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Nikki stood at the head of the ramp, waiting for their first patient to be brought to them. She held in
one hand a fresh anti-gravity stretcher, and in the other, a group of thin plastic bands. 

As Gordon and Brandon brought the stretcher, she glanced back and called, "Doc? They're here."

"Coming." In a moment, Dianne had appeared, her hair covered by a surgical cap, and a thin
medical mask ready to pull up over her face. Nikki thought it was strange; this wasn't the doctor's
usual garb. Then she remembered the warnings about being recognized, and nodded slightly to
herself.

"I've got him," Dianne said as the two men brought the floating stretcher to the top of the ramp.
"Angel, explain the coding to them while I get our patient into the surgery."

"Coding?" Brandon asked, his face wrinkling into a puzzled frown.

"Yes." Nikki handed each young man a group of the colored bands. "Each of these is actually two
bands, both with identical bar codes on them. When you're bringing up patients who have
wheelchairs, pull them apart. Put one on the patient's wrist, then one on a portion of the
wheelchair or what have you, where it won't slide off. We'll scan the codes into the doctor's notes,
and hopefully keep patient and appliance together. Tell this to whoever else is bringing in
patients."

"F-A-B," Gordon said. He took the proffered AG stretcher, and Nikki ducked in to pick up the third
one. "I think Ursa and Frankie are both being pulled to help with the transport."

"Yeah, Indy's still on the DOMO," Brandon commented as he took the third stretcher. In fact, they
had considered ducking beneath the outstretched arms of the machine as they came out with the
first patient, but Gordon had wisely steered the stretcher around it instead.

"We'll be back shortly," Gordon said as they turned and hurried down the ramp, breaking into a jog
as they headed back to the building.

"F-A-B," Nikki murmured at their retreating backs before turning to join Dianne in the surgery.
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