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Rico stumbles out of the room, coughing and his hair frazzled. He stands there supporting himself with a hand on the door frame, sputtering, and with some drool comically stretching down to the ground.
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The desk worker innocently follows after him tapping away at a handheld device. "Your inoculations are now all up to date, no surface health issues detected. Good for you.". Rico stays slumped against the wall groaning, oblivious to her words.


Rico is led to another floor of the building and to a new door. The alien motions to the entrance and waves Rico towards it. "You can stay here with the facility. Room and board are covered for all members."


Rico warily heads in. The room looks like a fancy hotel room. Everything is plush and soft and looks sparkling new. The furniture is all squishy so it accommodates all kinds of alien types and bodies and the ceilings are high so the room is clearly a generic design rather than one crafted for types like Rico.

