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Hurry up!!

Seriously?! That’s 
great! I know a 
lieutenant that 
works there... We went to 

the Academy 
together!

Marina, 
she’s a 

Bajoran, 
and...

Wait, you’re telling  
me that you had actual 
friends, and not only 

antyhing that looks like 
a Jefferies’ tube? 
What’s her name?

Wait a minute! 
And her first name 
actually looks like 

mine! You have to 
introduce me.

Like, 
right now?
But I’m off 

duty!

ENSIGN MARINER, 
COME TO THE 

CAPTAIN OFFICE.

you

better
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an actual
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I have to meet
her !



what ?

,



red alert!
Rise second and
third shields up!

sir!!!



aLRIGHT.
COMPUTER, WE ARE 

GOing to stop 
now...

... commander
guigui ?



Titit’!Titit’!

Lieutenant. We’ll 
continue later.

Very good, 
Captain. On 

my way.

What can I 
do for you, 

Captain?
Not really.  

Ever since it’s become 
a hacking test it’s 

probably even more 
frustrating than 

before.

She’ll get there one 
day. It’s true she’s not 

the best regarding 
technical aspects, but 

I believe in her. 

Anyway,  
Number One. 

I need you to 
replace me on 
the starbase...

...While I go on a 
diplomatic mission. 
There’s a galactic 
conflict between  

two species.

They only  
communicate via an 
assembly of small 
bricks. Having well 

studied the subject, 
Starfleet is sending 

me to settle the 
matter.

snurfl...

... I need to see 
you in my office.

Ah! 
Commander.  

first: did Lieutenant 
Marina’s Kobayashi 

Maru test go  
well?



The USS Cerritos  
should be arriving  

for some crew exchanges,  
AS we need to familiarize 
ourselves with their logs  

in order to compare  
methods.

Let me guess.  
More ‘‘thrilling’’ 
than us on our 
little station?

I HAVE to welcome 
Captain Freeman and 

the crew of the 
Cerritos?

Absolutely.  
are you feeling 

up to the 
task?

Of course. 
I know the 
Cerritos 

reputation.

I’m sure  
you’ll be the one 

Starfleet sends on a 
mission. Alright, I’m off. 
My shuttle is waiting for 

me.See you soon and  
good luck.

I understand,  
I also dig 

California class 
vessels.

Even if  
they mainly take  
care of Second 

Contact missions, 
they’ve had 

some thrilling 
adventures...

I wouldn’t 
put it that 

way...

Thank you, 
Captain. Have 
a good trip.

Don’t worry 
Number One.



Thank you, thank 
you… I’m feeling a 
lot better, thank 

you so much.

aaaaah… 
snif snif…

Okay that’s 
great, but now 

you have to 
leave…

I’m not 
a nasal 

aspirator.

But they… 
*snurfl* can’t do anything 
*snurfl* ! by the way. I can 
feel it coming back, can I 
please go around just  

one more time?

No way, that’s 
enough!! Let me 

do my job!!

I need to wait 
here quietly until 
people want to 
be transported 

somewhere.

Go!

I’ve transported you 
from one pad to another 
ten times already, just 

to use the filters to get 
rid of your mucus!

Got to 
sickbay!!!



Commander, the USS 
Cerritos just arrived 

and are hailing us.

On screen.

Aaah!  
Hello, Captain 
Freeman, did 
you have a 
good tri…

We were  
just attacked by 

Pakleds, so no: we 
didn’t have a good 

trip! Even if we got rid 
of them easily!

Without 
any help…!

I’m 
delighted…

Okay for real,  
why exactly did you make  
us come all the way out 

here? You think we’ve got 
nothing better to do than 

crossing the entire quadrant 
just to arrive in the  
middle of nowhere?

Well, 
Starfleet 
didn’t warn 

you about…?



No, they 
didn’t warn 

me...

…About 
anything!

Um… What  
would they  

have warned me  
about?!

They  
didn’t tell 

me anything. 
Anything at 

all…

If you’re here,  
then that means 
you’ve received 

mission orders… 
Right?

… Couldn’t they 
be sent over 
subspace? So, 
you really...

Ah… Hum… Yes,  
we just need to 

transfer our logs. 
But… Why do we  

have to be here in 
person…

Well, actually… 
We wanted to try 

out connecting the 
Quantum Transporter 

to the Subspace 
Relay and since 

then…

Hmmm…
Clearly, we’ve 
found even 

worse than us 
over here!

do think  
we have nothing 
better to do 
than crossing 

the entire 
Quadrant?!!

Nothing’s 
working 

anymore…



What do you 
think of that table? 
Should we sit down 

there?

Seems 
perfect, 

yeah!

*snurfl*… What’s 
that bottle? We 
haven’t ordered 
anything yet…

It’s 
normal.

If we  
touch them, 

we have to pay, 
because they’re 
supposed be to 
be to our liking.

“You know  
your new customers 
before they come 

through the door”: 
it’s the 194th rule 

of acquisition.

In Ferengi 
Bars, the 

bottles are 
already on 
the tables.

You really 
know a lot 

about Ferengi 
culture.

I’m so glad 
to finally 
meet you, 
Marina!



I can’t  
really take credit  

for it: when I used to  
go to a similar bar on 

D.S.9, the servers would 
quote it to me everyday 

when it came time to  
pay the bill.

In any case, 
I’m so happy 
to see you 

again.

And I could’ve  
been even higher 

as of this morning, 
but I failed a test 

because of  
my cold.

Oh yeah… To be honest  
I didn’t want to mention it 
but it’s kind of gross. The 
starbase doctor can’t do 

anything for you?

And the Emergency 
Medical Hologram 

doesn’t have Bajoran 
colds on file and there 

are no recommended 
synthesisable 
treatments…

He’s at a 
conference 
somewhere…

Since then, 
you’ve made 
your way up 

the ranks and 
you’re already 

lieutenant.

I would need to 
be on Bajor to get 
treatment, because 

our colds are 
pretty unique.

Aaaah… If only  
I could have a mini-
transporter that 

removes mucus ever 
3 seconds, directly 

from my nose…

Wait! I could try 
to build that, I’m 
actually learning 
about transporter 
engineering at the 

moment!

Snurfl !



So Commander, is 
anything interesting 

going on in your 
sector?

On the planet o 
f New Austrasia for 
example: there are 

conflicts between New-
Metz and New-Nancy.

You might  
as well start because  
I have a lot to tell 
you… It’s gonna take  

a while. 

No, well,  
um… Yeah, 

still, things 
happen to us 

too…

I see, I see…  
And why is there a 
Romulan with us?

The correct  
term is Romulanais, 

because I come 
from the Northern 

continent of  
Romulus.

He’s a political  
refugee, he’s part of  
a group we picked up  

on New Austrasia.

That being said, 
she’s right: what 

are you doing 
here…?

I don’t  
really like you 

either.

I don’t 
know his 

name.

‘‘Romulanais’’.

They told  
me your command 

rooms looked like 
those from the ships, 
I’m blown away, you’d 

think we’re on the 
Cerritos.

Could  
you leave 

us?



Yes. He’s  
called Boimler, he’s still 
on the Cerritos right now 
probably trying to find 
a way to suck up to the 

Captain, I swear…

You seem 
like one hell 

of a team 
*snurfl*…

Alright,  
I’m done!

Let me install 
it, I’ll turn it 

on aaand there 
you go…

But… Where does 
the mucus get 
transported?

The mini- 
transporter 

is specifically 
calibrated to your 
Bajoran mucus and 

activates every  
6 seconds…

…That way  
you’ll always have 
a clear nose until 

the cold goes 
away!

Wait… 
Wait it’s 
working?

... Normally?
What do you 

mean…

So, I used  
the starbases systems 
as a sort of… proxy I 

guess, because the nose 
thing itself is too small 

to work on its own.  
Normally everything 

should be sent  
into space.

Thank you,  
you saved me, 

ha ha!

With the pieces  
I bought from 

the Ferengi, I was 
able to build you 
a little something 

Marina.

Something  
that should 
help with the 

cold.

Thank 
you!

Snurfl !



Aaah!  
That’s so 
gross!!!

Aaaah !

Finally, a 
shower!

Ewww! 
What’s this 

now?

Ensign 
Quentin, pass 
me hypospray 

42!

Doctor, I 
actually came to 
tell you a bizarre 
substance is taking 
over the back of 

the infirmary.

I don’t want to 
know about it, that’s 
the Commander and 

Captains problem, they 
can just declare red 

alert.

I have  
patients to 
tend to!



Computer!  
Red Alert!

And?

Well, I 
don’t have 

the faintest 
idea what’s 
happening!

Um! To be honest, 
you’ve caught me a 

little off guard, even 
if I have had time to 
run some preliminary 

scans…

Yes,  
we’ll take it one 

step at a time, for 
the moment no one 

has died.

And we have 
one of the best Science 
Officers in the Quadrant 
with Mister Nigita so I’m 
sure he already has a 
solution to take care  

of this quickly.

Yellow alert! 
Computer, seal all 
doors and stop any 

more ships from 
docking!

Only  
yellow 
alert?

Commander! A 
strange? very viscous 
substance has started 
appearing and seems 
to be taking over the 

entire starbase!

Mister Nigita, 
what’s going 

on?

What’s your 
explanation for 
barging in like 

this?

Starting 
 with the bridge, 

we’re stuck  
here.



Implies that 
everyone should  

be transported to 
the surrounding 

ships.

That’s what we 
call mucus on 

Bajor!

It’s disgusting! 
It looks like 

bloutch.
Like 

what?

oups !

This thing 
just keeps 
growing!

Luckily  
the standard 

emergency protocol 
in these cases…



* dégoûtant en klingon

Here we are, 
the DNA match 

comes from this 
group.

That was true  
when you asked me 
about a minute and 

a half ago.

Hahaha, 
funny thing 

is…

However, nothing 
can explain why this 
“blorve” is growing 

so much.

You  
probably have 

some on  
you. Or 

not…

Maybe it’s  
because of the device 

I created to transport 
Marinas mucus somewhere 

else… It seems like 
some sort of duplicating 

loop started up and 
that’s what taking over 

the starbase…

Natlh*!

So, the substance 
that is taking over 

the station is in fact 
Lieutenant Marinas 

mucus.

I thought  
you had no clue 
as to what was 

going on?

Lieutenant  
Marina, can you 
please explain 
what’s going  

on?

It would be 
interesting to 

analyse it.

Mister  
Nigita, what’s 

happening 
exactly?!

Beckett?? 
What did you 
do this time?

Uh, 
nothing…

* dégoûtant, en klingon



Titit’!Titit’!

Wait, don’t tell 
me we weren’t
transported…

I told 
you.

To make it 
possible, I had 
to hook up to 
the stations 
transporter 

system…

But I don’t 
understand where 
the multiplication 

comes from.

Turning off the 
device won’t be 
enough to stop  
the process,  

then.

To understand  
what’s causing this 
we need to go to 
transporter room 

one: that’s where the 
central system is.

But how? The 
station is now 
completely 
filled with 

mucus.

I don’t  
congratulate you, 
Ensign. I would 
expect this kind 

of behaviour from 
Mariner, but  

not from you!

Alright leave  
him alone, mom,  
he just wanted  

to help.

I’m 
really 
sorry…

What is it 
Ransom?

Cerritos 
to Captain 
Freeman…

We have  
the stations crew 
onboard, as well 

as some civilians, as 
protocol demands…

… When we 
transported them, 

it’s appeared on the 
ship and spreading 
rapidly. Since then, 
the transporters  

are down.

Some of it  
must have been on 
someone as they 

were transported 
aboard.

The blorve is 
on the Cerrtios, 
but how is that 

possible?

Weird 
right?

… onto 
the 

Cerritos 
just now?

Every- 
hing’s the 

same.

But  
it seems like 
the viscous 
entity has 
followed 

them…



And it’s impossible to 
transport all of the blorve 
into space from here, only 
a real transporter room 
would have enough power.

We need  
*snurfl* to go to 
transporter room 
one and we need  

to wear…

I have 
an idea!

And to  
bring the space 

suits to us we can 
transport them from 
here before sending 
two people to room 

one, from here  
that should be  

possible!

Excellent 
idea 

Lieutenant, 
let’s do it!

I’d like  
to volunteer 

for this 
*snurfl* 
mission!

Me too: I feel 
responsible 

and absolutely 
need to know 

what went 
wrong.

Can I go 
too?

Sorry, the  
transporter won’t 

handle a third person 
as well as the  

suits.

One of you 
 is going to have to use  
the central generator,  

while the other helps them 
by sending all the appearing 

mucus into space with one 
of my prototype pocket 

transporters

… our space suits 
over there, that’ll 

stop us from 
suffocating.



*snif*.

We still  
have enough power  

to empty the room once 
more of all the mucus, 
but you’ll surely have 

only a little time before 
it starts reappearing.

It’s show 
time!

Good 
luck!

We’re 
ready…

… and 
looking 
good!

I’m going  
to try target every 
atom of mucus and 
transport it into 
space, you check 
if any reappears, 

Marina.

Okay.



It’s a shame we 
can’t use phasers 
against this thing: 
it would’ve made 

things a lot 
easier.

Yeah, if we  
could fire at will 
without risking any 
system damage that 
would’ve been more 

practical for  
sure.

Oh no, my 
tricorder is 

already detecting 
the return *snif* 

of the mucus!

It’s growing 
exponentially!

Even when 
transporting away 
pieces, it always 

seems like there’s 
more!

Hurry up, 
Rutherford!

I’m going  
as fast as I can 

Marina, still about 
90 seconds  

to go!

I don’t really 
know if we have  

90 seconds!



The blorve is  
spreading to the ships 

because of the emergency 
transports: it’s infecting 

the base transporter 
systems.

That’s right: it is 
infecting the base 
systems, but the 
source is here.

I’m doing 
all I can: it’s not  

my fault the station 
is so big, I need 

more time.

I think I 
understand why 
it’s continuing 
to expand like 

this!

The more we  
use them, the more it 

grows. To save time, we 
need to let it grow slowly 

without *snif*  
intervening!

Okay, I get  
what I need to change 
in order to crash the 
feedback loop that’s 

duplicating the  
blorve.

Careful…  
The station is 

gonna blow its 
nose… 

It’s 
working!!

Now!!

Snurfl !



… but it also  
didn’t go too well 
when I greeted you 
earlier. I’ve been 
really bad at…

About that, I 
have something 

to admit.

I was pulling  
your leg when I 
arrived: I knew 

exactly why I was 
here. I just wanted to 
give myself gravitas 

to impress you.

It’s not often 
we’re treated 

with such 
interest, I just 
wanted to make 
the most of it, 

I’m sorry.

Really…? 
I feel 
better 
now.

But wait!  
This whole thing was 
the fault of one of 
your engineers that 

messed with our 
transporter  

systems!

oups !

So, it’s is 
totally your 
fault if the 
days sucked!

Deep Space 57s First 
Officers log.

After these events, 
I’m afraid of Captain 
Peudon’s return and 
what he’ll say when 
he learns of this 

disaster…

Luckly, the Cerritos crew 
have helped repair the 
damage caused by the 

blorve.

Not only is 
there this 
mess to  

clean up…



I guess 
sometimes 

you gotta let 
others carry 
you and not 
do too much 

yourself.

So, 
you’re gonna 

get in trouble 
Rutherford?

No, I won’t.  
Actually, yes, a little.  
But it won’t go into my  

permanent record. Because,  
believe it or not, while the 
starbase security chief was 

screaming at me, he  
told me…

So, as well as  
getting rid of your 

cold, we also possible 
saved the station, who 

knows? Haha!

 ha ! ha ! ha ! 
ha ! ha !

You say that 
because you don’t 
wanna clean up, I 

find it fun.

That my  
intervention 

enabled him to 
detect a security 
oversight, so…
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