USS Vesuvius - NCC 71985
The Shadow Lands:  Episode Eleven - "Where Honor Dwells"

Host Gerry says:
Previously on the USS Vesuvius:

The Crew of the USS Vesuvius have successfully thwarted an internal attempt at a coup that would have seen the end of the Federation as we know it.

They have unmasked a plot by rogue factions of the Romulan, Klingon, Breen, and Federation governments to overthrow the rule of Law and Democracy.

They have a quandary on their hands:  they have captured Commander Wade Forsythe in SFHQ on Sol III, but Commander Forsythe is also dead and in stasis in the Vesuvius Sickbay.

Admiral Taylor and the Captain of the Excalibur are in the ready room of the Vesuvius.  Commander Forsyth (or his doppelganger) is in the brig being interrogated by the CTO and XO.

Host Gerry says:
=/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\=Begin Mission=/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\=

Host CO Royce says:
:: In her Ready Room with Admiral Taylor and Captain Courtland. ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: At station monitoring subspace. ::

SO Lane says:
:: Still at her station at Science Two doing the usual. ::

XO Kelson says:
:: In brig, interrogating Commander Forsythe. ::

CEO Tomari says:
:: In main engineering waiting for the rest of the repair teams to show up for the meeting. ::

CIV McDonald says:
:: Walking into sickbay. ::   CMO: Zria…You around?

Host CO Royce says:
:: Moves to her replicator... ::   ADM/Courtland:  Gentlemen...something to drink?

CMO Zria says:
:: Looks at Commander Forsythe as Commander Kelson finishes the interrogation, completes the examination, then makes her way over to Lieutenant Bortal. ::

FCO Sarah Horn says:
:: At Flight Control, running level 3 diagnostic on navigation controls. ::

CIV McDonald says:
:: Sees the CMO. ::

XO Kelson says:
Forsythe: Well, we will soon see who you really are, Commander.  DNA seldom lies...   :: Smiles. ::

CEO Tomari says:
:: Sees the last of the group to stroll in. ::

TO Ryan Horn says:
:: At TAC 1 running a level four diagnostic, and putting together a supply list to submit to the OPS officer. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
CO:  I believe I'll have green tea.  <Courtland>CO:  Coffee, please.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Nods. ::   Courtland:  Black okay?

CMO Zria says:
:: Runs an examination on Lieutenant Bortal as well. ::   XO: Commander, I'll take these readings down and complete a detailed DNA analysis.  I'll contact you as soon as possible with the results.

XO Kelson says:
CMO: Let me know the results of those tests as soon as you have them, Ens. Zria.

CIV McDonald says:
CMO: Well I'm here at your disposal.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Requests two cups green tea, hot... ::

XO Kelson says:
CMO: Thank you, Doctor.

CMO Zria says:
:: Makes her way out of the cell area. ::   XO: Aye, Sir.   :: Smiles as she leaves the brig and heads for the turbolift. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Removes the cups turning to hand one to the Admiral and placing the other on her desk. ::

CEO Tomari says:
ALL: Great work on the repairs...everyone did a fine job.

XO Kelson says:
Forsythe: You'd save us a lot of trouble if you just came clean, Commander.
:: Leans back on wall. ::

CIV McDonald says:
:: Realizes he’s alone, blushes and realizes he's supposed to be in the brig, bolts out of sickbay heading for the brig. ::

CEO Tomari says:
ALL: However, we still have plenty of more work ahead of us...

Host CO Royce says:
Courtland:  Coffee with cream...sugar?

CIV McDonald says:
:: Arrives at the brig and walks in opening his Betazed senses up. ::

SO Lane says:
:: Looks around for her boss. ::   Self: Late again. Someone should get that man an alarm clock.

CEO Tomari says:
ALL: As you all know, the semi-annually engineering report is due at Starfleet headquarters in less than a month.

Host ADM Taylor says:
COURTLAND:  Thank Heaven that it was YOU answering that priority hail.  I'm not sure anyone else would have taken the time to think about it and listen to reason.

XO Kelson says:
Forsythe: I'm sure we can get your lackey to turn in the meantime...   :: Motions to other prisoner. ::

FCO Sarah Horn says:
:: Sends message to the Shuttle Bay to have diagnostics run on all shuttles just in case something rattled loose. ::

CMO Zria says:
:: Enters the turbolift. ::   Turbolift: Sickbay...   :: Studies the readings as she heads down...thinks. ::   Self: Initial analysis indicates that he is human, now for the detailed analysis and identification.  

Host CO Royce says:
:: Returns to the replicator.  Orders one coffee, hot with cream and sugar on the side... ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Enters message in PADD. ::

CIV McDonald says:
:: Notices the CMO isn't there. ::

CIV McDonald says:
*CMO* Zria where are you?

Host CO Royce says:
:: Takes the small tray and returns to her desk, placing the tray in front of Courtland. ::

CMO Zria says:
:: Steps off the turbolift and enters sickbay, notices Lieutenant McDonald as she enters. ::   CIV: It's good to see you Lieutenant....   :: Smiles. ::   I'm right behind you.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Brings the ship back to full operating status, upgrading to green. ::

SO Lane says:
:: Walks over to Science One and checks on the sensor status. ::

CEO Tomari says:
ALL: We need to get those diagnostics done...I see no better time like the present...and with that said…   :: Gets out PADDS. ::   Here are your assigned tasks.

XO Kelson says:
:: Sends message to Science 2 telling Hope he is alright and what he is busy doing. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Takes her seat. ::   ADM:  We have two Forsythe’s...one dead in our morgue, the other in the brig.

CIV McDonald says:
:: Heads back down to sickbay. ::

CEO Tomari says:
ALL: I need those reports by the end of the day…Dismissed.

Host ADM Taylor says:
<Forsythe>XO:  That's what you think.  You'll lose, someday, you know.  GALE Force will come in like a purifying wind and sweep all of your dross away.   :: Turns away from the XO. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Takes a sip of her tea, sitting back in her chair and neatly crossing her legs. ::

SO Lane says:
:: Heads back to her station and smiles as she reads the message from Sam. ::

CEO Tomari says:
:: Watches as the mass begins to file out and walks to his office. ::

CIV McDonald says:
:: Arrives at sickbay and taps the CMO on the shoulder. ::   CMO: Looking for me!

XO Kelson says:
:: Smiles. ::

CMO Zria says:
:: Steps off the turbolift and enters sickbay and walks over to the lab. ::

XO Kelson says:
Forsythe: Finally some talking...Is that a trickle of sweat I see as well???
:: Laughs. ::

CMO Zria says:
:: Jumps slightly as she feels the tap on her shoulder. ::   CIV: For some reason I thought you were here and looking for me.

XO Kelson says:
:: Paces around room. ::

CMO Zria says:
:: Downloads the data from the medical tricorder into the computer and begins the analysis. ::

CIV McDonald says:
CMO: I was! Then I headed for the brig.

Host CO Royce says:
ADM:  I have the doctor taking DNA samples of the Forsythe in our brig as we speak.  She is to report the results directly to me

Host ADM Taylor says:
<Forsythe>XO:  Shows what you know, Commander.  You should pay more attention to who your allies are.  Some day it WILL get you in trouble you can't blow off.

Host Capt Courtland says:
Taylor: I was happy to be of service Admiral.

CMO Zria says:
CIV: I see, what's up then?

XO Kelson says:
Forsythe: Your kind are all alike...thinking you have a better way for the rest of us poor unfortunate souls.

CEO Tomari says:
:: Begins a ship wide diagnostic to get an idea of the depth of diagnostics
in-store. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Takes a sip of her tea. ::

CIV McDonald says:
CMO: Well I've been ordered to help you with the analysis and the interrogation of the second prisoner and use my Betazed abilities.

XO Kelson says:
Forsythe: Hitler, Khan...they’re all the same.

CEO Tomari says:
Computer: Begin a ship wide diagnostic and transfer findings to the engineering console J-alpha-9.

CMO Zria says:
:: Watches as the results scroll across the screen and frowns when they freeze at the identification. ::   *XO* Doctor Zria to Commander Kelson.

SO Lane says:
:: Hears a beeping at Science One and walks back to check on it. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Smiles at both men in her Ready Room. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
<Forsythe>XO:  Actually, I do.  It's imbeciles like yourself and Taylor that refuse to see it.  Anyway, I've had my fill of this place.  I'll be leaving now.

XO Kelson says:
*CMO* Go ahead Doctor...

CIV McDonald says:
:: Listens in. ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Looks sideways at Forsythe. ::

CEO Tomari says:
<Computer>: Diagnostic in progress, please standby.

XO Kelson says:
:: Draws phaser. ::

CMO Zria says:
CIV: It's my understanding that Commander Kelson is handling the interrogations, but the analysis is confusing…look for yourself…   :: Points to the screen. ::

Host CO Royce says:
ADM:  Would you care to watch the interrogation, sir…You and Captain Courtland?

CIV McDonald says:
:: Looks and isn't quite sure what to make of it. ::   CMO: What do you think?

Host ADM Taylor says:
ACTION:  Commander Forsythe falls to the ground.

Host ADM Taylor says:
CO:  Wouldn't miss it.

CMO Zria says:
*XO* Commander, I have the readings from the analysis.  His DNA indicates that he is human; however I can't confirm his identity as Commander Forsythe.

FCO Sarah Horn says:
:: Leaves the diagnostic running and moves back to Tactical. ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Moves cautiously toward Forsythe. ::

SO Lane says:
:: Sees a variation in the deflector dish. ::   Self: Darn, another glitch.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Finishes her tea. ::   ADM/Courtland:  Then, gentlemen, let me escort you to Deck 38.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Stands and moves towards her doors. ::

CMO Zria says:
*XO* Sir, his identity is marked as classified, and my security clearance is not high enough to open the file.

Host ADM Taylor says:
ACTION:  Cmdr. Forsythe lies very still...

Host Capt Courtland says:
Taylor: I would Sir...I would

FCO Sarah Horn says:
TO: How's the diagnostic coming?

XO Kelson says:
*CMO* The Commander has collapsed...send a medical team here immediately!  Send all information to the Captain.  Maybe the Admiral can get what we need.

Host ADM Taylor says:
CO:  Then let's.  Lead on, Captain Royce.  

Host CO Royce says:
:: Steps outside her Ready Room and looks to the bridge. ::   FCO:  Cmdr, we'll be on Deck 38.

XO Kelson says:
:: Moves in behind Forsythe. ::

SO Lane says:
:: Makes several adjustments to the panel and watches to see if the readings change. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Enters the turbolift. ::

TO Ryan Horn says:
FCO: About another 10 minutes and it’s done.

CIV McDonald says:
:: Looks. ::   CMO: I'll go! You take that to the Captain.

Host Capt Courtland says:
:: Follows the group in the turbolift. ::

Host CO Royce says:
Turbolift:  Deck 38.

XO Kelson says:
:: Holds phaser to his head and puts a knee to his back and checks for a pulse. ::

CIV McDonald says:
:: Grabs the nearest med kit and nurse. ::

TO Ryan Horn says:
FCO: So how does it feel?

Host ADM Taylor says:
CO:  You'll want to meet me with all of your senior staff down in the Quad of SFHQ in about 20 minutes, by the way.  I've arranged a little something to show my appreciation.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Smiles at the Admiral and Courtland. ::   Courtland: I owe you one for listening to my 2nd officer.

CEO Tomari says:
<Computer>: Diagnostic complete…primary systems at 65% and holding…secondary systems at 85%.

Host CO Royce says:
ADM:  Yes sir...I'll let them know.

Host CO Royce says:
*OPS* Royce to Chaser

XO Kelson says:
*CO* Captain...Commander Forsythe has collapsed...

CMO Zria says:
*XO* Lieutenant McDonald is on his way with a team, Sir.  I'll take this data up to Captain Royce.   :: Loads the data into a PADD and rushes to the nearest lift. ::   Turbolift: Bridge!

Host CO Royce says:
*XO* We're on our way, Cmdr...Get the CMO to look at him.

Host ADM Taylor says:
:: Overhears the COMM. ::   CO: No!  

XO Kelson says:
*CO* Understood, Captain.

FCO Sarah Horn says:
TO: What?  Being pregnant?  I've felt like this for several months now.

Host ADM Taylor says:
CO:  He wouldn't!

FCO Sarah Horn says:
:: Grins. ::

Host CO Royce says:
*OPS* Royce to Chaser, please respond.

TO Ryan Horn says:
:: Smiles. ::   FCO: Not that.

CIV McDonald says:
:: Bolts out of sickbay to the nearest lift. :: *XO* Be there in 30 seconds. Turbolift: Brig

CEO Tomari says:
:: Sighs. ::   SELF: Well, it's going to be another all nighter....

OPS Chaser says:
:: Completes ship wide diagnostic. ::

OPS Chaser says:
*CO*: Chaser-r her-re.

Host Capt Courtland says:
:: Looks to Taylor. ::   Admiral: Do you think?

SO Lane says:
:: Smiles as the numbers fall into correct sequence again. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
ACTION:  Commander Forsythe has no pulse.

FCO Sarah Horn says:
TO: Good.   :: Smiles more. ::   Very good.  Hope I don't blow it.

XO Kelson says:
:: Continues to check for signs of life from fallen Commander. ::

CIV McDonald says:
:: Hits the brig. ::   XO: What happened?

XO Kelson says:
CIV: He just collapsed...

Host CO Royce says:
*OPS* Please make a ship wide announcement to all officers.  They are to meet at SFHQ in 17 minutes.  No stragglers.

TO Ryan Horn says:
FCO: You look right at home.

XO Kelson says:
:: Moves away to let CIV attend. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
Courtland:  No, I surmise.  Yes, I think.  CO:  Captain, tell your Doctor to screen for Thiocyanates.

CMO Zria says:
:: Exits the lift onto the bridge. ::   OPS: Where is Captain Royce?

Host CO Royce says:
*CMO* Royce to Zria

OPS Chaser says:
*CO*: Aye Captain, r-right away Ma'am.

CIV McDonald says:
:: Kneels down and takes out the tricorder, runs it over him. ::   XO: NO pulse. Nurse: Start external compressions and get me the cortical stimulator.

CMO Zria says:
*CO*: This is Zria, go ahead Captain.

CEO Tomari says:
:: Gets up and heads for the turbolift. ::   ENG: Lt., you keep a watch until I get back.

Host Capt Courtland says:
:: Shakes head and mutters. ::   Self: Coward...

CIV McDonald says:
<NURSE>: Yes doctor.   :: Hands the CIV the cortical stimulator and starts compressions. ::

CEO Tomari says:
<ENG>: CEO: Aye, sir.

FCO Sarah Horn says:
:: Pats Ryan's should and moves back down the ramp. ::

XO Kelson says:
CIV: Well, maybe we can get some answers from the Doctor's tests...

FCO Sarah Horn says:
CMO: Problem Doctor?

Host CO Royce says:
*CMO* I understand Forsythe collapsed.  Please for Thiocyanates...a toxin.

CEO Tomari says:
:: Enters the turbolift. ::   Computer: Deck one, Bridge.

Host ADM Taylor says:
ACTION:  The cortical stimulator has little effect, but the compressions keep the blood pumping...

Host CO Royce says:
:: Exits turbolift on Deck 38. ::

OPS Chaser says:
*SHIPWIDE*: By or-rder-r of Captain R-royce all officer-rs ar-r or-rder-red to SFHQ in seventeen minutes, no str-ragler-rs.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Walks to the brig... ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Looks around. ::  XO:  Where's the doctor?

XO Kelson says:
:: Turns to other prisoner. ::   Bortal: Do you intend to go out the coward’s way?

OPS Chaser says:
:: Closes the ship wide channel. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
CO:  The cowards.  They bring all this havoc and they can't stay to face the consequences.  I tell you, Starfleet is better off without them!

XO Kelson says:
CO: She was looking for you, Captain.

CIV McDonald says:
:: Notices the stimulators didn't work. ::   Nurse: Get me some adrenaline.

SO Lane says:
:: Hears the comm and sighs. ::   Self: Oh great. The big bosses want to see us. I wonder who's in trouble now.

CEO Tomari says:
:: Hears the announcement. ::   Computer: Belay that, Transporter Room One.

Host CO Royce says:
ADM:  That's the way of saboteurs, sir.

Host CO Royce says:
XO:  Thank you.   *CMO* Royce to Zria.

OPS Chaser says:
*XO*: Sir-r, I volunteer-r to r-remain on boar-rd, and keep the watch.

CMO Zria says:
FCO: I have urgent information from Captain Royce and now a patient in the brig…   :: Shrugs and smiles as she turns and re-enters the lift. ::   Always busy.. Turbolift: Brig

Host ADM Taylor says:
<Bortal>XO:  I'm no coward...   :: Stunned by the happenings. ::

XO Kelson says:
CO: Mr. McDonald is attending to our cowardly traitor...   :: Thinks put 'em up, put 'em up… ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
CO:  It doesn't mean I have to like it.  

CIV McDonald says:
:: Gets the correct dosage of 5ccs, injects it directly into the heart. ::

CIV McDonald says:
XO: That should hopefully get it going.   Nurse: Stop compressions.

Host CO Royce says:
ADM:  Agreed, Admiral.  It would be a good message to send would-be saboteurs that the Federation does not tolerate this type of conduct.

FCO Sarah Horn says:
:: Senses the SO’s emotions. ::   SO: Don't worry, I don't think they still have the "hangman's square" outside of HQ.   :: Smiles. ::

CMO Zria says:
:: Steps off the lift into the brig and moves quickly to where McDonald is working on Forsythe and begins running the scans for the chemicals that the CO requested. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Sees the CMO. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
ACTION:  The heart begins to beat, albeit irregularly...

SO Lane says:
:: Calls another ensign to the bridge to take over the science station. ::

FCO Sarah Horn says:
:: Moves back to her console and sees the diagnostic finishing. ::

CMO Zria says:
CIV: Any response, Lieutenant?

XO Kelson says:
Bortal: Well then...maybe now that your "fearless" leader is no longer here to protect you, maybe you could help us now?

Host ADM Taylor says:
ACTION:  Sodium Thiocyanates is found in massive amounts in Forsythe's bloodstream...

Host CO Royce says:
CMO:  Can I assist in anyway?

TO Ryan Horn says:
:: Turns TAC over to the duty ensign. ::

FCO Sarah Horn says:
*CEO* I show all navigation systems running normally up here.  Anything else you would like me to check before leaving for our meeting?

CEO Tomari says:
:: Exits turbolift and heads for transporter room one. ::

SO Lane says:
:: Suddenly sees James appear. ::   Bond: Ah, Lt. what are you doing here?

CIV McDonald says:
XO: We have a pulse, and…   :: Notices the Thiocyanates in Forsythe’s blood. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
<Bortal>XO:  :: Shocked. ::  Sir, I'll tell you what I know, then you be the judge...

XO Kelson says:
*OPS* Permission denied...All officers are ordered to attend.

CEO Tomari says:
*FCO*: That should be all for now, I have a team doing diagnostics on all systems as we speak.

CMO Zria says:
CO: Sir, I am detecting massive amounts of the Sodium Thiocyanates in his bloodstream.  Lieutenant McDonald and I will get him to sickbay and attempt to purge it from his system before his heart fails again.

SO Lane says:
<Bond>SO: I'm your relief ma'am.   :: Smiles. ::

Host Capt Courtland says:
:: Sighs. ::   Self: If he doesn't die...I'd probably kill him anyways...

CIV McDonald says:
XO: There’s cyanide in Forsythe’s bloodstream. I'm amazed I got him back.

XO Kelson says:
CIV: Good...I'd like a second crack at him.

FCO Sarah Horn says:
*CEO* Affirmative, Horn out.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Smiles at Courtland's statement. ::

TO Ryan Horn says:
:: Goes to the turbolift and holds for any others coming. ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Sighs, and turns her console over to a Mission OPS tech, standing straight and all but leaping from the bridge. ::

CIV McDonald says:
XO: You may not get it.  But I'll keep him stable.

SO Lane says:
:: Smiles in return. ::   Bond: But I called Ens. Larabe to take over.

CEO Tomari says:
:: Continues to transporter room. ::

CMO Zria says:
:: Realizes she still has the DNA data in her hand. ::   CO: Sir, this is the information from the DNA analysis.  Sir, his identity is classified, and his DNA does show that he is human.

XO Kelson says:
:: Turns to Bortal. ::   Bortal: Who do you work for…Section 31…This shadow organization…The Romulans?

FCO Sarah Horn says:
:: Looks up to see Inn enter the bridge. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Takes the PADD. ::  CMO:  Thank you.

TO Ryan Horn says:
ALL: Going down.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Rides the turbolift down to the transporter room, grumbling. ::

SO Lane says:
<Bond>SO: He's a bit under the weather Ms. Lane.  Afraid I'll have to do, if you don't mind.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Looks at the PADD then gives it to Admiral Taylor. ::    ADM:  Sir, the DNA results on this Forsythe.

CMO Zria says:
:: Looks at Lieutenant McDonald. ::   CIV: Let's get him to sickbay; he should be stable enough for transport.  We have to cleanse his system of the Sodium Thiocyanates.

XO Kelson says:
Bortal: What makes a Starfleet officer become a low down dirty traitor like you?

FCO Sarah Horn says:
Inn: Okay Lt. Cmdr. she's all yours.  See you after the meeting.

CIV McDonald says:
:: Gets Forsythe stabilized. ::   CMO: You read my mind.

CEO Tomari says:
:: Enters Transporter Room One and steps up on the pad. ::
Transporter Chief: Energize.

CMO Zria says:
*OPS* Site to site transport, 3 to sickbay, stat!

Host ADM Taylor says:
<Bortal>XO:  Sir, I take orders from Admiral Tyrone, whom I have never met.  I was told that you were all criminals, bent on destroying the Federation.  I agreed to act as his eyes and ears on the crew, but THAT'S IT.

Host ADM Taylor says:
ACTION:  The 3 are transported to Sickbay...

FCO Sarah Horn says:
<Inn> FCO: Have fun down there.

CIV McDonald says:
:: Notices he's in sickbay. ::

TO Ryan Horn says:
:: Decides that no one is coming. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Moves over to the XO and watches for a bit. ::

CEO Tomari says:
@:: Waits for the others to arrive. ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Turns a few back flips while waiting her turn on the pad. ::

XO Kelson says:
Bortal: Do we seem like criminals to you, Mister?  What about the sabotage?  Were you behind that as well?

FCO Sarah Horn says:
:: Sees Phil Inn move towards the "big chair" and exits the bridge. ::

SO Lane says:
Bond: I don't mind one bit James. Please take over and thank you.   :: Steps aside. ::

CIV McDonald says:
:: Puts Forsythe on the nearest biobed and puts him on all monitors. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
<Bortal>XO:  I swear, Exec.  I didn't know about the sabotage.
:: Nervous. ::

TO Ryan Horn says:
:: Sees the FCO approach. ::   FCO: I didn’t think you were comin’. ::

CMO Zria says:
:: Materializes in sickbay and heads for the anti-toxins. ::   CIV: Let's get this started, if we have to, we'll place him in stasis to prevent further deterioration from the poison.

SO Lane says:
<Bond> SO: Aye Ma'am.   :: Takes his station. ::   Have fun at your meeting.

TO Ryan Horn says:
ALL: Last call going down!

OPS Chaser says:
:: Leaps a bit higher for a double back flip, winkin’ at the transporter chief as she lands on the pad. ::

SO Lane says:
:: Rolls her eyes and heads for the turbolift. ::

CMO Zria says:
:: Injects a dose of anti-toxin and waits for the results. ::

CIV McDonald says:
CMO: That would be my suggestion. We have to be in SFHQ in a few minutes.

XO Kelson says:
Bortal: Why should I believe you?  You look a little nervous?   :: Moves closer. :: You sure you are on the right side in all this?

Host ADM Taylor says:
CO:  Captain, I've seen enough.  I must depart.  I am due at HQ myself.

Host CO Royce says:
ADM:  Yes, sir.  I'll see you there shortly.

TO Ryan Horn says:
FCO/SO: Is this all?

Host ADM Taylor says:
<Bortal>XO:  Apparently not...

SO Lane says:
:: Hops into the lift just before the doors close. ::

Host CO Royce says:
XO:  Commander, we need to wrap this up.

FCO Sarah Horn says:
TO: Had to relish it to the last moment.  This is it I believe.

SO Lane says:
FCO: Any idea what this is all about?

CMO Zria says:
CIV: You monitor his vitals as I prepare the stasis field.   :: Works at the biobed controls and lowers a stasis panel over him and activates it. ::

FCO Sarah Horn says:
:: Grins as the baby kicks when the turbolift begins moving. ::

TO Ryan Horn says:
:: Orders the turbolift to Transporter Room 1. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
:: Taps communicator. ::   SF OPS:  One to beam down.  Energize.

CIV McDonald says:
:: Watches the vitals very closely. ::

CEO Tomari says:
@:: Walks inside the auditorium inside of Starfleet headquarters. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
ACTION:  The Admiral Disappears in the transporter effect...

FCO Sarah Horn says:
SO: No clue.  Although I hope we'll find answers to the rest of our little mystery.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Taps her foot impatiently waiting for transport.  ::

XO Kelson says:
Bortal: Good to hear...you think about all this and give your statement to the security crewman.  I hope you live with this mistake for the rest of your life...
:: Turns to Captain. ::

CMO Zria says:
:: Makes sure that the stasis field is stable. ::   CIV: That should take care of him for now and allow the first dose of anti-toxin to take some effect.   :: Looks at the chronometer. ::   We'd better get going, or we'll be late.

SO Lane says:
FCO: Agreed.   :: Waits for the lift to stop. ::

CIV McDonald says:
CMO: You lead.   :: Giggles. ::

TO Ryan Horn says:
:: Lift stops, doors open. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
<Bortal>XO:  It's nothing more than I deserve.   :: Sinks to the bed in despair. ::

XO Kelson says:
CO: I'm ready if you are, Ma'am.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Nods and turns to leave the Brig. ::

FCO Sarah Horn says:
SO: How long have you been on the Vesuvius?

OPS Chaser says:
:: Disappears in a shimmer, reappearing at Headquarters. ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Follows Captain. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Enters turbolift. ::

FCO Sarah Horn says:
:: Grabs her lower back subconsciously as they walk to the Transporter Room. ::

Host CO Royce says:
XO:  I want a full report as soon as possible, Commander.

CMO Zria says:
:: Leaves sickbay for the nearest lift. ::   Turbolift: Transporter Room.

SO Lane says:
FCO: A few months now as part of the crew, but I did some unofficial work before that.

CIV McDonald says:
:: Follows in behind the CMO. ::

OPS Chaser says:
@:: Hops off the pad, moving quickly to grab a space in the back of the group. ::

Host CO Royce says:
Turbolift:  Transporter Room 1

TO Ryan Horn says:
:: Enters the Transporter Room. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Exits turbolift and walks to Transporter Room 1. ::

CEO Tomari says:
@:: Takes a seat near the front. ::

XO Kelson says:
CO: Yes Ma'am.  I'll have Bortal's statement and my interrogation report to you soon after we return to the ship.

XO Kelson says:
:: Follows Captain. ::

CMO Zria says:
:: Exits the turbolift and walks toward the Transporter room. ::   CIV: This should be interesting.

FCO Sarah Horn says:
SO: I think I'm really going enjoy this ship.

CIV McDonald says:
CMO: I totally agree.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Enters Transporter Room and steps on the pad. ::   XO:  Great.  We'll get to this meeting right on time.

FCO Sarah Horn says:
:: Enters Transporter Room 1. ::

SO Lane says:
:: Follows the TO and FCO to the transporter room. ::   FCO: I'm sure you will.

Host CO Royce says:
Transporter Chief:  Energize....

TO Ryan Horn says:
:: Steps onto the pad. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
ACTION:  Another group of senior officers beam down to the growing crowd in the Quad at SFHQ...

XO Kelson says:
CO: We've always had good timing, Xen...   :: Smiles. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Smiles at the XO's comment. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Sees her crew in the Quad. ::

FCO Sarah Horn says:
:: Steps onto the Transporter pad. ::

SO Lane says:
:: Steps on to the pad. ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Looks around for Hope. ::

CEO Tomari says:
:: Stands to attention as he sees the captain. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
ACTION:  the Vesuvius Officers have beamed down into a separate area, off a bit from the main crowd of officers...

CMO Zria says:
:: Steps up on the transporter pad and waits to transport down with the others. ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Quickly climbs a tree on the quad, hiding until everyone goes by. ::

TO Ryan Horn says:
FCO/SO: Here we go.

CIV McDonald says:
:: Follows the CMO. ::

SO Lane says:
:: Takes a deep breath. ::

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

XO Kelson says:
:: Frowns as he cannot locate her. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
ACTION:  There is a Podium nearby, and a number of the admiralty are sitting on the platform...

FCO Sarah Horn says:
TO: Time to find out what's going on.

TO Ryan Horn says:
FCO: Yup.

CMO Zria says:
:: Looks around at the crowd of officers. ::   CIV: Definitely interesting.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Sees the podium and heads towards it. ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Leaps from the tree falling in to the rear of the group. ::

CIV McDonald says:
CMO: Uh huh. I'm not sure what to say about what I'm sensing here.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Stands to the side towards the front of the podium, watching her crew as they assemble. ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Notices his Operations Officer leaping about and wonders does she ever calm down? ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
:: Stands up and tugs his tunic straight as he approaches the
microphone. ::   ALL:  Thank you all for coming.

CEO Tomari says:
:: Retakes his seat. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Tries not to smile as she sees OPS bouncing around. ::

CMO Zria says:
:: Takes a deep breath as she looks around. ::   CIV: With the number of people here and all of the different emotions, I can understand that.

Host ADM Taylor says:
ACTION:  The crowd quiets to listen to the Admiral...

XO Kelson says:
:: Finally locates Hope. ::

CEO Tomari says:
:: Looks at the Admiral. ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Hides behind a BIG Klingon. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Takes a seat near the front and looks up to the Admiral. ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Moves stealthily to her side. ::

FCO Sarah Horn says:
:: Looks up at the Admiral, rubbing her back slightly. ::

SO Lane says:
:: Makes her way to the side of the crowd right behind a rather tall
Commander. ::   Self: Oh just great.

Host ADM Taylor says:
ALL:  As you are by now no doubt aware, there has been an attempt at the overthrow of the Federation Council by force and subterfuge.

XO Kelson says:
:: Whispers. ::   SO: Miss me?

TO Ryan Horn says:
:: Takes Sarah’s hand. ::

SO Lane says:
:: Jumps. ::   XO: Ack! Sam!

CMO Zria says:
:: Quiets down as the Admiral begins speaking, closes her eyes as she listens. ::

XO Kelson says:
SO: Shhhh....   :: Smiles. ::

CEO Tomari says:
:: Nods to self. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Smiles to herself. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
ALL:  As a result, Federation ships have fired on their own.  Starfleet assets have fallen to sabotage.  Our Klingon allies almost fell to the power of a new and terrible weapon.

SO Lane says:
:: Covers her mouth. ::   XO: Don't do that!   :: Pretends to be upset. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Thinks to herself. ::   Self:  I've a great crew...definitely!

FCO Sarah Horn says:
:: Squeezes Ryan's hand. ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Wants to go home to her ship. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
ALL:  Yet, all of this has been avoided by the unswerving loyalty and dedication of a few officers.

CEO Tomari says:
:: Smiles. ::

CIV McDonald says:
:: Giggles. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
ALL:  We have gathered today to honor those few, the senior staff of the USS Vesuvius.

Host ADM Taylor says:
ACTION:  The Crowd begins to cheer.

SO Lane says:
:: Listens to the Admiral but enjoying having Sam close by. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
:: Raises hands after a moment to call for quiet. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Smiles to herself, knowing her crew is deserving... ::

XO Kelson says:
SO: Awww...don't be like that, Hope.  It was an honest question...   :: Squeezes her quickly while the crowd's attention is somewhere else. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
ALL:  Yes, cheer them!  They deserve all of our admiration for the fine examples they all are…And on this auspicious occasion...

Host CO Royce says:
:: Wonders where her 2nd Officer is... ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Perks up at mention of USS Vesuvius. ::

SO Lane says:
:: Giggles quietly. ::   XO: You'll pay for this cowboy! Now pay attention.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Makes a mental note of his absence... ::

CIV McDonald says:
:: Listens intently. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
ALL:  I and the other members of the admiralty…    :: Sweeps hand behind him… ::    feel that a few notable mentions are in order!

CEO Tomari says:
:: Listens intently at the admiral. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
ALL:  AttenTION!

Host CO Royce says:
:: Stands at attention. ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Jumps to attention, still behind the Klingon. ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Stands at attention. ::

CEO Tomari says:
:: Stands to attention. ::

TO Ryan Horn says:
:: At attention. ::

SO Lane says:
:: Goes to attention. ::

CIV McDonald says:
:: Snaps to attention. ::

FCO Sarah Horn says:
:: Releases Ryan's hand and steps to attention. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
All the following officers have shown dedication above and beyond the call of duty for the duration of this mission.  As 

Host ADM Taylor says:
such a Captain's Letter of Commendation will be entered into their permanent records for Outstanding 

Host ADM Taylor says:
Performance of Duties:

Host ADM Taylor says:
Ensign Zria, Chief Medical Officer.

Host ADM Taylor says:
Lt. (JG) Ryan Horn, Tactical Officer.

CMO Zria says:
:: Is surprised to hear her name called among the others. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Smiles as she hears the names of her crew. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
Lt. Commander Sarah Horn, Flight Control.

Host ADM Taylor says:
Lt. (JG) McDonald, Civilian Specialist.

TO Ryan Horn says:
:: Grins that ‘cat that caught the rat grin’. ::

CIV McDonald says:
:: Smiles. ::

Host ADM_Taylor says:
Lt. (JG) Shirley, ship's Counselor.

FCO Sarah Horn says:
:: Looks over at the CO then back at the Admiral. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
Lt. (JG) Tomari, Chief Engineering Officer.

Host ADM Taylor says:
:: Sips water. ::

CEO Tomari says:
:: Smiles. ::

SO Lane says:
:: Wishes the guy in front would move over a little. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Continues to smile as her crew is recognized. ::   Self:  They all deserve this.

Host ADM Taylor says:
Now, I have some specific names to mention.   :: Looks down to the Vesuvius crew and smiles. ::   Come up here as your name is called.

Host ADM Taylor says:
Lt. (JG) Chaser, Operations Manager, front and center!

OPS Chaser says:
:: Leaps right over the head of the Klingon as her name is called and bounces quickly forward. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
Lieutenant Junior Grade Tigodan Chaser has been an asset at every turn of this mission.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Tries not to laugh as she watches the kit. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
She has faced 

Host ADMTaylor says:
her own fears and overcome them and achieved personal victory against them.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Stands at attention trying not to bounce. ::

SO Lane says:
:: Sees something streak by. ::   XO: Was that OPS?

XO Kelson says:
:: Smiles at enthusiasm of Chaser. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
She has also been an 

Host ADM Taylor says:
important part of the USS Vesuvius team that was so successful in unmasking the plot that may have spelled 

Host ADM Taylor says:
the end of the Federation as we know it.

Host ADM Taylor says:
For this, she is awarded the Starfleet Command Commendation for Gallantry and...

Host ADM Taylor says:
a Promotion to Full Lieutenant, with all the rights, privileges and obligations thereof.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Smiles brightly for her bonded sister. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
OPS:  Congratulations, Lieutenant.   :: Offers his hand to shake. ::

CEO Tomari says:
:: Smiles at OPS. ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Shakes the Admiral’s hand enthusiastically. ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Begins clapping and shouts… ::   Here, here!

Host ADM Taylor says:
:: Smiles. ::   OPS:  Dismissed, Lieutenant.  

FCO Sarah Horn says:
:: Wonders if the new Lt. will still hiss at her. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Claps and has a big smile on her face. ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Does a back flip right off the stage and runs for the back. ::

SO Lane says:
:: Whispers to Sam… ::   XO: Well deserved Sam. She's worked hard.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Raises an eyebrow at the back flip, but will overlook it for now. ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Nods and smiles at Hope. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
Lt. Commander Alexandra Horn, Chief Tactical Officer of the Vesuvius could not be with us at this time.  She is currently in labor, preparing to deliver her child, I believe.

Host ADM Taylor says:
Lt. Commander Horn has shown on many occasions throughout this mission that she is an able officer,

OPS Chaser says:
:: Blinks at the announcement. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
and a consummate professional.  She has also shown great restraint in her dealing with personal enemies and

CIV McDonald says:
:: Looks. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Smiles as she thinks of Alex...the trials, the tribulations...and hopes she finds peace on the Vesuvius. ::

SO Lane says:
XO: Oh Sam, the baby is coming?

XO Kelson says:
Self: The time has finally arrived...

Host ADM Taylor says:
ghost’s of the past.  It is this and her proven leadership that awards her

XO Kelson says:
SO: Yes.  That's why I had to take over the interrogation.

Host ADM Taylor says:
the Starfleet Command Decoration for Valor and

Host ADM Taylor says:
Promotion to Full Commander with all the rights, privileges and obligations thereof.

SO Lane says:
XO: Think I could sneak out and go and check on her? No one would even notice.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Is happy for Alexandra. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
ALL:  I accept it on her behalf with honor.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Bounces around with delight. ::

CIV McDonald says:
:: Smiles and thinks happy thoughts for Alexandra. ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Grabs arm of Hope. ::   SO: Not so fast, little lady...   :: Smiles. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
Ensign Lane, Science Officer, front and Center!

CEO Tomari says:
:: Smiles for Alexandra. ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Nudges Hope past tall man in front of her. ::

SO Lane says:
XO: But Sam...   :: Hears her name… ::   Someone call me?

CMO Zria says:
:: Thinks about Commander Horn and knows that she is in good hands. ::

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

XO Kelson says:
SO: Get on up there, Hope...   :: Smiles. ::

SO Lane says:
:: Looks at Sam but moves forward. ::

SO Lane says:
:: Hurries to the front. ::   ADM: Sorry.

CMO Zria says:
:: Smiles as yet another member of her new family is recognized for their hard work and dedication. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
:: Smiles at the SO. ::   ALL:  For actions above and beyond the call of duty in the course of this mission, Ensign Lane is awarded the Starfleet Command Commendation for Distinguished Service and...

SO Lane says:
:: Gulps. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
is granted a Promotion to the Rank of Lieutenant Junior Grade with all the rights, privileges and obligations thereof.

Host ADM Taylor says:
:: Offers hand to shake. ::   SO: Congratulations, Lieutenant.  

CEO Tomari says:
:: Smiles at Lt. Lane. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Claps and smiles. ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Bounces up and down in her spot for Hope. ::

SO Lane says:
:: Smiles weakly and shakes the Admiral's hand. ::   ADM: Thank you sir, but are you sure you have the right person?

Host ADM Taylor says:
SO:  Positive, Ms Lane…Dismissed, and good fortune.

XO Kelson says:
:: Smiles proudly for Hope. ::

SO Lane says:
ADM: Thank you sir.   :: Turns and heads back to Sam. ::

FCO Sarah Horn says:
:: Walks carefully to the edge of the group and finds a place to sit down. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Is very pleased for her crew. ::

FCO Sarah Horn says:
~~~TO: Your little football player is practicing his place kicking, wanna carry him for a few months? ~~~

XO Kelson says:
:: Gives Hope a wink and a big smile as she approaches. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
Lt. Commander Trelan, Chief Science Officer, and Second Officer was also detained on the Vesuvius, and we will accept this in his honor.

Host ADM Taylor says:
Lieutenant Commander Trelan has distinguished himself under fire many times throughout this mission.  He 

Host ADM Taylor says:
has shown that he is capable of critical judgments under extreme duress, and has distinguished himself 

Host ADM Taylor says:
by both gallantry in combat against enemies of the Federation, but also as a diplomat with potentially

TO Ryan Horn says:
~~~ FCO: Yeah Right! ~~~

Host ADM Taylor says:
hostile forces, choosing to talk his way out of a fire fight when possible.  He is thus awarded 

Host ADM Taylor says:
Starfleet's Third Highest Honor, the Starfleet Medal of Valor.

Host ADM Taylor says:
For those reasons and for the exemplary conduct he displays as a Starfleet Officer, the Chief Science 

Host CO Royce says:
:: Is happy for her 2nd Officer, but wonders what IS he doing? ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
Officer of the USS Vesuvius, and as her Second Officer, he is hereby granted Promotion to Full Commander with all the rights, privileges and obligations thereof.

SO Lane says:
:: Stands beside Sam. ::   XO: Does this mean I get a raise Sam?

Host ADM Taylor says:
ALL:  The reasons for Commander Trelan's absence are classified at this time.

CIV McDonald says:
:: Smiles for all the crew. ::   Self: I'm sure I'm not getting a promotion.

XO Kelson says:
SO: Don't go blow it all on a new wardrobe, okay?   :: Smiles. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
Commander Kelson, Executive Officer!  Front and Center, mister!

OPS Chaser says:
:: Claps politely for Trelan. ::

CMO Zria says:
:: Nods thinking to herself that the recognition is well deserved. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Smiles as her Executive Officer's name is mentioned. ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Moves forward at name being called. ::   SO: Guess it's my turn...
:: Smiles. ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Strides up to podium. ::

SO Lane says:
:: Nudges his arm. ::   XO: Your turn cowboy!

Host ADM Taylor says:
Commander Kelson was in command of the Vesuvius when the terrorist organization known as GALE Force 

Host ADM Taylor says:
attempted to destroy the star of Qo'noS, the Klingon Homeworld.  His quick maneuvering in a combat 

Host ADM Taylor says:
situation safeguarded not only the crew of the USS Vesuvius, but of countless civilian lives on the 

Host ADM Taylor says:
Klingon Homeworld.  He is therefore awarded the Star Cross, Starfleet's second highest award for the 

Host ADM Taylor says:
exemplary way he handled that situation, and countless others during this mission.

XO Kelson says:
:: Tries to show humility outwardly. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Give Sam a huge smile. ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Turns a back flip for the XO. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Is feeling very proud of her crew. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
XO:  Congratulations, Sam.   :: Offers hand to shake. ::   I wish there was a promotion I could give, but you turned it down.   :: Smiles. ::

SO Lane says:
:: Cheers loudly. ::   XO: Yeaaaaaaa cowboy!

Host ADM Taylor says:
:: Grins. ::   XO: Cowboy?  Do I want to know?

SO Lane says:
Self: Oops!   :: Covers her mouth. ::

XO Kelson says:
ADM: Thank you Sir.  I'm happy where I'm at...   :: Smiles. ::

XO Kelson says:
ADM: And no...You don't want to know....

Host ADM Taylor says:
XO:   Let me know if you ever change your mind…Dismissed, Commander.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Claps for her all her crew. ::

XO Kelson says:
ADM: Yes Sir.   :: Steps down. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Prepares to be dismissed. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
Captain Royce, Commanding Officer of the USS Vesuvius!  Stand Forward!

Host CO Royce says:
:: Raises her eyebrows...but moves to the podium. ::

CIV McDonald says:
:: Looks. ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Bounces up and down for her be'nI oy'. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Stands at attention before the Admiral, confused. ::

CEO Tomari says:
:: Looks at captain as she steps forward. ::

CMO Zria says:
:: Smiles as the Captain is called forward. ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Moves back to Hope and acknowledge Chaser's enthusiasm by nodding in her direction. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
CO:  You thought you were getting off easy, did you?

Host CO Royce says:
:: Smiles. ::   ADM:  Well...yes, Sir….

Host ADM Taylor says:
ALL:  At great risk to herself both physically and professionally, Captain Royce and her crew are responsible

Host ADM Taylor says:
for the capture of a hostile agent of espionage within Starfleet Command.  For this, she is awarded the 

Host CO Royce says:
:: Tries to calm her beating heart. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
Star Cross for heroism and distinguished service in military operations against an armed enemy who had 

XO Kelson says:
:: Gives Hope a stern look as he returns to her side. ::

SO Lane says:
:: Smiles broadly. ::   XO: Ok cowboy, I'm buying dinner for the newest hero in Starfleet.

Host ADM Taylor says:
the ability to conceal themselves from the rest of the Federation.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Looks stunned... ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Shallows hard... ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
It is her willingness to put her duty above her station that has earned her this reward.

XO Kelson says:
SO: Yes...and now the Admiral wants to know why you yelled "Cowboy"...
:: Smiles. ::

Host CO Royce says:
Self:  Remember to breath...in...out...in...out....

Host ADM Taylor says:
ALL:  We should all strive to follow her example.  Well done, Captain.  Well done, indeed.   :: Smiles and offers hand. ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Turns 10 consecutive back flips in honor of her Captain. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Shakes the Admiral's hand. ::   ADM:  Thank you sir...but I couldn't have done all this alone.

XO Kelson says:
:: Turns to see Captain receive award. ::

SO Lane says:
:: Looks down. ::   XO: Sorry about that Sam, I just couldn't help myself.

Host CO Royce says:
ADM:  It is the crew who deserve all this.

SO Lane says:
:: Applauds for the Captain. ::

FCO Sarah Horn says:
:: Stands so she can see the CO accept the award. ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Whistles through her canines loudly and claps. ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Joins in applause. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
ALL:  It should be noted that there is a special star cluster attached to her silver cross for conspicuous gallantry.  It is an unofficial award, but fitting nonetheless.

CEO Tomari says:
:: Joins in applause. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Breaks down and giggles. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
Captain, you may stand down.   :: Smiles. ::

Host CO Royce says:
ADM:  Thank you, sir.   :: Stunned.... ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Leans close to Hope. ::   SO: You'll just have to make it up to me, then...
:: Laughs. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Moves from the podium. ::

CMO Zria says:
:: Joins in the clapping for the Captain's decoration, thinking that it is well deserved. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Smiles to herself...but thinks... ::   Self:  It's only because I have a great crew!

Host ADM Taylor says:
ALL:  This ship has served the Federation and her allies in the finest traditions thereof!  Three cheers for the USS Vesuvius!  HIP-HIP...

Host ADM Taylor says:
<Crowd> HOORAY!

Host CO Royce says:
:: Smiles at all the pomp and circumstance. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
 HIP-HIP...

Host ADM Taylor says:
<Crowd> HOORAY!

Host ADM Taylor says:
 HIP-HIP...

FCO Sarah Horn says:
:: Sits back down as the baby kicks harder than usual due to the excitement in the air. ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Thinks why he would ever want to leave this ship for his own command. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
<Crowd> HOORAY!

SO Lane says:
:: Smiles at Sam and nods. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
ALL:  Attention to orDERS!...SalUTE!!!!  DIIIIIIIIIIS-MIIIISED!

Host ADM Taylor says:
=/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= End Mission =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\=

