U.S.S. Pendragon 

10108.25

Host Karriaunna says:
Synopsis:  The Pendragon is in orbit around the world I'azia while it makes first contact with the people.  The crew were treated to a dinner with one of the areas leaders before they each spread out for their various R&R.  The meal went basically without a hitch except for the disagreement between two of Breedian's advisor's.

Host Karriaunna says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<A moment out of time>>>>>>>>>>>>

TO_LtJG_McCloud says:
::continues to walk with the EO, looking around::

CTO_Kyrron says:
@COMM:  CO:  I'm back, Sir.  Thanks for the loan of the shuttle.  Any orders for me?

EO_Pettigrove says:
::goes to various stalls, looking at the merchandise::

Host CO_Zax says:
:COMM:Pen: Please join us at my coordinates, Lt.

FCO_Rofax says:
:: mills about, minding his place, watchful of their hosts::

CTO_Kyrron says:
@COMM:  CO:  On my way, Sir.  ::heads to transporter room::

Host Breedian says:
::Sitting in the garden, sharing stories::

TO_LtJG_McCloud says:
@<TO WeaponLover> CTO: Did you hear about McCloud's promotion?

Host CO_Zax says:
::looks over at Breedian:: Bree: Sorry for the interruption.

EO_Pettigrove says:
::sees an unusual little statue and picks it up:: Trader:  How much is this?

CTO_Kyrron says:
@Weaponlover:  Yes, I did.  Well deserved and long overdue.

CTO_Kyrron says:
@::enters Transporter room and steps up to pad, with a nod at the transporter chief::


Host Breedian says:
CO:  No problem.  I look forward to meeting your CTO.

EO_Pettigrove says:
::haggles with the trader till she gets an acceptable price and buys the statue::

Host Breedian says:
ACTION:  The CTO beams down near the captain.

CTO_Kyrron says:
::looks around::

Host CO_Zax says:
::smiles and waves Tria over::

CTO_Kyrron says:
::approaches the group::

EO_Pettigrove says:
::finds the TO::  TO:  Congratulations on your promotion.  ::smiles::

TO_LtJG_McCloud says:
::smiles:: EO: Thank you.

Host CO_Zax says:
Breedian: Please continue.

EO_Pettigrove says:
TO:  Seen anything here you like?

CTO_Kyrron says:
::nods at Zax and Rofax::

Host CO_Zax says:
::quietly introduces her second officer to their hosts::

TO_LtJG_McCloud says:
EO: Yes, quite a bit.

FCO_Rofax says:
::returns Tria's nod and takes a half-step backward::

CTO_Kyrron says:
::nods respectfully at each as they are introduced::

Host Breedian says:
CTO:  Welcome to my home Tria.

Host Breedian says:
CO: In the end, we decided that our home was all that we needed.  ::Shrugs shoulder::

EO_Pettigrove says:
::shows him the statue:: TO:  I couldn't resist this.  It's so unusual I just had to have it.

CTO_Kyrron says:
Breedian:  It's beautiful.  Thank you for having us.

TO_LtJG_McCloud says:
EO: Hmm... ::looks at the statue::

Host CO_Zax says:
Bree: So, you have forsaken all off planet travel?

Host Breedian says:
CO:  Basically.  Though in the last decade, there has been some unrest about that idea.  The thing is, we have everything we need here.  There has been no need to leave.

TO_LtJG_McCloud says:
::glad a riot hasn't already started over the statue::

CTO_Kyrron says:
::continues looking around not believing this is the same planet::

Host CO_Zax says:
::smiles:: Bree: You are very lucky to have found such a peaceful existence.

CTO_Kyrron says:
::looks at Rofax::

FCO_Rofax says:
::returns her gaze::  ~~~ CTO: Tria, can you hear me? ~~~

Host Breedian says:
CO:  Captain, we worked at it for along time.  We are a very old race in this galaxy.  We have seen many species come and go.  We decided we wanted to stay and stay at peace.

Host CO_Zax says:
::tries not to worry about what the rest of the crew is up to::

CTO_Kyrron says:
::is startled, then looks at Rofax and nods::

Host CO_Zax says:
Bree: We find that to be very rare in the universe.

EO_Pettigrove says:
TO:  I would really love to explore this place.   What do you think?

TO_LtJG_McCloud says:
EO: That would be very nice.

FCO_Rofax says:
~~~ CTO: Is everything okay? ~~~

CTO_Kyrron says:
::gives him a haunted look, but nods::

EO_Pettigrove says:
::smiles:: TO:  Then let's go.  Pick a direction ...

CTO_Kyrron says:
::seriously considers telling Rofax the whole story::

TO_LtJG_McCloud says:
::looks a few ways before finally pointing to the left, after seeing little crowd::

FCO_Rofax says:
::has trouble believing someone is being brutally honest this time::

Host CO_Zax says:
::looks into the flickering flames and sighs deeply::

Host Breedian says:
::A brief look of concern passes through her eyes::  CO:  The trick is keeping it.  Tell me more about your federation.

CTO_Kyrron says:
::tries to imagine how he would react, and realizes he is unlikely to judge her::

Host CO_Zax says:
::pauses for a moment to gather her thoughts::

CTO_Kyrron says:
::moves back from the group into the darkness, subtlely motioning for Rofax to join her::

Host CO_Zax says:
Bree: We are a federation of planets and people that was originally created in order to maintain peace in our part of the universe.

FCO_Rofax says:
:: wanders about briefly and then stealthily makes his way to Tria::

Host Breedian says:
::Nods::  The Badions once had a peaceful... federation.  Alas, it did not last.

CTO_Kyrron says:
::in a very quiet voice, tells Rofax the whole story about killing her ex-fiancé in cold blood::

Host CO_Zax says:
Bree: We have forged that alliance into a peaceful society in which no one species rules another. Where knowledge and freedom go hand in hand.

EO_Pettigrove says:
::looks at the TO again:: TO:  Do you still have the feeling that something is not right here?

TO_LtJG_McCloud says:
::sighs:: EO: Strangely, yes.

FCO_Rofax says:
:: nods slowly ::  CTO: Tria, are you positive you are okay?

CMO_Daetalus says:
:: makes his way back towards the other members of the AT::

Host Breedian says:
::Nods::  There was once something like that long ago.  I don't suppose the Oraganians are still around?  They wanted to leave their natural world and yet did not.  Kind of like us.

EO_Pettigrove says:
TO:  We need to find out what's going on here ....

CTO_Kyrron says:
::thinks about it::  FCO:  I don't feel anything about it.

TO_LtJG_McCloud says:
EO: We'd get in trouble doing it.

EO_Pettigrove says:
TO:  Probably ....

TO_LtJG_McCloud says:
EO: We also need help. ::grins::

Host CO_Zax says:
::smiles:; Bree: The Organians are still out there, although they have been quiet for quite a while now.

FCO_Rofax says:
:: believes that response ::  CTO: I understand...  if there is anything I can do...

Host Breedian says:
All:  I am glad to hear that they are there.  And maybe others... ::A distant look comes to her eyes as she stares into the fire.  Then turns her attention back to them.:  CO: Captain.  It has been a pleasure to have you visit.  But I will tell you honestly, I have concerns.

CTO_Kyrron says:
FCO:  Thank you.  ::stares off into the darkness::

CMO_Daetalus says:
:: heads into the market square where he sees the EO and TO, then decides to go and speak to them:: TO/EO: How are you enjoying this?

Host CSO_Gunther says:
::finally makes his way to the campfire, wishing he'd not waited until dark to leave the gardens::

Host CO_Zax says:
::frowns:: Bree: Concerns?

TO_LtJG_McCloud says:
::looks at the CMO:: CMO: Fine..    EO: Should we ask?

Host Breedian says:
::Looks up at the footsteps of the CSO::  CSO:  Glad you could join us.  I hope you and my mother got along well.

FCO_Rofax says:
::remains quiet, standing near Tria, but not as to crowd her::

CMO_Daetalus says:
:: is curious:: TO: Ask me what?

EO_Pettigrove says:
::sees the CMO approach:: CMO:  I'm not sure ... both the TO and I feel something is not right here .... we were just discussing whether or not we'd investigate.

Host Breedian says:
CO:  Yes.  Your federation is yours.  We have been alone for along time.  You bring possible change...

Host CO_Zax says:
::looks up and smiles at Gunther::

CSO_Gunther says:
::nods and smiles:: Breedian: We did, thank you. ::makes a mental effort to not pat the samples in his pocket::

CTO_Kyrron says:
::gives Rofax a grateful smile which he probably can't see in the dark, then moves back towards the fire::

CMO_Daetalus says:
:: remembers that feeling:: EO: If you decide to investigate, don’t get your nose into something you cant handle.  :: gives a slight grin:: EO/TO: Is that all you two have talked about?

FCO_Rofax says:
::allows Tria to move toward the group alone and remains in the shadows, quiet and motionless::

CTO_Kyrron says:
::can't imagine what Rofax must think of her now, but is grateful he didn't run screaming into the woods::

Host CO_Zax says:
::smiles at Breedian reassuringly:: Breedian: Our intentions are not, nor have they ever been to interfere with your society.

EO_Pettigrove says:
::grins:: CMO:  Actually, yes it is all we have talked about.

TO_LtJG_McCloud says:
Self: There it goes..... CMO: Nope.. She got a statue she couldn't resist

Host Breedian says:
ACTION:  A group of inebriated men come upon the CMO, TO and EO.

TO_LtJG_McCloud says:
::turns around and sees the men::

CMO_Daetalus says:
:: looks up at the group of drunks coming at them:: :: whispers:: TO/EO: Watch out for them.

EO_Pettigrove says:
CMO/TO:  I see them.

TO_LtJG_McCloud says:
::steps forward::

Host Breedian says:
::Nods::  CO:  Good.  Then I would request that when you leave, you 'forgot' about us.

CSO_Gunther says:
::finds a seat::

Host CO_Zax says:
::frowns slightly::

CTO_Kyrron says:
::tries to pay attention to the conversation with Breedian, but her mind is a million miles away::

EO_Pettigrove says:
::looks at the others:: CMO/TO:  I suggest we get out of here ... before any trouble starts.

Host Breedian says:
ACTION:  One of the drunks tries to put an arm around the EO.

Host CO_Zax says:
Breedian: Forget about you?

TO_LtJG_McCloud says:
::looks at the EO:: ~~~~ EO: Just step back. ~~~~

Host Breedian says:
CO:  Yes.  We would like to remain peaceful.  We already know what is out there.  We have seen the good and bad.

FCO_Rofax says:
:: places his hands behind his back and watches Tria from a distance ::

Host CO_Zax says:
::nods slowly::

EO_Pettigrove says:
::knocks the arm off her shoulder and backs off::

Host CO_Zax says:
::looks at her crew with a raised brow::

TO_LtJG_McCloud says:
CMO/EO: Let's go.. ::walks away::

Host Breedian says:
<Bradian> EO:  Awww... come on baby.

CTO_Kyrron says:
::wonders what's with the CO's look and tries even harder to pay attention::

CMO_Daetalus says:
:: puts his hand on the EO's shoulder trying to give a hint as to let the incident go::

CSO_Gunther says:
::shakes his head at such unprofessionalism::

EO_Pettigrove says:
Bradian:  Not today.  ::walks away with the CMO/TO::

Host CO_Zax says:
Breedian: I am required to report your presence to SFC but will note that you want no further contact with the Federation at this time. Would that suffice?

Host Breedian says:
<Bradian> EO:  Nonono... the celebration is tonight.  Come, join us.  ::Looks at the other two::  You can bring them along to.

CMO_Daetalus says:
~~~~TO: Lt McCloud, let the incident go and let’s move away~~~~

EO_Pettigrove says:
::looks curious:: Bradian:  Celebration?

TO_LtJG_McCloud says:
~~~~ CMO: You mean LtJG, Not there yet.. I'm working on that.. ~~~~

TO_LtJG_McCloud says:
::looks back:: EO: Come on..

Host Breedian says:
::Sighs::  CO:  I understand that.  The damage is done.  But captain, it is important that your people stay away.  We do have our warning perimeter set up... ::Looks seriously at them::  We will be looking into upgrading them.

CMO_Daetalus says:
:: is wondering what is going on in this drunk's head::

Host Breedian says:
<Bradian> EO:  It is the eve of fall... the time of celebration for the earth's bounty.  And we have visitors from the stars... come, join us.

Host CO_Zax says:
::nods:: Breedion: I do understand. I'm sure Lt. Gunther would be happy to help in anyway possible........

TO_LtJG_McCloud says:
Bradian: We.. know, but we have to go...

CSO_Gunther says:
::nods in agreement, for many reasons::

Host Breedian says:
::Shakes her head::  CO:  Thank you, but that won't be necessary.

CMO_Daetalus says:
:: is using his passive telepathic scans::

EO_Pettigrove says:
Bradian:  I wish we could join you ... but we are to meet up with others soon and we will be missed if we do not show.

CTO_Kyrron says:
::totally unable to focus on this conversation wanders off into the darkness::

Host CO_Zax says:
Bree: I understand.

TO_LtJG_McCloud says:
::senses the CTO::

Host Breedian says:
<Bradian> ::Shrugs his shoulders.  Your loss... ::walks away::

EO_Pettigrove says:
CMO/TO:  I wonder what all that was about ....

Host Breedian says:
CO:  I am not quite sure how to put this without sounding rude...

TO_LtJG_McCloud says:
CMO/EO: I don't know, but they were talking about us.

Host CO_Zax says:
::tilts her head slightly and waits::

FCO_Rofax says:
::allows Tria to go, figuring she needs some quiet time, but watches her carefully::

Host Breedian says:
CO:  But there are things we know and have here that you are not ready for.  I guess we have our own... what did you call it?  Prime directive?  It is best this way.

CMO_Daetalus says:
:: is glad that a situation has been averted:: EO: He was quite drunk. TO/EO:  Lets head back before something else happens.

Host Breedian says:
CO:  And hopefully when you are gone, our... people that are interested in the stars will go back to only dreaming.

EO_Pettigrove says:
::nods and follows the CMO::

Host CO_Zax says:
::smiles a little stiffly:: Breedian: Of course.

CTO_Kyrron says:
::finds a nice quiet place under a tree but within earshot of the group::

Host Breedian says:
::Shakes her head::  CO:  I knew that would not come off well.  ::Bows her head:: My apologies.

Host Breedian says:
::Looks around for her advisors, then looks back into the fire::

Host CO_Zax says:
::smiles slightly:: Breedian: None taken, I assure you.

Host CO_Zax says:
::looks over at Rofax:: FCO: <W> Contact the others and determine their status

EO_Pettigrove says:
CMO/TO:  Curious, but they were almost happy that off-worlders are on their planet ... they were celebrating our presence here ...

TO_LtJG_McCloud says:
::just looks and then follows the others::

FCO_Rofax says:
::nods::

Host Breedian says:
CO:  Captain, the night is still young.  Would you like to visit with the rest of the village before you leave?

CMO_Daetalus says:
:: thinks about it:: EO: They were.

FCO_Rofax says:
~~~ CMO: Cmdr, the Captain is curious as to your whereabouts.  Your status please? ~~~

Host CO_Zax says:
::nods:: Breedian: That would be delightful. I again thank you for your hospitality.

EO_Pettigrove says:
::remembers what was said at the dinner::  CMO:  Don't you find it a little strange that their reaction was completely different to Breedians?

Host CO_Zax says:
::stands and smiles::

CSO_Gunther says:
::subconsciously checks to make sure his samples are still in his pocket::

Host Breedian says:
ACTION:  Coming out of the darkness at the CMO, EO, and TO comes two men, their expressions not very happy.

Host Breedian says:
::Stands and smiles at her guests::

TO_LtJG_McCloud says:
::steps ahead to be safe::

Host Breedian says:
All:  I wish you happiness in your adventures.  We should not meet again.

EO_Pettigrove says:
::sees the men and stops ... ready to defend herself if need be::

Host CO_Zax says:
::smiles sadly::

Host Taldion says:
CMO: You are not wanted here.  Go away.

Host CO_Zax says:
Breedian: We will respect your wishes.

CSO_Gunther says:
::hears that, and is glad he already got the clippings::

CMO_Daetalus says:
~~~~FCO:  The TO, EO, and I had a slight disagreement with a native on whether or not to attend a party in our honor.  Hold on :: Looks about and sees the men:: We might have trouble, 3 men are taking up aggressive conversation and posture~~~~

Host CO_Zax says:
::looks at Rofax and raises an inquiring brow::

TO_LtJG_McCloud says:
Taldion: We are making our way out of here.

CTO_Kyrron says:
::notices that the gathering seems about to break up::

Host Taldion says:
<Breedian> CO:  Thank you.  ::bows sadly to them, her own heart torn in this.  Turns to look up at the stars.::

CMO_Daetalus says:
Taldion:  I assure you we will be leaving soon.

CTO_Kyrron says:
::leans her head back against the tree, glad for these few moments of peace::

Host Taldion says:
::Stands taller then the three of them a look of scorn::  TO:  You are not wanted here.  You bring nothing but death.

EO_Pettigrove says:
Taldion:  We do what?

FCO_Rofax says:
<w> CO:  Captain, the CMO has met up with the EO and TO, they have encountered 3 males, aggressive in nature, possible confrontation...

TO_LtJG_McCloud says:
Taldion: We are MAKING our way out of here.

CMO_Daetalus says:
TO/EO: Back away

CMO_Daetalus says:
Taldion: We will leave, there is no need for a confrontation.

TO_LtJG_McCloud says:
::pulls his phaser and hands it to the CMO::

Host Taldion says:
CMO:  Like you can undo the harm you have done.

Host CO_Zax says:
::nods:: FCO: Tell them we are on our way. They should NOT fire their weapons or react aggressively.

EO_Pettigrove says:
::is now very puzzled::

CSO_Gunther says:
::frowns and stands::

CMO_Daetalus says:
:: takes the phaser and stows it in his pocket:: Taldion: I don’t know what you mean.

Host Taldion says:
::Glares at the weapon::

Host CO_Zax says:
::bows quickly and smilingly departs from the camp area::

FCO_Rofax says:
~~~ CMO: Cmdr, we are headed into the village.  The Captain has requested no use of weapons or aggression toward them... ~~~

Host CO_Zax says:
::fills in Gunther and Kyrron::

CTO_Kyrron says:
::gets up as the CO passes by, and follows::

Host Taldion says:
CMO:  We have stories of your type visiting our world in the past.  They brought nothing but trouble.  You were not invited.

Host CO_Zax says:
CTO: Move it, Lt. Have the ship beam a Sec team to their location.

CMO_Daetalus says:
~~~~FCO: Hurry, nonaggression doesn’t look like it will hold for much longer~~~~

CTO_Kyrron says:
CO:  Why don't we just beam them out, Sir?

FCO_Rofax says:
:: traces hand ever so slightly over his machete and follows the others ::

CSO_Gunther says:
::wonders why she doesn't have THEM beamed away from that location::

CTO_Kyrron says:
COMM:  Pendragon:  Have a security team ready for transport.

CMO_Daetalus says:
:: discreetly motions the TO and EO behind him:: Taldion:  We are hear now at the invite of Breedion.

Host CO_Zax says:
::pauses:: CTO: Have us beamed there. We need to find out what’s going on.

FCO_Rofax says:
CO: Captain, it appears as if non-aggression will not keep the individuals at bay for long....

CSO_Gunther says:
::after another moment, goes ahead and asks her:: CO: Why don't we just beam THEM out of there?

CTO_Kyrron says:
COMM:  Pendragon:  Please transport our party to the CMO's location and quickly

Host Taldion says:
::Sneers::  CMO:  That one is a dreamer...  ::Eyes his companions who have backed away at hearing Breedion's name.::

Host CO_Zax says:
::nods at Gunther:: CSO: Better idea.

CMO_Daetalus says:
~~~~TO: Move back with Ensign Pettigrove towards the meeting hall~~~~

Host Taldion says:
::Growls deep in his chest as he eyes the three strangers::

CTO_Kyrron says:
COMM: Pendragon:  Cancel that.  Beam out the CMO, EO and TO immediately!

Host Taldion says:
ACTION: The CMO, EO and TO find themselves standing before their captain.

CMO_Daetalus says:
:: glares at Taldion in a nonaggressive way, but still showing no fear::

EO_Pettigrove says:
::suddenly finds herself in front of the Captain::

Host CO_Zax says:
::looks stern:: CMO: Just what happened?

Host Taldion says:
What the... ::Looks around and spits on the ground::  Cowards...  ::Blends back into the night.::

TO_LtJG_McCloud says:
::chuckles as he is now glaring at the CMO::

CMO_Daetalus says:
:: calms himself:: CO: 3 natives were speaking to us.

CTO_Kyrron says:
::thinks they should all just get the heck out of here::

Host CO_Zax says:
::crosses her arms and looks daggers at him::

Host CO_Zax says:
CMO: And?

Host Karriaunna says:
ACTION:  The AT hears a bunch of laughter and song approaching....

TO_LtJG_McCloud says:
::steps to the CTO's side.::

FCO_Rofax says:
:: feels as if the wind has been taken out of his sails::

CMO_Daetalus says:
:: continues:: the discussion of our presence here became heated.

Host CO_Zax says:
::glances over at Rofax:: FCO: Recall all landing parties to the ship immediately.

Host Karriaunna says:
ACTION:  The group of people, singing and dancing, come by the AT, sweeping them up into the group, laughing.

CMO_Daetalus says:
:: tries to keep from falling over in the crowd::

EO_Pettigrove says:
::feels herself being propelled by the crowd::

CSO_Gunther says:
::finds being swept an odd sensation::

CTO_Kyrron says:
::has a strong urge to do violence to these people::

Host CO_Zax says:
::sighs and attempts to extract herself from yet another fine mess they have gotten her into::

TO_LtJG_McCloud says:
::just follows the CTO::

Host Karriaunna says:
ACTION:  A very good-looking man puts his arm around the CTO with a smile.

FCO_Rofax says:
::taps commbadge::  *Pen Personal*  The Captain has ordered all personal to return to the ship.  Please initiate transport immediately.

Host Karriaunna says:
<Man> CTO:  Welcome, welcome... glad you could join us.

CTO_Kyrron says:
::punches the man in the nose::

FCO_Rofax says:
::places hand near his machete, ready for the worst::

CMO_Daetalus says:
COMM: Pendragon: Beam the Away team back to the ship.

Host Karriaunna says:
<Man> ::Falls to the ground and looks up with pained eyes and a bloody nose.::

TO_LtJG_McCloud says:
::chuckles.. the best he could do from falling and laughing his butt off::

Host Karriaunna says:
ACTION:  The AT materializes back onto the Pendragon.

Host CO_Zax says:
::grimly looks around at her staff::

CTO_Kyrron says:
::feels strangely satisfied::

Host CO_Zax says:
CTO: In my office!

TO_LtJG_McCloud says:
::is exhausted to beyond belief::

Host CO_Zax says:
CMO: You, Pettigrove and McCloud as well!

Host CO_Zax says:
::stalks out of the transporter room::

FCO_Rofax says:
::quickly makes way to the helm::

EO_Pettigrove says:
::gulps and follows::

TO_LtJG_McCloud says:
::sighs and looks at the others. Follows the EO::

Host Karriaunna says:
ACTION:  The lights on the Pendragon flicker off briefly.

Host Karriaunna says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<End>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

