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CO_Capt_Mordane says:
 Captain's Log: Stardate 10510.20: We have been invited to dinner by the Har-Magedd colonists.  Per standard operations for diplomatic relations, we've accepted and are treating the event as a formal reception.
Host NightWind says:
<<<<<<<<<< Oh Brother... Oh Sister... >>>>>>>>>>
Host NightWind says:
ACTION:  A private communication comes in for the captain.
CNS_Ens_Andrews says:
::in her quarters, just finishing getting ready:: Self: In a few months this isn't going to fit
CTO_Ens_Arinoch says:
::standing outside the VIP quarters, giving a few last minute instructions to the guards::
CEO_Ens_Rodos says:
::on his way to the CNS’s quarters, wanting to check on her before he heads back to engineering::
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
::escorting his lovely Fiancé to the shuttle bay::
CO_Capt_Mordane says:
 ::digs out his communication console from under a pile of PADDs and activates the display::
Host NightWind says:
ACTION:  All is quiet in Zen's quarters as she sits in the center of the floor, drawing.
Host NightWind says:
ACTION:  Upon the screen appears Admiral Harlan's face.
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
::on the bridge::
CNS_Ens_Andrews says:
::gives on last tug and looks in her mirror:: Self: I hate dress whites.
FCO_Lt_Haynes says:
::Walking formally with Logan to the Shuttle bay.::
Adm_Harlan says:
COMM: CO:  Good to see you...
CEO_Ens_Rodos says:
::rings the door chime on the CNS’s quarters::
FCO_Lt_Haynes says:
Logan: Well here we are.  ::Stops outside the Shuttle bay.::
CO_Capt_Mordane says:
 ::looks slightly surprised::  COMM: Adm: Admiral...can I say the same?
CTO_Ens_Arinoch says:
::finishes his delivery:: Guards: And if she twitches, even minutely, I don't care what you have to do... I want that door opened and that... thing... on the floor. I'll deal with the aftereffects when I get back.
FCO_Lt_Haynes says:
::Reaches out to smooth his uniform one last time before entering.:: CMO: Well you do look good in that uniform.
Adm_Harlan says:
COMM: CO:  I have a need to speak with you and I brought a few items for your crew.  I need a few minutes of their time.
CNS_Ens_Andrews says:
::opens the door:: CEO: I'm running late. Walk me to the shuttle bay? ::smiles::
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
::looks at himself:: FCO: You think so?
CEO_Ens_Rodos says:
::looks a bit surprised:: CNS: You're going down to the planet?
CTO_Ens_Arinoch says:
::gets the nods of acknowledgement from his men, and heads for the turbolift::
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
::sits back, glad she escaped the dress whites this time::
CO_Capt_Mordane says:
 COMM: Adm: You ...brought...that would indicate you're....here?
Adm_Harlan says:
@ :: Smiles:: COMM:  CO:  That would be correct.
CTO_Ens_Arinoch says:
::steps into the TL, and directs it to the shuttle bay::
CNS_Ens_Andrews says:
CEO: Yes, it was just morning sickness. I'm still fit for duty ::exits her quarters and starts walking::
FCO_Lt_Haynes says:
::Smiles at the CMO and turns to activate the doors.:: CMO: I don't think, I know!  ::Enters the Shuttle bay and checks in with the Team Leader.::
Host NightWind says:
ACTION:  Off the ships port the admiral's shuttle appears on sensors.
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
::follows the FCO in and checks in as well::
CEO_Ens_Rodos says:
::walks with her:: CNS: Are you sure you're okay?
CO_Capt_Mordane says:
 ::suddenly looks worried::  COMM: Adm: I see...well...welcome Admiral.  We'll have the shuttle bay ready for you.
CNS_Ens_Andrews says:
CEO: I'm fine now. ::reaches the TL::
OPS_Schnapps says:
::sees the new arrival:: XO: Ma'am?  A shuttle is on our sensors.  Codes correspond to Admiral Harlan.
CTO_Ens_Arinoch says:
::steps out of the TL, and heads for the shuttle bay::
CNS_Ens_Andrews says:
TL: Shuttle Bay
Adm_Harlan says:
@ COMM: CO:  I will be beaming aboard.  While a nice size for maneuverability, she would be a challenge for your bay.  I will meet you... where?
CEO_Ens_Rodos says:
::looks at her a bit worried but manages to smile:: CNS: I'm glad you are.
FCO_Lt_Haynes says:
::In the Shuttle bay and takes a PADD from the Team Leader and begins her pre-preflight check on the shuttle inspecting it from bow to stern.::
CTO_Ens_Arinoch says:
::steps through the doors, and nods to those already there:: CMO/FCO: Lieutenants.
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
OPS: On screen.
CO_Capt_Mordane says:
 COMM: Adm: The conference lounge is as good as any.  I'll have Commander Horn escort you there from the transporter room.
OPS_Schnapps says:
XO: Ma'am, I show that the shuttle is who is currently in contact with the Captain.
CNS_Ens_Andrews says:
::realizes she's being curt in her hurry:: CEO: Thank you ::smiles::
Adm_Harlan says:
@ COMM: CO: Very good.  I will join you shortly.
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
CTO: Ensign, I was hoping to catch up with you today.
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
OPS: Understood.  Just keep an eye on it.  If they need something I'm sure the Captain or the shuttle pilot will let us know.
CO_Capt_Mordane says:
 ::closes the communication and walks out onto the bridge::
CTO_Ens_Arinoch says:
::smirks faintly:: CMO: Good thing we're headed the same direction eh?
OPS_Schnapps says:
XO: Understood.
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
::looks up:: CO: Are we to have company Captain? ::nods to the shuttle on the view screen::
FCO_Lt_Haynes says:
CTO: Mr. Arinoch, nice uniform. ::Smiles at him in his tight dress uniform.::
CO_Capt_Mordane says:
 XO: Looks that way Commander...please have all senior staff convene in the conference lounge in 2 minutes...and head down to transporter room 1.
CNS_Ens_Andrews says:
::exits the TL at the Shuttle Bay::
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
::looks a bit nervous:: CTO: I was wondering if you would stand up for me at the wedding as one of my Groomsmen.
Host NightWind says:
ACTION:  With no waste of time, the Admiral beams aboard the Sharikahr.
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
CO: Aye Sir.
CTO_Ens_Arinoch says:
FCO: ::just shakes his head:: Every time I wear this, it just seems that tiny bit tighter...
FCO_Lt_Haynes says:
::Sees the CNS arrive.::  CNS: How are you doing?
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
*Senior Staff*: All senior staff are to report to the Conference Lounge in 2 minutes.  Repeat, all Senior Staff to the Conference Lounge.
CNS_Ens_Andrews says:
::smiles at the CEO:: CEO: I'll be fine, honestly
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
OPS: Schnapps, contact me if there is any difficulty.
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
::heads to the turbolift::
CTO_Ens_Arinoch says:
CMO: Well, I'd be... ::is cut off by the com:: All: Well. That was somewhat redundant.
CEO_Ens_Rodos says:
::smiles:: CNS: Alright…have fun.
Adm_Harlan says:
:: With a nod to the transporter chief, steps off the transporter PADD.::
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
::looks at the CTO and FCO and shrugs:: CTO/FCO: Wonder what is up?
CNS_Ens_Andrews says:
::steps back into the TL::
CO_Capt_Mordane says:
::heads into the conference lounge and takes a seat at the head of the table:: 
FCO_Lt_Haynes says:
::Hears the COMM and jumps handing the PADD back to the Team Leader.:: CNS/CEO/CMO/CTO: What?  I thought we were leaving now?
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
::enters the lift:: TL: Transporter room 1.
FCO_Lt_Haynes says:
::Jogs to the TL.::
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
::hustles to the TL::
CTO_Ens_Arinoch says:
::shrugs, and heads back from whence he came:: FCO/CMO: Whatever it is, apparently it's not a party.
CNS_Ens_Andrews says:
::hold the TL for the staff in the Shuttle Bay::
TR_Chief says:
::snaps to attention::  Admiral: Welcome to the Sharikahr Sir, I'm sure someone will be here in a moment to greet you properly.
Adm_Harlan says:
:: Looks idly around the transporter room.::
FCO_Lt_Haynes says:
::Looks at the CTO.:: CTO: Don't be dire Ensign.
CNS_Ens_Andrews says:
ALL: Everyone here?
Adm_Harlan says:
TR Chief:  Thank you.  I see you keep the place in top shape.  Excellent.
CEO_Ens_Rodos says:
::waits in the TL in standard uniform, amongst the other officers in dress uniform::
CNS_Ens_Andrews says:
FCO: In answer to your question, I'm fine.
CTO_Ens_Arinoch says:
::follows everyone else into the TL:: FCO: I'm not... I’m being truthful. Apparently whatever it is, that party's gonna be waiting...
FCO_Lt_Haynes says:
CNS: We are.
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
::pulls the FCO close to him to make more room::
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
::leaves the lift and heads to the Transporter Room::
FCO_Lt_Haynes says:
CTO: Ok point well taken.  CMO: Hey we're on duty.  ::Smiles.::
CNS_Ens_Andrews says:
All: Then let's go. ::smiles:: TL: Conference Rooms
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
FCO: Just trying to keep it from being too cramped for the others.
FCO_Lt_Haynes says:
::Bends her knees to keep her balance as the TL shoots up at a high rate of speed.::
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
::enters the Transporter room::  Admiral: Admiral Harlan, welcome aboard the Sharikahr.
Adm_Harlan says:
:: Smiles as Horn enters the room.::  XO:  Hello commander.  I apologize for the rather sudden appearance and hope not to keep you too long.
FCO_Lt_Haynes says:
CEO: Mr. Rodos, you might want to program these things to not be so stomach and heart wrenching.
CTO_Ens_Arinoch says:
::shrugs a single shoulder:: FCO: Doesn't bother me, sir...
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
::tries to edge away from the CNS in case she erupts::
CEO_Ens_Rodos says:
FCO: Maybe the turbolift's inertial dampers need realigning.. I'll assign someone to it.
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
Adm: It's all right Sir.  I'm sure you wouldn't come out here if it weren’t important.  The Captain and Senior Staff are waiting in the Conference Room.
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
CNS: Just think of Ferris wheels.
FCO_Lt_Haynes says:
CEO: Something tells me our Counselor here wants you to do it personally.
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
::motions to the door::
Adm_Harlan says:
XO:  Shall we join them then?  :: Follows her through the doors and to the nearest turbolift.::
CNS_Ens_Andrews says:
::looks a little green::
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
CNS: Or roller coasters.
CTO_Ens_Arinoch says:
::feels the TL come to a sudden stop, and moves out::
CNS_Ens_Andrews says:
CEO: Perhaps, soon. Ensign Rodos.
Host NightWind says:
Action: a light shimmer glows briefly around Zen.
FCO_Lt_Haynes says:
::As the TL stops and the doors open she takes a deep breath as her innards start to go back to the correct places.::
CNS_Ens_Andrews says:
::goes from green to pale::
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
::escorts the Admiral into the lift and orders it back to the appropriate deck::  Adm: Is their anything you need on the shuttle Sir?  Any supplies for your return trip perhaps?
CEO_Ens_Rodos says:
CNS: Are you okay?
FCO_Lt_Haynes says:
CMO: Hey now be nice!
CTO_Ens_Arinoch says:
::heads straight for the conference room, his stride even::
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
FCO: Just trying to make it easier on her.
FCO_Lt_Haynes says:
::Goes to her friend and places her arm around her.:: CNS: Are you alright Millicent?
Adm_Harlan says:
XO:  No thank you.  My staff is very efficient... sometimes too much so.  :: With a smile steps out of the turbolift.::
CNS_Ens_Andrews says:
::swallows hard:: CEO: No
CO_Capt_Mordane says:
::simply holds up two fingers as they all walk in:: 
CTO_Ens_Arinoch says:
::nods to the CO as he arrives::
CEO_Ens_Rodos says:
::looks at the CMO:: CMO: Doc?
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
CEO: It's morning sickness Ensign.
FCO_Lt_Haynes says:
CMO: Where is your med kit?
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
Adm: That's a good thing isn't it? ::smiles and leads him to the Conference Room::
CNS_Ens_Andrews says:
::enters the Conference Room, stiffly::
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
FCO: I have it, but there is nothing I can give her that will stop this.
CEO_Ens_Rodos says:
::helps the CNS to a seat::
CTO_Ens_Arinoch says:
::takes his position near the end of the table, and remains standing knowing the admiral isn't far behind them::
CNS_Ens_Andrews says:
::smiles at the CEO as she sits::
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
::enters the conference room::
Adm_Harlan says:
XO:  Sometimes... yes. :: As she enters the room she notes everyone in dress uniform.::  Have I interrupted something special?
CEO_Ens_Rodos says:
::sits down next to the CNS, worriedly looking at her::
FCO_Lt_Haynes says:
::Comes to attention as the Admiral walks in and has a look of surprise on her face.::
CNS_Ens_Andrews says:
::stands to attention as the Admiral enters::
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
::snaps to attention and salutes::
CNS_Ens_Andrews says:
::salutes::
CEO_Ens_Rodos says:
::notices the admiral enter and stands up to attention::
CTO_Ens_Arinoch says:
::snaps to as well::
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
Adm: Most of the Senior Staff will be going to the surface for a special dinner.  The inhabitants requested our best dress. ::steps in and heads to her seat::
CO_Capt_Mordane says:
 CMO: Your nose is tanning Doc...  
Adm_Harlan says:
XO:  Ahhh... interesting.  Another reason not to keep you too long.
Adm_Harlan says:
:: Nods to the staff.::  All:  At ease and please... be seated.
CO_Capt_Mordane says:
 Adm: Admiral Harlan...I'm still unsure if it's a pleasure to see you, but welcome.
CTO_Ens_Arinoch says:
::nods, and takes a seat::
CEO_Ens_Rodos says:
::takes his seat::
CNS_Ens_Andrews says:
::nods and sits::
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
::takes a seat, blushing::
Adm_Harlan says:
CO:  Seeing me is always questionable :: smiles::  If I could borrow your ear for a moment.  :: Nods toward the window.::
FCO_Lt_Haynes says:
::Sits down and looks from the XO to the CO to the Adm's face finding it apparent that only the Adm knows why he is there.::
Adm_Harlan says:
All:  I will be with you shortly...
CO_Capt_Mordane says:
 ::stands and follows the Admiral to the corner of the room::
FCO_Lt_Haynes says:
::Looks at everyone around the table.::
CNS_Ens_Andrews says:
::takes a deep breath::
Adm_Harlan says:
:: Steps close to Captain Mordane and in a voice only he can hear, speaks with him, her expression serious.::
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
::takes her seat and looks at the others::
CTO_Ens_Arinoch says:
::glances over toward the CNS, and raises an eyebrow::
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
CEO: We look a little out of place, Mr. Rodos. ::smiles::
CEO_Ens_Rodos says:
::smiles:: XO: That's how I felt in the turbolift.
FCO_Lt_Haynes says:
XO: Cmdr um while we have a moment, I have a personal question to ask you.
CO_Capt_Mordane says:
 ::his eyes become set and thin at the news, his face rigid::
Adm_Harlan says:
:: Steps back::  CO:  Given what you will have to deal with, I will not force this... it is your decision.
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
FCO: Go right ahead.
FCO_Lt_Haynes says:
XO: Would you be in my bridal party?
CO_Capt_Mordane says:
 Adm: I dealt with the Klingons...I can deal with this.  ::nods his assent::
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
FCO: That depends on who would be walking me down the aisle. ::grins teasingly::
Adm_Harlan says:
CO:  Very well.  Then I leave it to you to inform the crew.  But before that :: Hands over a package.::  These came through.  I thought you might like pass them on.
CNS_Ens_Andrews says:
::color returns to her face::
FCO_Lt_Haynes says:
XO: Um your choice of groomsmen?  ::Smiles.::
CO_Capt_Mordane says:
 Adm: The good news with the bad...I'm suddenly thinking you're one of the few Admirals who understands how to make these visits.
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
::senses the Captain's emotions and turns to him, concerned::
CEO_Ens_Rodos says:
::spoken in a soft voice:: CNS: Are you feeling better?
Adm_Harlan says:
:: A sad smile.::  CO:  I try... when I can.
FCO_Lt_Haynes says:
::Notices the XO look toward the CO and looks that way as well noticing something very serious is up.::
CO_Capt_Mordane says:
 ::heads back to the conference table and stands at the head::  All: Attention folks.  We have some ship's business to discuss.
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
FCO: We'll talk about it all later, Amber.
CNS_Ens_Andrews says:
::whispers:: CEO: Yes 
CTO_Ens_Arinoch says:
::raises an eyebrow, noting the look on the CO's face briefly, and stiffens faintly... just on reflex::
CEO_Ens_Rodos says:
::his attention quickly turns toward the CO::
CNS_Ens_Andrews says:
::stiffens and looks worried::
Adm_Harlan says:
:: Stays out of the way, in the background.::
CO_Capt_Mordane says:
CTO: Ensign Arinoch, front and center.
FCO_Lt_Haynes says:
XO: Thank-you Cmdr. ::Nods and turns her attention to the CO with a questioning look.::
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
::wonders what is going on::
CTO_Ens_Arinoch says:
::blinks, and gets up, heading for the head of the table to stand next to the CO, coming immediately to attention::
CO_Capt_Mordane says:
 CTO: Ensign, it is with great honor that I commend you on your performance of duties and dedication to this crew.  As a result, I hereby promote you to the rank of Lieutenant Junior Grade.  Congratulations Lieutenant.  ::presents the box in one hand, his other offered to shake::
CTO_Ens_Arinoch says:
::takes hold of the CO's free hand firmly, and offers a nod:: CO: I would appreciate it, Captain, if you would do the honors.
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
::tilts his head down, looking a little sad::
FCO_Lt_Haynes says:
~~~CMO: Why the sad look?~~~
FCO_Lt_Haynes says:
::Smiles toward the CTO.::
CNS_Ens_Andrews says:
::smiles for her crewmate::
CO_Capt_Mordane says:
 ::removes the pip from its box and affixes it to the CTO's collar::
CO_Capt_Mordane says:
 ::looks around the table::  CEO: Ensign Rodos, front and center.
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
::looks at the FCO and shakes his head, then lets his head down again::
CEO_Ens_Rodos says:
::stands up and walks to the front of the table and stands at attention::
CNS_Ens_Andrews says:
::smiles::
CO_Capt_Mordane says:
 CEO: Ensign, it is with great honor that I commend you on your performance of duties and dedication to this crew.  As a result, I hereby promote you to the rank of Lieutenant Junior Grade.  Congratulations Lieutenant.  ::presents the box in one hand, his other offered to shake::
CTO_Ltjg_Arinoch says:
::returns to his seat, after offering the CO a quick salute::
CEO_Ens_Rodos says:
::grins and shakes the COs hand:: Thank you sir. Would you do the honors?
CO_Capt_Mordane says:
 ::removes the pip from its box and affixes it to the CEO's collar::
CNS_Ens_Andrews says:
::grins::
CO_Capt_Mordane says:
 ::looks around the table::  CNS: Last but certainly not least, Ensign Andrews, front and center.
CEO_LtJG_Rodos says:
::nods at the CO and returns to his seat::
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
::smiles at the CTO and CEO, proud of their work::
CNS_Ens_Andrews says:
::gets up goes to the CO::
CEO_LtJG_Rodos says:
::grins as the CNS walks up to the front of the table::
CNS_Ens_Andrews says:
::stands at attention::
CO_Capt_Mordane says:
 CNS: Ensign, it is with great honor that I commend you on your performance of duties and dedication to this crew.  As a result, I hereby promote you to the rank of Lieutenant Junior Grade.  Congratulations Lieutenant.  ::presents the box in one hand, his other offered to shake::
CNS_Ens_Andrews says:
::smiles as she shakes his hand:: CO: Would you do the honors, Captain
CO_Capt_Mordane says:
 ::removes the pip from its box and affixes it to the CNS's collar::
CO_Capt_Mordane says:
 ::looks down at the table::  Ah...it appears there is still one box remaining....let's see...
CO_Capt_Mordane says:
 ::looks at the inscription::  FCO: Lt Haynes...front and center.
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
::smiles a little wider at the third promotion::
CTO_Ltjg_Arinoch says:
::smiles, and offers the CNS a slight wink::
CNS_LtJG_Andrews says:
::sits back down::
FCO_Lt_Haynes says:
::Stands and heads toward the CO.:: CO: Yes Captain?
CNS_LtJG_Andrews says:
::winks back at the CTO::
CO_Capt_Mordane says:
 FCO: Lt Haynes, it is with great distinction that I am able to promote you to the rank of Lieutenant Commander.  Congratulations, and keep up the excellent work.
CO_Capt_Mordane says:
 ::hands over the box in one hand, his other offered to shake::
CEO_LtJG_Rodos says:
::continues to grin as his crewmates and friends receive their promotions::
FCO_Lt_Haynes says:
CO: Th, Th, Thank-you sir. ::In shock shakes his hand and holds the box for the CO.::
CNS_LtJG_Andrews says:
::grins wider::
CO_Capt_Mordane says:
 ::removes the pip from its box and affixes it to the FCO's collar::
CTO_Ltjg_Arinoch says:
All: When this mission is over with, drinks are on me.
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
::feels a slight tear fall as the FCO is promoted::
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
::nods:: FCO: Nice job, Commander.
FCO_Lt_Haynes says:
~~~CMO: Oh my God.  I made the list!~~~
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
~~~FCO: Congratulations baby.~~~
CNS_LtJG_Andrews says:
CTO: Orange juice for me.
CO_Capt_Mordane says:
 All: Now then...the Admiral has informed me of a situation that warrants my...particular expertise...  As a result I will be leaving all of you to deal with this situation.  So, as my last act as Captain of the Sharikahr...Commander Horn, front and center.
FCO_Lt_Haynes says:
::Turns toward the rest of the crew and smiles.:: All: Thank-you everyone. ::Takes her seat almost trembling as she touches the extra pip.::
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
::stands with a frown:: CO: Last Sir?
CO_Capt_Mordane says:
XO: Last Commander...duty calls, I'm afraid. 
CTO_Ltjg_Arinoch says:
::blinks, thinking something along the lines of this ship changes captains more frequently now than any ship he's heard of::
Adm_Harlan says:
:: Watches with both pride and sorrow.::
CNS_LtJG_Andrews says:
::looks surprised at the CO's remark::
FCO_LtCmdr_Haynes says:
::Eyes wide and thinks "What is this, he just got here and he seems so nice"
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
CO: Understood, unfortunately Sir. ::wonders how many more changes this crew can handle::
CEO_LtJG_Rodos says:
::wonders how the new CO could be leaving already::
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
::feels a wave of dread hit him::
Adm_Harlan says:
:: Looks at the XO, her eyes saying they could handle anything tossed their way.::
CO_Capt_Mordane says:
XO: Commander, we haven't been serving together long.  But in the short time I've known you and this crew, you've shown nothing but the top qualities of a commander.  You're an example to every officer on this ship, myself included.  It is with great honor that I bestow upon you the rank of Captain, and command of the USS Sharikahr.  I have faith that you will carry her and her crew to even greater distinction than she now holds.
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
::looks at Mordane in shock, wondering, "Did he just say Captain???"::
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
::expression goes flat with shock::
CTO_Ltjg_Arinoch says:
::doesn't have to be a telepath to know he's thinking exactly what at least one person in the room is thinking... "did he just say captain?"::
FCO_LtCmdr_Haynes says:
::Stands to attention.:: All: Captain on deck!
CNS_LtJG_Andrews says:
::looks extremely surprised::
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
CO: Thank you Captain.  I will do my best to keep her in the legacy you leave behind.
CO_Capt_Mordane says:
 ::passes the XO a plain black box, and offers his hand::
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
::shakes the CO's hand and takes the box::
CTO_Ltjg_Arinoch says:
::stands, and snaps to::
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
::stands and salutes::
CEO_LtJG_Rodos says:
::stands up and snaps to attention::
CO_Capt_Horn says:
::opens the box and removes the pip::
Capt_Mordane says:
 CO: Congratulations Captain.
CO_Capt_Horn says:
Capt: Will you, Sir?
CNS_LtJG_Andrews says:
::stand to attention and salutes::
CO_Capt_Horn says:
::holds the pip back to him::
Capt_Mordane says:
 ::takes the pip and affixes it to her collar::
CO_Capt_Horn says:
Capt: You will be missed here, Sir, especially by me.
CO_Capt_Horn says:
::turns to her crew::
CTO_Ltjg_Arinoch says:
::nods:: CO/Capt: I'd drink to that if I had one.
CO_Capt_Horn says:
All: At ease.
CEO_LtJG_Rodos says:
::nods at the new CO and takes his seat::
CTO_Ltjg_Arinoch says:
::retakes his seat::
CNS_LtJG_Andrews says:
::nods and sits::
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
::sinks down into the chair, wishing it was a hole::
CO_Capt_Horn says:
CTO: I think there may be time for a quick drink before heading to the planet, Lieutenant.
Capt_Mordane says:
 ::turns to the Admiral::  Adm: Unless you have anything else...we should be going...  ::his voice grave and taught::
Adm_Harlan says:
:: Steps forward.::  Capt:  Aye...  I believe we need to let their mission continue and you to begin yours.
CO_Capt_Horn says:
::turns to Mordane and Harlan:: Capt: Boldly going Captain?
FCO_LtCmdr_Haynes says:
~~~CMO: Please don't sulk.  You'll make it next time.~~~
CTO_Ltjg_Arinoch says:
::starts to clap, both for the new CO and the departing one::
CEO_LtJG_Rodos says:
::follows the CTO’s lead::
Capt_Mordane says:
 CO: Something like that Captain.
Capt_Mordane says:
 ::trying to lighten his mood slightly...and failing miserably::  Adm: You give me command of a garbage scow this time and I'm through...you hear?
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
::nods to the FCO::
CO_Capt_Horn says:
Adm: I'll be happy to escort both of you to the transporter room.
Adm_Harlan says:
CMO:  I will see you another time...
CNS_LtJG_Andrews says:
::claps::
FCO_LtCmdr_Haynes says:
::Smiles at the ADM and the CMO.:: ~~~CMO: See!~~~
CO_Capt_Horn says:
::glances over at the CMO::  CMO: Yes...he will and hopefully it won't be very long. ::smiles at the CMO::
Adm_Harlan says:
:: Looks at Mordane::  Capt:  I will have you know sir, my babies are far from being garbage scows... now their disguises... that I don't promise.
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
::looks shocked at the Admiral's words::
Capt_Mordane says:
 CO: That's what they said last time...  ::sighs as he heads out the door::
Adm_Harlan says:
:: Looks at the crew.::  All:  Congratulations.  Catch you around the galaxy.  :: Turns to walk with Mordane out the door.::
FCO_LtCmdr_Haynes says:
::Sends a thought of Thank-you he needs to hear that to the XO.::
CO_Capt_Horn says:
All: Okay ladies and gentlemen, it looks like things have definitely changed around here.  You have a few minutes to celebrate before we must return to our duty.
CNS_LtJG_Andrews says:
::leaps up to shake the new CO's hand:: CO: Congratulations
CTO_Ltjg_Arinoch says:
::stands up:: All: I did say drinks were on me. Now who's up for it?
CEO_LtJG_Rodos says:
CTO: I'm in, Lieutenant.
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
CTO: Race you to the lounge.
Adm_Harlan says:
Capt: I can promise you an interesting mission... and not meaning the Chinese curse.
CO_Capt_Horn says:
CNS: Thank you, Counselor.  ::shakes her hand::
CNS_LtJG_Andrews says:
CTO: Orange juice, please.
FCO_LtCmdr_Haynes says:
::Goes to the new CO.:: CO: Captain, Will you be joining the Away Team now?
CO_Capt_Horn says:
FCO: It does appear that way, Commander. ::shrugs::  I'll meet you all as soon as I get into my whites.
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
::walks up to the new CO nervously and offers his hand:: CO: Congratulations, Ma'am.
CTO_Ltjg_Arinoch says:
::laughs faintly, and makes his way for the exit, but glances back to Sarah:: CO: It wouldn't be a proper celebration without the new captain.
FCO_LtCmdr_Haynes says:
CO: Yes Captain.  Who will be staying behind now?
CO_Capt_Horn says:
CMO: Thank you Logan.  ::shakes his hand:: And I meant what I said, I look forward to wonderful things from you.
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
CO: Thank you, Ma'am.
CNS_LtJG_Andrews says:
::goes to the CEO:: CEO: Congratulations Lt. Dad.
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
::leaves for the lounge::
CEO_LtJG_Rodos says:
::grins:: CNS: You too, Lt. Mom.
CO_Capt_Horn says:
::glances at her reflection in the window before departing for her quarters to change clothes::
CTO_Ltjg_Arinoch says:
::figures she'll come when she's through, and heads for the lounge::
CEO_LtJG_Rodos says:
::heads for the lounge, following the CMO and CTO::
CNS_LtJG_Andrews says:
CEO: Lets go celebrate a little. ::follows the crowd to the lounge::
Capt_Mordane says:
 Adm: All interesting missions are cursed...it's what makes them interesting.  And what makes you seek out someone like me to take care of them.
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
::slows his pace for the CEO to catch up:: CEO: I need a drink.
CEO_LtJG_Rodos says:
CMO: Drinks are on Arinoch, apparently.. ::glances at the CTO::
CTO_Ltjg_Arinoch says:
::smirks:: CMO: That was not meant literally, either.
FCO_LtCmdr_Haynes says:
::Follows the crowd to the Lounge and while on the way comms the Shuttle Bay Team Leader that there will be revised Away Team members to stand by for balancing.::
Adm_Harlan says:
:: Steps into the lift.::  Capt:  Aye... but there is something about putting ones life on the line and no one will ever know but yourself and me and a few other higher ups as well as the council member who started the ball rolling on this.
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
CTO: So, about the question I asked earlier, are you in Lt?
CTO_Ltjg_Arinoch says:
CMO: But of course.
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
CTO: I appreciate it.
FCO_LtCmdr_Haynes says:
:: Catches up with the new CO.:: CO: Captain, shouldn't we notify the Har-Magedd Colony of our delay in arrival?
Capt_Mordane says:
 Adm: Admiral...I've lived my whole life with no more than 4 people knowing what's going on with me...or caring.  This will be another night at the bar for me.
CO_Capt_Horn says:
FCO: I'll do that as soon as I get to my quarters.  I hope they will understand.
CTO_Ltjg_Arinoch says:
::nods once, and watches as the lift slows to a stop:: CMO: You'd do the same for me, I'm sure.
Adm_Harlan says:
:: Stepping out of the lift and heading into the turbolift.::  Capt: It rarely makes one feel any better, but know that you are far from alone.
CEO_LtJG_Rodos says:
::checks the CNS as the gravity in the lift shifts::
FCO_LtCmdr_Haynes says:
CO: Aye.  See you in the lounge then?
CO_Capt_Horn says:
FCO: Sure, I'll be there in a few minutes.
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
::nods to the CTO and heads for the bar and orders a double shot of whiskey, not hesitating to gulp it down::
FCO_LtCmdr_Haynes says:
::Hustles to the Lounge.::
CEO_LtJG_Rodos says:
::enters the lounge:: CNS: Orange juice for you?
CO_Capt_Horn says:
::enters the lift and orders it to her deck::
CNS_LtJG_Andrews says:
::enters the lounge:: CEO: Yup.
FCO_LtCmdr_Haynes says:
::Moves next to the CMO and whispers in his ear.:: CMO: Now don't spill anything on that handsome uniform of yours.
CTO_Ltjg_Arinoch says:
::blinks, having walked in just in time to see the CMO make quick work of a shot, and briefly contemplates calling sickbay about a possible pre-party detox::
CO_Capt_Horn says:
::shakes her head:: CO: Guess I'm moving to new quarters as well.  Things never sit still around here.
Capt_Mordane says:
 Adm: May the Prophets walk in my shadows...and everyone else get the hell out my way.  ::grins sardonically::
CEO_LtJG_Rodos says:
::orders an orange juice for the CNS and a glass of white wine for himself::
Adm_Harlan says:
:: Entering the transporter room, steps onto the pad with a chuckle::
Host NightWind says:
ACTION: Captain Mordane and Admiral Harlan beam from the Sharikahr.  Shortly afterwards, the Admiral's ship vanishes from sensors.
Host NightWind says:
<<<<<<<<<< Pause >>>>>>>>>>

