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"Thunderbird Seven from Mobile Control."

Nikki, who was monitoring their two patients, answered Scott's call. "Thunderbird Seven here.
How can we help, Maverick?"

"The Excavator team has reached the lodge, and Jade is standing by to start triage. But she
shouldn't be alone. Can you spare someone to work with her?"

Nikki muted her mike and shot a glance toward the surgical bay. "Did you hear that, Doc?"

"Yes, I heard." Dianne looked up at Dom, who was washing his hands. "Tynan looks like he could
use a change of scenery." Dom gave her a questioning look, but Dianne continued. "Tell Maverick
we'll have Van Gogh give him a lift down when he and Frankie arrive with their last find." She
paused, then added, "We'll be down as soon as we have this group stabilized."

"F-A-B." Nikki touched her earpiece again. "Mobile Control from Angel. Dom will join Jade for
triage duties. He'll hitch a ride with Van Gogh when he and Frankie return from the slopes."

"F-A-B. Mobile Control out." Scott made a mental note of the personnel changes. Then he
tweaked his broadcast to let Virgil know of the new orders.

As soon as Scott had signed out, another voice was heard. "Thunderbird Seven from Van Gogh.
We've got another live one for you."

"We're ready for them," Nikki replied as she moved over to the door. With the touch of a button,
the door slid aside, showing the floodlighted figures of Virgil and Elise. Virgil was already off his
hoverbike, and helping to uncouple the anti-gravity stretcher from Elise's vehicle. After they
brought their first victim down the mountain and Elise saw the nurses wrestle him onto the
stretcher, she'd gotten the bright idea of coupling a stretcher to the back of a hoverbike. A quick
consult with Brains to see if there was anything to hinder the use, and an equally quick scavenge
through the medical supplies to find something sturdy enough for a link, and they were good to go.
It meant a slightly slower ride, and that they rode their bikes single file, but it speeded up the
turnaround time immensely.

"I've got this one," Nikki said as she jumped out into the snow. "You'd best grab a medikit, Tynan."

"I got the heads up from Mobile Control." Virgil got back on his bike as Dom jumped down, medikit
slung across his back. "Frankie, maybe you should take a break and warm up."

"A good idea." Dianne came to the doorway after having settled her last surgical patient into a
monitor bed. "Warm up and wait for your partner. No one is to go it alone."

"F-A-B, Doc." Elise said with a jaunty salute. She glanced around. "Where should I put the hover
bike?"
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"Just leave it beside the cockpit," Dianne counseled. "I don't think it would be stolen. If we have to
move Seven up slope or down then you can hop back on and come with us."

"We're off!" called Virgil, giving the medical crew a salute. As he sped off, they could hear a
surprised and delighted, "Whoop!" from Dom, who sat behind him.

"Well, add another speed demon to the family roster," Dianne muttered as she guided the
stretcher into the surgical cabin. Nikki snorted a laugh, and showed Elise to the cockpit.
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