ACTD Mission USS Vesuvius - Worlds Apart - Episode Twelve

Host Gerry says:
Previously on the USS Vesuvius:

Host Gerry says:
Her encounter with a Dyson Sphere all but a dim memory, and the Romulan warbird having been dispatched, the USS Vesuvius is now in orbit above Polanus V.  Admiral Taylor, the Sector Commander, and the USS Typhoon, an Akira-class vessel, are in matching orbits.

Host Gerry says:
The crew of the USS Vesuvius has proved that there is some Romulan involvement in the famine, and that the virus attacking the Yxarta grain is genetically engineered and type-specific.  The Science department has come up with an initial cure for the Virus and has implemented the cure with complete success.

Host Gerry says:
The Chief Engineering Officer has discovered the location of the cloaked Romulan vessel that had been tailing the USS Vesuvius.  Using that information, a Heavily armed security force from the USS Typhoon has boarded and secured that vessel and located the missing grain that had been diverted during transport.  

Host Gerry says:
The Chief Tactical Officer has arrested and detained Dr. Smalina, who is currenturbolifty in the brig of the USS Vesuvius and being watched around the clock.  Charges have been laid of conspiracy, espionage, attempted murder, murder, and high treason.  The USS Typhoon will transport Dr. Smalina back to Earth to stand trial for crimes against the Federation

Host Gerry says:
The subspace distortion on the Romulan border has disappeared, presumably the invasion fleet has disbanded.  Life is getting back to normal on the Vesuvius after stand-down from Red Alert.  However, there are a few loose ends...

Host Gerry says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<RESUME MISSION>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Host CO Royce says:
:: In Delar's office, reading some reports, sipping hot tea ::

XO Kelson says:
:: On the bridge at command ::

AFCO Lane says:
:: At the helm plotting their course away from Polanus V ::

AEO_Rymes says:
:: In enginerring running a few tests ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Exits quarters after changing and enters a turbolift ::   Computer: Deck 38.

CIV Galen says:
:: Standing at the back of the bridge walks down to the XO ::   XO: Permission to wander down to sickbay, i'm still not feeling 100%

Host Admiral Taylor says:
#:: In his quarters on the Typhoon doing paperwork ::

CTO Wakefield says:
<Petty Officer Allu> :: Standing guard in the brig ::

XO Kelson says:
CIV: Permission granted.

CTO Wakefield says:
:: On his way to the bridge ::

CMO Delar says:
:: His mind tears through memories. He sees a flash of light - a phaser beam. His mind drifts to watching Xen's dead body. Jenii...Xen. The Trill Symbiosis commission, the Academy. His parents ::

CIV Galen says:
:: Nods walks out the nearest turbolift ::   Turbolift: Sickbay

CSO Trelan says:
:: Exitsd turbolift and enters cargo bay three ::

CSO Trelan says:
Maj: Report.

Host Admiral Taylor says:
#:: Rises and takes a padd from the table and taps communicator ::   Tranporter Room 1:  One to transport to the Vesuvius, Transporter Room One.  ::dematerializes::

CIV Galen says:
:: Hears the whir of the turbolift and then a stop; the doors open walks out and into sickbay.  Looks around :: ALL: Doc?

Host CO Royce says:
:: Sips the tea while still reading those reports ::

Doctor Smalina says:
:: Sits up on the cot in the brig ::

XO Kelson says:
FCO: Lane...scan the surroundings to make sure the Romulans haven't decided to make another appearance.

AFCO Lane says:
XO: Aye sir.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Hears someone in Sickbay, gets up and enters sickbay ::

CSO Trelan says:
<Maj> CSO: Sir, we are prepared to send the last of the grain to the surface, sir.

AFCO Lane says:
:: Begins a scan of the area ::

CIV Galen says:
:: Wanders around sickbay a bit more ::

CIV Galen says:
:: Looks over, snaps to ::   CO: Captain!

CSO Trelan says:
Maj: Very well.

CMO Delar says:
:: He begins to remember clearly getting shot, and the disorientation as Doctor Smalina was apprehended. His next memories were of collapsing in the President's office, and a hum and the blurr of memories long
forgotten ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Arrives on bridge ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Sees Galen, a little amused ::    CIV:  At ease.  What brings you here?

Host Admiral Taylor says:
:: Materializes in the Tranporter Room 1 of the Vesuvius ::   Chief:  As you were.  I can find my way, son.

XO Kelson says:
*CSO* How's the shipment coming, Lt.?

AEO_Rymes says:
:: Goes over the reports from the diagnostic ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Steps over to the transporter console beide Maj ::

CNS Shirley says:
CSO: What is it I can do Sir?

AFCO Lane says:
:: Carefully monitors the sensors ::

XO Kelson says:
CTO: Nice to have you back, Dathan.  Too bad you missed another firefight?   :: Smiles ::

CIV Galen says:
CO: Was wondering if you could give me something. I'm still not feeling 100% from my illness..

CSO Trelan says:
*XO* We are preparing to send the final shipment to the surface, sir.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Motions towards a biobed ::    CIV:  Take a seat.

CMO Delar says:
:: While laying on the bed his eyes open suddenly and he stares at the roof of sickbay motionless ::
Aola: Get Royce - now.

Host Admiral Taylor says:
:: Finds turbolift and enters ::   Computer:  Bridge.

XO Kelson says:
*CSO* Excellent.  Let me know when all is completed.  Bridge out.

CIV Galen says:
CO: Aye ma'am   :: Goes over to the biobed the Captain pointed to and hops up ::

CSO Trelan says:
CNS: One moment, Counsilor. I want to have a word with you when I'm done.

Doctor Smalina says:
:: Stands and walks to the containment field ::   Guard: Hey, can a guy get something to eat?

CNS Shirley says:
CSO: Alright Sir.

CMO Delar says:
:: He suddenly, without reason, knowns Xen is there.  He can't explain it, but he can sense her stray thoughts ::

Host CO Royce says:
CIV:  It'll be a moment...   :: Hears Aola's call ::

AFCO Lane says:
XO: Mr. Kelson, all sensors report clear.

CMO Delar says:
<Aola> :: Not sure of what to do and goes to summon Xen ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Moves towards Delar ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Frowns at Sam ::   XO: I'll never miss another one.  That I gaurantee.   :: Heads to tactical station and begins check ::

CIV Galen says:
CO: Aye aye....   :: Wonders what the Captain is doing ::

XO Kelson says:
AFCO: Thank you, Ensign.

Host Admiral Taylor says:
:: Steps quietly from the turbolift out onto the bridge and watches the crew for a moment ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Looks to biobed readings ::

CSO Trelan says:
<Maj> CSO: Locking in quardenants. Stand by.

XO Kelson says:
:: Notices Admiral ::

CMO Delar says:
:: Very bluntly::   CO: Hit me...

XO Kelson says:
All: Attention on deck!

CTO Wakefield says:
<PO Allu> Smalina: You'll be fed when its dinner time Doctor.

Host Admiral Taylor says:
:: Motions with hand ::   ALL: As you were.

CSO Trelan says:
Maj: Energize.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Smiles ::    Self:  Really?

CSO Trelan says:
<Maj> CSO: Energizing.

XO Kelson says:
ADM: Welcome back to the Vesuvius, Admiral.  How is the Typhoon coming along with the repairs?

AFCO Lane says:
:: Turns back to her duties ::

CIV Galen says:
:: Watching the CO and CMO   :: Chuckles ever so slightly ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Turns and sees Admiral Taylor by the turbolift and nods to him, then goes back to work ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Grabs CMO's tunic, rising him, draws her right hand back and slaps the CMO hard across the
face ::

AEO_Rymes says:
:: Is busy doing repairs, asigns teams to fix the damage from the Warbird ::

Doctor Smalina says:
:: Mumbles to himself and goes and sits on the cot ::

Host Admiral Taylor says:
XO:  Mister Kelson, I have to commend you on your battle tactics.  Typhoon is coming along nicely.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Hand is ready in case she needs to do this again ::

CMO Delar says:
:: Stoical and very self reserved he repeats ::   CO: Hit me. I have known since the day I met you in your office you've wanted to strike me - because I was right, and you were wrong.

CIV Galen says:
:: Starts laughing hysterically falls off the biobed ::

CMO Delar says:
:: Doesn't flinch at the strike ::

Host CO Royce says:
<Aola:  Doctor!   :: Alarmed ::

XO Kelson says:
ADM: Why thank you sir.  I couldn't have done it without the bridge crew.   :: Motions to all ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Backhands Delar, again, very hard ::

AFCO Lane says:
:: Brushes a spec of dust off of her fuzzy dice ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Begins running level 3 diagnostics on shields, phasers, and photon torpedo launchers ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Hand is poised again to strike ::

CMO Delar says:
:: Somehow feels more Vulcan and in control ::   CO: Once more if you will, sir.

CSO Trelan says:
<Inspector Greensbar> COMM: Vesuvius: This is Inspector Greensbar. Your final shipment has been recieved.

Host Admiral Taylor says:
XO:  That's probably true.  But I have found that the more apt the commander, the better the crew's performance.   CTO:  A moment of your time, Mister Wakefield?

CSO Trelan says:
*Inspector* Very good. I hope this will relieve your planet, sir.

Host CO Royce says:
<Aola>  CO:  Doctor!

Host CO Royce says:
Aola:  No worries, Annie...I'll explain in a moment

XO Kelson says:
:: Nods in appreciation to Admiral ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Looks over to Admiral::   ADM: Of course Admiral.

CMO Delar says:
CO: Why do you pause?  Strike again, you know it's the correct thing at the moment.

CNS Shirley says:
:: Waits and thinks about what the CSO could need or want ::

CIV Galen says:
:: Continues to laugh hysterically but also wince in utter pain ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Slaps Delar again, very hard...her hand stings ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Steps over to Taylor ::

Host Admiral Taylor says:
:: Salutes the XO and turns to face CTO ::

AFCO Lane says:
:: Thinks the XO deserves a command of his own after this ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Hand is poised ready to strike him again if need be ::

Host Admiral Taylor says:
CTO: Do you recall our conversation in the turbolift?

CTO Wakefield says:
ADM:  Aye sir.

CSO Trelan says:
<Greensbar> *CSO* It will help a great deal. Safe travels, Lieutenant.

Host CO Royce says:
CMO:  Come on...you half Vulcan...!

CSO Trelan says:
*Inspector* Safe travels, Inspector. Vesuvius out.

XO Kelson says:
OPS: Ensign Al'Thor...get a report from engineering on repairs and if there will be any delay in leaving orbit.

Host CO Royce says:
<Aola>  :: Stands in amazement at the CO's actions! ::

CMO Delar says:
:: Stares blankly at Xen ::   CO: Once more I believe.

OPS Al'Thor says:
XO: Aye sir.

AEO_Rymes says:
:: Runs more tests, trying not to fall behind ::

Host Admiral Taylor says:
:: Walks up to the CTO who towers over him and looks up with a wolfish grin ::   CTO:  That was a nice piece of shooting down on the planet.

XO Kelson says:
:: Returns salute to Admiral ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Smiles, remembering to use a specific planets customary greeting and goodbye ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Puts everything into the slap...striking Delar hard again.  Her hand is turning red ::

CIV Galen says:
:: Looks over at the CO and CMO and continues laughing but also starting to scream in pain ::

CSO Trelan says:
*XO* Trelan to Kelson.

AFCO Lane says:
:: Peeks over at the CTO and the Admiral ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Leans in towards Admiral and whispers ::   ADM: Actually sir, I was planning on shooting them both...

XO Kelson says:
*CSO* Kelson here...go ahead Lt.

Host CO Royce says:
< Aola > :: Moves towards Galen ::   CIV:  Lie down a moment...

OPS Al'Thor says:
*AEO* : I need a repairs report and to know if there is any delay in leaving orbit.

CMO Delar says:
:: Raises his hand swiftly and takes Xen's wrist in his hand.  He does not use enough force to hurt her, but only to stop her actions ::   CO: That will suffice I believe, ma'am.

CSO Trelan says:
*XO* The shipment has been completed.  We are done on our end, sir.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Smiles slightly... ::   CMO:  Welcome back Doctor.

Doctor Smalina says:
:: Gets up from the cot and walks to the containment field ::   Guard: Hey, what about something to drink?

Host Admiral Taylor says:
:: Whispers ::   CTO: I know.  I think your weapon must be defective.  Try this one out.  :: Extends hand to shake CTO's::

CIV Galen says:
:: Lets out a wimper of pain ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Looks to biobed readings ::

Host CO Royce says:
<Aloa> :: Moves to get a hypo

Host CO Royce says:
CMO:  How are you feeling?

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Shakes Admiral's hand then quickly slips his hand into his pocket for a second ::

CMO Delar says:
:: Smiles ::   CO: Thank you Captain.   :: Stares into her eyes with a cold anger ::   I am all right, though quite disappointed.

CTO Wakefield says:
ADM:  Thank you sir.

XO Kelson says:
*CSO* Good to hear Lt.  Do you have any pressing scientific matters?

Host CO Royce says:
CMO:  Disappointed?  Did I not slap you hard enough?   :: Amuzement in her voice ::

AFCO Lane says:
:: Prepares to take the Vesuvius out of orbit, while awaiting Mr. Kelson's order ::

CIV Galen says:
:: Finally stops laughing slowly gets up ::

CSO Trelan says:
*XO* No, sir. I just need a moment of the counsilor's time.  I can discuss it with her enroute to the bridge.

Host Admiral Taylor says:
:: Whispers ::   CTO: It takes standard charges.  With my compliments.   :: Louder ::   A logical tactic, Lieutenant.  Keep up the good work, from an old Tac officer.

CMO Delar says:
:: Hops off the bio bed ::   CO: No, at the lack of dicipline in my commanding officer.   :: Said with a slight sarcasm ::

Host CO Royce says:
<Aola> CIV:  Lay back down, sir

XO Kelson says:
*CSO* Very well.  Kelson out.

CIV Galen says:
:: Looks to the CO and CMO ::   CO: Remind me NOT to get you angry.   :: Lays back down ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Smiles a little sheepishly... ::   CMO:  Busted, huh?

CTO Wakefield says:
ADM:  Affirmative Admiral.  I will.  Thank you sir.

AEO_Rymes says:
:: Sends more engineering teams to work on the engins, while she goes to work on the shilds ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Looks over to CIV and grins ::

CMO Delar says:
:: Picks up a tricorder and goes to scan himself ::   CO: If you concure, your treatement has been successful in healing the majority of my wounds.

CMO Delar says:
:: Smiles ::   CO: Big time...

CSO Trelan says:
CNS: Can you walk with me to the bridge?

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Snaps the Admiral a crisp salute ::

CNS Shirley says:
CSO: Yes Sir....

Host CO Royce says:
CMO:  Well, you are now under MY care.  And I could place you on rest for the duration of this mission...

Host Admiral Taylor says:
:: Returns CTO's salute smartly ::

CIV Galen says:
:: Looks at the CO ::   CO: What're you smiling about?

CSO Trelan says:
:: Waits until the doors to the cargo bay close behind them, strolls toward a turbolift ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Returns to his station and his diagnostics ::

Host Admiral Taylor says:
XO:  Might I inquire as to the whereabouts of your CO?

CMO Delar says:
CO: Yes, but I know that you won't.  Until I return to duty, you can't return to command.   :: Said with a devilish smile ::

Host CO Royce says:
<Aola>:  This should help, sir

CNS Shirley says:
:: Walks with the CSO ::   CSO: How can I help you ?

CSO Trelan says:
:: Looking at hands ::   CNS: Is it wrong for a person to feel...apprehensive...about a relationship when there is an outside factor involved?

XO Kelson says:
ADM: Yes sir.  She is in sickbay helping with the wounded.  Taking especially good care of our doctor.
:: Grins ::

Host CO Royce says:
CMO:  True.  However, let me remind you...you were on the planet when the ship was attacked.  I was needed in sickbay.

CTO Wakefield says:
<PO Allu>: Smalina: When dinner comes, so does the water...

OPS Al'Thor says:
*AEO* : I need a repairs report and to know if there are any delays in leaving orbit.

Host CO Royce says:
CMO:  Besides, I was here for my treatment!

CNS Shirley says:
CSO: Not really.  What can I do to help you?

AEO_Rymes says:
*OPS* I will get one to you in a minute

CIV Galen says:
:: Listening to the conversation ::

CMO Delar says:
CO: I understand the forces that required your return to duty, but your actions were still inexcusable.  I suppose however I can overlook them for the time being...

Doctor Smalina says:
Guard: I know my rights!  You have to bring me something to drink!!

Host CO Royce says:
CMO:  And I feel fine.    :: Looks sidesways at Delar, a devilish grin on her lips... ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Smiles slightly ::   CNS: Well, this whole thing with the captain....   :: Enters turbolift ::

Host Admiral Taylor says:
:: Grins ::   XO: Now THAT should be an interesting conversation.  Oh to be a fly on the wall, eh Mister Kelson?  I'll join her there if you'll let her know I'm coming.

CIV Galen says:
CO/CMO: So what's the verdict.  When will I feel fully well again.

Host CO Royce says:
CMO:  I'll make you a deal...   :: Stands with hands on her hips ::   I'll return you to duty, if you do the same with me.

CMO Delar says:
CO: As do I?  Now shall we carry though with the formalities?   :: Hands Xen a PADD to give the order to release him to duty ::

XO Kelson says:
Admiral: Right away sir.   :: Taps commbadge ::

AFCO Lane says:
:: Has completed plotting the course and checking the engine status ::

CMO Delar says:
CO: Deal...   :: Looks at the PADD as if she's about to sign her life away ::

XO Kelson says:
*CO* Kelson to Captain.

CNS Shirley says:
:: Enters turbolift ::   CSO: If you have feelings for her, tell her, or does she already know?

CTO Wakefield says:
<PO Allu> Smalina: If you insist.  One moment please...   :: Taps a few controls on his console ::

Host CO Royce says:
*XO* Go ahead, Commander.

CSO Trelan says:
CNS: When Lon...I mean Dr. Delar held her Katra.  He knows everything about her.  I'm barely scratching the surface....

Host CO Royce says:
:: Signs the PADD for Delar's release, then gives him hers... ::

CSO Trelan says:
CNS: Oh, it's common knowledge, now.

XO Kelson says:
*CO* Captain, Admiral Taylor is on the Vesuvius and is headed to sickbay.

Host CO Royce says:
CIV:  You stay put a moment.  I'll be right there.

CIV Galen says:
CO: Aye ma'am

CSO Trelan says:
Computer: Bridge.

Host CO Royce says:
*XO*  Acknowledged.  Thank you, Commander.

Host CO Royce says:
*XO* Royce out.

CMO Delar says:
:: Looks down at the PADD and then up at Xen.  He knows he should wait, run one more test, keep her under observation.  With that he tapped in his command code ::   CO: Done.

Host Admiral Taylor says:
XO:  I'll take my leave, Commander.  I can find my way there I think.  

AFCO Lane says:
XO: Commander, we are ready to leave orbit at your command sir.

AEO_Rymes says:
*OPS: Everything is going normally down here, warp drive operational, weapons are at 80%, and Structural Integrity Fields are at 100%.  Oh, shields are almost there

CTO Wakefield says:
<PO Sweiger> :: Big hulking human over 2 meters tall and easily over 130 kilograms strolls into the brig ::

CNS Shirley says:
CSO: Well, all I can say is go with what you feel is correct.  What else is bothering you?

Host CO Royce says:
:: Takes the PADD ::   CMO:  Thanks, Lon.   :: Smiles at the Doctor ::  I'm here if you want to run one more test

OPS Al'Thor says:
*AEO* Thank you   :: Turns to XO ::   XO: There is no delay in leaving orbit and repairs are proceeding normally.

CSO Trelan says:
:: As the lift halts, exits, almost running into the Admiral ::

XO Kelson says:
Admiral: Live long and prosper, Sir.   :: Gives Vulcan sign ::

Host CO Royce says:
<Aola>:  Reads the bio readings on the CIVs bed

CSO Trelan says:
:: Slightly surprised ::   ADM: Excuse me, sir.

CMO Delar says:
:: Smiles ::   CO: You have an Admiral to deal with...

CTO Wakefield says:
<PO Sweiger> :: Heads to the replicator and replicates a sixteen ounce glass of water ::

CIV Galen says:
:: Starts getting impatient ::   ALL: WELL!

Host Admiral Taylor says:
:: Returns Vulcan sign ::   XO: Peace, and Long life.  And the Blessings of Heaven, Commander.
:: Enters turbolift ::

CSO Trelan says:
CNS: One moment, please.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Smiles ::   I know.  How about you take the CIV.

XO Kelson says:
OPS: Good news, Ensign.  Those Romulans didn't get at us too bad, eh?   :: Smiles ::

CNS Shirley says:
CSO: Nods....

AEO_Rymes says:
:: Goes back to getting the shields all the way up ::

Host Admiral Taylor says:
Computer:  Sickbay.   :: Waits in silence ::

CTO Wakefield says:
<PO Sweiger> :: Appraoches Smalina's cell ::

OPS Al'Thor says:
XO: Sure didn't sir.   :: Smiles ::

CMO Delar says:
CO: I was just going to suggest the very same, sir.   :: Smiles and goes over to the CIV's bed ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Goes to science one, Councilor in tow ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Raises left eyebrow... ::   CMO:  Sir...?

CIV Galen says:
CMO: About time!

CMO Delar says:
CIV: Ensign Gala Dain, correct?   :: Looks down at his PADD and then to Aola ::   Aola: I can take it from here Doctor.

Host Admiral Taylor says:
:: Steps out of turbolift and finds the doors to Sick Bay and walks through ::

CMO Delar says:
:: Looks back over his shoulder ::   CO: Would you prefer Jenii?

Host CO Royce says:
<Aola>:  Moves away from the biobed

CIV Galen says:
:: Gets huffy ::   CMO: NO!  Edward Galen.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Sees the Admiral, walks towards him ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Smiles at Admiral's last comment::   Self: Amen...

CSO Trelan says:
:: Whispering ::   CNS: Well, you see...I know that all things change.  I just don't want our relationship to.

CTO Wakefield says:
<PO Sweiger> Smalina: My name is Sweiger.  You will stay seated on your cot when I enter, and will not rise until I leave.  If you move after the forcefield drops, you'll wake up in sickbay.  Understood?

Host CO Royce says:
:: Raises her hand in the traditional Vulcan sign ::    ADM:  Sir....

Host Admiral Taylor says:
CO:  Captain, or is it Doctor?

Host CO Royce says:
:: Smiles ::   ADM:  It's Captain, Sir.  I've just been reinstated!

Host Admiral Taylor says:
:: Returns the Vulcan salute ::

Doctor Smalina says:
PO: Ok..Ok...no need to get rude.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Lowers her hand ::   ADM:  How may I help you, Sir?

CMO Delar says:
CIV: My apologies Ensign Galen.  Have you had a physical since your arrival?

Host Admiral Taylor says:
CO:  Glad to hear it!  May I take a few moments of your time?

CIV Galen says:
CMO: No I haven't.  I've been sick.  That's why I came in here.

CMO Delar says:
CIV: Known symptoms?

Host CO Royce says:
:: Nods ::   ADM:  Of course, Sir.  Would you like to talk here?  We can go to Delar's office.

CNS Shirley says:
:: Whispering ::   CSO: I know...I well, I feel that you and the captain, will work things out, and I think everything will be fine as well...

CMO Delar says:
:: Pulls out his trusty tricorder and begins to listen to the CIV and look down at the display ::

CIV Galen says:
CMO: Just feeling under the weather...almost like thelusian flu

CTO Wakefield says:
<PO Sweiger> :: Waits for Smalina to sit down, then motions for Allu to drop the forcfield... ::

CTO Wakefield says:
<PO Sweiger> :: Places glas of water on the deck inside the cell, then steps out ::

Host Admiral Taylor says:
CO:  That would be fine.  :: Motions for her to lead the way ::

CSO Trelan says:
XO: Sensors report all clear in the sector, Commander.  No ion trails, no subspace disturbances.   :: Smiles ::
I think we're safe for the moment.

Host CO Royce says:
CMO:  Doctor, I'm using your office.   :: Motions to the Admiral ::    ADM:  This way, Sir

CMO Delar says:
:: Runs a scan of Galen ::   CIV: Dehydration, nausia, shortness of breath.   :: Smiles ::   I hate to be the bearer of good news...but you'll be fine.

Doctor Smalina says:
:: Waits until the forcefield goes back up and the goes to get the water ::

XO Kelson says:
CSO: I'll take that for now, Dru...   :: Smiles ::

Host Admiral Taylor says:
:: Follows the CO ::

AFCO Lane says:
:: Checks her starcharts for any anomalus bodies in the area ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Lowers voice once more ::   CNS: I hope so. Thank you for your time.

CTO Wakefield says:
<PO ALLU> :: raises the forcefield ::

CMO Delar says:
:: Looks back ::   Self: She not even going to say please?   :: Picks up a hypo and places a tube of medication into it ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Leads the Admiral to Delar's office...shuts the door behind them ::

Host CO Royce says:
ADM:  Please, Sir.   :: Motions to a chair ::

CNS Shirley says:
:: Whispers ::   CSO: You are very welcome.  Feel free to talk to me at any time.

CTO Wakefield says:
<PO Allu> Sweiger: Thanks.  I'll need your assistance again in a few hours, for dinner.   :: Smiling sarcastically at Smalina ::

CIV Galen says:
CMO: What're you giving me?  Better not be some bloody concoction..

Host Admiral Taylor says:
CO:  I'm glad to see you in good health and Fit for Duty, Captain.  I have your orders with me.
:: Sits ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Takes a seat on the couch after the Admiral sits ::

CTO Wakefield says:
<PO Sweiger> Allu: You know where I'll be...

CSO Trelan says:
:: Grins ::   CNS: I'll let you return to your duties.  I'm sure you have others on this vessel that could use your attention.

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Finishes his diagnostics... ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Smiles ::   Glad to hear that, Sir.  Where are we going?

Host Admiral Taylor says:
:: Hands CO the Padd he is carrying ::   CO:  I've authorized a couple of standard weeks for shore leave.

Doctor Smalina says:
:: Makes an ugly face at the guard and sticks his tounge out at him as he turns his back to him ::

CMO Delar says:
CIV: Just an un-bloody one Ensign.   :: Smiles and places the hypo to Galen's neck ::   Will you survive or will you be requiring Doctor Tymes to hold your hand?   :: Smiles ::

CNS Shirley says:
:: Grins and says thank you Sir....  I turn away and walk around for a bit ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Sits at command going over crew reports ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Looks at the Admiral, then the PADD ::   ADM:  Thank you, Sir.  I'm sure the crew of the Vesuvius is well deserving.

CIV Galen says:
:: Smiles sweetly back at the CMO::   CMO: No I think I'll be fine but thanks for asking.

Host Admiral Taylor says:
CO:  And I have compiled a list for you to consider.  You'll find it attached to the file containing your orders.   :: Smiles slightly ::

AFCO Lane says:
OPS: Did I hear you correctly earlier, that all power systems are nominal for us to leave orbit?

Host CO Royce says:
:: Listens to the Admiral and wonders exactlty what kind of orders... ::

OPS Al'Thor says:
FCO: Yes that is what I said.

XO Kelson says:
CTO: Dathan...when we get the order to transfer Dr. Samalia, I would like you to personally handle it.  I would hate for another problem to surface.

CSO Trelan says:
:: Jabs at the science console, reviewing the sensor reports for the last few hours ::

Host Admiral Taylor says:
:: Waits while the CO reads the orders ::

CTO Wakefield says:
XO:  If you'll excuse me for a little while Commander, I'm going to go down to deck ten and replace a few burned out phaser emitters.

CIV Galen says:
CMO: But if you want to make a house call I wouldn't mind...

Host CO Royce says:
:: Nods as she reads her orders ::   ADM:  I understand, Sir.  Very good.

CTO Wakefield says:
XO:  No problem Commander.  My men have orders to contact me when the time arrives

CMO Delar says:
:: Smiles and presses the little button and hears the hiss of the hypo as the medication is injected into Galen::

AFCO Lane says:
OPS: Will I have sufficient power for better than warp five if needed?

CNS Shirley says:
:: Walks around on the bridge some ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Smiles as she read them again, quickly ::    ADM:  Is there anything else, Sir?

XO Kelson says:
CTO: I'll be sure to call you when the next battle begins.  Dismissed.   :: Smiles ::

CMO Delar says:
CIV: Don't do house calls...emergancies only.  I hate to break it to you, but a flu does not qualify as an emergancy in this day in age.

Host Admiral Taylor says:
CO:  The R and R and other things are well deserved by this ship and crew, Captain.  Keep up the fine work.

CIV Galen says:
CMO: Oh all right....   :: Sighs ::

Host CO Royce says:
ADM:  Thank you again, Sir.  She is a fine ship, with a great crew!

OPS Al'Thor says:
AFCO: Yes you can go faster than warp five if needed.

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Nods to XO then enters the turbolift ::   Computer:  Deck 10, Port.

XO Kelson says:
CNS: Counselor...sit down.  You are making me nervous.   :: Smiles ::

AEO_Rymes says:
:: Watches the control panels, and make sure everything holds up ::

CIV Galen says:
:: Hops off the biobed but is uneasy and starts to fall ::

AFCO Lane says:
OPS: Thank you Mr. AIThor.   :: Smiles and nods in his direction ::

Host Admiral Taylor says:
CO:  Then I'll take my leave.  I have a prisoner to take to Sol III.  I was born there.  It will be nice to see the old homestead as it were.

OPS Al'Thor says:
:: Nods and smiles back ::

CNS Shirley says:
XO: Aye Sir, sorry for making you nervous...

CSO Trelan says:
:: Grins as he looks at his panel at the XO's remark ::

Host CO Royce says:
ADM:  May I escort you to the transporter room?

CMO Delar says:
:: Catches Galen ::   CIV: I have yet to warn you...until the infection takes effect you will experience slight disorientation.

Host Admiral Taylor says:
CO:  No need, Captain.  I'll beam back directly from here.   :: Taps his comm badge ::   Taylor to Typhoon.  One to beam over. 

CIV Galen says:
:: Grumbles but looks up at the CMO and smiles ::   CMO: Gee thanks for the warning.

CNS Shirley says:
:: Finds a seat, and just watches ::

XO Kelson says:
CNS: Just a little humor, Becca.  How is the mental health of our ship, do you suppose?

Host CO Royce says:
:: Raises her hand in the Vulcan tradional sign ::   ADM:  Live long and prosper, Admiral

CSO Trelan says:
XO: Commander, the aft sensor array is damaged.  Permission to order an engineering repair crew.

CMO Delar says:
CIV: Your welcome...   :: Helps Galen up ::

CNS Shirley says:
CNS: I think it is going pretty good i guess

XO Kelson says:
CSO: Make it so.

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Exits turbolift and heads for port side phaser control ::

CIV Galen says:
CMO: Well I guess I should get back to the bridge see if they need me there.

Host Admiral Taylor says:
:: Raises hand in Vulcan salute ::   CO: Peace and Long Life, Captain.  And the blessings of the Divine.  *TR chief*:  Energize.  :: Dematerializes ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Smiles as she watches the Admiral leave ::

XO Kelson says:
CNS: Well, I hope so.  After this mission, they might need to use the holodecks a little.   :: Smiles ::

Doctor Smalina says:
Guard: Hey...Hey...is it dinner time yet?

CSO Trelan says:
*Repair crew* I need a repair crew at the aft sensor array.  The long range sensor module needs to be replaced and reconfigured.

Host Gerry says:
COMM: Vesuvius: Typhoon Brig is all prepared for a visitor.

AFCO Lane says:
:: Hopes they get some time off soon ::

CTO Wakefield says:
<PO Allu> Smalina: Dinner is at nineteen hundred hours.  Does it look like nineteen hundred to you?

CNS Shirley says:
XO: I bet everyone including you would need it, Sir

CMO Delar says:
CIV: Now if there is nothing else Ensign...

XO Kelson says:
COMM: Typhoon: Vesuvius here.  We can transport in about 5 minutes.  Send coordinates to our Operations officer.

CIV Galen says:
CMO: NO not at the moment, but if I dont feel well again I'll definately come back..

XO Kelson says:
*CTO* Kelson to Wakefield.

Host Gerry says:
COMM: Vesuvius:  Will do.  Typhoon out.  Fair Sailing, Vesuvius.

Doctor Smalina says:
PO: Well, I don't know, seeing as how I no longer have a watch.

AEO_Rymes says:
:: Hears the CSO, then sends a team to work on the long range sensor module ::

CMO Delar says:
CIV: Very well then.   :: Hopes to have some peace and quite for a brief period of time ::

CIV Galen says:
:: Starts to walk out as he nears the door turns around and winks and continues out the door and heads to the bridge ::

CTO Wakefield says:
*XO*: Wakefield here.

XO Kelson says:
COMM: Typhoon: Same to you, Typhoon.  Vesuvius out.

Host Gerry says:
ACTION:  Coordinates of the Typhoon Brig appear on OPS console...

AEO_Rymes says:
*CSO* A team has been sent out to fix it sir

OPS Al'Thor says:
XO: Sir, I have the coordinates

CSO Trelan says:
*AEO* Acknowledged.  How are repairs down there?  Could you use a hand?

Host CO Royce says:
:: Leaves Delar's office enroute the bridge ::

XO Kelson says:
*CTO* I will have OPS transfer the transportor coordinates to you for our "guest".  He's going to the Typhoon.

CMO Delar says:
:: Walks into his comm badge and opens his computer database.  After noticing several entries in his computer he taps his comm badge ::

CTO Wakefield says:
*XO*  Understood, I'm on my way to the brig...

CMO Delar says:
*OPS*: Delar to Ensign AlThor.

CTO Wakefield says:
*XO*:  Wakefield out.

CIV Galen says:
:: Nears the end gets in ::   Turbolift: Bridge

Host CO Royce says:
CMO:  Thanks for the use of your office, Doc!

OPS Al'Thor says:
*CMO* Yes doctor?

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Does a u-turn and heads back to the turbolift ::

XO Kelson says:
OPS: Go ahead and transfer those coordinates to Lt. Wakefield's padd.

AEO_Rymes says:
*CSO* Everything is going fine down here, as for help, I have all I can handle, but thanks

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Enters turbolift ::   Computer:  Brig.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Walks out of sickbay to the turbolift ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Enters turbolift ::   Computer:  Bridge

CMO Delar says:
*OPS*: Ensign, my records show that you have not reported for your physical since arrival. At the end of your duty shift I would request that you report to my office immediately.

OPS Al'Thor says:
XO: Aye sir   :: Transfers the coordinates to CTO's padd ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Smiles as she waits for the turbolift to arrive at the bridge ::

OPS Al'Thor says:
*CMO* Sure thing doctor.

CSO Trelan says:
:: Amusment creeping into his voice ::   *AEO* Very well. Just give me a yell.  Trelan out.

CIV Galen says:
:: Arrives at the bridge and walks on noticing no spots open just stands back by science 1 ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Looks at his PADD and sees the transport coordinates ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Exits turbolift and heads towards the brig ::

CMO Delar says:
*OPS*: Delar out.

CSO Trelan says:
:: Notices the CIV standing behind him ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Takes a deep breath...steps to the bridge as the turbolift comes to a halt ::

CSO Trelan says:
CIV: Hello. How do you like it so far?

Host CO Royce says:
:: Looks around, a smile on her face ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Enters brig and heads towards console, nods at Allu, who steps aside ::

CIV Galen says:
CSO: OH all right I guess.  Still getting used to being on a galaxy class ship

CIV Galen says:
:: Nods to the CO ::

CTO Wakefield says:
<PO Allu> Smalina: It looks like you'll be having dinner on the Typhoon Doctor...

Host CO Royce says:
Self:  I've missed being here.   :: Takes in the sight of the bridge and the officers working ::

AFCO Lane says:
:: Does a short diagnostic on the forward navigational sensor array ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Access transporter controls and communications ::

Doctor Smalina says:
:: Looks on in disgust :: 

CTO Wakefield says:
COMM: Typhoon Brig:  Typhoon brig this is Vesuvius brig...

Doctor Smalina says:
Guard: Well, perhaps it's dinner time there.

CSO Trelan says:
:: Motioning to Science Two ::   CIV: Well, if you need any help, just ask.

XO Kelson says:
:: Notices Captain ::   All: Captain on the bridge!

AFCO Lane says:
:: Breathes a sigh of relief as she sees the array is operating at nominal level ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Walks down the ramp towards her chair ::

CIV Galen says:
CSO: Thanks I came from a smaller ship

Host Gerry says:
COMM: Vesuvius Brig: This is Typhoon Security, Brig.  We are programmed to receive.  Rock and Roll, Vesuvius.

XO Kelson says:
CO: Does this mean what I think it means, Ma'am?

Host CO Royce says:
:: Smiles slightly, waves an at ease to all ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Grins as memory takes over ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Smiles broadly at the XO ::   XO:  Yes, Sam...I'm afraid it does.

CSO Trelan says:
CIV: I've been on the Ves since I graduated.  She's a fine ship.

CTO Wakefield says:
COMM: Typhoon Brig: Very well, transport in ten seconds

CIV Galen says:
CSO: What're you grinning about.

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Locks onto Dr. Smalina, programs target coordinates ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Drops forcefield and energizes ::

CMO Delar says:
:: Taps his comm badge once more ::   *XO* Delar to Kelson.

XO Kelson says:
:: Snaps fingers ::   CO: Shucks...and I was getting so used to this chair too...   :: Smiles ::   ...but I'll gladly move over one seat now.

Host Gerry says:
ACTION:  Dr. Smalina dematerialises in the Vesuvius Brig and Rematerializes in the Typhoon Brig.

CSO Trelan says:
CIV: Just remembering when I first came on board.

XO Kelson says:
CO: Excuse me, Captain.   :: Taps commbadge ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Laughs lightly at the Commander ::

Host Gerry says:
COMM: Vesuvius Brig:  One prisoner locked and loaded, Vesuvius.  

XO Kelson says:
*CMO* Kelson here, Doctor.

Doctor Smalina says:
#:: Looks around ::   All: Is it dinner time here?

CMO Delar says:
*XO*: Commander, I would like to warn you. By now the Captain will have eagerly lept to the bridge. I have announced her healthy and fit for duty.

CSO Trelan says:
CIV: I was so nervous.  But then if you'd known our CSO and Captain then, you would have been too.
:: Smile grows wider ::

CTO Wakefield says:
COMM: Typhoon Brig: Excellent Typhoon.  Safe journey...

Host CO Royce says:
:: Moves to her chair when the Commander moves over, sitting slowly in her chair ::

CTO Wakefield says:
COMM: Typhoon: Vesuvius out.

CIV Galen says:
:: Cracks a smile ::   CSO: I'm sure. My first posting was a New Orleans class ship

AFCO Lane says:
:: Smiles at seeing the Captain back where she belongs ::

Host Gerry says:
<CTO_Huge>#Smalina: Yes, it's feeding time...for my alligator.  You volunteering?

CSO Trelan says:
:: Finishes reading the sensor logs ::

CSO Trelan says:
XO: Beginning a level four diagnostic on all sensor arrays, sir.

Host Gerry says:
ACTION:  The Typhoon sends farewell, then breaks orbit and goes to warp...

CTO Wakefield says:
::nods to Allu, then exits brig::

Doctor Smalina says:
# :: Gulps :: CTO: Fffffforget I said anything.

CTO Wakefield says:
*XO*:  Commander, we are light one psycho Doctor.

XO Kelson says:
*CMO*  That is good, Doctor.  I'd hate to have her removed from the bridge.  She has taken her place at command.  Kelson out.

CSO Trelan says:
CIV: New Orleans? A little ship.

Host CO Royce says:
XO:  I want all senior officers to the Observation Deck pronto....

CIV Galen says:
CSO: Yes a Little ship...

CIV Galen says:
CSO: It's going to take a while to get used to this large ship.

CIV Galen says:
CSO: I still get lost going to my quarters.

XO Kelson says:
*CTO* Excellent, Lt.  Report to the Observation Deck immediately.

CSO Trelan says:
:: Nods to the CO ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Smiles at the CSO ::

CNS Shirley says:
:: Wiggles thumbs, so I don't make the XO nervous ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Sighs a little ::   *XO*   Aye Commander, on my way.

XO Kelson says:
*Shipwide* All senior officers report to the observation deck immediately.  That is all.

CSO Trelan says:
:: Laughing ::   CIV: I can relate!  Come on.  You can walk with me to the observation deck.

CIV Galen says:
CSO: I guess that answers the question I was about to ask...

CIV Galen says:
CSO: thanks...

XO Kelson says:
CSO: Thank you, Lt.

CMO Delar says:
:: Goes to work on several paperwork and submissions for Starfleet Medical pertaining to the Captain's illness and recovery ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Gets up from her chair and goes to her Ready Room ::

AFCO Lane says:
:: Hears the comm and motions to one of the junior officers to relieve her ::

CTO Wakefield says:
*Security* Secuirty this is Wakefield.  I won't be able to get to those phaser emitters right now, send Pernsley and Payne to the port side, and Barnes and Sugar to the aft ventral.

CSO Trelan says:
:: Turns SCI I over to Hilton ::   Hilton: I want all probes accoounted for after the diagnostic is done.

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Heads for turbolift ::

CSO Trelan says:
<Hilton> CSO: Aye, sir.

XO Kelson says:
:: Sees Captain move to her ready room and decides to wait on command deck ::

CIV Galen says:
CSO: Where 'bouts IS the Observation Lounge ::

AFCO Lane says:
:: Instructs the officer to monitor the helm drift closely ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Enters turbolift ::   Computer: Deck one.

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Arrives on deck one and heads for the ramp to the observation lounge ::

CSO Trelan says:
CIV: Over this way.  It's easier just to walk towards the ramp in the rear of the bridge.  :: Heads to the ramp ::

CIV Galen says:
:: Follows the CSO ::

CMO Delar says:
:: Notices that he has a message waiting for him from the 5th Fleet Advanced Medical Research Center on Betazed ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Walks up ramp and enters the observation lounge from the rear entrance ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Goes to a box she has, picking it up and then heading to the Oberservation Lounge ::

AFCO Lane says:
:: Finishes her instructions and walks towards the observation lounge ::

OPS Al'Thor says:
:: Stands and follows the rest after being relieved by a junior officer ::

CNS Shirley says:
:: Heads to observation lounge ::

CMO Delar says:
:: Stands and closes his computer and heads to the Observation Deck ::

AEO_Rymes says:
:: Continues to run scans, making sure things are running smooth ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Looks at the seat he usually sits in, opposite Sam near the head of the table, but sits down next to the XO's spot instead ::   Self: That's Dru's seat now.

AFCO Lane says:
:: Steps through the door and moves to a seat near the window ::

CIV Galen says:
:: Wonders when he and the CSO are getting to the observation lounge ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Calls officer of the deck to take bridge and heads to observation lounge::

CMO Delar says:
::Enters a lift and declares ::   Computer: Deck one.

CIV Galen says:
CSO: This seems like a long walk.

CSO Trelan says:
CIV: You know, back on Bajor, I use to get lost going to town!   :: Giggling ::   And we only live a few kilometers away!   :: Enters the Observation Lounge ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Enters lounge ::

AFCO Lane says:
:: Nods to Commander Kelson ::

CNS Shirley says:
:: Walks in observation lounge, and finds a seat ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Sees Sam enter ::   XO: Commander.

CIV Galen says:
:: Follows in behind the CSO and finds an open seat near the back of the observation lounge ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Walks slowly to the Observation Lounge ::

OPS Al'Thor says:
:: Moves to a seat ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Nods to Lane and Dathan ::

CSO Trelan says:
CIV: Eh, you'll get use to it.  It's a big ship, you know?   :: Grinning ::

CMO Delar says:
:: Briskly leaves the lift and crosses into the lounge and takes his seat, nodding at several other officers ::

CIV Galen says:
:: Smiles ::   CSO: Yah i know..

Host CO Royce says:
:: Enters the Observation Lounge ::

CIV Galen says:
:: Notices the CO nods ::

AFCO Lane says:
:: Stands as the Captain enters ::

XO Kelson says:
All: Captain on deck!

Host CO Royce says:
:: Stands next to her chair, looks around the room... ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Takes a seat to the left of the CO ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Stands at attention ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Smiles at the Commander ::

CIV Galen says:
:: Snaps to quickly ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Stands briskly ::

OPS Al'Thor says:
:: Snaps to attention ::

Host CO Royce says:
All:  Please, be seated...

CMO Delar says:
:: Stands to attention with a smile and looks over to see Xen standing in the doorway ::

CNS Shirley says:
:: Stands at attention ::

CIV Galen says:
:: Sits down slowly ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Stands ::

OPS Al'Thor says:
:: Sits back down ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Takes seat to right of Captain ::

AFCO Lane says:
:: Sits down once more ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Continues to look around the room... ::

CNS Shirley says:
:: Sits down ::

CMO Delar says:
:: Sits slowly and continues to look at Xen ::

XO Kelson says:
CO: All present and accounted for, Captain.

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Sits ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Sits ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Nods to the XO:   All:  I want all of you to know that I am proud to serve with such a distinguished group of individuals.

CSO Trelan says:
:: Folds hands on table ::

CIV Galen says:
:: Sits back wondering what the CO is going on about ::

Host CO Royce says:
All:  Admiral Taylor is pleased with the outcome of our mission, and has granted the Vesuvius a couple of weeks of standard shoreleave.

XO Kelson says:
:: Smiles ::

AFCO Lane says:
:: Smiles at the idea of shoreleave ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Shows a silent, "YES!" ::

CIV Galen says:
:: Frowns ::

Host CO Royce says:
All:  I'm am also very pleased with your performances as well.  Please pass my congratulations on to your departments.

Host CO Royce says:
All:  Now...

CMO Delar says:
:: Smiles to himself and wonders why they were called to the Lounge to be told this ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Listens to the Captain but is slightly distracted ::

Host CO Royce says:
All:  Lt. Wakefiled...please stand.

CTO Wakefield says:
Self: Huh?    :: Stands ::

CIV Galen says:
:: Smiles ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Looks at Dathan ::

CTO Wakefield says:
Self: What'd i do this time?

Host CO Royce says:
I am pleased and honor to present you with the Starfleet Command Decoration for Valor.

AFCO Lane says:
:: Is pleased for Dathan ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Quite surprised to hear that ::

Host Crewman Madison says:
:: Appluads politely ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Applauds ::

Host CO Royce says:
All:  Would Ltjg Delar please stand....

AFCO Lane says:
:: Smiles and applauds ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Joins in applause ::

CMO Delar says:
:: Wonders what is in store for him now and stands and turns to face Royce at attention ::

Host CO Royce says:
All:  I am pleased and honor to present you, doctor, with the Anaxar Humanitarian Award.

AFCO Lane says:
:: Mouths the word "congratulations" to Dathan ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Sits ::

CIV Galen says:
:: Smiles at Delar's award ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Applauds ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Sees Lane, and nods back to her ::

CIV Galen says:
:: Claps ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Knocks his fist against the table for Delar ::

Host Crewman_Madison says:
:: Applauds ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Applauds ::

CMO Delar says:
:: Smiles and nods to the Captain and says thank you and takes his seat ::

AFCO Lane says:
:: Applauds again and smiles ::

Host CO Royce says:
All:  In the absence of our crewmate, Ltjg Richard Lance McGregor...I am please to accept for him, the Starfleet Command Decoration for Valor.

Host Crewman Madison says:
:: Applauds and thinks good thoughts for Richard ::

Host CO Royce says:
ALL:  Lt. Trelan...would you please stand?

CSO Trelan says:
:: Sits in silence, bows head praying to the Prophets for Lance ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Knocks his fist against the table for MacGregor ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Looks up, standing ::

Host CO Royce says:
All:  I am pleased and honored to present to you the Vulcan Legion of Honor Medal

Host CO Royce says:
All:  In addition...

CSO Trelan says:
:: A look of awe, accepts award ::   CO: Thank you, Captain.

XO Kelson says:
:: Bows head for CEO ::

CMO Delar says:
:: Smiles and claps for the CEO, CSO and CTO ::

Host CO Royce says:
All:  ...please accept this pip and promotion to the position of 2nd Officer and LtCmdr of the Vesuius

XO Kelson says:
:: Applauds for CSO ::

AFCO Lane says:
:: Claps louder for Dru ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Opens box and removes pip ::

CNS Shirley says:
:: Claps for the CSO ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Smiles, nodding ::

Host Crewman Madison says:
:: Applauds ::

CIV Galen says:
:: Smiles and claps for the CSO ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Smiles and continues to clap ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Motions for the room to quiet down... ::

CMO Delar says:
:: Claps ::   CSO: Congradulations Dru...

CIV Galen says:
:: Quiets down ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Excitement welling up inside him ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Looks around... ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Nods to Dru ::

CSO Trelan says:
CMO: Thank you, doctor.   :: Sits ::

CIV Galen says:
:: Wonders what the CO is looking around for ::

Host CO Royce says:
All:  Thank you for a job well done.  Dismissed.

CSO Trelan says:
All:  Thanks!

AFCO Lane says:
:: Stands and stretches slightly ::

CIV Galen says:
:: Stands up nods to the CO and starts to walk out of the observation lounge::

Host Crewman_Madison says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< End Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

