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Previously …

The moment to relax was momentarily interrupted.

A team from the Department of Temporal Investigations arrived to interview and study the Hayden crew to REALLY determine if their story of the time traveler Treia was correct. 

It has become more and more clear that no one really expects this peace initiative to work. What that means for the Hayden crew and their future remains to be seen.

However, whatever concerns they all may have are to be ignored for now as tonight is the night of the Big Gala.

And their future awaits.

Dramatis Personae


Debbie Newell is Captain Janet Louise Naegle-Marsland – Commanding Officer of the Hayden, the Terran Naegle is a stern but compassionate leader and parent. While she has been the CO of the Hayden for less than a year, she has come to grow comfortable here, and is looking to the future with hope. Married to one Thomas Marsland, she also has an adopted son, Armen.

Trevor Howard is Lieutenant Othello Quinn Knight – Chief Science Officer of the Hayden, the Terran Knight has served here since his graduation from Starfleet Academy over six years ago. He is perhaps more familiar with this Intrepid Class starship that has come to be his home than any other … and uses his insatiable curiosity and ingenuity as a science officer to guard it at all times.

Lynda Anderson is Lieutenant Brianna Rochelle – One of the many flight control officers assigned to the Hayden, the Betazoid Rochelle also has a secretive history as an operative of Starfleet Intelligence. After various successful assignments she had requested assignment as a conn. officer on the Hayden, her reasons her own. She is accompanied by a genetically engineered telepathic hawk known as “Wild Wind” who guides and amplifies her already impressive psionic abilities.

Jean-Pierre Bernard is Ensign Jorn Thalataar – A recent arrival to the Hayden as their new Chief Tactical Officer, the Tellarite Thalataar is a cautious and inquisitive tactician. Ever mindful of the threats that can face a Federation starship, he is willing to go to any lengths to ensure the well being of this crew … no matter the price.

John Harness is Ensign Darna Hei Ran - Counselor of the Hayden, the Kaelon Hei Ran has a mysterious past that has more holes in it than answers to fill them. What of this supposed “religious movement” that he participated in? Are the rumors true? What does that mean for his future? Only time will tell.

AND INTRODUCING

Isabelle Carreau is Lieutenant Neve Hayes – Medical Officer of the Hayden, the Trill woman once known as Neve Morex has grown to be something more since being joined with the symbiote known as Hayes. Having served a variety of positions throughout Starfleet, she now brings her experience, training (and optimism) as a xenobiologist to the Hayden … specifically assigned by Starfleet Command for the purpose of helping them in this peace initiative. 

=/\==/\==/\==/\==/\= RESUME MISSION =/\==/\==/\==/\==/\=

ACTION: It is the night of the big Gala. The Hayden lays glimmering in starlight, and a grand ballroom has been set up amongst the Fleet Yards to overlook it. 

ACTION: The ballroom is set up with various hovering glowing plants and sculptures. A table of elaborate foods and delicacies lies there as well.

ACTION: Waiters and waitresses of various species move about prepared for a hard night's work.

ACTION: Already they begin to come in ... Ambassadors and Admirals and representatives from all over...

CTO_Ens_Thalataar says:
::Adjusts his dress shirt and enters the room where the festivities are taking place.  He looks around, seeing all the people.  He can't help but grumble softly.::  Self:  I can't wait for this to be done.

ACTION: Reporters and hovering cameras move about, recording and observing all.

Host CO_Capt_Marsland says:
::just arriving at the gala site in her best finery::

AFCO_Lt_B_Rochelle says:
::is furious that Rianna didn't return her gown::

MO_Lt_Hayes says:
::Walks down the corridor to the ballroom. Takes a deep breath and enters it, excited about this new path she is embarking on.::

AFCO_Lt_B_Rochelle says:
::looks for something else and does find her other gown from Betazed and dresses quickly::

Wild Fire says:
::Shakes his feathers, adjusting his gold chain. Still recovering from his recent experience::

CTO_Ens_Thalataar says:
::Immediately heads for the table where they are serving food.  There's nothing better than food to help calm the nerves.::

CNS_Ens_HeiRan says:
::Enters the ballroom behind Hayes, whom he doesn't recognize. He grins a bit as he enters, enjoying the attention. He is wearing a simple Kaelon suit, complete with oil for his forehead ridges.::

ACTION: A delighted little Ferengi intercepts Thalataar, complete with several hovering cameras that bathe him in white light.

AFCO_Lt_B_Rochelle says:
::holds her arm for Wild Fire to step onto and he does slowly::

Host CO_Capt_Marsland says:
::enters the ballroom and looks around at all the people before heading to the food table, seeing the CTO already there::

CTO_Ens_Thalataar says:
::Covers his face and grumbles.::  Ferengi:  Can't you see I was on my way to the food?

MO_Lt_Hayes says:
CNS: Sorry, I'm looking for Capt Marsland, do you know if she has arrived?

Oogles says:
::Holds out a recording device:: CTO: Ensign Thalataar! Oogles of the Ferenginar Trade Network, a moment of your time!

CTO_Ens_Thalataar says:
::Sighs softly.::  Oogles:  Very well.  But make sure to get me on my right side.

AFCO_Lt_B_Rochelle says:
Wild Fire: You look fine and your chain and medal is great.  Just behave and we will have a good time.

CNS_Ens_HeiRan says:
MO: Oh, let me see... ::Searches for Captain Marsland, locating her after a moment.:: Yes, over there. By the food table.

Host Ambassador_Emma_Rose says:
::Comes up beside the Captain. She is decked out into a glimmering white dress that shows off her ... best feature:: CO: Captain, I must say, you look amazing. I have to introduce you to some people. ::Grabs her arm and practically drags her along::

Wild Fire says:
~~~~ AFCO: Until the next time I'm nearly poisoned to death ~~~~

AFCO_Lt_B_Rochelle says:
::pats his head and runs her hand down his back to make sure they are laying flat::

Host CO_Capt_Marsland says:
Ambassador: Can I get some food first?  That questioning drove me bananas!

MO_Lt_Hayes says:
CNS: Ah, yes, I recognize her from the footage... shows, she was on. Thank you. ::nods and smiles as she moves to the food table::

AFCO_Lt_B_Rochelle says:
Wild Fire: I will have the person's head on a silver platter for doing that to you.

Oogles says:
CTO: Your thoughts on the impending trade possibilities as a result of new political achievements as a result of this initiative? What about your own personal profits? What do you have to gain from this mission your crew is taking?

AFCO_Lt_B_Rochelle says:
::leaves quarters and heads to the gala::

Host Ambassador_Emma_Rose says:
::Grins:: CO: I can understand. I've done everything in my power to get Temporal Investigations off your back. They're horrid people. ::Goes along with her to the food table::

CNS_Ens_HeiRan says:
::Looks the MO over as she walks away, and decides to follow her. Noticing the Captain being pulled away, he calls out to Hayes:: MO: Ma'am? Why don't you wait a minute, she seems busy.

Host CO_Capt_Marsland says:
::walks up to the table and grabs a plate:: Ambassador: So, what's next for us?  Or should I ask?

ACTION: A group of musicians get onto a hovering platform that starts to move about the ballroom. Gentle music permeates the air.

MO_Lt_Hayes says:
::Looks at the CO as the CNS talks and stops.:: CNS: Indeed she seems busy. I just wanted to introduce myself to her before the event really starts and she doesn't have time.

CTO_Ens_Thalataar says:
Oogles:  Do I look like a robot?  One question at a time.  ::Strokes his beard a bit in thought.::  As I understand it, this mission will help bring about a new peace quadrant wide with those species which we haven't had much success establishing peace with.  If everything goes as planned of course.

Host Ambassador_Emma_Rose says:
::Smiles:: CO: That's a surprise for later. ::Pauses for a moment:: How are you doing otherwise? I can understand this is all ... overwhelming.

AFCO_Lt_B_Rochelle says:
::enters the ball room and looks around at all the people and the food and the servants::

Oogles says:
CTO: That much is obvious. Are there planned trade agreements in store? Does Starfleet have incentives to offer those who might have more to provide in order to GET into the Federation?

CNS_Ens_HeiRan says:
::Grins flirtatiously.:: MO: Well, you might have to wait in line. Everyone here, it seems, wants to speak with Captain Marsland. ::Pause.:: And you are?

CSO_Lt_Knight says:
::Has on his best gear and checks out the new haircut. ::

Host CO_Capt_Marsland says:
Ambassador: Well, I'm a bit overwhelmed. ::smiles:: I'll just be glad to get back on my ship and under way.

CTO_Ens_Thalataar says:
Oogles:  I am not at liberty to disclose any of that information.  I am not certain of what is to come for the Hayden Crew and myself.

MO_Lt_Hayes says:
::Extends a hand.:: CNS: Oh yes, sorry. I'm Lt Neve Hayes. I'll be a Medical Officer on the Hayden.

Host Ambassador_Emma_Rose says:
::Nods:: CO: Oh, certainly. We'll be out there where you all belong soon enough. ::Pause:: Captain, I want to thank you for having faith in this mission. You've been put through a lot in the last few weeks and you've really stuck with it.

Host Ambassador_Emma_Rose says:
CO: I know it doesn't seem easy. It's quite daunting in fact. ::Takes a breath:: But I believe we're doing right here. That it will all be for the best in the end.

Host CO_Capt_Marsland says:
::nods and smiles again:: Ambassador: Did I have a choice?

CSO_Lt_Knight says:
::Smiles at himself in the mirror and brushes his moustache and goatee. When it is groomed to his liking, he heads for the gala.::

Oogles says:
CTO: And what of you and the Hayden crew? Is Starfleet offering you all personal incentives to take on this mission?

Host Ambassador_Emma_Rose says:
::Slight smile:: CO: Sure you did. It's just the alternative was not that good.

AFCO_Lt_B_Rochelle says:
::finally sees the captain and heads for her with Wild Fire still sitting on her shoulder pad::

CNS_Ens_HeiRan says:
::Looks embarrassed.:: MO: Oh, excuse me, sir. I did not recognize you without your uniform on. ::Takes her hand in both of his and, instead of shaking it, just holds it gently for a moment before dropping it.:: I am Counselor Hei Ran, also of the Hayden.

Wild Fire says:
::Looks around at all the people. Spots someone's toupee that looks like a horrid creature it had to kill once::

CTO_Ens_Thalataar says:
Oogles:  Again, I am not at liberty to disclose that information.  What we are doing, we are doing in the interest of peace and because it was meant for us to do so.

AFCO_Lt_B_Rochelle says:
Wild Fire: Behave and stay put. Or I will have you transported to quarters. Please behave.

Host CO_Capt_Marsland says:
::nods:: Ambassador: I understand.  Well, I would like to mingle with my crew, if that's okay.  I can meet the dignitaries later.  I haven't really had the chance to catch up.

Oogles says:
::Resists saying that sounds like a "canned response." Decides to go find someone more interesting to harass:: CTO: Fair enough, Ensign. Thank you for your time. ::Said in that slithery Ferengi way::

AFCO_Lt_B_Rochelle says:
CO: You look stunning.  How are you today?

Host Ambassador_Emma_Rose says:
CO: Certainly. Keep up the smile though. A lot of people are going to stop and want to introduce themselves to you.

CTO_Ens_Thalataar says:
::Shakes his head and then continues on his way to the food.  He arrives at the table and smiles in delight at all of the selection.::

Host CO_Capt_Marsland says:
AFCO: Hello, Bri!  You look great yourself?  Is Wild Fire okay?

Host Ambassador_Emma_Rose says:
::Smiles at the AFCO:: AFCO: Lieutenant, you look good. ::Heads off::

CSO_Lt_Knight says:
::Enters the festivities and notes all of the good looking women, especially how well his crewmates seemed to clean-up.::

Wild Fire says:
::Stares daggers at the Ambassador:: ~~~~ Death to the shrubbery one ~~~~

Host CO_Capt_Marsland says:
::nods to the Ambassador as she leaves . . . then heaves a sigh of relief::

AFCO_Lt_B_Rochelle says:
CO: Yes sir he is ok but I swear I will have the head of the person or persons on a platter for what they did to him.

ACTION: As the CSO enters, he runs smack dab into a slim looking elderly man who has slicked back gray hair. He wears an all blue suit.

Dr. Weatherly says:
CSO: I say, watch where you're going!

CTO_Ens_Thalataar says:
::Picks at some of the food on the table and tastes it.  He takes a few moments to take in the taste and then decides to eat it.::

Host CO_Capt_Marsland says:
AFCO: I understand perfectly.  You and he are connected and it's like a family member was injured.

CSO_Lt_Knight says:
Dr. Weatherly: I'm sorry. No worries, mate. Hope I didn't spill any on ya.

CTO_Ens_Thalataar says:
::Moves over a bit and tries a yellow bit of food on the table.::

AFCO_Lt_B_Rochelle says:
CO: Yes sir very much so in more ways than one can know.

Dr. Weatherly says:
::Sneers at the CSO, and moves on::

Host CO_Capt_Marsland says:
AFCO: Let's get some food before someone else grabs me. ::grins::

AFCO_Lt_B_Rochelle says:
CO: Sure lets.  :: heads for the table with the captain::

Host CO_Capt_Marsland says:
::heads to the table and grabs a plate of food::

CSO_Lt_Knight says:
::Slightly taken aback by the old man's attitude and goes back into girl watching::

CTO_Ens_Thalataar says:
::Eats the yellow food and then sees some cheese and he eats some as well.::

AFCO_Lt_B_Rochelle says:
CO: I will have to have Wild Fire's food brought personally from now on.

AFCO_Lt_B_Rochelle says:
::takes a plate and puts some food on it::

Host CO_Capt_Marsland says:
AFCO: And probably tested, I would think ::as she eats::

MO_Lt_Hayes says:
::Looks at the CNS's hands holding hers and doesn't know how to react so gently removes hers.:: CNS: Don't worry about not recognizing me. I'm new to the crew. I actually know no one here except a few ambassadors that worked with some of the previous Hayes symbiot hosts.

AFCO_Lt_B_Rochelle says:
CO: Definitely I will not put his life in jeopardy again.

AFCO_Lt_B_Rochelle says:
::puts some of the food in her mouth and wrinkles her nose::

Host Ambassador_Emma_Rose says:
::Comes up beside the CTO:: CTO: Mr. Thalataar I have to say you look ... amazing. ::Her best smile on::

AFCO_Lt_B_Rochelle says:
CO: What do they call this it has a weird taste?

CNS_Ens_HeiRan says:
::Looks interested, thinking "Ah, a Symbiote.":: MO: I understand. Would you like me to introduce you to the rest of the staff?

Host CO_Capt_Marsland says:
AFCO: I don't know. Would it be rude to ask?

Ambassador S’orkin says:
::An Andorian comes up alongside the MO & CNS with various aides:: CNS & MO: You must be Ensign Ran and Lieutenant Hayes.

CTO_Ens_Thalataar says:
::Wipes his hands together, seeing the Ambassador.::  Amb:  You look only moderately good Ambassador.  Frankly, I liked your hair better the way it was in your profile in the database.  ::Goes back to picking at the food at the table.::

AFCO_Lt_B_Rochelle says:
CO: It is palatable but has a strange flavor to it.

Host Ambassador_Emma_Rose says:
::Mouth quirks, but up to the challenge::

Host Ambassador_Emma_Rose says:
CTO: Hmmm, then maybe I should change it back ...

Host CO_Capt_Marsland says:
AFCO: That it is, and that it does.

MO_Lt_Hayes says:
S'orkin: I'm Lt Hayes. ::extends a hand::

CNS_Ens_HeiRan says:
S'orkin: HeiRan. ::Turns to the Ambassador and looks... indifferent or distracted.::

AFCO_Lt_B_Rochelle says:
::takes a bite of something else and that tasted good::

Ambassador S’orkin says:
::Looks at the Lieutenant's hand as if it were diseased:: MO: Yes, well, my aides tell me it's important I get in a photo opportunity with you two. So if you don't mind ...

MO_Lt_Hayes says:
::looks around not used to this sort of treatment:: S'orkin: Of... course...

ACTION: An aide with a programmed recording device steps up beside the CNS & MO.

AFCO_Lt_B_Rochelle says:
CO: Have you tried this red looking food?  It has a very good taste almost like raspberry pie.

CNS_Ens_HeiRan says:
::Interrupts, annoyed.:: S'orkin: My name is Hei Ran, not Ran. I would appreciate it if you got my name right.

Host CO_Capt_Marsland says:
::continues eating:: AFCO: Have you had a chance to check on the others in the crew?

Ambassador S’orkin says:
CNS: Of course, of course. ::Steps between them and puts on a faux smile for the photo opportunity::

CTO_Ens_Thalataar says:
::Picks some green thing off a plate and eats it.::  Amb:  You could... but you might end up missing the re-launch..  ::Waves his hand a bit.::  I don't think it would help anyways with what you are wearing.

Host Ambassador_Emma_Rose says:
::Laughs:: CTO: No kidding. ::Steps a bit closer:: Any chance I could get a dance out of you at some point later this evening?

MO_Lt_Hayes says:
::Waits for the picture to be taken.::

CNS_Ens_HeiRan says:
::Doesn't even fake a smile and just looks annoyed while the photo is taken.::

ACTION: The picture is taken, the Andorian Ambassador doesn't even acknowledge the two, and moves off with his aides.

MO_Lt_Hayes says:
CNS: What was that?

Vokal says:
::A Vulcan in a brown suit steps up beside the CSO:: CSO: You are Lieutenant Knight of the Hayden, no?

AFCO_Lt_B_Rochelle says:
CO: I really never did like big functions.

CTO_Ens_Thalataar says:
::Is slightly unsure what to say.  He has never had someone ask him that before.::  Amb: Ah... Uhm.... I might be too busy... with the Ferengi reporters... they do enjoy asking questions.  ::Appears unsure as if his 'Tellarite walls' have collapsed.::

CNS_Ens_HeiRan says:
::Turns back to Hayes, sighing. He smiles when he looks at her.:: MO: I hate stuff like that... it's like we're not even people.

Host CO_Capt_Marsland says:
AFCO: I hate them, myself.  But for the good of the fleet and all that, you know.

CSO_Lt_Knight says:
::Knowing that he isn't a huge fan of large social gatherings like these, Othello grabs a glass of something and sips it while he stands by a fountain. His ears pick up the voice near him::

AFCO_Lt_B_Rochelle says:
CO: I know sir ::sighs::

CSO_Lt_Knight says:
Vokal: That's me, mate. An' you are?

Host Ambassador_Emma_Rose says:
::Smile from ear to ear:: CTO: I'm sure I could get them off your back for a bit ... it'll be well worth your time, I assure. ::Gently puts a hand on his shoulder, squeezes, then heads off:: I'll see you later then. For that dance. ::Winks, and makes sure to do the "walk"::

Vokal says:
CSO: I am Vokal, from the Vulcan Science Institute.

CTO_Ens_Thalataar says:
::Watches and drops one of the green things he had picked up from the table as he watches the Ambassador.::

CNS_Ens_HeiRan says:
MO: Now, where were we? Would you like me to introduce you to the staff?

Host CO_Capt_Marsland says:
::finishes her food:: AFCO: Let's go mingle with the crew, shall we?  I need to see some friendly faces that aren't questioning my motives.

MO_Lt_Hayes says:
CNS: They made me watch shows with the Captain and read tons of reports, but I wasn't expecting an event like that and that many people wanting a piece of fame.

ACTION: A well-built and dressed man steps up beside Marsland and Rochelle. He seems somewhat familiar, "Captain Marsland?"

MO_Lt_Hayes says:
CNS: That would be helpful, yes. ::Nods::

AFCO_Lt_B_Rochelle says:
::stops short at the voice and turns::

CSO_Lt_Knight says:
::Takes a sip and turns and nods to the Vulcan:: Vokal: Pleased to meet ya.

CTO_Ens_Thalataar says:
::Realizes that he dropped his food.  He quickly bends down and picks it up.  When he stands back up he looks around to see if anyone noticed him and he quickly eats it.::  Self:  It was only on the ground for five seconds.  ::Goes back to picking at the food on the table.::

Host CO_Capt_Marsland says:
::turns to see the man:: Man: Yes?

Vokal says:
CSO: The honor is mine. I've been following up on reports of yours in anticipation of the Hayden's new ventures. You are no doubt going to be encountering many new scientific opportunities unheard of.

AFCO_Lt_B_Rochelle says:
CO: Do you know who this is sir?

CNS_Ens_HeiRan says:
::Takes a quick look around and sees Lt Knight in the corner with Vokal:: MO: Here, follow me. ::Leads Hayes to Knight.::

Host CO_Capt_Marsland says:
AFCO: He seems familiar.

Okrie says:
::Somewhat unshaven, has a slight rugged look. Holds out hand:: CO: Captain Okrie, of the S.S. Havenshire'k. We helped you at Gamleasia.

MO_Lt_Hayes says:
::As she follows the CNS, looks around and is amazed at the soirée.::

CSO_Lt_Knight says:
Vokal: Is there somethin' I can 'elp ya with, Vokal?

AFCO_Lt_B_Rochelle says:
CO: Sir I recognize him from the ship that helped us.

Host CO_Capt_Marsland says:
Okrie: Yes, of course, Captain Okrie.  How are you?

Vokal says:
CSO: At the Science Institute we always make it a point to get outside perspectives on theorems and discussions amongst some of our most notable colleagues. ::Starts rambling off a list of famous scientists and Professors that Knight could only dream of meeting as a scientist himself::

CNS_Ens_HeiRan says:
::Comes up next to Knight and gives him a look as if to say: "Hey, look at this lady. Fun, right?"::

Okrie says:
CO: I'm doing great. Incredible. Grand even. Haven't been to a soiree like this in ... well, ever. ::Leans forward:: Not really my sort of thing, but hey, if you're invited, you should come ...

AFCO_Lt_B_Rochelle says:
::nods to Capt Okrie::

Vokal says:
CSO: We would like to have your ear as a sort of ... sounding board, if you will, on some future discussions.

AFCO_Lt_B_Rochelle says:
Okrie: Pleased to see you again sir.

Host CO_Capt_Marsland says:
Okrie: I suppose.  They're not my favorite either. ::grins at their mutual opinion of these things::

Okrie says:
AFCO: You too, Ms ... ::Didn't catch her name::

AFCO_Lt_B_Rochelle says:
Okrie: Brianna Rochelle sir

MO_Lt_Hayes says:
::Waits to be introduced.::

Okrie says:
::Smiles that charming smile of his:: AFCO: Pleasure's all mine. ::To the both of them:: CO / AFCO: Usually you'll find my sort at some dive bar on some out there moon. But some hoighty toighty Federation official thought it would be best to invite some of the Captains who went to help at Gamleasia ... and well, here we are.

CSO_Lt_Knight says:
Vokal: I could do that. I didn't think that any o' me work would’ve been noticed by any o' those minds. ::Notices the two  new faces near them, especially the lady's::

CTO_Ens_Thalataar says:
::Turns around a moment as he sees a waiter carrying some glasses.  He grabs one and then sniffs it, realizing it was a Red Torian drink.::

Vokal says:
::Nods at the two new arrivals::

CNS_Ens_HeiRan says:
::Butts in, acting as if he hadn't seen Vokal.:: CSO: Lieutenant Knight, meet Lieutenant Hayes, our new Medical Officer.

Host CO_Capt_Marsland says:
Okrie: I understand.  Gotta watch those hoighty toighty types.

AFCO_Lt_B_Rochelle says:
Okrie: Yes sir we are all here.  Although I don't like these type of things.

Okrie says:
::Laughs:: CO: Indeed. But hey, this is the best food I've had in a while. So can't turn it down. AFCO: I'm right there with you.

CTO_Ens_Thalataar says:
Self:  Ah this will do nicely.  ::Takes a sip of the drink and turns again to tend to the food.  He sees a lobster and is unsure why there is a crustacean on the table.  He examines it for a few seconds.::

Okrie says:
Both: Probably why we all get drawn to the food table ...

MO_Lt_Hayes says:
CSO: Nice to meet you Lt Knight. And? ::turns to Vokal::

Host CO_Capt_Marsland says:
Okrie: More than likely.

AFCO_Lt_B_Rochelle says:
CO: Agreed captain.

CSO_Lt_Knight says:
MO: Nice to meet ya, love.

Liv Enam says:
::Steps up beside the CTO:: CTO: It's a lobster. And not really worth the effort.

AFCO_Lt_B_Rochelle says:
::feels Wild Fire shift his weight on the pad and looks at him to make sure he is alright::

CTO_Ens_Thalataar says:
Self:  Hmmm.  ::Pokes it with his finger and waits for a reaction from the lobster.  He turns his head.::  Enam:  Not worth the effort?

Wild Fire says:
~~~~ AFCO: This one has a fire in his loins. Strange ~~~~

MO_Lt_Hayes says:
Self: Love? CSO: What is your position on the Hayden, Lt?

CSO_Lt_Knight says:
MO: This is Vokal of the Vulcan Science Institute

Liv Enam says:
::He is a Kaelon:: CTO: I've never found them to be to my ... taste.

Vokal says:
::Nods to the MO & CNS::

CTO_Ens_Thalataar says:
::Grabs the lobster from the table and attempts to bite into the shell.::

Host CO_Capt_Marsland says:
AFCO: What is your bird telling you?

AFCO_Lt_B_Rochelle says:
~~~Wild Fire: He is a man and men sometimes lose their concentration of their sex drive.~~~

AFCO_Lt_B_Rochelle says:
::slightly embarrassed::

Okrie says:
::Smiles:: CO / AFCO: Well I'm going to go and ... mingle. Well, honestly, I'm going to find a stiff drink. ::Stares into the CO's eyes:: CO: Perhaps we could share a drink sometime? Trade Captain's stories.

CNS_Ens_HeiRan says:
::Smalltalk.:: Vokal: And what brings you here to this event, sir?

CSO_Lt_Knight says:
MO: I'm the head o' the science department . I'm just an Aussie pilot who happened to minor in xenobiology.

Wild Fire says:
~~~~ AFCO: I don't understand what you're referring to. And would prefer you not describe non-feathered sex drives ever again ~~~~

MO_Lt_Hayes says:
Vokal: Nice to met you sir.

Host CO_Capt_Marsland says:
Okrie: Sure. ::recognizes the look:: I'm looking forward to it.

AFCO_Lt_B_Rochelle says:
::shakes head and laughs::

MO_Lt_Hayes says:
CSO: Ah. I've just finished a specialization in Xenobiology.

Liv Enam says:
CTO: That may not work out too well.

CTO_Ens_Thalataar says:
::Has a mouthful of lobster that he is unable to bite into.  He replied with a muffled voice.::  Enam:  So it seems.

Vokal says:
CNS: Like many, I was invited for the purpose of merely attending.

CTO_Ens_Thalataar says:
::Inconspicuously puts the lobster back on the table.::

Liv Enam says:
CTO: I am Liv Enam, High Priest of the Church of Recurrent Tragedy. ::Holds out hand:: A pleasure to meet you Mr. Thalataar.

Okrie says:
::Gives an ending smile, nods to the AFCO, and heads off::

CNS_Ens_HeiRan says:
::Nods, glancing toward the MO then back to the Vulcan.:: Vokal: But surely something specific gained you that privilege?

AFCO_Lt_B_Rochelle says:
CO: In so many words Wild Fire was telling me that that captain has the fire in his loins.  ::smiles::

Vokal says:
CNS: I am a renowned researcher from the Vulcan Science Institute.

CNS_Ens_HeiRan says:
Self: Well, calling it a privilege makes me sound rather pretentious, doesn't it.

CTO_Ens_Thalataar says:
::Shakes the man's hand.::  Enam:  The Church of Recurrent Tragedy?  That is a strange name.  Counselor Hei Ran has never mentioned that to me.  He is of your species.

Host CO_Capt_Marsland says:
::smiles:: AFCO: So I see, very perceptive bird.

CNS_Ens_HeiRan says:
Vokal: What exactly do you research?

CSO_Lt_Knight says:
MO: Then we'll have to compare notes. Vokal here has invited me to brainstorm with him  an' a few other notables from Daystrom, Starfleet Science, Vulcan Science, an' many other brain trusts around the Alpha Quadrant.

MO_Lt_Hayes says:
CSO: Nice opportunity you have there Lt.

Liv Enam says:
::His left eye twitches at the mention of Hei Ran:: CTO: I see.

AFCO_Lt_B_Rochelle says:
CO:  There are times when he does have a bad habit of saying things that he shouldn't but he does and I deal with it.

Liv Enam says:
CTO: I'm surprised. We're relatively well known now. We're a growing religious movement. We believe that life is an extensive test. Fraught with brutality. Each horrific event only makes you stronger and makes life more appreciable. The Gods are testing us.

CTO_Ens_Thalataar says:
::Can't help but notice the man's brief change in his facial expression upon mentioning the Counselor.::

Host CO_Capt_Marsland says:
AFCO: Well, he's just looking out for you.

Vokal says:
MO: Indeed. We look forward to Mr. Knight's contributions. CSO: I must be going. If you wish, we will be in contact with you in regard to future theorem discussions.

AFCO_Lt_B_Rochelle says:
CO: True sir and the crew and you as well.

CSO_Lt_Knight says:
MO: It is. Hope that I don't  burn up in front o' 'em.

CTO_Ens_Thalataar says:
Enam:  I'm not a religious person but I can understand that point of view.  Do all of your people share these beliefs?

Liv Enam says:
CTO: Gamleasia for example ...

Liv Enam says:
CTO: If you mean the Kaelon. They share different beliefs. Ours is a cross-species religion.

CSO_Lt_Knight says:
Vokal: I'll subspace ya my RSVP.

MO_Lt_Hayes says:
CNS: Counselor, maybe you could present me to other Hayden crewmembers? I'm eager to introduce myself to the Commanding Officer.

Host CO_Capt_Marsland says:
AFCO: I appreciate all the help he can give.  Although you have educated him on the difference between a mob of reporters and a hostile mob, I hope. ::smiles::

CTO_Ens_Thalataar says:
::Raises his eyebrow slightly.::  Enam:  Cross-species religion?

CNS_Ens_HeiRan says:
::Turns back to the MO:: MO: Of course.

Dr. Weatherly says:
::The old snooty man that the CSO encountered earlier steps up to the CO & AFCO:: CO: Captain Marsland.

Liv Enam says:
CTO: Yes, multiple species belong to it.

AFCO_Lt_B_Rochelle says:
CO: Yes but knowing him any large group of people that approach us will protect.  It is his nature.

CNS_Ens_HeiRan says:
CSO: If you will excuse us.

ACTION: As a certain bout of music begins, some people take to dancing to a certain part of the dance floor.

Host CO_Capt_Marsland says:
::looks at the new arrival:: Weatherly: Yes, can I help you?

Host Ambassador_Emma_Rose says:
::Suddenly at the CTO's side:: CTO: Ah, I see you've met the infamous Liv Enam!

MO_Lt_Hayes says:
CSO: Looking forward to chat with you later. ::Follows the CNS.::

AFCO_Lt_B_Rochelle says:
::turns to look at the man that just approached them::

CNS_Ens_HeiRan says:
::Leads the MO to the AFCO and the CO::

CTO_Ens_Thalataar says:
Enam:  Yes I know what it means.  It is just strange that multiple species would decide to share the same religious..... Amb:  Ambassador.  Yes.  He was.. educating me on some things.

CSO_Lt_Knight says:
Self: Later, love.

Dr. Weatherly says:
::Doesn't offer his hand:: CO: I'm Doctor Thomas Weatherly, you're new exo-biological-neural surgeon assigned to the Hayden. ::Sounds quite proud of himself::

Host Ambassador_Emma_Rose says:
::Smiles:: CTO: The Church of Recurrent Tragedy is a strong growing religion. Actually it has followers on most worlds in the Federation, surprisingly. And judging by what I've heard, some strong influence in the higher powers ...

AFCO_Lt_B_Rochelle says:
::not sure about this her face changes into a look of doubt::

Wild Fire says:
~~~~ AFCO: I can peck his eyes out. He wouldn't be that good of a surgeon then ~~~~

Liv Enam says:
::Smiles:: Rose: And you must be the infamous Ambassador Rose.

CTO_Ens_Thalataar says:
Amb:  What do you mean?  ::Looks at both the Ambassador and the Kaelon suspiciously.::

AFCO_Lt_B_Rochelle says:
::sees the MO and the CNS as they walk up and nods to them::

CNS_Ens_HeiRan says:
::Comes up behind Weatherly and again acts as if he doesn't see him, going straight to the CO.:: CO: Captain, might I introduce you to our lovely new Medical Officer, Lieutenant Hayes.

AFCO_Lt_B_Rochelle says:
~~~Wild Fire: Behave I sense nothing suspicious from him.~~~

Host Ambassador_Emma_Rose says:
CTO: A lot of Council members are quite fond of Mr. Enam. I hear he knows how to throw quite the party. Liv Enam: Sorry to steal away the good Mr. Thalataar, but he owes me a dance ... ::Smiles::

Host CO_Capt_Marsland says:
::puts out her hand anyway:: Weatherly: Nice to meet you Dr. Weatherly.

Host CO_Capt_Marsland says:
::turns to the CNS and the MO:: CNS/MO: Nice to meet you, Lieutenant.  Have you met Dr. Weatherly?

Liv Enam says:
::Smiles:: Rose: Of course. CTO: Hopefully we'll get to speak again Mr. Thalataar. There is much to be gained by joining our church.

AFCO_Lt_B_Rochelle says:
Dr. Weatherly: Pleased to meet you sir.

Host Ambassador_Emma_Rose says:
::Practically spins the CTO away:: CTO: Hope I didn't pull you away from TOO interesting of a conversation ... ::Glowing like a school girl::

CTO_Ens_Thalataar says:
Enam:  I will.. consider it.  Perhaps there may be something to gain from it.

Dr. Weatherly says:
::Ignores the AFCO::

MO_Lt_Hayes says:
CO: Nice to meet you too Captain. ::smiles:: No, I don't know Dr. Weatherly.

CNS_Ens_HeiRan says:
::Nods to Weatherly, then takes a small step back so as to let the MO speak with whomever she wishes.::

Dr. Weatherly says:
::Turns to the MO::

CTO_Ens_Thalataar says:
::Goes with the Ambassador and is too distant to really put up an argument at the moment.::  Amb:  It has me thinking.

AFCO_Lt_B_Rochelle says:
~~~Wild Fire: Just spread your wings and ruffle your feathers.  This person is ignoring us. That is being rude.~~~

Host Ambassador_Emma_Rose says:
CTO: The man gives me the creeps, sometimes. At least his religion does. But a lot of people are strong believers. And he has a lot of support in the Council, so.

Wild Fire says:
::Ruffles the feathers, and tries to look threatening::

Host CO_Capt_Marsland says:
Weatherly: Have you met with our CSO yet?  He might be overjoyed to have another scientist onboard.

CTO_Ens_Thalataar says:
Amb:  You are not a part of this following?

CSO_Lt_Knight says:
::Notices the "good" Dr. Weatherly with the others, so he goes over.::

AFCO_Lt_B_Rochelle says:
Self: That does it.  ::steps up to the new Doctor::

Host Ambassador_Emma_Rose says:
::Gets out to the dance floor, and takes the CTO in arm, placing one of his hands on her thigh, and leading his other hand, almost leading the dance:: CTO: I'm not the religious sort.

CSO_Lt_Knight says:
::Behind Weatherly:: CO: Cap'n? My, doll up nice, ma'am.

AFCO_Lt_B_Rochelle says:
Weatherly: I hope that you realize that you are a rude individual.  You have ignored me.

MO_Lt_Hayes says:
Weatherly: Come to think of it, you do ring a bell. Ever treated a Trill ambassador named Cilef Hayes? ::Hopes it's not him.::

Dr. Weatherly says:
CO: I don't believe I have. MO: You must be Lieutenant Hayes.

CTO_Ens_Thalataar says:
::Is obviously distraught by the mention of this religion to the point where he is almost not paying attention.::  Amb:  The mention of this religion, tonight, makes me uneasy.

Dr. Weatherly says:
MO: The name rings a bell. Perhaps. ::Still ignoring the AFCO::

Host CO_Capt_Marsland says:
::looks around Weatherly to the CSO:: CSO: Why, thank you, Othello, you're looking mighty spiffy yourself.

Host Ambassador_Emma_Rose says:
::As they dance, she looks concerned:: CTO: Why?

Wild Fire says:
::Squawks, in near attack stance. His boss's feelings riling him up::

CSO_Lt_Knight says:
CO: I try, Cap'n. Who's ya new mate?

CNS_Ens_HeiRan says:
::Is looking blankly through the crowd when he sees the distinct markings of a Kaelon across the room. He whispers "Excuse me," almost inaudibly behind the MO and makes his way toward Liv Enam.::

CTO_Ens_Thalataar says:
Amb:  I am not sure.  ::Tries to reaffirm his stance.::  It is probably nothing.

AFCO_Lt_B_Rochelle says:
::keeping her anger in control she returns to the captain's side and lets it slide as she knows the time will come when he will have to deal with her::

MO_Lt_Hayes says:
::Not pleased with Weatherly's answer as she recalls what Cilef thought of him.:: Weatherly: Cilef was a previous host of the Hayes symbiont. Good man. ::pauses:: I'm sure we will have more time to chat later Doctor.

Liv Enam says:
::Speaking with some Starfleet Admirals who seem to be laughing at a joke he's made::

AFCO_Lt_B_Rochelle says:
~~~Wild Fire: Relax he will have to deal with me soon enough.

MO_Lt_Hayes says:
::Turns to the AFCO hoping to not have to speak to Weatherly again if he is who she thinks he is.:: AFCO: And you are?

Wild Fire says:
~~~~ AFCO: Better to deal with him now ... ~~~~

AFCO_Lt_B_Rochelle says:
MO: I am the AFCO Lt. Brianna Rochelle.

Dr. Weatherly says:
::Turns and sees the CSO, sighs in annoyance:: CO: Well, I just wanted to introduce myself Captain. I must be going.

Host CO_Capt_Marsland says:
CSO: This is Dr. Weatherly, he's an exobiological neurosurgeon.

AFCO_Lt_B_Rochelle says:
~~~Wild Fire: Not now.  besides this is not the place.~~~

CNS_Ens_HeiRan says:
::Comes up behind Enam and taps him on the shoulder, not recognizing him.:: Liv: Gaotan, o-Kaeli (translation: Greetings, fellow Kaelon.)

CSO_Lt_Knight says:
::Tries to be cordial despite the Dr.

Wild Fire says:
~~~~ AFCO: Good idea. We shall take him when he least expects it ~~~~

Host CO_Capt_Marsland says:
Weatherly: This is our CSO, Lieutenant Knight.

CTO_Ens_Thalataar says:
::Is a little embarrassed.::  Amb:  I hope I am not too bad of a dancer.  This is my first time.

MO_Lt_Hayes says:
AFCO: Nice to meet you Lt. I'm Neve Hayes one of the new medical officers.

AFCO_Lt_B_Rochelle says:
MO: The pleasure is mine Lt. Hayes.

Liv Enam says:
::Turns and smiles at the fellow Kaelon. Gives a similar response:: CNS: You are Ensign Hei Ran of the Hayden, no?

Host Ambassador_Emma_Rose says:
::Laughs:: CTO: Dancing?

Dr. Weatherly says:
::Nods at the CO, and at the CSO, and heads off into the crowd::

Host CO_Capt_Marsland says:
All: Strange man.

CNS_Ens_HeiRan says:
Liv: Yes. And you are? I am the only Kaelon aboard the ship, so obviously you are from somewhere else.

CTO_Ens_Thalataar says:
::Nods slightly.::  Amb:  Yes.  ::He is obviously showing a softer side to the Ambassador than he has ever shown anyone.::

AFCO_Lt_B_Rochelle says:
CO: That man has a chip and an ego to go with his rudeness.

MO_Lt_Hayes says:
CO: I don't want to sound disloyal or anything, Captain, but if he is the man I think he is, we'll have to watch him... The CNS will have a field day with him.

Host CO_Capt_Marsland says:
AFCO: He's a strange bird all right.  ::looks at Wild Fire:: WF: No offense.

Liv Enam says:
::Nods to the Starfleet Admirals as they exit:: CNS: I am Liv Enam. ::Holds out hand::

Wild Fire says:
::Squawks in a way that suggests it's okay::

Host CO_Capt_Marsland says:
MO: Why do you say that, Lieutenant?

CSO_Lt_Knight says:
CO: I literally bumped into him earlier. I think he hates people in general. Pay him no mind.

Host Ambassador_Emma_Rose says:
::Smiles in a knowing way:: CTO: You're doing great. And we can build up your experience whenever you want.

AFCO_Lt_B_Rochelle says:
CO: The MO may have a valid reason sir.

CNS_Ens_HeiRan says:
::Raises an eyebrow, taking the man's hand and holding it similar to how he had held the MO's earlier.::

MO_Lt_Hayes says:
CO: A previous host of the Hayes symbiot was treated by him. Let's say that bedside manners are really not his forte.

CTO_Ens_Thalataar says:
Amb:  I'm afraid that my being on the Hayden will complicate things.. seeing as we'll be far away from here.

CNS_Ens_HeiRan says:
Liv: Don't tell me, you're of the Church?

Host CO_Capt_Marsland says:
::Nods:: MO: He's proved that by his behavior tonight.

MO_Lt_Hayes says:
CO: But he is not a bad surgeon... well, was not back then.

Host Ambassador_Emma_Rose says:
::Grins:: CTO: You ARE aware I'm coming along for the ride, aren't you?

CSO_Lt_Knight says:
MO: If I dressed like him, I'd have a bad bedside mannah too.

CTO_Ens_Thalataar says:
Amb:  You are?

Liv Enam says:
CNS: Of Recurrent Tragedy. You've heard of us?

CTO_Ens_Thalataar says:
::Is slightly embarrassed again.::

AFCO_Lt_B_Rochelle says:
CO: I sense that he is anti social and an egotistical person who thinks he is the greatest exo what ever surgeon.

Host Ambassador_Emma_Rose says:
CTO: Yes. It's my project. And I'll be there to support you all as much as I can. ::Squeezes his hand to emphasize:: Especially considering where we're going first ...

Host CO_Capt_Marsland says:
MO: As long as he does his job, I don't care about his ego, unless it gets in the way.

CTO_Ens_Thalataar says:
::Is unsure of what is transpiring at this moment with the Ambassador.::  Amb: Where are we going?

CNS_Ens_HeiRan says:
::Nods.:: Liv: And of you. But I have not been to the home world in several years. If I remember correctly, your group was responsible for severe paranoia among its followers. For that, I don't know whether to thank you or not. It keeps me in business.

Liv Enam says:
::Keeps it pleasant:: CNS: Well, I wouldn't consider it paranoia. We have certain ... perspective on life. That many others around the Federation seem to share.

Host Ambassador_Emma_Rose says:
::Looks up and out at the Hayden. Just hovering there, awaiting them to return:: CTO: Cardassia, Thalataar. ::Takes a breath:: We're going to Cardassia.
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This is a Star Trek A Call To Duty transcript.
It may not be redistributed or copied.
Copyright (c) 2006 by Star Trek: A Call To Duty. All Rights Reserved.


