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The Enterprise slowed to a stop. Three small ships the size of shuttle craft were floating in space before them. Dead in the water. Minimum power. Minimum life support. The middle ship slightly larger than the other two. The shapes were unfamiliar. 

"Identify," Picard said to Data.

"There are no matches in our data base, sir."

"Hail them," Picard said.

"No response," Data said.

Picard pointed to Riker. "Prepare an away team."

Riker, Data and Geordy materialized in the control room of the middle ship. No one was there.

A timer was counting down on the console. The self destruct control.

"It's gonna blow," Riker shouted.

But before he could call to be transported back, the counter stopped, and a voice said, "We won't kill you if you are friends." The counter started again.

"We are friends," Riker shouted. "We come in peace!" The counter stopped.

They waited a long minute.

"May we enter the rest of the ship?" Riker asked.

Silence.

Riker pointed to Data who turned and opened the door to the aft compartment. It was small and dark with a long black case in the middle. Through the clear top they could see an old man in suspended animation.

They checked the other two ships. One had a young woman and the other a small boy. 

They were quickly back on the Bridge. 

"Report," said Picard.

"Their energy capacity is huge for a ship of that size," said Geordy. "Wherever they came from it must have been a long way away. Their fuel is spent. If we leave them here the ships will go cold and they will die.

"Move them to the shuttle bay," Picard ordered. 

Minutes later, Picard, Riker, Data assembled in the shuttle bay just as Geordy was maneuvering the last of the ships into place. The ships had lettering and markings they had never seen before. There were signs of battle. All the ships showed signs of laser blasts. 

As they stood there, a voice sounded as if coming from all three ships at once. 

"Help us." it said.

"Help you how?" Picard said.

"Help us." the voice repeated and was silent.

"Give them the energy they need, Geordy, but just enough to keep them alive," Picard said. "Data, recover as much information as you can from their computers. Check for weapons. Report in an hour."

In the Enterprise Ready Room, Picard sat at the far end of the table.

Geordy started. "They're powered up," he said. "But they would need a lot more to go anywhere."

"There are no weapons," Riker said.

Data added, "I am working on the messages in their computer, but it is not making sense. They seem to have destination coordinates that are not in our galaxy.

"How can that be?" Picard asked. 

Geordy added, "Whoever they were trying to get away from must not be from around here either. The technology is more advanced that ours. I wouldn't want to meet their enemies."

As if summoning a ghost, a huge ship of similar design appeared off the starboard bow. 

"Shields up," Riker shouted. They moved to the Bridge.

"We seek three ships," a voice boomed around them.

Picard started to answer, but Data interrupted. "They are powering weapons. Our shields will not hold." 

"Get us out of here," Picard said. "Head away from the Federation." He knew he could not expose the Federation to a powerful unknown enemy as he had once before.

Data was putting the ship into warp before Picard finished his sentence. The enemy ship hesitated for an instant and followed. 

"We can't outrun them," Data said. And before waiting for orders, he dropped the ship out of warp and maneuvered behind a star, thrusters set to keep the star between them and the enemy ship. 

"Find out what's going on here," Picard said to Riker.

Ten minutes later they were back in the Ready Room. 

"This hiding can't last much longer," Riker said "The star is weakening our shields."

"They are political refugees," Data said. "A father, daughter and grandson."

Everyone turned to look at Picard. "Give them full power," he said. "And move them out of the ship. 

Minutes later the three ships were positioned in front of the Enterprise in the same order as they first appeared. As soon as their positions were set, they disappeared into warp, heading straight up out of the galactic plane.

In their place were three small cubes.

"Beam them to the Bridge," Picard ordered.

Three solid gold cubes appeared at the front of the bridge, Each was engraved with the word, "THANKS."

