Host Bafii says:
Prologue:  The Titan arrived in orbit of Pacifica an hour ago.  The senior staff has assembled in a meeting room of the Pacifican Consulate awaiting Admiral Bafii.
 
Host Bafii says:
<<<<<<<<<< BEGIN MISSION >>>>>>>>>>
 
Host CO_Loran says:
::sits at the table, awaiting the Admiral.::
 
OPS_McDuggle says:
::sits waiting the Admiral::
 
TO_Williams says:
::Taps his PADD, and drums his fingers nervously on the black shiny table::
 
FCO_Chottu says:
::sits staring at a random point on the wall, thinking::
 
Host ADM_Bafii says:
::an Aide enters and sets down refreshments for everyone and walks out::
 
Host CO_Loran says:
::doesn't bother with the refreshments right now, but just waits for the Admiral::
 
TO_Williams says:
::Grabs a class of Ice Tea, and old refreshment treat::
 
OPS_McDuggle says:
::takes a drink from the refreshment the Aide set out::
 
FCO_Chottu says:
::ignores the brought in refreshments and keeps staring at the wall::
 
Host ADM_Bafii says:
::enters the room::  All: Sorry, got held up.  You wouldn't believe the red tape around here.  ::smiles at the assembled crew::
 
Host CO_Loran says:
::stands up as the Admiral enters::
 
TO_Williams says:
::Stands as a sign of respect to the admiral::
 
OPS_McDuggle says:
::stands up and smiles at the Admiral's remark about red tape::
 
FCO_Chottu says:
::stares, then notices motion at his sides:: Self: Oh the Admiral!
 
FCO_Chottu says:
::stands up as well::
 
Host ADM_Bafii says:
::startled as the crew stands:: All: Please, at ease, I'm never going to get used to that.
 
TO_Williams says:
::Smiles, and sits downs::
 
Host CO_Loran says:
::sits back down at the admiral's words::
 
OPS_McDuggle says:
::takes seat and turns attention to what the Admiral has to say::
 
FCO_Chottu says:
::sits back down now ignoring the wall he stared so intensely at just a few seconds ago::
 
Host ADM_Bafii says:
::takes a seat at the table::  All: As you have figured, I'm Bafii.  Admiral Fraiser recently assigned me to be your in-field liaison.  Your orders still come from him, but I will be around from time to time to help out.
 
TO_Williams says:
::Taps a PADD, and nods to the Admiral::
 
FCO_Chottu says:
::notices the TO's padd:: Self: Is he.. taking notes?..
 
Host ADM_Bafii says:
All: I look forward to getting to know all or you  and your ship.  ::sliding a box he brought with him to the CO::  This is from Admiral Fraiser.  I believe some of it you requested, and some was on its way to you at SB360.
 
Host ADM_Bafii says:
ACTION: The FCO's chair suddenly breaks and he falls hard to the floor.
 
Host CO_Loran says:
::takes the box the admiral handed him and opens it up::
 
FCO_Chottu says:
::frowns, stands up and takes the next chair::
 
Host ADM_Bafii says:
::startled::  FCO: Well, that wasn't very graceful.
 
FCO_Chottu says:
ADM: Blame the chair, not me sir.
 
TO_Williams says:
::looks over at the FCO, in a bemused, confused look::
 
Host CO_Loran says:
::looks at the Ensign with a startled look::
 
Host ADM_Bafii says:
::shrugs:: CO: The floor is yours Captain.
 
OPS_McDuggle says:
::stifles an urge to chuckle::
 
 
TO_Williams says:
::Thinks to himself:: SELF: There goes first impressions...
 
Host CO_Loran says:
::stands up and pulls out some pieces of paper::  ALL:  I have here, Captain's Letters of Commendations for our incident with the  Omega Molecule.  ::looks around::  All:  Seems only one person is currently present for this.   Commander McDuggle, front and center.
 
OPS_McDuggle says:
::stand and moves front and center::
 
Host CO_Loran says:
::hands McDuggle the piece of paper and holds out his hand to shake McDuggle's hand::  OPS:  Good job, Commander.
 
OPS_McDuggle says:
::takes paper and shakes the Captain's hand:: CO: Thank you Sir
 
Host CO_Loran says:
All:  The others that received a commendation was Commander Madson, Ensign Madson, and Commander Benson who will all get theirs in due time.
 
OPS_McDuggle says:
::returns to seat::
 
Host ADM_Bafii says:
::wondering where the rest of the crew is, Bafii stands::  All: There is one other thing Admiral Fraiser asked me to do.  Captain Matthew Loran, front and center please.
 
Host CO_Loran says:
::moves in front of the Admiral::
 
Host ADM_Bafii says:
CO: For your actions in protecting the Federation through the destruction of the Omega Molecule, I am pleased to award you with the Admiral's Letter of Commendation.  Congratulations Captain and the entire Federation thanks you and your crew.
 
Host ADM_Bafii says:
::hands him the award and shakes his hand::
 
Host CO_Loran says:
::takes the award and shakes the admiral's hand::  ADM:  Thank you sir.
 
Host ADM_Bafii says:
::nods:: CO: Okay, the show is all yours again.  ::takes his seat::
 
OPS_McDuggle says:
::nods to the Captain::
 
Host CO_Loran says:
::turns back to the box and pulls out a small ring size box and opens it::  FCO:  Ensign Chottu, front and center.
 
FCO_Chottu says:
::gets up from his chair carefully, then moves front and center::
 
Host CO_Loran says:
FCO:  For your dedication and work on board the USS Titan, you are hereby promoted to Lt. JG with all its privileges and paperwork.  ::pins the pip on his uniform::
 
TO_Williams says:
::Nods and smiles at the FCO, when the FCO notices::
 
Host ADM_Bafii says:
::applauds::
 
FCO_Chottu says:
::tries not to seem affected but a smile clearly shows on his face::
 
FCO_Chottu says:
CO: Thank you sir.
 
OPS_McDuggle says:
::whispers:: FCO: Congrats
 
Host CO_Loran says:
FCO:  Congratulation, Lt.
 
Host CO_Loran says:
ALL:  I also have another box in here for the promotion of Ensign Madson to Lt. JG Madson, but, she isn't present to receive it.  She will receive it when I next see her.
 
Host ADM_Bafii says:
::nods::
 
Host CO_Loran says:
FCO:  You may return to your seat now.
 
FCO_Chottu says:
::moves back to his seat::
 
TO_Williams says:
::Smiles::
 
Host CO_Loran says:
TO:  Lt. Williams, front and center.
 
TO_Williams says:
::Blushes slightly, realizing how anti-masculine that is, and stands up, to the front of the room::
 
Host CO_Loran says:
TO:  Unfortunately, I don't have one of those small, pretty boxes for you, but, you are getting a promotion.  You are hereby made the Chief Tactical Officer of the Titan with all its privileges and superior paperwork that goes with it.  Congratulation, Lt.  ::extends his hand::
 
TO_Williams says:
::Smiles:: CO: Thank you sir, a box isn't necessary ::Shakes the CO's hand::
 
Host ADM_Bafii says:
::applauds::
 
 
Host ADM_Bafii says:
CO: Well, it seems you have kept you crew very busy.
 
CTO_Williams says:
::Takes his seat, carefully, as not to break it::
 
Host CO_Loran says:
ADM:  Yes, each mission has kept us very busy and the Titan as well.
 
Host ADM_Bafii says:
All: Congratulations all.  I believe you have shoreleave now.  Admiral Fraiser has granted you two weeks here on Pacifica.  This is my home planet, I hope you can enjoy its beauty.
 
OPS_McDuggle says:
::turns to the new CTO and whispers:: CTO: Congrats
 
Host CO_Loran says:
ADM:  Thank you sir, I'm sure we will all enjoy it, if it isn't like our last 3 shore leaves.
 
CTO_Williams says:
::nods at the OPS officer:: OPS: Thanks, sir.
 
Host ADM_Bafii says:
::raises and eyebrow, remembering some of his own past shore leaves:: CO: Well, good luck then Captain.  You are all dismissed.   
 
Host CO_Loran says:
ADM:  Thank you sir.  ::walks towards the door and exits::
 
CTO_Williams says:
::drains his glass of ice tea, and gets up, and pats the newly upgraded officers on the backs::
 
OPS_McDuggle says:
:: heads out of the room and back to the Titan::
 
FCO_Chottu says:
::only now stands up to follow the others out of the meeting room::
 
Host ADM_Bafii says:
::as they all leave, Bafii loosens his collar and leans back in the chair::  Self:  Now maybe I can get some peace and quiet.
 
CTO_Williams says:
::Heads out and follows the other officers::
 
CTO_Williams says:
All: Well, if there's nothing else, I have some R + R to catch up on. ::Grins::
 
OPS_McDuggle says:
@::arrives back on Titan and checks duty roster to see if any one changed it and then heads for the holo deck::
 
 
CTO_Williams says:
::Beams to the host beach on island, and changes into very "loud" surfer shorts, and heads towards the beach::
 
FCO_Chottu says:
::strolls through the hallways, trying to make up his mind:: Self: Stay on the planet or back to the ship, hmmm.
 
Host CO_Loran says:
::walks out of the Consulate and out into the streets of Merthan, which is a beautiful city and decides to check in with his ship::  COM: Titan: OPS:  Commander McDuggle come in.
 
Host Bafii says:
ACTION: As the FCO strolls, a cart carrying historical specimens passes by him and hits a bump.  A suit of armor falls off and lands on the FCO, knocking him over.
 
CTO_Williams says:
::lays out on the beach, on a replicated towel, and catches some long needed vitamin D,  beside him are two beautiful females from earth::
 
OPS_McDuggle says:
@COM:CO: this is Cmdr. McDuggle
 
Host CO_Loran says:
 COM: OPS:  I am going to be taking some real R&R this time.  I have always wanted to visit this planet and now I can.  I will be taking a sailing boat out on the high seas and I would prefer not to be disturbed.
 
FCO_Chottu says:
::crawls out from under the armor, sighs and strolls on:: Self: Beach, that's it.
 
Host Bafii says:
ACTION:  A strapping young man comes out of the water and up to the women.  They leave with him, giggling, and they accidentally kick sand on the CTO.
 
CTO_Williams says:
Man: Hey, watch it.  ::Unintentionally flexes his muscles::
 
OPS_McDuggle says:
@COM: CO: understood sir I will only bother you if it is life or death or Star Fleet
 
FCO_Chottu says:
::stops and turns:: Self: Nah, too sandy those beaches...
 
Host Bafii says:
ACTION: The CTO's words are lost in the roar of the surf as the man and women move away.
 
Host CO_Loran says:
COM: OPS:  Captain Loran out.
 
CTO_Williams says:
::Grumbles, grabs his towel, and strolls down the beach again, mumbling things...::
 
 
Host CO_Loran says:
::continues walking down the streets admiring the local culture on his way to the docks and his little R&R vacation::
 
CTO_Williams says:
::The CTO finds another spot, and lays out on the sand, sets his timer, and catches some Zzz's::
 
OPS_McDuggle says:
@::arrives at holo deck:: Computer: run holo program McDuggle 1Alpha 2
 
Host Bafii says:
<<<<<<<<<< PAUSE MISSION >>>>>>>>>>
 
Host Bafii says:
<<<<<<<<<< PAUSE MISSION >>>>>>>>>>
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