Host SM_Darlene says:
Prelude: Last time on ACTD Kootenai Station…

Two weeks have passed since the crew of the Challenger II returned to the 21st Century.

A preliminary investigation into the incident being conducted by Admiral Mitchell is in its final stages before submitting the final report and her recommendations to the Department of Temporal Investigations for review.

Life on the station has returned to “normal”, whatever that means….

Cast of Characters

Brian Wachendorf as XO Commander P’Dar Kerst
Randy Tirazona as CEO Commander Corjet Randy
Eric VanSickle as CSO Lieutenant Taliza Cal
Juanita Wilson as CNS LtJG. Alana Torez
Gary Cole as CMO LtJG. Sovok
Kytra Seliquini as TO Bao’tzhu Shengming Rr’Vellan
Steve Seliquini as OPS Ensign Rick Spicer
Mark Tordai as CIV Ensign Markus Townsend

Guest Appearance
SM-Darlene Wise as SC Admiral Valar Mitchell and Bailey

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

CEO_Corjet says:
::Kisses his wife and kids, then heads off to work with a smile::

CSO_Taliza says:
::Monitors sensors, making sure chronotons are dissipating as expected::

Host Admiral_Mitchell says:
::Exits the Sector Commander's Office, holding a PADD and heads for the turbolift nodding to passersby::

XO_Kerst says:
::Enters Ops::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Enters Main Engineering and looks over the days duty roster::

TO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Scratches Nicodemous under the chin, trying to make up for leaving him alone in her quarters::

Host Admiral_Mitchell says:
::Taps the control pad and waits for the turbolift doors to open::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Finalizes the day’s duty roster::

XO_Kerst says:
CSO: Report.

CSO_Taliza says:
XO: Sir, the chronotons are continuing to dissipate, but I fear it's not fast enough.

CEO_Corjet says:
::Walks over to his office to check out some reports::

CIV_Townsend says:
::In Ops working on the record of Challenger 2::

XO_Kerst says:
CSO: How are the chronoton shields holding up?

CSO_Taliza says:
XO: Stable, Sir.

Host Admiral_Mitchell says:
::Enters the turbolift as the doors slide open and turns around to face the doors as they close:: turbolift: Level 8.

TO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Looks over her PADD:: *OPS*: Rrrrick? I have a favorrrr to ask.

OPS_Spicer says:
::Is chasing after a dog and trips::

XO_Kerst says:
*OPS*: Are the warning buoys still functioning?

CEO_Corjet says:
::Mumbles to himself:: Self: I'm getting too old for this. ::Stretches out again::

CNS_Alana says:
::Sitting in a corner rubbing a cat the wrong way and watching a lizard run across the floor::

Host Admiral_Mitchell says:
::Exits the turbolift into Ops and heads for the command area::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Walks over to the Master Situation Display and talks with his Assistant Engineers::

OPS_Spicer says:
*XO*: Sir? I believe that Lieutenant. Taliza is monitoring them.

CNS_Alana says:
::Laughs as she sees OPS trip over a dog::

CSO_Taliza says:
::Hears turbolift doors open and looks back:: All: Admiral on deck!

Host Admiral_Mitchell says:
::Looks around for Captain Pavielion:: XO: Where is the Captain?

XO_Kerst says:
*OPS*: Thank you and where are you by the way?

CNS_Alana says:
OPS: I suppose we should really get to confining these animals, any idea of where to put them?

OPS_Spicer says:
*TO*: A favor? I am a little busy at the moment. ::Gets up and starts to chase after the dog when he slips in doggie doo and lands flat on his back::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Nods as he talks with his Assistant Engineers, taking notes on his Engineering PADD::

OPS_Spicer says:
::Looks up at the CNS:: CNS: Well, I know where I don't want them! ::Laughs::

XO_Kerst says:
Admiral: I believe he's still tied up with JAG investigators, Sir.

CNS_Alana says:
::Looks over at the mice in their cages as the cat sniffs around them::

TO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Rolls her eyes:: Computer: where is the Ops Manager? 
<Computer> TO: Ensign Spicer is in Sickbay Laboratory 4.

CEO_Corjet says:
::Walks over to the doorway of his Office and calls over an Engineer.  Asks the Engineer to take over some reports and hands him a pile of PADD's with a grin::

Host Admiral_Mitchell says:
::Nods:: XO: Very well.  I will be in his Ready Room.  Please report to the Ready Room and have Lieutenant. Taliza join us.  ::Turns and heads over to the Ready Room and enters::

OPS_Spicer says:
::Gets to his hands and knees:: Dog: Here doggie, nice boy.

TO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Exits her quarters and heads to Sickbay::

XO_Kerst says:
::Looks over at Taliza:: CSO: You heard her, we've been summoned.

Host Admiral_Mitchell says:
::Enters the Ready Room and sits down in the CO's chair, remembering the feel of this particular chair but liking her new chair much better::

CSO_Taliza says:
XO: Aye, Sir.  ::Follows the Admiral into the Ready Room::

OPS_Spicer says:
::Lunges at the dog and catches it:: Dog: Ha! Got cha'.

CNS_Alana says:
OPS: Perhaps if there is an empty crew room that we could take them too for now and erect force fields so they will not bother each other or escape to other parts of the ship.

XO_Kerst says:
::Heads to the Ready Room::  Bailey: You have Ops, try not to hurt anyone.

CEO_Corjet says:
::Checks out a bunch of reports, setting some aside for finalization later tonight, while filling others as quickly as he can::

Host SM_Darlene says:
<Bailey> ::Looks at the XO and growls:: XO: Aye, Sir.  ::Lumbers over to the command chair and plops his bulk down::

XO_Kerst says:
::Enters Ready Room::

CSO_Taliza says:
::Enters Ready Room at attention::

Host Admiral_Mitchell says:
::Sees the XO and CSO enter the Ready Room:: XO/CSO: Ah...gentlemen, please have a seat.  ::Motions to the chairs::

CSO_Taliza says:
::Sits down::

XO_Kerst says:
::Sits down::

CNS_Alana says:
::A monkey jumps on her back and startles her::  Self: OH!

TO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Enters Sickbay and heads for the labs::

OPS_Spicer says:
CNS: Okay. ::Holding the dog in his arms:: Here, take this puppy and I will check for an empty room.

CIV_Townsend says:
::Is monitoring the record of Challenger 2. Trying to find a way to alter them::

TO_Rr-Vellan says:
OPS: Spicerrrr?

CNS_Alana says:
::With a monkey on her back, she grabs hold of the puppy::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Sets a few PADD's in front of his desk, then nods at his Executives order.  Then goes back to filing reports with a sigh:: Self: Almost done....

OPS_Spicer says:
::Turns to look at the TO:: TO: Good timing Bao'tzhu. You can help Alana and I corral these animals.

TO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Raises an eyebrow:: OPS: Huh?

OPS_Spicer says:
::Grins at the TO:: TO: You heard me. I don't stutter and your ears don't flap.

Host Admiral_Mitchell says:
XO/CSO: We will need to begin without the Captain as I have a schedule to keep.  I am here to finalize my report on Lieutenant Taliza's complaint before submitting it to Temporal Investigations.

CNS_Alana says:
OPS: Hurry and check for a room and we can just transport them there, they are getting out of hand.

TO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Makes a face at Rick:: OPS: Oh please...I'm not herrre forrr that.

OPS_Spicer says:
CNS: Will do. ::Goes to a console and checks for a vacant room::

CSO_Taliza says:
Admiral: What did you need to know, Sir?

CNS_Alana says:
TO: Thanks for your help.  If you can just grab one of those animals?  Any one will do nicely.  Oh, not those mice!

CEO_Corjet says:
::Pauses at a report:: Self: Ahh... The Chilkat is back. ::Smiles as he remembers that freighter then pushes it's order to the top of the pile with a giggle then finishes his reports::

Host Admiral_Mitchell says:
XO/CSO: As you are aware history now shows the Challenger II returned to their timeline and instead of crashing on a small moon, they aborted their original mission and headed back to Earth instead.

OPS_Spicer says:
TO: What did you need Bao'tzhu?

CSO_Taliza says:
::Nods::

CNS_Alana says:
::Spies one little mouse squeeze out of the cage and run towards the Ready Room::

XO_Kerst says:
::Nods::  Admiral: Yes, Sir, a Paradox now exists.

TO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Looks around Sickbay:: CNS: Uhhh... ::Absentmindedly hands the OPS a PADD::

OPS_Spicer says:
::Takes the PADD and sets it down momentarily::

Host Admiral_Mitchell says:
XO/CSO: Considering the crew should have returned back WITH the shuttle in the first place, this does not prove to be a problem, however the fact that the crew went back with knowledge of this station and the future and without their animals does.

CSO_Taliza says:
XO/Admiral: Sirs, I think in my report to DTI explains why I made my complaint.

OPS_Spicer says:
CNS/TO: Okay, there is a vacant room on level 12 Alpha section.

CEO_Corjet says:
::Places his arms upon his desk, resting his chin upon his hands with a sigh as he looks at the 20 PADD's on the desk in front of him:: Self: Well, only 20 tonight.  ::Sighs again and then grabs his trusty tricorder and heads over to the Master Situation Display::

Host Admiral_Mitchell says:
::Holds up her hand to the CSO:: CSO: I am aware of the details of the complaint, Lieutenant.

CSO_Taliza says:
Admiral: Yes, Sir.

OPS_Spicer says:
::Sets up a site-to-site transport for the animals:: CNS/TO: You guys ready?

CNS_Alana says:
::Corralling the animals in a corner::  OPS: Good!  I suggest you arrange transport while they are all in one spot, all except for that...

TO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Nods and shrugs::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Brings up his display console and looks over the stations current operational status::

CNS_Alana says:
OPS: I'm ready!

Host Admiral_Mitchell says:
XO/CSO: There seems to be a difference of opinion between what should have been done and what WAS done in this incident and you can expect a representative from the Department of Temporal Investigations to be in contact with you regarding this in the near future.  Captain Pavielion will likely have a reprimand placed in his permanent file.

OPS_Spicer says:
TO: The lizard, get it.

TO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Notices the CNS pointing to a lizard and strides over to pick it up, making sure to put it in the same general vicinity as the other animals::

CSO_Taliza says:
Admiral: ...coming here, and reprimanding the captain?

Host Admiral_Mitchell says:
CSO: Must I repeat myself?

OPS_Spicer says:
::Activates the transporter beaming the animals and accidentally the TO to the vacant quarters and erects a forcefield around the room as well::

CSO_Taliza says:
Admiral: No, Sir.  Just getting a grasp of the situation.

CNS_Alana says:
::As she dematerializes with the animals and TO she whispers to OPS:: OPS: Mouse.

TO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Makes a face and looks around:: *OPS: Rrick?!

OPS_Spicer says:
CNS: Hey, where did Bao'tzhu go? ::Picks up the PADD she gave him::

Host Admiral_Mitchell says:
XO/CSO: Do either of you have anything to add that you feel should be included in my report?

OPS_Spicer says:
::Looks up and no one is there:: Self: What the!?!

XO_Kerst says:
Admiral: Possible a note on the paradox that now exists and a one on the current JAG investigation.

CSO_Taliza says:
Admiral: Sir, I would like to add that if the Challenger crew did crash into that moon in 2010 because they didn't allow us to fix that computer, then I would say the captain was justified in keeping them here.

TO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Twitches her tail, getting annoyed:: *OPS: Rrick? It's not funny!

CNS_Alana says:
::Finds herself to have been transported with the animals, hits COM badge::  *OPS*:  The animals, not me and TO too!

CEO_Corjet says:
::Checks over a few systems then nods to himself and orders one of his assistants to take over in Main Engineering::

OPS_Spicer says:
*TO/CNS*: Uhh..... sorry?

Host Admiral_Mitchell says:
::Taps notes on her PADD then looks at the CSO and raises an eyebrow:: CSO: Would care to explain then why you filed a formal complaint?

CNS_Alana says:
*OPS*: Now you will need to lower the forcefield to allow us to return to Ops.

TO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Crosses her arms:: *OPS*: Sorrrrry isn't gonna cut it, Busterrr.

CSO_Taliza says:
Admiral: I felt that the Challenger II crew didn't belong in this century, in this sector of space.

CSO_Taliza says:
Admiral: His decision to keep the crew here caused the time line to change from them just reappearing in 2010 to crashing on the moon.

Host Admiral_Mitchell says:
CSO: Make up your mind, Lieutenant.

CNS_Alana says:
::Looks at TO and starts laughing::  TO:  I'll bet you didn't think you signed onto such a fun place?

OPS_Spicer says:
*CNS/TO*: Okay, okay. It's getting so a guy can't make an honest mistake anymore. ::Lowers the forcefield long enough to beam the CNS and TO back to Sickbay::

TO_Rr-Vellan says:
CNS: Fun?

CSO_Taliza says:
Admiral: When the Challenger II crew beamed over to the shuttle before I could prevent them, as the captain would have wanted me to do, they changed history back to the way it was.

CEO_Corjet says:
::Taps on a console to check on the animals from the Challenger II::

XO_Kerst says:
CSO: That's an assumption, not a fact. The only history we had until then showed the crashed.

TO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Rematerializes back in Sickbay:: OPS: That's betterrr.

Host Admiral_Mitchell says:
::Is beginning to get a headache:: CSO: Well, in that respect, yes.  However they had knowledge of the future, not that anyone would have believed their story.

OPS_Spicer says:
TO: You are most welcome. ::Smiles::

CSO_Taliza says:
Admiral: But if the crew crashed that shuttle themselves due to a faulty navigational computer, which was damaged in a fire in the shuttle bay, then the Captain had his reasons to save their lives, however incorrect his reasoning was.

TO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Gestures to her PADD she gave him:: OPS: When can I expect delivery?

Host Admiral_Mitchell says:
CSO: The navigational computer was damaged in a fire in THIS timeline, Lieutenant.  The computer should have been repaired before sending it back through the anomaly.

CSO_Taliza says:
Admiral: Now with the historical records showing they aborted, with the rest of the details classified, we should assume nothing extraordinary happened.

OPS_Spicer says:
::Looks at the PADD in his hand then back at the TO:: TO: Don't hold your breath. ::Laughs:: Just kidding. I can arrange this for you within the week. Will that do?

CEO_Corjet says:
::Checks the computer's log on the transferring of the animals from the Challenger II::

CNS_Alana says:
::Rematerializes in Sickbay Lab 4 with TO::   

CSO_Taliza says:
Admiral: Sir, we had no time to fix it.  We needed an hour.  We only had 35 minutes.

XO_Kerst says:
Admiral/CSO: Randy repaired the NAV computer.

TO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Nods:: OPS: Thank you, Rrick.

CSO_Taliza says:
XO: He did?

Host Admiral_Mitchell says:
CSO: According to Commander Corjet's report the computer was repaired just before the shuttle launched.

CMO_Sovok says:
::Glances around Sickbay, feeling kind of disoriented for some reason::

CSO_Taliza says:
Admiral: I wasn't privy to that report.

Host Admiral_Mitchell says:
::Holds up a PADD containing Commander. Corjet's report::

XO_Kerst says:
CSO: Yes, he's very efficient. All systems were back up and running prior to them returning.

CNS_Alana says:
TO: Yes, fun.  

CNS_Alana says:
OPS: Thank you.

OPS_Spicer says:
CNS/TO: You both look no worse for wear. Did you enjoy your trip? ::Grins::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Looks closer at the console, wondering what the animals from the Challenger II are doing in some seemingly vacant quarters:: Self: That isn't the place for them.  ::Sighs with a grunt::

XO_Kerst says:
CSO: How did you think we were remote piloting their ship after it departed Kootenai?

OPS_Spicer says:
CNS: You are most certainly welcome. ::Bows::

CNS_Alana says:
::Turning toward a station console::

Host Admiral_Mitchell says:
XO/CSO: Very well, I think I have all I need for my report.  Thank you, gentlemen.  Dismissed.  ::Stands from the chair and grabs the PADD::

TO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Sniffs:: OPS: Rrick...you have a currrrious arrroma.

XO_Kerst says:
::Stands::

CSO_Taliza says:
::Stands, does an about face and exits::

XO_Kerst says:
CSO: Wait, Lieutenant.

CMO_Sovok says:
::Watches the TO and Ops talk and stays silent::

CSO_Taliza says:
::Stops:: XO: Sir?

CEO_Corjet says:
::Shakes his head:: *OPS*: What are the animals from the Challenger II doing in some quarters?

OPS_Spicer says:
::Looks at his shoe:: Self: Great, just what I need.

XO_Kerst says:
CSO: Have the senior staff assemble in Briefing room 1 in 10 minutes please.

Host Admiral_Mitchell says:
::Walks out of the Ready Room and heads for the turbolift, nodding to Bailey on her way out::

CSO_Taliza says:
XO: Aye, Sir.  ::Walks over to station to open an intra-station COM:: *Senior staff*:  All senior staff are to assemble in Briefing Room 1 in 10 minutes.

XO_Kerst says:
::Paces in the Ready Room::

OPS_Spicer says:
*CEO*: I put them there, Sir, easier to manage them once they are all corralled.

CNS_Alana says:
::Searching database for information on each animal::

Host Admiral_Mitchell says:
::Enters the turbolift:: turbolift: Sector Commander's Office.

CMO_Sovok says:
::Sniffs:: TO: What's that smell?

TO_Rr-Vellan says:
OPS: Shouldn't you do something about your shoes?

CEO_Corjet says:
::Shakes his head again:: *OPS*: For your information, they were all corralled in Sickbays' Observation Lab 04... ::Grunts again as he'll  have to bring his family to someone’s quarters to visit the animals::

CNS_Alana says:
::Finds information about each animal and how to care for them::

OPS_Spicer says:
::Makes a face at the TO and removes his shoes taking them to the replicator and replicates a clean pair::

Host Admiral_Mitchell says:
::Exits the turbolift, walks a short distance to the glass doors of the Sector Commander's Office and enters::

CNS_Alana says:
::Begins to smell something awful::

CMO_Sovok says:
::Chuckles::

CSO_Taliza says:
::Heads to Briefing Room 1::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Goes to his offices to pick up his PADD and drop off his trusty tricorder and heads to the Briefing Room::

OPS_Spicer says:
*CEO*: Sir, no disrespect intended, but when I arrived here, they were all loose and running around the Sickbay.

CNS_Alana says:
OPS:  Ah... I have found a place called "PetCO Incorporated that has information on all those animals, I am patching the information to your console too.

CMO_Sovok says:
::Looks at both of them:: OPS/TO: We better get going.

TO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Beams Nicodemous back to her quarters and looks around:: OPS/CMO: Arrre we going?

CEO_Corjet says:
::Taps his COM badge while in the Turbo Lift:: *OPS*: Then someone must have let them loose.  ::Grunts again as he's getting upset::

CMO_Sovok says:
TO: I just said we better get going. ::Grins and walks out the door to Sickbay::

OPS_Spicer says:
CMO: Yes Sir. ::Puts on his boots and heads out::

TO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Trots after the CMO::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Heads out of the turbo lift and heads over to the Briefing Room with a loud disgusted sigh::

CNS_Alana says:
::Leaves her station and goes to the Briefing Room::

CMO_Sovok says:
::Looks over his shoulder and slows down, walking beside the TO::

OPS_Spicer says:
CNS: Got it.

CIV_Townsend says:
::Heads off of Ops and into the Briefing Room::

CSO_Taliza says:
::Paces around BR1::

XO_Kerst says:
::Walks over to cabinet and removes a small box from inside::

OPS_Spicer says:
::Arrives in Briefing Room::

TO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Enters to Briefing Room and looks around for a seat::

OPS_Spicer says:
::Looks around and find an empty chair and sits down::

CNS_Alana says:
::Stops before entering the Briefing Room to brush off the cat and dog hairs from her uniform then enters::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Straightens up his uniform and enters the Briefing Room with a smile.  Then takes his seat::

CSO_Taliza says:
::Decides to sit in his usual seat::

CMO_Sovok says:
::Sits down in the seat he usually takes::

CNS_Alana says:
::Steps over and take her usual seat::

XO_Kerst says:
::Exits the Ready Room and heads for Briefing Room::

XO_Kerst says:
::Enters Briefing Room::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Looks around at the Senior Staff and nods to the XO and stands up as he enters::

XO_Kerst says:
::Stares at officers and only CEO is standing::

TO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Sits down next to the CMO::

CMO_Sovok says:
::Smiles at the TO:: TO: Hey.

CEO_Corjet says:
XO: Looks like all accounted and present... Well, except for the Captain Sir.

CNS_Alana says:
::Ducks her head, when she realizes she should be standing and then does so::

Host SM_Darlene says:
<Bailey> ::Pries himself from the command chair and walks over to the replicator to order something to drink.  Thinks: Command is boring::

XO_Kerst says:
ALL: Who can tell me the proper protocol when a senior officer enters a room?

CEO_Corjet says:
::Flashes a glance at the other Officers::

CNS_Alana says:
::Glances at the XO:: 

Host SM_Darlene says:
<Bailey> ::Contemplates ordering a donut or two from the replicator::

CMO_Sovok says:
::Raises a hand::

CSO_Taliza says:
::Stands::

XO_Kerst says:
::Stares at everyone, disgust showing on his face::

XO_Kerst says:
CMO: Yes?

CMO_Sovok says:
XO: To stand, Sir.

XO_Kerst says:
CMO: Correct, so why was only Randy standing?

Host SM_Darlene says:
<Bailey> Replicator: Computer, two raspberry jelly donuts and a cup of coffee, black.

CMO_Sovok says:
::Stands at attention, blushing::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Glares at them and spends a couple of moments looking at the Operations Manager:: ALL: Attention!

OPS_Spicer says:
::Stands at attention::

CSO_Taliza says:
::Stands at attn::

TO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Gulps and stands up, glad she didn't have Nicodemous with her::

CNS_Alana says:
::Stands at attention::

Host SM_Darlene says:
<Bailey> ::Takes the donuts and coffee from the replicator and walks back to the command chair, setting the donuts on the chair then makes his way to the tactical console to check on the sensors::

CIV_Townsend says:
::At attention::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Sighs to himself then turns to the XO:: XO: As I was saying, all present and accounted for.

XO_Kerst says:
ALL: I'm severely disappointed. I know we run a casual station here, but I expect proper protocol to be followed. I want everyone to write me a report on proper protocol regarding senior officers by 0800 tomorrow.  Randy is excluded.  As you were.

XO_Kerst says:
ALL: Now, on to more pleasant business.

CSO_Taliza says:
::Sits down::

Host SM_Darlene says:
<Bailey> ::Gets engrossed in the sensor recalibration and forgets about the donuts sitting on the seat of the command chair::

OPS_Spicer says:
::Sits down::

TO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Blushes and sits down::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Turns and sits with a disappointed look on his face.  Turns to face the Executive Officer::

CMO_Sovok says:
::Sits down and sighs::

XO_Kerst says:
ALL: I know the Captain wanted to do this, but as he is tied up.  It is my pleasure to do the following.

XO_Kerst says:
TO: Please step forward.

CEO_Corjet says:
::Finally smiles with a grin as he watches the TO move forward::

CMO_Sovok says:
::Smiles at her::

TO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Stands up again and walks toward the XO:: XO: Sirr?

CNS_Alana says:
::Blushes and takes her seat slowly::

Host SM_Darlene says:
<Bailey> ::Sips his coffee and watches the sensor monitor as it recalibrates and computes::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Stifles a giggle as Nalis really likes her::

XO_Kerst says:
TO: Ensign Bao'tzhu Shengming Rr'Vellan, it is my privilege and honor to bestow upon you the position Chief Tactical Officer of Kootenai Station. Congratulations Ensign.

XO_Kerst says:
::Extends hand::

CMO_Sovok says:
::Claps::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Nods and applauds::

CSO_Taliza says:
::Waits for the new CTO to purr::

TO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Blushes and shakes his hand:: XO: Thank you, Sirrrr.

CNS_Alana says:
::Gives a light clap and smiles at TO::

OPS_Spicer says:
TO: Congrats Bao'tzhu.

CNS_Alana says:
TO: Congratulations Bao'tzhu, I told you this was a fun place to be.

CEO_Corjet says:
::Grabs the PADD from the table and taps a few notes into it::

TO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Blushes:: OPS/CNS: Thank you

CSO_Taliza says:
TO: Way to go.

XO_Kerst says:
CMO: Please come forward.

CMO_Sovok says:
::Looks up and then stands, walking forward:: XO: Sir.

TO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Sits back down, purring softly::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Smiles and glances at Sovok as he steps forward.  Then sets the PADD on the table again::

CNS_Alana says:
::Spies a small mouse run across the floor, but no one else see it::

XO_Kerst says:
CMO: Lieutenant Sovok, for your service it is my privilege and honor to promote you to the rank of full Lieutenant. Congratulations Lieutenant.

CSO_Taliza says:
CMO: Congrats, doc!

CMO_Sovok says:
::Extends his hand and smiles:: XO: Thank you, Sir.

XO_Kerst says:
::Exchanges the CMO's pips for that of a Lieutenant::

OPS_Spicer says:
CMO: Way to go Doc. Congrats.

XO_Kerst says:
::Shakes hands with the CMO::

TO_Rr-Vellan says:
CMO: Congratulations

CEO_Corjet says:
::Smiles and applauds for the CMO::

CNS_Alana says:
::Claps::

CMO_Sovok says:
::Smiles and turns appropriately to sit down:: All: Thank you.

CEO_Corjet says:
::Picks up the PADD from the table again and taps a few more notes into it::

XO_Kerst says:
CSO: Please come forward.

CSO_Taliza says:
::Comes forward:: XO: Yes, SIR!

CEO_Corjet says:
::Smiles with a grin at his fellow Bajoran::

CNS_Alana says:
CMO: Congratulations, Lieutenant  

XO_Kerst says:
CSO: Lieutenant Taliza, for your service it is my privilege and honor to promote you to the rank of Lieutenant Commander. Congratulations Commander. ::Places new pip on CSO's collar and extends his hand::

CNS_Alana says:
::Clapping, again::

CSO_Taliza says:
XO: Me, Sir?  Lieutenant commander????  ::Takes hand:: Thank you, Sir!!!

CEO_Corjet says:
::Nods with a great smile and applauds for the CSO. Then grabs the PADD and makes a few more notes::

CMO_Sovok says:
::Claps and smiles::

CNS_Alana says:
CSO: Congratulations, Commander!

CSO_Taliza says:
::Faints::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Takes his seat and then wonders about his future as he's fulfilled all his wishes.  Then sighs quietly as he turns his attention back to the Executive Officer::

CNS_Alana says:
::Leans forward as CSO hits the floor::

XO_Kerst says:
ALL: And finally....

TO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Raises an eyebrow at the CSO on the floor::

CSO_Taliza says:
::Lies on the floor, out like a light::

CMO_Sovok says:
::Stands up:: XO: Sir, if I may?

XO_Kerst says:
CMO: Um, ...

CEO_Corjet says:
::Can't help but to chuckle to himself as he assists the CSO, bringing him back to consciousness::

CEO_Corjet says:
CSO: Cal?

XO_Kerst says:
CNS: Please come forward

CNS_Alana says:
::Surprised, stands and walks forward::  XO:  Yes, Sir?

CSO_Taliza says:
::Blinks:: CEO: Commander Corjet?  I just had the weirdest dream.  I was promoted to lieutenant commander.  ::Feels his collar::

XO_Kerst says:
CNS: Lieutenant Torez, for your service it is my privilege and honor to promote you to the rank of full Lieutenant. Congratulations Lieutenant. ::Places new pip on the CNS's collar::

CMO_Sovok says:
::Sees that the CSO is fine and that the XO is moving on and sits down:: Self: Alright.

CEO_Corjet says:
::Chuckles quietly and helps Cal up:: CSO: You are. ::Turns to the XO and CNS::

CNS_Alana says:
XO: Oh, my. Thank you, Sir!

XO_Kerst says:
CNS/CSO/CMO/CTO: You all deserved this.  It was my pleasure.

CSO_Taliza says:
CEO: You mean I fainted?  How embarrassing.  ::Sees the XO and CNS up front:: XO/CNS: Sorry, Sir, Lieutenant.

CNS_Alana says:
:Shakes the XO's hand::

TO_Rr-Vellan says:
CNS: Congrrrats!

CEO_Corjet says:
::Smiles:: CSO: Congratulations, ::Says with a bit of emphasis:: Commander.  ::Then turns to the CNS::

OPS_Spicer says:
CNS: Congrats, Alana.

XO_Kerst says:
ALL: Attention on deck!

OPS_Spicer says:
CSO: Congrats, Sir.

CNS_Alana says:
::Proceeds to shake the hands of the crew who were promoted today::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Stands at attention::

CSO_Taliza says:
::Attention::

TO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Stands up yet again::

CMO_Sovok says:
::Stands up::

CNS_Alana says:
::Stands at attention::

XO_Kerst says:
::Turns and saluted the flag as the anthem is played::

OPS_Spicer says:
::At attention::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Glances over at the other Officers, hoping they're all at attention::

CNS_Alana says:
::Salutes the flag::

CSO_Taliza says:
::Salutes::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Salutes the flag as the anthem is playing with a great smile on his face::

XO_Kerst says:
::After the anthem turns to the crew::

CNS_Alana says:
::Still standing at attention::

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

XO_Kerst says:
ALL: Dismissed!

CNS_Alana says:
::Starts to walk out but lingers behind the crew to talk to XO::

CSO_Taliza says:
XO: Aye, Sir.  ::Approaches:: XO: Sorry for my demeanor, it was such a surprise.

CEO_Corjet says:
::Finally realizes that he hasn't had his morning coffee or donuts::

CMO_Sovok says:
::Turns to the TO as they begin to walk out:: TO: Congrats.

TO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Looks around and heads back to her quarters to apologize to Nicodemous again::

Host SM_Darlene says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<End Kootenai Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
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