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

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: While investigating the murders of Allisha Fraser and Carl Sandford, CTO Rr'Vellan and TO Farthurer entered the civilian quarters of Professor Homer Simms to find him blowing a strange tune on a flute in the midst of conducting some type of mystical ritual.

The ritual conjured up a mystical, winged creature called a Byakhee.  The creature stands taller than a man and has an emaciated look, its eyes are black like those of some insect, it's hands and feet are clawed.  The wings are a cross between a bat and a moth.

The Byakhee attacked Professor Simms, clutching him in its claws and carrying him deep into the bowels of the station.  Simms dropped the flute as the creature carried him away.

The crew must locate the creature and either capture or destroy it before it kills again.

Cast of Characters

Brian Wachendorf as XO Commander P’Dar Kerst
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 Admiral: Mitchell and the EMH
Toros Asadourian as TO Farthurer


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

TO_Farthurer says:
::Puts his helmet visor down and changes the setting to its next to maximum weary of causing damage but intent on destroying the creature chasing after it out the door and taking aim:: *Operations*: Operations, acknowledge, intruder alert, security to this section!

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Growls under her breath:: Self: I hate when this happens. ::Runs after the creature and the TO::

Host Adm_Mitchell says:
::In the Sector Commander's office and hears the Intruder Alert sound:: *Ops*: Mitchell to Operations, what is going on?

TO_Farthurer says:
::Kneels down near the doorway and fires a few volleys after the creature::

Host SM_Darlene says:
<Operations> *Admiral:*: We have an intruder on the station, Admiral:.

CEO_Spicer says:
::Hears the intruder alert and begins to secure Main Engineering::

TO_Farthurer says:
*Operations*: Lock down all sections with emergency forcefields on this deck and 1 deck above and below! ::Runs after the creature::

Host SM_Darlene says:
ACTION: The Intruder Alert sounds station wide.

Host Adm_Mitchell says:
*Ops*: Lock down the station immediately.  I am on my way!  ::Rushes out of her office into a turbolift::

Host SM_Darlene says:
<Operations> *TO*: Acknowledged!

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Clutches her phaser rifle and fires as she trots down the hall::

Host SM_Darlene says:
ACTION: The phaser fire does not phase the creature.

TO_Farthurer says:
::Taps his COM badge again running after the creature:: *TO_Skater*: There was a flute in the professor's quarters, Get it on the double and bring it to our location!

Host SM_Darlene says:
ACTION: As the creature flies through the corridors, civilians and station crew are scrambling to get out of its way.  Everyone is screaming and it's pure chaos with people running in all directions.

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Twitches her ears and growls:: TO Farthurer: Therrre has to be a betterrr way!

TO_Farthurer says:
<TO_Skater> ::Standing guard outside the professor's quarters upon hearing the message runs in and looks it over looking for the flute::

Host Adm_Mitchell says:
::Exits the turbolift into Operations:: *CEO*: Spicer I need you in Ops on the double!

TO_Farthurer says:
CTO: Agreed! ::Takes aim while running and fires another volley:: *Operations*: Attempt to lock onto the intruder with a stasis field! Use the Professor for coordinates!

CEO_Spicer says:
*Admiral*: Aye. On my way. ::Makes his way to OPS::

Host Adm_Mitchell says:
Bailey: Report!  ::Stands in the middle of Operations::

TO_Farthurer says:
<TO_Skater> ::Finds the flute and picks it up tapping his COM badge:: *Farthurer*: Found it Sir! How would you like that delivered, standard, priority or over-night?

Host SM_Darlene says:
ACTION: The creature flies into a Jeffries tube, dropping the professor onto the deck in a bloody heap.  He's dead.

CEO_Spicer says:
::Arrives in Station OPS and looks for the Admiral:: Admiral: Yes ma'am? ::Moves to the engineering console  in OPS::

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Sighs and picks up a carrying case as she runs and chucks it at the creature:: TO Farthurer: Something like that.

Host Adm_Mitchell says:
CEO: Monitor the forcefields and try to get a sensor lock on the creature.  I want to know where it is.

TO_Farthurer says:
::Reloads his phaser rifle dropping the empty cartridge as he's running:: *Operations*: Where are those forcefields?? The creature has entered the Jeffries tubes! *Skater*: Site-to-site transport! Section 21 Alpha Deck 26!

CEO_Spicer says:
Admiral: Aye, Sir.  ::Begins to monitor the forcefields in place and scans for the creature::

TO_Farthurer says:
<TO_Skater> ::Walks over to a wall console and beams himself and the flute to operations:: All: I found it... ::Looks around:: All: This isn't Deck 26 is it?

Host SM_Darlene says:
ACTION: The sensors pick up the creature descending into the lower levels.

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Looks down the entrance to the JT:: TO: Do you feel like a jog?

TO_Farthurer says:
::Takes a plasma grenade and flings it into the tube after the creature and tackles the CTO to the side:: CTO: Fire in the hole!

Host Adm_Mitchell says:
::Sees TO Skater appear in Ops:: TO: What is that?

CEO_Spicer says:
::Uses internal sensors as he tracks the creature into the lower levels:: Admiral: It's heading to the lower levels. Shall I lock down those levels?

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Hits the floor:: Self: I guess not.

Host SM_Darlene says:
ACTION: The grenade detonates inside the tube but it only chases the creature deeper into the bowels of the station.

TO_Farthurer says:
<TO_Skater> Mitchell: Admiral:! Sir! ::Stands at attention:: Mitchell: A flute Sir! TO Farthurer requested it Sir!

Host Adm_Mitchell says:
CEO: Affirmative!

TO_Farthurer says:
::Gets up off of the CTO and extends a hand to help her up:: CTO: Sorry Sir.

CEO_Spicer says:
::Begins to erect forcefields 10 meters ahead of the creature::

Host Adm_Mitchell says:
::Takes the flute:: TO Skater: He did?  What for?

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Takes his hand:: TO: It's okay. I would like a little morrre warrning next time though.

Host SM_Darlene says:
ACTION: The creature flies right through the forcefields like a ghost flying through a wall.

TO_Farthurer says:
::Helps her up and moves to look down the Jeffries tube using his hand to open the helmet visor and stomps his foot and bangs the wall above the entrance of the Jeffrey's Tube:: Self: Dog gone it! ::Looks to the CTO:: CTO: Sorry Sir.

CEO_Spicer says:
Computer: Computer, Erect a level 5 forcefield 10 meters ahead of the creature and 3 meters behind it.

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
TO: No offence taken ::Twitches her tail::

TO_Farthurer says:
<TO_Skater> Admiral: Sorry Sir, I do not know.  ::Stands very stiff and wishes he knew more about transporters::

Host Adm_Mitchell says:
TO_Skater: Nevermind.  Take your station.  *TO Farthurer*: Mitchell to Farthurer, what is this flute Skater brought to Operations?

CEO_Spicer says:
Admiral: Ma'am, this thing is flying right through the forcefields as if they weren't even there.  ::Continues to track the creature::

Host Adm_Mitchell says:
CEO: Anestizine gas.  Evacuate the lower decks and we will try to gas the creature.

TO_Farthurer says:
::Raises his eyebrow and looks towards the CTO:: *Mitchell*: Sir, it is a flute that we found the professor using prior to the creature's appearance.  I do not know why you might be in possession of it, I instructed TO Skater to beam it and himself here.

TO_Farthurer says:
<TO_Skater> Admiral: Sir! Yes, Sir! ::Turns on his heel and moves to a tactical station and orders a replacement to guard the quarters::

Host Adm_Mitchell says:
*TO Farthurer*: Does this flute have something to do with the creature?

TO_Farthurer says:
*Admiral:*: I believe so, please hold.  CTO: What do you think?

CEO_Spicer says:
Admiral: Yes ma'am. *Station Wide*: All personnel to evacuate to levels 8 and above. Repeat... all personnel to levels 8 and above.

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
TO: It made the crrreaturrre appearrr.

Host Adm_Mitchell says:
*CTO*: We are evacuating the lower decks.  We will try to use Anestizine gas to subdue the creature.

CEO_Spicer says:
::Begins to seal off the lower levels::

Host Adm_Mitchell says:
CEO: Spicer transmit the coordinates of the creature to the CTO.

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Raises an eyebrow:: *Admiral*: Did we need EVA suits on five minutes ago?

TO_Farthurer says:
::Suddenly notices the dead professor and reaches down to feel a pulse:: CTO: The Professor is dead.  *Admiral:*: Sir, the professor has moved on and so should we.  The CTO and I both concur that it could be what 'summoned' the creature.

Host Adm_Mitchell says:
*CTO*: I suggest you position your teams out of the target area.  I will signal you when you can move in.

TO_Farthurer says:
<TO_Skater> ::Suddenly realizes he's still clutching the ring ... flute and reluctantly puts it on the console closest to the Admiral::: Self: Quite a precious Item.

CEO_Spicer says:
Admiral: Aye. ::Transfers tracking information to the CTO:: *CTO*: I am sending you the coordinates of the creature now. Make sure you have gas masks on. I will be flooding the levels with Anestizine gas.

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
*Admiral* :Yes, Sir.

TO_Farthurer says:
::Looks up to the CTO in search of instructions::

CEO_Spicer says:
Computer: Computer, flood all levels below 8 with Anestizine gas on my mark.

Host Adm_Mitchell says:
CEO: Transport the flute to the CTO.

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Opens a storage panel and hands the TO a mask:: CEO: Alrrright Spicerr. ::Slides the mask on::

CEO_Spicer says:
Admiral:: Aye. *CTO*: Prepare for a flute transport to you.

TO_Farthurer says:
::Takes the mask and puts it on wondering if it will be enough protection:: CTO: Ready Sir.

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
*CEO* : I'm rrready as always, Rrrick.

CEO_Spicer says:
::Performs a site-to-site transport of the flute to the CTO::

CEO_Spicer says:
Computer: Computer, flood the level now.

Host SM_Darlene says:
ACTION: As the flute appears on the floor next to the CTO, the lower decks begin flooding with Anestizine gas.  The creature stops in mid flight and hits the deck.  A horrible screeching sound is heard echoing throughout the lower levels.

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Picks up the flute and looks at the creature, her ears flicking back against her head::

TO_Farthurer says:
::Covers his ears and screams over the sound:: CTO: Sounds like the creature is dead! ::Taps his COM badge and shouts:: *Operations*: Request site-to-site transport to location of creature.

Host Adm_Mitchell says:
::Signals the CEO to stop the gas:: CEO: Scan the creature.

Host Adm_Mitchell says:
*TO*: Stand by.

CEO_Spicer says:
Admiral:: All lower levels flooded ma'am. ---- Aye. ::Deactivates the gas deployment and scans for the creature::

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Overhears the TO:: TO: And just wherrre would we put it?

Host SM_Darlene says:
ACTION: Scans indicate the creature is down, however there are still lifesigns.

TO_Farthurer says:
CTO: Sir?  We wouldn't put it anywhere.  Perhaps a small box and in a shuttle bound for a penal colony that's over crowded.

CEO_Spicer says:
Admiral:: Shall I evacuate the gas from the station?

Host Adm_Mitchell says:
CEO: Is the creature subdued?

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Raises an eyebrow and grins:: TO: I like the way you think ::Smiles::

CEO_Spicer says:
Admiral:: It is down and not moving, but is still alive.

Host Adm_Mitchell says:
CEO: Acknowledged.  Vent the gas.

TO_Farthurer says:
::Smiles then notices he's smiling to a feline and raises an eyebrow:: CTO: Interesting.  *Operations*: Where's that transport?

Host Adm_Mitchell says:
*CTO*: Prepare to move in.  Be aware the creature is subdued, however it is not dead.

CEO_Spicer says:
::Nods to the Admiral and begins to vent the gas::

CEO_Spicer says:
Computer: Computer, vent the Anestizine gas from the station.

TO_Farthurer says:
::Hears the COM come in and charges his phaser rifle::

Host SM_Darlene says:
ACTION: The Anestizine gas is vented from the station.

CEO_Spicer says:
::Monitors the gas evacuation::

Host Adm_Mitchell says:
CEO: Transport the CTO and her team to the creature's coordinates now!

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Keeps her eyes on the creature and slowly moves forward::

CEO_Spicer says:
Admiral:: The have arrived at the creature's coordinates. They are 5 meters away.

TO_Farthurer says:
::Resets his phaser rifle to maximum and points it point blank at the creature::

Host SM_Darlene says:
ACTION: The CTO and her team move in seeing the creature laying on the deck breathing heavily.  It is partially knocked out from the gas.  There is blood on its claws.

CEO_Spicer says:
*CTO*: The gas is vented. You can remove your masks.

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Slides the mask off her face:: *CEO* :Thanks Rrrick.

TO_Farthurer says:
::Takes off his mask and throws it to the floor closing the visor on his helmet as he approaches with caution::

TO_Farthurer says:
CTO: What are we looking for?

Host SM_Darlene says:
ACTION: The creature's head moves, as if it is coming to.

CEO_Spicer says:
*CTO*: No problem..... What is the creature's status?

TO_Farthurer says:
*CEO*: Alive! Beam it off the station!

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
TO: I don't know. ::Looks down at the flute in her paw:: Do you know how to play flute?

Host Adm_Mitchell says:
CEO: Belay that order!  I want it taken alive if possible.

TO_Farthurer says:
CTO: No Sir, piano, cello, violin, tuba and trombone.  No flute. ::Palms another grenade::

CEO_Spicer says:
Admiral:: Aye. ::Erects a stasis field around the creature::

Host SM_Darlene says:
ACTION: The creature begins to move a little more.

CEO_Spicer says:
*TO*: The Admiral: wants it alive.

TO_Farthurer says:
::Spots the field go up with a blue sparkle and gets nervous removing the pin from the grenade:: *CEO*: Hostile creatures do not intend on living long.  ::Puts the pin back in the grenade none the less:: *CEO*: Should we read it a story and embrace it with our love?

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Sighs:: TO: I only play the cue in. Herrre goes nothing. ::Puts the flute to her lips::

TO_Farthurer says:
CTO: Perhaps we should bring one of the children’s orchestra members to come down and play it a song.

Host SM_Darlene says:
ACTION: The creature suddenly regains its strength and stands up, rearing its ugly head and flapping its wings, looking directly at the CTO and her team.

CEO_Spicer says:
::Laughs at the TO's comments:: *TO*: Will that subdue it? Your story telling that boring?

TO_Farthurer says:
::Comes to one knee and fires several volleys directly into the beast’s belly::

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Eyes go wide:: Self: Uhh uhhh ::Plays "Mary Had A Little Lamb"::

CEO_Spicer says:
Admiral:: It's awake!

Host SM_Darlene says:
ACTION: The creature screeches and begins to flap its wings, lifting off the floor.

Host XO_Kerst says:
::Enters Ops::

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Quickly plays a lullaby::

Host Adm_Mitchell says:
::Sees the XO enter Ops and raises an eyebrow:: XO: Nice of you to join us, Commander.

TO_Farthurer says:
::Continues to fire continuously every few seconds reloading::

CEO_Spicer says:
Admiral:: Shall I use the gas again?

Host XO_Kerst says:
Admiral:: Sorry, seems to be some trouble with the turbolift.  What’s our status?

Host SM_Darlene says:
ACTION: The creature moves quickly to TO Farthurer and grabs him in its claws.

CEO_Spicer says:
::Prepares to release the gas a second time::

Host Adm_Mitchell says:
CEO: Warn the team then release the gas.

CEO_Spicer says:
Admiral:: Aye, Sir.

TO_Farthurer says:
::Struggles against it screaming as his body armor is pierced but grabs one of his photon grenades and arms it:: Bat: See you in hell, bat.

CEO_Spicer says:
*CTO*: Prepare for Anestizine gas. Computer: Computer, release Anestizine gas on levels 9 and lower.

Host Adm_Mitchell says:
XO: We subdued the creature with Anestizine gas but it has regained consciousness.  We are preparing to release the gas again.

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Grabs her mask and puts it on quickly, moving away from the creature slowly::

TO_Farthurer says:
::Drops the pin and shoves the grenade down the bats fiery throat::

TO_Farthurer says:
::Covers his face to shield it from the boom::

TO_Farthurer says:
All: Fire in the hole!!

Host SM_Darlene says:
ACTION: The creature swallows the grenade and a few moments later it explodes sending pieces of bloody parts flying in all directions.

Host XO_Kerst says:
*CTO*: Report, what's your status?

Host SM_Darlene says:
ACTION: The creature drops Farthurer from 20 feet up.

CEO_Spicer says:
Admiral:/XO: There was a level 2 explosion near the creature.

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
*XO* Just fine Sirrr....I hope.

CEO_Spicer says:
::Scans the status of the creature and the security team::

TO_Farthurer says:
::Slams into the floor with great pain and speed from the blast::

Host Adm_Mitchell says:
CEO: Forcefields!

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Runs toward the TO:: CTO: Arrre you okay?

CEO_Spicer says:
Admiral:: Aye, Sir. ::Activates forcefields around the area::

Host XO_Kerst says:
*CTO*: We registered an explosion in your area, are you okay?

CEO_Spicer says:
Computer: Computer, evacuate the gas on all levels.

TO_Farthurer says:
::Groans with pain:: CTO: Upon preliminary analysis I have pain everywhere.

Host SM_Darlene says:
ACTION: The gas begins to vent from the station....again.

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
*XO* Yes, the TO...well...he took carrre of the crrreaturrre...rrratherrr unconventionally

Host Adm_Mitchell says:
XO: He blew up the creature!  I wanted it taken alive!  ::Slams her fist on the tactical console::

TO_Farthurer says:
::Grabs the CTO's shirt and pulls the COM badge to his face to yell into it:: *Operations*: I blew it to the fiery depths from whence it came!!

Host XO_Kerst says:
*CTO*: Ensure it current status, then gather any remains and place them under a level 5 quarantine.

Host Adm_Mitchell says:
CEO: Looks like you have a mess to clean up.

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Back up from the TO's grabbing, and looks at the mess:: *XO* : Underrrstood Sirrr.

Host XO_Kerst says:
Admiral:: I understand how you feel. We can deal with his...initiative later. My first priority is to the safety of this station and its crew. IF that means that thing had to die, so be it.

CEO_Spicer says:
Admiral:/XO: It sure does. I think I should have the CTO and her team help scrub down the floors and walls.

TO_Farthurer says:
::Releases his clutch of the CTO under great pain and groans tapping his own COM badge:: *Sickbay*: Medical emergency.  What has the universe come to when a man has to get his own physician?

Host Adm_Mitchell says:
XO: I will leave you to your mess, Commander.  I will be in my office.  Get this station back to normal operations and I want your report on my desk by 0600 hours tomorrow morning.  ::Spins on her heels and walks into the turbolift::

Host XO_Kerst says:
Admiral:: Aye, Sir!

CEO_Spicer says:
*TO*: Prepare for a site-to-site transport to Sickbay.

TO_Farthurer says:
*CEO*: Oyh, my body hurts in places.

CEO_Spicer says:
*CTO*: Any other casualties?

Host Adm_Mitchell says:
::Stops before entering the turbolift:: XO: And I want the name of that TO who blew up the creature!

TO_Farthurer says:
*CEO*: Me!!

Host XO_Kerst says:
CEO: Help the science teams and security collect the remains. And ensure that if for some reason that thing still lives it can't get out of quarantine.

CEO_Spicer says:
::Transports the TO directly to Sickbay::

Host XO_Kerst says:
ADM: Before or after I've had a word with him?

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
*CEO* Otherrr then the crrreaturrre, the prrofessorr, and the TO, nope.

TO_Farthurer says:
::Looks up from the floor at the first blue shirt he sees:: Doctor: Doctor, heal thy me.

Host Adm_Mitchell says:
XO: After.  And have CTO Rr'Vellan report to my office at 0630-tomorrow morning to discuss the disciplinary actions.

Host XO_Kerst says:
ADM: Aye, Sir. Anything else?

Host SM_Darlene says:
<EMH> TO: Please state the nature of the medical emergency.

Host Adm_Mitchell says:
XO: Negative, Commander, carry on.  ::Enters the turbolift and leaves Operations::

CEO_Spicer says:
XO: Aye, Sir. ::Leaves the Ops Center and heads for the area where the creature remains are. Taps his COM badge:: *Engineering Team/Science Team*: I need a team of engineers and science personnel to report to these coordinates on the double. Prepare for alien bio-matter. ::Sends coordinates::

TO_Farthurer says:
EMH: Take an educated guess Doctor my Doctor. ::Groans::

Host SM_Darlene says:
<EMH> ::Looks at the TO then grabs a tricorder and waves the medical scanner around his body::

Host XO_Kerst says:
*CTO*: When you’re free, please report to ops for a preliminary report of this incident, including the actions of your security teams.

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
*XO* Yes, Sirrrr.

CEO_Spicer says:
::Arrives at the scene with both engineering and science teams to carefully examine and collect the bio-matter::

TO_Farthurer says:
::Looks painfully up at the EMH:: EMH: Prognosis? Painkillers, save the word kill.

Host SM_Darlene says:
<EMH> Hmm....TO: You seem to have several broken ribs and a severe fracture in your left leg.  I will need to look at the pictures before I administer any medication.  Don't go anywhere.  ::Moves to a control panel and uploads the tricorder readings.  Studies the images:: Hmmm.....

TO_Farthurer says:
EMH: Doc! Come back! Where are you going now! ::Winces in pain and curls up into a fetal position::

Host SM_Darlene says:
<EMH> ::Turns and heads back to the biobed.  Grabs a hypospray and injects the TO in the neck::

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Picks up the masks and puts them away, looking over at the chunks of creature lying on the carpet. sighs::

Host SM_Darlene says:
ACTION: The medication takes effect however red blotches begin appearing all over the TO's face.

Host XO_Kerst says:
*CEO*: What's your initial estimate on the clean up and containment of the....creature?

TO_Farthurer says:
::Grabs the EMH's hand before he withdraws it:: EMH: If this doesn't work, I have an engineer cousin that can do wonders to holograms, if it does perhaps some more hair.

CEO_Spicer says:
::The science team bags all of the bio-matter and the engineering team inspects the damage::

CEO_Spicer says:
*XO*: We have all the bio matter contained but some of the power conduits were damaged from the explosion. We should have that repaired in 30 minutes.

TO_Farthurer says:
::Twitches his eye and begins scratching letting go of the EMH's arm:: EMH: What are these!! You gave me mumps! Chicken Pocks! Polio! Cardassian Vinegar!

Host SM_Darlene says:
<EMH> ::Looks curiously at the TO's face:: Hmm....TO: You seem to be having an allergic reaction to the medication.  ::Grabs the hypospray again and inserts another tube of medication into the handle.  Injects the TO again:: TO: This should counter the reaction.

Host XO_Kerst says:
*CEO*: Carry on.

TO_Farthurer says:
*CEO*: Chieeeeef! You had better come down here! ::Winces back from the hypospray:: EMH: You're nuts!

Host SM_Darlene says:
ACTION: The itching stops but the blotches remain.

TO_Farthurer says:
::Stops itching and sighs still looking at his appendages in horror:: *CEO*: Chiiiiiiiiiiiiiief!

CEO_Spicer says:
*XO*: Aye Sir. ::Begins directing the repairs as the science team heads for their labs to examine the bio-matter:: *TO*:What is it?

Host SM_Darlene says:
<EMH> TO: Well, the itching stopped didn't it?

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Sighs under her breath and heads for Sickbay to check on the TO::

CEO_Spicer says:
::Heads for Sickbay after giving orders for repairs::

Host XO_Kerst says:
::Sits down in the command chair wondering if the was such a thing as a normal day around here::

CEO_Spicer says:
*TO*: Are you okay?

TO_Farthurer says:
*CEO*: The EMH has gone nuts, he's in dire need of repair! ::Moves away from the EMH only to fall off the biobed in more pain than before:: Self: Owwwwww!

Host SM_Darlene says:
<EMH> TO: Now, let me have a look at that leg.  ::Grabs the TO's left leg and lifts it high into the air.  Rips the uniform from his leg and drops it onto the floor::

CEO_Spicer says:
::Shakes his head:: self: Again?

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