Emissary Fralgon —Non-binary/trans Late 20’s/early 30’s

Alien emissary assigned to the Monocyte as a liaison for their (our) people. (Who all
happen to be the same or no or any gender, as suits needs/feelings/wants.) Possessed
of mental and physical gifts far beyond those of humans. Highly trained in their (our)
species’ form of hand to hand combat. They (our) record most of the log of events as
Chalke cannot be bothered. Pronouns — We/Our/Ours

AUDITION SIDE:

Emissary Fralgon’s log, Earth date January 23, 2097. We continue to maintain log
entries as our commander, Peter Arthur Chalke, sees no interest in documenting our
exploration. Stationed aboard a Galactic Medical Cruiser, Monocyte, representing the
United Space Associated Federated Galactic Alliance of Friendly Species on a mission
of exploration, relief, and aid, we have been tasked with maintaining relations between
the people of Earth and ours. How Commander Chalke intends to deal with the
paperwork after the mission eludes me, but it is our hope that our log will continue to
document and perhaps explain our strange adventures. And, perhaps, we will let Chalke
copy our homework.

Following the “Sagittarian Affair,” detailed in our previous log entry, the United Space
Associated Federated Galactic Alliance of Friendly Species have directed that
Monocyte crew resources be diverted to assisting second-in- command, Dr. Evelyn
“‘Montana” Trixie, gather neo- organic materials in order to further her research for a
universal cure for all disease. Following Sagittarius, Commander Chalke ordered a full
re-stock of the ship’s weaponry, which has caused no slight bit of friction between
himself and the Doctor. We are now on our way to the bridge to brief Commander
Chalke of our analysis of the incident. We can only hope that his mood has improved
after clashing with the Doctor...



