Rostov Information

NAME: Lestat Rostov
RACE: Human
AGE: 50
HEIGHT: 6ft
WEIGHT: 180lbs
EYES: Black
HAIR: Grey
Background:
Lestat’s family tree can be traced back to ancient Russian nobility. Since then, however, much has
changed. Somewhere along the line, his ancestors moved to Paris, France, where Lestat grew up. He
lived a fairly privledged life as a result of the circles his parents socialized and worked with. His father
was a low level aide to several Frederation Presidents and his mother was a plictical analyst. They were
in a constant stuggle with their finances to keep up appearances.
As a young child he was allowed to attend dinners where adults were constantly discussing Federation
politics. He went to private school with other kids from priveledged families from all over the galaxy
whom were inevitably involved with the Federation in some way or another. Lestat showed a high level
of intelligence from a very young age. He was always characterized as being very charismatic,
competitive and determined. At the age of 18, he applied and was accepted to Starfleet Academy. He
completed his studies and graduated with honors with a specilaization in Terrestrial Affairs.
His first assignment was to Starfleet Headquarters in San Francisco. There he became interested in the
inner workings of the Federation and Starfleet. He also continued his stufieds in Terrestrial affairs.
Soon, he became well known and respected for his knowledge in this area.
It was in San Francisco where he met his wife, Sonya Martinez. They made quite a couple and were very
popular on the young social scene. Lestat and Sonya dated for a short time, when she unexpectedly
became pregnant. As a result, they married quickly and shortly thereafter, a son was born.
Unfortunately, the baby suffered complications at birth and died just a few weeks later. This experience

affected Lestat in many deep ways and also his relationship with Sonya. It was almost as if his emotional
side shut down.
He dealt with his pain by focusing on his work and career advancement. Lestat spent the next seven
years traveling the galaxy studying alien races and sharing his information with the highest levels of
Starfleet and the Federation. Sonya traveled with him when she could, but most of the times she was
left at some lonely outpost while he worked. Ultimately, he was forced to leave this work because
Sonya contracted Correllium fever, and fell into a deep coma. After countless doctor examinations, it
was concluded that nothing could be done for her. Sonya seemed condemned to spend the rest of her
life in a catatonic state.
Lestat moved back to Earth and ensured that Sonya has the best care money could afford, but there was
not much that could be done for her. Back on Earth, he was assigned as a special advisor on Terrestrial
Affairs to the Federation Council. It was during this period of his life when things changed dramatically
for Lestat. Councilman Truman Alkobar took a special liking to Lestat, and soon took him under his wing.
Two years later, Lestat was Alkobar’s unofficial right hand man.
During this time, the Federation Council decided that something had to be done to keep tighter control
of places far from their control. The Council established the Office of the Federation Liaison, whchi
would act as the right hand of the Council. The Liaisons would answer solely to the members of the
Council, and had the highest level of security clearance. They were declared to be totally outside the
regular chain of command at Starfleet.
Alkobar immediately began preparing Lestat for this position. In the year that followed, Alkobar
introduced Lestat to the most powerful people in the galaxy. He was able to make connections that
most people didn’t even know existed.
When the Federation Liaison posiiton to the Delta Quadrant became available, Alkobar quickly had
Lestat appointed. Soon he was traveling throughout the Delta Quadrant basically being the eyes and
ears of the Council. During this time, Lestat made many friends and even more enemives, however, he
was able to attain more power than he ever thought possible. He had become a master of
manipulation, intrigue and deceit. What made him so successful was that he was able to do it all with
incredible charm and class. Through payoffs, kickbacks and backroom deals at the highest levels, Lestat
quickly amassed a small personal fortune. His lifestyle was one of extreme wealth, which was explained
as family money. At the same time, Sonya, who had been traveling with him in her catatonic state,
suddenly came out of her coma. For reasons unknown to the doctors that examined her, she made a
complete recovery. Unfortunately, the same could not be said about their relationship. During the
years of Sonya’s coma, Lestat had changed tremendously and he had gained a reputation as a man with
many beautiful lady friends. However, the two did initially try to rekindle their relationship and a
daughter, Alexa, was born. She was the love of his life and reason for living. He would do anything for
her and no matter how busy he was, always put aside time daily to dedicate to her, even if it was over a
subspace channel. Because of Alexa and to once again maintain appearances, Sonya and Lestat reached
an agreement. She would play the role of the beautiful, perfect wife and he would grant her a very
generous allowance to maintain her highend lifestyle.
Tensions in the Delta Quadrant with Starfleet Command ultimately reached a breaking point and Lestat
resigned his commission and returned to Earth with his family at the request of Councilman Alkobar.
They settled into a beautiful cheateu on the outskirts of Paris, France and he began work as a Special
Envoy to the Federation Council. The next four years were filled with long, classified trips to parts

unknown dealing with all sorts of matters of imporantace to the Federation and especially Councilman
Alkobar.
Then finally, an opportunity arose for Councilman Alkobar and his supporters to push for a stronger,
more impactful presensce in the Delta Quadrant that wasn’t represented by Starfleet. A large
investment was made to setup a full Federation delegation in the Delta Quadrant that would act as an
extension of the Council itself. The pieces had finally aligned where Alkobar was able to appoint the
person for the job, and it was Lestat who became the first official Federation Ambassador to the Delta
Quadrant.
Lestat sadly left Alexa behind, but understood that safety was going to be an issue and Sonya was
certainly not willing to give up her life and travel to the far reaches of the galaxy again. For the next
year, Lestat traveled through the Delta Quadrant on a newly retrofitted Armitage Class starship that the
Council had gifted to the Ambassador. His primary mission was to make as many connections as he
could and show that the Federation was taking a new direction with the Delta Quadrant, as well as
significant investments, which were obvious just from the look of the SS Libratore. Now it was time to
officially setup roots and open an Embassy. The decision of where it should be was easy to make.
Sentinel Station was at the doorway of the Geroch Wormole and presented so many opportunites,
including the Hope One Dyson Sphere.
------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

NAME: Sonya Rostov
RACE: Human
AGE: 42
RELATION: Wife
Background:
Sonya Martinez was raised in Madrid, Spain. Her father was a successful attorney and her mother a
prima ballerina. She enjoyed a good childhood and benefited from a fairly affluent lifestyle until her
father was arrested and convicted of assisting a crime syndicate in washing money. Shortly after being

arrested her father died in prison, and although it was classified as a suicide, her family never accepted
that ruling, instead believing he had been killed.
After this tragic event, life for Sonya, her younger sister and her mother changed drastically. They lost
their home and basically all of their possessions. Their mother managed to keep the family fed and
together, but it was a sharp contrast from their previous lifestyle.
At the age of 20, Sonya moved to San Francisco, California to pursue a career in art. Shortly after
moving into the city she met a young, new Starfleet Officer named, Lestat Rostov. He was dashing and
charismatic and she was instantly attracted to him.
They enjoyed a whirlwind romance, until she discovered that she was pregnant. Lestat insisted they
marry immediately and she agreed. When their son was born, something was wrong and the baby
immediately fell ill. A mere two weeks after having given birth, the baby had died. The once dotting
and charming Lestat became quiet and somewhat indifferent to her.
As she followed Lestat around, playing the role of the good wife, she knew their relationship would
never be the same. She had turned to alcohol and was finally getting the courage to divorce Lestat
when she contracted Correllium fever.
Years later, when she unexpectedly came out of her coma the past seemed such a distant memory. She
hopped that things could be different with her husband. Although both initially attempted, she noticed
that he had changed. The years had made him colder, although you couldn’t tell from the outside, his
charm and wit still intact. But she knew the man was hollow inside. Just when she decided to end
things, she discovered she was again pregnant. This time, a daughter, Alexa was born and was healthy.
Three years later, Sonya could no longer stand living with Lestat, although she did grow very happy with
the luxurious lifestlye he afforded her. Rather than divorcing, the two reached an agreement where
they would maintain appearances for a generous allowance. The one thing that wasn’t negotiable, was
that she was done traveling and living in the farthest reaches of the galaxy and wanted to return to
Earth with Alexa. Lestat had tried everything he could to prevent her from taking his beloved daughter,
but ultimately gave in and bought them a beautiful cheateu on the outskirts of Paris, France where they
currently reside.
------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

NAME: Alexa Rostov

RACE: Human
AGE: 12
RELATION: Daughter
Background:
Alexa was born on Romulus while her father was negotiating a trade accord between the Federation and
the Romulan Empire. She spent the first three years of her life traveling the Delta Quadrant with her
parents as her father fulfilled his duties as a Federation Liaison.
She and her mother moved back to Earth and lived in beautiful chateau in the French countryside
outside of Paris. She missed her father terribly and always looked forward to their daily conversations.
When her father eventually resigned his Starfleet commission and moved back to Earth, she was thrilled
to be living with him again. However, his frequent and long trips as a Special Envoy to the Federation
Council basically meant that he wasn’t home much either, although he still managed to speak with her
or send her a message every day.
Alexa was again heartbroken when her father broke the news that he had been appointed the new
Federation Ambassador to the Delta Quadrant. She wanted to go with him so badly, but it wasn’t to be.
------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

NAME: Simon Rowland
RACE: Human
AGE: 46
POSITION: Chief of Staff
Simon was raised in London, England to a humble family with two older brothers and one younger
sister. He lived a normal life and was accepted into Oxford University, where he specialized is
Intergalactic Political Affairs.
As part of his curriculum, he did a semester at Starfleet Academy, where he met a young Lestat Rostov.
They shared several classes together and became friends. Rowland was incredibly intelligent and had an
uncanny ability to approach problems from various different perspectives.

It was this ability that allowed him to work with several different governments, including the Federation.
Rostov and Rowland maintained their friendship throughout all their travels. In actuality, they were
both probably the only real friend they each had.
Lestat had used Simon on several occassions throughout the years for information. When he was
tapped to be the new Ambassador to the Delta Quadrant, Rostov knew he needed someone whom he
could trust completely to be his right hand and there was only one name on that list, Simon Rowland’s.
Having no family of his own, and presented with an opportunity of a lifetime, Rowland immediately
agreed to join Rostov as his Chief of Staff.
------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

NAME: Serina Valmont
RACE: Human
AGE: 36
Positon: Director of Security
Serina Valmont was an orphan raised on the Mars colony. She spent most of her life in an orphanage or
the streets in the roughest part of Mars. Growing up, her beauty attracted many and she was forced to
quickly learn to defend herself.
She was a tough girl and when an opportunity arose to work on a freight vessel, she quickly seized the
opportunity to leave Mars and never return. Those years working on the freighter taught her much, but
most of all she learned how to survive. Those very skills and, of course, her physical attributes got her
noticed by a mining operation who was looking for people to work security.
Valmont worked her way up the ranks and eventually became the personal bodyguard to the company’s
president. The man was a Ferengi who treated her terribly, but paid her well. Serina didn’t know any
better and was just happy to have achieved what she had.
That all changed on a trip to a trade delegation in the Delta Quadrant where she met a Speical Envoy to
the Federation Council by the name of Lestat Rostov. He had been at a session where Valmont
accidently bumped her boss in an effort to keep someone away for him and saw how he yelled at her.
The next day, Rostov saw her having a drink alone at a pub. He approached her and started up a

conversation. The two hit it off quickly and agreed to have dinner the next day in Rostov’s private
quarters. Serina was sure he had set this up to try and take advantage of her but to her surprise, he was
again a perfect gentleman the whole night. Then he surprised her once again, by offering her a way out
of this existence, as he had put it. A chance to work with someone respectable and who would make
sure she was always well cared for.
From that moment on, Valmont became Rostov’s personal bodyguard and now his Director of Security.
------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

NAME: Sorak
RACE: Vulcan
AGE: 177
Position: Personal Valet
Sorak had been one of Lestat’s teachers at a private school, prior to attending Starfleet Academy. The
Vulcan had been impressed by the young man’s ability to compensate for any intellectual shortcoming
by using his personality to attain his desired outcome. A young Rostov liked how Sorak never bought in
to any of his crap and always told him things as they were. He was also someone who looked out for
Rostov and made sure he was eating and taking care of himself.
Years later, on one of Rostov’s return visits to Paris, he went to visit his old teacher only to find out that
the school had fired him. Lestat was able to track him down to a small, old apartment where the old
Vulcan read books and passed the time between a few odd jobs he was able to find from time to time.
Rostov hated seeing his old teacher, whom he respected so much, in such dire straits. He quickly
offered Sorak a job as his personal assistant. From that moment on, Sorak never left Lestat’s side. As he
aged more, he really became more an unofficial counselor of sorts that took care of Rostov. Eventually,
he became Lestat’s personal Valet. As such, he ran Lestat’s household and organized his personal life.
Sorak is Lestat’s longest serving staff member.
------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

NAME: Vatti Sh’tal
RACE: Andorian
AGE: 61
POSITION: Personal Assistant
Mrs. Sh’tal spent over 20 years working as one of Councilman Truman Alkobar’s many assistants. As
such she met Rostov early on in his career. The Andorian woman was quick, bold, efficient, elegant and
took no grief from anyone. She was also not easily won over, but Rostov had a way about him that was
different. Over the years of interacting with him, she eventually gave into his charm. But it was when
her husband and son died in a shuttle craft accident, that their relationship took a different path.
Rostov had learned what a devoted mother she was to her son, who was slightly younger than himself.
He also remembered her stories of her weekly breakfast’s dates with him at their favorite Andorian
pastry shop. After the accident, Rostov would bring her an Andorian pastry every Tuesday and share a
cup of coffee before he went in to meet with Alkobar. This meant the world to Vatti, whom never
allowed anyone to refer to her by her first name, except Lestat.
Eventually, Lestat asked her if she would be willing to work with him. Alkobar gave his permission, and
Sh’tal became Rostov’s personal assistant. With no strings holding her down, she was free to follow him
anywhere.

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

NAME: Naresa Campos
RACE: Romulan/Human
AGE: 35
POSITION: Communications Director/Press Secretary
Campos was born to a Human father and Romulan mother and spent time on both Earth and Romulus.
She was very bright and graduated with honors from the top Romulan University with a degree in
communications.
She got a job at Galactic News Network (GNN), and qucikly started writing news articles. She discovered
a strong liking for investigative stories. She started looking into a story about rumored under the table
deals that were taking place between the Federation and the Cardassians.
Her superiors were extremely happy with the progress she was making and where this story could end
up. That was until her investigation led to a small bank that was owned by another bank, who had a
board member who had close ties to the Federation. She attempted various times to reach him for an
interview, although she was unsuccessful she persisted. Finally, after making somewhat of a spectacle
at the person’s office, she returned to her own only to find all her belongings boxed up.
Her months of work were all gone, even her backup had been wiped. Her boss wouldn’t even see her,
and she was forced out of the office by security.
The next several months went by and no news organization large or small would even grant her an
audience. Campos was broke and took the only job she could find, as a waitress in a small café. One
morning the café was uunusually empty except for one gentleman in the far corner reading a PADD. As
she walked up to him and he looked up, she recognized him immediately, it was Lestat Rostov.
He asked her to take a seat and explained how he had been impressed by her boldness and skills. She
was furious and went off on him as she quickly put the pieces of the puzzle together. What happened
next was unexpected, he offered her a job on his staff. He promised to not only give her access to a
world she didn’t know existed, but to protect her and always have her back. She was intrigued and
although skeptical at first, accepted the offer.

Over the next couple of years she became one of his closest advisors. Campos was impressed by how
Rostov handled situations and used the media to his advantage. With his appointment as Ambassador
to the Delta Quadrant, he had promoted her to be his Director of Communications and Press Secretary.
------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

NAME: Reze Rahs
RACE: Bajoran
AGE: 56
POSITION: Intelligence Attache
Not much is known about Reze Rahs, other than he worked as an Intelligence Officer for the Bajoran
government. After several years working in the Delta Quadrant, he recently retired and returned to
Bajor only to reappear again as the Intelligence Attache to Ambassador Rostov.
------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

NAME: Katsu Nobu
RACE: Human
AGE: 42
POSITION: Captain of SS Liberatore
Nobu was raised in Tokyo, Japan. He had a very strict and traditional upbringing all the way to his
attendence at Starfleet Academy. Katsu held various positions within Starfleet in both Operations and
Security, but all aboard Starships.
He scored very high in all his evaluations, but was an outspoken critic of Starfleet Command. He was
quick to complain about what he percieved to be Starfleet’s lack of military power. It was this attitude
that eventually got him assigned to a Starfleet Science vessel as First Officer.
The work was tedious and extremely boring. Nobu could not understand why Starfleet Command would
waste, what he believed to be his talents, piloting a bunch of scientists around. Within two years of this
assignement he resigned his commission.
Nobu found work at a private transportation company, commanding a freighter through some of the
most dangerous parts of the galaxy.
When Ambassador Rostov learned that the Federation Council was giving him a new Starship to aide his
mission, he poured through hundreds of personnel files to find a suitable Captain. When he reviewed
Katsu’s, he knew he had found the one.
------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Name: Truman Alkobar
RACE: Human
AGE: 72
POSITION: Federation Council Member, Head of the Federation Galactic Affairs Council

Alkobar was raised all over the Alpha and Beta Quadrants. His mother had been a Federation
Ambassador to Vulcan and his father was a well-respected attorney who later served as Governor to a
one of the largest Federation Colony’s.
He excelled in school and as he grew he focused on political science. He steadily rose through the
political ranks, which wasn’t difficult due to his parents’ connections. Truman was one of the youngest
persons to ever be elected to the Federation Council, representing Earth. A seat he had held onto for
decades to become one of the most powerful and influential members of the Council.
As Head of the Galactic Affairs Council, he was involved in almost every important issue that came
before the general Council itself, and Alkobar used that to his advantage. He had many friends in very
powerful places, along with his share of enemies.
Alkobar was a master politician, who knew how to play the system. He knew how and when he could
push the boundaries, and more importantly he also knew when to fold and fight another day.
He took an immediate like to a young Lestat Rostov and saw the potential he possessed. Alkobar
wanted to use that potential for his own benefit and quickly took Rostov under his wing. Throughout
the years, what he had seen in Rostov had been proven right. He was exactly the right person to help
Alkobar and his people, achieve their agenda. An agenda that was only known to a very select few.
The latest opportunity to exert power and influence in the Delta Quadrant with one of their own
appointees was almost heaven sent. Alkobar knew that the time to come would either result in total
victory or total defeat, there was no middle ground.
------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

SS Libratore
Tempest Class Starship
Crew: 200
Length: 361 meters
Width: 179 meters
Height: 53 meters
Maximum speed: Warp 9.9
Auxiliary Craft: 2 Yellowstone Class Runabout, 1 Passenger Shuttle, 2 Type 7 Shuttle, 4 Work Bees, 10
Peregrine Class Tactical Fighters
The Tempest class was originally designed as a Starfleet warship with a standard crew compliment of
200 and a Wing of 10 Peregrine Class Tactical Fighters. However, when the Federation Council decided
to increase their presence and control of the Delta Quadrant by appointing an Ambassador with a full
delegation it was decided that the mission would require a capable starship.
At this time Starfleet had a Tempest class starship in space dock for a complete systems update. The
Federation Council ordered this ship removed from Starfleet’s fleet and recommissioned as a special
Federation starship. The ship was gutted and completely retrofitted to reflect the specialized mission.
All the latest technological power and security systems were installed to make sure the Starship was
quick, configurable, and could adequately defend itself.
The ship was designed to be operated by a permanent crew of 50. This allowed plenty of additional
space for the Ambassador’s delegation as well as other delegations that may be invited onboard for

meetings. Rostov himself was involved in the final design of the interiors and made sure the ship
portrayed the power and prestige of the Federation. There were numerous meeting rooms and
quarters that could be configured to host guests for any purpose. His own quarters were large,
luxurious and very comfortable.
The Libratore was a ship like no other, and re-named after a famous Diplomat who was known for using
force when needed.
-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------Federation Guard Standard Uniform
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During the Federation’s last major war, Starfleet was spread extremely and many within the Federation
Council were questioning their ability. Then came the assassination of the Tellarite Councilman while
leaving the Federation Council Chamber. Using this paranoia, a group led by Federation Councilman
Truman Alkobar, was able to gain support for the creation of a new elite force solely dedicated to the
security of the Council. This group was named the Federation Guard and reported directly to the
Council, thereby keeping it outside of Starfleet’s chain of command.
This group was highly skilled and somewhat mysterious as their identities were classified and relatively
small in number. Most people throughout the galaxies had never seen one in person, however, that was
about to change in the Delta Quadrant. In another surprising and unorthodox move, the Federation
Council granted protection by this group to the new Ambassador to the Delta Quadrant. Before
departing Earth, 50 Federation Guards were assigned to Ambassador Lestat Rostov.

