as he walks up towards the dais::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
XO: Commander, if you could.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::breaks attention and immediately crosses T'Shara, heading for Fong; coming up to his right, he removes Fong's black pip added after his last promotion::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::moves further to the left::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::looks relaxed for just a moment, as he is back down to the rank he was happy with::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
OPS: Lieutenant, Junior Grade Fong, it is my honor to present to you your new title and promotion to Lieutenant with all rights and privileges therein.
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::looks at the CO and can't help but squeak a confused:: CO: What?
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Finally::
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
::looks at the OPS officer with a bemused smile...  did he just squeak?::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Clapping::  OPS:  Way to go Fong!  
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Opens the silver box and removes one gold pip and places it on his collar next to the other gold pip.  Offers the box and her right hand to Lieutenant Fong::  OPS: Congratulations, Lieutenant.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::expertly controls his facial expression, hiding his dismay that such drunken incompetence is being rewarded...again::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Stands again and salutes once towards Fong, then stands at parade rest::
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::takes the box, recalling exactly how effective arguing with the captain is:: CO: Ma'am? ::Salutes and turns to the other two command staff members:: CTO/XO: Sirs. ::salutes and exits stage rather quickly turning a paler shade of green::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
MO: Ensign Shae, if you would please come forward.  ::Takes the next silver box in hand::
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
::groans inwardly...  Crap!::
MO_Ens_Shae says:
::Smiles at the OPS knowing that he's had a rough time of it lately...then hears her name called and does a double take.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::watches Fong depart, then turns to Shae as T'Shara announces her::
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Bites her lower lip, pressing back a smile of something similar to glee....this may well be the most perfect day ever::
MO_Ens_Shae says:
::Steps out toward the CO calls her.::
MO_Ens_Shae says:
::Makes her way up to the CO.::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
XO: Commander, please do the honors.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::starts to move towards Shae, then realizes there's no insignia to remove, and looks back::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Hands the box to Commander Davis::  MO: Ensign Shae, it gives me great pleasure to present you the new rank of Lieutenant, Junior Grade with all rights and privileges therein.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Extends her right hand to Shae::  MO: Congratulations.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::eyes her, then eyes the box, receiving it and opening it immediately, removing the appropriate pip::
MO_Ens_Shae says:
::Hopes the XO knows how to pin pips on.  She doesn't feel like getting pricked.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::moves around T'Shara, pinning the insignia::
MO_LtJG_Shae says:
CO: Thank ya, Ma'am, Sir.  ::Nods to them both.::
SO_Ens_Hawk says:
::mimics and mutters...  Lieutenant Junior Grade blah blah blah... go forth and make new Ensigns miserable::
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Stands there thoroughly and extensively pleased at this turn of events. This will make at least one thing easier in her life::
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::tries to lean on the wall, not real sure where he is standing or what is going on, other then the fact that his stomach is trying to turn itself inside out and tie itself in knots at the same time. He slowly slumps towards the floor::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Salutes the newly-minted Lieutenant, Junior Grade, then returns to rest::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::stands back in place::
MO_Ens_Shae says:
::Steps back to head back to her place.::
Host Vice_Admiral_Cosgrave says:
::Continues smiling at the goings on.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::moves back as well, hoping to expedite this and return to leave::
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Blinks, as she senses something slip from her peripheral vision, and kneels beside Fong:: OPS: Fong...are you all right?  ::Holds his wrist, counting::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::finding himself in a random corner, out of the way of the proceedings... formality requires him here, but nothing more::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
CAG: Mister Williams, please step forward.
MO_LtJG_Shae says:
::Slips back to her previous spot, still quite taken aback by the entire situation.::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::raises an eyebrow and, threading his way through the group almost casually, moves to the front::
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Presses her hand to his forehead a moment, cursing inwardly: Sure, just once, she'll try going to an event, going anywhere, without her bag. Why would she need a medkit at a dress uniform event?::
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::gasps and looks at the CMO, then nods his head that yes, he's fine-ish, and tries to motion for her to face the podium::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Glances to Davis::  XO: Commander, if you would please.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::moves forward again without delay, removing the gold bar insignia and replacing it with a silver bar instead::
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Narrows her eyes a bit, and catches his arm in her own. Quietly:: OPS: Once you're in a chair. Now move.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
CAG: Mister Williams, it gives me great pleasure to promote you to Flight Lieutenant with all rights and privileges therein.  ::extends her hand::  CAG: Congratulations.
CAG_FL_Williams says:
::accepts and shakes it with only a faint nod:: CO: Captain. ::glances briefly at Davis:: XO: Commander.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::nods just as briefly in reply::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Salutes Williams, accompanied by a respectful smile for about five seconds, then lowers his arm again::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
CMO: Lieutenant Commander Raeyld, if you would please come forward.
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::applauds Williams only half aware of what was going on then finds himself a chair...or is that a potted plant he is sitting in, honestly he isn't sure, but he is sitting::
CAG_FL_Williams says:
::shrugs, and returns to his corner in silence::
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Closes her eyes a moment, then takes a deep breath and releases Fong, standing straight and turning to face the others, opening her eyes and striding forward normally to pause before the captain and Commander Davis:: CO/XO: Sirs.
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
XO: Commander, if you would please.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Hoping the bar has a real single malt scotch on hand, really developing a thirst:: 
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::rummages through the box, picking out another gold pip::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::again moves down towards the officer in question — Raeyld this time — removing the black pip and replacing it with the gold with ease::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
CMO: It is my honor to promote you to Commander for exemplary performance of duty to ship and crew.  ::Smiles::  May God have mercy on your soul.  ::extends her hand.::
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Her eyes flicker once more, differently, of hollow and of fire, but she smiles graciously and gratefully and nods:: CO/XO: Thank you Captain, Commander. ::Takes the Captain's hand, shaking it warmly::
MO_LtJG_Shae says:
::Smiles for her boss, thankful that her determination is well noted and appreciated.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Salutes just as he has been to each::   CMO:  Congratulations, Doctor.  ::Returns to rest::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::closes the box, allowing the captain to deal with the pleasantries::
Host CO_Capt_T'Shara says:
::Smiles and then steps back::
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::blinks and applauds loudly from wherever it is he is sitting then winces slightly and swallows::
Host Vice_Admiral_Cosgrave says:
::Moves towards the podium.::  All:  A warm thank you to the crew of the USS Claymore.  Please enjoy the night in honoring those that have fallen and those that continue to serve Starfleet.
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
CTO: Thank you, Commander. ::Smiles, then steps away, returning to her place in the crowd::
OPS_Lt_Fong says:
::moves out of the potted plants and heads for the door aiming for the rest room he saw on his way in::
EO_Ens_Mariner says:
::can't stop smiling as he watches the officers accept their awards and promotions.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Steps down off the dais, moving straightaway to retrieve his PADD from his previous seat, then turns to make his way out::
CNS_Ens_Lezak says:
::Observes everyone's actions during this happy moment.::
FCO_Uhlan_T'alin says:
::moves to pay his respects to the fallen, stands in front and gives a Romulan salute ::
CMO_Cmdr_Raeyld says:
::Glances across the rooms, her eyes pausing briefly on that Hawk fellow, hardening slightly, then moving on::
Host Vice_Admiral_Cosgrave says:
ACTION:  The party continues into the night.
Host SMDrew says:
************************ Pause Mission ************************
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