Host CO_Mitchell says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Begin Kootenai Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

CEO_Corjet says:
::Sighs as he straightens out his full dress uniform just before he enters the turbolift:: turbolift: Captain's Dining Room. ::Pulls at his collar thinking it’s a bit tight::

CSO_Pavielion says:
::Finishes putting his dress uniform on, tugs on the bottom to straighten it out, and checks in the mirror::

OPS_Kerst says:
::Makes final adjustments to dress uniform::

Host CO_Mitchell says:
::Walks out of her quarters dressed in full dress whites heading for the Captain's Dining Room on Deck 5::

OPS_Kerst says:
Val: So, how do I look?

XO_Hicks says:
::In quarters, finishing his dress uniform::

OPS_Kerst says:
<Val> ::Ignores him and continues to stare out window::

CTO_Marek says:
::Heading to the turbolift on Deck 7::

CEO_Corjet says:
*EO* How's Main Engineering, Ko`Tar?

CNS_Toni says:
::Changes into her dress uniform then checks her hair::

CMO_Tae says:
::Straightens her dress uniform and walks out of her quarters, heading to the turbolift::

OPS_Kerst says:
Val: Hmpf. ::Leaves room and heads for turbolift::

CEO_Corjet says:
<EO Ko`Tar> *CEO* Everything is fine with the station Sir. ::Taps a few commands into his console:: No problems for a while now.

CSO_Pavielion says:
::Feels a joy and sorrow at the same time, is glad that the Commander is extending his career and teaching, but is sad to be losing a friend and outstanding officer::

Host CO_Mitchell says:
::Enters turbolift:: Deck 5.  ::Tugs on her uniform jacket::

CTO_Marek says:
::Enters turbolift:: turbolift: Deck 5.  ::Straightens his uniform::

OPS_Kerst says:
::Waits for the turbolift::

XO_Hicks says:
*CNS* Toni, come in.

CSO_Pavielion says:
::Sighs, exits his quarters and boards the nearest turbolift::  turbolift: Deck 5

CEO_Corjet says:
*EO* Keep them that way Ko`Tar.  I'll stop by later.  Randy out. ::Heads out of the turbolift::

CMO_Tae says:
::Steps onto the turbolift::  turbolift:  Deck 5.

FCO_Stricker says:
::Heads into the turbolift and enters:: Deck 5, please!

OPS_Kerst says:
::Enters turbolift:: Deck 5.

CNS_Toni says:
::Leaves her quarters and enters Will's::

CEO_Corjet says:
<EO Ko`Tar> ::Sighs wishing he could attend the dinner then continues with his duties::

CNS_Toni says:
::Walks over to stand in front of XO while he straightens his dress uniform::

Host CO_Mitchell says:
::Exits turbolift and walks into the Captain's Dining Room located direct across from the turbolift.  Nods to the musicians and waiters then heads to the Chef to check on the arrangements for dinner::

XO_Hicks says:
CNS: Now that's a reply. ::Smiles::

OPS_Kerst says:
::Stands in the turbolift and fidgets::

CSO_Pavielion says:
::Begins to wish the night would never end, not wanting to say goodbye, steps off the turbolift as it stops and walks down the corridor::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Pauses at the doors to the Captains Dining Room.  Straightens out his uniform again and enters with a smile::

XO_Hicks says:
CNS: I trust you will be sitting next to me at dinner?

CTO_Marek says:
::Exits turbolift on Deck 5 and heads to the Captain’s Dining Room::

FCO_Stricker says:
::Enters the Captain’s Dining Room and looks around for fellow officers::

CNS_Toni says:
XO: You look good as usual.  Yes, I will be right by your side.

CMO_Tae says:
::Steps off the turbolift and walks into the Captain's Dining Room::

OPS_Kerst says:
::Turbolift arrives at Deck 5, exits and heads for Captain’s Dining Room::

Host CO_Mitchell says:
ACTION: The lighting is dim as the officers enter the Captain's Dining Room.  They see the Captain's table set with elegant silverware beside shimmering white plates and crystal glasses set on a beautiful white lace tablecloth.  Several brightly lit candles set in silver candleholders and beautiful flower centerpieces adorn the length of the table.

XO_Hicks says:
CNS: Thank you and you're as gorgeous as ever.

CSO_Pavielion says:
::Stops at the entrance to the dining room, takes a deep breath and rings the chime, waits for the acknowledgement to enter and steps into the room::

CNS_Toni says:
XO: Stop fussing with that uniform and let's go to a celebration!

Host CO_Mitchell says:
::Turns to see several of the senior staff entering the room::

XO_Hicks says:
CNS: Shall we? ::Motioning to the door::

FCO_Stricker says:
CMO: Nice to see you, Doc.

CEO_Corjet says:
::Walks around the dining table, checking all the silverware and everything else.  Feels the lace tablecloth and smiles:: Self: Nice touch.  ::Heads over to his chair and takes a seat::

OPS_Kerst says:
::Enters the Captain’s Dining Room and admires the setting::

Host CO_Mitchell says:
ACTION: Waiters wearing black tuxedoes begin moving about with trays of champagne and delicate hors d'oeuvres as a small group of musicians play soft music in a corner of the room.

CMO_Tae says:
::Looks over::  FCO: Nice to see you too.

CSO_Pavielion says:
::Looks around the room, then towards the captain::  CO: Sir, the Commander could not want a better send off, everything is perfect.

OPS_Kerst says:
CO: I take our guest of honor isn't here yet?

Host CO_Mitchell says:
CSO: Thank you, Commander, it is.

CNS_Toni says:
::Takes XO by the hand::

XO_Hicks says:
CNS: Stand by.

CTO_Marek says:
::Salutes some sec officers, then heads for the center of the room, to salute the rest of the Senior Staff::

Host CO_Mitchell says:
OPS: Not as yet, Commander.  I imagine he will be here shortly.

OPS_Kerst says:
::Takes glass of something clear, golden and bubbly::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Stands and salutes the CTO with a smile and nod::

XO_Hicks says:
Computer: Computer, site-to-site transport, two to beam directly to the Captain's Dining Room.

FCO_Stricker says:
CMO: Shall we sit, Doc?

CTO_Marek says:
CEO: Good evening, Commander.

Host CO_Mitchell says:
ACTION: The computer transports the CNS and the XO to the Captain's Dining Room::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Smiles:: CTO: Good evening to you to, Commander.  How are you today?

CMO_Tae says:
FCO: I suppose so.

Host CO_Mitchell says:
All: Everyone, please have some refreshments before dinner.


XO_Hicks says:
::Materializes in the Captain’s Dining Room:: All: Good evening, everyone.

CNS_Toni says:
::Materializes in the Captain’s Dining Room::

OPS_Kerst says:
::Sees somebody beaming into the Captain’s Dining Room::

CTO_Marek says:
CEO: I'm fine, Commander. I little tired, I guess.

CEO_Corjet says:
::Turns and sees the XO and CSN appear in the room::

FCO_Stricker says:
::Walks behind the CMO and pulls out her chair:: CMO: There you go.

OPS_Kerst says:
XO/CNS: Nice entrance.

CEO_Corjet says:
CTO: Ahh.. yes, me too, a bit.  ::Giggles a bit:: Nalis kept me up last night. ::Looks over to the refreshments::

Host CO_Mitchell says:
::Motions for the waiters to make sure everyone has champagne and hors d'oeuvres::

CNS_Toni says:
::Looks over at OPS and smiles:

XO_Hicks says:
OPS: Now would you expect any less form me, P' Dar?

CTO_Marek says:
CEO: ::Smiles and points to the refreshments table:: After you, Commander.

CMO_Tae says:
::Sits down::  FCO: Thanks.

Host CO_Mitchell says:
XO: Welcome, Commander.

FCO_Stricker says:
::Sits down next to the CMO:: CMO: You are welcome, Ma'am!

OPS_Kerst says:
::Laughs:: Possibly some explosions or alien invaders.

XO_Hicks says:
CO: Thank you, Sir.  The decor is wonderful. You've outdone yourself.

CSO_Pavielion says:
::Walks over to the bar and orders a drink, takes it once it is complete and walks back over to join the rest of the senior staff::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Smiles greatly and heads over to the refreshments:: CTO: Thank you,  ::Says it a bit playfully but with full respect:: Sir.

CMO_Tae says:
FCO: You seem to be in a good mood.

OPS_Kerst says:
::Smiles at CNS::

CNS_Toni says:
CO: Greetings Captain, you set a mighty fine banquet.

Host CO_Mitchell says:
XO: Yes, it is quite lovely indeed.  Your seat is to my left at the table whenever you are ready.  Please have something to drink.  ::Waves at the waiter::

FCO_Stricker says:
CMO: I woke up sick today but I'm now better.  Next week is my 2-year anniversary in Starfleet and I'm throwing myself a party.  You are most certainly welcomed.

Host CO_Mitchell says:
CNS: Hello, Counselor.  Thank you.

XO_Hicks says:
CO: Again, thank you.

XO_Hicks says:
CNS: What are you having?

Host CO_Mitchell says:
XO: No, thank YOU, Commander.

CTO_Marek says:
::Grabs a glass of a human drink known as red wine:: CEO: Commander Danforth really recommended this drink to me and I think it is good.

CEO_Corjet says:
::Looks at all the assortments of beverages, grabs one and waits for the CTO to grab one:: CTO: Do you know what this is? ::Looks at it::

CNS_Toni says:
XO: In your honor, I will have champagne.

CSO_Pavielion says:
::Stops for a moment, stares at the room and the crew for a while, wanting to preserve this experience, finishes and then continues on::

XO_Hicks says:
::Smiles to the CO::

CMO_Tae says:
FCO: You'll have to relay the details first.

CTO_Marek says:
::Tastes the wine:: CEO: Wonderful, Commander.  ::Takes another sip::

CEO_Corjet says:
CTO: I hope so. ::Giggles and indicates their seats:: Shall we head back?

Host CO_Mitchell says:
::Nods to the XO then walks over to the musicians and gives them instructions::

XO_Hicks says:
Waiter: Waiter, champagne and sparkling cider, please.

CTO_Marek says:
::Nods to the CEO and moves to his seat::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Takes a sip of the bubbly golden stuff and smiles:: CTO: So is this.  ::Heads to his seat and nods with a smile to each of the crew::

Host CO_Mitchell says:
<Waiter> XO: Of course, Sir.  ::Hands the XO a glass of champagne::  I shall return with the cider, Sir.  ::Walks off towards the bar::

OPS_Kerst says:
::Heads towards seat::

FCO_Stricker says:
CMO: Of course on Stardate 10108.10, in the bar.

CMO_Tae says:
::Makes a mental note::  FCO: I'd be happy to join you in your celebration.

XO_Hicks says:
CNS: Your champagne, my dear.

OPS_Kerst says:
CEO/CTO: So, what’s the pool on our next XO?

Host CO_Mitchell says:
<Waiter> ::Walks to the bar and gets a glass of sparkling cider then turns and heads back to the XO::  XO: Your sparkling cider, Sir.  ::Hands the glass of cider to the XO::

CSO_Pavielion says:
::Walks near the XO but sees that he is busy with others so heads for his seat::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Nods with a smile to the CSO:: CSO: Hello, Commander. ::Thinks he'll be the one to take Hicks' place.  Turns to OPS::

CNS_Toni says:
::Takes the glass of champagne from the XO::

XO_Hicks says:
Waiter: Thank you. ::Takes glass::

CEO_Corjet says:
OPS: Not sure.  ::Whispers:: My money is on the CSO.  ::Nods his head over towards him::

FCO_Stricker says:
CMO: I'm trying to get more people on that date.  See what you can do.  1900 in the bar on 10108.10, Ma'am.

Host CO_Mitchell says:
<Waiter> ::Nods to the XO then turns to go refill his tray with more champagne::

CTO_Marek says:
OPS: I agree with Commander Corjet.  It's the logical choice for the Captain.

CSO_Pavielion says:
::Takes a seat and sets his glass down.  Turns toward the CEO::  CEO: Good evening.  ::Sighs::  It's times like these I am not sure whether to be glad or sad.  We're losing a friend, but he is going on to teach at the Academy, a great opportunity.

CMO_Tae says:
FCO: I'll look for more people.

Host CO_Mitchell says:
::Walks away from the musicians and heads for the table::

OPS_Kerst says:
CEO: Yeah, that's where my money is too but you always have to consider the possibility that they'll bring someone from outside in.  That is how we got out current CO.

XO_Hicks says:
CNS: So who do you think will replace me?

FCO_Stricker says:
CMO: Thank you very much, it means a lot.

CEO_Corjet says:
::Turns and smiles at Marek then turns his attention to the CSO:: CSO: Yes, it is, Commander, happy and sad.  ::Sighs and takes a sip::  But I just hope he'll be happy with his new post.

CNS_Toni says:
XO: I'm not going to speculate but are you a betting man?

CMO_Tae says:
::Nods:: FCO: I can imagine.

CEO_Corjet says:
OPS: That's true.  I hope not this time.

Host CO_Mitchell says:
::Looks around and sees everyone is present::  All: Everyone, please take your seats if you have not done so already.  ::Sits down at the head of the table::

FCO_Stricker says:
XO: We're all going to miss you, Sir, but happy trails and good luck with your new assignment.

CSO_Pavielion says:
::Nods::  CEO: Agreed, though he will always have a home here on Kootenai.

XO_Hicks says:
CNS: Actually, I'm a risk taker but I don't take foolish risks.  Why do you ask?

CEO_Corjet says:
::Nods to the CSO and then turns his attention to their Captain::

XO_Hicks says:
::Walks over to the table, leading the CNS with him::

CNS_Toni says:
XO: We could make a little wager on who it will be.  You game?

CSO_Pavielion says:
::Looks towards the other end of the table as the Captain begins the evening::

OPS_Kerst says:
CEO: Me too. They're even giving odds that you'll be the new 2nd when the CSO is promoted.

CTO_Marek says:
CEO/CSO/OPS: See this is the way it is: Kootenai Station crew is losing a friend but Starfleet is gaining an excellent teacher.  ::Smiles::

XO_Hicks says:
CNS: This time, sure.

CNS_Toni says:
::Takes her seat next to the XO::

Host CO_Mitchell says:
::Nods as the CNS sits down::

Host CO_Mitchell says:
ACTION: As the crew settles into their seats at the table the waiters begin serving the first course.

XO_Hicks says:
::After helping CNS to her seat takes his seat to the left of the Captain.::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Asks the waiter to refill his drink then turns and whispers:: OPS: I'll take a piece of that action. ::Giggles::

CSO_Pavielion says:
::Watches as the waiters place the trays on the table and wonders what is under the lids.  Can already smell the aroma coming from inside::

Host CO_Mitchell says:
::Turns to the XO as the waiter places her plate in front of her::  XO: So, Commander, are you ready for your new assignment?

CEO_Corjet says:
CTO: Yes, that’s true. ::Sighs::

CSO_Pavielion says:
::Nods at the CTO's comment::

CNS_Toni says:
::Leans in and smells the wonderful aroma of the food coming to the table::

XO_Hicks says:
CO: Most definitely, Sir.  I am looking forward to shaping young men and women into Starfleet Officers.

Host CO_Mitchell says:
::Slides napkin from the napkin ring and places it on her lap::

FCO_Stricker says:
CMO: What are you having?

OPS_Kerst says:
::Nods at CTO’s comment::

Host CO_Mitchell says:
XO: Well, I am certain you have a lot to offer them, Commander.

CMO_Tae says:
FCO: Whatever the Captain has prepared.

CEO_Corjet says:
::Rearranges his plate and scoots a bit closer to the table getting comfortable.  Waits to eat even though he's very hungry::

XO_Hicks says:
::Slides his napkin onto his lap, gently brushing Toni's thigh at the same time::

Host CO_Mitchell says:
::Picks up her fork and begins picking at her food::

FCO_Stricker says:
CMO: I mean to drink.  What are you going to drink?

XO_Hicks says:
CO: I certainly hope so, Sir.

CMO_Tae says:
FCO: I'm not sure yet.  You?

CNS_Toni says:
::Drops her head toward her lap and giggles::

Host CO_Mitchell says:
ACTION: The waiters have finished serving the first course and head for the kitchen to prepare for the second course.

CSO_Pavielion says:
::Looks around the table feeling almost to much sorrow to eat but tries his best to project a positive appearance not wanting this to be too hard for the XO::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Sees the CO start to eat and can’t help but to start eating.  Takes a few bites of this and that not wanting to look like a pig::

FCO_Stricker says:
CMO: I haven't had a Canadian brewed beer in a while.  Maybe if the station can replicate me some….

CNS_Toni says:
::Picks up fork and picks the food on her plate::

OPS_Kerst says:
::Sits back slightly while waiting for the second course::

CMO_Tae says:
FCO: Maybe.

XO_Hicks says:
CSO: Are you alright, Commander?

FCO_Stricker says:
::Starts to eat the first course. Wonders if he can order some Canadian beer:: CMO: Hopefully so.

Host CO_Mitchell says:
CNS: This sauce is very delicate.  ::Takes another small bite of food::

CSO_Pavielion says:
::Tries to gather a small amount of nearly everything on his plate with his fork, eats slowly and listens to the relaxing background music::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Quickly takes a big bite of the food, hoping no one saw him as he quickly eats it:: Self: This is great.

Host CO_Mitchell says:
::Motions for the waiters to refill the beverage glasses::

OPS_Kerst says:
CEO: Slowly, slowly. This is a feast to be savored, not some field rations to be devoured before battle.

CNS_Toni says:
CO: Yes, this is delicious.  Where did you get this recipe?  We don't often get to have such a delicacy.

CTO_Marek says:
CEO: Sorry, Commander, the food is great but can you tell me what is it exactly?

Host CO_Mitchell says:
CNS: The Chef.  ::Grins::

CSO_Pavielion says:
::Becomes startled by the XO's question and fights to not choke on a piece of food::  XO: Why of course, Sir.  It's just mixed emotions over your departure, you will be sorely missed.

CNS_Toni says:
::Leans over to XO and whispers:: XO: Okay, I have a wager, you game?

CEO_Corjet says:
::Clears his throat and takes a sip of his bubbly golden drink and smiles.  Then dabs his napkin to his lips and sets it back down.  Blushes:: OPS: Sorry, I didn't have lunch today.  ::Sighs and turns to the CTO::

XO_Hicks says:
CO: Did I tell you that I was allergic to seafood? ::Smiles::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Smiles:: CTO: I have no idea, but it is very good.

XO_Hicks says:
CSO: Thank you.

FCO_Stricker says:
::Takes some more bits of the food:: CMO: Do you like the food?

CTO_Marek says:
CEO: I agree. ::Nods to the CEO and continues eating::

Host CO_Mitchell says:
XO: No you did not, Commander.  Do not eat the seafood.  You can have the Chef prepare something else for you if you like.

XO_Hicks says:
CNS: What do you have in mind?

CEO_Corjet says:
::Looks at OPS again and can't help but blush as he puts another fork full into his mouth::

OPS_Kerst says:
CEO: In Romulan culture, a feast such as this could go on for hours. Each course could last an hour as each individual bite is savored and enjoyed to it’s fullest before continuing.

XO_Hicks says:
CO: Thank you.

Host CO_Mitchell says:
ACTION: The waiters respond to the CO's motion and begin refilling everyone's glasses.

CMO_Tae says:
::Looks up::  FCO: Hmm?  Oh yes, it's very good.

CNS_Toni says:
XO: Who ever loses has to be the personal servant for a week to the winner.  How about that?  Since you only have a week left here?

FCO_Stricker says:
OPS: How do you know about Romulan food and culture, Sir?

CEO_Corjet says:
::Nods with a smile:: OPS: I see. ::Sighs:: But I did savor those bites. ::Doesn't want to offend Kerst and eats slowly::

CNS_Toni says:
::Holds up glass for waiter to refill it::

CSO_Pavielion says:
::Leans to the side as a waiter leans in and refills his glass.  Watches as the drink bubbles and a small shower of fizz can be seen coming from the top of the glass::

XO_Hicks says:
CNS: So be it.  So who's your choice?

Host CO_Mitchell says:
ACTION: Two waiters appear from the kitchen pushing carts with the second course on the trays and begin clearing the plates from the table and serving the second course.

OPS_Kerst says:
FCO: My mother's family is originally from Romulus.  My mother lived there for several years before they had to flee from the Tal Sh'iar.

CTO_Marek says:
::Sees the waiters entering the room:: Self: Great dinner, indeed.

CEO_Corjet says:
::Looks over to the waiters coming in and smiles:: Self: Wow! ::Quickly clears his plate as everyone else is pre-occupied::

CNS_Toni says:
XO: I say, CEO Corjet!

OPS_Kerst says:
FCO: She made sure we were all well schooled in the traditional Romulan culture. Just in case we ever managed to go back.

Host CO_Mitchell says:
::Sits back and allows the waiter to take her first course plate and serve the second course::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Turns to the CNS:: CNS: Yes?

FCO_Stricker says:
OPS: My mother’s father was Admiral Pay'vik of the Tal Shi'ar but he turned on the Empire about 45-years ago and lived on Earth.

Host CO_Mitchell says:
CNS: This is real food, not replicated.  ::Takes a bite of the second course which looks like some type of small fowl::

OPS_Kerst says:
FCO: Good for him.  The Empire will better off if all those filthy...umm....if the Tal Sh'iar is put down.

CTO_Marek says:
::Takes a big sip of wine:: 

CNS_Toni says:
CEO: Uhh...I was just talking to XO.

CSO_Pavielion says:
::Moves his silverware aside as the first course is removed and replaced with the second, begins to mix the foods and enjoys the different tastes::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Blushes slightly embarrassed:: CNS: Sorry.  ::Goes back to his food with a smile::

Host CO_Mitchell says:
ACTION: The waiters’ complete serving the second course and return to the kitchen.

XO_Hicks says:
:: Smiles to CNS:: I call XO's prerogative on this one, so I won't guess.  But if you're right you win and if not you lose.

CNS_Toni says:
CO: That looks like pheasant under glass, is it?

FCO_Stricker says:
OPS: I myself have lived on Rigel 4 for about almost 20-years but I did visit Romulus after the Dominion War since both sides were allied.  If we even mentioned my grandfather’s name I don't have to tell you what would've happened. Yes, it shall.  Also my cousin on my dad's side has just joined up, MO of the Elara.  He is also part Romulan.

OPS_Kerst says:
::Slowly begins enjoying the second course::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Can't help but smile greatly as he starts eating again.  Savors each bite, intermittently taking sips of his drink.  Stops and sets the drink aside and orders a double mocha on the sweet side::

CTO_Marek says:
::Sees the food served in front of him:: Self: And this would be... ::Blushes and make a mental note: Learn a bit more about different species food apart from Vulcan::

CNS_Toni says:
XO: Even If I lose, I think I win and that's a woman's prerogative.  ::Smiling::

Host CO_Mitchell says:
CNS: I am uncertain.  ::Cuts a small piece of the fowl with her knife then stabs it with her fork::

XO_Hicks says:
CNS: Touché.

FCO_Stricker says:
OPS: I didn’t know another of our officers was part Romulan.  I'd love to keep talking about it, if you do not mind, Sir? ::Eats his food::

OPS_Kerst says:
FCO: I'm glad you had that opportunity.  Shortly after the war I tried to access the Central Database. Now according to the Empire, my mother, her brother, my grandparents and their entire family never existed. They wiped them from all databases.

CSO_Pavielion says:
::Leans over toward the CEO:: CEO: So tell me, Commander, when is you wife expected to give birth?

CNS_Toni says:
::Looks over at CMO:: Kara, are you enjoying your dinner?

XO_Hicks says:
CO: The food has been delicious.

Host CO_Mitchell says:
XO: Yes, so far it has, Commander.

CMO_Tae says:
::Hears her name and looks up::  CNS: Yes, thank you.

CEO_Corjet says:
::Remembers his speech and recites it as he continues to eat.  Stops and dabs his napkin to his mouth:: CSO: Very soon, Commander.  ::Soft sweet sigh:: Very soon. ::Beams::

OPS_Kerst says:
FCO: No problem.  When I first came here our XO then, Cain, was also part Romulan.

CSO_Pavielion says:
CEO: Will you be taking your son along on the next mission?

Host CO_Mitchell says:
ACTION: The waiters appear from the kitchen with two more carts carrying the third course and begin clearing the plates from the table and serving.

CNS_Toni says:
::Looks around the room at everyone heads, bobbing up and down as they devour their meals::

FCO_Stricker says:
OPS: I also did that too. My grandfather was a fugitive by the Empire and was labeled a traitor. That trip to Romulus was interesting.  If the secret agents found out I was Pay'vik's grandson that would have been it. XO Cain? Interesting...

CEO_Corjet says:
CSO: Yes, I think we will.  But Tasha will make the choice.  ::Giggles:: As she always does.

OPS_Kerst says:
::Slowly finishes his second course as the waiters try to serve him his third::

Host CO_Mitchell says:
XO: When do you plan on departing the station, Commander?

CEO_Corjet says:
::Leans to the CSO:: CSO: So, Commander, who do you think will be the next Executive Officer?

XO_Hicks says:
CO: In about another week.  I'll relax for a while before I leave.

Host CO_Mitchell says:
::Nods at the XO as she leans back allowing the waiter to serve her the third course::

CNS_Toni says:
::Munching on some crunchy vegetables and bread::

OPS_Kerst says:
FCO: My Grandfather's family used to own and run one of the finest distilleries in the Empire. In fact my grandfather still makes Romulan ale in the traditional way at his home.

Host CO_Mitchell says:
XO: Well, I have left instructions with the shuttlebay and a pilot to take you to Earth when you are ready.

CSO_Pavielion says:
::Sighs::  CEO: It will seem surprising but I have not given it too much thought.  I believe there are several current crewmembers aboard that might fill the position, but Starfleet or the Captain could choose to bring someone in from outside.

Host CO_Mitchell says:
ACTION: The waiters complete serving the third course and head back to the kitchen.

CTO_Marek says:
::Finds the wine extremely good.  Its bouquet has caught all of his attention::

XO_Hicks says:
CO: You are so good to me.  Half of me hates to leave.

FCO_Stricker says:
::Watches the third course:: OPS: I was just going to mention Romulan ale.  It's a pity it is illegal in the Federation.  When I took my Leave of Absence I lived on Drakos 4, a planet of Anarchy.  We got a lot of ale over there.  ::Smiles::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Suddenly notices some Uttaberries on the table and makes plans to confiscate them.  Turns to the CSO with a smile:: CSO: That's true, Commander.  ::Whispers:: I hear your the favorite, Sir.  I have my money on you.  ::Takes a sip of his mocha and smiles::

Host CO_Mitchell says:
XO: I am sure we all hate to see you leave, Commander, however you cannot pass up this opportunity.

XO_Hicks says:
CO: Agreed, Sir.  This is something that is the chance of a lifetime.

CSO_Pavielion says:
CEO: I know rumors and even pools have been going around.  I just hope people realize I am more than pleased to be the Chief Science Officer of this grand station.  I have always loved this field and I will continue to so any decision will fly fine with me ::Pauses::

CNS_Toni says:
CMO: You haven’t touched your pheasant.  You should at least taste it!

OPS_Kerst says:
FCO: Well, there's a slight loophole in the law.  It is illegal to import or sell or replicate Romulan ale, but not manufacture it.  So as long as my grandfather doesn't try to sell it, he's not breaking the law.

Host CO_Mitchell says:
XO: You can always come back to the station for a visit or if you get tired of all those young cadets and the Starfleet brass.

CTO_Marek says:
::Is totally focused on the food to the point he can't hear the others talking::

Host CO_Mitchell says:
::Finishes the third course and dabs her mouth with her napkin and pushes the plate forward a bit::

XO_Hicks says:
CO: I will definitely do that.  I get my own personal runabout.

CSO_Pavielion says:
::Grins::  CEO: And I would not make too many bets yet, Commander.  You are more than qualified yourself and know every inch of this station better than anyone else.

CEO_Corjet says:
::Looks over to the XO with a smile, wishing he didn't have to leave.  Then quickly turns back to the CSO:: CSO: That's good to hear, Commander. ::Quickly confiscates the Uttaberries and places them in front of his plate::

CNS_Toni says:
XO: Yes and you can always come back to give someone flying lessons!

FCO_Stricker says:
OPS: I've got a bottle in my quarters from my mother.  Perhaps we should meet sometime in the bar and drink it over a game of chess?

CMO_Tae says:
CNS: I've just eaten two previous courses, Counselor.  I'm sure it's delicious, but it would be nice if I could walk out of here without feeling ill.

XO_Hicks says:
CNS: Anytime, my dear.

Host CO_Mitchell says:
ACTION: The waiters exit the kitchen with the carts carrying a variety of deserts.

OPS_Kerst says:
FCO: I have almost half a case in my quarters.  We should definitely get together and raise a glass.

CSO_Pavielion says:
::Notices the CEO snatch the berries::  CEO: A favorite of yours?

CNS_Toni says:
CMO: That's the fun of it.  We haven't had a meal like this in quite sometime.  We'll work it off soon enough I'm sure.

CEO_Corjet says:
CSO: Yes, I do but I also love my work.  ::Hopes no one saw him taking the Uttaberries:: And I haven't bet that much, just a couple of strips.  Tasha won’t let me have more than that.  ::Giggles::

Host CO_Mitchell says:
<Waiter> ::Stops to serve the Captain first::  CO: Desert, Sir?

CTO_Marek says:
Waiter: Waiter, by any chance do you have any Vulcan desserts? ::Raises an eyebrow::

CMO_Tae says:
CNS: I guess so.

CNS_Toni says:
::Looks up at a tray on the waiter’s cart, which contains something sinfully chocolate::

FCO_Stricker says:
OPS: That we shall.  Have you ever played Ba'sha'ka?  It is a part Rigellian and Romulan card game.

CEO_Corjet says:
::Blushes deeply and isn't quite able to turn directly to the CSO:: CSO: Yes, they are. ::Grabs the bowl and moves it towards him:: Try some. ::Hopes he doesn't eat them all::

Host CO_Mitchell says:
Waiter: Oh, no thank you.  I think I have had enough for now.  ::Motions him to serve the other officers::

CTO_Marek says:
<Waiter> ::Think:: CTO: Well, Sir, I'm new here.  ::Doubts::

OPS_Kerst says:
FCO: A few times, I've never really met too many who played, err…played well, that is.

CNS_Toni says:
XO: I hope you are doing something you really, really want to do and that you have no regrets, Will.  I would hate to think of you being miserable because you miss the action!

CEO_Corjet says:
::Looks to the XO with a smile:: Self: We're going to miss him.  ::Takes another sip of his mocha and wipes his mouth with his napkin::

Host CO_Mitchell says:
::Waits for the waiters to finish serving the deserts::

CTO_Marek says:
Waiter: Nevermind. ::Frowns::

CSO_Pavielion says:
::Can't help but grin::  CEO: I have never tried them ::Picks a couple out and tries them::  Very flavorful, though I am sure you enjoy them more.  I will stick to the deserts.

CNS_Toni says:
Waiter: I would like that chocolate sundae and can I have a few more cherries on top?

Host CO_Mitchell says:
::Stands straight holding her glass and gently taps a spoon against it trying to get the crew's attention::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Watches the waiters take away his unfinished food with a sigh of regret, then turns to the CSO:: CSO: No, please have some more.

OPS_Kerst says:
::Looks towards CO::

FCO_Stricker says:
OPS: Well, that is all we played in the lunchroom at Sharkley City Elementary School on Rigel 4.  Playing that game and speaking Ka-loo-an-is.  That is a part Vulcan/Romulan language and yes, I do play Ba'sha'ka real well.

XO_Hicks says:
CNS: No, I will have no regrets.  A Starfleet Academy Instructor helped me get through a tough time at the Academy.  I can do no less than to give back.

CEO_Corjet says:
::Turns to the CO as he hears her tap on the glass::

CNS_Toni says:
::Looks over as the CO taps her glass::

FCO_Stricker says:
::Looks over at the CO with full attention::

Host CO_Mitchell says:
::Clears her throat::  All: Fellow Starfleet officers, we are gathered here to honor and bid our farewells to our fellow officer and friend, Commander Willie Hicks.

CSO_Pavielion says:
CEO: Honestly, though I rarely say it.  ::Pauses as the Captain speaks::

Host CO_Mitchell says:
I find it difficult to believe we have served together for precisely 1 year, 4 months and 11 days to date.  It seems like only yesterday when I walked into Ops for the first time and met the Second Officer a newly promoted Lt. Cmdr. Hicks and had the honor of promoting to my First Officer only one week later.

Host CO_Mitchell says:
As a Captain, I could not have asked for a better officer to serve as my Executive Officer.  He stood by my side through some pretty rough missions and I grew to rely on his support and loyalty.

CEO_Corjet says:
::Turns to the XO with a smile::

XO_Hicks says:
::Smiles and listens to the CO::

OPS_Kerst says:
::Quietly:: In that case I look forward to the lessons.

Host CO_Mitchell says:
His departure from Kootenai Station and this crew is indeed a sad time for us all, as he will be sorely missed, however we are here to celebrate and congratulate him on his well deserved and highly honored new position as a Command and Flight Control Instructor at Starfleet Academy, a position which is very difficult to obtain.

Host CO_Mitchell says:
I am certain the cadets and the Academy will benefit from his experiences and learn a great deal from him.  Please join me in honoring this fine officer and wishing him well in his new position.

Host CO_Mitchell says:
To one of the finest officers I have ever served with. ::Raises her glass to Commander Hicks and gestures the Vulcan salute with the other hand::
XO: It has been my privilege.  Live long and prosper, Commander Hicks.

CTO_Marek says:
::Stands up and raises his glass:: XO: Live long and prosper, Commander.

CEO_Corjet says:
::Raises his glass as the Captain does::

CNS_Toni says:
::Stands and raises her glass toward XO Hicks::

OPS_Kerst says:
::Raises glass to the XO::

XO_Hicks says:
::Stands and raises his glass::  CO: Thank you, Sir.

CEO_Corjet says:
::Quickly stands up too::

CSO_Pavielion says:
::Stands along with the rest and raises his glass::

Host CO_Mitchell says:
::Takes a sip of the champagne::

OPS_Kerst says:
XO: Speech! Speech!

FCO_Stricker says:
::Raises his glass:: XO: Good luck teaching the new generation of flyboy....good luck Sir!

Host CO_Mitchell says:
::Motions at OPS to quiet down::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Takes a sip of his champagne::

Host CO_Mitchell says:
CEO: Commander Corjet?

CNS_Toni says:
::Sips champagne::

CSO_Pavielion says:
::Gives a small grin at the outburst::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Taps on his glass for a moment with his spoon.  Then sets it down::

XO_Hicks says:
::Nods to Stricker::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Rises and holds his glass up:: XO: Commander, the news that you’re leaving us is a happy and sad piece of news for all of us.  ::Voice lowers and slightly falters, his eyes water as he starts talking from his heart::  You have touched and helped us all in more ways than can be described.

CTO_Marek says:
::Smiles and nods to the XO::

OPS_Kerst says:
::Turns to CEO::

CEO_Corjet says:
XO: You have performed above and beyond the call of duty on countless occasions.  I salute you, Commander, on your dedication to duty and level of performance that won't ever be surpassed by any other.  I... ::Pauses and spreads his arms out to the rest of the crew:: We shall miss you dearly.  ::His voice breaks as tears of happiness well up:: My friend.

Host CO_Mitchell says:
All: Here, here.  ::Raises her glass again::

CEO_Corjet says:
XO: Here's to you, Commander.  ::Lifts his glass to take a sip::

OPS_Kerst says:
::Raises glass again::

FCO_Stricker says:
::Takes a sip::

CNS_Toni says:
::Raises her glass and smiles::

XO_Hicks says:
::Nods to Randy and takes another sip::

CTO_Marek says:
::Takes a sip::

CSO_Pavielion says:
::Toasts again, notices the glass is running low from the celebrating::

Host CO_Mitchell says:
::Motions for the waiters to refill the glasses::

OPS_Kerst says:
XO: Speech! Speech!

OPS_Kerst says:
::Grins at CO/XO::

Host CO_Mitchell says:
::Nods at the XO::

XO_Hicks says:
All: I thought to write something for this occasion but, I can only speak from my heart.

CEO_Corjet says:
::Sighs softly and lets the waiter refill his glass.  Thinks: Wasn't as bad as I expected::

XO_Hicks says:
All: This is undoubtedly the finest crew in the fleet and I am honored to have served with each and every one of you.  I must move on but I will always be here.  I may be physically gone, but I am here in spirit.

CNS_Toni says:
::Smiles at the XO::

Host CO_Mitchell says:
::Listens to Hicks::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Feels a bit sad and happy cause Hicks is leaving.  Quickly blinks away the tears forming in his eyes.  Nods::

OPS_Kerst says:
::Nods at XO's words::

XO_Hicks says:
CO: Captain, I thank you for all that you have taught me about command.  I will always treasure the times we have shared, good and bad.

Host CO_Mitchell says:
::Smiles slightly and nods at the XO::

XO_Hicks says:
To the rest of the crew, you have been my family and my friends.  We have shared life and death together.  You will never be forgotten.

XO_Hicks says:
In closing, I will only say, I love you all and I'll be back from time to time.

CTO_Marek says:
::If he were human he could say that he would be really sad at the XO’s departure::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Clears his throat quietly, not loud enough to disturb anyone::

Host CO_Mitchell says:
::Applauds for the XO::

CNS_Toni says:
::Looks up at the XO then reaches for his hand as tears form in her eyes::

CSO_Pavielion says:
::Toasts again and applauds the XO::

OPS_Kerst says:
::Swallows hard::

CTO_Marek says:
::Applauds the XO::

FCO_Stricker says:
::Starts to clap::

XO_Hicks says:
::Takes Toni's hand in his and gently squeezes::

OPS_Kerst says:
XO: Here! Here!

Host CO_Mitchell says:
ACTION: Time Warp:  It is now 0530 hours the following morning.

Host CO_Mitchell says:
::Exits her quarters carrying a duffle bag and med kit headed for docking bay one::

OPS_Kerst says:
::Tries to open his eyes and wonders why his head is pounding.  Looks around, wondering were he is::

XO_Hicks says:
::Sitting in Ops, overseeing the launch of the Erie::

CTO_Marek says:
::Exits his quarters carrying his bag.  Also has a terrible headache.  Thinks: The red wine was delicious::

CSO_Pavielion says:
::Steps onto a turbolift with a science kit and his bag:: Docking Bay 1.

OPS_Kerst says:
::Realizes he is in his quarters on the Erie::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Leaves his quarters thinking it was a great dinner.  Makes sure that Tasha hasn't left anything important behind:: Self: I guess we've got everything now.  ::Heads to the doors and takes one last look around.  Pauses there a few moments and then turns off the lights.  Takes his duffle bag and exits his quarters::

Host CO_Mitchell says:
::Enters turbolift:: Airlock One.

FCO_Stricker says:
::Sits at the conn of the Erie::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Heads to his quarters on the Erie::

OPS_Kerst says:
::Takes a quick shower and then heads for Bridge::

XO_Hicks says:
*CO* Good luck, Sir.  I would give anything to be going with you, but we both know that can't be.

CEO_Corjet says:
::Stores his duffle bag in their quarters on the Erie and heads to Main Engineering:: Self: Well, here we go again.

Host CO_Mitchell says:
*XO* Thank you, Commander.  Please turn over command to Admiral Ferrone before you leave and good luck to you, Sir.

XO_Hicks says:
CO: Thank you, Captain.  Affirmative.

CNS_Toni says:
::In quarters finishing her goodbye letter to Willie Hicks and sends it to his message center for immediate retrieval::

CEO_Corjet says:
*EO* Jo, how’s the ship? ::Enters the turbolift and commands it to take him to Main Engineering::

CTO_Marek says:
::Enters the turbolift and directs it to Airlock One::

CSO_Pavielion says:
::Stops at the airlock and taps his authorization code in, passes through the security teams stationed there and boards the Erie::

FCO_Stricker says:
::Makes sure everything is in order for the Erie to launch::

OPS_Kerst says:
::Enters Bridge::

CEO_Corjet says:
<EO Jo> ::Smiles::*CEO* All systems ready, Sir.

Host CO_Mitchell says:
::Exits turbolift and enters Airlock One walking over the gangway into the Erie::

OPS_Kerst says:
::Reviews reports on ships status, cargo, personnel, etc::

CTO_Marek says:
::Arrives at the Airlock and rushes to enter the ship::

CNS_Toni says:
::Picks up her duffle bag and looks around wondering if she forgot anything she should take::

OPS_Kerst says:
::Looks at XO’s chair and thinks about Hicks::

CSO_Pavielion says:
::Boards another turbolift:: Bridge.

Host CO_Mitchell says:
::Enters the Erie and heads for the turbolift::

CEO_Corjet says:
*EO* I'll be there in a few minutes.

OPS_Kerst says:
::Is glad as OPS he was able to move all of his stuff onboard early::

XO_Hicks says:
*CNS* You be careful out there.  You're too beautiful to get hurt.

CEO_Corjet says:
<EO Jo> ::Taps a few commands into the console and smiles:: *CEO* Aye, Sir.

FCO_Stricker says:
::Stands up from the conn and waits for other officers to arrive::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Exits the turbolift and enters Main Engineering proper::

CEO_Corjet says:
<EO Jo>::Beams with pride as he gets to go on another mission away from the station:: Self: This is much better.  ::Taps some commands into the console::

CTO_Marek says:
::Enters a turbolift:: *CMO* Can I see you after departure?  I have this terrible headache.

CSO_Pavielion says:
::Exits the turbolift as the door opens and walks over to his station.  Sets his science kit and bag down then stands back up and glances over at the empty chair next to the Captain's.  Feels a wave of sorrow pass over him::

Host CO_Mitchell says:
::Enters turbolift:: Bridge.

CTO_Marek says:
::Arrives to the Bridge and begins working on the tactical systems::


CMO_Tae says:
::Heads towards the Erie::  *CTO* Of course.

CEO_Corjet says:
::Checks on Nalis and smiles as he hears that he's doing fine:: EO: I relieve you, Ensign. ::Walks up to the Master Control Console::

XO_Hicks says:
::Sitting in the command chair in Ops, one last time::

CSO_Pavielion says:
::Activates his console and continues to analyze the data from sector 49665::

CTO_Marek says:
*CMO* Thank you, Doctor.

CNS_Toni says:
::Walking to the airlock::  *XO* Aye, Sir.  Will, you be good or I'm going to come and get you!  Bye, bye for now!

CEO_Corjet says:
<EO Jo> ::Nods:: CEO: I stand relieved, Sir.  ::Moves over to the next console and activates it::

CMO_Tae says:
*CTO* Anytime.

Host CO_Mitchell says:
::Exits the turbolift onto the Bridge and sees the senior staff at their stations::  All: As you were.  ::Heads for the Ready Room::

FCO_Stricker says:
::Stands at attention:: CO: Captain, Sir!

OPS_Kerst says:
::Snaps to attention::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Makes one last check on the ship’s systems::

CTO_Marek says:
CO: Tactical and Security systems ready, Sir.  We have tactical clearance for departure.

FCO_Stricker says:
::Goes back and sits at the conn::

CNS_Toni says:
::Steps into the Erie::

CSO_Pavielion says:
::Looks up as the Captain walks through the main Bridge and into her Ready Room, gets back to his work::

Host CO_Mitchell says:
CTO: Acknowledged.  ::Enters Ready Room and drops her bag and med kit on the sofa::

OPS_Kerst says:
COM: Kootenai: Kootenai Ops, this is the Erie requesting preflight clearance, over.

XO_Hicks says:
*CNS* We'll see what happens.

CMO_Tae says:
::Steps onto the Erie and heads towards Sickbay::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Smiles again and looks at the next console as he's waiting some repairs:: *OPS* Everything is ready for departure.

FCO_Stricker says:
CO: Conn is ready to launch, Sir, all systems operable.

XO_Hicks says:
COM: Erie: Acknowledged, Erie, you are clear for launch.

CTO_Marek says:
::Has a hunch this is going an epic adventure::

Host CO_Mitchell says:
::Turns and grabs a PADD from atop her desk and then walks back out onto the Bridge sitting down in the command chair.  Taps button on the PADD::

CSO_Pavielion says:
::Hears the Ready Room door open, scrolls down the data in the report::

OPS_Kerst says:
*CEO* Good, because we won't be back to fix it for quite awhile if anything goes wrong.

CEO_Corjet says:
<EO Jo> ::Looks over the docking systems and prepares them for departure::

Host CO_Mitchell says:
::Looks up from the PADD:: All: Report.

OPS_Kerst says:
CO: All systems green.  We can leave at your pleasure.

CEO_Corjet says:
*OPS*  Aye, Sir.  I've got some re-supplies all ready onboard.  Just hope I got everything we'll ever need. ::Looks at the other console and taps a few commands into it::

Host CO_Mitchell says:
OPS: Acknowledged.  Thank you, Commander.

CNS_Toni says:
::Enters her office/quarters and puts duffle bag down.  Begins unpacking a box with ribbons on it::

Host CO_Mitchell says:
CSO: Are all crew aboard that are supposed to be aboard?

CTO_Marek says:
::Stands behind his console waiting for the Captain's departure order::

CSO_Pavielion says:
CO: All sensors and science labs are fully manned and stocked.  We're ready for the voyage, Sir.

Host CO_Mitchell says:
FCO: Acknowledged.

CSO_Pavielion says:
CO: Aye, Sir, crew accounted for, airlock sealed.  ::Taps his console::

CEO_Corjet says:
<EO Jo> ::Heads to the warp core for one final scan before they head into warp::

Host CO_Mitchell says:
CSO: Very well, secure the ship.

OPS_Kerst says:
*CEO* Yeah, I had the Cargo bays stuffed with spare parts just for you.

FCO_Stricker says:
::Nods at the CO and stands by the flight systems::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Turns and sees that EO Jo is on his job.  Turns back to his console:: *OPS* Yes, ::Giggles:: I know.  I read all the re-supply reports.

Host CO_Mitchell says:
FCO: Take us out, Lieutenant, thrusters only until we clear the outer markers.

CEO_Corjet says:
<EO Jo> ::Scans the warp core and heads back towards the CEO, linking the data to the main computer:: CEO: Warp core nominal. Sir.  ::Heads back to his station::

OPS_Kerst says:
::Looks again at the empty XO's chair, wonders if he found the bottle of Romulan ale he left for him::

FCO_Stricker says:
CO: Aye, Sir! ::Disengages the umbilicals and engages thrusters piloting the Erie from the docking bay::

Host CO_Mitchell says:
::Glances over at the empty command chair next to her and wonders who will replace Hicks::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Watches EO Jo, then turns back to his console, making sure that everything runs smoothly as they depart::

XO_Hicks says:
::Thinks: I forgot to thank Kerst for that bottle of Romulan Ale.  I must leave him a message before I depart::

CSO_Pavielion says:
::Has the computer take a visual scan of Kootenai Station, wanting to be able to always bring the picture up whenever he misses her::

CNS_Toni says:
::Picks up a statue, a picture and a plaque from the box::

OPS_Kerst says:
::Quietly:: ALL: And so it begins.

XO_Hicks says:
::Watches the Erie depart on the main viewscreen, a tear falling from his eye::

Host CO_Mitchell says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Pause Kootenai Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
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