USS GENEVA MISSION TRANSCRIPT – 9910.22

Host Bob_AGM says:
=/\==/\==/\=RESUME MISSION=/\==/\==/\=

SO_Shras says:
@:: checking faded comm readings on tricorders ::

OPS_Jude says:
@:: beginning to wake up from another nap, wondering where he is... ::

CMO_Immolisius says:
@::tries to communicate to the Guardian telepathically::

CMO_Immolisius says:
@::Runs::

FCO_Tovik says:
@::on the planet::

TO_Asmodeius says:
::Scans the planet and Nebula::

XO_Modane says:
@CSO/SO/FCO: Can both of you come here please

CTO_Ian says:
::on ship::

MO_Tran says:
::On the Geneva::

SO_Shras says:
@ XO: Yes sir! :: walks to XO ::

FCO_Tovik says:
@::walks over to the XO::

CO_Rikerson says:
:: sits in his chair in his RR ::

CIV_Tucker says:
::On the Geneva in Main Engineering.::

Guardian says:
@::slowly walks around observing::

CTO_Ian says:
::frozen in time on ship::

TO_Asmodeius says:
::Sends the results of his scans over to OPS::

XO_Modane says:
@FCO/ CSO/ SO: We need to find a way to contact the ship. Has anyone seen or heard from the Guardian?

OPS_Jude says:
Guardian: You hoo...

OPS_Jude says:
@ Guardian: You hoo...

FCO_Tovik says:
@XO: No Sir, I have not.

CMO_Immolisius says:
::Tries to Communicate to the Guardian telepathically,  telling the guardian to come to him and he will ask the guardian a riddle, or is the guardian sacred to be asked a riddle::

CSO_Jerah says:
@::on planet surface, doing scans::

CO_Rikerson says:
:: does some stuff around there ::

SO_Shras says:
@ XO: No sir but for a brief moment I picked a faint comm signal on scans, I'm trying to amplify

Guardian says:
@::walks over to the OPS::  OPS:  yes?

OPS_Jude says:
@ Guardian: I doubt you can stump me.  Your riddles are old and known by the Tricksters of Risa, and you're looking at one.

XO_Modane says:
@CSO/FCO/SO: Any ideas on how we might contact the ship?

MO_Tran says:
::walks towards quarters::

CTO_Ian says:
::walks around the bridge::

CO_Rikerson says:
:: hopes that the XO is doing all right ::

OPS_Jude says:
@Guardian: Any riddles left, old man?

CMO_Immolisius says:
@::Runs and runs::

SO_Shras says:
@ XO: Well if we look at the range and powers of the Guardian, I doubt your small tool will do much here

Guardian says:
@::looks at the OPS::  OPS:  Do I know you?

SO_Shras says:
@ XO: We are better to negotiate our way out...

FCO_Tovik says:
@XO:  Maybe we could..... uhhhhh......we could try to move to a different region of the planet.

OPS_Jude says:
@Guardian: Maybe not, but I sure know you, Guardian... 

TO_Asmodeius says:
::Continues to scan the planet and nebula looking for anything strange and out of the ordinary::

XO_Modane says:
@SO: Summon the Guardian.

CTO_Ian says:
TO: any thing new

TO_Asmodeius says:
CTO: No sir still looking but OPS may have found something that I missed.

CO_Rikerson says:
:: mumbles that stupid riddle of the Guardian.  The riddle was clever, but the transporting into the water wasn't::

OPS_Jude says:
@Guardian: Impress me with your intelligence - my crewmates and me await your next enigma.

CMO_Immolisius says:
@::Tries to communicate to the guardian telepathically, help me! You are going to get me killed by these Ugly Viruses::

Guardian says:
@OPS: Hmmm... Well, if you insist on a riddle, I will give you the one you desire...   What walks on 4 legs in the morning, 2 in the noon and 3 in the evening?

MO_Tran says:
::Changes into uniform::

CTO_Ian says:
TO: do you still have your wings, at first I thought I was seeing pixies or something?

SO_Shras says:
@ XO: Huh! Ok! Guardian: Guardian! Where are you!

CO_Rikerson says:
:: decides to go onto the Bridge ::

OPS_Jude says:
@Guardian: Easy.  Baby in the morning crawling, adult at noon walking, and an old man in the evening with a cane.  Don't you have anything harder?  Do you insult my intelligence?

SO_Shras says:
@ XO: Cannot get its attention, can't see it either

CO_Rikerson says:
:: walks to and out the door of the RR onto the Bridge ::

XO_Modane says:
@ALL: Lets look it.

Guardian says:
@::watches as the OPS begins to age::  OPS:  You desired an old man... what more do you wish?  ::turns around, her golden hair flying in the breeze::

CSO_Jerah says:
@::sees Shras off in the distance shouting for the Guardian::

OPS_Jude says:
@Guardian: I wish to present you with a riddle, do you accept?

CTO_Ian says:
TO: keep an eye on the sensor grid and I think I still owe you holodeck tournament

CO_Rikerson says:
:: has a funny feeling about OPS ::

Guardian says:
@::is off as another calls her::

SO_Shras says:
@ XO: Maybe we can check for those strange readings we had when the Guardian was doing its pranks...

TO_Asmodeius says:
CTO: will do sir and your right you do owe me.

CO_Rikerson says:
:: or at least that's what his senses tell him ::

CO_Rikerson says:
:: sits in his command chair ::

CMO_Immolisius says:
@Guardian: You Fool!!!!!!!  Help Me!!!!  ::Runs as fast as he can as he is now getting exhausted::

OPS_Jude says:
@::Voice crackles..:: Guardian: Will you return me to my normal self... if I can stump.. you?

Guardian says:
@OPS:  You will need to find the old man you have so much concern for.

CTO_Ian says:
::Notices the TO still has wings:: TO: you want me to try to remove those or are you growing fond of them

TO_Asmodeius says:
CTO: Yup still have my wings, but I have them folded against my back at the moment, sir.

SO_Shras says:
@ XO: Again those readings, but more distant...

CMO_Immolisius says:
@::Feels his ankles hurt as he takes each step::

XO_Modane says:
@:: yelling:: Guardian: I am tired of these games! Show your Self!

Guardian says:
@::comes upon the XO and SO and smiles at them.::  XO/SO:  You are looking for something?

SO_Shras says:
@ XO: The Guardian acted again, but where!

CIV_Tucker says:
::Continues scans::

TO_Asmodeius says:
CTO: Actually I can of like this wings, sir.

XO_Modane says:
@Guardian: Release our ship!

MO_Tran says:
::Steps out of quarters into the corridor::

Guardian says:
@XO: How would you like it released?

CTO_Ian says:
CO: who wouldn't. You could be one of the best espionage officers in the fleet you can move wherever.

CO_Rikerson says:
:: makes notes on his console ::

XO_Modane says:
@Guardian: whatever you done to it ...undo it! I do not have time to play these games.

SO_Shras says:
@ Guardian: Just make everything like it was before we went down here

Guardian says:
@XO: But you are wrong, you have time as you wish it... for now it is no more.

CO_Rikerson says:
:: hearing very little of what the CTO said, he turns to him ::

CO_Rikerson says:
CTO: What was that, Lt.?

CMO_Immolisius says:
@::Yells:: Guardian: You!  You!  Errrrrrr!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!

TO_Asmodeius says:
CTO: Yup who would think to look up for me, sir.

XO_Modane says:
@:: face turns red :: Guardian: I am asking you ...undo your ....magic.

CTO_Ian says:
CO: sorry sir I was thinking and that with those wings the TO has he be pretty good at combat

Guardian says:
@::shakes her head::  XO:  the magic you look for is yours... unwind, use your creative mind

MO_Tran says:
::heads for sickbay::

CO_Rikerson says:
CTO: That's true

Conundrum says:
@::Hobbles out of nowhere:: CMO: What are you yelling about!?

XO_Modane says:
@Guardian: I am asking you..... Release our ship!!

CTO_Ian says:
CO: sir, do you think there is any way to get rid of this prankster

CO_Rikerson says:
CTO: I'm not sure.

CMO_Immolisius says:
@::Just keeps running::

Guardian says:
@::looks at the XO, then slowly opens her hands and allows a small ship to fly out between them::  XO: They are released.

Conundrum says:
@::Pops in front of the CMO and smiles::

CMO_Immolisius says:
@::Screams:: What the!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!

XO_Modane says:
@COM: USS Geneva: Away Team to USS Geneva, please respond.

CO_Rikerson says:
COM: XO: Geneva here.  Go ahead, Commander

CSO_Jerah says:
@::looks around...realizing she must have blacked out for a moment::

Conundrum says:
@CMO: I could ask the same. ::Smiles::

Guardian says:
@::looks at the SO::

CMO_Immolisius says:
@::looks at what just popped in front of him ::Who are you, what are you...

XO_Modane says:
@Guardian: Why are you doing this?

CIV_Tucker says:
::scans really go haywire.  Am I still dreaming::

CSO_Jerah says:
@::tries to get her bearings... is lost::

SO_Shras says:
@ Guardian: Don't look at me!

OPS_Jude says:
@Guardian: I suppose you aren't going... too ask for it... so.. I will give it to you... answer me this, There is a certain crime, that if it is attempted, is punishable, but if it is committed, is not punishable. What is the crime? 

Guardian says:
@::looks sadly at the XO::  XO/SO: we had thought you were an advanced race.  Were we wrong?

Conundrum says:
@CMO: I am older and younger than time. And just who are you?

CO_Rikerson says:
:: Seems that he didn't talk loud enough or he was thinking about it ::

SO_Shras says:
@Guardian: Well, If you consider bad humor has advancement, then you’re are the most advanced...

OPS_Jude says:
@Guardian: Afraid to answer for fear you don't know or will be incorrect? ANSWER the question sage!

CMO_Immolisius says:
@Conundrum: I am a Medical officer that was put here by a person called the Guardian, I’m from the starship Geneva.

Guardian says:
@::turns to the OPS::  I am not the old one you speak of, but I will play.

CTO_Ian says:
TO: are you noticing on your console that the clocks are stopped

XO_Modane says:
@Guardian: Do you wish to ask me more questions?? Is that it?

TO_Asmodeius says:
::Continues to scan the planet and Nebula::

CMO_Immolisius says:
@::Yells very Loudly:: Guardian: Show Yourself!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!

CSO_Jerah says:
@::uses her tricorder to find direction of the crew::

TO_Asmodeius says:
CTO: Yes sir, I’m hoping that are scans might give us a clue as to what is going on here.

Guardian says:
@::looks sadly at the XO::  XO:  No

CO_Rikerson says:
:: thinks of everything about the planet, then writes it in the note ::

Guardian says:
@SO:  Do I consider your bad humor advancement?  No.

CTO_Ian says:
TO: do a molecular scan outside the ship, particles should be moving and if not time is stopped outside

SO_Shras says:
@:: puts tricorder on continuous scan and analyze to penetrate the Guardian mystery ::

Conundrum says:
@CMO: Calm down now! Ah yes the Guardian I know her well. ::Grins::

XO_Modane says:
@Guardian: So what is it than?

TO_Asmodeius says:
CTO: Will do sir.

SO_Shras says:
@ Guardian: Sorry I wasn't clear, YOUR bad humor...

CMO_Immolisius says:
@Conundrum:  How do you know her?!

TO_Asmodeius says:
::Does a molecular scan outside  the ship::

Guardian says:
@SO:  I feel only sorrow for you.  I have yet to receive any humor let alone bad one.  ::looks at OPS and considers the question::

Guardian says:
OPS:  the crime of failure?

Conundrum says:
@CMO: We are one flesh.

CO_Rikerson says:
:: stops what he's doing and stretches ::

OPS_Jude says:
@Guardian: Incorrect - Give me my correct age back and you will know the answer.

TO_Asmodeius says:
::Sends his results over to OPS::

Guardian says:
@XO:  free your imagination....

CMO_Immolisius says:
@What do you mean, can you get me out of here?

XO_Modane says:
@Guardian: What do you mean?

SO_Shras says:
@ Guardian: Well, from me, you won't receive any because my only goal is to get away from your powers with the rest of the crew and the ship as we were, before we discovered your planet

CSO_Jerah says:
@::walks about and thinks she hears something in the distance::

Guardian says:
@::looks at OPS and smiles::  OPS:  The only difference between men and boys is.....

Conundrum says:
@CMO: What do you think?

CMO_Immolisius says:
@Conundrum: If you are one.  Yes I think you can.

CSO_Jerah says:
@::starts to jog in direction of the sounds, tired of being lost and alone::

CO_Rikerson says:
:: hopes to see the XO soon ::

Guardian says:
::looks hopefully at OPS::  OPS:  your youth is in the answer...

TO_Asmodeius says:
CTO: Have found nothing so far, sir.

CMO_Immolisius says:
@::Sighs::

CTO_Ian says:
TO: what are we to do

CSO_Jerah says:
@::finally hears voices clearly... recognizes some of them::

Conundrum says:
@CMO: One what? Never mind do me a favor riddle me this.......................

SO_Shras says:
@:: try to locate any source of energy or any unusual phenomenon ::

TO_Asmodeius says:
CTO: We could try and scan for some chronoton particles, sir.

CTO_Ian says:
TO: okay, go ahead, I’ll try to monitor the stars

XO_Modane says:
@Guardian: I have a riddle for you.

TO_Asmodeius says:
CTO: Roger sir.

XO_Modane says:
@Guardian: I never was, I am always to be, No one ever saw me, nor ever will, And yet I am the confidence of all, To live and breathe on this terrestrial ball.

Guardian says:
@::turns expectantly to the XO with a growing smile::  XO:  Yes?

TO_Asmodeius says:
::Sets scanners to try to scan for some chronoton particles::

CTO_Ian says:
::start's the computer to analyze the star and celestial movements

CMO_Immolisius says:
@Conundrum: Only if you help me get rid of the Guardian.

Conundrum says:
@CMO: Let me think.....................

Guardian says:
XO:  Life?

CO_Rikerson says:
:: does some more things on the notes of the mission ::

OPS_Jude says:
@Guardian: The price of his toys..

CMO_Immolisius says:
@Conundrum: I am tired, Hurry!

XO_Modane says:
@Guardian: that would not be the right answer.

Guardian says:
@::smiles at OPS as he quickly returns to his youth::

Guardian says:
@::taps her lips::  XO:  Hmmm....

CSO_Jerah says:
@::finally sees SO off in the distance...swears she did this before::

OPS_Jude says:
@::decides to shut-up for now ::

CTO_Ian says:
TO: the stars aren’t changing

Guardian says:
XO:  Air?

TO_Asmodeius says:
CTO: Neither is there any movement with the chronoton particles, sir.

CTO_Ian says:
CO: time isn’t changing where stuck in some sort of our own time frame

XO_Modane says:
@Guardian: No, that is not the answer.

CMO_Immolisius says:
@Conundrum: Hurry, I want you to, If you can. Make the Geneva and her crew never come to this cursed planet.

Guardian says:
@XO: The riddle is yours.  What is the answer?

CO_Rikerson says:
CTO: How is that possible?

Conundrum says:
@CMO: What is the mystery of my name?

XO_Modane says:
@Guardian: The answer is tomorrow.

SO_Shras says:
@:: looks up off his tricorder and sees the CSO :: CSO: Hey were have you been?

CTO_Ian says:
CO: probably the Guardian, but this power would have to be extremely powerful

Guardian says:
@XO:  Excellent ::vanishes into tomorrow::

TO_Asmodeius says:
CO: Sir we seem to be caught is some kind of temporal time bubble, sir.

CSO_Jerah says:
@::hears SO calling her just as she was going to call him:: SO: Hey...

CMO_Immolisius says:
@Conundrum: WE of the Federation do not like to be toyed with!

CO_Rikerson says:
CTO/TO: This sounds like the works of the Guardian.

CSO_Jerah says:
@SO: I don't know what happened... strange things on this planet.

CTO_Ian says:
CO: we could age decades while every one doesn't change outside the ship

SO_Shras says:
@ CSO: Do you have your tricorder, I've got readings here that the EO found earlier

CSO_Jerah says:
@SO: Yes...what did he find?

SO_Shras says:
@ CSO: I'm attempting to find out what is behind all that Guardian prankster thing...

CMO_Immolisius says:
@::Yells:: Guardian: Show Yourself!

CO_Rikerson says:
CTO/TO: Well, I trust that Comdr. Modane is working on getting us out.   Meanwhile, see what you can find out.

SO_Shras says:
@ :: shows CSO the tricorder data ::

TO_Asmodeius says:
CO: Agreed sir maybe if we could stump him or something he might let us go if not we could be in some serous trouble, sir.

CO_Rikerson says:
TO: I know.  Hopefully the XO is doing that now.

CSO_Jerah says:
@ SO: The Guardian...so I have heard. ::looks at the readings::

TO_Asmodeius says:
CO: Will continue scan in hope's of finding a way out sir.

CTO_Ian says:
CO/TO: I’ll try to find a way to get time back to normal, but I might need some of your access codes to the more classified temporal research

Guardian says:
@::takes the ship into her hands and looks into the view screen::  Crew: perhaps there is hope for you after all.  ::releases the tiny ship form its bubble and watches it grow as it ascends to space::

SO_Shras says:
@ CSO: I think that we might be able to get away if we find the "source" of the powers behind that

CMO_Immolisius says:
@Conundrum: Your secret is that you rule the Guardian!

CTO_Ian says:
CO: my clock is working again I think we are released

CSO_Jerah says:
@SO: Yes, agreed...there must be some way.

XO_Modane says:
@Guardian: Thank you very much

CO_Rikerson says:
CTO: Good.

XO_Modane says:
@Guardian: I have one final riddle for you.

XO_Modane says:
@Guardian: Runs over fields and woods all day, Under the bed at night sits not alone,
With long tongue hanging out, A-waiting for a bone.

Conundrum says:
@CMO: Ah you are very smart...........................but NO! Guess again. ::Grins::

CMO_Immolisius says:
@Conundrum: I'm tired of all these **** Riddles!!

Guardian says:
XO: You are learning..... A dog?

Guardian says:
@::looks around her and chants::  All things change and yet all things remain

Conundrum says:
@CMO: Excellent you have found the meaning to my name!

XO_Modane says:
@XO: I am afraid not?

Guardian says:
@::watches as the crew returns to as they were::

CO_Rikerson says:
CTO: Beam the AT up.

Guardian says:
@XO: What is the answer?

CTO_Ian says:
CO: yes sir

OPS_Jude says:
@:: Ready to get off of this baron wasteland of tricks ::

CTO_Ian ::beams up the AT from the planet:: (Transporter.wav)

Guardian says:
@Crew:  As you return to your stars, remember, there is more to life than work

TO_Asmodeius says:
::Continues his scan of the immediate area.::

XO_Modane says:
@Guardian: The answer is a shoe.

CMO_Immolisius says:
@Conundrum: TY..........I hope I will see you again!

Host Bob_AGM says:
RIDDLES SOLVED, PRACTICAL JOKES ENDED, THE CREW PREPARES TO LEAVE THE NEBULA AND ITS MOST UNUSUAL PLANET

XO_Modane says:
@:: enters the bridge ::

Guardian says:
@::smiles as the crew vanishes::  There may be hope for you yet ::turns and looks for conundrum::

FCO_Tovik says:
@::feels the effects of the transporter wash over him::

CO_Rikerson says:
FCO: As soon as the AT is beamed up, head for the nearest Starbase, max warp.  Engage when ready

Host Bob_AGM says:
THERE ARE STILL UNSOLVED MYSTERIES, RIDDLES, PUZZLES, BUT THOSE ARE HELD FOR ANOTHER DAY......

CSO_Jerah says:
@::begins to dematerialize::

XO_Modane says:
@:: takes a seat beside the CO and activates the central display ::

SO_Shras says:
:: return to stellar cartography ::

MO_Tran says:
::Wonders where the CMO is...::

FCO_Tovik says:
::enters bridge::

Host Bob_AGM says:
AND THE SCIENTISTS AT THE VULCAN SCIENCE ACADEMY, WHO HAVE BEEN MONITORING ALL THE TRANSMISSIONS TO THEM FROM THE GENEVA, ARE SURELY MYSTIFIED

CMO_Immolisius says:
::looks as he rematerializes on the ship::

CSO_Jerah says:
::on board the Geneva now::

FCO_Tovik says:
CO: Aye sir.

Host Bob_AGM says:
AS THE ONLY GOOD VULCAN IS A CONFUSED VULCAN

SO_Shras says:
CSO: I have set the computer to analyze the planets orbit...

FCO_Tovik says:
::sits down at the helm as the replacement officer slides out::

CMO_Immolisius says:
::Walks to sickbay::

CO_Rikerson says:
*All Officers*: All officers report to the Alpine Lounge.

MO_Tran says:
::Sees the CMO:: CMO: Hey where have you been?

CO_Rikerson says:
:: heads for the Alpine Lounge::

CMO_Immolisius says:
::Limps to the MO::

XO_Modane says:
:: heads for the Alpine Lounge::

TO_Asmodeius says:
::Heads for the Alpine Lounge::

FCO_Tovik says:
::engages warp drive::

CSO_Jerah says:
SO: Good then...so that was an interesting experience, eh?

MO_Tran says:
::Looks towards CMO:: CMO: You Ok?

CO_Rikerson says:
XO: Will you join me, Num. 1?

CTO_Ian says:
::heads to the lounge following the TO::

CMO_Immolisius says:
MO: It is a very long story, in the process, I broke my ankle

MO_Tran says:
::Pulls out a tricorder and starts scanning the CMO::

FCO_Tovik says:
::enters TL and rides it to the Alpine Lounge::

MO_Tran says:
CMO: I guess it'll be ok if we're a little bit late to the Alpine Lounge right?

SO_Shras says:
CSO: Strange, weird, I have to take some sleep before telling it well

TO_Asmodeius says:
CTO: Well sir that will be one mission we are not likely to forget anytime soon, sir.

CMO_Immolisius says:
::Hurries to the alpine lounge::

SO_Shras says:
:: walks to the lounge while talking with CSO ::

XO_Modane says:
:: enters the lounge and takes a seat ::

FCO_Tovik says:
::enters the lounge, and takes a seat::

CIV_Tucker says:
::heads to the lounge::

CTO_Ian says:
::talks the TL:: TO: true going to miss your wings ::he says as he exits the TL::

TO_Asmodeius says:
::Enters the Alpine lounge and sit at a table by a port window::

MO_Tran says:
::Sighs and follows the CMO to the Alpine Lounge:: Self: shouldn't be walking on that ankle...

CO_Rikerson says:
:: enters the Lounge and stands in front of the officers ::

CIV_Tucker says:
::enters the Alpine Lounge::

CTO_Ian says:
::takes a seat by the TO::

CSO_Jerah says:
::enters Alpine Lounge with SO::

MO_Tran says:
::enters Alpine Lounge::

CMO_Immolisius says:
MO: My ankle is not that bad, let’s hurry.

OPS_Jude says:
::enters::

TO_Asmodeius says:
CTO: Me too it would have been nice to fly the open sky on Betazed, sir.

CMO_Immolisius says:
::Enters lounge limping::

CO_Rikerson says:
All officers: We are gathered here for the promotion of 2 officers: Lt. Comdr. Modane and Ens. Hazard.

CTO_Ian says:
TO: would be nice to fly anywhere

SO_Shras says:
:: wanders what is going on ::

MO_Tran says:
::takes a seat::

OPS_Jude says:
:: Stands up ::

TO_Asmodeius says:
CTO: Very true sir.

CO_Rikerson says:
All officers: Ens. Hazard, please step forward.

CSO_Jerah says:
::sits, listening::

CMO_Immolisius says:
::Sits in an empty seat::

OPS_Jude says:
::walks proudly towards the captain::

XO_Modane says:
:: walks towards the CO ::

CO_Rikerson says:
:: takes the correct pips out ::

CO_Rikerson says:
OPS: Ens. Hazard, I proudly promote you to the rank of Lt. Junior Grade with all the privileges corresponding to that rank

CO_Rikerson says:
:: places the pips on the new Lt. JG ::

CTO_Ian says:
::claps::

TO_Asmodeius says:
::Claps::

CO_Rikerson says:
OPS: Congrats :: holds out hand ::

XO_Modane says:
:: applauds ::

CMO_Immolisius says:
::Claps::

FCO_Tovik says:
::claps::

MO_Tran says:
::Claps::

OPS_Jude says:
ALL: Thank you captain.  ::shakes his hand firmly::

CIV_Tucker says:
::claps::

SO_Shras says:
:: applauds ::

CSO_Jerah says:
::claps::

OPS_Jude says:
::bows:: ALL: Thank you everyone.

CO_Rikerson says:
OPS: You can sit, Lt.

CO_Rikerson says:
XO: Lt. Commander Modane, please step forward

XO_Modane says:
:: steps forward and smiles ::

CO_Rikerson says:
:: takes the correct pips ::

OPS_Jude says:
::Sits down proudly next to Shras::

CO_Rikerson says:
:: turns to the XO ::

XO_Modane says:
:: turns to the CO ::

CSO_Jerah says:
::watches smiling::

CO_Rikerson says:
XO: Lt. Commander Modane, I am proud and honored to promote you to the rank of Full Commander with all the privileges corresponding to that rank.

CO_Rikerson says:
:: places the pips on the Commander and extends his hand ::

OPS_Jude says:
::claps madly::

TO_Asmodeius says:
::Claps loudly::

XO_Modane says:
:: extends is hand ::

CO_Rikerson says:
XO: Congrats.

XO_Modane says:
CO: Thank you sir.

SO_Shras says:
:: applause ::

CTO_Ian says:
::claps::

CIV_Tucker says:
::claps::

CSO_Jerah says:
::claps for him::

MO_Tran says:
::Applauds::

CMO_Immolisius says:
::Claps::

CO_Rikerson says:
All Officers: That is all the promotions at this time.  Finish up your congrats ASAP and then back to work folks.  Dismissed.

CMO_Immolisius says:
::Heads Back to Sickbay::

CTO_Ian says:
::walks up to Jude::

CIV_Tucker says:
::walks over and congratulates XO and OPS::

TO_Asmodeius says:
XO: Congrats on your promotion, sir.

SO_Shras says:
OPS: So now I must Sir you like when I first came onboard...!

CTO_Ian says:
Jude: used to be my TO and now your all grown up ::starts to laugh::

MO_Tran says:
::Walks over to OPS and XO::  Both: Congratulations!

XO_Modane says:
TO: Thanks you.

XO_Modane says:
MO: Thank you doctor

CO_Rikerson says:
:: gets himself a drink and does some stuff ::

OPS_Jude says:
ALL: Thank you for your kind words everyone, you're the best crew in the fleet, never forget it!

MO_Tran says:
XO: Your welcome Sir.

TO_Asmodeius says:
OPS: Congrats on you promotion to sir.

CO_Rikerson says:
OPS: Jude, keep up the good work.

OPS_Jude says:
CO: Thank you sir.

CTO_Ian says:
XO: commander/XO now, next, you’re going for the captain’s spot?

Host Bob_AGM says:
=/\==/\==/\==END MISSION=/\==/\==/\=

TM & Copyright © 1999 by Paramount Pictures Corporation. All Rights Reserved


