
Host SM_Darlene says:
Kootenai Station-2002 ACTD Wide: “Ruagar – God of Pain and Pollution (Pestilence) Episode II”

When He broke the second seal, I heard the second living creature saying, "Come."

And another, a red horse, went out: and to him who sat on it, it was granted to take peace from the earth and that men would slay one another and a great sword was given to him.

Host SM_Darlene says:
Last time on ACTD Kootenai Station…

Prelude: Two murders of young women both discovered in their quarters aboard the station have been under investigation for the past couple of weeks.

When station civilian Allisha Fraser did not show up for her counseling session, CNS Torez visited Allisha's quarters and discovered two horribly mutilated bodies in Allisha Fraser's apartment, one of which was assumed to be Allisha Fraser.

In an interview with Allisha Fraser's best friend, Kim Rogers, CTO Rr-Vellan was informed that Allisha had been propositioned by Professor Homer Simms: a teacher at two of the station's schools.  Allisha recently spurned the advances of Professor Simms.

The body parts of the two victims have been transported to Sickbay so that CMO Sovok and CSO Taliza can run the analysis and autopsies.

Starfleet Command has brought pressure to the Kootenai crew to solve these crimes or else..........

Cast of Characters

Brian Wachendorf as XO Commander P’Dar Kerst
Eric VanSickle as CSO Lieutenant Commander Taliza Cal
Juanita Wilson as CNS Lieutenant Alana Torez
Gary Cole as CMO Lieutenant Sovok
Kytra Seliquini as CTO Lieutenant Junior Grade Bao’tzhu Shengming Rr’Vellan
Steve Seliquini as OPS Lieutenant Junior Grade Ensign Rick Spicer

Guest Appearance
SM-Darlene Wise as Principal T’Ral and Professor Homer Simms
Toros Asadourian as TO Farthurer


Host SM_Darlene says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Resume Kootenai Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Host XO_Kerst says:
::In Operations::

CSO_Taliza says:
::In the morgue::

Host SM_Darlene says:
ACTION: The body parts are all spread out on two tables in the morgue.

CMO_Sovok says:
::Begins scanning one of the bodies for DNA:: CSO: You take the other one. Scan its DNA.

CSO_Taliza says:
CMO: Gotcha, doc.

Host XO_Kerst says:
CTO: Report!

CSO_Taliza says:
::Goes to the male and activates a tricorder::

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Sighs and taps on a wall console:: XO: I've got a lead Sirrr. Going to investigate it now.

Host SM_Darlene says:
ACTION: The DNA scans reveal it to be of unknown origin, not human but a strange anomalous combination of Reptile, Avian and Insect D.N.A.

TO_Farthurer says:
::Stands next to the CTO and nods transcribing all his actions::

Host XO_Kerst says:
CTO: Good, keep me informed of your progress.

CSO_Taliza says:
CMO: Doc, we have something strange here.

Host Principal_TRal says:
::In his office at the school going over student records::

CMO_Sovok says:
CSO: I'm getting the same thing.

TO_Farthurer says:
CTO: Fascinating Sir, just fascinating.  Where is this lead taking us?

CSO_Taliza says:
CMO: The wounds are from a combination of bird, lizard and bug.

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
TO: We'rrre going to speak with one of the Prrincipals of one of the schools herre.

TO_Farthurer says:
::Nods and scribbles on his PADD:: CTO: Fascinating, fascinating.

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Checks the location and turns on her heels:: TO: Follow me, please

TO_Farthurer says:
::Glances up from the PADD and peaks at the CTO's exhaust manifold then ducks behind his PADD nodding profusely:: CTO: Fascinating Sir, Yes, Sir.

Host XO_Kerst says:
*CMO*: Anything new doctor?

CMO_Sovok says:
*XO*: The wounds are giving off some strange DNA readings.

Host XO_Kerst says:
*CMO*: Strange? How so Doctor?

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Twitches her tail as she walks through the promenade to one of the civilian schools::

TO_Farthurer says:
::Follows the CTO fascinated by her extremities monitoring them closely:: Self: Purely fascinating.

CMO_Sovok says:
*XO*: It seems to be a mixture of Reptile, Avian, and insect DNA...

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Flicks an ear back:: TO: Have you never seen a Caitain? ::Small smile::

TO_Farthurer says:
::Raises an eyebrow and scribbles on his PADD:: CTO: No Sir, quite not.

Host XO_Kerst says:
*CMO/CSO*: Can we use this information with the internal scanners to try to locate whatever left that DNA?

CMO_Sovok says:
*XO*: Maybe... It's a strange code. I could send it to you.

CSO_Taliza says:
*XO*: I think we could be able to use that DNA signature.

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Enters the front room and asks to speak to the principal::

Host XO_Kerst says:
*CMO*: Send it to Main science station. I'll have Goode try to locate it with the internal scanners.

Host SM_Darlene says:
<School attendant> CTO: Can I help you, Chief?  ::Pushes a PADD to the side::

CSO_Taliza says:
*XO*: Sir, Goode's in the lab.  I'll send him up.

CMO_Sovok says:
*XO*:  Understood Sir, Sovok out.

TO_Farthurer says:
::Stands at the doorway putting the PADD away and putting on a stern poker face observing all actions of all members in the vicinity::

CMO_Sovok says:
::Takes his tricorder and walks over to the wall display in the morgue, inputting the DNA strand data and sending it::

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
Attendant: We, ::Motions to the TO:: need to speak to the principal.

Host XO_Kerst says:
SO Ike: Use the DNA data and reconfigure the internal sensors to locate that DNA signature.

Host SM_Darlene says:
<School Attendant> CTO: Do you have an appointment?  ::Picks up the PADD and taps the button bringing up the appointment list::

CSO_Taliza says:
<Ike> XO: Aye, Sir.

Host XO_Kerst says:
<Ike> XO: Aye, Sir!

TO_Farthurer says:
::Walks stiffly and stands directly next to the CTO:: Attendant: The Chief Tactical Officer does not need an appointment.

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Looks at the TO and grins, thinking "I like this guy"::

Host Principal_TRal says:
<School Attendant> ::Looks at the TO and frowns:: TO: I'll be the judge of that!  ::Looks back at the CTO:: CTO: Well?

CSO_Taliza says:
*Goode/Plenty*: Johnny, Jen, I'm going to send you a DNA signature there.  See if anything else we collected from the crime scene matches.

CMO_Sovok says:
::Ponders over the injuries:: Self: This is just so strange...

CSO_Taliza says:
<Goode> *CSO*: Awaiting transfer, Sir.

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
Attendant: Therrre has been a murrrderrr and one of the teacherrrs is a suspect. I just need to have a worrd with the prrincipal. ::Twitches her tail::

TO_Farthurer says:
::Raises an eyebrow at the Attendant:: Attendant: Just as well you'll be the judge of who it was that was your murderer if the CTO is unable to catch him before he strikes again.  Now allow us to speak to the principal this instant or I will personally detain you in an airlock.

CSO_Taliza says:
::Transmits the DNA code::

Host Principal_TRal says:
<School Attendant> ::Drops her PADD when she hears the word "murder":: CTO: What?  Murder?  Who?  A teacher is suspect??  Oh my!  ::Runs off to the principal's office::

TO_Farthurer says:
::Lets a brief chuckle glancing over at the CTO::

CSO_Taliza says:
<Goode> *CSO*: We got it, Sir.  We're going to analyze.  Goode out.

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Grins at the TO::

Host Principal_TRal says:
::Walks out of his office and straight to the CTO:: CTO: Can I help you, Chief Rr-Vellan?

CSO_Taliza says:
::Returns to ID the male::

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
Principal: A worrd, please...prreforrrably in prrrivate, please

TO_Farthurer says:
::Nods in affirmation with the CTO:: 

Host XO_Kerst says:
SO IKE: Keep me informed of the progress with those scans.

CSO_Taliza says:
CMO: Doc, I have an ID on the male.

Host Principal_TRal says:
CTO: Of course, please in my office.  ::Turns sharply and leads the CTO and TO into his office::

CSO_Taliza says:
<Ike> XO: Aye, Sir.  It's in progress now.

CMO_Sovok says:
::Turns to the CSO:: CSO: Who is he?

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Follows the principal in::

TO_Farthurer says:
::Follows the CTO cautiously in the office and stands by the door as it closes locking it::

CSO_Taliza says:
CMO: Ensign Carl Sanford, 24, from Kalamazoo, Michigan, North American Sector, Earth.

Host Principal_TRal says:
::Walks around his desk and sits down:: CTO: Please have a seat, Chief.  ::Motions to a chair::

CSO_Taliza says:
CMO: He was assigned to this station two months ago as a repair technician.

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Sits down:: Principal: Thank you, Sirrr.

CMO_Sovok says:
CSO: It's always the young ones... Inform the XO. ::Continues to scan the female for possible ID links::

TO_Farthurer says:
::Takes a chair and flips it upside down taking out his tricorder and examining it::

CSO_Taliza says:
*XO*: Sir, we have an ID on the male victim.

Host Principal_TRal says:
CTO: Now, what is going on, my attendant was most upset.

Host XO_Kerst says:
*CSO*: Who is he?

CSO_Taliza says:
*XO*: He's a repair technician, Ensign. Sanford.

Host Principal_TRal says:
::Looks at the TO as he scans one of the chairs:: TO: I can assure you, you will not find anything out of the ordinary in my office furniture.

CSO_Taliza says:
<Ike> XO: Sir, the DNA has been integrated into the internal sensors.

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
Principal: I need to speak with you about Homerrr Simms.

TO_Farthurer says:
TO: Perhaps, you never know where mold lurks. ::Puts the chair right side up and walks to the wall panels scanning them then moving on to the potted plants::

Host XO_Kerst says:
*CSO* Ensign Sanford? What's his connection with Allisha Fraser

Host Principal_TRal says:
::Watches the TO scan the plants::  TO: Be careful, that one bites.  ::Nods his head::

CSO_Taliza says:
*XO*: The doc's working on that.

Host Principal_TRal says:
CTO: Professor Simms?  What do you need to know?

Host XO_Kerst says:
*CSO*: OK, good job. Keep me informed of anything else you find.

CSO_Taliza says:
*XO*: Aye, Sir.

TO_Farthurer says:
::Raises an eyebrow at the Principal as he turns his head horizontally to make his raised eyebrow noticed then turns his head back:: Self: Plants don't bite.

CSO_Taliza says:
<Goode> *CSO*: Goode to Taliza, we've made a match.

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Folds her paws in her lap:: Principal: Therrre has been a murrrderr and he is the main suspect. Have you noticed any strrange behaviorrr? Have any on the teacherrs said anything about him?

CSO_Taliza says:
*Goode*: What do you have, Johnny?

Host Principal_TRal says:
::Looks as shocked as a Vulcan can:: CTO: I see.  Most unfortunate.  Let me look up his records.  One moment...  ::Taps the desktop terminal to bring up the information::

CSO_Taliza says:
<Goode> *CSO*: We've found traces of the perp's DNA in the blood samples you and Dr. Sovok took in the Frazer quarters.

TO_Farthurer says:
::Walks away from the plant suspiciously and stands behind the Principal::

Host Principal_TRal says:
::Reads over the records:: Self: Hmmm.....

CSO_Taliza says:
*Goode*: Can you tell what kind of creature did this?

CSO_Taliza says:
<Goode> *CSO*: Negative, Sir.  Nothing like it in LCARS.

Host Principal_TRal says:
::Looks to the CTO:: CTO: There seems to be quite of bit of information in his file.  Most of it is confidential, you understand, however since this is a murder investigation.........

CSO_Taliza says:
CMO: Doc, we have a real mystery on our hands.

CMO_Sovok says:
CSO: Why was he in her quarters?

TO_Farthurer says:
::Reads the Principal's screen while he's talking and brings back that PADD:: Self: Interesting.

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
Principal: I understand. Any inforrmation you arre able to give us is apprreciated.

CSO_Taliza says:
CSO: Who?  Sanford or the perp?

Host Principal_TRal says:
CTO: According to the records, Professor Simms has been a teacher here for the past four years.

CMO_Sovok says:
CSO: Both.

Host Principal_TRal says:
CTO: However, I notice his attendance lately has not been the best.

CSO_Taliza says:
CMO: Well, we don't even know what the perp is.  Goode can't make a match in LCARS for the species.

TO_Farthurer says:
Principal: Is that common amongst Professors?

Host Principal_TRal says:
::Turns the terminal display around for the CTO to read::

CMO_Sovok says:
CSO: Doesn’t surprise me... I've never seen DNA like that.

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Leans forward to read the screen::

Host Principal_TRal says:
CTO: Now, pay close attention to paragraph 10 C.

CSO_Taliza says:
CMO: As far as Sanford... Computer: Access any personal log entries for either victim Allisha Frazer or victim Ensign. Carl Sanford.

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Nods::

Host Principal_TRal says:
<Display Screen> Professor Simms has long suffered from Impotence and depression ever since the death of his mother ten years ago. Homer suffered at the hands of his mother when he was younger and has a sort of Stockholm Syndrome-Love/Hate relationship with his mother. After Mrs. Simms Died (his Father was killed in the Tzenkethi Wars) he was devastated and has been unable to have a normal relationship with a woman romantically.

TO_Farthurer says:
::Raises both eyebrows now insulted and turns to stand behind the CTO now repeating his question with variation:: Principal: Is his attendance or lack there of common amongst professors?

CSO_Taliza says:
<Computer> CSO: Please provide propper authorization.

CSO_Taliza says:
Computer: Authorization Taliza Beta 2.

Host Principal_TRal says:
::Looks at the TO:: TO: I would say it was uncommon.

CSO_Taliza says:
<Computer> CSO: Working...

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
Principal: I see. And he hasn't seen a psychiatrrist?

CMO_Sovok says:
::Stops his brain from sending the signal to his mouth to yell at the computer:: CSO: It's that easy?

CSO_Taliza says:
CMO: That's what I use to conduct scientific investigations.

Host Principal_TRal says:
CTO: I only know what is contained in the files.

TO_Farthurer says:
Principal: Does his absence coincide with the absence of any students? ::Jots down all information from the computer::

CSO_Taliza says:
<Computer> CSO: Search complete.  Log transcripts available on terminals.

CSO_Taliza says:
::Goes to nearby terminal and brings up log entries for the last month::

Host Principal_TRal says:
TO: I suppose you could run a comparison on the attendance records.

CSO_Taliza says:
CMO: Doc, I found out why he was in Frazer's quarters.

TO_Farthurer says:
Principal: I was hoping you would for me. ::Smiles brightly for a brief moment before becoming stern again::

CMO_Sovok says:
CSO: That was quick.

Host Principal_TRal says:
TO: According to these attendance records, Professor Simms has been absent for the past four days.

CSO_Taliza says:
CMO: Look.  Sanford misfiled a personal note to Frazer as a personal log entry.

Host Principal_TRal says:
TO: I am a school principle, not a detective.

TO_Farthurer says:
CTO: What are the timetables of the last two murders?

CMO_Sovok says:
CSO: How convenient.

CSO_Taliza says:
CMO: This looks like a love letter.

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Raises an eyebrow and looks at the TO: Principal: Do you have his addrress?

CMO_Sovok says:
CSO: Figures.

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
TO: They werre committed in the last 72 hourrs.

Host Principal_TRal says:
::Raises an eyebrow at the CTO:: CTO: His "address", Chief?  Do you not have access to the residents on the station?

CSO_Taliza says:
CMO: And in this log entry, Sanford was planning on proposing to Frazer when they were killed.

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
Principal: I'd rratherr be able to go rright to it, instead of having to go look, Sirr.

CSO_Taliza says:
CMO: Obviously, it's our mysterious bird-lizard-bug man.

TO_Farthurer says:
Principal: Why do you contest all these questions Principal T’Ral, do you have something to hide?

Host XO_Kerst says:
SO Ike: How’s that scan coming?

CSO_Taliza says:
<Ike> XO: No results yet, Sir.

Host Principal_TRal says:
::Turns the display terminal sharply towards him and taps the button to bring up the "address" of Professor Simms:: CTO: Here you go....Civilian Quarters, Level 17, Unit 1736.  ::Stands::

Host XO_Kerst says:
SO Ike: Keep at it.

CMO_Sovok says:
CSO: How strange.. ::Does his best to suppress his emotions for a while and listens to the CSO::

TO_Farthurer says:
::Raises an eyebrow at the standing Principal and looks to the CTO::

Host SM_Darlene says:
ACTION: Scans do not reveal the location of any type of matching DNA.

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Stands up as well:: Principal: Thank you forr yourr time, Sirrr.

Host Principal_TRal says:
CTO/TO: Now, if you will excuse me, I have work to complete.

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
Principal: Of courrrse, Sirr.

CSO_Taliza says:
CMO: We can throw out the typical “boy meets girl, girl doesn't love boy, boy kills girl and self” story.

Host Principal_TRal says:
::Raises an eyebrow as the CTO leaves.  Thinks: And this is the security Starfleet provides us?::

CMO_Sovok says:
CSO: Since the boy doesn't have bug eyes, six legs, and strange wings with claws on them I think we can throw that out as well.

TO_Farthurer says:
::Nods and follows the CTO out the door:: CTO: We're going to see Professor Simms I assume.

CSO_Taliza says:
<Ike> XO: Sir, I've done a full internal sensor sweep.  Whatever has been killing those people isn't aboard station anymore.

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Nods to the TO:: TO: Correct. I don't like these things happening on my station.

Host Homer_Simms says:
::Sitting in his dark quarters, clutching a thick book, eyes wide from stimulants::

TO_Farthurer says:
CTO: Totally understandable. ::Takes out his PADD and links it into the main computer:: Computer: Location of Professor Homer Simms

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Trots down the hall::

Host XO_Kerst says:
OPS Jackson: Check the records of all ships that have left in the time frame since the murders. Try to find one that may be carring this DNA.

Host Homer_Simms says:
::Stands up and begins preparing a double circle of salt on the floor::

Host XO_Kerst says:
<OPS Jackson> XO: Aye, Sir.

CSO_Taliza says:
CMO: Looks like this could be an unsolved murder, unless we can find that perp.

Host SM_Darlene says:
<Computer> TO: Professor Homer Simms is in his quarters.

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
TO: C'mon. The soonerr we get him, the betterrr.

TO_Farthurer says:
::Nods to the CTO and follows her through the hall:: CTO: Should we inform security to meet us there? He could be dangerous.

Host Homer_Simms says:
::Mumbles a chant as he spreads salt on the floor::

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Thinks she could handle herself and grumbles:: TO: Why don't you do the honorrs?

TO_Farthurer says:
*Security*: Security Team to the exterior of Professor Homer Simms Quarters on the double.  Bring full riot gear.

Host XO_Kerst says:
::Hears the TO’s request::

Host XO_Kerst says:
*CTO*: Is there a problem Bao?

CMO_Sovok says:
CSO: Any ideas? I'm not used to tracking people... I just put them back together.

TO_Farthurer says:
::Continues to walk briskly beside the CTO towards the quarters::

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
*XO* No, Sirrr, just prrreparring forr any possibility.

CSO_Taliza says:
CMO: I think this is one situation that Lieutenant. Rr-Vellan has to handle now.

Host Homer_Simms says:
::Opens another container of Epson salt and finishes the circles::

Host XO_Kerst says:
*CTO*: Very well, keep me informed.

Host SM_Darlene says:
ACTION: The CTO and TO arrive outside Homer Simms' Quarters.

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Knocks on the door:: Homer: Homerrr? I'm CTO Rr'Vellan with Kootenai Station securrrity. I need to speak with you.

Host Homer_Simms says:
::Continues to chant::

Host SM_Darlene says:
ACTION: There is no answer to the door chime.

TO_Farthurer says:
::Takes a phaser and vest from one of the security officer's and puts it on:: CTO: Gear up Sir. or let me in...

Host SM_Darlene says:
ACTION: The CTO and TO can hear mumbling from inside the quarters.

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Overrides the lock on the door::

CSO_Taliza says:
*XO*: Sir, we can't figure out who did this.  All we know is the how.

Host Homer_Simms says:
::Hears security outside his door and runs into the bedroom::

Host XO_Kerst says:
*CSO*: Well at least that's something.

TO_Farthurer says:
::Puts on the helmet and gives back the phaser for the phaser rifle and stands right in front of the double doors waiting for them to open::

Host Homer_Simms says:
::Blows a series of mournful notes on his flute::

Host SM_Darlene says:
ACTION: The doors to Simm's quarters open and the room is very dark.

CSO_Taliza says:
*XO*: True, Sir, but not enough to satisfy Starfleet.

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Narrows her eyes as the doors open and looks around quickly, her phaser at the ready::

TO_Farthurer says:
::Turns the light on his scope on and charges in screaming and looking around the room for Homer:: All: Hands in the air! Kootenai Security! Nobody move!!

Host XO_Kerst says:
*CSO*: I know, At least that DNA should point us in the right direction.

TO_Farthurer says:
::Charges into the closet and falls back as his head hits the wall:: Self: Ow!

CSO_Taliza says:
*XO*: Sir, I recommend we broadcast that DNA signature to every ship in the sector.

Host XO_Kerst says:
*CSO*: Make it so. And send all the information we have to Starfleet Headquarters along with your initial report.

CSO_Taliza says:
*XO*: Aye, Sir.  ::Prepares the APB and his report to SFC::

TO_Farthurer says:
::Picks his carcass up off the floor and dusts himself off stomping around the rest of the quarters before finding the door to the bedroom:: Homer: Professor Simms! Come out with your hands in the air, and no sudden moves!

Host SM_Darlene says:
ACTION: Homer is dressed in rumpled black clothing…. his feet are bare and he stares at the CTO and TO, wild Eyed from within the Circle of salt. A type II phaser is stuck in his belt and he holds a short whistle or flute in one hand, the flute is adorned with feathers.

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Stares at Homer:: Homer: We need to speak with you.

Host Homer_Simms says:
CTO/TO: You Pathetic Fools! (Evil laugh) Your deaths are upon you! Look

TO_Farthurer says:
::Points the scope with the light directly at Homer and steps cautiously around the room:: Homer: Don't make any sudden movements.  We wouldn't want to end your music career before it starts.

Host SM_Darlene says:
ACTION: Homer points behind them as a large leathery bat-winged horror flies through the wall. The creature stands taller than a man and has an emaciated look, its eyes are black like those of some Insect, its hands and feet are clawed. The wings are a cross between a bat and a moth. The beast lands outside the Salt Circle Near Homer with a wicked avian grace.

CSO_Taliza says:
<Ike> XO: Sir, we have a problem!

Host XO_Kerst says:
SO Ike: What is it?!

Host Homer_Simms says:
::Shouts:: Kill them my pet!  ::Points at the CTO and TO::

TO_Farthurer says:
::Kneels down on one knee and takes aim at the bat:: CTO: Permission to fire!

CSO_Taliza says:
<Ike> XO: Sensors have picked up a DNA pattern that matches the one we're searching.  It's...  it's...

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Growls and looks at the creature, moving into Tiger stance:: TO: Grrranted!!

Host SM_Darlene says:
ACTION: The Creature cranes his neck toward Homer Simms and takes a step toward him…Homer Laughs as the creature stops and looks at the circle of salt on the deck. The creature stares for a long second at Homer then steps across the salt circle and snatches homer up in its clawed hands….a look of horror crosses Homers face and he screams “Noooooooo

Host XO_Kerst says:
SO: What? Where? And why didn't you detect it before?

TO_Farthurer says:
::Releases the safety and sets the rifle to maximum stun letting loose a barrage upon the creature::

CSO_Taliza says:
<Ike> XO: It's in the quarters of Prof. Simms, with Lieutenant. Rr-Vellan and Lieutenant Farthurer.

CSO_Taliza says:
<Ike> XO: It just came out of nowhere.

Host SM_Darlene says:
ACTION: Homer screams: It can’t be!  The Book!!! The Book!” the Winged Monstrosity beats its Wings and leaps into the air carrying Homer with it into the inner confines of the station.  His screams echo in the crew’s ears as the flute he held in his hands falls to the deck nearby.

TO_Farthurer says:
*Operations*: Intruder alert!  Request emergency assistance!

Host SM_Darlene says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause Kootenai Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
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