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Previously …

Finishing their rest, the crew decided to investigate the horn from the nearby town and found themselves in a quaint little village. The village was filled with various members of what appeared to be various species who were not troubled by the appearance of the Crew. 

The most notable thing in the Village was an apparent train station that housed a large, neon-signed decorated monorail type “train” which was soon departing. Most of the crew assumed that they would perform the next leg of their Journey via the train, so they bartered the Aquati vehicle given as a gift to them the week before for tickets onboard the train.

After getting a brief glimpse at the beautiful inner workings of this transport of sophistication, the crew settled in for the night for some well deserved “down time” …

Dramatis Personae 

Mitch Travis is Captain Sulek – Commanding Officer of the Quirinus, the Vulcan / Deltan Sulek has been a member of the ship since its launch. Rising through the ranks onboard, he has come to find that his destiny is intertwined with that of his vessel’s, passing up offers of promotion time and again. Seemingly always logical and reserved, Sulek does indeed care for all of his crew.

Keith LaHue is Commander Ben Pangborn – Executive Officer of the Quirinus, the Human Pangborn has been through a lot in his life time, but has recently come to terms with the tragedies of his past, and is now working to step forward in life. To help him on this Journey is his current love interest, Quirinus CTO, Lieutenant Cherry.

Jeffrey Brown is Lieutenant Commander Kraight – Chief Science Officer and Second Officer of the Quirinus, the Benzite Kraight may appear to less of a threat than expected, but his intelligence, cleverness, and wit have proven himself time and again to the Quirinus crew … and the foes they face.

Cathy Campos is Lieutenant JG. Jade Morgan – Operations Manager of the Quirinus, the quiet Minaran has come to be a valued member of the Quirinus crew, having proven this with all the responses of the crew when she was feared to be dying. Now, Morgan has been blessed (or cursed?) with an amazing new gift: to see the auras of people, and as well as their pasts, presents, or futures.

Jane Rowley is Lieutenant Cherry – Chief Tactical Officer of the Quirinus, the human / Betazoid hybrid has come off as a distracted (mostly by clothing), opinionated, and flirtatious character whom not many may take seriously. That is their mistake. Cherry is a determined Starfleet Officer whose friendship with OPS Morgan is one of the many dedications she has onboard the Quirinus.

Edward Selgas is Lieutenant JG. David Telarus – Chief Engineering Officer of the Quirinus, the human Telarus has revealed himself to be a clever and creative force onboard the ship. Often giving ideas and plans to help the crew through their endeavors, Telarus is a fountain of ideas. Which should hopefully make his relationship with the ship’s CMO, Ms. Munro, an interesting one.

Erryn Pollock is Ensign Lance Wolverton – Tactical Officer of the Quirinus, the human Wolvington has proven himself quite capable in battle. The atypical paranoid security officer, Wolvington still has a lot to learn … and may be on that journey of knowledge soon.

Ben Barbato is Ensign Benjamin Grainger – Formerly the Flight Control Officer of the Norway Class U.S.S. Warsaw, Grainger was just recently “acquired” by the Gateway as a replacement for Ensign Y’Et who may or may not be deceased. The human male has been thrust into the midst of this Journey, and may take a while before he is able to get his footing.

Pam Bruyere is Admiral Serena Sheridan – Former Counselor of the Quirinus, Admiral Sheridan is a long time friend of Sulek, and holds a psychic bond with him. There has always been a bit of romantic tension between the two … but nothing has ever come of it. Will this always hold true?

Lieutenant JG. Erin Eisenhower – The Engineering Officer is a girl who may have just started to have the best day of her life, and is now having the worst day of her life. Looking forward to a date with a charming man from Astrometrics, she has now found herself torn away from her normal life to go on some “away mission” with the senior crew. Despite this perhaps being the chance for her to excel, she does not care. She didn’t join Starfleet for adventures on far away worlds; she joined to repair stuff.

Ensign Albert Rio – Security Officer Rio seems to be struggling with his sense of identity: is he a fiancee to the woman he loves, is he a Starfleet officer with aspirations for greatness, or is he simply a man more confused than anyone else? Selected along with three other junior officers, this Adventure the crew are going upon may help him find a sense of identity.

Chief Petty Officer Beldaur – Yet another member of the Security force present on this expedition to regions unknown. The jolly Beldaur seems out of place amongst his peers. While not seemingly excelling in the matters of assault and fighting, he has a sharp mind when it comes to strategy. 

Neet – The adorable Monkey / Cat creature known as Neet was first found in the land of the Ew some months ago. At first he grew to be a constant companion of Counselor Ris’Mor, the crew’s resident Caitian. However, the Counselor has now vanished, and Neet has been drifting amongst the crew, alone and perhaps neglected. 

Host Cherry says:
::having finished breakfast has an overwhelming urge to pick out some new clothes::

Host Ben says:
::thinks:: Cherry, I'm going to. Um. Need some help. With going to the ball.

Host Cherry says:
::looks Ben over::  What?  You can't dance?

Host Ben says:
Well, that too. It's just that...I don't  know quite how to put it....

Host Cherry says:
::continues to look at him::

Host Ben says:
I'll need help...uh...picking out something appropriate. Before Starfleet uniforms, Mom always took care of what I was going to wear that day ::embarrassed:: I can tie a regular tie, but not a bow tie. This looks like a bow tie kind of thing.

Host Cherry says:
Come with me then.  ::leads him to the clothing car::

Host Ben says:
:::sullen:: Okay. ::trudges after her::

Host Cherry says:
::eyes light up as she enters the place::  Oooh... look at all this.  ::rushes up to a rack and starts rooting through it::

Host Cherry says:
How about we go in black?

Host Ben says:
Sure. Like you wear for funerals?

Host Cherry says:
::picks up and holds out the perfect little black dress::  No, silly.  It's classic.

Host Ben says:
Oh. Yeah.::looks at a tuxedo:: Like this?

Host Cherry says:
::looks over the tuxedo::  That would do except ....  ::looks around for something outrageous to add to it::

Host Ben says:
Except what?

Host Cherry says:
The white shirt won't do.  How about this instead?  ::pulls out a brightly coloured tropical sorta shirt::

Host Ben says:
With a tuxedo?

Host Cherry says:
Sure.  Why not?  ::holds the shirt against the black tux::  Makes a nice contrast don't you think?  Maybe we can find some flip-flops for your feet.

Host Ben says:
Tell you what. Whatever you decide is fine with me. I really don't want any part in the decision. 

Host Cherry says:
Okay then.  ::grins::  Sounds like we've got it.  ::pauses and thinks::  What about the card game this afternoon?  Do you think the Captain will go for it?

Host Cherry says:
::wonders if she might need another dress::

Host Ben says:
To be honest, I'm a little concerned about the captain ::thinks::

Host Cherry says:
::looks at him curiously::  How so?

Host Ben says:
The orange guy is collecting slaves and he has no problem with it? I mean, I Guess it's none of our business...yet...I'm appalled by it

Host Cherry says:
I wonder how he got his hands on one of ours... a human I mean

Host Ben says:
::shakes head:: I don't know. But I intend to find out

Host Cherry says:
::looks at Ben and grins::  Then I intend to come with you, once I find the perfect outfit.  What do you think of this?  ::holds up a little red minidress with a plunging neckline::

Host Ben says:
::stunned: Yes. Wear that. Please.

Host Cherry says:
::grins::  Okay... let's go back to our room and change?

Host Ben says:
::wicked grin:: Okay. Lets go.

Host Cherry says:
::grabs the clothes and takes Ben's arm::


<<<<<<<<<< Begin Interlude >>>>>>>>>>
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says: 
:: Kraight sits across from his shipmate, searching desperately for something to say ::
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says: 
::stares moodily out the window::
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says: 
OPS: Lieutenant... something is clearly troubling you. I won't order you to tell me what it is... but in the absence of the Counselor, I believe it might be best if you unburdened yourself. I assure you that anything you say will be held in strictest confidence.
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says: 
::turns her eyes slowly to the CSO and stares at him quietly for a few long moments.::
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says: 
:: tries his best to maintain what the humans call an 'open' expression ::
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says: 
::considers her words carefully::
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says: 
CSO: I am...not myself, I guess. Not sleeping due to nightmares...I'm just.....unsettled. Afraid.
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says: 
OPS: I've heard it said that nightmares will be robbed of their terrors in the telling.
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says: 
::sighs:: CSO: How I wish that were true.
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says: 
::runs a tired hand through her hair::
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says: 
CSO: The Yaga....she said I will lead the crew to their deaths.
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says: 
OPS: Do you believe her?
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says: 
::nods:: CSO: I...think so.
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says: 
OPS: I did not meet this Yaga. What about her inspires such confidence in her predictions?
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says: 
CSO: It wasn't what she said...it was my reaction. Almost as if I knew it were true.
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says: 
::meets his eyes for the first time:: CSO: I dream about death all of the time.
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says: 
OPS: Yours? Or that of others?
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says: 
CSO: I dream that you are all dead...and that I am alone.
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says: 
OPS: Do you believe that your dreams are portents of the future?
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says: 
::shrugs:: CSO: I'm new at all this. I have no clue.
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says: 
CSO: I didn't ask for these abilities....I don't know how to control them...how to use them! Why did I even get them?
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says: 
::almost stamps a foot in frustration::
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says: 
OPS: I cannot answer that, Lieu... Jade. But there is no indication as yet that your new abilities pose a threat to anyone. You are having trouble adjusting to this change in yourself. It would be enough to rattle anyone.
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says: 
OPS: Is it not true that in humans, dreams are often a reflection of one's deepest fears and desires?
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says: 
::closes her eyes briefly as she considers his words::
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says: 
CSO: I....am not sure.
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says: 
OPS: But if they are... then your dreams of the death of your crewmates, and your subsequent abandonment, may reflect less of the future than they do your own apprehensions.
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says: 
:: gets up, moves to sit next to Morgan ::
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says: 
:: takes one of her hands in both of his own ::


CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says: 
OPS: I can assure you, Jade, that I have no intention of dying any time soon. And I do not believe that you are capable of harming any of us.
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says: 
::grasps his hand desperately:: CSO: I am afraid that I will lead you all to your deaths, however unwittingly.
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says: 
OPS: In Starfleet, a single act by any member of a crew can save or doom all of his or her shipmates. You are hardly unique in this regard.
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says: 
::nods:: CSO: Agreed. But to be responsible for the lives of those I have come to care about......
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says: 
OPS: That is part of what being a Starfleet officer means, Jade. I am responsible for your life, and the others'. As is Commander Pangborn. As is the Captain. We all hold that responsibility. It isn't yours alone.
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says: 
OPS: And we can help you bear that responsibility.
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says: 
::sighs and pulling her hand out of his grasp, stands and looks out the window::
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says: 
CSO: If I made a mistake in doing what I am trained to do... and caused a death, I would be horrified but resigned. It is this "new" me that scares me.
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says: 
OPS: Well, consider that you are not the person that you were a year ago... or two, or ten. There is a "new you" in constant creation and re-creation. Yes, you weren't expecting to acquire this ability... but you likely have skills now that you did not imagine you would possess when you entered the Academy.
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says: 
CSO: The problem is... I don't know who I am anymore.
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says: 
:: turns her around by the shoulders, to face him :: OPS: You are Jade Morgan -- Starfleet officer, exceptional human being, and good friend. You are definitely not going to cause my death, or that of any other crewmate.
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says: 
::tears running down her face:: CSO: How I wish I were so certain. ::hesitates:: Thank you for your vote of confidence... and for being my friend.
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says: 
:: wipes away a stray tear from Morgan's cheek :: OPS: It is an honor, a privilege, and a great deal of fun being your shipmate and friend. You are most welcome.


OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says: 
::smiles through her tears::
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says: 
OPS: Now... are you hungry? I promise not to eat anything disgusting in your sight.
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says: 
::starts to laugh:: CSO: It sounds like a deal.
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says: 
::smiles and heads for the door::
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says: 
:: opens the door with a grand gesture :: OPS: After you, Lieutenant...
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says: 
::walks out::
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says: 
:: follows, closing the door gently ::

<<<<<<<<<< End Interlude >>>>>>>>>>



Host SM_Selan says:
=/\==/\==/\==/\==/\= Resume Mission =/\==/\==/\==/\==/\=
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::wakes up and stretches::
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::opens his eyes::
FCO_Ens_Grainger says:
::wakes up, looks at Neet, and prepares to face the ridicule of his crewmates::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::rises quietly and dresses, leaving Serena asleep.  he decides to find the restaurant car::
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: Sunlight comes through the windows of the cabin cars, waking the crew ... or bathing those who are already awake in sunlight.
Host OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::eyes flutter as she begins to awaken::
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
Self:  Ummmm.  ::shields her eyes from the sun as she gets up::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::opens door quietly and enters into the passage::
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: Those who look out the windows can see golden plains of wheat all around.
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: sitting up across from Morgan :: OPS: Good morning, Jade. Did you sleep well?
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::sits up with a yawn::
Host SM_Selan says:
<Neet> ::Opens eyes, sees FCO, squeaks in horror and falls off the bed::
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
CSO: Better than I have in a while. Thanks.
FCO_Ens_Grainger says:
::shakes his head::
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::rubs the sleep from his eyes and smiles at Cherry:: Cherry: Did you sleep well?
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: A holographic triangle appears before all the crew in the cabins (except for the CO who has exited). A pleasant male voice is heard - "Breakfast is being served in the Dining Car. Arrows will guide you if you need them."
Host SM_Selan says:
<Neet> ::Scurries into hiding::
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
XO:  Hey Ben.  ::smiles::  I slept....  ::stops to watch the hologram::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::walks down the corridor hoping to find his way::
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::eyes light up::  XO:  Breakfast!
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: smiles :: OPS: I doubt I will be applying for the position of Counselor soon... but I am gratified that our discussion seemed to be of some help.
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: The CO finds himself in an elegant (and quite large and long for a train) dining car. Various tables are set up and various peoples are beginning to enter to take seats.
FCO_Ens_Grainger says:
Self: Time for breakfast.
FCO_Ens_Grainger says:
::heads out into the corridor, following the arrows::
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::smiles::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::finds an empty booth and sits down::
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
CSO: Hungry?
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
Cherry: Lead the way. I'm hungry too.
Host SM_Selan says:
<Lt. Jg. Eisenhower> ::Nudges the TO awake:: TO: They're serving breakfast. ::Has horrible bed hair::
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::stands and begins to fix her hair::
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
OPS: Indeed. Do you want some time in private to... ah... is the term 'freshen up'?
FCO_Ens_Grainger says:
::waves to the CO:: CO: Morning sir.
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::gives Ben a quick, spontaneous hug then dashes out the door::
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::grins:: CSO: I'll head to the ladies room...see you at breakfast!
FCO_Ens_Grainger says:
::takes a seat across the room::
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: nods, heads for the dining car ::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Grainger: Morning.
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::follows her to the dining car, taking his time::
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::walks down the hall until she finds the necessary facilities::
Host SM_Selan says:
<Ens. Rio> ::Exits the room with Beldaur:: Beldaur: ... I swear, if I hear one more Bolian ballad, I will hang you with your own intestines.
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::looks for Jade immediately on entering the dining car::
Host SM_Selan says:
<CPO Beldaur> Rio: Was it that bad? No one else has ever had this reaction. What was so bad? If you can make some suggestions, I can revise ... and I can sing to you again ...
Host SM_Selan says:
<Ens. Rio> ::Covers ears:: Leave me alone!
VADM_Sheridan says:
::enters the dining car and looks around for a moment while adjusting her clothing::
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: enters just behind Cherry :: CTO: Good morning, Lieutenant.
TO_Ens_Wolverton says:
::yawns, muttering something in a strange amalgam of Klingon, Scotch, and some other language::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::notes Sheridan and motions to her to join him::
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
CSO:  Good morning Commander.  Do you know where Jade is?
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
CTO: She is 'freshening up', as I believe I have heard human females say. She will be along shortly.
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::nods distractedly::
VADM_Sheridan says:
::heads over to Sulek:: CO: Sorry I'm late, but I was really enjoying this wonderful dream.
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
CTO: I believe you will find her in better spirits than yesterday.
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::enters the dining car and looks around::
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::raises an eyebrow::  CSO:  Really?
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Sheridan: You looked so peaceful, I thought I would let you sleep.  You slept well?
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: None of the other beings in the car, those with green hair and lips, those with horns, those with black spots, etc. seem to be bothered by the presence of the crew. They simply take their seats and seem to speak to the table. Holographic lists appear in the air before them.
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::finishes her ablutions::
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: nods :: CTO: She said she had rested well.
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
XO: Good morning, Commander.
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::quickly makes her way to the dining car::
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::takes a seat next to the captain, nods:: Sulek: Captain, Admiral.
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
CSO:  Really?  Well.. good for you Sir!  ::grins::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Pangborn: Commander. Good morning.
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::opens the door and looks around::
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
CSO: A good mooring it is commander
VADM_Sheridan says:
CO: Indeed I did.  I slept better than I have in months. ::nods to Commander Pangborn::
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
CTO: What? Oh... oh.   :: turns a deeper shade of blue-green ::  No, no, Lieutenant. Nothing of... that sort, I assure you.
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::sees an empty seat by the FCO::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Sheridan: I too find myself quite well rested.
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::sees her group and walks over to the table::
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
CSO:  I never meant to imply otherwise, Sir.  ::winks as she walks toward the FCO's table::
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: turns :: OPS: Lieutenant... welcome to breakfast.
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
<walks>
VADM_Sheridan says:
::smiles then turns to read the menu::
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::sits down::  FCO:  Hi.
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::smiles at the CSO and the others::
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::quickly takes a seat::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::nods to other crew members as they enter::
FCO_Ens_Grainger says:
CTO: Good morning. I'm a little nervous about ordering any of this.
TO_Ens_Wolverton says:
EO: Breakfast? ::slowly blinks back to consciousness::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::looks over the menu and decides on the melon and fruit plate with hot tea::
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
FCO:  Why?  ::looks over the menu::
TO_Ens_Wolverton says:
::blinks again, wondering what HIS hair looks like::
FCO_Ens_Grainger says:
CTO: Well, I asked for "eggs," and this plate of purple....stuff appeared.
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::looks at the menu curiously::
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: looks at the menu in front of him ::
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
FCO:  Humm....  have you smelt it?
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::looks at the FCO's plate and shudders::
FCO_Ens_Grainger says:
CTO: Well, if it says eggs.....I guess it must be eggs. ::reluctantly tries a spoonful::
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::out loud:: Menu!
TO_Ens_Wolverton says:
EO: So what's for breakfast then? ::sniffs the air warily::
VADM_Sheridan says:
CO: For some reason I'm ravenous this morning. ::looks for the menu:: I wonder where the menu is?
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
Menu:  toast and coffee.
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: finds an icon that converts the menu to images rather than text, waves his finger through it ::
FCO_Ens_Grainger says:
::finally swallows::
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::watches the FCO eat::  FCO:  Well?
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
Self: Ah, that's better.
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::points to the holographic menu at her side::
FCO_Ens_Grainger says:
CTO: Not bad.
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::looks through the choices with a frown::
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::notices the toast looks okay as it materializes in front of her::
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: There seems to be a change in the air as a group of people enters the room. A large orange skinned fellow with a long white ponytail who is accompanied by an entourage moves through the car. For once, people glance up and look.
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
Menu: Sausage, scrambled eggs, and toast. Orange juice to drink
VADM_Sheridan says:
::grins and looks to where Sulek is pointing::
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: Walking with the alien entourage is someone who looks like a human.
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::watches the orange guy and his entourage::
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: taps the image of a bowl of fruit ::
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
FCO: Look!  ::elbows him hard in the ribs::
CIV_LtJg_Harris says:
::Wow other Federation thank god::
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: And who stands out himself, as a blinking black collar is fastened around his neck.
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::notes that the other occupants seem to be stating what they want and it appears:: aloud: Melon and Fruit Plate with hot tea to drink.
FCO_Ens_Grainger says:
CTO: Ow! Hey, check out that entourage.
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: turns to look at the party that just entered ::
Host SM_Selan says:
<Lt. Jg. Eisenhower> ::Giggles and moves to get dressed:: TO: Well we have to go to the dining car and find out.
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::eats some sausage::
VADM_Sheridan says:
Menu: Orange juice, coffee, three eggs, whole-wheat toast and......::looks up::
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
FCO:  That one looks human
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
CTO: Indeed...
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: The entourage takes a seat at a table near the crew.
TO_Ens_Wolverton says:
EO: Hmmm...but that would involve getting dressed, wouldn't it? Where's room service when you need it?
FCO_Ens_Grainger says:
CTO: Remarkably so.
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::munches her toast and tries to look like she's not staring::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::looks over at the new arrival:: Sheridan: It would appear that we are not the only unique travelers.
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: a bowl of fruit, just as pictured, materializes in front of the Benzite ::
FCO_Ens_Grainger says:
OPS: How does he appear to you?
Host SM_Selan says:
<Lt. Jg. Eisenhower> ::Opening the closet and gasping at the array of beautiful clothing left for them:: TO: Oh come on! I want to show some of this stuff off.
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::wonders what's with the collar::
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::notices the others::
CEO_Lt_Telarus says:
::can only ponder of why the entourage has sit next to the crew::
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::looks at the FCO:: FCO: Pardon?
Host SM_Selan says:
<Ens. Rio> ::Can only ponder how the CEO appeared out of nowhere at their table:: CEO: Where's the missus?
FCO_Ens_Grainger says:
OPS: That human-looking type over there.
VADM_Sheridan says:
::nods:: CO: I wonder who they are?
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
Menu: Croissant, lightly toasted. Iced tea.
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::notes the appearance of his food and beverage::
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::wonders if the human is some sort of pet::
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
Sulek: Replicator technology I would assume?
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: The golden plains begin to fade away around the train (as the crew can see out the windows). And they see they are approaching a cliff.
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Sheridan: I believe there is an old Earth adage about curiosity killing the cow.
VADM_Sheridan says:
::sees her plate of food appear but keeps watching the newcomers::
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::focuses in on the group::
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::wonders if maybe they’re in danger::
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: watches the new arrivals carefully while eating some of the fruit ::
TO_Ens_Wolverton says:
::doesn't exactly get excited by clothing styles, but can't help smiling at her giddiness:: EO: Nothing too flashy for me, I hope.
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
Sulek: That would be "Cat"
CEO_Lt_Telarus says:
Menu: Bacon, Egg, American cheese, Sausage Omelet with French Toast Please
Host The_Conquistador says:
::Mumbles something in an alien language to the table and gets his food:: CIV: Cut it up, my dear lad.
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::tries to read their auras::
FCO_Ens_Grainger says:
::amazingly cleaned his plate::
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::looks out the window::  FCO/CSO:  Ummm... points at the cliff::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Pangborn: Ahh, yes. My mistake.  Cat.  I shall remember.
CIV_LtJg_Harris says:
The_Conquistador: yes sir.
CIV_LtJg_Harris says:
::cuts up the food::
VADM_Sheridan says:
::raises an eyebrow at Pangborn:: XO: Why would curiosity do that?
FCO_Ens_Grainger says:
CTO: Maybe I need some more coffee......
CIV_LtJg_Harris says:
The_Conquistador: there you go sir.
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::stands up to get a better look out the window::
Host The_Conquistador says:
::Smiles:: CIV: Well done, my pet.
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
CTO: Curious. It will be interesting to see what happens when we reach the cliff.
Host The_Conquistador says:
::Takes a bite and savors the taste::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::picks up a piece of melon and eats it:: Pangborn: This is quite fresh.
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
VADM' The whole thing goes, "Curiosity killed the cat, satisfaction brought him back"
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::frowns as she sees how dark the orange one's aura is::
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
Sulek: Good replicators can do that...sometimes
VADM_Sheridan says:
::reaches for her juice:: XO: What satisfied the cat?
TO_Ens_Wolverton says:
::finds something that is very vaguely Oriental, designed for mobility...surprisingly, exactly the sort of thing he'd pick out anyway::
Host The_Conquistador says:
ACTION: The cliff approaches and suddenly the train is out and beyond it ... but it does not plummet. They see no bottom to the drop, just the continuing rail into the distance and the pillars holding it up.
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
CSO:  Interesting it will be indeed.  ::sits back down and tries not to worry about it::
CIV_LtJg_Harris says:
::stands there looking around::
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
All: The large one...he's...not nice.
FCO_Ens_Grainger says:
CTO: Whoa.
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Pangborn: Really.  I had not realized that there was more to the saying.
Host The_Conquistador says:
<Lt. Jg. Eisenhower> ::Is dressed up in a sleek and comfortable looking number:: TO: How do I look?
FCO_Ens_Grainger says:
::steps back from the window::
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::lets go a breath she didn't know she was holding::
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::looks at the other man and her eyes widen:: All: The other man...he seems to be human.
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
FCO:  Spooky!  ::grins and goes back to her breakfast::
VADM_Sheridan says:
::turns to look out of the window and gasps:: XO/CO: Look!
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
All: He's unhappy.....but is human.
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::turns and looks out:: Self: Most interesting.
TO_Ens_Wolverton says:
::eyes her slowly:: EO: Like you could hurt somebody without needing to change. ::smiles::
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
OPS: And this humans aura> How is it?
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
OPS: we're in an alien culture, Lieutenant, and have no standing here whatever. I counsel caution.
Host The_Conquistador says:
<Lt. JG. Eisenhower> ::Half smile:: TO: Not sure whether or not that was a compliment ... but I'll take it. ::Offers arm:: Shall we?
VADM_Sheridan says:
CO: Any idea where we are Sulek?
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::looks at the CSO and nods::
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::whispers::  FCO:  I hope they don't think they need more pets.
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
XO: Unhappy...but not evil.
VADM_Sheridan says:
::continues to eat not wanting to waste a single bite::
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
OPS: Do you think he is a slave?
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Sheridan: I would assume somewhere on our way to nowhere as the ticket man said.  In short, I have no idea.
FCO_Ens_Grainger says:
::nods, whispering back:: CTO: They'd have a hard time taming me.
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::nods slowly:: XO: At the very least...a captive.
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::takes a drink of his tea::
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::sips her coffee::  FCO:  If its death or submission, I'd probably go with submission.
TO_Ens_Wolverton says:
::nods:: EO: Breakfast sounds better all the time. ::takes her arm and heads out::
Host The_Conquistador says:
<Lt. Jg. Eisenhower> ::Smiles having the time of her life for once::
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
Sulek: The human...Morgan feels he is captive. I'm wondering about the orange guy. He seems to be there leader ::frowns::
VADM_Sheridan says:
::smiles at Sulek:: CO: Nowhere is somewhere when you are there my dearest friend.
CEO_Lt_Telarus says:
::looks at his breakfast and takes a bite of the omelet::
FCO_Ens_Grainger says:
::still whispering:: CTO: And orange is my least favorite color.
Host The_Conquistador says:
::Without looking up from his meal:: CIV: Tell me, my dear lad ...
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::laughs out loud::
Host The_Conquistador says:
CIV: ... are those friends of yours ... ::Gestures with his spork to the group that continues to glance in his direction::
CEO_Lt_Telarus says:
CMO: Hey sweetheart you want to try some of this heart attack omelet I mean delicious food. ::looks at the fact he ordered more meat than a 20th Century Slaughter House::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::eats a piece of yellow fruit:: Sheridan: Logically speaking, you cannot be nowhere if you arrive there then you must be somewhere.
CEO_Lt_Telarus says:
<CMO> CEO: Sure ::grins and takes a bite from her husbands fork of the omelet::
FCO_Ens_Grainger says:
::laughs along with Cherry, and then quickly silences himself::
CIV_LtJg_Harris says:
The_Conquistador: I don’t know sir.
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
FCO:  He's looking at us.  Straighten up.  ::tries to look inconspicuous::
VADM_Sheridan says:
::sips her coffee:: CO: Then we must be somewhere.
Host The_Conquistador says:
::Takes another bite. Savors the taste there as well:: CIV: Then why do they stare at us so?
FCO_Ens_Grainger says:
::spills juice on himself, to try and make a cover for their laughter::
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
VADM; You stand corrected. I bought tickets to nowhere
CEO_Lt_Telarus says:
All: Well this is about the best breakfast I have had in a while.
FCO_Ens_Grainger says:
CTO: Oh look, how clumsy of me....
FCO_Ens_Grainger says:
CTO: Hah....hahaha.....
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
FCO:  Oh gosh.  Tee hee....
CIV_LtJg_Harris says:
The_Conquistador: don’t know sir.
CEO_Lt_Telarus says:
FCO: Don't Worry Ensign ::grins:: It happens to all of us.
FCO_Ens_Grainger says:
::winks::
VADM_Sheridan says:
XO: Commander, but I am somewhere so nowhere is irrelevant.
Host The_Conquistador says:
<CPO Beldaur> ::Mentally reciting the stanza that Rio seemed to hate the most::
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::tries not to look like she's watching the orange guy anymore::
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
VADM: I'm not in the mood for circular logic this morning. Lets call it a tie ::broad grin::
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::doesn't like the orange guy at all::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::listens to the argument::
VADM_Sheridan says:
::shrugs:: XO: As you wish Commander. ::looks over at the strangers:: XO: So tell me what you think of them?
Host The_Conquistador says:
CIV: Mmmmhmmm.
Host The_Conquistador says:
::Gestures for a tall, thin fellow who looks like a walking stick and whispers to him::
TO_Ens_Wolverton says:
::wonders how far it is to the dining car::
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
VADM: I don't like it. Them. But I reserve judgment - or rather...any decision about them
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::eyes the younger man's collar::
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::finishes her toast::
CEO_Lt_Telarus says:
CO: Sir so after breakfast what are our plans, I can't tell what really we are here to accomplish.
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Pangborn/Sheridan: Isn't it rather hasty to judge anyone by appearance?
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
Sulek" It's more that he appears to be controlling the human with him
VADM_Sheridan says:
CO: I asked for an opinion not a judgment.
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Telarus: I believe we can explore the train. You might be interested in its propulsion. ::points out the window at the nothingness below the tracks::
Host The_Conquistador says:
<Lt. Jg. Eisenhower> ::Finally arrives at the dining car:: TO: Wow, that took forever.
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::finishes eating::
TO_Ens_Wolverton says:
EO: This is quite a train.
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Pangborn: We do not know if it is not by choice that seeming human travels.
VADM_Sheridan says:
::cleans her plate and actually begins to pick fruit off Sulek's::
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
Sulek: It was Morgan - she can tell he is unhappy
Host The_Conquistador says:
<Lt. Jg. Eisenhower> TO: No kidding. Hey, there's everyone else! ::Guides the TO over::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Pangborn: But we do not know the cause of his unhappiness.
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::just looks at the CO silently::
CEO_Lt_Telarus says:
CO: You know what sir this all seems weird, nice, but still it is on the odd side of a wall of weird.
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
Sulek: Not yet at least
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::quietly finishes her coffee::
Host The_Conquistador says:
ACTION: The tall thin stick man walks over to the Crew's table.
TO_Ens_Wolverton says:
::follows along, actually starting to get hungry::
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::looks at stick boy and raises a brow::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Telarus: It is different, yes.
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: maintaining a neutral expression ::
FCO_Ens_Grainger says:
::sees Jade's brow, and raises her one::
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::blinks::
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::frowns::
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::starts chuckling for no apparent reason::
Host The_Conquistador says:
<Tall Stick Man> ALL: Hello, I am from the Conquistador. His Conquistador-ness wishes to know why you stare at him and his slave folk so.
CEO_Lt_Telarus says:
CO: We can't complain though because we have everything, that is what worries me though.
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
Blurts out to no one in particular:  Slave!
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
<!=?>
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: places a hand on Cherry's arm ::
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::suppresses the urge to use her spork on him::
Host The_Conquistador says:
<Tall Stick Man> ::Looks at the CTO as if she was stabbed:: CTO: Are you all right?
VADM_Sheridan says:
::picks up a melon slice from the Captain's plate and nibbles it::
CEO_Lt_Telarus says:
::light bulb in his head:: CO: Sir you know I was thinking it would be nice if we had our own supplies again, like our Starfleet Uniforms. ::ponders to see what he might find in his quarters or in the train itself will somehow they magically appear::
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::whispers:: CO: A hidden aura.......
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::steadies::  Stick Man:  Nope.  Sorry.  Breakfast was just so delightful.  ::smiles winningly::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Morgan: Interesting.
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
Sulek: Intuition is over-rated
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::smiles with an effort:: TSM: We were surprised to see such a .....handsome man.....::swallows:: ...on the train. We meant no offense.
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Telarus: Uniforms would hardly serve a purpose.
VADM_Sheridan says:
::looks at Jade and nods::
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::looks at Jade, eyes wide::
FCO_Ens_Grainger says:
::coughs after hearing Jade's response::
CEO_Lt_Telarus says:
CO: I wonder if the train can facilitate that type of request of their tailor or clothing shop here can do that we could at least have some more multi purpose clothing, so when we move on we are a little bit more prepared, I just wonder if the ship is willing to give us that much I mean it has facilitated all of our other needs.
Host The_Conquistador says:
<Tall Stick Man> OPS: He thinks otherwise.
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: stands :: Stick Man: The... slave, as you say, appears to be of a species familiar to us... one known for its almost instinctive hatred of slavery. We are concerned for his well being.
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::doesn't look away from Sticky::
Host The_Conquistador says:
<Tall Stick Man> CSO: He is a thief and is serving his punishment. If you have a problem as such, you may take it up with the Conquistador.
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::bites her lip::
CEO_Lt_Telarus says:
CO: I am trying to start out small what happens if we ask for weapons it might be too much of a request maybe having our communicators and tricorder back along with a med kit back would help.
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
TSM: Our apologies. Again, we meant no harm....but why does he travel with such a lowly slave? It does not enhance his image..........
TO_Ens_Wolverton says:
::drools over some food::
CEO_Lt_Telarus says:
<CMO> ::overhears her husband:: CEO: That would be nice ::almost sounds like if that were to happen that would be too good to be true::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::stepping in:: TSM: It is just that we find new cultures interesting.  No offense was intended.
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::raises an eyebrow at Jade.  Hadn't realized the extent of her talents before::
FCO_Ens_Grainger says:
::whispering:: OPS: Good one!
Host The_Conquistador says:
<Tall Stick Man> OPS: He is a criminal. And criminals are meant to be slaves. If you wish to speak with the Conquistador instead of staring at him and whispering amongst yourselves, feel free to join us ... otherwise ... ::Turns on his heel and walks back to the table::
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::smiles innocently::
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
FCO/OPS:  You know... that sounded sort of like an invitation.  ::contemplates going over there::
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::looks at the captain:: CO: Sir?
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: dryly :: All: That went well...
VADM_Sheridan says:
::leans over to Sulek:: CO: I suggest we finish up here and leave the others to their own devices.
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Morgan: I do not think that was intended as a sincere invitation.
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Sheridan: Agreed.
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
CO:  Sir...  He's human and he might need help.
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
Sulek: I smell a rat
Host The_Conquistador says:
::Sips his soup::
Host The_Conquistador says:
<Tall Stick Man> CIV: They seem quite interested in you, Slave.
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Cherry: We should not interfere at this juncture.
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::crosses her arms and pouts::
CIV_LtJg_Harris says:
TallStickMan: why.
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
CO: Are you sure, Sir?
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
CO: I agree, sir... but close observation, at least, is warranted.
Host The_Conquistador says:
<Tall Stick Man> CIV: Know your place slave, you are not to ask questions --
Host The_Conquistador says:
TSM: Now now, Slave. Calm yourself.
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Cherry: If he has violated that culture's law, then he must pay the price as we would no doubt pay.  Kraight: Try not to be too obvious.
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::resolves to discuss keeping him under surveillance with Wolverton::
CIV_LtJg_Harris says:
TallStickMan: sorry.
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::sighs in disappointment::
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::continues to pout::
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
CO: The only humans here, Sir....are Starfleet. How do we know that he is not?
FCO_Ens_Grainger says:
::mutters to self:: Self: Give me liberty, or give me death.
Host The_Conquistador says:
::Pushes a button on the table::
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
CO: Understood.
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::whispers::  FCO:  I wonder if he'd let us talk to his slave?
Host The_Conquistador says:
ACTION: Suddenly, the Crew's table, the seats, and all of them are gently lifted off the ground and moved across the car. They are all lowered beside the Conquistador's table so they are closer to him.
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
Self:  Eeep!
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::raises a brow::
Host The_Conquistador says:
ALL: Greetings.
FCO_Ens_Grainger says:
::shouts:: All: What the...!
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
Self: Interesting...
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::waves all friendly like at the orange guy::
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
Conq: Greetings, sir.
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::smiles:: Conq: Your....eminence.
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::frowns::
Host The_Conquistador says:
::Puts a hand up:: OPS: Please, Conquistador is fine, my dear.
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::smiles again::
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::does not look at the slave::
Host The_Conquistador says:
ALL: You all seem quite interested in my slave and his well-being.
Host The_Conquistador says:
::Steeples hands:: ALL: I was wondering why.
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::thinks she'd best let someone in authority answer that question.  Looks toward the Captain::
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
Conq: As I explained to your associate, we are concerned for his well-being. He is of a species known to us, and known to hate slavery above almost all else.
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::looks at the CIV::
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
Conq: We never meant to be rude, Conquistador. We were just surprised that  man of your obvious standing and breeding would deign to have a slave at his table. It is...rather unbecoming.
VADM_Sheridan says:
::watches the crew with Conquistador::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::Looks at the Conquistador:: Conquistador: No offense was intended. As I told your friend, we are interested in cultures unknown to us.
Host The_Conquistador says:
CSO: I could argue about the reasoning behind his current slavery ... but I figure that is pointless. Instead, I will offer you the chance to earn his freedom ...
CEO_Lt_Telarus says:
Conquistador: We only share an interest because of our curiosity we have difference in our culture we disapprove of slavery, yet we don't interfere in other cultures we just merely express our opinion in the immorality of slavery.
Host The_Conquistador says:
OPS: If you say so. I don't mind his presence at all. ::Smiles at the CIV::
FCO_Ens_Grainger says:
CTO: Well now he's got my attention.
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
Conq: Indeed?
Host The_Conquistador says:
CEO: Well now I'm giving you the chance to interference.
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::nods at the FCO and looks toward the conquistador with interest::
Host The_Conquistador says:
::Leans back:: ALL: I offer you the chance to beat me at the card game of Diederot ... if you do, he is free. If not ... I take one of you as an additional slave.
CEO_Lt_Telarus says:
Conquistador: To what extent sir, are you going to let this being go or what do you expect me to do?
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::looks at the captain::
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::whispers::  FCO:  What is Diederot?
VADM_Sheridan says:
CO: Did you hear that?
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::looks around at the others and wonders if they can choose who::
FCO_Ens_Grainger says:
CTO: I don’t know.
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::thinks it sounds like a bad deal::
OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::bites her lip and defers to the captain's wisdom::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::looks at Telarus:: Telarus: We, cannot, ::looks at the conquistador:: interfere unless there is a valid reason for us to do so.  Your friend said he was a criminal.
FCO_Ens_Grainger says:
CTO: Sounds French.
VADM_Sheridan says:
::grabs Sulek's arm:: CO: We must not get involved in this.
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Sheridan: Agreed.  Conquistador: No, thank you.
Host The_Conquistador says:
CO: Criminals are made by opinion here, dear friend. I leave you to your decision. In one hour we shall meet in the game room for the game. There are instructions for the game in the computer.
Host The_Conquistador says:
=/\==/\==/\==/\==/\= Pause Mission =/\==/\==/\==/\==/\=


