Chapter 3: Aftermaths and Prospects
April 1, 2013 Partially Cloudy. Low Humidity. High/Low: 9/4°
Time: 1-ish

Finally Back in the City. To Fine a Roadblock...

They meet into a detour set up bt the ACR a coblaleks out from the hospital. There was one
of their vans blocking the road and they had sésmns directing traffic down another side
road. And there were also people manning thosaudeto

"Oh, definately not a good sign..." Trevor saidwshg a distance. "You up for running?"

Alex nodded, "These are those people that are sagplpo catch bugs, eh?"

"And they do a pretty decent job of it," Trevordate found a parking spot and took it. "Which
is why | don't want to go making their jobs any mmoomplicated than | have to."

"We can report our kill list at least, maybe thiefyfid a use for the bodies,” Alex suggested

"Hospital. Place were three of the group is, remenfilirevor reminded Albie as he shut off the
engine and got his seatbelt off. "They can findlater."

Alex sighed and nodded, "So you want to rush inlath@ second queen, eh?"

"I'm hoping it's just the ones that got past uthaforest,” Trevor said. "One queen's enough,
thank you."

"So you still go with "get there, kill bugs,” playgah?" Alex asked.

"Add 'Punch Erin in the face it this is her fauia@n’ to the list, and you've got it,” Trevor said,
getting out of his car. "Straightforward and simpéould have liked something more
complicated and dramatic, filled with all sortsotéver stuff, but reality doesn't work like one of
our games, unfortunately."

"It could work if we had time, you know." Alex saitAnd here we have a less open enviroment,
S0 we can actually use your boxes to tactical adggm you know, to close doors on demand.
We can even distract the bugs on ourselves andymavick off the area while I'll just recreate
a microwave oven at the room"

"We don't have time, hence: real life doesn't workevor slammed the door with more force
than he intended. "Less talk, more walk."

Alex walked out of the car and followed Trevor tbeve he planned to go.

Trevor thought about it, then scowled. He turned pointed a finger at Albie. "Hold still."



Alex stopped in tracks and looked at Trevor witquastioning look, tilting head to side, already
guessing what he might say now. "Huh?"

Trevor called up a box around Alex. And invisilbeit solid and tactile force enclosing him.
"Sticking to street level's gonna cause more prablthan it's worth."

"Whut?" Alex asked. He didn't figure out the exmste of box yet though, he didn't move a lot
when standing.

"We can't just run through the barricades. So we\g and over it instead,” Trevor said, point
up.

"You want to climb it? Or ride a box up there?" Akesked

Trevor didn't bother explaining. He just reachetland grabbed the box, then leapt two or three
dozen feet up, snhagging a foot and handhold omdawledge before launching himself,
admittedly awkwardly, to a box he set up (which dook a lot like jumping off empty air)

unto the rooftop.

Alex yelped as the box was picked up and then didave much, just stuck himself to one of

the walls, being really scared by the whole expree He couldn't manage to make even a sound
as Trevor moved him around (you'd think he'd wam &bout stunts like that). After a while

they got to the roof and by then, after a whilstairing around, Alex managed to say something.
"What." was the word as he finally managed to decbhimself.

"See? Easy," Trevor said, dismissing the box witlis&racted wave as he looked around, trying
to get his bearings, ears twitching slightly inp@sse to sounds. He's pretty much mastered
tuning out most of what he could hear, but dowa tevel he was normally used to, but when he
tried... it was pretty accurate.

Alex meanwhile flopped to the ground as the suppbtihe box left him, hissing as he fell.
"Come on!" he muttered, getting up, "Next time ygowarn me, okay?"

"l did, | pointed at you and said 'hold still' td&arning,” Trevor said, distracted. The hospital
was... supposed to be about four blocks away. Whata couple roof tops.

"Awesome warning," Alex grumbled and tried to ldokhe direction Trevor was looking, "You
plan to do this stunt again?"

Trevor made a comtemplative thought, then walkest tw the edge of the roof. He looked
down, then over to the other side, tapping hisdirig the brick and concrete stop that edged it
as he thought.

"Can't you make a bridge out of boxes?" Alex sutgges



"That's what I'm considering," Trevor said. "I ddmow how much it could hold though," he
admitted.
/Iprogress towards air walk!

"Imagine yourself as New Jezus or something...t\ai, no water. Whoops... It did manage to
do well against a giant bug queen though and yparantly flied on it, what stops it from
holding weight? Hell, why not test it over here1éAsaid

"The only thing I've tested it on was my car, whazhmit might have been a bit too drastic a first
judge,” Trevor said, carefully extending a box othex gulf with a few flickering finger. It was
invisible, of course. Those came naturally, andlida't want to risk the strength by making it
translucent or opaque. "So... wanna go first?"

"Eh, when it's ready..." Alex replied and after laile of thinking he figured that the bridge might
as well be ready already, but is invisible, "ltg done, is it? You didn't make it invisible, right

"Didn’t want to risk messing with it since they a@mally invisible," Trevor said. He found a
little pebble and tossed it, watching it bouncimgempty air before coming to a rest. "It's all
good to go." He pursed his lips, then pointed. hrtbere, to there wide."

Alex gulped, stared for a while on that and thenéd to Trevor to say, "If | die, tell people | did
it for science. And humanity. Okay, that wasn'tfynjust catch me if I'll fall, okay? Okay."

With that, he slowly walked up to the invisiblertgiand started walking on it, onwards, trying
not to stray too far to the side. And neither hekkxd down. It might cause some weird reactions.
"I am a skywalker!" he yelled as he strolled aldng invisible path.

"Don't attract attention!" Trevor gripped. Welp,least it didn't break. That was good. He jogged
after. "Get with the zip."

"Get with the what?" Alex asked, still walking

"Run or still be there when the box goes poof,'Vbresnarled, picking up his pace and leaving
Alex behind.
[time skippaged to the end]

Outside

The there was quite a bit, actually. It seemedti&eall the bugs had come insides the building,
and there was evidence of their havoc around. Dathegrs, people pinned with webs, a few of
the bugs crawling over cars, buzzing and screedhigything the provided a suitable target.

Henry looked around to see if there were any lagavia the skies. If there was nothing there he
would head down to the bugs down there. He slammeetands together to gather the attention
of the bugs on the ground.

[there were a handful darting about, not lookitkg lihey were flying, but just darting about in
the general area. Much less than those crawlingnarat ground level.



"Alright. Come and get it." henry said to himsélé would try to draw these away from the
hospital.

The bugs didn't all react to the clap, not beingmmelian in that sense. But one did react to the
scent that wafted out from the remains splatteretlis body. The first reaction came from
above. A high pitched screech that was almost phuttered by a bug that was perched on the
wall. First one, then three, then eight, then uplsaf a dozen bugs joined in the screeching.
Suddenly, Henry was popular again.

They didn't exactly raise up enmase, but more jinstra few of them flew towards him.

Henry waited until they were within range and tlcapped again.He was going to try and kill as
many as he could at range. Then try and pick @ffaies that were left. It seemed like a better
option then just flying into a mass of them andiflg around while trying to kill them.

Reflex save to half damage DC 15
Toughness DC 20

Greykit rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showgd:1:32 AM

Greykit rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showgd:1:32 AM

Greykit: Chatzy hates bugs. 11:33 AM

Greykit rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showd:1:33 AM

Greykit rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showg#d:1:33 AM

The shockwave was pretty much a wall that slammedthe bugs, catching them and hurling
them through the air of no violation of their ov@f. course, they were but the some of many. As
impressive as his shockwave was, it couldn't ememspll of them. Others darted in, releasing
pressure propelled pellets of hardened resin, sprag/ing him with the mist/squirt of their resin
still in it's fluid state, rapidly forming into theebbing in the air.

dorocyarij rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 5+8iRshot

darocyarij rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 20#&iBig shot (DC 14 reflex)

reflex necarrolled a die with 20 sides. The die showg8+ 4 = 19 (The one save you always
make... via chatzy.) Thy move did the bugs | hitdirep

Henry swooped and dived out of the way of themakts. They really wanted to hit him with that
webby stuff but Henry wasn't having any of it. Henvback to doing the only area damamge he
could. Flying up and slamming his hands togethairatyying to bring more of the down.

Reflex save to half damage DC 15

Bugsrolled a die with 20 sides for reflex. The die sled: 14+2 16

Toughness DC 20 to 16 or 17. Not sure.

darwocyarij rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 1§gtards), +2 (drones)
//Inooooooo



The bugs flew through the shockwave as if it westhimg this time, little more than wobbling as
they muscled through it and sprayed him again.
Bugsrolled a die with 20 sides for spray attack. Thesthowed3

It seemed that both sides were struggling to gaingper hand. Henry's attack didn't phase them
like it did the first time while the bugs were utalo land their attacks. While Henry had hurt a
number of them moments before he figured that hadveep up the attack. Henry would rule
the skies one way or another. He kept slammingdungls together making more pressure waves
to try and destroy the bugs gaining on him.

Reflex save to half damage DC B&gsrolled a die for reflex. The die showed: 20

Toughness DC 2Bugsrolled a die for toughness. The die showed: 3

The bugs caught up in the burst rolled with it wiellt the shockwave still caught them up and
rattled till they died and sent them plummetinghte ground, a few damaging the cars in the lot
below.

/lhow many of these things are there left?

/INo clue. They're are a couple well scattered abou

/[cool cool. | believe that it is your go

The wave of bugs that had swarmed Henry were ddWwa rest were just agitated, crawling and
leaping around the place in the parking lot, guagdhe victim's they claimed.

Seeing that he now had air superiority Henry wekixown to the ones on the ground. Seeing
that the bugs had taken down some people fuele bekeep going with the fight. He put both
his hands together to bring down on one of the bu@gg@pes to smashing it outright before it
could react.

Attack necarlrolled a die with 20 sides. The die show2d+ 7 = 27

Toughness DC 2Bugsrolled a die with 20 sides for toughness. Thestiewed: 20+4

/Iboo to you bug boo to you

The bug barely managed to hold on, but was knoeked by the force, being hurled a couple
feet well, and Henry's fist making a new pothol¢hie asphalt.

/[don't know if that is all it was doing or not

Henry hit with enough force to crack the pavemeatad him. The bug took the hit like a
champ and knocked away from it. The tough shéldd worked to divert the energy away from
the bug. Heny leapt after the bug not wanting @ gfi time to regroup.

Attack necarlrolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 5= 7
touchness DC 20

The attack missed the bug and it took the chanceltect it's wits and darted away, flying
further away from the hospital and screeching amkimg at Henry as it did.



Henry wouldn't let the bug get off that easy. ifves having a hard time killing it he could just
imagine what the next person would face. He fleteraf and slugged it in the back as it tried to
get away.

attacknecarrolled a die with 20 sides. The die showg8+ 5 = 20

toughness DC 20

Bug rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 6

Poor bug. Killed while doing grocery shopping. Sleaom your Henry. Shame.

The bug died in a glorious way as Henry punchedutdph it. It would not be able to snack on
any more people now. Henry flew down to the nexg.ldde would stomp them all out if they
were going to stay here.

attacknecarrolled a die with 20 sides. The die show&d+ 7 = 17

Toughness DC 20

darogyerii rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 1484 stunned

The bug was rattled and it's wings stilled, legsssped and it did little to resist being knocked a
couple feet away.

Henry went to the bug that bounced a few feettdéfreached down to pick it up. He could use
this to stop the other bugs.
grapple necarrolled a die with 20 sides. The die show2d:+5 to hit

The bug didn't fight, it just sprayed.

darocyarij rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 183@ (4rflx)
/lboo bug boo

reflectnecarrolled a die with 20 sides. The die showg8:+ 4 = 22

Henry had the bug in his hands when it spit at e figured that he would turn it around so
that it would stop spitting at him. He was gettsigk of these things spitting. He then flew off to
the next bug which he introduced to the one irlaisds.

attacknecarrolled a die with 20 sides. The die showg#d+1 = 11

toughness DC 19 what ever the bug would be.

Greykit rolled a die with 20 sides. The die show@dead.
Greykit rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showgdWeaponized bug fine, surprisingly.

Henry flew to the next bug and continued his attaith his new weapon. This bug was still
kicking which was pretty scary since he figured ihavould have died with that last attack. He
brought the bug down on the next on.

attacknecarlrolled a die with 20 sides. The die show#d+ 1= 11

Toughness DC 19

The bug Henry held on to tried to break free batehwas there was very little progress on that
front. All it could do was screech as Henry used tiry and clobber the other bug. Which didn't
quite work as planned. Neither bug really seemeckrtian annoyed by it.



Bugclub rolled a die with 20 sides for grapple. The diewgéd:1
Bugtarget rolled a die with 20 sides for toughness. Thestiewed:19+4
Bugclub rolled a die with 20 sides for toughness as Wéike die showedt8+3

Henry kept trying to kill the bug with another bugwould be killed two bugs with a bug. Wait?
That math doesn't work. That would be three bugslavtt it? It didn't matter that this moment
as he drove the bug into the other one.

attacknecarlrolled a die with 20 sides. The die show#d+1 = 11

toughness DC 19

As Henry fought bugs, some people in somwhat famdress came into his view as he passed a
corner. ACR agents doing their own form of pesttadnand doing a decent jump at it.

Henry tried to wave at the ACR people but his hamese full of bug at the moment making that
impossibile. So he yelled out instead.

"These things are not giving up. Do you know whes gotten into them?" Henry shouted.

The ACR were armed with a combination of weaporifigs of some sort that fired darts rather
than just bullets, larger net guns and what lodkexdpressure washers stapped to the back of a
few of them. The closest one to Henry could sparedresponse. "No idea. Never seen a
swarm this large before!"

"Someone might have done something to a hive. hikg bees go crazy if you whack a hive."
Henry highlighted the whack word in the sentencaiogshing the bug club into one of its
brothers.

attacknecarrolled a die with 20 sides. The die show#8+ 1 = 14

toughness DC 19

darocyarij rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 4dtarg

darocyarij rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 17pmea. it just won't die...

Henry's weapon twitched weakly in his grip, but \gaH alive.

"No one with us has found any hives," the man 3afidh a loud blast of air and a crackle, the
group took down the last bug in the area.

Henry saw that the last bug in the area that whséte was the one in his hands. The ACR
guys had the right tools to do the job it seemeslhEld on to it since it might come in handy.

"Well, someone else might have stired them up. Yys ever place a tracking device on one of
these things to follow them back to their hive? &ese this one is still alive and could be used
for that. Lead us back to the hive so that yowat destroy it at the source.” Henry brought this
up while keeping the bug pointed away from any jpeophis thing survived this long perhaps it
was time to put it to work.

"Sometime it works, sometime it doesn't,” the glogest said.



In the background, others were busy. "Garnier! tBes$e into the truck. Have dispatch send out
another unit!"
"Pole, grab Amez and come with me. We need to tigeother group a hand with the sweep."

Others, read two, were trying to work the crowdtoaln Because peope inevitably gathered to
see what any commotion was about.

"You all want this one? | think it is still aliv@lus | can lend a hand if you want. | have been
knocking these things around for a while." Henrfeéd.

The bug twitched a few times, weakly fighting.
Greykit rolled a die with 20 sides. The die show@&d:
necarrolled a die with 20 sides. The die show@d: 13 = 22

The bug tried to move but Henry held on still reitihg get any where.

The man looked up from reloading the launcher ltedral started a bit at the bug. He had been
a bit preoccupied before and over looked it. Andas impressive that Henry was just totting it
around like that. The bg itself looked pitiful thghu It was well beaten, though it still showed
signs of life. "What did you do to that thing?"

[it has about three or four injured tabs]

"I grabbed it and had been beating the other butgsitv Thought this thing would have died by
now but it has been hanging on. Do you guys wdhisaalive or should | finish it off?" Henry
asked

The guy looked around the place. "You beat up stiath it... You think you're Force or
something, don't you?" he joked lightly. "In thise, there are too many to try catch and release
tactics. Every availible ACR unit is out at the mawhtrying to control the situation. We've

gotten dozens of calls from the area.”

Henry scratched his head while looking at the Mi@n.does that mean you don't want it then?
Or save it until the rest are taken care of. Do keow where the rest of the bugs are? Seems
like all the ones over here are gone. | believetrabthe ones in the hospital are either dead or
gone as well." Henry reported.

"We got news that someone took out a ton of theth thie security mostly watching." He eyed
Henry. "That was you?"

Henry looked at his shredded clothes and the laogethat was still moving in his hand. "That
might have been me. | have had a very busy day lased'

"Well, aside from the swarm in the Roswell Ward, geecalls from eight different places in the
hospital. None of them huge like that one, buteéhtdggs are all over the place.” His radio,
hanging on his chest, crackled.



"*shrrk*Ar.... we have a situation here. Floor 1234 *shrrk*"
The man quickly tapped the radio. "West side parkMostly dealt with. You need a hand?"

Henry looked at the building. He didn't know whet234 but he could figure where the 1st floor
was. He listened to see if these guys were goiegetbo he could follow them. It would be easier
then bumping around in the hospital.

"*shrrk*If you can be spared. *shrrk* They did ipgood. Cutting in *shrrk*"

"Don't mean to be listening in but it seems likeladl could use a hand." Henry offered to help
again.

The guy gathered up his equipment with a serioak tm his face. "You volunteering?"

Henry grabbed the bug with both hands and pullatifierent directions. The bug split in two
with a spray of goo and a wet slap as somethirggletdhenry in the chest. He tossed the two
halfs to the ground. The thing that hit him looki&e a person's wallet. He bent down to pick it
up to see if the ID survived.

"If you are willing to have me along. | can be ofree pretty good help | figure." Henry said
falling in line behind the man.

Greykit rolled a die with 20 sides. The die show2dsome of the spay splattered out and left
some of the resin/webbing mess on the ground.

Thoughness DC 20 (grapple damage cant break lthings :( )
Greykit rolled a die with 20 sides. The die show#d:

The man shrugged on his pack called in his approatie other people back in the building. It
was deeper in the building, somewhere near thsidiarof the building, [closer to the main
thoroughway for those coming from ambulances aieti,stthe was the type who would know
anything about the hospital layout since I'm noesuhat Knowledge that would be.]

And the evidence was piling up again. Furrows amdtshes on the wall and other such property
damage. Soon enough the pair found were a bunfdtkah ACR outfits were trying to cut
through a thick layer of the webbing stuff. [Cuasthback to Erin's place?]

Henry saw what they were getting themselves intis Whole thing reminded him of Erin's
apartment and the girls turning on them. He alsterabered seeing a bunch of the bugs in
there. This would be fighting on their turf with necof that webby junk.

The man made another swing at the mess and sonekbgrip of his tool, sending it flying,
amidst much swearing of those who tried to dodgd,rauch more than swearing of the guy
who it hit in the face. Said person dropped togtaind swearing and cupping his face, blooding
spilling.

Greykit rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showgd:



Greykit rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showgd:

Henry didn't know what was goin on. They were tgyia cut a new path but while he watched
the blade they were using went flying by. He walkedand tested the webbing to see if it was
sticky or just a tough coating to keep things out.

[It wasn't sticky at all, just a solid somewhathleby mass. Firm but slightly soft feeling. There
were a few marks were Mark (pun unintended) haa loeepping at it]

"Shit! Rob! You okay?" The guy that Henry came wsthd. "What the hell, Mark?"

"[swearword]! Oh god it just slipped out of my hatidVark, the guy that had the weapon said,
frantic.

Henry grabbed the weird webby stuff and lookedhatguy Mark. "Mind if | give it a go?"
Henry asked and gave it a pull.

str checknecar rolled a die with 20 sides. The die show#@d:+12 = 28

[Greykit rolled a die with 20 sides. The die show@&8]

Henry tore a hole in the wall. Not enough to fitaingh, but sizeable chunk. Like half a foot or a
little more. The ACR men were still a bit too datted with the victim's [Peter] injuries to really
notice.

Henry got a chunk of the stuff off the doorwaywtiuldn't do for them to get through so he
grabbed more of the stuff to make the hole biggehey were going to get in there and in any
time faster they needed to get a move on.

str checknecarrolled a die with 20 sides. The die showéd: 12 = 18

Greykit rolled a die with 20 sides. The die show#4:

The blockage was more stubborn this time and dyeid to his considerable strength.

The webs did not yield. Not even a little this tinie let go and spit on his hands to get a better
grip this time. He wondered how he was able to looldo it last time with all the bug goo. He
grabbed on and put a foot on the door jam to getdume more leverage and pulled with
everything he had.

str checknecarrolled a die with 20 sides. The die showéd: 12 = 16

Greykit rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showgd:Bitch please,’ says the wall.

Stupid webs! Henry cursed under his breath. Sqmeed up yarn was standing in his way and
it was getting to him. Why were all these littlentdps working against him. He was eyeing the
wall for a moment. If he couldn't open this doonywhe would make a new one

"Just open already!"
str checknecar rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 12 = 15



Henry pulled and then gave up on the stupid dooria@ymoved over ten feet and moved back.
Dropping his shoulder he decided to ram the damh wr@e way of another he was going to
make it through this dumb building.

Str checknecarrolled a die with 20 sides. The die show#8+12 = 30 (making an Henry sized
hole in the wall)
darocyarij rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 14+244(Still busted)

The wall surrendered to Henry where the doorwaylévaot. With a load unhealthy crash, he
barrelled through the drywall, the studs and theswd webbing on the other side. The doorway
wailed, for it's purpose was unrealized, bound ass behind the offending webbing. The wall
wailed as well, for it failed it's purpose of defig a space and preventing passage. Henry
disappointed two objects that day.

The sound of ripping webbing attracted the attenfrom the ACR agents and away from the
drama of the Mark/Rob incident. "What the [sweaiy@¥

That worked out much better then the doorway. @heas drywall, insulation, and other forms
of debris flying as he made his way through. Hehad into his back pocket and pulled out his
new mask and put it on. He didn't want to breatalliithat insulation. It is great at keeping a
building warm but it would mess your lungs up. Aftetting it on he peaked his head back out
the new doorway he made.

"Well, you all are the experts so | am going tddai your lead here." Henry said moving out of
the hole so they could come in too.

There were, understandably, at the speechlessféaklem aback by that display. "You... just...
the wall..."

"The door was webbed. | couldn't get through it sade a new door. They are going to need to
repair the building any way." Henry said shrugging.

One of the ACR men just shook his head. "Mark, take lead. | don't trust you at the back."
Mark was too taken aback to complain and just ndddetting his shock prod ready. "Rob, get
to one of the nurses and let them look at your.fAbe.. what's your name again?" he asked
Henry.

Henry looked back at the man with his face now radske had forgotten to keep the thing on
while fighting the bugs earlier. There were nowuaiber of the security officers who might
recognize his face if given the chance or if thased enough. Some of these men saw it too if
they were paying enough attention and could segeofugh all the bug guts and gore he had on
his face. Either way it wasn't time to start namapging his actual name.

"l keep that one to myself. You can call me FoiMg.suit got destroyed in the con explosion so
| am working with this for now." Henry said poingino his cheap looking mask.



"Uhuh..." the ACR guy said after a pause. "Whatdheats your boat. Brian. You and | will
follow Mark in, got it?"

Henry followed the others in. He didn't know whatidok for and these guys had the actual tools
to get the job done. if they needed any heavyifor something smashed they could always
ask.

The room was bug spray heavy, literally coveredhaiers of the stuff on the wall, much like
Erin's place was. There were several lumps abeupldce, hard to make out in the thick gloom
that clung to everything. Mark clicked on his flaght and swung it around at floor and waist
level, casting light on those indistinct shapesdagin the webbing as well as what was obviously
a gourney half covered as well.

[Rooms about 15 by 10]

"Damn... this isn't a good sign," Brian murmured.

"What are those things? They aren't people are?thidgnry asked a little confused at what he
was seeing. Flash backs of Erin's apartment kepbléng in.

"The only way to find out is to examine them..."Mdaaid. A low raspy hissing started welling
up in the room. [DC15 notice]

Mark rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 7 ®R6

Brian rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 2

Henry rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showgdl+1 =12

"Ah, well then let's open one of these then." Hesaigl as he wlaked over to one of the web
bundles and grabbed it and tried to tug the webbfhg
str check rolled a die with 20 sides. The die shithBer 12 = 20

The webbing didn't stand up to Henry's musclesirtgdike fabric. The harsh glare of the torch
revealed the grisly form of what had been a doctow was likely a form destined for the
mogue, shirt and coat ripped down through to skml flesh and even a few glimpses of the
ivory white of bone, all stained with blood.

All the color drained out of Henry's face. This veaweb sack full of corpse and it wasn't the
only one in the room. Henry did not like the idédaomans being lower on the food chain. He
left the sack and quickly went to the next one .hHdd hopes that one would have something
living in it.

str checknecar rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showéd: 12 = 16

They fell from the shadows on the roof, made aldieeper thanks to the focus on the second
body Henry uncovered. The rasping kicked up andttzz of wings filled the air as they
descended and attacked.

darocyarij rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 7+8stEalth

darogyorii rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 2+4##(k from flatfooted) attack



The attack came out of no where but they were emtim moments. Wings buzzing and legs
flailing all around. It worked to break Henry outtbe horror that he was feeling as he
uncovered another body. He had thought that the bated like giant mosquitoes just taking
blood of a person and leaving. He had seen the iveflose but never with people wrapped in
them or them spitting it at a person nor had he see acid before. He knew they were an issue
before but now they were topping his list of daogerthings.

That also didn't take into account of the fact thaty were able to change your mind to make
you follow them. That was something that he wasgoartg to let happen to him or the
professionals with him. They had the tools andkim@wledge in how to deal with these. Henry
had just the information of hitting them makes theim It was a pretty universal constant but it
was a good one. It was also one he was gettingttmfo practice. As the bugs flew all around
he swung a wide right fist into the nearest oneisnattempt to beat them back and off of the
ACR guys with him.

attacknecarrolled a die with 20 sides. The die showee: 5 = 7 (the chatzy love continues)
toughness DC 20

Despite the amount of bugs, or perhaps becauseanflithe confusion it caused, neither Henry
nor any of the ACR fellows were able to hit thentl@ast Heny's swing missed the guys as well,
so win/lose.

Dodging Henry's fist rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 19

Mark rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 1

Brian rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 11

The bugs tried their best to land on and crawl ¢demry, but the hero managed to shake them
off.

Bugsrolled a die to grapple Henry. The die showedGi&pple +4 for amount

Grapple check.The die showed: 1+2+2+/-4=5

counter grapple rolled a die with 20 sides. Thestieved2 +12 = 14

They did the same to Brian and Mark, the ones gfntghe unlucky Mark not quite getting a
foothold, and Brian managing to shake them off.

Bugs attacking Brianrolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 10

Grapple Brian. The die showed: 6

Resisting Brianrolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 8

Attacking Mark rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 2

Wings, legs, and what ever those mouth things @teccwere all over the place as the bugs
attacked. While his punch missed he was able talatie bugs grabbing attempts. He would
love to say it was because of his awesome traiairige gym but it was really because he was
flailing around. He did not want to end up like axfehose web sacks. He had a bad feeling
creeping up he spine but shoved it aside. He hadginthings crawling around here.



The room was to small for him to use his clappitigck. He didn't want to hurt the two men
with him since they were having just as bad of avgh this as he was. So he took three steps
forward and gave a kick trying to punt the bug awag into pieces.

attack rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showld€t 5= 15

toughness DC 2Bug rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 5

With the bug flying down the hall Henry lashed aat the next nearest bug to send it following
its brother. A kick to its side since they were ting all over the place should work.

attack rolled a die with 20 sides. The die shovié&dt5 = 17

toughness DC 20

The bug was sent off into the dark shadows of doe; and the dull thud it made when it hit the
wall was covered up by all the other noise in tham.

Mark and Brian contined their own efforts, and ettesugh they were managing to get their gear
to bear, they weren't managing to score any hits.
Mark and Brian rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 5&nd

The lose of one of their number didn't phase thamimand they one again tried to get touchie
feelie with_Henry, having a big more success ondtwhing on side.

Bugsrolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 20

Grapplebugsrolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 6+]8]=

grapple rolled a die with 20 sides. The die show#@:+12 = 22

They got Brian, who got covered with them despiseyiell, and immediately started layering
him with their webbing.

Bugsrolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 12 &M

Grapplebugsrolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 16

Brian rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 4

Mark went down as well, his own cry muffled by the bugs as they worked to contain them.
Bugsrolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 1B3&M

Grapplebugsrolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 17

Mark rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 6

Henry got grabbed at from the side but was abfgetdis arm between himself and the bug and
push it off of him. These things were getting bretiied grabbing him and from teh looks of what
they were doing to the others that was very baé.tWo men that entered with him were on the
ground and being covered in the webbing. Henrywhat the after math would be and had to
save these men. This is why he was here and fgglagainst overwhelming numbers. He tried to
kick the bug that was webbing the guy to his rigférk, he was pretty sure. He needed to get
one out then they could help to get their frient ou

attack rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showlddt 5 =15

toughness DC 2Bug rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 4



The bug fractured, body juices and gore splattesmg was knocked off Mark and bounced off
the wall to vanish into the darkness.

Henry sent one of the bugs off to meet its brothEnsit left two more on top of Mark that would
be trying to lock him in a snack bag. Henry swurmuad and tried to back hand the next bug.
attack rolled a die with 20 sides. The die shovieth =6

toughness 20 Henry roll DC 20 fort vs pulled muddeess.

fort rolled a die with 20 sides. The die show@d: 5 = 14 -2 str and con

The song that shall never be song. This is nottardp with anything, but it's poetic. On a
related topic, Brian struggled futilely against hisdings and the bugs worked.
Brian rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 2

Mark struggled as well, and didn't have that muadnteruck either.
darocyarij rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 13

The bugs... popped. No clue why, but one momentwrere croached on their new claims,
hissing and waving serrated forelimbs at Henrjhandark setting, the next, they sorta just
exploded. Honestly. All of them. [DC18 reflex]

reflex: rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed:4 = 10

Result: splattered like crazy and covered in weploiress. Entangled.

"What in the world what that? They all explodedéry said while rubbing his shoulder. Did he
do that? He had not felt something like this befomd after teh attack they all exploded. He
would need to be more careful. He had some kirekpfoding attack that he didn't know he had
before. He was also covered in this gooey crud angvit was making it hard to move or do
anything really.

intel check rolled a die with 20 sides. The dievebd:5 - 1 =4 (now Henry thinks he has an
exploding attack)

str check to break out rolled a die with 20 sidé® die showed +11 = 19

darocyerii rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 54kbn.

/lthat mean he is out? Sadly yes.

There were still the muffled sounds coming fromtiie bound workers, the flashlights beam
shining uselessly into the far wall.

Henry broke out of the web-goo that he was stucKlms day was not turning out how he
thought it would at all. He had just wanted to gbaene flowers to some people and see how
they were doing. Now it had all gone sideways. &dtehe was still mobile. He got up and moved
over to Mark. He was already near him during tigatfiand managed to get some of the bugs off
of him. He bent down to tear the stuff off the ntarfiree him. He would need help for what ever
was up ahead.

Str check rolled a die with 20 sides. The die stb4 + 11 = 25

Mark gasped as he was exposed to the fresh aer Aftew deep gulping breaths, "Thanks...
how's Brian?"



"He is webbed up as well. | am going to get him dé are going to need back up at this rate."
Henry said rushing over to Brian. he bent dowretr the webs off of him as well.
str check rolled a die with 20 sides. The die shahger 11 = 19

Brian responded similarly once he was released fiisnbindings. And had a pissed look on his
face as he got to his feet.

"Ok, so the bugs all exploded and we are in the.Hidon't know if we should push on or what.
We are going to need backup either way. | just hbpethey don't have any other people
webbed up.” Henry said looking at Brian. He seemedipset.

Brian fumbled for the flashlight, then shone itand the room. The layers of webbing covered it
almost in it's entirety. But there didn't seem ¢oamything more to it than the room. There were
folds of webbing, like hammocks hanging from on ithef, presumedly where the bugs had been
holed up before dropping on them. Brian's sweepghg hovered over the other mounds around
the room. Three others.

"It's a nest, alright,” Brian said, his tone grifBut it's not a hive. It's just... we've been cdli
them outposts.”

"Is there more to it or is this the only room?" IHeasked.

"It would just be this room," Mark put in, gathegithe other dropped equipment. "Small places
for scouts and gatherers to stay." After fumblirigitawith the prode and the gun Brian had been
carrying. "It doesn't really make sense though."

Henry watched the light as Brian scanned the r&&®emed that there were three more web
mounds. He knew what would be in them but they @watill need to break them open. Henry
walked over teh ot nearest one and tried to tegven.

"What doesn't make sense? Thought the bugs attpalage all the time?" Henry asked. There
were a lot of bug attacks on the news so it sedikedomething they would do. perhaps more
people were turning into metas after the Red atdackthat was what set them off.

str check 21 (taking ten on the check)

"Leave it," Brian said, "At this point, we needlong in the police as well. And what he means
in the location. This is a hospital. A well traveglland trafficed location."

"Also thought they were attracted by metas. Coeldhat there were a number of metas here and
that brought them in." Henry knew of a couple matake building.

"Not to make a nest in the building,” Brian shoak lead before launching into what they knew
about the bugs' behaviour. "We had reports plogsgentially a straight line from outside the
city here. You can see there, and there," he shihretight at two spots, "where the layering is
incomplete.”



"There is a new patch over here too," Mark saithisp his light to the lighter somewhat glossy
looking section on one wall.

"This nest is new. And the... bodies we saw diresh,"” Brian didn't like talking about it
anymore than they did seeing it. "They would neeelsgon to set up a nest, central or not, in a
place like this. They prefer out of the way andsged areas. Even getting this many of them to
this part of the hospital between the time the respoame in and now takes more than just ‘for
setting up a nest's sake' as an explanation.”

"If they set this one up or were in the processatfing up could they have done more? Also
earlier they were flying around and then all thédan they went crazy. Instantly went nuts."
Henry added. These guys knew what they were talidoogt it seemed.

"Instantly went nuts... We, Acer, not us personaliyean," Brian elaborated, "have seem
something like that before... when they bombedva bne and took out the queen, the remaining
bugs lost all unity. They just... went nuts is adderm for it."

[Going with Acer as the slang for ACR]

"You mean B three O five?" Mark asked, rising arlagw that went on sen. "Might be... the
scale is much different, but | can see the sintjtarf

"l don't suppose you all bombed a queen in the lpast have you? Or know of any other group
that would be able to pull something like that'ofenry asked.

"The only actions we've taken today has been toecene.” Brian admitted.

"Must have been someone else then. So what do wewl® Is the hospital cleared or is there
another one of these places?" Henry asked leakitast two web bundles where they sat.

"For now, we pull back for the most part and calthe police," Brian said.

"The police are going to clean the rest of thisxap? Or was that it for them?" Henry asked. He
wasn't sure if the bug threat was over or if theyevdone.

"This is a crime scene now," Brian said as he aadk\dointed Henry to the-doeor hole in the
wall. "Clean up needs to be done with them around.”

"Ah, ok. Well then time to go | guess." Henry watkout through the hole in the wall he made.
If only the webs would have come off the door haildanot have to make a new one. He looked
around to see if there were any people who wouddl melp.

"You Inow you're going to be responsible for thakehright?" Brian asked.

Henry waved the man off. "I might. Although | figuthat the ends justify the means.” Henry
said making he way back outside the building.



[Where the cats can come in, when they get here}-------------------mom e

Well... there was no real quick and easy way domchacross the street to the parking lot. He'd
seen a few bugs on the way over, like two or sd,tha parking lot was... distressing, the
amount of dead bugs and obvious signs were thdabing had been and ACR workers puttering
around. Sorta made getting down a bit more of aripyi

Okay, there was one. Which might actually be prietty "Hey Albie..."
"Hey Trevor?" Alex replied, tilting his head to sid'What's the plan now?"

"Ever been to a theme park?" Trevor grinned, takagful aim. Hmm... from here to... there
should be good...

Alex nervously glanced at Trevor, "Nope... | gugss'd provide a ticket now?" Alex replied

Trevor grinned even wider, one with a very predatatge to it, and pushed Albie off the edge.
With a whoop that totally belied the grimness hd just had (Seriously, super slide. He hadn't
been to a water park in ages) he jumped after Albaslid down after him.

[He would hit something about two feet down andeslover to the parking lot]

Alex yelled and tried to turn around to avoid fadjidown on his back reflexively (well, tried to)
and then smacked into something and started slatimgn, with a loud and panicked vyell,
"TREEEVOR!"

"YEEEEHHHHHAAAAAAOOOOOHHHHCRRRRRRAAAAA-" Trevor's &ation turned into
panic as his inner physics student realized he'tdidia a landing strip.

The two cats, sliding at pretty decent speedsheshthe end of the ramp and hit the parking lot,
skidding across far less accomodating asphalt.
[DC 18 toughness, roll die to see if you hit a car]

Trevor rolled several a die with 20 sides. The die show8d6 for toughness, 4 for avoiding
cars, 19+6 for hitting car.

The Car rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 1.rRao.

Trevor was still panicking when he hit the groumd &ept going, tumbling and yelling before he
bounced into a car with crunch of metal and glassthe wailing of an alarm.

Alex rolled a die for toughness with 20 sides. Thestiewed: 1
Alex rolled a die for reflex with 20 sides. The diewsied: 13 + 4



Alex rolled onto the asphalt and hit his head amathgr things he hit as he rolled forward, so
the only swear he could tell Trevor about his plagmwas stopped nearly instantly as the
lynxboy rolled unconsciously on the ground.

/lwouldn't really by splat. It's an angle, so iistja rough roll.

/[Tell that to the head then :P

"Okay... need to work on that idea," Trevor groarndten he saw Albie.

[and... cause wellspring's compromised... Sweejpisigumental as the camera pans from Trevor
over the still form of Albie. Zoom in slowly anddlsounds of the setting fade as it emphasises
the soundtrack and the ragged breathing of Alexwlyifade to black, punctuated by Trevor's on
word. 'Crap.]

In the Hospital Room of Albie-------=--=--mmemmm oo
[About ten minutes later. Assuming contact was maitle Henry]

"So sorry..." Trevor said to Albie, what was likehe fiftieth time. Albie was up in bed, more or
less in decent health, though bandaged up andngakorn. Doctors wanted to keep him for
observation. For at least a few more hours.

Alex sighed at another apology. "l got it Trev."dsed with a short lived smirk. He thought for a
moment. "Hey, you know, it is pretty ironic if ydhink about it,” Alex added with a grin, "Went
to save the hospital, ended up needing hospitplihetead."

"Speaking of..." Trevor looked over to Henry. "Wihaippened?"

"A whole mess of stuff happened here. | came hexesit the girls only to find out that two of
them already left. Then Erin turned into a bug Bhdd to stop that. Then there were some bugs.
Then the bugs went completely nuts and tore theepli@. The ACR guys said that a queen most
likely died some place and took it out here. Craf¢hry remember something. "What happened
to Erin. | forgot about her during the bug swarkénry looked around for a nurse or doctor or
anyone who might know where she was.

Alex glanced at Trevor and said, "This can't batesl to our forest encounter, can it?"

"Erin turned into a bug..." Trevor growled. It was impressive growl too.

"Yeah, you know, like she did at the con. | nevawr $t myself but | have today. It was very
disturbing but | kicked her across the room and sh@ped it. And what did you mean about a

forest encounter?” Henry said raising an eyebrow.

"We were in the forest this morning. Reasons,"” dreadded, forestalling the inevitable
guestion. "Saw a swarm heading for the city."

"Did this swarm have a queen with it or leading Henry asked. Would be nice if they could
get this done with. Trevor liked to draw things bk this. It was best to ask direct questions.



"Trevor killed a queen in the forest," Alex replied

"Ah, so that is what sent them all crazy. But wihatught them to the city in the first place?"
Henry mused out loud.

/lthere any nurses around or doctors?

/Inot in the room.

"How should | know," Trevor said, glaring at Alher ruining the drama of the event. "l just
looked up when | was figuring out how to get thght box to work and saw a ton of them."

"Well something set them into motion. And then thkéled a bunch of people. Was not pretty
here." Henry said shaking his head. Trying to fetdsight of the bodies in the webs out.

"Okay... to repeat something | asked before... &nined into a bug?" Trevor asked.

"Yeah, | just said that. She turned into one. Iske did at the con. We talked about this during
our stay in here not but a few days ago. She Wwadliig lady and attacked a person. | came in
and stopped her." Henry repeated.

"I'm going to punch her next time | see her," Trescowled. "Where is she anyway?"

"l am fearful of your hearing. | just said thabkt track of her during the fight. She was being
carted away by the doctors. Might need to talkrte of the doctors or nurses here to find out
where she is now." Henry said looking at Alex. H@nt know if he should leave him or stay
here.

"They'd better stick around after... what with thaach I'm gonna give her...." Trevor muttered
under his breath.

"She didn't attack you. Why are you going to hitth8he is already in enough pain | bet. She
wasn't fully healed and then | put more hurt on Bére can't be in good shape.” henry added.

"You got to punch her the last two times she catismtle. Then your fried got to punch her the
other time she got into trouble,” Trevor muttereaning back in his chair and crossing his
hands behind his head in an attempt to releasenadke a face and held out his hands so he
could examine his arms, fur still gunky from thed&ueen. "Man | need a shower..."

Henry looked at himself at this. His clothes wereeslded and covered in bug fluids. It was
rather gross but it was an after thought. He dithirtk about it until just now, he probably
smelled terrible as well. He would need to get hame pitch the clothes and take a shower. he
was loosing more clothes this week then he hald past year.

"Yeah, we also need to find what happened to Ean.all we know she is being taken apart to
see if there is any more bug inside of her." Hesaig while poking his head out of the door
looking for an employee.



With everything that had been going on, it was usid@dable why the place wasn't thick with
them, and none were in Henry's eyesight.

"Hey Albie, you mind if | use your shower?" Trevasked.
"...Sure | guess..." Alex said, "For how long deekd to remain here?"

"Why are you asking me?" Trevor said, getting ug amiffing at his arm, wrinkling his nose at
the far less than pleasant results he found thBrel look like your doctor?"

Alex made a suggestive face for a moment, "Maaaaydde face was gone nearly instantly
tho, "...joking. No one told anyone? Can someotlaaa doctor? Actually, scratch that, can
someone bring me paper and pencils?"

/Ithey would have told him you know. For a few hadfFill about 5.

"Aren't you the patient here? You'd got all theeif Trevor called over his shoulder as he
headed to the small room that held the shower @ifet.t

"But... The paper... What if I'll get bored?" Alagked, following Trev with his eyes.
"In five minutes?" Trevor said, rolling his eyestesclosed the door.

Alex sighed and watched everyone leave with himistgin the bed. He shuffled around in the
bed. It was quite better than what he had managedgrovise in the forest... Actually, it is

quite better now than the past couple of dayshbatould admit, were quite awful. And today
wasn't too much better... At least he could resth\iat, he curled up under blankets, closed his
eyes and started recalling the recent events, itigrdbout them.

It took a couple minutes, there was a lot of ful adot of gunk, but eventually the sound of
water coming from the little bathroom stopped. Th¢nok a few more minutes before Trevor
came out with clothes that looked both damn and wuehkled, his plan to try and make a box
that would hold water while letting the clothesatngh failing, forcing him to resort to wringing
them out by hand.

darogyorii rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 5

Alex heard Trevor coming and peeked at him. "Oh'hleg said, getting pulled out of his
thoughts.

Trevor had his head tilted and a finger wagglingisear, trying to get another one of those
annoying drops of water out of his ear channelasmmally jerking his head in attempts to
forcibly dislodge it. He glanced around the rooivhere'd hero-man get to?"

"He went to do hero thing," Alex replied and blidkenocently, "Out there, searching for Erin."
he said, intending to use some of his magic thingsrowaves) to test how the door would
react. Instead though, his palm shined with brigjht of reddish-white spectrum as he pointed



at the door, creating fancy spotlight. "Huh. Thatswt what | wanted to do." Alex said, stopping
putting up the light.

"Uhuh..." Trevor said, pausing midstep and lookahghe door. "You know if you point that at
me I'm gonna toss a box at you, right?"

Alex grinned and aimed his hand at Trevor, "Hehe,thuckled, "No worries, not gonna do it. |

honestly wanted it not to be of visible effecth. Els the light supposed to happen when | try to
microwave... Or it's just light... | guess I'd tédtefore pointing my hand at you." Alex said and

lowered his arm down. He already knew what wasdpable of, at least to bugs.

"Sure..." Trevor said, dropping into one of theichand gnawing at the fur at his wrist,
worrying out a tangle with his teeth. "l gotta ufgemy book..."

/lwonder how to make the toughness variable..elindlongation or bouncing?

/[Eh? Variable?

/Imake a box soft enough to rest on. Like a cushion

//Ah

"Update?" Alex asked, "With more stuff to read?"

"No, my note book of Stuff | Can Do For Some Reasimuld give it another name so it can
get a better acronym than Sic... Dufsrr..." Trevmttered. "Maybe just SIC."

"Oh, that book," Alex replied, facepawing. Yealp tauch tech. At least that notebook won't die
from his deadly handwave. OR WOULD IT? "Call it Bihwok"

"Lacks a certain..." Trevor waggled a finger in #ieas he groped for a word. "Oomf to it."
"Stuffbook..." Alex said with an omnious tone, "@OOM! Wanna me char it a bit for oomf?"

Trevor snapped and formed a box with just enougtgogeness to it that it was a ghost outline in
the air, about five inches on each side, hoverirgr bis hand. "No."

"Jeez, | was joking," Alex replied, "...I wonder athwould Henry do now... If Erin bugged out
and stuff..."

"He tends to punch every problem he faces," Trevattered, having first hand knowledge of
that one. "And his punches aren't something yourealty ignore anymore."

Alex sighed and replied, "Well, with how our sitiaatt is turning out, all of us are going to be
solving all our problems with one thing. When aluyhave a hammer everything's..." Alex
stopped there, hoping Trevor would follow with thatdn't wait for too long though to continue,
"Seems like | might fall down there too at leadtal’e microwaves. And light so it seems. And
radio. It's a damn universal thing, | can try td pwp nearly anywhere. | can microwave bugs to
death. | can annihilate security cameras and simeakhout tech knowing. | can burn the eyes
of people that might spot me when | try to get ican warm up pizza. | can even become the



greatest villain of all time and kick the dog byltimg the ice cream of people without even them
KNOWING OF IT! Or something like that. But reallde can't simply be punching whatever is
there where he's headed."

"You might thing so," Trevor yawned. "Doesn't charige fact that | seems to be. But he's been
talking to people too, in his whole superhero thing

"Huh," Alex scratched behind his ear, "We shouldengeally told ACR about the queen we
killed."

Trevor paused, then facepalmed. "Gah! | totallgédrabout that!"

Alex sighed yet again. "Well, | guess we shouldtdow. Maybe they have a phone line? A
site? We should totally tell them. Just don't élbut our other quirks. Just in case.”

"We can ask Henry. He's got contacts,” Trevor gighe
Alex shrugged, "We told him already"
"But we didn't ask him,"” Trevor pointed out.

"You sure that a superman wannabe would pass thertypity to tell the bigass bug kill to
autorities?" Alex asked

[Henry's Search]

Henry had no paper or pencils at the moment. HeHatf stuff in the truck plus he still needed to
find a person who might know where Erin was. Witkevior going for a shower it seemed that
left Henry to find her.

"Well, with him in the shower | am going to lookrfirin. | will be back once | find something
out. See you in a bit." Henry said and walked batdoor and down the hall. There might be a
receptionist some where on this floor that he caskl

/[Trevor really has it in for Erin, doesn't he?

Trevor shucked of clothes and snagged all of tleengimo and body wash the hospital stocked
the room with and brought it in with him. Soon, gumug paste, soon you will just be another
bad memory to add to raging hate | have for allryond. Trevor grinned and started his rather
thorough washing.

As expected, there was a nurse manning the st&lmhad the distinct appearance of
something harried due to having more tossed on pifeie than they should. She seemed to be
handling it fine enough though. Some people judtoditter than others under stress.

"Hello mama, | was wondering if you could tell méave my firend is. She seems to have been
moved from her room. Her name is Erin O'Neil." Heimquired.



She looked up sharply at the ‘'mama’ salutationiflstie had something to say about it, she held
it back. "Hello. You said you were looking for atigat? If you could give me a moment...." she
did some tinkering on her computer. "Can | haverthime again please?"

"Sure thing. Her name is Erin O'Neil. She came fevadays ago from the con. | went to her
room and she wasn't there. The two girls that wetie her left yesterday. With everything that
has been going on today I just wanted to checkesrahd see how she is doing." Henry
responded.

The tapped away at her keyboard, pulling up recandssuch with much tapping, tabbing,
typing and more tapping. "Erin O'Neil..." she hmnagdl hummed for a few moments. "She was
transferred from this wing down to... room 234 gcfon H. That's on the first floor."

/lassuming a rather decent electronic databasea@tr@hperwork hell too much in the sense that
she'd have to track it across the building... Thay would at least record a patient moving
rooms and such.

"Perfect! Thank you very much. | will head theremand see how she is doing." henry said with
a wave and headed off to the second floor to seeHrn faired during the whole bug issue.

Off to the second floor Henry went. Now what doesdb?
-- Look at the directions on the walls

-- Find another receptionist

-- Wander about

Henry looked around for the signs on the wall thatild show him which way to go. He didn't
want to take up anyone elses time at the momesttpky would most likely just point at the
signs anyway.

The signs on the walls pointed to various wings sunch, but also had grouped numbers. He
would likely head in the direction the 200 - 25@icated.

Henry walked slowly down the hall looking left tigint as he went. He didn't know what kind of
wing this was. Erin was moved after the first bttgek so this could be where they hold
dangerous people or it could be just another géaeza. He didn't know which. But he kept
moving toawrd her room.

When Henry did find room 234, it turned out to Ineodfice or board room type space, with table
with chairs around it.

Henry scratched his head in confusion. This wasdbe that the lady had told him to head
towards. He entered the room to look around. Pertfagre was a door on the other side that lead
to the area that she was being held in. It coupbba, he didn't understand building design.

Unfortunately, there wwasn't much more to the rdbam he had first seen. No second
doorways, the only other door to the room wastlustsecond entrance another twelve or so feet
down the hall from the on he had used.



Henry was puzzled at all of this. This was themdte was told that Erin was in yet she wasn't
here. This didn't even seem to be a room thatwueayd keep someone in. He left the room and
went back into the hall. Then started to checkherboms next to the one Erin was too be held
in. The rooms on each side and the ones acro$mtheay. He wanted to see if these were all
offices and meeting rooms.

Thie side of the hospital was less patient roontsraare administrative, with a dash of open
space tossed in. There was also a chapel dowrathe h

'Well that ruled that out’, Henry thought. He wbkatk to look for another person who worked
here. He needed to find the correct room. Mayiswiasn't section H of the hospital or perhaps
they filled out the form wrong. They needed tragkimits on each other. The amount of time
that gets wasted looking for each other is gethingof hand. So Henry went a looking again.

It took Henry a while to find another person. Walbt a long while, but it wasn't immediate, and
there was a bit of a pressing urge to get this oxtr. At least they were able to provide a better
answer.

"You were looking for room 2347 If it's not the oo this floor, it's likely one of the treatment
rooms in section H. That is on the first floor. Né#e intensive care."

Henry face palmed. Who ever designed this hosgiitaiild be shot. First floor having its
numbers start with 2 and signs that dont pointamything. Even the stair wells were not labeled
properly. This was a fire code nightmare of a bodd It is a wonder more peopel didn't die in
the hospital evacuation. But he went down to tleeseé of the first floors which agaisnt all
logical was now the actual first floor. How eveathvorked he started walking down the halls
looking for the correct room this time.

//[graded terrain. That's my explanation and I'rokstig to it.

The terrain started to look slightly familiar to g, then he turned one corner and ran into a
police barricade. There wasn't someoen directlymmanthe police tape that crisscrossed the
hallway, but there was on standing a couple doeenhdown the hall, by all appearances chatting
with someone out of sight.

Henry saw the barricade and didn't want to go palse didn't want to get arrested at this point
in the day and he felt that he pushed his luck ghdar one day. He saw the officer not to far
away but he was talking to someone. He just clehigthroat to get his attention. Something
must have happened down here for the police to shpwid they have erin down here and had
to call the police. That lady she attcked must haressed charges. That sucks for Erin.

Henry's appearance instantly set the officer omdyuand his motions were very measured as he
approached. "Can | help you sir?"



"Yes. My friend was moved down here about an hgarand | wanted to see how she was
doing. Is it possible to get past this and see bedid something happen down here?" Henry
asked.

"I'm sorry, but from this point on is a crime scebkatil the investigation is complete, this area is
off limits," was the response.

"Can you atleast tell me if my friend is ok? Shesgatting moved down here during the bug
attack. | just want to make sure she is safe. ldarenis Erin O'Neil." Henry said hoping that the
officer would be able to tell him. If she was dotimere and safe then he could tell the others.
The fact that this was a crime scene did not dieltavith him.

"Sir, we are currently in the process of indentifythose who were involved in the situation and
are collaborating with the ACR on this matter.”

"There was a situation down here? Wait! What hapg@rDid something happen to my friend? |
need to know if my friend is alive. If you are wor with ACR ask for Mark or Brian they
know me. They can say how | was able to help." Mesttould have figured that the bugs would
come down here. They are drawn to metas and Emsstvapped to a bed. Pretty much serving
her to them. He didn't know if she ended up asadrirose web bundles or not.

The mans look suddenly sharpened. "You were helie@d

"l was in the hospital but | was a floor above. Welloor or two. Then the bugs came in and
things went all to hell. But My friend was being wea down here during that. | just want to
know if she is alive and ok." Henry explained.

"The ACR workers that found the scene reporteddeiith somone fitting your description,”
his tone was still level. "We will need you answadiew questions in relation to the
investigation.”

"l can provide information but | don't know how niuieelp it will be." Henry agreed to help the
officer.

/lis this near the area that the 'hive' was betnty”

/lyeppers. You would have come in from the othée $he first time though.

/loh man, Henry going to freak out once he realihes

The officer sighed and shifted the barricade a'lfizou would come with me."
"Sure thing officer.” Henry said and followed thalipe officer past the barricade.
//I'm really not up to coming up with interogatiquoéstioning... questions...

/[Henry wouldnt have a lot of answers about whaipleaed there.

Summary: There were thinkings he couldn't tell yenot with it being an active investigation
(try to bully all you want.)



Henry let out a breath. This shouldn't be thisiclit. He wasn't asking for any private
information. Just a basic question that for sonas@a was not getting answered.

"l am not asking you to tell me anything about ¢hse right now. | told you everything | know
and that | did. All | have asked now is if my freers still alive. If she is then that is great dnd
can walk away. If she is dead | will walk away a®hd her parents my apologies. If you don't
know then tell me so | can stop wasting my timeehH said deflated.

Summary: All dead were found to hospital staff. Plagient that was supposed to be in the room
is unaccounted for. Oh, right. Hospital securitgneaa’s recorded bugs hauling someone out of
the building.

Henry had a good idea of what that thing was they tarried out. They had taken Erin once
before and now she was able to turn into a bug.eBung had happened and it wasn't making
sense. He headed back to where Alex and Trevor. Waey might know what was happening
here.



