


Host Gene_vtrek:


Mission Briefing:


Host Gene_vtrek:


When last we saw the crew of the Fearless, they had happened upon a pocket universe while pursuing a tiny Kamaarian vessel through the very heart of a Red Giant Star.


Host Gene_vtrek:


They have since done preliminary scans, have found most of the ships that now surround the vessel "dead", and a single planet at the farthest range of their LRS array.


Host Gene_vtrek:


Any questions?


Host Gene_vtrek:


Okay, then we begin now.


Host Gene_vtrek:


:: BEGIN MISSION ::


Host Gene_vtrek:


:: on the bridge ::


net-knight:


::finishes scanning the last Kamaarian vessel:: Capt: Shall we have a closer look at the vessels or Proceed to the planet, Sir?


lonacher:


::Rand in TL, headed toward bridge::


troj:


:: on the bridge at the engineering console::


Luijo:


::Stretches at Flight C. console::


Host Gene_vtrek:


Science, work with Mr. Vicenti on getting us out of here. Meaning: the pocket universe.


Host Gene_vtrek:


Hawke: prepare a planetary probe.


vfailor:


Capt:  Aye sir


GoBucks1:


::in engineering at his station::


net-knight:


capt: aye,sir.


Host Gene_vtrek:


*Engineering* Report Mr. Troj.


Luijo:


aye


net-knight:


::punches commands into console and brings Long range probe into launch configuration::


vfailor:


::calls Vincenti over to science console::


Host Gene_vtrek:


I'll leave the pallet specifics to your expertise, Mr. Hawke.


troj:


Capt: All is well, warp at 98.7% efficiency and the hull breach is repaired.


Luijo:


::walks over to science...::


vfailor:


Ensign Vincenti:  Please take a look at this


lonacher:


::notices that Vincenti's scar from the BOP battle could use some medical attention::


Host Gene_vtrek:


*Troj* Mr. Troj, please release Mr. Hiser to the bridge at his or your earliest conveniences.


net-knight:


::sets the probe for planetary investigation and calibrates it to read and report vital information...:: Capt: the probe is ready for launch on your command, Sir.


Host Gene_vtrek:


Doctor, are there any casualties due to the transition?


Luijo:


ok, what are out options?


vfailor:


Vincenti:  When we entered the star, I got massive sensor readings on our subspace sensors


lonacher:


Captain:  A few minor injuries, nothing serious


Host Gene_vtrek:


Lieutenant, launch at your discretion. Keep science informed.


vfailor:


Vincenti:  I have a couple of ideas


net-knight:


capt: aye, sir.


Luijo:


Let's hear 'em ::grins::


troj:


Capt: Very well sir... Ensign will report.


net-knight:


::launches the probe and begins monitoring the readings it sends back::


Host Gene_vtrek:


Doctor, while I have you hear, have you completed your Bridge Officer's Training?


troj:


*Bridge to Ensign Hiser* Please report to the bridge.


GoBucks1:


cheif eng.::yes sir::walks to turbo lift::


Host Gene_vtrek:


<er, "here".>


GoBucks1:


::enters turbo lift::com:bridge


net-knight:


tress: Ensign shall I copy the probe readings to your monitor or would you care to join me here?


vfailor:


Vincenti:  I have determined that it is possible to return through the star back into our universe.  I don't know if the ship can take that though


lonacher:


Captain: No sir....


vfailor:


Hawke:  Send them here, please


Host Gene_vtrek:


Mr. Hawke, Lieutenant Tress is a Lieutenant. 


Host Gene_vtrek:


:: raises an eyebrow ::


GoBucks1:


::enters bridge::captain:reporting as ordered sir


troj:


*Ensign Thompson* Report to engineering.


Luijo:


We still have no matching charts...


vfailor:


Vicenti: It is my belief that we cannot actually take that 


Host Gene_vtrek:


Well, you should remedy that. I prefer to have all our senior officers take bridge duty... we'll talk about this further when we're under less extraordinary circumstances, Doctor.


Luijo:


and our only possibility at the moment would probably kill us.


net-knight:


tress: alright. I will patch them through to your station immediately. ::enters appropriate commands then stops and realizes the blunder he has made regarding her rank::


Host Gene_vtrek:


Mr. Hiser, please take the Operations station.


lonacher:


Captain: Acknowledged sir, I will remedy that at the first opportunity


net-knight:


tress: My apologies, Lieutenant


GoBucks1:


captain:yes sir


vfailor:


Vicenti:  I am sure the reason that we have no matching charts is that no ship was brave or stupid enough to enter that star


GoBucks1:


::walks to opps and sits down::


Host Gene_vtrek:


Well, Lieutenant Tress... :: grins ::: have you any suggestions?


Luijo:


::laughs:: hey, we're fearless!


vfailor:


Hawke:   Just getting used to it myself, Hawke


vfailor:


::turns to Captain::


Host Gene_vtrek:


:: to Troj and Hiser :: Let's keep warp efficiency up, in case we have to go back in a hurry...


Luijo:


is there anything we could take from the Kamaarian vessels?


troj:


Capt: Yes sir.


vfailor:


Captain:  This is a very interesting anomoly that has brought us here


Luijo:


That could help us out somehow?


net-knight:


::the probe reaches the atmosphere of the planet and sends back readings of terrible storm activity::


Host Gene_vtrek:


Hmm, good idea, Mr. Vicenti.


Host Gene_vtrek:


Lieutenant Hawke, can we tractor one of the dead ships aboard?


vfailor:


Vincenti:  I have scanned the vessels and have discovered a device that may assist us.  I will need an away team to secute it


Luijo:


The Briefing on Kamaarin techno. said it was pretty advanced.  Maybe we could adapt something.  


net-knight:


Capt: I must advise against attempting to "take" anything from the Kamaarian vessels without first learning whether or not their owners might be on the planet


troj:


Lt. Tress: FYI, Metaphasic shields are on-line and ready.


Host Gene_vtrek:


Okay then. I am now open to suggestions from anyone.


Luijo:


How far is the planet?


vfailor:


Captain:  Anomalies are by nature very unstable.  The fact that one exists inside a star is very rare


lonacher:


Captain: have we detected life forms on either the planet or any of the ships?


net-knight:


::as the probe enters the lower atmosphere further information is beamed back::


troj:


Capt: I agree with Ltjg: Hawke... I do not advise any bastardizing of the foreign vessels.


Host Gene_vtrek:


Doctor, we're not quite sure just yet.


lonacher:


Captain: acknowledged......


Host Gene_vtrek:


Mr. Troj, it's "Lieutenant" Hawke... you can leave off the "junior grade" in the usual business of the day.


net-knight:


capt: the probe is indicating structures that are alien to the landscape....perhaps buildings of some sort near the equator


vfailor:


Captain:  From what I know about spacial anomolies, the ones that are stable are very large, drawing upon the a wide radius of energy surrounding them.


Luijo:


...so it could be feeding on the star to keep alive?


Host Gene_vtrek:


Very well. I believe the next order of business is to proceed to the planet. I don't believe the ships are going any place.


Host Gene_vtrek:


Helm, lay in a course to take us to planetary orbit around the planet.


vfailor:


Captain:  It is likely that the anomoly is actually being powered by some device.  Perhaps the star, perhaps something artificial.


Host Gene_vtrek:


3/4 impulse speed.


GoBucks1:


capt:i sir::strokes panel


DrSweet has joined the conversation.


GoBucks1:


capt:course laid in


net-knight:


tress: Lieutenant, do you read the same thing I am? ::seemingly vast structures across the surface of the planet::


Host Gene_vtrek:


Mr. Hise, that's Mr. Vicenti's task.


GoBucks1:


capt:i sir


Luijo:


Right away. ::walks back to FC console, still thinking stars and energy::


vfailor:


Captain:  The energy needed to power an anomoly or contain it is beyond the bounds or our technology


Host Gene_vtrek:


<Er, Hiser.>


Luijo:


::sets cooridnate and ..


Host Gene_vtrek:


:: walks over to the Ops panel ::


vfailor:


Hawke;  Yes Lt.


Host Gene_vtrek:


:: looks over Hiser's shoulder ::


vfailor:


::scans readings::


Luijo:


Impulse 3/4, sir ::Fearless heads for planet::


net-knight:


capt: I recommend landing the probe near one of these structures and seeing what our telemetry and scanners can find there


Host Gene_vtrek:


Make it so, Lieutenant.


DrSweet has left the conversation.


net-knight:


::punches in new course for the probe that should land it in what appears to be an open area between many of the large structures::


Luijo:


Eta is <1 minute, sir


vfailor:


Hawke: Put the structure on screen


net-knight:


capt: I should have something for the main viewer within a few moments


Host Gene_vtrek:


Mr. Hiser, what's the meaning of this spectrograph indicator? :: points to the panel ::


vfailor:


::begins a bioscan of the structures::


lonacher:


::watching bridge activities intently::


Host Gene_vtrek:


:: nods to Hawke ::


Luijo:


Engaging orbit... now, sir


GoBucks1:


::looks at panel::


GoBucks1:


capt:sir ill check it out


vfailor:


::Scans planet::


net-knight:


::brings the probes sensors to the main screen. scratchy images and alot of static reveal huge buildings of unique design. Impressive and alien architecture....But there is interference from the terrible storm and lightning flashes again and again.::


Luijo:


::looks at planet readings:: ::weird::


Host Gene_vtrek:


:: looks at Hiser :: Surely you will, Ensign. But can you explain it?


net-knight:


capt: it seems the probe is located in a central plaza of some sort, sir


vfailor:


::gazes at onscreen viewer::


Host Gene_vtrek:


Mr Hawke: the question is pretty obvious: can the planet support life. Specifically an Away Team.


vfailor:


Captain:  I am gettin life signs from both the structures and the planet


Luijo:


Lt Hawke:  does the architecture coincide with the Kamaarin descroption?


Luijo:


<<description>>


net-knight:


capt: the planet can support the away team, but the weather patterns are unpredictable.


vfailor:


Capt:  So I assume that the answer to your question is yes


GoBucks1:


capt:sir can you elaborate


Host Gene_vtrek:


I have a feeling what we require is down there. Mr. Tress, take an Away Team.


troj:


Captain: I would recommend using a shuttle.


net-knight:


luijo: the structures seem to resemble what has been found on other planets associated with the Kamaarian empire.


Host Gene_vtrek:


Take Lieutenants Rand and Hawke, Ensigns Troj, Vicenti, and Hiser.


vfailor:


Captain:  I am reporting about 300 life signs


troj:


::Transfers control to main engineering::


vfailor:


*COMP*  LT's Rand and Hawke, Ensigns T'roj, Vicenti and Hiser report to shuttlebay 2


troj:


::Moves to TL::


lonacher:


::overhears the Captain, runs down to Sickbay to grab medical supplies, then heads toward Shuttlebay2::


net-knight:


*tress* On my way, Lt


vfailor:


*Shuttlebay 2* prepare a shuttle for departure to the planet


Host Gene_vtrek:


:: to Tress :: Let us know if you have any trouble.


GoBucks1:


::switches opps to computer control walks to turbo lift:: com shuttle bay 2


Luijo:


::gets up and heads for shuttlebay 2:: on my way!


vfailor:


::nods to Captain::


vfailor:


Capt:  Aye sir


lonacher:


*Tress* acknowledged, 2nd


GoBucks1:


::enters shuttlebay2::


troj:


::Boards TL with LT Tress::


net-knight:


::heads for shuttle bay and arms himself with phaser::


vfailor:


::Gathers a multiphasic scanner and another sensor device::


net-knight:


::enters shuttle bay 2::


lonacher:


::takes phaser, enters shuttle::


vfailor:


::heads for shuttle bay 2::


Host Gene_vtrek:


:: sits on the suddenly very quiet bridge as the ghost ensigns take over the stations ::


Luijo:


::Reaches the S.Bay and takes a phaser::  ::steps into shuttle::


GoBucks1:


::walks to hanger armory and picks up phaser and tricoder::


vfailor:


::enters shuttlebay::


troj:


::Enters shuttle bay 2 and grabs 2 phasers and hand one to LT tress::


net-knight:


::looks over his crewmates:: ALL: We don't know what will be down there, I urge you all to be cautious. Lets also remember we are the visitors and guests here.


vfailor:


Troj:  thank you ensign


GoBucks1:


::enters shuttle::


Luijo:


::Scar pulsates::


vfailor:


::glares at Hawke::


troj:


::Enters shuttle and sits at co-pilot seat::


Luijo:


:: maybe I should get it checked out again::


net-knight:


::notices the cold stare of Tress and sits back quietly::


vfailor:


::enters the shuttle::


troj:


::Begins pre-flight::


lonacher:


::grins:: Luis:  Since we'll have a few minutes, let me check that scar out


GoBucks1:


::sits down ::


lonacher:


::scans::


vfailor:


::sits in captains chair::


Host Gene_vtrek:


*Shuttlecraft* Remember the Prime Directive, Number Two.


Luijo:


ok Dr.


Jemen_Kisay has joined the conversation.


troj:


Lt Tress: Pre-flight complete, ready for lift-off.


vfailor:


Troj:  Let Lt. Hawke take the copilot, please


lonacher:


::administers tissue regenerative treatment to Luis's scar::


troj:


::Gets up and moves to back of shuttle::


Luijo:


::lays back head and relaxes, thinking of old Venezuelan songs::


net-knight:


::hearing his name.. he stand s and takes the co-pilot seat::


Host Gene_vtrek:


OPS: *Shuttlecraft* Shuttlecraft, you're cleared to depart at your discretion.


Jemen_Kisay has left the conversation.


Luijo:


Thanks Dr.


vfailor:


::shuttle engines hum::


vfailor:


ACTION *SHUTTLE DEPARTS FEARLESS*


net-knight:


tress: all systems are functioning at optimum efficiency, Lt


vfailor:


Troj: Ensign,  Initiate scans of the surface


net-knight:


::checks systems and subsystems::


vfailor:


::raises shields::


troj:


::Begins working with Hiser to scan surface::


lonacher:


::checks out operation of medical tricorder::


net-knight:


::quietly, so that only Tress may hear:: 


GoBucks1:


::strokes screen look at ensign troj::


vfailor:


*Captain*  Sir we are beginning our approach on the Kaamarian Planet


net-knight:


tress: I am sorry for speaking back there. I just want everyone to stay cool.


troj:


Matt: Check out these coordinates for landing.... are they clear?


vfailor:


Hawke:  Understood, I just got a little wound up.  My apologies


GoBucks1:


troj:it will be tight 


Host Gene_vtrek:


*Shuttlecraft* Keep us informed.


Luijo:


::opens eyes and looks out::


net-knight:


tress: no need, Lt. Just remember we are all in this together. My only concern is getting you all back in one piece


vfailor:


T'roj:  How are the atmospheric conditions down there


lonacher:


::taps fingers on seat armrest; I really hate the anticipation::


net-knight:


::the approach is bumpy and the shuttle rocks back and forth::


vfailor:


::works to stabilize::


troj:


Lt. Tress: I am forwarding the landing coordinates... I think you should have enough room. The atmosphere is rough to 2k above the surface... after that clear sailing.


net-knight:


tress: attempting to increase power to our stabilizers to compensate for the atmospheric conditions


vfailor:


Troj:  Understood


vfailor:


ACTION:: SHUTTLE WOMBAT LANDS ON THE SURFACE


vfailor:


::begins initial scans of the area::


Host Gene_vtrek:


:: the natives observe the arrival of the shuttlecraft ::


vfailor:


*ALL*  Scan the area for life signs, be prepared for anything


net-knight:


tress: I recommend you let me take a look around first. I will give you the clear sign once I know it is safe


Host Gene_vtrek:


:: but remain very much hidden ::


lonacher:


Tress: acknowledged....... scanning now


vfailor:


Hawke:  That will not be necessary


Host Gene_vtrek:


:: fleeting shapes dart from place to place in the shadows ::


net-knight:


tress: alright, Lt. I am right behind you


lonacher:


Tress: I'm detecting life signs, there....


lonacher:


and there


vfailor:


::tricorder reports life signs in very near surroundings::


Luijo:


::checks phaser::


net-knight:


tress: shall we disembark?


Host Gene_vtrek:


:: a single, bright-eyed, humanoid walks out towards the shuttle ::


GoBucks1:


::adjust phaser::


vfailor:


::gestures toward ateam


net-knight:


all: they do not seem to be carrying any weapons


Host Gene_vtrek:


:: tall, skinny, not overly weird-looking ::


vfailor:


to stay put


vfailor:


::disembarks shuttle::


lonacher:


::stays put::


troj:


::Disembarks and stands guard at the port nacelle::


net-knight:


::standing in the shuttle anxious to not let the Lieutenant out of his sight.::


vfailor:


Kam:  I am Lt. Tress Sura of the Federation Starship Fearless


lonacher:


::peeks out door to see what's happening::


Host Gene_vtrek:


:: the "leader" walks towards the shuttlecraft ::


Luijo:


::disembarks, stands opposite to Troj::


net-knight:


rand: shall we join them outside?


Luijo:


::eyes aliens::


vfailor:


::stands still waiting Kams approach::


Host Gene_vtrek:


Kamaarian: Welcome Tress Lieutenant Sura Fearless Starship.


wmhphlps has joined the conversation.


GoBucks1:


::disembarks and stands near shuttle::


lonacher:


::not about to be left behind, but feeling bad about disobeying Tress's order::


vfailor:


::regards strange syntax::


net-knight:


rand: let's stay here. The lieutenant will signal us if everything is alright


Host Gene_vtrek:


Kamaarian: Tress Lieutenant Sura, welcome friends to Kamaar. Stay, please. Guests are you.


lonacher:


Hawke: acknowledged


Host Gene_vtrek:


:: from the shadows, several hundred more aliens appear ::


Host Gene_vtrek:


:: all are unarmed ::


vfailor:


KAM:  I appreciate your offer


net-knight:


::the winds blow across the surface, but the lightning never seems to touch the ground::


vfailor:


::motions to crew to come to her::


Host Gene_vtrek:


:: the Kamaarian bows, and motions the Away Team to follow ::


lonacher:


::continues watching from shuttle door::


net-knight:


::after allowing Lt. Rand to disembark he secures the shuttle::


Host Gene_vtrek:


:: the rest of the aliens proceed, sheep-like and silent, behind ::


Luijo:


::starts following #2, still wary of the Kams::  


troj:


::Moves to greet aliens::


Host Gene_vtrek:


:: the Kamaarian continues to motion for them to follow ::


vfailor:


*Captain*  We have made contact with the Kamaarians, they are bringing us to one of their structures


Host Gene_vtrek:


:: several aliens come up to great the away team ::


lonacher:


::watches Tress's face for clues::


vfailor:


::follows Kam, motions to crew to follow::


net-knight:


rand: after you Lt ::indicating the path of the Kam::


wmhphlps has left the conversation.


Host Gene_vtrek:


:: looking at their equipment, examining their alien features such as their uniforms, hair, et cetera ::


troj:


::Reaches out with hand...::


vfailor:


::walks besides head Kam::


troj:


:: Kam touches and smiles::


GoBucks1:


::walks behind kam::


lonacher:


::looks to Tress for instructions::


vfailor:


Troj:  Please stay with the shuttle, Ensing


Host Gene_vtrek:


*Away Team* Lieutenant, communications will be uneven. Proceed accordingly.


troj:


Lt Tress: Yes sir.


vfailor:


Troj:  Disregard that last order


Host Gene_vtrek:


:: the Kamaarian leads the group to a large central building and bids them enter ::


lonacher:


::starts as a KAM touches her hair::


troj:


Lt Tress: Yes sir.


net-knight:


::quietly to tress:: I recommend we all stick together


vfailor:


Hawke: Noted


troj:


::Follows AT with Kamaarians::


Luijo:


Troj: They're like sheep. 


Host Gene_vtrek:


:: they all enter ::


net-knight:


::careful to keep the Kamaarians away from his phaser::


vfailor:


::activates remote forcefield around Wombat::


Host Gene_vtrek:


:: the other aliens close in behind the group ::


lonacher:


::but smiles friendily in response, follows the AT::


troj:


Luijo: Watch out for the  wolf.


Host Gene_vtrek:


:: the room they enter is large, with vaulted arched ceilings ::


lonacher:


::staying alert, however::


Host Gene_vtrek:


:: a great many technological artifacts are stored here ::


GoBucks1:


::scans area with tricorder::


Luijo:


::Grins:: Ok


vfailor:


::turns to head Kamaarian::


Host Gene_vtrek:


:: on shelves, on floors, on tables ::


lonacher:


::scanning this new life form::


Host Gene_vtrek:


:: most appear to be broken ::


Luijo:


::looks around::


lonacher:


::recording data::


Host Gene_vtrek:


:: many have been used for things other than their original purpose ::


vfailor:


Kam:  We seem to have landed ourselves in your universe by a navigational error


Host Gene_vtrek:


:: the Kamaarian picks up a small cube from the bric-a-brac ::


lonacher:


::moves to what appears to be a table, picks up a booklike item::


vfailor:


Kam:  We entered what we believe to be a spacial anomaly that landed us here


troj:


::Notices writing on the floor, seems to be a map::


net-knight:


::looking around, it seems these creatures could not have been the creators of such machines. They are amazed by what we carry, yet there are pieces of equipment we might never understand in this room alone::


Host Gene_vtrek:


:: it's gold, and roughly 2 inches on a side ::


Host Gene_vtrek:


:: the Kamaarian hands it to Tress ::


vfailor:


::scans room::


lonacher:


::turns attention back to Tress::


Host Gene_vtrek:


Kamaarian: Gift, Tress, Lieutenant, Fearless, Sura.


vfailor:


Kam:  what is it ::takes cube::


Host Gene_vtrek:


:: it appears to be getting darker outside ::


troj:


Luijo: Does the floor look like a map to you?


net-knight:


::steps forward to get look at the gift, worried for the safety of the Lt::


Luijo:


::steps back and looks down::


Host Gene_vtrek:


:: the cube emits some strange energy patterns ::


vfailor:


::examines cube::


Host Gene_vtrek:


:: it gets very dark outside ::


net-knight:


::scans the cube and records findings in his PADD::


lonacher:


::scans cube with tricorder::


Host Gene_vtrek:


:: howls are heard, as the aliens crowd in the room ::


vfailor:


Kam:  Does it have a purpose, or just ornamental


troj:


Luijo: What do you make of it, It looks familiar.


Luijo:


This does look like a pattern


vfailor:


Kam:  What is happening?


Host Gene_vtrek:


Kam: Great Treasure, Sura, Fearless Lieutenant. The power of my father's power.


lonacher:


::cringes at the sound of howls, bad memories::


Host Gene_vtrek:


Kam: Night time.


vfailor:


Kam:  Thank you


Host Gene_vtrek:


:: the aliens look somewhat nervous as the world grows darker and the howls get nearer ::


net-knight:


tress: perhaps we should return to the shuttle. 


vfailor:


Kam:  Where  are those howls coming from


net-knight:


::looks around for the source of the howling::


Host Gene_vtrek:


Kamaarian: The Cold Ones are coming.


lonacher:


::whispers to Tress:: Lt, is it acceptable, do you think, if we others speak to them?  I would not want to offend them.......


troj:


::Scans floor and takes diligent information regarding the carvings and definintions::


Host Gene_vtrek:


:: points to cube ::


Luijo:


Troj: Does it remind you of a star chart?


vfailor:


Kam:  The cold ones?  What was it....?::searching for a name::


troj:


Luijo: Yes.... but I'm not sure of where.


Host Gene_vtrek:


:: signal goes off on the tricorders, indicating that the shuttle is being moved ::


net-knight:


::realizing the howling surrounds them he walks toward the outer edge of the throng of aliens::


net-knight:


tress: what??? I am returning to the shuttle


net-knight:


::heads in the direction of the shuttle at a run::


GoBucks1:


::looks concerned::


vfailor:


Hawke:  Take Vincenti to check out the shuttle


net-knight:


vincenti: come on.


lonacher:


::follows Hawke:: no med condition here, Lt, so I'll help where I can


troj:


::Thinks that the chart cannot be deciphered without the shuttle computers::


Host Gene_vtrek:


:: a dark shape has taken notice of Hawke, and Vicenti ::


Luijo:


::Nods at Hawke and follows::


net-knight:


::runs towards shuttle as he draws his phaser::


Host Gene_vtrek:


*Away Team* Tress, this is Captain Jenner. Have you moved the shuttle....?


Luijo:


::pulls phaser out, looks around::


vfailor:


Kam:  I am picking up signs that are ship is being moved, are your people moving it?


net-knight:


::combat training and experience heightening his adrenaline and perception::


vfailor:


*Captain* No sir, working on that now


Host Gene_vtrek:


Kamaarian: :: shaking head :: No, the Cold Ones!


lonacher:


::phaser at ready, since I followed along::


GoBucks1:


pulls phaser::


Luijo:


::Adrenalyn really rushing now...::


vfailor:


Kam:  Who are these Cold Ones, can you show me?


lonacher:


::looks around, debates whether Rand can be more help to Tress::


Host Gene_vtrek:


*Tress* :: very staticy :: Some ... pro... synchronous... :: full static tones ::


net-knight:


::comes out of building to see the shuttle and several dark forms::


troj has left the conversation.


Host Gene_vtrek:


Kam: :: looking mournful :: they Will come for you anyway.


Luijo:


Hawke:  It's still moving!!


Host Gene_vtrek:


:: a dark shape follows Vicenti closely ::


lonacher:


::decides Luijo and Hawke have the shuttle situation well in hand, moves back to hall with Tress::


net-knight:


::the howling is intensified::


vfailor:


Kam: Than I guess we should cut them off


Host Gene_vtrek:


:: the shuttle is now underground ::


troj has joined the conversation.


lonacher:


Tress:  what can I do?


net-knight:


vincenti: stay very close to me and watch my back


Host Gene_vtrek:


:: PAUSE MISSION 1 MINUTE ::


Luijo:


::feels something tingle on back of neck::


vfailor:


::scans for shuttleLL


Host Gene_vtrek:


<There should be an "IN" there, between MISSION and 1>


vfailor:


::looks to Rand and TRoj::


lonacher:


::scanning to find the source of the howling::


Host Gene_vtrek:


:: noises appear at the doors ::


vfailor:


Rand and Troj: Follow me


net-knight:


*tress* Something took our ship below ground


Host Gene_vtrek:


:: the Kamaarians huddle in the center of the room ::


Luijo:


Hawke: will do. do the same for me


lonacher:


::swears because I can't get a fix on it::


lonacher:


::follows Tress::


Host Gene_vtrek:


:: a dark shape appears in front of Vicenti ::


Luijo:


::still getting that eerie feeling


Ralph_Rivas has left the conversation.


GoBucks1:


::look at lt rand for some answer::


Host Gene_vtrek:


:: humanoid, vaguely ::


vfailor:


::moves toward the last known coord. of the shuttle::


troj:


::Following Lt. Tress::


Luijo:


WHOA!  ::SHUFFLES BACK::


Host Gene_vtrek:


:: it leaps towards Vicenti and tries to bite his throat out ::


vfailor:


::breaks into run::


lonacher:


Matt:  can't get a fix on it.....still trying though


net-knight:


::looking around, he turns back to say something to vincenti::


Luijo:


::Blocks with elbow, hits it with other hand::


troj:


::Tries to get reading on tricorder::


vfailor:


::runs through doors to see Vicenti stepping back::


Host Gene_vtrek:


Kam: :: seeing the others leave :: Stay Fearless Starship Lieutenants! The Cold Ones are coming...!


net-knight:


vincenti: we should.........  ::diving in the path of the dark figure he pries it off luijo::


lonacher:


::pauses, and looks at the Kam leader::


Host Gene_vtrek:


:: several doors burst in the main building, and dark shapes start heading into the building and attacking the Kamaarians ::


Luijo:


::helps Hawke pin it down::


lonacher:


KAM:  Why???  Tell us of the Cold Ones......


net-knight:


*tress* we are under attack, we need cover to return to the building


Host Gene_vtrek:


:: PAUSE MISSION ::


Luijo:


Thanks ::thing struggles::


Host Gene_vtrek:


:: PAUSE MISSION ::





