
Thank Goodness!  I thought perhaps

he had had some bad news for me.

“Wasn’t the pile of ash obvious, Captain?”

snapped the Doctor.  “He’s Dead, Jim!”

 

“He means hurry up and

shut down the ‘Roland’

before it eats any

more Ensigns,  Captain.”

“Shut up, Spock!”

“Facinating, Captain.”  stated

Spock.  “Logic dictates that

we disable the deadly machine

with dispatch.”

“I believe that is what I said.”

“Prognosis?” I asked when

McCoy left the Surgery Room.

 


