USS Sharikahr NCC-81204
Stardate 10608.17

Mission #265

The bonding of thousands of species. The sharing of thousands of different cultures. These are just two beneficial outcomes that occur when forming a mutual alliance. Alliances have been formed for millennia. Some have been created to stop a common enemy, and others to share in technology.

The United Federation of Planets is an alliance between thousands of species; sharing cultural values, technology, and much much more. The signing of a new species is a momentous occasion, which the crew of the USS Sharikahr gets to experience on this fine afternoon.

The United Federation of Planets has been negotiating with the Amenti for over twenty years. After some heartfelt negotiations, the Amenti have requested to be signed into the United Federation of Planets. Without a second thought, the Amenti were accepted.

The signing will take place in a neutral part of space between Federation and Amenti borders. A task force has been sent with the USS Sharikahr, consisting of the USS Delphyne, USS Andromeda, and several others.

Ministers Varan and Indira have been sent to officiate the signing. The Senior Staff of the Sharikahr have been charged with decorating the rooms for this momentous occasion, where the signing will take place as well as a banquet in the Amenti's honor.

This is where we now rejoin our crew. They are ten minutes out from the neutral meeting point, the Ministers are awaiting confirmation from the Senior Staff that all of the necessities have been taken care of, and the crew is on edge. On top of all of this, several officials from the media have been granted permission to attend the signing.

Will the signing of the Amenti into the Federation be a success or will something go wrong? How will the crew handle this pressure?
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<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Resume Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
::standing in the Reception Hall, supervising last minute touches::

CTO_LtJG_Arinoch says:
::sitting in the honor guard armory, about to go on duty::

Host XO_LtCmdr_Rodos says:
::sitting in the command chair on the bridge, clothed in dress whites::

OPS_Lt_Ki says:
::on the bridge at the Operations station::

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
::sitting in the Captain's Ready Room, sipping nervously on a milkshake::

TO_Ens_Smith says:
::keeping an eye on the tactical sensors::

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::stands in the Reception area and surveys the setting::

Host XO_LtCmdr_Rodos says:
OPS: What's our ETA, Lieutenant?

EO_LtJg_Harris says:
::sitting in main engineering over looking some paper work::

OPS_Lt_Ki says:
XO:  Ten minutes from the rendezvous point.

Host XO_LtCmdr_Rodos says:
::inhales deeply, nervous about the importance of the occasion::

TO_Ens_T’Lorn says:
 ::steps through the doors, and gives a salute to Donavin:: CTO: Forgive the interruption, lieutenant... it is time.

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::references her PADD for the 100th time to make sure that all is as it was set out to be::

CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
::notices a banner getting ready to fall:: Ens Brown, fix that banner, please.

UFP_MoD_Varan says:
::getting ready in his quarters, putting on his finest robes and other artifacts of his office as well as a sash from the Vulcan Government::

EO_LtJg_Harris says:
::walks up to the Replicator:: Replicator: Coffee, black.

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
CNS:  I think we just about have it. ::nods to herself as she finishes the checklist::

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
Self: I'm so going to get reamed.

CTO_LtJG_Arinoch says:
::nods once, offering a smile to T'lorn:: TO: Ensign Mills should be in security by now on standby. ::sees her nod, and heads out of the armory, sending word to the guards outside the ministers' quarters to advise them they're arriving::

EO_LtJg_Harris says:
::grabs the coffee and sits back down::

Ens_Brown says:
CNS: Yes ma'am ::quickly gets a ladder and starts to fix it::

Host Yeoman Henderson says:
::Enters the CO's Ready Room and looks around it, startled by the CMO:: CMO: Oh... hi Lieutenant!

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
Henderson: Uh, hi.

OPS_Lt_Ki says:
XO:  Four minutes now.

TO_CPO_McNiel says:
::slaps the chime on the MoD's door::

Host Yeoman Henderson says:
CMO: Captain Irvin won't be here for a while... He said he'd talk to you after the signing.

CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
::watches as Brown finishes and puts the ladder away::

TO_Ens_Bates says:
::does the same for the second minister::

UFP_MoD_Varan says:
::looks up at the chime but continues fixing his clothes::

Host XO_LtCmdr_Rodos says:
OPS: Thank you, Lieutenant. ::taps combadge:: *CNS*: We're four minutes out. Is everything ready?

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
Henderson: Wonderful. ::gets up and disposes of his milkshake and exits the ready room on to the bridge::

CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
*XO*: Yes sir. We will be ready on schedule.

Host Yeoman Henderson says:
::She shakes her head and exits as well::

TO_CPO_McNiel says:
::pokes his head through the door:: Varan: Minister, we're nearing the meeting coordinates. Lieutenant Arinoch is on his way to escort you.

OPS_Lt_Ki says:
::nods at the CMO as he exits the ready room::

CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
*Chef*: Start bringing the food out to the buffet tables::

Host XO_LtCmdr_Rodos says:
*CNS*: Excellent. I can't wait to see what you've done with the place.

UFP_MoD_Varan says:
::looks toward the face pushing through his door:: TO: I'll be ready when he's here, Chief. Wait outside.

UFP_MoD_Varan says:
::turns away from McNiel and strolls over to the bathroom to check himself one more time::

CTO_LtJG_Arinoch says:
::meets up with the guards he's picked for the ministers' personal security detail, and they fan out, waiting for the two to be ready::

Chef says:
CNS: Right away ma'am ::tells his helpers, who bring at the food and set it to warm or chill accordingly::

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::smiles::  CNS: You and your staff should be proud.

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
::takes a seat at SC2, wishing the CNS wasn't busy::

CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
CIV: Thank you for all your help, Commander. ::smiles::

OPS_Lt_Ki says:
XO:  We're at the coordinates.

ACTION: As the Sharikahr and Federation escort vessels approach the meeting place, they find five Amenti vessels awaiting their arrival.

CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
::watches as the buffets are finished::

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
CNS: It was my pleasure Lt.

UFP_MoGA_Indira says:
:: Finally answers the door, fidgeting with her uniform::  TO: This darn thing....

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
~~~CNS: Milli?~~~

OPS_Lt_Ki says:
XO:  Coming to a full stop.

CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
~~~CMO: What is it, Doctor?~~~

TO_Ens_Bates says:
Indira: We're approaching the meeting coordinates, minister.

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
~~~CNS: I think I need to talk with you soon.~~~

OPS_Lt_Ki says:
::looks over the short-range sensor readings carefully::

CTO_LtJG_Arinoch says:
::draws a nod to Indira as she finally appears, and a couple guards move slightly closer to her::

Host XO_LtCmdr_Rodos says:
OPS: Thank you, Lieutenant. ::taps combadge:: *All*: All senior officers report to the hall immediately. The ceremony will begin shortly.

CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
~~~CMO: I will be glad too. Now you better be at this gathering I had Chef prepare some southern fried chicken for a certain country boy~~~

UFP_MoD_Varan says:
::straightens his salt-and-pepper bowl cut and smoothes his robe one more time before crossing to the door in long strides, stabbing his finger to open it suddenly:: TO_McNiel: I'm ready. Where is Lieutenant Arinoch?

Host XO_LtCmdr_Rodos says:
*CNS*: Lieutenant, will you meet me in Transporter Room 2?

OPS_Lt_Ki says:
XO:  Sir, there are a few other vessels in the area.  I'd like to stay here and monitor things.

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::sighs to let out a nervous breath she for some reason was holding::

UFP_MoGA_Indira says:
TO: Thank you... Ensign.  How do I look?

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
~~~CNS: I will be. Just hope I don't screw it up like everything else.~~~

Host XO_LtCmdr_Rodos says:
OPS: What kinds of vessels?

TO_CPO_McNiel says:
 ::gestures to Donavin, who is moving away from Indira's quarters with another guard::

CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
*XO*: Yes sir. CIV: Keep an eye on the place for me ::goes quickly to a TL::

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::slips the PADD into a hidden vest pocket and makes to smooth out her dress whites::

OPS_Lt_Ki says:
XO:  Unknown configuration.  One is large enough to be a battle ship, then there are four smaller ones.

TO_Ens_Bates says:
::just blinks, then shakes his head:: Indira: You'd... best go with them, minister. They'll insure your safety.

UFP_MoGA_Indira says:
:: Shakes her head:: TO: You're no help....

Host XO_LtCmdr_Rodos says:
OPS: I think it would be more respectful if we all attend. Notify the replacement officer to monitor those ships, and to let us know in case something changes.

UFP_MoD_Varan says:
::waits impatiently at the door, flashing a glance at the glowing clock in the corner of a hallway display::

CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
TL:  Transporter Room 2

CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
~~~CMO: You'll be fine~~~

OPS_Lt_Ki says:
::frowns::  XO:  If you insist.

ACTION: The Amenti vessel hails the Sharikahr.

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::nods to the CNS and smiles at her::  Self: I am sure glad it isn't my job on the limb if something is wrong with the place.

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
~~~CNS: I'm not fine.~~~

OPS_Lt_Ki says:
XO:  We're being hailed by one of the Amenti vessels.  On screen?

CTO_LtJG_Arinoch says:
::clears his throat:: Ministers: If you'll please. ::motions the guards to start out ahead of them, while he and a couple others wait for the ministers to start and fall in behind them::

Host XO_LtCmdr_Rodos says:
OPS: Yes, on screen.

OPS_Lt_Ki says:
::puts the comm on the main view screen::

UFP_MoGA_Indira says:
:: Falls into step next to the Minister of Defense ::

CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
~~~CMO: Logan, I'm about to greet the arriving Amenti. We'll talk later I promise~~~

Host Amenti Officer’s Voice says:
@ COM: Sharikahr: USS Sharikahr, we would like permission to transport a delegation of Amenti Officials to your vessel.

UFP_MoD_Varan says:
::matches pace with Indira, hands folded and hanging in his lap as he follows:: Indira: The evening has come. Are you ready, Indira? ::looking over at her::

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
::he flinches a bit, feeling put off in a time of need::

CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
::arrives at the correct deck and goes to Transporter Room 2::

Host XO_LtCmdr_Rodos says:
COM: Amenti: Permission granted. Your officials will be greeted on arrival.

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::stops one of the waiters and samples one of the drinks::

Host Amenti Officer’s Voice says:
@ COM: Sharikahr: Thank you, Sharikahr. ::cuts the comm::

CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
::feels the flinch:: ~~~CMO: I'm not trying to brush you off. I just need to concentrate. Please don't misunderstand.~~~

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
::stands and smoothes out his dress whites and heads to the TL::

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
::closes himself off to the CNS::

UFP_MoGA_Indira says:
Varan: It feels like it's been so long since we've done this....

CTO_LtJG_Arinoch says:
::as they start off toward the reception hall, additional officers in security uniforms can be seen beginning to spread out along the deck and, presumably, on the decks above and below them::

Host XO_LtCmdr_Rodos says:
::enters a TL:: TL: Transporter Room 2.

OPS_Lt_Ki says:
::confers with his replacement::

CTO_LtJG_Arinoch says:
::taps his badge as he walks:: *Bridge*: Arinoch to bridge. Positions are secured from the transporter room to the reception.

CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
::stands in front of the transporter pads, looking herself over one more time::

UFP_MoD_Varan says:
::keeps his voice low to prevent it drifting to too many of the crimson guards heading and trailing them:: Indira: Too soon for some of our... acquisitions. But not soon enough for the Amenti. This will fill a need.

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
::heads for the reception hall:: Self: Just smile and wave. Smile and wave.

Host XO_LtCmdr_Rodos says:
::exits the TL and enters TR2, seeing his wife standing there::

OPS_Lt_Ki says:
*CTO*:  Gotcha.  Commander Rodos is on his way down.

Host Transporter Chief says:
XO/CNS: The Amenti are standing by, sirs.

CTO_LtJG_Arinoch says:
::nods to the guards outside the reception hall, and pauses to allow him and the others to be scanned before proceeding::

Host XO_LtCmdr_Rodos says:
::straightens himself:: Chief: Energize.

CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
::smiles and stands straight:: XO: Ready?

Host XO_LtCmdr_Rodos says:
::nods:: CNS: As ready as can be.

ACTION: The delegation of Amenti materialize aboard the USS Sharikahr in the Transporter Room. Several tall, slender men and women with peach and grayish-white skin and rather long limbs can be seen in what look like ceremonial robes. The male in the center, with peach colored skin and auburn hair starting from his scalp to his neck in a silver robe steps forward.

EO_LtJg_Harris says:
::steps out my office and begins working and checking systems::

OPS_Smith says:
::takes over the operations station and monitors sensors::

TO_Ens_Nelson says:
::stands with a team in the transporter room, taking up positions as the guests arrive, ready to escort them to the reception::

OPS_Lt_Ki says:
::enters the turbolift::

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
::enters the reception hall, grabs a drink from a tray and heads to the farthest back corner possible::

OPS_Lt_Ki says:
::tries to remember what deck the reception hall is on::

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::makes note of the doctor's mannerism and arches an eyebrow::

OPS_Lt_Ki says:
::makes a guess and hopes for the best::

UFP_MoD_Varan says:
::waits outside the reception hall while the security officers complete their checks::

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
::sits quietly, staring at the drink, thinking it over::

TO_Ens_Smith says:
::looks around the bridge as the lieutenant leaves, and realizes he's again almost the senior ranking officer present... shudders at the thought::

Host XO_LtCmdr_Rodos says:
VoA: Welcome to the Sharikahr, Ventry. ::smiles::

CTO_LtJG_Arinoch says:
::nods once, after getting the visual all clear from the guard, and motions the team to proceed::

Host AW_VoA_Zelrh says:
::He steps forward with a small smile on his face:: XO/CNS: It is an honor to have been invited to such a magnificent vessel on such a momentous day.

OPS_Lt_Ki says:
::recalls the limited information in the database about the indigent species and wonders if those stray ships hanging around might belong to them::

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::moves causally over to where the CMO is sitting::  CMO:  Doctor?  Is everything alright?

CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
VoA: We are honored to host such an important occasion.

FNS_Collins says:
::stands in a corner of the transporter room, idly taking the occasional snapshot as words are exchanged::

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
::looks up at the CIV, noticing her rank and frowns:: CIV: No.

OPS_Lt_Ki says:
::wishes they had more recent information as he steps out of the turbo lift and purposefully walks in what he hopes is the right direction::

Host AW_VoA_Zelrh says:
CNS: Your kind words please me very much. ::He smiles yet again:: XO/CNS: Where shall the signing take place?

TO_PO3_Nielson says:
::sees an obviously senior officer looking a bit lost, and clears his throat:: OPS: Can I help you, sir?

UFP_MoD_Varan says:
::follows the honor guard in, escorting Indira to the already-packed reception, holo-vids and Tri-D cameras snapping and buzzing about in the hands of reporters and documentarians::

Host XO_LtCmdr_Rodos says:
VoA: Our reception hall has been prepared for the ceremony. ::realizes something:: Oh, pardon me, sir.. if I may introduce myself. I am Lieutenant Commander Rodos Falor, Executive Officer.

OPS_Lt_Ki says:
TO:  Yeah... where is this shindig... errr.... historic event taking place?

Host XO_LtCmdr_Rodos says:
::motions to his wife:: VoA: And this is our Second Officer, Lieutenant Millicent Rodos.

TO_PO3_Nielson says:
::can't help but smile a bit, and gestures in the opposite direction, laughing:: OPS: Third corridor on your right... you can't miss the room, it's at the end.

CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
::smiles::

UFP_MoGA_Indira says:
:: Smiles for the cameras, makes a few waves ::

Host AW_VoA_Zelrh says:
XO/CNS: A pleasure to meet you both. I believe you are familiar with my title. I am aware that Starfleet prides itself on being prepared for all major events.

OPS_Lt_Ki says:
TO:  Oh.  Heh.  Thanks.  ::waves and wanders off in what is hopefully the right direction this time::

Host XO_LtCmdr_Rodos says:
VoA: That's correct. Without further ado, if we may proceed to the reception hall?

UFP_MoD_Varan says:
::stops to offer a sound byte or two to reporters as is his obligation, dismissing them as soon as possible as they make their way toward the dais::

CTO_LtJG_Arinoch says:
::makes a hand motion, and the guards fan out, taking positions near where each of the delegates will be sitting, a few at the door, and a few more scattered throughout the reception looking like just another guest::

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
CMO: Alright... I do need to come see you soon.  I am sure that once you receive my compete medical history that you will no doubt wish to visit with me about my... special needs.

Host AW_VoA_Zelrh says:
XO: Lead the way, Commander. ::He motions for him to lead::

Host XO_LtCmdr_Rodos says:
::smiles and nods, before turning and exiting the TR::

OPS_Lt_Ki says:
::taps his commbadge as he walks::  *OPS_Smith*:  Any movement out there?

CTO_LtJG_Arinoch says:
::Donavin himself finds himself a seat near where the action is::

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
CIV: I'll be looking over your file as soon as I know I'm staying aboard.

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::holds her hand out to the CMO::  CMO:  I am Commander Sykora Tarrez-Hunter.

CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
::exits, walking beside her husband::

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::pauses::  CMO: Oh I am sorry...

ACTION: The Command Staff and Amenti arrive at the doors of the Reception Hall.

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
::shakes her hand:: CIV: Lt. Logan Cartwright.

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::sees the signal::  All: Places all.

SCENERY: As the Amenti enter the Reception Hall, the décor around them can be seen. Several circular tables arranged in a semi-circular fashion can be seen with deep blue table cloths, white and gold swags, and floral arrangements in the colors of the Amenti Ward.

SCENERY: The large signing table can be seen in front of these smaller tables. Decorated with a deep blue table cloth with white and gold swags. Directly behind the table the United Federation of Planets' banner can be seen, with the Amenti's flag next to it. On this table, a single golden pen and a document that must be the treaty.

SCENERY: Rectangular buffet tables can be seen in the back center of the room. Each table is decorated with an ice sculpture, and has a variety of food from the United Federation of Planets and Amenti Ward. The hall is also decorated with flags from several members of the United Federation of Planets.

OPS_Smith says:
 ::miffed:: * OPS*:  Did I not say I would notify the command staff if there was.

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
CIV: The things are going Commander, I'm probably going to be discharged.

EO_LtJg_Harris says:
::walks around main engineering checking consoles::

OPS_Lt_Ki says:
::notices a delegation enter a room and figures that must be the place.  Hangs back and waits::

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::nods to the CMO and takes up her spot::

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
::returns his gaze to his drink::

UFP_MoD_Varan says:
::turns at the sudden gasps and the wave of conversation that washes through the reception at the new arrivals::

TO_Ens_Nelson says:
::his team falls back as the delegation nears the reception, and they begin to spread out, giving the Sharikahr the appearance more of a ship under siege than in the midst of a diplomatic scene::

Host XO_LtCmdr_Rodos says:
::leads the Amenti to the signing table::

Host AW_VoA_Zelrh says:
::He walks through the Reception Hall with the rest of the Amenti Delegation with a smile on his face. Once he reaches the head table, he turns toward the Ministers of the United Federation of Planets:: Ministers: It is a pleasure to see you both again.

FNS_Collins says:
::the last to enter, she follows the procession through, taking pictures and musing about the possibility of getting an interview with one of these fine diplomats... can't help but smirk just a bit::

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::takes note of the obvious security detail and a slight frown appears on her face::

OPS_Lt_Ki says:
::enters the hall and stands near the door::

CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
::follows her husband::

ACTION: Several Federation News Service Reporters begin to snap holo-shots and whisper to each other. It seems the tension in the room has just increased exponentially.

Host UFP_MoD_Varan says:
::waits at the signing table for the Amenti, leaving the pleasantries to his counterpart::

CTO_LtJG_Arinoch says:
::hasn't yet seen the CIV, his attention primarily on the goings on::

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
::takes the glass and drinks down its contents::

OPS_Lt_Ki says:
::feels a bit tense and reassures himself its just the awesomeness of the moment::

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::years of training causes her eyes to scan the room in a casual vigilance::

CTO_LtJG_Arinoch says:
::he looks briefly back at the door, just in time to see 2 more security guards step through.. they each head to an opposite corner of the room, out of the way for most observers::

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
::motions for a waiter to bring him another drink::

OPS_Lt_Ki says:
::resists the urge to contact the bridge again::

Host UFP_MoGA_Indira says:
:: Bows lightly to the Amenti delegation and then faces the assembled crowd ::  All: Welcome, welcome all.  Assembled delegates, honored guests, and new friends...

Host UFP_MoD_Varan says:
::shares a few distinguished nods with the Amenti representatives::

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
::takes two glasses and downs one's contents::

Host XO_LtCmdr_Rodos says:
::steps aside and joins his crew::

Host AW_VoA_Zelrh says:
::He turns his gaze toward the audience as Indira begins to speak::

CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
::joins the rest of the crew::

ACTION: As Indira begins to speak, the entire Reception Hall falls silent. All eyes are now on the Representative of the United Federation of Planets and Amenti Ward.

OPS_Lt_Ki says:
::finds himself worrying about those unknown ships sitting out there::

Host UFP_MoD_Varan says:
::stands back while Indira takes the lectern, arms folded in the sleeves of his robes::

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
::remains in his seat, knowing it's too late to join the crew, feeling on the outside as usual, looking in::

OPS_Lt_Ki says:
::feels like a sitting duck all of a sudden even though he's standing::

EO_LtJg_Harris says:
::in main engineering working and walking checking systems::

TO_Ens_Williams says:
::drifts just a bit towards where the CMO sits, raising an eyebrow... she contemplates bringing it to Donavin's attention, but figures he isn't doing anything too terrible yet, so goes back to watching the proceedings::

Host UFP_MoD_Varan says:
::turns as he feels his robes brush something and notices its the giant federation flag hanging behind him:: ::returns his attention to the crowd of witnesses and to Indira::

Host UFP_MoGA_Indira says:
All: I'll hold the lengthy speeches for later... :: smiles :: I'd like to offer Minister Varan to say a few words.

OPS_Smith says:
::on the bridge monitoring sensors::

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
::sips on the second drink slowly::

TO_Ens_Smith says:
::glances over at the operations station, then goes back to watching his sensor grid::

Host UFP_MoD_Varan says:
::nods to Indira as he steps up and switches places with her behind the lectern::

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::stands at an eased attention smartly::

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
::sets his glass down, accidentally brushing the other empty and gasps as it hits the floor shattering::

OPS_Lt_Ki says:
::fidgets and wishes they'd get this over with::

Host XO_LtCmdr_Rodos says:
::shoots a look at the CMO::

FNS_Collins says:
::continues to snap periodic pictures::

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::quickly sidesteps to block the view of the "guests" from the CMO::

ACTION: The glass shatters but no one in the room seems to really care. This event was much too important to worry about small mishaps.

CTO_LtJG_Arinoch says:
::a couple security guards tense, immediately scanning the room but they don't appear to move from their positions, whether they see the CMO or not::

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
::sinks into the chair, wanting to hide under the table::

Host UFP_MoD_Varan says:
All: It has been over a decade since the greatest conflict the Federation has faced in recent memory. Many of us remember the Dominion War with grief and sadness. That is appropriate. But it is appropriate also to do as the venerable Surak suggests and find opportunity in adversity.

SO_Ens_Briea says:
::finds herself nodding in a corner, sleeping rather::

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
::nervously looks for an escape route::

OPS_Lt_Ki says:
::standing by the door is able to get a glimpse of the CMO looking around nervously::

Host UFP_MoD_Varan says:
::eyes flicking from face to face in the audience:: All: It is rare in this age that Starfleet or some other Federation agency is not the one to make first contact. But twelve years ago the Amenti sought us out, made first contact with us, and has ever since stood beside us. In the adversity of the great losses we suffered to the Dominion, we have the opportunity to create a new alliance. On the behalf of Starfleet and the unified Federation Military, we are honored to host this momentous occasion on Sharikahr - a ship named for the city founded by Surak himself that represents the peace he dedicated his life to. And that we dedicate our lives to.

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
::has a flash back to his first mission, thinking about how he ended up naked in front of the entire crew and sinks deeper into his chair;:

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::contemplates what else was going on 12 years ago::

EO_LtJg_Harris says:
::steps out and heads for the TL::

OPS_Lt_Ki says:
::shifts his weight to his other foot::

Host UFP_MoD_Varan says:
::turns and nods to Indira to switch places with him::

CTO_LtJG_Arinoch says:
::could go for a scotch if this goes on any longer... a diplomat he is most definitely not::

EO_LtJg_Harris says:
TL: Bridge::

OPS_Lt_Ki says:
::resists yet another urge to contact the bridge for an update::

ACTION: As the Minister of Defense completes his speech, the audience in the Reception Hall applauds politely.

FNS_Collins says:
 ::snaps pictures as the ministers look like they're about to switch places::

OPS_Lt_Ki says:
::notices the polite applause and joins in, politely::

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
::thinks to himself, "I can't make it through anything without screwing something up.”::

Host UFP_MoGA_Indira says:
All: I'd like to welcome the delegation from the Amenti, and their Ambassador, Zelrh

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::allows her eyes to fall upon the Amenti::

EO_LtJg_Harris says:
::steps on the bridge and heads for engineering console 1::

Host AW_VoA_Zelrh says:
::He inclines his head at the mention of his name::

Host UFP_MoD_Varan says:
::watches the proceedings::

OPS_Smith says:
::notices the Engineering guy arrive on the bridge::

EO_LtJg_Harris says:
OPS: Hello sir.

TO_Ens_Smith says:
::looks up as the bridge doors open, and spots the engineering dude enter::

OPS_Smith says:
EO:  Hey there.  How's it going, eh?

EO_LtJg_Harris says:
OPS_Smith: Fine and you?

CTO_LtJG_Arinoch says:
::listens as reports come in, periodic updates confirming their security status, and a report from the bridge confirming they're still safe::

OPS_Smith says:
EO:  Can't complain.  Aren't you supposed to be at the momentous event?

Host UFP_MoD_Varan says:
::favors the Amenti with occasional glances before looking forward again at the audience, wondering if they aware of the import of this occasion::

CTO_LtJG_Arinoch says:
::is very aware of the importance of the fact he could use a scotch::

EO_LtJg_Harris says:
OPS_Smith: I am, I must have forgot. I was busy working.

OPS_Lt_Ki says:
::stifles a yawn, having gone from anxious to bored rather suddenly::

Host AW_VoA_Zelrh says:
::He moves over to the front with a smile on his face::

OPS_Smith says:
EO:  Ah.  ::goes back to what she was doing::

Host XO_LtCmdr_Rodos says:
::continues to sit, listening attentively, proud to be a part of this occasion::

Host AW_VoA_Zelrh says:
ALL: I would like to personally thank Ministers Varan and Indira for their cooperation during our many discussions on the topic of joining the United Federation of Planets. We, the Amenti, are a proud people, who pride ourselves in our making allies and working cooperatively with others in the universe.

Host AW_VoA_Zelrh says:
ALL: The Ward, our Governmental Body, has worked gallantly with several species, but has never found an organization as honorable as the United Federation of Planets. There were times when we believed there was no one to share our existence with. No one to learn from or to teach our own philosophies.

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
::sets his elbow on the table and rests his head on his palm, trying to fight back his emotions::

Host AW_VoA_Zelrh says:
ALL: We have learned that the universe is full of those willing to broaden their horizons. Not only has the United Federation of Planets extended their kindness towards us, but they have shared their experiences and wisdom.

Host AW_VoA_Zelrh says:
ALL: On behalf of the Amenti, I, Zelrh, Ventery of Amun, am pleased to sign the Amenti into the United Federation of Planets. We are proud to have been accepted into this fine organization. We thank you all for the kindness that has been shown. ::With this all said, Zelrh moves away from the front::

OPS_Lt_Ki says:
::applauds politely::

FNS_Collins says:
::snaps a picture as the amenti diplomat gets ready to move off::

CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
::applauds::

Host XO_LtCmdr_Rodos says:
::applauds::

CTO_LtJG_Arinoch says:
::joins in, but still surveys the room periodically::

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::applauds::

ACTION: As the applause dies down, Varan, Indira, and Zelrh move toward the treaty laid out on the table.

OPS_Lt_Ki says:
::gaze passes over the CNS, and a slight smile crosses his face as he recalls the gossip he heard::

OPS_Lt_Ki says:
::wonders if its true::

Host UFP_MoD_Varan says:
::steps up gain:: Zelrh: You honor us, Ventry. ::removes the protective cloth from the fine material of the induction document, lifting the pen and offering it to Zelrh::

OPS_Lt_Ki says:
::notices some movement at the front and wonders if finally they are getting down to business::

Host AW_VoA_Zelrh says:
Varan: Thank you, Minister. ::He takes the golden pen in his thin fingers and signs the document, which officially inducts the Amenti into the United Federation of Planets::

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::smiles and sighs in relief::

Host UFP_MoGA_Indira says:
:: Looks around the room briefly before beginning ::  All: We stand today on a momentous occasion not only for our new Amenti allies, but for the Federation itself.  In light of recent conflicts, the United Federation of Planets continues to affirm itself to our founding beliefs - of exploration, science, and the discovery of new friends.

Host UFP_MoGA_Indira says:
All: Simple words cannot express the benefits for both the Federation and the Amenti.  The mutual cooperation, the gains in security, technology, science... :: seems to be choking up ::  It's always a proud day when we can forge a new bond and open our arms wide to welcome a new member to our galactic family.

Host UFP_MoGA_Indira says:
All: I'm sure that each one of them wishes they could stand where I am, and feel the honor... and excitement.  :: Smiles and takes the writing tool, signing her name to officially complete the treaty ::

CTO_LtJG_Arinoch says:
::shifts just a bit in his seat, ready to get up at a second's notice, but doesn't actually move yet::

CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
::beams with pride at how well everything is going::

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::hopes the Amenti's never experience the side of Star Fleet that she has had to experience::

Host UFP_MoD_Varan says:
::takes the pen and signs the witness line in swirling Vulcan script before wiping the pen off with a cloth and placing it in a ceremonial keepsake box that he offers to the Ventry::

ACTION: With both signatures now on the official document, applause erupts throughout the Reception Hall and the FNS Reporters begin to snap tons of holo-photos. This was a time to remember. A momentus event that Sharikahr has had the honor to host.

OPS_Lt_Ki says:
::applauds politely yet again, hoping its for the last time today::

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
::applauds with his best fake smile::

Host UFP_MoD_Varan says:
::calls out in clear but strong voice:: All: Starfleet, salute!

FNS_Collins says:
::moves quickly through the crowd, coming up beside Zelrh:: Zelrh: Excuse me, good sir. Rachel Collins, federation news service. Would you perhaps have time for an interview?

CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
::snaps to and salutes::

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::snaps too and salutes::

OPS_Lt_Ki says:
::salutes::

CTO_LtJG_Arinoch says:
::snaps a salute as it's ordered::

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
::stands up quick and salutes::

Host UFP_MoD_Varan says:
::salutes Zelhr in the Vulcan way:: Zelhr: Live Long and Prosper.

Host AW_VoA_Zelrh says:
Varan: I intend too. ::He says with a smile, practically beaming at all of this::

<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Pause Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>


