Host Tim says:
The U.S.S. Gnu has diverted its course to orbit the planet while the U.S.S. Dublin has moved to orbit the class L moon where presumably the Klingon D7 is orbiting and has beamed some troops to the moon's surface.

Host Tim says:
The Dublin has received two different voices on comm... one that seemed to welcome them while the other was not pleased with the presence of "intruders".

Host Tim says:
<<<Resume Mission: "Finders of Lost Children", episode 4>>>

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::on the Dublin's bridge, leaning over the OPS's shoulder::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: heads for the transporter room hoping that her cold weather gear will be enough to keep her warm on the moon ::

CSO_LtJG_Wildstar says:
@::on the Gnu setting course to the planet::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
<TO_Fyre> ::follows Commander MacLeod::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
@::Rattles off a checklist and the assembled security officers mumble back their replies.::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
OPS:  Let me know when Commander Adam's team is ready to go.  ::turns and walks into his Ready Room::

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
::nervously monitors his console while the CO hovers over him::

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
@CSO/CTO:  Okay, both of you come with me.  We'll be beaming down to the planet just outside the crater.  Wear your parkas before meeting in the transporter room.  Any questions?

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
TO: Now remember, this isn't a friendly visit so make sure you have you phaser handy.

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
CO: Aye sir.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
<TO_Fyre> FCO:  Aye Sir!!  ::checks for his phaser::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
@XO: Yes Ma’am, I've briefed the security team and we're ready.

CSO_LtJG_Wildstar says:
@XO: Right way Ma’am.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
<TO_Fyre>  ::runs towards the weapons locker, opens it and grabs a type 2 phaser::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
@::The security team has phaser rifles on slings over their parkas. In addition to the usual needed gear.::

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
@CEO:  You'll stay here and keep the Gnu orbiting.  Since there are enemy ships near keep the shields up after we beam down.  And keep a transporter lock on us if at all possible.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
<TO_Fyre>  ::walks back:: FCO:  I forgot the phaser, Sir.

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: enters the transporter room and gathers her gear :: TO: Calm down Ensign, your first away mission?

CSO_LtJG_Wildstar says:
@::checking the most close coordinates for the transporter. How much time walking to the spire?::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::heads to the replicator and orders for a Glenmoran...  he's not used to drink anything while on duty, but that time..... what the heck::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
<TO_Fyre>  FCO:  Negative, Sir.  I'm always like this.  ::blinks eyes fast, too many times::

Host Delon says:
ACTION: Neither Dublin or Gnu sensors can penetrate the outer shell of the strange helix shaped building on the surface of the ice planet's moon. All that is known is that the Klingon troops beamed down inside.

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: slips into her gear and checks her tricorder and phaser ::

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
@::enters the transporter room, dressed in a furred, cream parka with the hood down::  All:  Are you ready?  ::steps up on one of the pads::

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
@*CO*:  Captain, we're about to beam down to the surface. Mr. Kell will be staying aboard.

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: looks for the rest of her team, the two late guards ::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
<TO_Fyre>  ::checks the rest of his gear::  FCO:  Lock and loaded, Sir.  ::checks the rest of the group::

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
::Looks around the bridge and realizes that none of the senior staff are there::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::The  2 security officers including Ensign Frye are set and on the pads, Harker follows then after making sure Fyre is set.::

CSO_LtJG_Wildstar says:
@::just entering the transporter room, looking to everyone and packing the tricorder: :XO: Ready Ma’am.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::takes a huge sip of his Glenmoran when listens to the comm::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
*XO*:  Very well, Commander.  Good luck, and keep me posted.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
<TO_Fyre>  FCO:  We are ready to proceed.


FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
*Bridge*: Away team ready for beam down.

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
::Adjusts his ear piece and can't believe that they're really sending out two AT's at the same time::

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
@::has her medical tricorder secured to a belt around her waist.  Waits for the science officer to step up on the pad, then...::  *CO*:  Yes sir, I will.  And thank you.  Transporter Chief:  Put us just outside the crater rim.  Energize when ready.

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
*FCO*: Aye ma'am... the coordinates are locked in... beaming now.

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: steps onto the pad and waits ::

Tim says:
ACTION: FCO'S AT IS BEAMED TO THE MOON

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::sighs and just expects that everything goes smooth::

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
*CO*: Sir, the FCO's team has beamed down.

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
# :: materializes inside building two ::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
#TO: You still with us Ensign? :: smiles ::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
#<TO_Fyre> ::materializes near the FCO::  FCO:  I'm here, sir...  ::looks around carefully::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Blinks confused when arriving the planet she could of sworn Fyre was with them must of been a memory flashback as a security officer who looks quite similar steps near here after they've beamed down.::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::frowns::  *OPS*:  Ensign...  report to my Ready Room.

Host Delon says:
#INFO: The interior is very alien in appearance. The walls are covered, similar to the exterior of the building, with a black, flesh-like skin substance. All around the place, pods filled with clear liquids and bodies of humanoids can been seen.

Tim says:
ACTION: THE XO'S TEAM BEAMS FROM THE GNU TO THE PLANET

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
# :: pulls out her tricorder and examines the walls ::

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
::gulps, takes quick look at the console and steps toward the Ready room:: *CO*: coming sir.

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
::rings at RR hatch::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
#<TO_Fyre>  ::gets closer to the walls and slightly, slowly rubs its surface::

Host Delon says:
#INFO: Strange, worm-like purple creatures nearly as large as human arms can be seen exiting and entering the walls of the place.

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
@CSO:  What are your scans showing?  Do you find an entrance?  ::uses her tricorder too.

CSO_LtJG_Wildstar says:
@::when just energizing, draw his tricorder and start scanning towards the spire::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
#<TO_Fyre> FCO:  This is disgusting...  ::looks at the pods::  FCO:  Ma'am?

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Harker and the other two security form a loose perimeter around the CSO and XO.::

CSO_LtJG_Wildstar says:
@XO: Looking for it Ma’am.

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
#TO: Stay close Ensign, put keep running scans if you can.

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
::steps into the ready room and clears throat::  CO: Sir... I've lost the signal to the FCO's team... gone when they entered the facility... at least I think they entered.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
#<TO_Fyre> FCO:  I do not carry a tricorder, Sir.  I'm a gunner.  Le'Bath is running the readings though.

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
#TO: Those creatures don't seem to notice us for the moment. Have security take the lead and start looking for any other signs of life.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::stands::  OPS:  Ensign, do you have a problem to carry on with a simple order?

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
@::starts walking down into the crater while continuing to scan::  CSO/CTO:  We better get out of this cold.  ::snugs her hood closer around her head::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
@XO: Yes Ma’am.

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
::Looks at CO in wonderment... doesn't he care that they lost the transport lock?::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
#TO: I told you to bring one. :: sighs ::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
@XO/CSO: Anything on tricorders?

Host Delon says:
@INFO: The air is bitter cold and uncomfortable. Just below where the team beamed to is a smooth, sloping chasm that can be easily traversed to the bottom. The Spire in front of the team is massive as it glows brightly in azure green.

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
CO: Uhhhh, sir... no sir.


CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
#<TO_Fyre> FCO:  Aye, sir.  ::takes lead and motions to Le'Bath to move to the other side, and keep visual contact::

CSO_LtJG_Wildstar says:
@XO: Ma’am, we have to get closer.

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
::Stands ridgedly at attention::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::is eager to know what has happened to the AT::  OPS:  You mean you cannot keep tracks now that they're within the structure?

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
@::blinks behind the protect goggles, as they move carefully forward, the security guards move in at the CSO's last comment.::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
# :: moves behind security towards the pods trying not to get in the way of the purple worms ::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
#<TO_Le'Bath>  ::runs several scans on the pods::

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
CO: Yes sir... uh no sir... I mean... I mean there is no signal at all from them sir.

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
@::thinks of the crystal Quon gave her and the translucent blue color it has.  Starts to jog, hating the bitter temperatures::

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
::with knees lock there is a good chance of MacGoo just fainting::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::walks to the RR's exit::  OPS:  Come... we have to find a way to get the Away Team's life signs.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
@::Soon as XO picks up the pace so does Harker and the surround guards maintaining a close, perimeter around the CSO and XO.::

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
::Steps aside to let CO pass and follows him::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
#:: runs her tricorder over a pod :: TO: These seem to be humanoid.

Host Delon says:
#ACTION: From inside, the illumination fades to black, then lights come back on again and a loud hum can be heard as well as a small vibration.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
#<TO_Le'Bath>  ::nods in agreement with the Commander::

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
::hurries to his console and attempts to reestablish transport lock::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
#<TO_Fyre>  ::takes a step behind and raises the rifle::  Le'Bath:  Attention...

Host Delon says:
ACTION: Sensors detect a polaron energy shield activate and surround the moon facility.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
#<TO_Fyre>  FCO:  Looks like something was activated.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
@::tries to maintain even breaths as she jobs a steady pace, knowing what this cold can do to a person.::

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
@::as they near the spire, Tessa stops, her teeth chattering::  CSO:  Any sign of an entrance yet?  We may have to find it visually.

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
::shakes head in frustration and goes ashen::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::stands next the OPS::

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
CO: Ssssir... we've lost comm as well.

CSO_LtJG_Wildstar says:
@XO: I don't know if there is any entrance here. At least on the surface.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
OPS:  Darn it... boost power to sensors and comm systems.

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
# :: looks over at Frye :: TO: Readings?

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
::fingers race over console to reroute comm and reattempt transport lock::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
#<TO_Fyre> ::looks at Le'Bath::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
#<TO_Le'Bath> FCO/Fyre:  They seem to be alive...

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
::flinches from the nervous sound of Captain:: CO: Aye sir...

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
#TO: Frye, contact the ship and fill the Captain in on what we're found here so far.

CSO_LtJG_Wildstar says:
@XO: Ma’am, I was analyzing the shape of this. I concluded it is like a antenna.

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
::eyes go wide as sensors still fail to penetrate the facility... no luck with comm or transport::

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
@CSO:  You walk around that way with half of security.  I'll take the other half with me.   CTO: Divide your team up, we need to find a way in...and soon.  ::shivers uncontrollably::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
#<TO_Le'Bath> FCO/Fyre:  Something is happening there... their genetic structure is being rewritten...

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
CO: Ccccaptain... something is blocking all our attempts.


CSO_LtJG_Wildstar says:
@XO: Yes Ma’am.

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
#:: looks over the data on her tricorder screen :: All: Humanoid, but being changed somehow.

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
@::stops:: CSO:  An antennae?

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
@::Nods her agreement as she tries not to shiver, orders the two officers to go with the CSO while she stays with the XO.::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
#<TO_Fyre> FCO:  Aye Commander.  ::hits commbadge::  *Dublin*:  This is Away Team 2 to Dublin, please acknowledge.

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
@CSO:  You mean like an insect's antennae?  Or a communications antennae?

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
# :: wonders if getting a fluid sample would be safe ::

CSO_LtJG_Wildstar says:
@XO: Communications.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
@::Listens, anything to get her mind off the cold.::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
OPS:  That wasn't happening before.  Can you detect what's interfering with it?

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
::fine tunes the comm directional antennae toward the moon facility.::

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
@CSO:  So there may not be a way in?  Does this facility go down deeper under the ice?

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
#:: looks for an opening or some way of accessing the pods ::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
#<TO_Fyre> ::frowns and tries again::  *Dublin*: Dublin, this is Away Team 2, please respond.

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
::really wishes he had paid attention in the sensor classes::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
#<TO_Fyre> FCO:  Ma'am, it seems we have lost contact with the Dublin.

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
@::starts moving her feet, trying to stay active in the cold::

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
CO: Fine tuning the sensors now sir... the interference seemed to start after the AT entered... if they did.

CSO_LtJG_Wildstar says:
@XO: Checking it right now. ::changing the frequency of the tricorder to go deeper underground::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
#TO: Can you identify the problem?

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
@~~~Evyn:  Can you hear me?  Do you know we're here?~~~

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
::Squints at the console trying to interpret the sensor readings::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
OPS:  They did, Ensign... they did.  Find me what's blocking the communication.  ::returns to his chair::

Host Delon says:
@ACTION: The Spire begins to resonate causing a low 2.0 Richter Scale tremor throughout the crater.

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
CO: Aye sir.  ::relieved the CO has stopped looking over his shoulder::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
# :: looks at the pods and notices that the humanoids inside seem to have well developed gills on their necks ::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
#<TO_Fyre> FCO:  We'll try now.  ::gathers with Le'Bath and orders him to scan to whatever is jamming communications::

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
@::feels the slight vibration and recognizes the tremor.  Checks her own tricorder immediately:: CSO:  What are you showing?

CSO_LtJG_Wildstar says:
@::changing the tricorder to listen the resonation::

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
::Sees a reading from the planet show up on the split sensor screen::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
@::Glances around periodically between glances at the CSO's tricorder.::

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
CO: Reading from the planet sir.  That spire is sending out a resonance... causing a tremor in the crater.

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
@CSO:  We have small tremors like this on Betazed often.  Can you locate it's epicenter and how deep the tremor is?

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
::is getting dizzy trying to watch so many screens::

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
@::feels her face numbing, tucks one gloved hand between her coat and sleeve trying to keep warm::

CSO_LtJG_Wildstar says:
@XO: I think I can… ::trying to find the epicenter:: but I believe it will indicate the center of the parable.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
OPS:  Do you have Commander Jakiel's AT life signs?

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
CO: Sir, yes sir.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::thinks of his wife::

Host Delon says:
@ACTION: Something starts to emerge from the Spire....seven somethings to be exact...

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
#:: pushes the hood off her jacket now and unzips it :: All: Ok, you can remove your winter gear. It seems warm enough in here.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
*XO*:  Commander Jakiel, this is Captain MacLeod... report.

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
CO: They are cold but it doesn't seem life threatening.

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
#TO: Frye, any luck getting through to the Dublin yet?

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
OPS:  Good.... now back to AT2.

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
::Moves head closer to screen as though willing good news to appear::

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
CO: Still nothing there sire... er sir.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
#<TO_Frye>  ::removes the winter gear::  FCO:  Glad to take this off.

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
*CO*: Sir...  ::catches her breath::  we're trying to find out a way to enter the spire.  We've had a small tremor from it, but nothing serious.

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
::Notes the comm has been tuned as good as it's going to get::

CSO_LtJG_Wildstar says:
@XO: The seven objects are ball of stabilized polaron energy. They have the size of a shuttle.

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
#All: Let's keep moving. Search for any signs of those Klingons we encountered.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
#<TO_Frye>  FCO:  Sort of, sir...  it seems that there is a shielding surrounding the entire base.  We do not have the exact location but it is most likely the cause for jamming out our communications.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
@CSO: Together or each one the size of a shuttle? ::as she looks around, reading the phaser rifle.::

CSO_LtJG_Wildstar says:
@CTO: Each.

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
@:: looks up:: CSO:  And are they dangerous, do you think?

Host Delon says:
@ACTION: The floating polaron orbs begins to encircle the XO's team.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
*XO*:  Good.  Maintain contact.  Dublin out..

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
@::Eyes get wide for a second.::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
#TO: Alright, let's forget about the ship for now. :: walks over to Frye ::

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
@CTO: Be ready, but don't look aggressive yet.  We really don't have anything that could... ::Sees the orbs action and starts to worry::   Be careful!  Look!

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
#<TO_Frye> FCO:  Aye, Sir...  ::again raises the rifle and keeps looking around::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
#TO: Frye, make sure you record everything we see here.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
@Spins around and the security team readies their weapons as they are surrounded.::

CSO_LtJG_Wildstar says:
@XO: Well, I wouldn't touch it.

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
#:: scans around her for anything else she may have missed ::

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
CO: I'm presuming the CEO on the Gnu is maintaining a transport lock on team 1.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
#<TO_Frye> FCO:  Don't worry, Sir, Le'Bath is recording everything and would be sending all info to the Dublin... if allowed.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
OPS:  Do not presume, Ensign.  Contact Lieutenant Kell and check it.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
@CSO: Duly noted. ::She says quietly.::

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
@::concentrates on the presence within, sensing there is a connection between it and the orbs::  CSO/CTO: There is something in there and it is controlling these orbs.

CSO_LtJG_Wildstar says:
@::using the tricorder to read the orbs::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
@XO: Can you deal with it?

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
CO: Aye sir. ::checks with Kell and determines lock is being maintained:: CO: He is sir.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
OPS:  Then find a way to get through the interference.  ::leans backwards and checks his monitor::

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
CO: Sensors for team one show some kind of energy floating around them.  Polarons?

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
# :: moves past the pods and sees what look likes a transparent walkway ::

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
@~~~Presence:  Please...we are only here to find answers.  There is someone on our ship that you are 'communicating' with?  I think it may be harming him.~~~

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
#TO: This way. :: motions to Frye and the others ::

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
Self: Now what the heck are polarons?  ::another class that need more attention::

CSO_LtJG_Wildstar says:
@::trying to match the orbs frequency with the tricorder::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
#<TO_Frye>  ::sees a transparent walkway, then mumbles::  Self:  Outstanding...

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
Self: This is just too weird for Mother MacGoo's favorite son. ::shakes head::

Host Delon says:
ACTION: The persistent signal being transmitted to Dublin's sickbay strengthens for a moment, then ceases altogether.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
@::Alternates between the orbs, the CSO's tricorder, and the XO in succession.::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
#:: takes a few steps and points :: TO: Frye, what do you make of that? Some kind of generator?

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
#<TO_Frye> ::shakes head::  FCO:  I do not know much, Sir...  but it indeed looks like it.

Host Delon says:
@ACTION: The orbs suddenly cease motion and draw closer to the AT, slowly...

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
@::Motions for AT to move closer until they are back to back.::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
#TO: It looks like it could be the power plant for this building and for the rest of them. We have to find a way to get access to that if possible.

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
@ ::becomes aware of the cessation of the 'link' with Quon and is very relieved::  ~~~Presence:  Thank you.  ~~~  ::her attention unfocuses psionically and she sees the orbs movement::

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
::mutters:: Self: No, you couldn't take that job running the academy's transport system... you just had to "go out among the stars" didn't you?

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
#All: Let's see if we can make it to the other buildings. Those Klingons must be here somewhere.

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
@CSO/CTO:  Don't move and don't act aggressively.  Whomever is inside is curious about us, okay?  ::feels more nervous than she let's on::  The orbs are....trying to find out about us...a kind of scan I think.


CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
#<TO_Frye>  ::nods and begins looking for a way to enter the facility::

CSO_LtJG_Wildstar says:
@XO: Ma’am. Can you please ask Dublin to try to find the frequency of this communication, matching prime numbers considering the size of the parabolic iced antenna and what a human brain can read together?

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
# :: adjusts her pack and hurries along the walkway ::

CSO_LtJG_Wildstar says:
@XO: It will decrease the range of frequencies we have to look for.

Host Delon says:
<MO> *Bridge*: Captain? This is sickbay. I think you should know...our comatose patient Lieutenant Quon has awoken.

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
@::is impressed with her science officer's suggestion:: CSO:  I think that would be best communicated by you.  Go ahead and explain that to the Captain.

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
::jumps slightly from the sickbay comm; had completely forgotten about Mr. Quon::

CSO_LtJG_Wildstar says:
@*CO*: I have an idea.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
@::watches the orbs carefully as the CSO makes his pitch, thinks to self "I hope it works."::

Host Delon says:
#ACTION: The FCO reaches the next building over and finds more of the same: pods with humans in them. However, this time there are Klingons in the mix.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
OPS:  Keep you attention to AT2, ensign.  Lieutenant Kell will report if anything comes up.

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
@::keeps a part of her mind 'touching' the Presence and the rest fully focused on what the orbs are doing::  All:  The One inside seems only curious about us.  ::shakes her head slowly::  I don't sense any hostility...yet.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
*MO*:  Is he conscious?

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
CO: Aye sir... reduces the screen for AT2 and concentrates on AT1::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
*CSO*: Proceed.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
@XO: Will they let us do what we came for?

Host Delon says:
<MO> *Bridge*: He....doesn't appear to be himself. His eyes are....umph!! ::the comm is cut::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
# :: finds herself in another room filled with pods, noticing that there are some Klingons this time :: All: I think we've found our Klingon friends.


XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
@::says carefully:: ~~~Presence:  You can 'hear' me, can't you?  You did cut the connection with our officer.  We only want to know more about you.  We are curious also.~~~

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
::Looks over shoulder at CO when the sickbay comm is cut; checks the internal comm system::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
<Smith>::maintains Tac watch on the bridge.::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
#<TO_Frye>  FCO:  So it seems, Commander.  What are they doing?

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
#All: Anyone have any ideas as to why these people are here?

Host Delon says:
@ACTION: The orbs stop their approach and quickly rise up towards the sky at speeds equal to 3/4impulse.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
*MO*:  MacLeod to Sickbay.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
<Smith>::Orders a security team to sickbay.::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
#TO: Floating Frye, floating.

Host Delon says:
<MO> ::no response::

CSO_LtJG_Wildstar says:
@*CO*: Sir. We may decrease the range of the frequencies we have to look for. If we can match the range and search to match prime numbers considering the size of the iced parabolic antenna and what a human brain can read together.

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
CO: Sir... Mr. Kell reports that those orbs are rising up from the planet's surface... at 3/4 impulse.

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
@::catches her breath at the abrupt movement away from the away team, then relaxes::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
#<TO_Frye>  FCO:  That was a rhetorical question, Ma'am.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Security team rushes to sickbay.::

Host Delon says:
ACTION: Sensors detect the orbs are traveling on an intercept course towards USS Gnu.

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
# :: snears at Frye :: TO: Then why ask?

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
::carefully reviews the sensor scans of the moon facility looking for any sign of AT1::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
*Security*:  Security to Sickbay.


OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
CO: Orbs are on intercept course with the Gnu!

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
OPS:  Can you put them on screen?

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
<Smith>CO: Yes Sir, Already on their way Sir.

CSO_LtJG_Wildstar says:
@XO: The orbs. They are heading to Gnu.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
Smith:  Thank you.  ::"what the heck is going on in sickbay???"::

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
CO: Aye sir.  ::brings up the main view screen showing the orbs::

Host Delon says:
#ACTION: A low "whirling" sound is heard and suddenly TO Frye finds a dagger planted in his back, causing a mortal wound.

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
# :: scans the pods as she walks by ::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Security team arrives in sickbay with phasers out on stun.::

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
@CSO:  The Gnu?!

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
@::slaps her combadge:: *CO*:  Captain, there were orbs around us, 'searching' us for information.  They're headed for you!

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
#:: turns at a noise :: TO: Frye! :: runs over to him and kneels ::

Host Delon says:
#ACTION: The dagger was thrown and is that of a Klingon combat knife...

Host Delon says:
<<<Pause Mission>>>
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