Host SM_Lilia says:
=/\= U.S.S. Elara Stardate 10602.05 "The Dig, part VI"=/\=

Host SM_Lilia says:
The USS Elara is safely docked at Starbase 123. It has been a week since the base was attacked. Repairs are well underway but the scars of the last battle are still very fresh.

Host SM_Lilia says:
Several ships are docked on the base including a medical ship dispatched specifically to care for Peter Pazoski's crew though hopes of them ever regaining their individualities are very slim.

Host SM_Lilia says:
The Elara first Officer was released to the hands of Dr Raythan. He seems to be in full control of his abilities and will be released for duty but he will be required to be followed closely by the Elara's CMO.

Host SM_Lilia says:
All senior staff are to report to a debriefing at the Starbase regarding recent events.

DRAMATIS PERSONAE

Terry Imrie is Captain Joseph Timrok (CO – Commanding Officer)
Peter Saunders is Commander Peter Pazoski (XO – Executive Officer)
Eldad Ben-Tovim is Commander Maor (CIV – Starfleet Intelligence Specialist)
Cosmo Starbuck is Lieutenant Cosmo Starbuck (CTO – Chief Tactical Officer)
Gordon Cindrić is Lieutenant John McKnight (CEO – Chief Engineering Officer)
Michael Jones is Lieutenant Mathar Raythan (CMO – Chief Medical Officer)
Scott Knight is Lieutenant JG Iain Sollo (TO – Tactical Officer)
Rob van den Dungen is Lieutenant JG Dalin Tar (OPS – Operations Officer)
Rob Lemmens is Lieutenant JG Nathaniel Nelson (CSO – Chief Science Officer)

Lilia Perfeito is Admiral Swan
Tim S. is Commander Sovak
Einar Sigurðsson is Jack O’Hare
John McDermott is John Sea

Stardate: 10602.05
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Host SM_Lilia says:
=/\= =/\= =/\= Begin Mission =/\= =/\= =/\=

CTO_LtJG_Starbuck says:
::at tactical, tacticilizing::

CEO_Lt_McKnight says:
::at engineering, engineerizing::

OPS_Ens_Tar says:
@ ::leaves his OPS Department briefing when he finished that and heads for the Starbase::

CO_Capt_Timrok says:
:: already en-route to the briefing ::

CTO_LtJG_Starbuck says:
::goes to the nearest transporter remembering the briefing and heads for the Starbase::

CSO_Ens_Nelson says:
@::Checks the time and notices he has only 5 mins left before attending the briefing. He runs through the corridors of the ship towards the docking exit.::

CIV_Cmdr_Maor says:
::Already in the briefing room aboard the SB, sitting quietly at the back while going over a PADD::

OPS_Ens_Tar says:
@::enters SB::

Host SM_Lilia says:
ACTION: All over the Starbase teams of engineers work on rebuilding, things slowly get back to work but the Starbase still has a long way to go to get to its sterile Starfleet base look

CEO_Lt_McKnight says:
@::leaves main engineering and heads for the transporter room::

Cmdr_Sovak says:
::Walking through the Starbase, on his way to the briefing room::

TO_Ens_Sollo says:
::heading for the briefing room looking out for the CO::

Host Admiral_Swan says:
ACTION: The Asian admiral enters the room nodding to Maor and takes a seat at the head of the table

OPS_Ens_Tar says:
::walks through the corridors of SB123 and sees everybody working::

CIV_Cmdr_Maor says:
::Glances up, he stands briefly and nods before returning to his seat and resuming his work::

Host Admiral_Swan says:
::plays around with a PADD holding a whole lot of reports::

TO_Ens_Sollo says:
::reaches the briefing room and peers inside::

CO_Capt_Timrok says:
:: arrives at the briefing room and enters - taking a second to look at who is present ::

CTO_LtJG_Starbuck says:
::moves around the Starbase quickly until he reaches the briefing room::

Cmdr_Sovak says:
::Enters the briefing room and takes a seat among the other present officers::

Host Admiral_Swan says:
::smiles as everyone enters::

OPS_Ens_Tar says:
::arrives at the briefing room, walks in, nods to the present people and sits down on a chair::

CSO_Ens_Nelson says:
::While running towards the briefing room on the Starbase, he trips over one of the toolboxes of an engineer when he rushes around a corner.:: Outloud: OUCH!

TO_Ens_Sollo says:
::spots the CO entering the room and starts after him:: CO: Sir?

Host Admiral_Swan says:
::as some might note, he is not wearing a SFI uniform like last time. Only a regular Admiral's uniform::

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
@ ::Gives his last directions to Nurse Teyna, and escorts Peter Pazoski out of Sickbay and to the docking with the Starbase::

CEO_Lt_McKnight says:
::materializes on the Starbase and heads for the briefing room::

CTO_LtJG_Starbuck says:
::takes a seat nodding in an expression meaning "I’m late::

CO_Capt_Timrok says:
TO: Yes ensign?

Host Admiral_Swan says:
CO: Captain, I am glad to see you again ::smiles:: All: you did a fine work. And though I am not fond of lateness I will wait a few minutes more for the rest

CEO_Lt_McKnight says:
::enters the briefing room looking around, noticing an empty seat::

TO_Ens_Sollo says:
::Shuts up when the Admiral addresses the CO::

CSO_Ens_Nelson says:
::He gets back up on his feet, but realizes he has a slight limp as he hops along around another corner into the briefing room.::

CO_Capt_Timrok says:
:: nods in acknowledgement to Swan ::

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
::Enters the Starbase, and surprisingly does not feel uncomfortable around Pazoski. He can understand that he might be lost in his thoughts considering all he has gone through. They approach the conference room::

CO_Capt_Timrok says:
:: turns his attention back to Sollo ::

CSO_Ens_Nelson says:
::With arriving at the room, he limps to a free chair and drops himself into it, sighing loud enough for at least a couple of others to hear.::

Cmdr_Sovak says:
::Takes out a padd and starts reading off it, waiting for the briefing to begin::

OPS_Ens_Tar says:
::looks at the CSO::

CIV_Cmdr_Maor says:
::Glances up at the Admiral's direction, he sighs then begins to study the new arrivals before returning his attention to his PADD. Shutting it off, he tosses it in front of his and remains silent::

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
::Arrives at the conference lounge, and walks with Pazoski to a chair. They sit side by side:: ALL: Hello everybody.

CSO_Ens_Nelson says:
::Sees the CSO watching and shrugs and whispers:: OPS: What?

TO_Ens_Sollo says:
CO: I know it's not the best time sir but I'd like to request a transfer to Flight control. ::smiles slightly::

CEO_Lt_McKnight says:
CMO: Hello there lieutenant.

Host Admiral_Swan says:
::nods to CMO and Pazoski and silently tells his aid to close the door::

OPS_Ens_Tar says:
::whispers:: CSO: You're a little out of breath, you had to run to get here in time? ::put on a small smile::

Host Admiral_Swan says:
All: I would like to formally congratulate you on saving this Starbase almost single handedly. But celebrations will wait

TO_Ens_Sollo says:
::shuts up again as the Admiral speaks::

Host Admiral_Swan says:
All: thanks to your investigation, we have found that the foreign Minister of Nova Pax, Mr. Anderson was secretly putting together an army to attack the Federation and perhaps the Romulan empire

CSO_Ens_Nelson says:
::Nods and whispers on.:: OPS: Not only that. A lousy engineer put his tool box in my path. Bruised my knee, which is hurting like hell. ::Hears the Admiral speak and decides to listen.::

Host Admiral_Swan says:
All: No one else on the colony appears to be involved. However, Anderson managed to infiltrate deeply into Starfleet by making puppets of our officers. This included leading the Elara to an almost certain death

CO_Capt_Timrok says:
:: looks a little surprised by the TO's request but says nothing and turns his attention to the admiral once again ::

Cmdr_Sovak says:
::Puts the padd down and looks at Swan as he speaks::

Host Admiral_Swan says:
All: among these are Admiral Ix's aids, The Commander of Starbase 123 and many others. These are, I am afraid all dead

TO_Ens_Sollo says:
::frowns:: Self: Death? when did that happen?

OPS_Ens_Tar says:
::nods to the CSO::

Host Admiral_Swan says:
::looks at Timrok specifically:: CO: your investigations on Admiral Ix were inconclusive and we found no further evidence against her. But she is to be reassigned back to headquarters for a desk job

CO_Capt_Timrok says:
:: remains passive at the news ::

Host Admiral_Swan says:
All: the target was all along Peter Pazoski. Due to classified reasons, his brain was open to be tampered with just enough to control him. Fortunately he fought back. and here he is

CTO_LtJG_Starbuck says:
Self: Why of course, inconclusive..

Host Admiral_Swan says:
All: I will now answer any questions you may have

CIV_Cmdr_Maor says:
::Glances up at the Admiral last remark, he quickly returns his attention back to his lap::

CEO_Lt_McKnight says:
::takes a look at the CO, seeing his reaction::

Host Admiral_Swan says:
::waits patiently to give his final announcements::

CTO_LtJG_Starbuck says:
Admiral_Swan: And about that mysterious Longfellow person?

Cmdr_Sovak says:
::Glances across the table to Starbuck::

Host Admiral_Swan says:
CTO: There is no mystery there Mr. Starbuck. Lt Longfellow was manipulated to shoot Pazoski's shuttle. He couldn't even talk due to his mind block. As a personal warning ... I would be careful about what I say about Longfellow Mr. Starbuck. But that matter will wait

Host Admiral_Swan says:
All: any more questions?

CO_Capt_Timrok says:
Admiral: Our investigation turned up evidence with a distinctly Romulan flavor to it. what involvement did the Romulans have in all of this?

Host Admiral_Swan says:
CO: The same as we did. They provided help to Nova Pax, Anderson abused that help and stole technology. Mr. smith has personally issued an apology for his lack of judgment in choosing his ministers

TO_Ens_Sollo says:
::quietly:: Self: I knew it!

CO_Capt_Timrok says:
Admiral: I'm sure that apology will be of great consolation to the families of the dead officers

Host Admiral_Swan says:
CO: I agree Captain and the colony will be closely monitored from now on but unfortunately we have no direct evidence against them

OPS_Ens_Tar says:
::nods in acknowledgement::

Host Admiral_Swan says:
All: I have 2 announcements

Host Admiral_Swan says:
All: One is that despite his medical condition, Mr. Pazoski is fit for duty so long as he is under the care of Dr Raythan and will obey him at all times

CEO_Lt_McKnight says:
::directs his vision back to Admiral Swan::

Host Admiral_Swan says:
All: Another is that Commander Sovak has accepted to take command of Starbase 123. I will be assigned here as well to coordinate the fleet

Host Admiral_Swan says:
All; If no one has anything else you are all dismissed. There is a small gathering in the lounge, I would like you t join. You are, after all, the heroes

CO_Capt_Timrok says:
:: raises an eyebrow at that last piece of news ::

Host Admiral_Swan says:
All: Ah .. one last thing

OPS_Ens_Tar says:
::thinks to himself: Pfew, Sovak at the Starbase, not bad, at least not at the Elara::

Host Admiral_Swan says:
All: I believe you all know Commander Maor. He will be ... helping you out for your next few assignments. that’s all

CO_Capt_Timrok says:
:: raises that eyebrow even higher ::

CIV_Cmdr_Maor says:
::Nods as he hears his name mentioned::

TO_Ens_Sollo says:
::wonders if there's anything else the Admiral wants to throw at us before we leave the room::

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
::Growing concerned about the height of the Captain's eye brow::

OPS_Ens_Tar says:
::nods to the Admiral and motions to stand up::

CO_Capt_Timrok says:
:: turns to face the TO :: TO: So, flight control?

Cmdr_Sovak says:
::Gets up from his seat and puts the padd away, then heads for the exit::

Host Admiral_Swan says:
::leaves into oblivion for the moment::

CSO_Ens_Nelson says:
::Tries to get up and drops back into his chair again, cursing something which has not yet been heard from him by any man before.::

TO_Ens_Sollo says:
CO: Aye sir... Back at the academy I spent a lot of time on the holodecks flying Saber class ships in battle simulations.

CTO_LtJG_Starbuck says:
::stands up and leaves the room quietly::

OPS_Ens_Tar says:
::looks at the CSO falling back into his chair:: CSO: You're all right or do you need some help? It's your knee I guess?

CO_Capt_Timrok says:
TO: i see, you aren't happy at tactical?

CSO_Ens_Nelson says:
::Nods and swears a little again:: OPS: Yes, that blo... that darn knee. Can you see the CMO somewhere?

CTO_LtJG_Starbuck says:
::waits outside the room::

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
XO: Well it seems that you're back on duty again. Are you ready for this?

TO_Ens_Sollo says:
CO: It's not so much that sir, more that I notice that we still don't have a full time FCO and with my Tactical knowledge I could be valuable at the helm working in conjunction with the CTO.

Cmdr_Sovak says:
::Heads out of the door and follows the rest to the party::

XO_LtCmdr_Pazoski says:
::comes out of the trancelike state he has been in for the entire length of the "de-briefing":: CMO: I think that is the question I am meant to be asking you

CO_Capt_Timrok says:
TO: Well, its not what I would recommend, and you've been doing a good job so far -i hate to lose a good tactical officer, but if its what you really want then ok, I’ll file the paperwork when we get back

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
XO: Well you're certainly physically fit for duty, the surgery was a success. Partially in thanks to the prior Elara Doctor who worked on you following your father's modification of your mind.

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
XO: Emotionally I'm not so sure. ::Pauses:: You've been through quite an ordeal.

CO_Capt_Timrok says:
TO: now we better get a move on - there is more business to take care of

TO_Ens_Sollo says:
::smiles:: CO: Thank you sir. ::stands and heads for the bar::

CTO_LtJG_Starbuck says:
::waits for the CO to finish with Sollo then "intercepts" him:: CO: Sir...

CO_Capt_Timrok says:
:: stands up and faces Starbuck :: CTO: Yes?

OPS_Ens_Tar says:
::looks around:: CSO: There he is. ::walks over to the CMO:: CMO/XO: Sorry to interrupt this conversation, Sirs, but the CMO's assistance is needed.

XO_LtCmdr_Pazoski says:
CMO: I am sure I will be through much worse before my time is up.  Better that I get this over and done with now though.

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
OPS: What seems to be the problem, Ensign?

CTO_LtJG_Starbuck says:
::pulls him a little aside:: CO: Sir.. you probably know i have a a week or so of shore leave stocked up.. and I would like to request that shore leave.. get my head clear

CSO_Ens_Nelson says:
::Grabs his knee as he tries to put a slight bit of pressure on it by standing up. His face tells a thousand stories... all aren't all that pleasant.::

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
XO: All right. Well, if you feel the need to talk to me, my office is always open. I was a Counselor before a Doctor. Also, be sure to be in for your checkup tomorrow.

OPS_Ens_Tar says:
CMO: Ensign Nelson got injured on the way to the briefing. Could you please come over and look?

XO_LtCmdr_Pazoski says:
::nods to the CMO and makes a mental note::

CO_Capt_Timrok says:
:: nods :; CTO: indeed, you've certainly earned it, but not until after this party - your not getting out of it

Cmdr_Sovak says:
::Enters the room the party is supposed to take place and notices no-one has arrived there yet::

CTO_LtJG_Starbuck says:
CO: Of course ..ow.. and.. if it's of no problem.. the same would apply for officer Ania Sentai... ::waits for a reaction:: I think you get my point.. ::winks::

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
::Nods and walks over:: CSO: Mr. Nelson, what did you do to yourself? ::Said with a slight humor in his voice::

CEO_Lt_McKnight says:
::gets up from his chair, still holding an engineering PADD:: Self: Repairs - right.

Jack_O`Hare says:
::notices an officer enter the bar:: Cmdr: Welcome, welcome!

CO_Capt_Timrok says:
:: mutters something :: CTO: undoubtedly

OPS_Ens_Tar says:
::smiles as he hears the CMO's comments to the CSO::

CSO_Ens_Nelson says:
::Not really appreciating the humor he looks up, still holding his knee.:: CMO: Not what I did, but that horrible engineer along the way. I tripped over his toolbox.

XO_LtCmdr_Pazoski says:
::gets up from his table and makes his way swiftly out of the room, takes a moment in the corridor to come to a decision::

CTO_LtJG_Starbuck says:
CO: Right then.. see you at the party ::shakes his hand and leaves  for the lounge::

TO_Ens_Sollo says:
::wanders into the bar:: Jack: Am I in the right place? I thought there was supposed to be a party.

Cmdr_Sovak says:
::Nods at Jack:: Jack: Hello... Thank you.. Do you have any tea..?

CO_Capt_Timrok says:
:: enters the lounge with the party already starting ::

Jack_O`Hare says:
Cmdr: Tea? Come on Commander! After what you guys pulled, you must get a real drink ! ::grins and leans onto the bar table::

Jack_O`Hare says:
::notices people starting to gather::

Jack_O`Hare says:
::puts his hands in the air as the crew enters the bar:: All: Welcome, welcome the intrepid crew of the Elara! We were told to expect you tonight! ::smiles at the crew:: We...::points to himself and his fellow bartender:: Will see that heroes like you have a great time tonight!

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
CSO: Well I unfortunately did not bring any diagnostic tools with me, but it looks like you may have harmed a ligament.

John Sea says:
::setting up his bar, petting his 150 pound Alaskan Husky who is moving tables into place::

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
CSO: I'll site to site beam us to Sickbay, and hopefully have you back here in a jiffy.

CTO_LtJG_Starbuck says:
::gets a drink from the closest dispenser and looks around the view of the station, then mutters to himself:: Self: Yep old Cosmo boy.. you earned it..

Cmdr_Sovak says:
::Raises an eyebrow:: Jack: Some tea would do, really...

CSO_Ens_Nelson says:
::looks confused:: CMO: My what?!? Can I eat that?

Jack_O`Hare says:
Cmdr: You Vulcans...never understood you lot. Well alright. ::walks to a replicator:: Computer: Tea, warm.

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
::Quirks mouth:: CSO: Well, I'm certain some species out there would enjoy to feast on that portion of your anatomy, but I wouldn't recommend you do it.

TO_Ens_Sollo says:
Jack: I'll have one of those too... but Irish it up a bit.

XO_LtCmdr_Pazoski says:
::decides that the hell he will receive from the CO is not worth not attending this "party" and makes his way towards the lounge, pulling up as many reserves of mental energy as he can muster::

John Sea says:
::polishes his counter as his Husky greedily eyes the buffet with his blue eyes::

CSO_Ens_Nelson says:
::Looking even more confused.:: CMO: Okay, but... what about the party?

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
CSO: It'll be quick. Not even ten minutes.

Jack_O`Hare says:
::hands the cup of tea to the commander:: Cmdr: Enjoy commander!

CO_Capt_Timrok says:
:: steps up to the band and dismisses the lead singer quietly::

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
CSO: Unless of course you'd like to damage it more and dance the night away?

Jack_O`Hare says:
CO: Captain!! What can I get you? ::smiles wide::

Cmdr_Sovak says:
::Takes the cup and nods:: Jack: Thank you. ::Wanders off further into the room, looking around, taking in the details of the place::

OPS_Ens_Tar says:
CMO/CSO: I'll leave you two together and see you at the party. ::heads for the party::

John Sea says:
River wind:  Now River the buffet isn't for us  <River wind> ::paws over eyes::

CSO_Ens_Nelson says:
::Sighs:: CMO: Well, alright then... but you owe me a few drinks then.

Jack_O`Hare says:
::notices a young ensign:: TO: Sorry there son, didn't hear you. What can I get you?

CO_Capt_Timrok says:
:: speaks into the microphone :; All: Can i have your attention please

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
CSO: Synthehol it is. There's a new derivative that clears your sinuses!

OPS_Ens_Tar says:
::enters lounge::

John Sea says:
::mumbles friends Romans countrymen lend me your ears::

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
*SB OPS* This is Lieutenant Mathar Raythan, Chief Medical Officer of the Elara, I am requesting a site to site beam out to the Elara sickbay please, thank you.

XO_LtCmdr_Pazoski says:
::hesitates for a moment before entering the lounge, slips in while everyone’s attention is being held by the CO::

CIV_Cmdr_Maor says:
::Glances up at the CO's direction, he moves past the OPS as he makes his way towards one of the empty tables::

TO_Ens_Sollo says:
Jack: I'll have an Irish coffee, 80% Irish, 20% coffee. ::smiles::

Jack_O`Hare says:
::grins at the TO:: TO: You got it son! ::walks over to the replicator and orders the coffee::

Cmdr_Sovak says:
::Looks up at Timrok and listens, sipping his tea::

CO_Capt_Timrok says:
All: I want to congratulate my crew on a job well done, but unfortunately being so busy has meant that a few matters have been allowed to slip past my attention. I will now take this opportunity to straighten this out

Host SM_Lilia says:
<sb OPS>*CMO* We are during the process of transporter maintenance, we will beam you as soon as possible

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
Self: Hmph.

Jack_O`Hare says:
::grabs a bottle from under the table and pours into the coffee::

John Sea says:
<River wind> ::starts to follow the CMO around::

Jack_O`Hare says:
TO: There we go son! Real coffee! ::places the drink on the table::

CSO_Ens_Nelson says:
::Looks at the CMO:: CMO: They're what? What should I do? Magically engineer a few wheels under this chair?

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
CSO: Hold on a moment, I should be able to find a med. kit. Get you an anesthetic.

TO_Ens_Sollo says:
::picks up the coffee and takes a sip:: Jack: Perfect, just the way I like it.

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
::Pets the rather large dog as he walks by, looking for a medical kit::

Jack_O`Hare says:
TO: Of course it's perfect. ::grins and hits him in the shoulder::

CEO_Lt_McKnight says:
::looks for some wine, trying not to take his attention off the captains speech::

John Sea says:
<River wind> ::paws at the CMO::

Jack_O`Hare says:
CEO: Lieutenant, Lieutenant! I don't see a drink in your hand!

TO_Ens_Sollo says:
::grins and turns to see who else has arrived::

CSO_Ens_Nelson says:
::looks around to see if there is someone around that can bring him a drink.::

OPS_Ens_Tar says:
::walks over to the bar and orders a tea::

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
River wind: And who might you be? ::Opens one of those nifty emergency panels that they manage to stow around, and finds himself a rather small medical kit:: Here we go. ::Walks over to the CSO::

Jack_O`Hare says:
::looks at the Ensign:: OPS: Tea? Tea? What's up with this crew tonight? ::shakes his head and orders some more tea::

John Sea says:
<River wind> ::tries to get at that nifty chew toy the CMO has in his hand::

CO_Capt_Timrok says:
All: would Lieutenant Junior Grade Tar, Lieutenant Junior grade Sollo and Lieutenant Junior grade Nelson please step forward

OPS_Ens_Tar says:
Jack: I just want to stay awake ::smiles::

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
::Maneuvers the kit away from the rather large dog::

CEO_Lt_McKnight says:
Jack: Well, I'm trying to find some good wine, something blackish. ::nods at Jack::

Jack_O`Hare says:
::hands him a cup of tea:: OPS: Well here you are ::smiles::

Jack_O`Hare says:
::sees a man standing by the bar::

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
::Hears the CSO's name:: Oh bother. CSO: One moment, Mr. Nelson! ::Pulls out a pain reliever and injects it into the CSO:: There, you should feel better. Don't walk on that leg, I'll help you up there!

John Sea says:
<River wind> ::greedily eyes the medkit:: Aloud: Woof!

OPS_Ens_Tar says:
::frowns as he hears his name with Lieutenant Junior Grade in front of it::

TO_Ens_Sollo says:
::frowns and shakes his head before stepping up to the CO::

Jack_O`Hare says:
::walks over to another Ensign:: CSO: 'Ello there Ensign. What can I get you ?

OPS_Ens_Tar says:
Jack: Did my ears fool me? Did I just hear the words Lieutenant Junior Grade Tar?

CSO_Ens_Nelson says:
::Hears his name and rests on the CMO to easy up there with the others::

Jack_O`Hare says:
::leans on the table:: OPS: You better get up there son.

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
::Helps the CSO up to the Captain::

CSO_Ens_Nelson says:
::whispers:: CMO: Thanks.

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
CSO: No problem, Lieutenant. ::Smiles::

JohnSea says:
<River wind> ::begins chewing on the medkit:: growllll knaw

OPS_Ens_Tar says:
::sighs:: Jack: Erm, I think I will. I'll get back for my tea I guess. ::walks over to the Captain::

Jack_O`Hare says:
::smiles as he sees the promotion taking place and winks at his fellow bartender:: John: Time to break out the Champagne ? ::grins::

CO_Capt_Timrok says:
All: Congratulations gentlemen on your long overdue promotions :: hands each of the officers a box-o-pips and shakes them by the hand

CTO_LtJG_Starbuck says:
::claps Outloud almost forgetting he is at a party::

John Sea says:
Jack: But of course

Jack_O`Hare says:
::claps loudly and whistles::

TO_Ens_Sollo says:
::smiles and takes the box:: CO: Thank you sir.

Jack_O`Hare says:
::retrieves a few bottles of Champagne from the cabinets:: John: You get the glasses then.

Cmdr_Sovak says:
::Just looks and listens, still sipping his tea::

OPS_Ens_Tar says:
::shivers:: CO: Thank you. ::shakes his hand::

CO_Capt_Timrok says:
CTO: Please step forward

John Sea says:
<River> ::starts to try to shake the kit loose from the CMO thrashing his head from side to side::

CSO_Ens_Nelson says:
::Looks somewhat surprised and nearly looses his stability on his one still functioning knee.:: CO: Thank you sir ::And tries to reach for the box of pips after shaking the CO's hand. He struggles to hold on to the CMO for support.::

CTO_LtJG_Starbuck says:
:: steps forward not knowing if this is a joke or for real::

TO_Ens_Sollo says:
::fits his new half pip to his collar::

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
::Leans so the CSO can get his pips::

CIV_Cmdr_Maor says:
::Glances up as he notices the XO, he nods as he catches his attention:: XO: Aren't you supposed to be up there with the Captain?

Jack_O`Hare says:
::pours the glasses full of Champagne with John::

CO_Capt_Timrok says:
CTO: Unfortunately due to a long standing and little known regulation I’m not allowed to have four Lieutenant Junior Grades in the senior staff

XO_LtCmdr_Pazoski says:
CIV: I don't think it would be appropriate for me to be up there at the moment

CTO_LtJG_Starbuck says:
Self: Yey.. I’m getting demoted

CO_Capt_Timrok says:
CTO: But I found I can get around it by promoting you to Lieutenant

CIV_Cmdr_Maor says:
::Nods:: XO: You look like you could use a drink. ::Gestures::

CTO_LtJG_Starbuck says:
::feels proud:: CO: Thank you sir. ::gets his pips::

CO_Capt_Timrok says:
:: hands the CTO his pips :: CTO: Congratulations and well done :: shakes Cosmo's hand ::

OPS_LtJG_Tar says:
::claps for the CTO::

Jack_O`Hare says:
::takes the plate full of champagne glasses and walks into the crowd::

CSO_LtJG_Nelson says:
::Nods to the others who got promoted as to say congratulations as he struggled to put on his new shiny pips.::

TO_LtJG_Sollo says:
::raises his mug::

XO_LtCmdr_Pazoski says:
::shakes his head at the CIV:: CIV: If you don't mind I would prefer to wallow in my down despair for a little while.  I don't feel like celebrating getting some innocent officers killed.

CEO_Lt_McKnight says:
::walks to the CTO and shakes his big blue hairy hand::

OPS_LtJG_Tar says:
::sees Jack giving out champagne:: Jack: I guess I won't have tea. ::smiles::

CTO_Lt_Starbuck says:
CEO: Heh thanks ::pats his shoulder::

CIV_Cmdr_Maor says:
XO: Suit yourself.

Cmdr_Sovak says:
::Finishes his tea and walks towards the bad::

Jack_O`Hare says:
OPS: Not at all.. Lieutenant! ::smiles::

CO_Capt_Timrok says:
Sollo: you're transfer to flight control will be completed within the hour, just don't crash my ship

Cmdr_Sovak says:
::Puts his glass down on the bar and turns towards the exit::

CSO_LtJG_Nelson says:
::looks over to the CMO, his pain very much just a bad feeling.:: CMO: Well, I could sure use that drink now.

OPS_LtJG_Tar says:
::takes his champagne and raises his glass::

XO_LtCmdr_Pazoski says:
::gives the CIV a weak smile and wonders at his future::

TO_LtJG_Sollo says:
CO: I'll do my best but I can't guarantee anything. ::raises his mug to the CO and winks with a big grin::

Jack_O`Hare says:
::hears the CSO's comment and walks to him:: CSO: Care for a drink Lieutenant. ::smiles and hands him a glass::

CSO_LtJG_Nelson says:
::Nods:: Jack: Please something strong... something’s old and stale please. I need to drink this away. ::Points at his knee::

Jack_O`Hare says:
CSO: Well head over to the bar, my friend John will help you out with that problem son.

John Sea says:
<River wind> Aloud: Woof

OPS_LtJG_Tar says:
::walks over to the CSO:: CSO: Congratulations with your promotion. It's better than your knee. ::smiles::

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
Jack: No, he'll drink when he's back. ::Glares at the CSO:: Not with that anesthetic in your system.

CSO_LtJG_Nelson says:
::Tries to smile:: OPS: Indeed it is, thanks. Yours seem to shine as new as well.

Cmdr_Sovak says:
::Leaves the bar and heads to his new office::

Host SM_Lilia says:
=/\= =/\= =/\= End Mission =/\= =/\= =/\=
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