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his positronic brain that could slow down his perception of
time, knew that they were in fact three separate events, but
they came far too close together to be totally unconnected.

When the Enterprise slowly pierced the Dragon's outer
boundary, the clouds gave way to an insistent current of
blues. The ship was bathed with light, and its presence
caused eddies and swirls of high energy particles to form
around the hull. In the seconds given to the crew Data
noticed them, but no one else did.

Data also noticed the sensors pick up an energy spike
growiné from the heart of the maelstrom. He began opening his
mouth to inform the Captain, but there was no time. The
sensor's spike had turned into a very real energy wave. At
the speed of light the wave washed through the Enterprise
smoothly and silently. There was no turbulence, and no after
shock.

Suddenly the ship began to slew to the left. Inertial
dampers could not correct quickly enough, and Data was thrown
from his chain. Effortlessly he arose and got back into his
chair. Quickly his fingers flipped over the pads before him
as he tried to sift through the growing mountain of
information. He kept waiting for orders, but the bridge was
strangely silent. Data turned around.

No one on the bridge was conscious. Picard was sprawied
in his chair, Troi leaning against him. Riker and the young

helmsman lay on the floor, caught in the throes of some

-



sejzure. The rest of the bridge crew were in similar
conditions., |

Data considered the problem for half a second, then
decided on a course of action. His first priority was the
ship. Quickly Data began tapping on the ops panel, putting
all ships functions at his finger-tips.

Before doing anything else, Data raised the Enterprise’'s
shields. [t might not do any good against an energy field,
but it was better than nothing. Next came the matter of the
ship's drift. Data tripped the stations-keeping menu, and
began working down the list. The Dragon, Data discovered, was
made up of strong energy currents.‘ Stationary thrusters would
not hold against the current, not would augmented thrusters.
It was not until Data fed the warp engines' power 1into the
system that the Enterbrise stopped its drift. Data figured
power consumption: at present levels, the ship could stay in
this spot relative to the maelstrom’'s center for ten days.

Next came the crew. Data tapped the pin at his chest,
linking himself with the ship's communication network. '"Dr.
Crusher to the bridge,” he said as he began checking vital
signs. All the crew on the bridge were alive. Commander
Riker and the other seizure victim had stilled. There were
still no signs of consciousness.

With the immediate danger out of the way, Data began a
check of the rest of the ship. Strange, he thought, that no

stations had listed a damage report. Even engineering,






TWO

"in short, | don't know what happened," Dr. Beverly
Crusher said several hours later. To the assembled senior
officers, her auburn hair formed a welcome contrast to the
électric blue that blazed outside the conference room windows.
"1 haven't had time to fully integrate all the information.
What | am sure of it that there is some connection between the
energy wave and whatever happened.”

But what kind of connection, she wondered tiredly. She
had spent the past three hours trying to connect an energy
wave with mass unconsciousness, quite a few seizures
approximating epilepsy (now there's something | haven't seen
in a while, she thought) and several heart attacks.
Fortunately, everyone made it through okay, although the heart
attack victims were still under observation.

"

"Very good,” Picard was saying. Calmly. Even though he
knew his crew, especially the six senior officers gathered
around the table, he also knew that there was never a time to
show a crew fear in the face of the unknown. The only place
for that was in your own heart, and then only when there was
no other option. And there were always options. '"Mr.
LaForge?"”

Geordi LaForge, chief engineer of the Enterprise,

collected his thoughts to make his report. For a second he

looked out the window into the maelstrom. instead of blue,






"How soon, Mr. Data?" Picard asked.

"1 have not as yet been able to calculate that, Captain.”

"What have you figured out about the maelstrom itself?”

"The energy sweep is somehow related to a gravitic
anomaly at the center of the maelstrom. | have been unable to
determine the nature of this gravity center. The maelstrom
area of space 1is unlike normé] space, and as such the sensors
are subject to false readings.”

Riker looked puzzled. "What is this about not-normal
space? What could be different about space?" he asked.

"1 am not certain, Commander. The closest | have come to
describing the effect is that the maelstrom is somehow both
the cause and effect of a difference in the structure of
space. As to what that difference is, | do not know."

Picard sensed it was time to move the meeting along.
“Thank you, Mr. Data. 1Is there anvthing else?” Troi merely
shook her head and shruggea. worf, the Security Chief and
weapons operator, growled a Klingon oath under his breath.
There was nothing to fight here. "If that is all, you are
dismissed. Meet back here in seven hours with answers.” The
senior officers all heard the iron sound in Picard's voice.

“1 want this solved.”

Dr. Crusher sat in her office, pouring over journal
abstracts. Surely, in over five hundred years of references,

she thought, someone would have made a connection between































































AFTERWORD

In fulfilling the course requirements for the Honors
Seminar on Chaos, | decided to produce a work of fiction that
explored what | felt to be some interesting applications of
correct speculations on chaos. The universe of Star Trek: The
Next Generation was chosen for several reasons to be the
fictional medium of these applications. First, | had no
desire to invent a universe out of whole-cloth. Second, |
felt my purposes would be better served if | had some pre-set
1imits to work with, which Star Trek prévided. Third, | just
wanted to see if | could do it. The fact that | produced a
work of fiction at all, instead of trying to find chaos in the
real world {(which, admittedly, this isn't) 1is consistent with
information listed in article four of the course syllabus.

on the following pages | have included an annotated
synopsis of Maelstrom, outlining what | believe to be the key
concepts of chaos in the story. Following that is a list of
references that explore the ideas used in Maelstrom. This
synopsis will be used as the class handout. The reason | did
not give every participant in the seminar a copy of the story.
is that | didn't have encugh paper. The story, however, is

available to anyone who wishes to read it.
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