USS GENEVA MISSION TRANSCRIPT – 10303.28

Host Wren_Losic says:
=/\==/\==/\=RESUME MISSION=/\==/\=/\=
Host Wren_Losic says:
ACTION: THE LANDING PARTY ON LIRIDIAN PRIME HAS BEEN INVITED BY LOSIC AND PLENTY BACK TO THE KEEP TO HAVE DINNER WITH THE DRAGONRIDERS
Host Wren_Losic says:
	ACTION: NEITHER LOSIC NOR PLENTY SEEM SURPRISED AT EITHER THE ALIENS, WHO HAVE SUDDENLY DROPPED IN ON THEIR PLANET, NOR SURPRISED BY THEIR OBVIOUSLY SUPERIOR TECHNOLOGY.
CO_Eden says:
::On the bridge in her command chair watching the away team on sensors::
Jon says:
#::is currently in the shuttle::
CSO_Taal says:
#::checking sensor scans to make sure everything is functioning properly::
CSO_Taal says:
#::looks around the shuttle and sees the others::
Host Wren_Losic says:
ACTION: THE KEEP IS IN THE MOUNTAINS TO THE NORTH, SOME GREAT DISTANCE.....  LOSIC HAS SIGNALED THE LANDING PARTY TO FOLLOW THEM AND AS THE DRAGON AND ITS RIDERS FLY AWAY, THEY SEEM TO ALMOST WINK OUT OF EXISTANCE
XO_Shras says:
#:: begins walking toward the shuttle ::
CSO_Taal says:
#::prepares the shuttle to depart::
CEO_Stricker says:
#::Follows the XO, cautiously::
OPS_Cailand says:
#::begins to follow the XO and CEO, blinking a few times::
CSO_Taal says:
#::following the XO's lead::
CNS_Bauer says:
#::Following the others close to Shras::
CSO_Taal says:
#::opens his tricorder and scans the area::
CNS_Bauer says:
#XO: Strange they don’t seem overwhelmed by us::
CO_Eden says:
*AT*: Away Team, I’ve been monitoring your situation and I think you'd better take the shuttle. If you attempted to walk the journey, your ETA at a few days and I think your food would be cold by then.
CMO_Tunik says:
#::still looking over the scans he made of the dragonoid::
XO_Shras says:
#CNS: I suppose that for people flying on the backs of dragon-like creatures, we can be totally uninteresting...
CSO_Taal says:
#::waiting for the XO to answer the CO::
CNS_Bauer says:
#XO: True, but they must have seen others different from them not to be surprised by all of us
XO_Shras says:
#*CO*: Acknowledged
CNS_Bauer says:
#XO: We sure they are pre-warp?
XO_Shras says:
#ALL: Let's get the shuttle out
Plenty says:
$::looks at Wren a frown on her face:: Wren: How long until our visitors arrive?
XO_Shras says:
#CNS: Have not seen anything technological yet, so unless proven wrong I'll presume the are pre-warp
CMO_Tunik says:
# ::moves to the CNS:: CNS: It is an assumption considering they do not possess the technology. However, they could be a similar race to the Baku, who have chosen not to explore beyond their planet.
CEO_Stricker says:
#XO: The OPS and I hid it so I suppose by now the battery power has run out of the holo-projector we used.
CNS_Bauer says:
#XO: Of course, just I thought we would get more of a reaction from them.
Wren_Losic says:
#Plenty: They will arrive of their own time
XO_Shras says:
#:: enters the shuttle and starts the launch sequence ::
XO_Shras says:
#ALL: In two minutes
CNS_Bauer says:
#CMO: I suppose, but I am looking forward to chatting with them.
CTO_Usimov says:
::working on screens in Tactical::
OPS_Cailand says:
#::reconfigures the systems she had rigged for the camouflage of the shuttle... and returns systems to normal...::
CNS_Bauer says:
#::Follows others into the shuttle::
CEO_Stricker says:
#::Proceeds to the shuttle::
CSO_Taal says:
#::enters the shuttle and sits in the co-pilots chair::
Plenty says:
$::sighs:: Wren: Ekel seems upset. ::looks over at the dragon::
CMO_Tunik says:
# CNS: Considering they're still considered pre-warp, I personally choose to reduce our level of... chit chat and continue with the necessary scans.
CSO_Taal says:
#::uploads all data from the tricorder to the shuttle computer::
Wren_Losic says:
$Plenty: Ekel feels they will arrive soon, we should prepare the hall
CNS_Bauer says:
#CMO: I'm more interested in what they have to say rather than sharing.
Plenty says:
@Wren: I will see to it Wren. ::heads away to make the preparations::
CTO_Usimov says:
::looks toward Captain Eden to be sure she is all right::
CSO_Taal says:
#*CTO*: Taal to Lieutenant Usimov, I'm transferring data we gathered from the shuttle's computer to the Geneva for further analysis.
CNS_Bauer says:
#CMO: You guys do scans my business is communication and since our cover is blown anyway I feel it would be rude not to be sociable.
CTO_Usimov says:
*CSO*: Waiting to receive sir.
Wren_Losic says:
$Ekel: Guard. ::Ekel lets out a loud roar and is answered by unseen dragons::
XO_Shras says:
#:: When all the team members are aboard lift the shuttle and head for the keep at full impulse::
CSO_Taal says:
#::increases the speed of the shuttle in an attempt to catch up to the dragonriders::
CSO_Taal says:
#*CTO*: Uploading data now.
CSO_Taal says:
#::presses a button on the console::
Plenty says:
$::lays a table resplendent in a variety of foods and beverages, candles and golden cutlery::
OPS_Cailand says:
#::hears the CNS and CMO speaking and looks up for a moment, before moving back to her systems analysis thing.. Busywork...::
Wren_Losic says:
$::Walks up the slopes stone walk to the hall::
CTO_Usimov says:
*CSO*: I am starting to receive it, sir.  I will analyze it as soon as possible.
CO_Eden says:
*XO*: Commander, I've decided that I'd like to join you and the team for dinner.  Have a good trip, Lt. Usimov and I will go ahead and beam down to a site near the Keep.
CSO_Taal says:
#*CTO*: Acknowledged, Taal out.
Plenty says:
#::places a tray of golden goblets on the damask linen tablecloth::
CNS_Bauer says:
#CMO: They obviously have a global problem. Something is eating their planet.  Maybe we can help.
CSO_Taal says:
#::looks for a suitable place to land::
Wren_Losic says:
$::Enters the hall and see Plenty readying the tables:: Plenty: What would I do without my sister? ::Smiles::
CMO_Tunik says:
# CNS: According to the prime directive, our choices are limited. Despite our discovery, we were only discovered by two people and a creature. If we go to meet more of them, that's probably a direct violation of the prime directive.
CO_Eden says:
CTO: Lieutenant, you're with me. ::Stands from her seat and moves to the command chair::
CSO_Taal says:
#XO: That looks like a suitable landing spot, Commander.
CNS_Bauer says:
#XO: The Captain is inviting herself and a guest. Not sure if that's proper etiquette.
CSO_Taal says:
#::points out a clearing::
Plenty says:
$Wren: I would never deprive you of my company dear brother. ::grins and returns to setting out the repast::
XO_Shras says:
#:: lands the shuttle and opens the door, stopping the engines ::
OPS_Cailand says:
#CNS/XO: While I do not believe it is the wisest move, the Captain does have the prerogative..... And as our "leader," somewhat of a responsibility.
CSO_Taal says:
#::gets up::
CTO_Usimov says:
CO: Aye, sir, are we heading to meet the group?
CSO_Taal says:
#ALL: Remember; do not reveal anything beyond what they already know about us.
CMO_Tunik says:
# ::thinks:: CNS: The same thing should be pointed out to our command officers. One encounter with 3 beings doesn't blow our entire cover. We still have to remember that they may not be ready for exposure to beings from other worlds, no matter their current situation.
CNS_Bauer says:
#CMO: Well we aren't exactly traveling under the shadow of discrete here. ::Hand gestures to acknowledge the shuttle. I think the natives will be tipped off that there are aliens amongst them.
CO_Eden says:
::Steps into the turbolift and waits for Lt. Usimov:: CTO: Yes we are.  Leave the data transfer to one of your officers.
CTO_Usimov says:
::does a last minute check, and enters turbolift with the CO:
Plenty says:
$::heats the food to the perfect temperature with the help of one of the little dragons::
CTO_Usimov says:
CO: Aye, sir, it is done...
CMO_Tunik says:
#CSO: I don't think they knew we had a shuttle until now. ::refrains from showing his disapproval::
CSO_Taal says:
#::opens the back door::
Host Ekel says:
@::lets out an extremely loud roar which is soon answered back by others of his kind::
Wren_Losic says:
#::Hears Ekel roar and then hears the shuttle engines::
CSO_Taal says:
#::exits the shuttle::
XO_Shras says:
#:: walks out the shuttle :: ALL: Follow me, we have a dinner
CO_Eden says:
TL: Deck 4.
OPS_Cailand says:
#::glances at the CMO, some concern slightly readable in her eyes:: CMO: Does this situation concern you that much, Doctor?
CSO_Taal says:
#::wonders what 'food' they'd be served::
CMO_Tunik says:
# CNS: Yet another reason why we should maybe... run a few simulations on the Geneva to go over encounters with... pre-warp civilizations.
CEO_Stricker says:
#All: Yes sir, I hope they sever mozza ball soup....yum
CO_Eden says:
::Walks into the transporter room and onto the pad with the CTO:: TR Chief: Energize.
Plenty says:
#::raises her head at Ekel's roar:: Wren: They are here brother.
CTO_Usimov says:
::walks onto transporter pad with the CO::
CNS_Bauer says:
#CMO: I'm well versed in first contact protocols Doctor.
Wren_Losic says:
#Plenty: Shall we great them?
Host Ekel says:
@::flies off to find something edible to eat, after eyeing the strangers for a while::
CNS_Bauer says:
#CMO: And we don't have time for simulations
Plenty says:
#Wren: Of course Wren.
XO_Shras says:
#:: looks around :: ALL: Do you see our guests somewhere?
CO_Eden says:
#::Materializes on the planet about 5 minutes away from the keep::
CSO_Taal says:
#::sniffs::
Host Ekel says:
@~~~Losic~~~: I am hungry....
CSO_Taal says:
#XO: I believe if we follow our noses, we'd find them.
CTO_Usimov says:
::energizes and looks around before joining others for what will be dinner::
Wren_Losic says:
#:: Waits for Plenty, and then moves to the door: to greet the guests::
CNS_Bauer says:
#XO: Why don’t we zero in on the Captains signal when she beams down?
Plenty says:
#::follows her brother to the door to meet their dinner guests::
CO_Eden says:
#CTO: There they are.  ::Sees the away team up ahead::
Wren_Losic says:
#~~~Ekel~~~: Go to the warren, they will feed you,
CSO_Taal says:
#::sees the CO::
CSO_Taal says:
#ALL: There's the Captain.
CMO_Tunik says:
# ::looks at the ops officer, the counselor, and then looks forward::
CSO_Taal says:
#::walks over to the Captain::
CSO_Taal says:
#CO: Captain.
CSO_Taal says:
#CTO: Lieutenant.
OPS_Cailand says:
#::looks around, her mind moving at confusing speeds as she observes and processes.... and formulates thoughts::
CTO_Usimov says:
#CO: Yes, sir, I do see them, should we head in that direction?  I will stay close to you as I don't want you to disappear again.
Wren_Losic says:
#Plenty: What do you think of them? Ekel is uneasy
CTO_Usimov says:
#CSO: Yes, sir?
Plenty says:
#Wren: They are ordinary aren't they?
CSO_Taal says:
#CTO: Hello.
Wren_Losic says:
#::Looks out over the plateau as they wait::
Host Ekel says:
@~~~Losic~~~: Yes Losic, I will go... I will eat, then I will sleep.... but I will also find my mate......  and fly tonight…. and soon Losic, we will need to find stone......
CO_Eden says:
::Walks up to the away team, acknowledging Lt. Taal::  CSO: Everything going well?
CNS_Bauer says:
#CMO: I think these guys are more technologically advanced than they let on. Or at least they were. Perhaps they can't use technology because that’s what Liridian Minor finds so appetizing about the planet.  Look at the map of burnt spots, big enough to have been cities once, huh?
CTO_Usimov says:
#CSO: Hello, is there anything unusual going on down here?
CSO_Taal says:
CO: I believe so. I managed to get a detailed scan of the effects on organic material.
Wren_Losic says:
#Plenty: That is not an answer that calms
CSO_Taal says:
CTO: Not to my knowledge.
CNS_Bauer says:
#::Sits back and relaxes:: SELF: Better keep my ideas to myself::
CMO_Tunik says:
CNS: Possible. Quite possible.
CTO_Usimov says:
CSO: Good, I am glad to hear that.
Plenty says:
Wren: Perhaps Ekel senses more than we can.
Wren_Losic says:
~~~Ekel~~~ : we will find Stone soon enough
Wren_Losic says:
Plenty: The others sense something more as well
CMO_Tunik says:
CNS:  I wonder if they serve vegetarian dishes.
CSO_Taal says:
::wonders where they are supposed to go for the dinner::
CNS_Bauer says:
CMO: I hope so, I ain't eating any dragon steak.
CSO_Taal says:
::looks for a matre`d or a sign::
OPS_Cailand says:
::looks to the CNS with a raised eyebrow, then the CMO:: CMO: I share your concern, Doctor.
CMO_Tunik says:
::blinks at the counselor, realizes that according to human mythology, drinking dragon blood gave a man incredible power::
CSO_Taal says:
::sees a large dinner table and walks towards it::
CSO_Taal says:
ALL: I believe it's this way.
CMO_Tunik says:
::looks up to the Ops officer:: OPS: Thank you Lieutenant.
CO_Eden says:
::Looks towards the keep and makes her way there:: All: I hope you're all hungry.
Plenty says:
::smiles as the Geneva crew arrives:: All: Welcome our dear friends.
OPS_Cailand says:
::nods slightly... then looks around, her voice low enough so that only the CMO, next to her, could hear:: CMO: I must admit that I am extremely fascinated by this culture...
CTO_Usimov says:
::sees the large dinner table and thinks there must be more visitors that will be arriving, as it is too large for just the Geneva crew::
CSO_Taal says:
::reaches the table and sees the hosts::
OPS_Cailand says:
::looks to Plenty, and observes her, then looks around with her eyes again::
CTO_Usimov says:
::looks at the huge spread that is on the table::
CNS_Bauer says:
::Begins running a few scans of his own while hangin' with the pack::
Wren_Losic says:
ALL: Welcome again, I call you not friends of which is not seen
CEO_Stricker says:
::Follows behind as the officers enter the dinning area::
Plenty says:
:;bows deeply:: All: My brother and I welcome you to the Keep. Please enter. ::motions inside the door::
CTO_Usimov says:
::scans the area to be sure there is no danger::
Wren_Losic says:
::Takes a step back and bows as well::
CSO_Taal says:
::enters the dining room area::
Wren_Losic says:
ALL: Please sit where you wish:: Motions to the table::
CNS_Bauer says:
::Looks at data of soil sample check carbon dating for remains::
CO_Eden says:
Wren/Plenty: We are pleased to be here.  Thank you for having us.
CSO_Taal says:
::opens his tricorder and runs some scans::
CTO_Usimov says:
::walks toward the OPS to find a seat::
Plenty says:
CO: You are most deserving. Please feast and enjoy the repast.
Wren_Losic says:
::Stops and watches Eden without speaking::
CMO_Tunik says:
::moves and takes a seat, looking at the captain::
CO_Eden says:
::Walks to a seat and looks to her crew, gesturing for them to sit::
OPS_Cailand says:
::spots the CTO and closes her eyes momentarily in a regal greeting.. She then sits as well.... moving her eyes to indicate the CTO may sit next to her::
CSO_Taal says:
::sits down in an empty seat, still scanning under the table::
Host Ekel says:
@::flies to the warren, looks for the others to come and feed with him, and then looks for Urlina::
Plenty says:
::looks over and sees the CMO and walks his way and takes the empty seat next to him::
CTO_Usimov says:
::sits next to the OPS::
CNS_Bauer says:
::Sits at the table reading scans::
CTO_Usimov says:
::nods toward the OPS::
CMO_Tunik says:
::looks at Plenty:: Plenty: Is there something I can help you with Ms?
Plenty says:
CMO: Name please? ::smiles her sweetest::
Wren_Losic says:
::Moves and sits beside Eden::
CO_Eden says:
::Takes a seat near Wren::
CTO_Usimov says:
::watches the Captain as Wren_Losic moves toward her::
OPS_Cailand says:
::eyes move sharply to Wren as he sits next to Eden.... her eyes narrow slightly and she glances around to see if anyone else is watching the CO...::
CMO_Tunik says:
::isn't certain what he should tell her... his name and rank... or just name?:: Plenty: I am Doctor Tunik.
CMO_Tunik says:
Plenty: What is your name?
OPS_Cailand says:
::raises an eyebrow in question to the CTO, who is on one side of her.... while her ears pick up the conversation of Tunik and the alien next to him..::
Plenty says:
CMO: Tunik? Ahhhh Tunik. You are a man of healing?
Wren_Losic says:
CO: I see they look to you for your guidance. ::Gestures at the crew::
CSO_Taal says:
::looks over to his left and sees the CTO, OPS and CO::
CO_Eden says:
::Realizes she doesn't know the man's name:: Wren: It's nice to meet you, I'm Captain Alyson Eden.
CMO_Tunik says:
::can somewhat sense that Cailand is sitting next to him:: Plenty: Yes. I am a man of healing.
CTO_Usimov says:
::looks at the OPS, then back at the Captain, as I don't want to lose sight of her::
CNS_Bauer says:
::Feels an odd sense wash over him which is different from anything he has experienced before::
CSO_Taal says:
::looks across the table and sees CNS, CMO, and XO::
Plenty says:
CMO: I am called Plenty, and that is my brother Wren. ::motions to her brother::
OPS_Cailand says:
::looks around the table, but returns her eyes to subtly watching the CO through a reflection in her glass::
CNS_Bauer says:
::Shivers::
Wren_Losic says:
CO: Caapt an:: Stumbles with the words::
Host Ekel says:
ACTION: AS THE AWAY TEAM AND THEIR HOSTS PREPARE FOR THEIR EVENING MEAL, A NUMBER OF SERVANTS AND KEEP MASTERS COME IN AND FUSS ABOUT... BRINGING EXTRA SEATING AND PRE-DINNER SNACKS
CNS_Bauer says:
::Begins to feel somewhat excited::
Host Ekel says:
ACTION: OTHERS BRING IN LARGE DRAUGHS OF AN ODD COLORED LIQUID, APPARENTLY A BEVERAGE OF SOME SORT
CMO_Tunik says:
Plenty: It is nice to meet you... Plenty.
CNS_Bauer says:
::Grabs a piece of what is assumed to be fruit from a bowl::
OPS_Cailand says:
::looks up and senses a slight emotional shift in the room... she frowns slightly to herself as she looks around.... but ignores the feeling and resumes... doing nothing much...::
Plenty says:
CMO: Perhaps we may speak of the healing arts after you have supped? ::passes him a large bowl of fresh fruit::
CO_Eden says:
Wren: It's a title, my ranking among this group. ::Smiles::
Wren_Losic says:
CO: I am Wren Losic. Welcome to the Keep
CNS_Bauer says:
::Smiles when he realizes the sense he is sensing.... but where or who is it coming from?::
CMO_Tunik says:
::accepts the fruit:: Plenty: Thank you. However, you'd have to ask my advisor. ::motions to the captain::
Wren_Losic says:
CO: Captain, Please end your hunger and we will speak of things
Plenty says:
CMO: That will be done then. Now eat of the food of the keep.
CTO_Usimov says:
::fills her plate with some of the delicious looking food::
CNS_Bauer says:
::It isn't coming from any of our hosts or from any one in sight::
CSO_Taal says:
::scans his food with a tricorder::
OPS_Cailand says:
::looks to the CTO:: CTO: I am only hoping the Captain is able to.. Remain with us... for this mission... ::winks slightly as she samples the drink much like a professional samples wine::
CMO_Tunik says:
::looks at the fruit:: Plenty: Thank you. ::begins to eat the fruit:: Are you... going to eat your food?
CNS_Bauer says:
::It's very intense like a huge desire::
CTO_Usimov says:
::giggles at what Raine just said::
CO_Eden says:
::Nods to Wren and follows her crew in gathering food on her plate::
Wren_Losic says:
::Reaches for a platter of fruit and begins to eat::
CEO_Stricker says:
::Takes a drink of the odd beverage and tends to like it:: Self: Almost as good as Romulan ale...yum
Plenty says:
::takes a bite of a yellow fruit and licks her lips as she smiles and watches the CMO eat:: CMO: It is good, very sweet, please eat.
OPS_Cailand says:
::still watches the Captain... but her eyes water slightly from the drink a moment, before she drinks again:: CTO: Not bad... though it may have intoxicative properties...::
CSO_Taal says:
::takes a small bite of what appears to be mashed yams::
CTO_Usimov says:
OPS: I think I will try some of that also.
Host Ekel says:
@::finds a tender morsel and heats it up, the old fashion way, flame broiled::
OPS_Cailand says:
::nods:: CTO: It is presumably....good.
Wren_Losic says:
::Pauses and looks up:: ~~~Ekel~~~: Does the time grow near?
CNS_Bauer says:
::Wishes we could get to the core of the conversation instead of all the small talk... need something to distract him..... Something else::
CMO_Tunik says:
::eats the fruit, more likely to eat it now that Plenty has::
CTO_Usimov says:
::nods to the OPS, then turns her attentions toward the CO::
CSO_Taal says:
::puts down his utensil and continues his scans on the liquid in his glass::
CMO_Tunik says:
Plenty: What type of fruit is this?
CO_Eden says:
::Takes a sip of the drink::
Wren_Losic says:
::Resumes eating and looks around the table at each of the guests::
OPS_Cailand says:
::breaks off a small piece of the fruit in a perfect cube with her manicured nails, and gently eats it, her eyes still on the reflection of the Captain in her glass.... she nudges the CTO and turns her head as if to speak::
CSO_Taal says:
::whispers::
Plenty says:
::passes Tunik a goblet:: CMO: This the liquid of the Gods, to make you refreshed. Please drink of the cup::
CSO_Taal says:
CO: Careful not to drink too much, it's not synthehol
CTO_Usimov says:
::looks at the OPS:: OPS: Were you about to say something?
OPS_Cailand says:
::points her finger to the reflection of the CO, at a different angle, in the CTO's glass..... Then looks at the CTO:: CTO: Do you enjoy the beverage, Lieutenant?
Wren_Losic says:
::Motions to one of the Keep masters and he brings more drink::
CNS_Bauer says:
::Holy interruptions.....the twitter patted feeling just stopped.... replaced by sense of inconvenience::
Plenty says:
CMO: This is a pearon. Is it not as sweet as the lips of a honey bee? ::smiles::
CMO_Tunik says:
::accepts the goblet:: Plenty: Liquid of the Gods. You must think... quite highly of us to offer such. ::more than certain they're primitive now, unless they've managed to keep their religious beliefs even after passing into science::
CO_Eden says:
CSO: Noted... it is rather strong also.
CMO_Tunik says:
Plenty: I must compliment your metaphor.
CNS_Bauer says:
::Looks impatiently at the Captain::
CTO_Usimov says:
OPS: Yes, I do enjoy this refreshment. It is very good.
Plenty says:
::nods and sips from her cup:: CMO: You are very interesting man of healing. I like your face.
CNS_Bauer says:
::Sensing nothing more now::
OPS_Cailand says:
::her voice is soft:: CTO: If they are indeed evaluating our.. reactions.. Then we should act as normal and not anxious as we would have several missions ago.. ::eyes look directly into the CTO's... wondering if she catches the meaning behind the carefully phrased words::
Plenty says:
::takes her hand and lifts it:: CMO: May I touch your flesh?
CTO_Usimov says:
OPS: Actually, it seems to be doing something to my brain.
CMO_Tunik says:
::drinks the goblet, making certain he's not rude:: Plenty: I beg your pardon?
CNS_Bauer says:
::grabs his goblet and sips at its contents:: SELF: Tasty.
Wren_Losic says:
CO: You say that you have journeyed far. It is said we came from a far off place as well
CTO_Usimov says:
OPS: I do get your meaning ::whispers this to OPS::
CO_Eden says:
::Notes that the feasting has slowed down:: Wren: Really?  How long have you and your people lived on this planet?
Plenty says:
CMO: Your flesh, no your face. May I touch it to feel you?
CTO_Usimov says:
::quietly scans the group and our hosts::
OPS_Cailand says:
::nods slightly, and tries more of the fruit... not bad... not bad..::
CNS_Bauer says:
PLENTY: This stuff is pretty good. In fact it is quite a spread here.... thank you both ::Acknowledges WREN:: Very much.
CMO_Tunik says:
::isn't used to people asking to touch his face, then again, he isn't aware of their culture:: Plenty: I suppose there is no harm in mild physical contact.
Plenty says:
::glances at the counselor:: CNS: You are most welcome young one.
Wren_Losic says:
CO: It has been longer than any that now live, but stories tell of times long ago
Host Ekel says:
ACTION: ABOUT AN HOUR OR SO PASSES AND DINNER IS ABOUT OVER
CSO_Taal says:
::analyzing the scans on the tricorder::
CNS_Bauer says:
PLENTY: It's an interesting culture you have here..... Might we learn more?
CTO_Usimov says:
::puts glass on the table and pushes herself from the feast::
Wren_Losic says:
::Sees that the guests have quenched their hunger::
OPS_Cailand says:
::did not eat much... but enough.....::
Host Ekel says:
ACTION: THERE IS A COMMOTION OUT IN THE OPEN PART OF THE KEEP WHICH IS ACTUALLY IN THE WALLS OF WHAT APPEARS TO BE MOUNTAINS THAT WERE ONCE PART OF A FAIRLY LARGE CRATER
CSO_Taal says:
::wonders who drank the largest volume of alcohol::
Plenty says:
::stands and looks at the guests:: CNS: My brother will show you.
Host Ekel says:
ACTION: ALL THE CREW OF THE GENEVA GO TO HEIGHTENED ALERT
CTO_Usimov says:
::gets up from table to see what the commotion is about::
CMO_Tunik says:
::makes a note to add much detail of this culture in his Tunik Anthology::
CNS_Bauer says:
Plenty: Excellent.
CSO_Taal says:
::starts scanning::
OPS_Cailand says:
::stiffens and follows the CTO instinctively...::
CSO_Taal says:
::walks over to a wall::
Wren_Losic says:
::Looks about:: ~~~Ekel~~~: Come it is time
CSO_Taal says:
::scanning the wall, moving the tricorder up and down::
CEO_Stricker says:
::Stand up from his seat and walks over toe CSO:: CSO: What is it?
CNS_Bauer says:
::The sense is back.... it has awakened::
CSO_Taal says:
CEO: I'm uncertain.
CMO_Tunik says:
::looks at the crew, all heightened in alert, looks at the captain:: 
CTO_Usimov says:
OPS: I have no idea what is happening, let’s take out our scanners, did you bring your phaser? ::checks pocket to be sure phaser is set to stun::
Wren_Losic says:
ALL: Please, I invite you to step to the courtyard and watch
Plenty says:
::stays close to the doctor as they all head to the courtyard::
Wren_Losic says:
::Stands and nods toward the opening::
OPS_Cailand says:
::looks around, all of her senses heightened... she looks to Wren and flicks her eyes over him once, as if to say, 'what is this?'.... And she moves back to stand closer to the CO::
CNS_Bauer says:
::Follows Wren::
CSO_Taal says:
CEO: There seems to be some sort of commotion behind these walls. It doesn't quite register on   my tricorder.
CEO_Stricker says:
CSO: Man, I think I drank too much.... I hope it's nothing serious
OPS_Cailand says:
CTO: Indeed I did, Lieutenant. And I carried a concealed weapon of choice as well.
CO_Eden says:
::Walks to the door and looks up to the sky::
CSO_Taal says:
::exits into the courtyard::
CTO_Usimov says:
::raises eyebrows, join them for what?:: 
Host Ekel says:
ACTION: THE CREW BECOMES AWESTRUCK AS THEY OBSERVE A FLIGHT OF SEVERAL HUNDRED DRAGONS, SOME LARGE, SOME SMALL, SOME YOUNG SOME OLD...... TAKE THEIRY LAST FLIGHT FOR THE EVENING BEFORE SETTLING IN
CSO_Taal says:
::raises an eyebrow::
CEO_Stricker says:
::Takes out tricorder:: CSO: I'm running an intense interior scan but am also picking up nothing
OPS_Cailand says:
::eyes widen slightly... she mutters a curse in Vulcan and is instantly mesmerized...::
CTO_Usimov says:
OPS: Thank goodness, at least some of us have our weapons with us.
CNS_Bauer says:
::Thinks- what an awesome sight and is speechless at the beauty::
Wren_Losic says:
Moves up slowly behind the group as they watch the flight::
CMO_Tunik says:
::blinks, impressed by the creatures:: 
CTO_Usimov says:
::watches dragons flying overhead::
CSO_Taal says:
ALL: This appears to be where these dragonoids have settled.
OPS_Cailand says:
::whispers slightly to herself:: Self: Incredible.
Plenty says:
CMO: The dragons rise. Are they not beautiful?
CTO_Usimov says:
::mouth slightly open::
CNS_Bauer says:
SELF: Man, I wanna ride one....if only they'd let me.
Wren_Losic says:
CO; You witness the lifeblood of Liridian
Host Ekel says:
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