U.S.S. Pendragon
10410.30

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
<<<>>>

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
Before we begin, I have a couple of items.  Your attention please.

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
Commander Luchena, please step forward.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::steps forward::

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
It has been noted on numerous occasions and by numerous witnesses your distaste for the office of Second Officer.  In light of recent events, you are hereby removed from the office of Second Officer, per your wishes, effective immediately.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::grins with joy::

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
Commander Pettigrove, please step forward.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::steps forward::

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
.  In recognition of your acts, performed on or about SD 10409.18, it is with great pleasure that I present to you the Silver Palm Award.  Additionally, for your actions in the service of another, it is with great pleasure that I present to you the Starfleet Command Commendation for Conspicuous Gallantry.  Congratulations.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::grins:: CO:  Thank you, Sir.

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
Lieutenant Toms, please step forward.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::steps back::

CSO_LT_Toms says:
::steps forward::

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
In recognition of your continued service to Starfleet, the USS Pendragon, and her crew, it is with great honor that I hereby promote you to Lt. Commander.

CSO_LT_Toms says:
::looks a little stunned::

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
Additionally, to honor such occasion with the highest regards, I bestow upon you the office of Second Officer, USS Pendragon, effective immediately.  Congratulations.

CSO_LT_Toms says:
::looks a lot more stunned::

CSO_LT_Toms says:
CO: Thank you sir

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
CSO: You are welcome, Commander.

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
Lieutenant White, please step forward.

CSO_LT_Toms says:
::steps back::

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::narrows his eyes and steps forward::

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
For your actions and diligence in duty, performed on or about SD 10409.18, Starfleet hereby recognizes your acts of exceptionally meritorious service to the Federation in a duty of great responsibility.  Therefore, it is with great honor that I present to you, the Starfleet Distinguished Service Medal.  Congratulations.

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::nods silently::

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
FCO: Is there something on your mind Lt?

FCO_LtJg_White says:
CO: sir, no sir.

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::tries to keep his mind neutral to the situation::

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::eyes the FCO curiously, but continues::

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
Commander Luchena, please step forward, once again.

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::steps back::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::steps forward looking a bit pensive::

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
In recognition of your continued service to Starfleet, the USS Pendragon, and her crew, it is with great honor that I bestow upon you the office of Executive Officer, USS Pendragon, effective immediately.

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
Additionally, to honor such occasion with the highest regards, I hereby present to you the Starfleet Command Meritorious Service Medal.  Congratulations.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::is speechless::

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::mutters a Klingon curse word very quietly::

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
ALL: Thank you all.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::sits down before he faints::

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
<<>>

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
Mission Orders - SD 10410.30

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
The crew of the Pendragon has been cordially invited to attend the All's Hollow Ball that is held annually at the Klingon Consulate in Old San Francisco. Enjoy your much-needed break.

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
<<>>

Host Cat says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Klingons and Candy Corn>>>>>>>>>>

Host Cat says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Begin mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::in her dress uniform looking quite nervous::

CSO_LtCmdr_Toms says:
::liking the look of the Whites::

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::emerges from the RR with that "just been smacked around by an Admiral" look::   ALL: Report....

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
CO:  All systems green, Sir.  And I hate wearing this thing ... ::tugs at her collar::

CSO_LtCmdr_Toms says:
CO: SCI is all good, sir

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::wanders onto the bridge, looking a bit like something the cat dragged in::

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::nods to all::  All: This is a costume ball.  Dress whites are optional.... but highly encouraged.  Put up with them for the first hour and drinks are on my tab.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::looks around at the XO:: XO:  Congratulations, Mikal.  ::grins::

CSO_LtCmdr_Toms says:
OPS: Their not that bad, Commander, and they look better the normal sacks ::smiles::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
OPS:  Heh....  ::is still shocked::

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::pats the helm station comfortingly wondering why he is on the bridge as they are docked, but not asking questions any more::

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
OPS: Lock her down and order the relief crews in place.  Mr. Thraxis will maintain watch for the time being.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::grins:: CO:  Yes, Sir.  ::initiates lock down and orders relief crews to station::

CSO_LtCmdr_Toms says:
::orders the SCI department to stand down::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
Self:  Why am I invited to this thing?  ::gets up from her console::

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::heads for the TL::  All: You are hereby ordered to arrive on the surface in T-minus 5 minutes.  Do not be late.

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::stands, turns promptly and walks to the turbolift, enters, turns on his heal and faces forward in the rear of the lift::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::heads for the TL::

CSO_LtCmdr_Toms says:
::heads off the bridge and towards the TR::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::runs his hand over the stubble on his skull as he follows along::

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::steps off the turbolift and enters transporter room one, nods politely to the Transporter chief and steps on the pad::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::exits the TL and heads for the transporter room::

CSO_LtCmdr_Toms says:
::steps onto the transporter pad::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::enters and steps up onto the pad next to the CSO::

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::arrives in the TR, his package awaiting him::  TR_Chief:  Begin beam downs.

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::dematerializes from the Pendragon and rematerializes elsewhere::

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::steps up and waits for the familiar blur of transporter lights::

Host Cat says:
Action: The crew beams down to the entrance of the ballroom::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::finds herself outside the entrance::

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::arrives on the surface, grinning easily::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::looks around all blurry-eyed like::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
CO:  You look like you are going to enjoy this, Captain.

CSO_LtCmdr_Toms says:
::arrives, looks around::

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
OPS: This is my favorite tradition.  I have missed the last few and greatly missed them.  I am sure you will enjoy it.

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::stands at attention behind the senior crew hoping that if this turns into a fire fight or into a mess like their last party they will take the blame, the fall, or the fire.::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
CO:  Well I hope they serve something other than Klingon food ...

CSO_LtCmdr_Toms says:
::wonders what is like inside... hasn’t been before::

Host Cat says:
Action: As the crew enters the room, they see that there are hundreds of gaily-costumed guests dancing and chatting in the room.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::winces at the noise::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::enters and look around::

CSO_LtCmdr_Toms says:
::looks around for any familiar faces::

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::glances at the CO, nods to himself and than shakes his head::

Host Cat says:
Action: The costumes are colorful and varied, the food plentiful, the decorations black and orange.

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
OPS: I am confident they will attend to palates unaccustomed to the Klingon diet.  ::smiles and offers an arm::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::takes his arm::

Host Cat says:
Action: The are skulls and witches and goblins floating around the room, pots of bubbling cauldrons, a plethora of Halloween fun.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::mumbles something to the others and makes his way to a dark and hopefully quiet corner of the room::

CSO_LtCmdr_Toms says:
::moves over to someone he knows and starts to catch up on happenings::

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::glances around at the amazing expenditure of resources and shakes his head again.::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::smiles at the scene around her::

Host Cat says:
Action: A Klingon dressed as a sad clown asks Pettigrove to dance.

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::has the same look on his face that he had on when they entered the Jolian party::

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::stops after escorting Pettigrove through the main entrance::  OPS: Jordan... please enjoy yourself.  I am going to make myself scarce...

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::looks concerned but decides to dance with the Klingon anyway ...::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::finds a seat where he can watch from the shadows::

CSO_LtCmdr_Toms says:
::talking happily to his old classmate, as a couple more friends move over to talk::

Host Cat says:
Action: An Andorian female in a  hula skirt grins at the FCO and asks him to dance as well::

CSO_LtCmdr_Toms says:
::accepts congratulations from his friends, and passes them on as well::

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::looks at the Andorian, narrows his eyes a moment, and shakes his head::

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::briefly is tempted to note the crew's whereabouts, but heads off to locate the ball organizers::

Host Cat says:
<Andorian hottie>::sighs and walks away::

CSO_LtCmdr_Toms says:
::is having a large amount of fun::

Host Cat says:
Action: The Klingon clown sweeps the OPS off to dance::

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::doesn’t regret his decision::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::gets swept away .. wondering if she's gonna regret this::

Host Cat says:
Action: White feels a twitch in his posterior region.

CSO_LtCmdr_Toms says:
::stays conspicuously away from any alcohol::

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::turns around slowly his arms wide to the sides::

Host Cat says:
Action: A comely Horta female eyes the CSO::

Host Cat says:
Action: White sees that he now has a red tail.

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::locates the Klingon delegation and presents the package to them::

Host Cat says:
Action: The tail is bright, fluffy, and furry.

Host Cat says:
Action: The Klingon accidentally steps on Jordan's toe.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
Klingon:  OWW!!!  You clumsy ... ::pushes him away from her::

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::looks at the tail for a moment and closes his eyes, takes a hold of it and walks slowly to the nearest restroom::

Host Cat says:
Action: The Klingon begins to cry as he IS a sad clown.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::ignores the Klingon and hobbles towards the bar::

Host Cat says:
Action: Mikal sees a tall, beautiful Bolian woman winking at him.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::stops ... why would a Klingon cry? ... looks around for the CO and the XO::

Host Cat says:
Action: The CO feels a slight itching at the base of his neck.

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::scratches unconsciously and tugs at his collar::

Host Cat says:
Action: He pulls off a few blue feathers.

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::quietly enters one of the stalls in the restroom and tries to examine the tail's form of attachment::

Host Cat says:
Action: The tail seems to have grown out of his...well...buttocks.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::looks at the woman dispassionately::

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::eyes the feathers and turns to locate the culprit who placed them there::

Host Cat says:
Action: The Bolian beauty sighs and turns away::

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::looks at the tail, thinks about it for a moment and than kicks the side of the stall than swears::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::sees the XO and heads towards him::

Host Cat says:
Action: When white kicks the stall, he hurts his paw.

Host Cat says:
Action: There is no one behind the CO.

Host Cat says:
Action: Mikal, on the other hand, looks down and sees pale blue, iridescent scales sprinkling his hands.

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::is somehow not surprised and locates a stiff drink the same color of the feathers::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::approaches the XO:: XO:  Mikal?

Host Cat says:
Action: Across the room, the CSO feels an itch as well...same area as the FCO.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::looks at his hands::  OPS:  Do these look weird to you?  ::holds them out::

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::looks at his foot turned paw, and sighs.  Than reaches in side his tunic and pulls out a small silver flask.::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::looks:: XO:  What is that?

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::wonders if the crew is getting into the spirit of things::

Host Cat says:
Action: As the OPS looks down, her antennae twitch.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::looks at Jordan then rubs his eyes::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
XO:  What is it?  What do you see?  ::gets scared::

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::fumbles with the flask, gets it open and takes a generous swig than looks at the flask and takes another swig disturbed by what he saw reflected::

Host Cat says:
Action: White has turned into a bushy, red fox.....in a pink tutu.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
OPS:  Ummm...  ::points at her antennae::

Host Cat says:
Action: The captain goes to get a drink but his beak gets in the way.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::feels where the XO pointed:: Self:  oh my ...

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
XO:  What is happening to us!

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::thought he left the chicken suit at the office and looks for a straw or something of that nature::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
OPS:  Some party, huh.

Host Cat says:
Action: As Jordan goes to lower her hands, her wings pop out..bright and colorful.

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::looks at the Tutu looks at himself and downs the rest of the flask quickly than struggles to put it back where it came from::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
XO:  Oh yeah ... let's find the others and get out of here ...

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::gets up but wonders if they'll be able to recognize anyone now::

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::finds that his uniform tunic is MIA and sits down, than stands up again and taps where his Commbadge was before his uniform became a Tutu.::

Host Cat says:
Action: The XO rises to follow, and stumbles on his claws.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::finds she now has wings .. flaps them experimentally::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::looks down and thinks he sees claws... but isn’t quite sure::

Host Cat says:
Action: Jordan appears to be a bright and colorful butterfly.......in chain mail.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::scurries to find the Captain using all of her 6 legs::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
OPS:  You’re gorgeous.  ::turns red::  I mean... you've always been gorgeous, but not quite in this way before.

Host Cat says:
Action: The captain now had a beautiful plume of feathers across his head.

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::looks like a very angry Red fox in a pink tutu who keeps taping its chest::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
XO:  Thank you ... ::doesn't know what else to say::

Host Cat says:
Action: Mikal is now a  beautiful, multicolored gargoyle......wearing a baseball cap and a grass skirt.

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::turns his head from side to side trying to jostle things just enough so he can see what is going on up top::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
XO:  You look ... different ....

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
OPS:  Why... thank you.

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::walks out of the restroom and wonders how sharp his new teeth and claws are::

Host Cat says:
Action: The valiant science officer is a bright yellow dinosaur......in an orange ball gown.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::tries to make the best of this:: XO:  I bet you never danced with a butterfly before ...

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::quickly heads to the snacks to grabs some finger foods, while he still has fingers anyways::

Host Cat says:
Action: And the captain...no he is NOT Super chicken............

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
OPS:  Can't say I have.  ::still thinks this whole thing is a product of his diseased mind::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::flaps her wings rhythmically with the music::

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::begins to think this is a sick joke thought up by a diseased mind...tries to figure out whom that might be::

Host Cat says:
Action: Instead, the captain is a scarlet Macaw.....in cowboy boots and a girdle.

Host Cat says:
Action: All around them people are dancing and partying.

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::grunts slightly as the girdle just ain't quite his style::  Self: I look ridiculous.....

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::thinks this is a joke:: Computer:  Computer, End Program!

Host Cat says:
Action: Nothing happens.

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::taps where his commbadge was one last time than stalks to the point where they beamed down and 'sits'::

Host Cat says:
Action: He sits on his tail and it hurts.

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::ignores the pain and waits::

Host Cat says:
Action: A passing Acarian.....pig....giggles as she runs past.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::decides to try to locate all the others ... tries to fly::

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::begins to think of things to do the captain::

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::struts his way to the dance floor... anyone this pretty should be strutting::

CSO_LtCmdr_Toms says:
::plods around::

Host Cat says:
Action: A pink elephant asks the CSO for a dance.

Host Cat says:
Action: Ops can float a bit.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::floats::

CSO_LtCmdr_Toms says:
::dances with an elephant::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::flaps her wings harder::

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::flaps his wings and shakes his tail feathers, because he a "pretty boy" and well.... has urges::

Host Cat says:
Action: A nearby Hawk eyes Mikal hungrily.

Host Cat says:
Action: All of the flapping is messing up the FCO's fur.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::decides he might as well get a drink::

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::suddenly has the most intense craving for saltines and heads back to the food table::

Host Cat says:
Action: And the fun and frolicking continues.

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::ignores the breeze and stays still::

CSO_LtCmdr_Toms says:
::is dancing... with an elephant???::

Host CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::finds a platter full of cheese and crackers and helps himself to a hearty snack::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::is hungry so goes to find some nectar::

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::stretches out and lays with his paws in front of him and curled up under him waiting for it all to be over.  Wondering whose ball this is.::

Host Cat says:
Action: The lovely party continues on into the night....and promptly at 0400 hours, everyone changes back to normal and the party is over.....until next year.

Host Cat says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<End mission>>>>>>>>>>


