Host Tim says:
The Dublin is at its home base Utopia Planitia undergoing repairs and having software updates installed.

Host Tim says:
The Dublin's senior crew are gathered in the UP's crew lounge contemplating the recent missions and wonder what is to come.

Host Tim says:
<<<Start Mission>>>

CTO_Ens_O_Neill says:
::sitting on a couch drawing pictures of ships shooting at each other::

CTO_Ens_O_Neill says:
::looks outside as he sees the Dublin. Daydreams for a second before returning to his drawing. This time he added a picture of himself flipped inside out on the bottom which he had always used as his signature::

CNS_Lt_Jakiel says:
::leans forward and then gets up to walk over to the window to see the Dublin more easily::  All: She is hurt badly.

CIV_LtJG_Chitwa says:
::sighs softly and rests her head in her paws::

CTO_Ens_O_Neill says:
::looks over at the CNS:: All: She'll be alright, won't she?

Host CO_Cmdr_Kizlev says:
::is leaning against the view port window with one arm, his duty uniform jacked unzipped, gazing out towards the Dublin:: CNS: Yes, but she brought us home safely.

CNS_Lt_Jakiel says:
::nods her head and moves over to lean against Kizlev, putting her arm his waist::  CO: She did.  It was frightening, though.  I did not know if I would see home again. Not in the right time.

CNS_Lt_Jakiel says:
CTO: There is much to repair on her.  ::shakes her head::  It will take more than a few days.  To move through time...that is rough on her, too.

CTO_Ens_O_Neill says:
::looks a little depressed, but nods as he returned to his drawing. He started drawing the Dublin in all her beauty::

Host Capt_Luid says:
::Enters the lounge, looks around and spots Commander Kizlev; walks toward Kizlev and his group::

CNS_Lt_Jakiel says:
::motions to O'Neill::  CTO:  Can we see what you're drawing?  I do portraits...

CIV_LtJG_Chitwa says:
::glances over at the CO and CNS and wonders if she'll ever find someone::

Host CO_Cmdr_Kizlev says:
::smiles, and puts his arm around Rhianna's waist likewise, and snuggles in close to her, still looking towards the battered Norway Class vessel in dock:: CNS: Home...I think home for me is the ship I serve on.

CTO_Ens_O_Neill says:
::looks over at the CNS:: CNS: Sure, but I'm not very good. ::erases his signature inside out O'Neill (still a little visible) before handing her the pad::


CNS_Lt_Jakiel says:
::takes the PADD and looks it over with a critical eye::  CTO: Very good representation.  ::smiles at the tactical officer:: But you should not be embarrassed to put your name on it.

Host Capt_Luid says:
Kizlev: Commander? Commander Kizlev?

CNS_Lt_Jakiel says:
::turns to look at the one calling for Kizlev and lifts her head off of his shoulder::

CTO_Ens_O_Neill says:
::smiles:: CNS: Maybe, but it seems that everything I've touched gets damaged. Better to leave it unsigned. Maybe you can draw a portrait of all of us on the Dublin's bridge sometime. ::smiles::

Host CO_Cmdr_Kizlev says:
::looks around, smiling at his crew, then looks up to spot the newcomer calling his name:: Luid: Yes... ::notices the rank pips:: ...sir? I'm sorry, I didn't expect you. You are...?

Host Capt_Luid says:
Kizlev: I know this is a bit irregular but needless to say most of the senior officers are still in conferences trying to understand the Dublin's last mission.

CTO_Ens_O_Neill says:
::looks at the new comer and stands at attention::

Host Capt_Luid says:
Kizlev: I'm sorry, Captain Luid... I run... well what ever I'm told to run. :: Laughs::

Host CO_Cmdr_Kizlev says:
Luid: That's to be expected. I'm prepared to give a statement to Temporal Investigations. But I hope they have time...it's a long story.

CNS_Lt_Jakiel says:
Self:  Good luck on that...  ::remembers too keenly the first time she did time travel after her kidnapping::

Host Capt_Luid says:
Kizlev: Consider me a flexible high ranking gofer.

Host CO_Cmdr_Kizlev says:
::grins:: Luid: I understand it's a good route to the admiralty, sir.

CNS_Lt_Jakiel says:
Luid:  Very high ranking, Sir.  ::nods::  I would have thought it all would be classified?

Host Capt_Luid says:
::Brings a PADD from a pocket:: ALL: Please stand for attention to orders.

CTO_Ens_O_Neill says:
::smiles and hopes everything is okay as he stands::

Host Capt_Luid says:
::Waits for them all to come to attention::

CNS_Lt_Jakiel says:
::moves away a bit from Kizlev and comes to attention::

CTO_Ens_O_Neill says:
::smiles since he was already at attention::

CNS_Lt_Jakiel says:
::having to stand tall she realizes how tired she feels::

Host CO_Cmdr_Kizlev says:
::comes at attention for the captain::

CIV_LtJG_Chitwa says:
::stands at attention and salutes::

Host Capt_Luid says:
::Looks down at the PADD and begins reading:: ALL: In recognition of outstanding duties, dedication to the highest principles of Star Fleet and the United Federation of Planets I am pleased to promote Commander Kizlev Hy'Qiin to the rank of Captain with all the privileges and responsibilities thereof.

CTO_Ens_O_Neill says:
::looks at the newly promoted Captain and wants to congratulate him::

CNS_Lt_Jakiel says:
::feels like shouting and hugging her mate, but keeps it to a very wide smile for now::

Host Capt_Luid says:
Kizlev: Congratulations Captain. ::extends hand::

CTO_Ens_O_Neill says:
::makes a note to give the Captain a bear hug later::

CNS_Lt_Jakiel says:
::clears her throat and with a twinkle in her eye says...::  CO:  Captain...Kizlevirlar Hy'Qiin.  My congratulations!

Host CO_Capt_Kizlev says:
::stands motionless, not exactly fathoming this sudden change in his duty, and slowly accepts the handshake:: Luid: Sir...I thank you. ::turns to glance at the others, his blank look of disbelief showing::

Host Capt_Luid says:
Kizlev: I know you probably wanted to have more friends and your family here but as I said... things are in a turmoil just now. ::nods toward the Dublin::

CNS_Lt_Jakiel says:
::looks sadly at the vessel that is her home, but feels good that Kizlev can finally realize his dream::

Host Capt_Luid says:
:: Turns as some stewards enter the lounge pushing a couple of trays::

CTO_Ens_O_Neill says:
::wonders what kind of food were in the trays as he smiled::

Host Capt_Luid says:
ALL: I know it isn't much but I've arranged some refreshments for any celebration you might desire to have.

Host CO_Capt_Kizlev says:
::dwells on the word 'family' on his thoughts:: Luid: Yes, of course. Many changes...business as usual.

Host Capt_Luid says:
ALL: As ridiculous as it may seem few will know of or even guess the service you've provided the service, Earth... mankind.  I personally thank you for all you've done.

CNS_Lt_Jakiel says:
:: 'picks up' on Kizlev's most recent thought::  CO:  Perhaps we should visit Andoria soon?  It has been too long for you to be away?

CNS_Lt_Jakiel says:
::looks at the other captain:: Luid:  It is a strange thing to think about.  But if we had not...  ::just shakes her head, not wanting to go there::

Host Capt_Luid says:
All: I know the entire crew has been recognized with awards but those pieces of metal can hardly express the thanks you're due.

Host CO_Capt_Kizlev says:
Luid: Some refreshments for my crew are welcome. I understand they awarded my senior officers the Medal of Honor. I must pass on my thanks to the President and the Council for such a gracious honor, even if the circumstances for it will remain classified.

Host Capt_Luid says:
:: Nods at Captain Kizlev and decides the least said the best::

CTO_Ens_O_Neill says:
::smiles about his very first medal::

Host Capt_Luid says:
ALL: Please join me. :: gestures toward the table set up by the stewards::

Host CO_Capt_Kizlev says:
CNS: Andoria...yes, perhaps. But I would prefer a trip to Betazed first.

Host CO_Capt_Kizlev says:
::misses Andor's comforting icelands, yet knows there are some places there, particularly the home he grew up in, where he is no longer welcome::

CTO_Ens_O_Neill says:
::walks over to the table and takes a look around::

CNS_Lt_Jakiel says:
::smiles widely and kisses his cheek::  CO:  Truly?!  You would go to Betazed...and even see my father?  ::raises her eyebrow almost in disbelief::

CIV_LtJG_Chitwa says:
::glances over at the table, smiles, and takes a seat::

CTO_Ens_O_Neill says:
::takes some nachos as he glances over at the CO::

CNS_Lt_Jakiel says:
::looks longingly at the food, very hungry but had forgotten she was::

Host CO_Capt_Kizlev says:
CNS: Your father...?! Let's...uh, take one thing at a time, first. Ever tried a tuber root cinnamon twist? ::goes over to the table::

Host CO_Capt_Kizlev says:
::not thrilled to entertain thoughts of that slithery Kressari that calls himself Rhianna's 'father'::

CNS_Lt_Jakiel says:
::laughs softly and teases him::  CO:  And my grandfather will be ever so happy to see us, too.

Host Capt_Luid says:
::takes some dark ale and holds the glass up looking at the frost on the glass::

Host Capt_Luid says:
ALL: A toast. ::Holds glass out and up::

CTO_Ens_O_Neill says:
::holds up his nacho chip since he didn't get a drink::

Host CO_Capt_Kizlev says:
Self: Disappointing...no blood wine? ::grins as he finds a bottle of Andorian ale, and pours a glass for Rhianna and himself, then holds up his glass in toast::

CNS_Lt_Jakiel says:
::sniffs the odd alcohol and is not particularly keen on it but raises her glass::

Host Capt_Luid says:
ALL: To missing comrades and the crew of the U.S.S. Dublin.

CNS_Lt_Jakiel says:
::touches her glass to Luid's and the other of her senior crew members::  Luid:  Well said, Captain!

Host CO_Capt_Kizlev says:
ALL: Indeed. To the crew...and the future! ::clinks glasses with all the others::

CTO_Ens_O_Neill says:
::touches his chip to the Captain's glass carefully so that he doesn't get dip on it::

Host Capt_Luid says:
::Takes a long drink half emptying the glass::

CTO_Ens_O_Neill says:
::smiles as he eats his chip wondering what will happen next::

Host Capt_Luid says:
ALL: Ladies, Gentlemen. I know you are anxious to know your next mission is and I have to tell you it depends on the assessment of her. ::Nods at the Dublin::

Host CO_Capt_Kizlev says:
::drains nearly half the liquid in his glass, tasting what seems to be a young vintage, and not a bad year apparently::

Host Capt_Luid says:
::Turns to Kizlev:: CO: The stresses were much more severe than was predicted.

CTO_Ens_O_Neill says:
::looks at the ship and wonders if he could volunteer to help fix it::

Host CO_Capt_Kizlev says:
Luid: Oh? Surely it can be repaired. The spaceframe has been through a great deal worse before, hasn't it?

Host Capt_Luid says:
CO: That may be the problem Captain... too many stresses over the years.

CNS_Lt_Jakiel says:
All: My mother served on the Dublin.  It was her first commission...

Host CO_Capt_Kizlev says:
::swigs another intake of his ale, and gazes more heavily at Luid:: Luid: Captain...what are you saying?

CNS_Lt_Jakiel says:
All:  Tessa Jakiel came on board as its counselor.  But then she became her physician.  So long ago...

CTO_Ens_O_Neill says:
::drops his nachos onto the floor as he started to realize what would happen next::

Host Capt_Luid says:
ALL: I will ensure you are kept up to date on the Dublin's status. ::turns to Kizlev:: CO: The Dublin's time may have come.

CNS_Lt_Jakiel says:
::looks at O'Neill and then Chitwa and then at Kizlev in sadness::

CTO_Ens_O_Neill says:
Self: Oh my

Host CO_Capt_Kizlev says:
::his antennae rise up in sheer surprise, never thinking he'd hear that from anyone about the ship where he got his start as an officer:: Luid: I....see. ::exchanges looks with the others::

Host Capt_Luid says:
ALL: You may all continue you leave status until a decision is made. Just keep Headquarters aware of where you may be reached.

CTO_Ens_O_Neill says:
::raises hand:: Luid: Sir, Can I spend it aboard the Dublin?

Host Capt_Luid says:
::Looks at the chronometer on the bulkhead and raises his eyebrow:: CO: I must go now. I'll be in touch.

Host Capt_Luid says:
CTO: I don't see why not.

Host CO_Capt_Kizlev says:
Luid: Certainly. Thank you again for the hospitality, Captain.

CTO_Ens_O_Neill says:
Luid: Thank you, sir. ::smiles::

Host Capt_Luid says:
::Nods to them all and leaves the lounge::

CTO_Ens_O_Neill says:
Self: I'm staying there until they chance me off with a phaser.

Host CO_Capt_Kizlev says:
ALL: As the man said, stay in touch until a decision is made. Enjoy your shore leave. That is my standing order to you all.

Host Tim says:
<<<End Mission>>>
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