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As the USS Seleya is warping through space, Captain Gomes has asked to meet all the senior crew in the holodeck. The meeting is scheduled to start in 10 minutes.
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Captain's log, Stardate 11212.09. I know that what I am about to do will cause many to fall asleep, likely with nightmares. Yet it is something that must be done.
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Promontorium Sacrum

CO Capt Gomes says:
::Walks down the corridor towards holodeck 1 where she already has a program running::
XO Cmdr Maor says:
::In the holodeck, trying to avoid Ivanova while she does her thing::
CSO Ensign H’ret says:
::Finishes up on the bridge, secures his console and heads to the TL.:: Holodeck 1.
MO Ens Lee says:
::Steps out of Sickbay, ignoring Nurse Dar's final attempts to get her into a conversation::
CO Capt Gomes says:
::Arrives at holodeck one and gets in::
CO Capt Gomes says:
::Instinctively covers her eyes from the bright light and looks to see who is there::
CMO LtCmdr York says:
::Walks towards the Holodeck, his hands in his white lab coat and his bloodshot eyes in stark contrast::
CSO Ensign H’ret says:
::Steps of the TL and hurries down the corridor to HD 1::

CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::Sets the last phaser rifle back into its cradle in the weapons locker, and checks the chrono seeing it’s almost time for the meeting and leaves the armory heading for holodeck one.::
MO Ens Lee says:
::Bites her lip, runs over a few conversational scenarios, hoping York doesn't yell at her. Steps into a TL and makes her way to the Holodeck::
XO Cmdr Maor says:
::Glances at the direction of the doors at the sound of them opening:: CO: Captain. ::Nods in a greeting::
CO Capt Gomes says:
::Walks to Maor and smiles:: XO: Hi. Are you ready for this?
MO Ens Lee says:
::Exits TL, settles on saying "Hello, sir" as a good way to open communication, and walks to short distance from the TL to the holodeck at a brisk pace::
CSO Ensign H’ret says:
::Nods to Dr. York as he reaches the door to HD 1.:: CMO:  Good Evening Doctor.  ::Steps to the door and winces at the light as he walks in.::  ALL:  Oh my...!
XO Cmdr Maor says:
CO: Ready as I'll ever be, I suppose. ::Glances around:: Interesting choice where to do it.
CMO LtCmdr York says:
CSO: Speak for yourself, Ensign.
CMO LtCmdr York says:
::Follows the kitten in and puts a hand over his eyes to shield against the brightness::

ACTION: As the crew enters the Holodeck, they are flooded by the light of a very bright sun. They are in a small beach, surrounded by cliffs, with a bright blue/green ocean.

CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::Exits the lift and heads down the corridor to the holodeck.::
MO En _Lee says:
::...or maybe "Good evening, Chief"...::
MO Ens Lee says:
::Steps in, sees a few people already gathered and moves towards them::
CO Capt Gomes says:
XO: There is a reason ... with me there is always a reason. ::Looks at the swooshing doors::
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::Enters the holodeck, blinking at the sudden change in light, then heads over to the captain and XO.::
CMO LtCmdr York says:
::Stares at the sea, missing the view from his home...well, former home, on Trill::
CO Capt Gomes says:
::Straightens her back thinking "this is it" and nods at the arriving crew::
MO Ens Lee says:
::Looks around, turns back, smiles briefly, drops the smile, and just goes for it, ignoring her nerves:: CMO: Good Chief, sir evening...
CMO LtCmdr York says:
::Doesn't take his eyes of the view:: MO: Ensign.
XO Cmdr Maor says:
CTO: Commander. ::Nods in a greeting:: 
CSO Ensign H’ret says:
::Blinks as his eyes adjust.::  All:  Hmmm....Sun, salt water, sand....quite soothing actually.
CSO Ensign H’ret says:
::Nods to the Captain and Muir.:: CO:  Captain, I must say, I approve of the location.
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
CO/XO:  Captain, commander.  ::Nods in greetings to both.::
CMO LtCmdr York says:
CO: Captain if the reason for this is R&R I must decline, I have a lot of work to get thought before we reach our destination.
MO Ens Lee says:
CMO: Sir, I mean... good ev- never mind. ::Falls silent, too, clears her throat::
CO Capt Gomes says:
CSO: Glad you like it. ::turns to the CMO:: CMO: It is not RR and it is not option. It won't take long.
CO Capt Gomes says:
::Climbs some cleverly put rocks so that she is half a meter above the sand::
CMO LtCmdr York says:
Self: Then how about we get started. ::Looks at his old wristwatch::
MO Ens Lee says:
::Turns and watches the CO climb, bunching herself closer to the rest of the crew, smiling benignly at them all in turn::
CMO LtCmdr York says:
::Turns around, not meeting Lee's gaze and goes to the back of the group::
CO Capt Gomes says:
All: Brave crew of the Seleya. I know you don't care for speeches, but I am making one and you are listening to it. Captain's prerogative.
OPS LtCmdr Pandora says:
::Looks up from the surroundings as the captain starts speaking::
MO Ens Lee says:
::Folds her arms, trying to look "brave", but succeeding only in looking a little lost::
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::Turns to watch the captain as she climbs atop a rock, smiling at her opening line.::
CO Capt Gomes says:
All: Seasons and years make no sense on a spaceship. But most of us were born on planets that have them. We are nearing the end of another standard year and it is time to look back.
MO Ens Lee says:
::Inches towards CTO, feeling that if she's ever going to be safe on a Holodeck, it's beside the tactical guy::
CMO LtCmdr York says:
Self: Good grief.
CSO Ensign H’ret says:
::Stands with his hands clasped behind his back, taking in the sun as Gomes speaks.::
CO Capt Gomes says:
All: We lost friends and we gained new ones. Mostly we went through difficult moments that tested us in ways that we never thought we would be tested.
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::Glances over as he sees movement beside him and gives Doctor Lee a smile before turning back to watch the captain.::
CO Capt Gomes says:
All: We lost trust in ourselves and we gained it back. ::Looks around::
MO Ens Lee says:
::Returns the CTO's smile and feels marginally better::
CMO LtCmdr York says:
::Spares a thought for Bill Davis as he's reminded of his friend's passing, then takes a deep breath and looks back at his watch::
CO Capt Gomes says:
All: I brought you here today to a simulation of Cape Saint Vicencet on Earth. From here, tiny wooden ships went out to travel the then uncharted oceans
CO Capt Gomes says:
All: They made mistakes, as did we. But in the end, they wanted the same as us. They wanted adventure, they wanted what was different from their everyday lives. They wanted knowledge.
MO Ens Lee says:
::Listens, giving her CO almost all her attention, some of it directed the CMO's way unavoidably::
OPS LtCmdr Pandora says:
::Listens to the CO speak of times gone by::


CO Capt Gomes says:
All: I would like you to enjoy this beach and think about what drives you to go on a small titanium ship and discover the Universe.
CO Capt Gomes says:
All: I also want you to look to the future and remember what I told you here and what will happen in a moment. I know you will continue to make me proud to be your Captain.
MO Ens Lee says:
::Frowns at "what will happen in a moment", starts to feel worry building up, hates surprises::
CO Capt Gomes says:
::Looks at Heller:: CTO: Commander, the floor is yours. ::Steps down to the sand::
CMO LtCmdr York says:
::What drives me? I don't have anything else::
CSO Ensign H’ret says:
::Cocks his head, slightly confused.::
MO Ens Lee says:
::Takes a half-step to the side, allowing CTO some space::
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
CO:  Thank you captain, ::Steps to the front of the group and turns back to the group.::  OPS:  Commander Pandora, front and center.
OPS LtCmdr Pandora says:
::Looks up for a moment as he hears his name called, then makes his way forward, coming to attention in front of the CTO::
CMO LtCmdr York says:
::Sighs:: Self: God damn pomp and circumstance. I have things to do.
MO Ens Lee says:
::Stays silent, watching::
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
OPS:  Commander for your continued service aboard the Seleya I hereby present you with the Captain's letter of commendation.  ::Takes the letter and hands it to Pandora.::
OPS LtCmdr Pandora says:
::Nods and extends his hand to take the letter:: CTO: Thank you, commander.
MO Ens Lee says:
::Smiles politely, clapping gently, stealing a look sideways at CMO to check on his expression::
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
OPS:  You're welcome commander, you've earned it.
CSO Ensign H’ret says:
::Claps lightly, smiling a toothy smile.::
CMO LtCmdr York says:
::Sticks his hands into his lab coat pockets::
OPS LtCmdr Pandora says:
::Nods again, then comes to attention once more before turning and heading back into the crowd, nodding to the CO and XO as he makes his way back::
MO Ens Lee says:
::Frowns at the CMO::
CMO LtCmdr York says:
::Shoots her a glare::
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::Waits for Pandora to return to his spot.::  XO: Commander Maor, front and center if you would sir.
MO Ens Lee says:
::Looks away quickly, and brings her attention back to OPS, mouthing "congratulations" to him::
OPS LtCmdr Pandora says:
::Notices Lee mouthing her congratulations and gives her a smile in acknowledgement::
CMO LtCmdr York says:
::Thinks 'what's next? We all pat each other on the back and talk about how special everyone is::
XO Cmdr Maor says:
::Clears his throat and approaches the CTO::

CTO Cmdr Heller says:
XO:  It is my honor to present you with the Admiral's letter of commendation for your service to the Seleya.  ::Hands him the letter.::
XO Cmdr Maor says:
::Grabs the letter:: CTO: Thank you, Commander.
MO Ens Lee says:
::Claps politely again::
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
XO:  My pleasure sir, and now I turn the floor over to you.  ::Moves back next to Doctor Lee.::
MO Ens Lee says:
::Leans in, speaking quietly:: CTO: Nicely done, sir. Did you ever consider a career in show business? ::Smiles warmly::
CMO LtCmdr York says:
::Looks at his watch once more, thinking the latest batch of cultures should be ready soon and if he has to do them all over again someone will pay::
XO Cmdr Maor says:
::Turns around to face the crew:: All: Considering we're short for time, and I can see the good Doctor is just about ready to bolt out of here we'll do this fast. ::Grabs a box from the passing Ivanova:: CSO: Lieutenant, front and center.
CSO Ensign H’ret says:
::Smiles another toothy smile and steps forward.::
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::Gives Lee a grin.::  MO: Not really my thing, think I'll stick with my current job.
CMO LtCmdr York says:
::Watches Lee and Heller converse, and is reminded of a throbbing pain in his cheek::
XO Cmdr Maor says:
CSO: Guess I just spoiled the surprise. ::Opens the box:: For your continued service aboard the Seleya and your dedication to the position I am honored to promote you to the rank of Lieutenant, Junior Grade. With all the privileges and responsibilities it entail, and trust me Lieutenant, there will be responsibilities. ::Pins the rank on the CSO's collar:: Congratulations. ::Claps::
CO Capt Gomes says:
::Claps at the CSO::
MO Ens Lee says:
::Shrugs a little:: CTO: Well, if that ever falls through, I hear tell you're one hell of a musician...
CSO LtJG H’ret says:
::Nods and shakes the XO's hand.:: XO:  Thank you Commander.  ::Steps back into line.::
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::Claps.::  MO:  You heard about that did ya?
MO Ens Lee says:
::Claps, happy for the CSO, even if he did drag her into an irradiated hole in the ground recently...::
XO Cmdr Maor says:
All: Last one from me. ::Turns to the direction of the MO:: MO: Ensign. If you please.
CMO LtCmdr York says:
::Looks up::
MO Ens Lee says:
::Looks surprised, gives the CTO a look and steps forward:: XO: Sir...
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::Gives Lee a grin as she is called up.::
CMO LtCmdr York says:
::Remembers marking her eval as 'adept for her age' when the brass asked for it::
XO Cmdr Maor says:
MO: Just promise me you won't faint for this next part. ::Grabs a second box:: At the risk of repeating myself, for your continued service and your dedication to your duty as a life saver, even with the challenges you have to endure on a daily basis I hereby promote you to the rank of a Lieutenant, Junior Grade, with all the privileges it entails. I won't mention the responsibilities considering I'm sure you have enough of them as it is. ::Pins the pin on her collar:: Congrats. ::Claps once again::

CO Capt Gomes says:
::Smiles at Lee and claps::
XO Cmdr Maor says:
::Allows the MO a moment to let it sink it before he turns to the direction of the CO:: CO: Captain.
MO LtJG Lee says:
::Shoots the XO a bright smile:: XO: Thank you, sir. ::Nods, turns sharply and makes her way back to her spot, beaming::
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::Claps.::  MO:  Congrats Lt.
CMO LtCmdr York says:
::Applauds::
CO Capt Gomes says:
::Nods at the XO and remains in the sand:: CIV/CTO/CMO: Ambassadorial Envoy Savar, Commander Heller and Commander York, please step forward.
CMO LtCmdr York says:
::Sighs:: Self: Damnit.
MO LtJG Lee says:
CTO: My mother is going to scream... ::Smiles, hand reaching up to touch her second pip::
CMO LtCmdr York says:
::Pulls his lab coat tighter around him and steps forward::
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::Steps forward in front of the captain.::
Amb Envoy Savar says:
::Steps out from his previously silent position at the rear of the assembled crew ::
CO Capt Gomes says:
::Smells a hint of alcohol as the CMO approaches and stares at him::
MO LtJG Lee says:
::Looking up hearing York called and holds her breath as the CTO once again steps past her::
CMO LtCmdr York says:
::Meets the Captain's gaze with emotionless eyes::
MO LtJG Lee says:
::Jumps, only just now noticing the Ambassador among them::
CO Capt Gomes says:
::Starts pacing in front of the three:: CIV/CTO/CMO: The three of you are among the most experienced people in this ship. We depend on you immensely even though you are not seated in the center seats.
CO Capt Gomes says:
::Stops in front of Savar:: CIV: For your services as Diplomat aboard the Seleya over these past 2 years, I present you with the Starfleet Command Meritorious Service Medal ::Takes it from a passing Yeoman Ivanova and pins it on him::
MO LtJG Lee says:
::Eyes fixed on CMO, unsure if he's swaying or not... Bites her lip::
Amb Envoy Savar says:
::Bows slightly ::
CO Capt Gomes says:
::Smiles at him, knowing she won't get a smile back. Then she resumes pacing:: CIV/CTO/CMO:: Indeed the crew may love you or hate you but they have to respect you because with your gray hairs comes a lot of responsibility.
CO Capt Gomes says:
::Stops in front of the CMO and looks at him:: CMO: Isn't that so?
MO LtJG Lee says:
::Bows her head, the CO's words cutting a little too deep::
CMO LtCmdr York says:
::Grins::
CO Capt Gomes says:
CMO: For your actions as chief medical officer aboard the USS Seleya, but mostly during the Nightmare Nebula incident, I grant you the Surgeon's medal. ::Pins it on him, just a little too strongly::

CMO LtCmdr York says:
::Lets out a grunt as the pin punctures skin::
MO LtJG Lee says:
::Forgets to clap, is staring at the sand, lost in thought::
CO Capt Gomes says:
::Whispers::CMO: The drinks were supposed to be in celebration, not for any other reason. ::Takes a step back and smiles::
CMO LtCmdr York says:
::Still grinning:: CO: Captain.
CMO LtCmdr York says:
::Bows slightly::
CMO LtCmdr York says:
::Thinks the woman has got brass::
CO Capt Gomes says:
::Steps aside and faces the CTO:: CTO: Indeed responsibility comes with our pips and the chair we sit in.
CO Capt Gomes says:
CTO: For all that you have done for the Seleya, it is my honor to award you the Distinguished Service Medal. ::pins it on him, gently this time::
CSO LtJG H’ret says:
::Continues his soft clapping and fang filled smile through the proceedings.::
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::Straightens as the captain pins the medal on him, smiling.::  CO:  Thank you captain.
XO Cmdr Maor says:
CO: Captain. You almost forgot someone. ::Motions for Ivanova to bring the other box::
MO LtJG Lee says:
::Suddenly snaps out of it and looks up, eyes a little shiny::
CO Capt Gomes says:
::Turns to Maor:: XO: Did I?
CMO LtCmdr York says:
::Feels a drop of blood trickling down his stomach and laughs silently::
MO LtJG Lee says:
::blinks, sniffs::
XO Cmdr Maor says:
CO: You did. Captain, I'll spare you the front and centering I'll just come to you. ::Takes out the Silver Palm ribbon and the pin:: For your meritorious service, not my words, I assure you, I hereby present you with the Silver Palm. One of Starfleet most prestige’s medals. On behalf of the Seleya crew, your command staff and your friends back in Starfleet. Congratulations. ::Places the ribbon over the Captain's neck and attaches the pin to her uniform in the traditional Seleya way. ::Starts clapping once again:: Congratulations once again. I'd have that checked if I were you. Preferably not with the CMO.
CMO LtCmdr York says:
::Hears someone sniffing behind him 'god damn sentimental saps'::
CO Capt Gomes says:
XO: Thank you Commander. ::Smiles::
CO Capt Gomes says:
All: Drinks now! And you are dismissed!!
CSO LtJG H’ret says:
::Claps and grimaces at York’s sour-puss demeanor.::
MO LtJG Lee says:
::Claps for the CO, dying now, to get out of here and make sense of all that's happened::
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::Claps for the captain then moves back toward the MO.::  MO:  You ok doctor?

ACTION: Some rocks disappear to be replaced by Scotch, wine, champagne and orange juice.



OPS LtCmdr Pandora says:
::Smiles as the ceremony is over and the drinks appear, making his way over towards them to grab a juice::
CSO LtJG H’ret says:
::Takes a glass of OJ and mingles.::
MO LtJG Lee says:
::Glances up at the CTO:: CTO: Oh! ::Blinks her watery eyes:: CTO: I'm fine... ::Subconsciously looks back at CMO:: CTO: Just... proud.
CMO LtCmdr York says:
::Takes the medal off and places it in his pocket before heading out::
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::Turns to see where Lee is looking, then turns back.::  MO:  Can I get you a drink?
MO LtJG Lee says:
::Nods to the CTO without a word:: CTO: Thank you, sir.
CMO LtCmdr York says:
::Walks out of the holodeck and throws the piece of metal in a garbage disposal::

=/\= End Mission =/\=

