
Episode 2.18 

An Apple A Day 

 

Sickbay: 
The Doctor sighed as he sat at his desk. He rested his chin on his hand, while he had his elbow on the 
desk. 

"I can't stand my surname, I don't see why Duncan should be cursed with it," Jessie said.  

"We can't just have his surname Stuart though, he's yours too," James said. 

"It doesn't matter," Jessie said. 

"If you don't want Rex part of his name, what about Annet?" James asked.  

"My real parents surname? You've gotta be joking," Jessie said in disbelief. The Doctor rolled his eyes.  

"What's wrong with it?" James asked. 

"You've seen my real mother, she's a posh fat cow. I kept Rex as my surname because I was trying to 
make myself believe that I wasn't related to someone like that," Jessie replied.  

"I can understand that. I changed my surname to Stuart so Duncan wouldn't have to be a Taylor," 
James said. 

"And Tom was comparing you to that singer called James Taylor," Jessie said.  

"Er, yeah, that too," James muttered. 

"Have you decided yet?" the Doctor asked. 

Jessie and James looked at the Doctor. 

"I think his surname should just be Stuart," Jessie said. 

"I don't, if we're not married then the kid should have both of our surnames," James said.  

"Well, if you decide on just Stuart, at least I won't have to update the file when you get married," the 

Doctor said. Jessie and James glared at him. He looked down at his computer quickly. "I meant, if you 

get married. Yeah that'll do," he said quietly. 

"I suppose he does have a point," James said. 

"Are you finally coming to your senses?" Jessie said.  

"Yeah, that's exactly what I'm doing," James mumbled, and he looked away quickly. Jessie eyed him 
suspiciously. 

"We've only been going out for four months, for god's sake," Jessie said in disbelief.  

"Don't worry, I'm not planning a proposition," James said. 

"I suppose that's good," Jessie said. 

"Can you hurry up, please. I need to do other things today," the Doctor said.  



"Rex-Stuart sounds silly, I say go with Stuart," Jessie said.  

"I agree with her, Ensign," the Doctor said. 

"Oh all right," James muttered. 

The Doctor smiled in relief. He typed something on his computer. "There, Duncan's name has been 
officially changed to Duncan Stuart," he said. 

"What about a middle name?" Jessie asked. 

The Doctor groaned. "I've got things to do, if you want him to have a middle name, you can decide on 
what it can be and then come back to me tomorrow." He walked out of his office.  

"A middle name is a good idea, Jess," James said. 

"Right, I've got one. How does this sound, Duncan James Stuart," Jessie said.  

"That's my name," James said. 

"So? Parents sometimes name their kids after them," Jessie said.  

"All right, but I bet Tom is going to get a kick out of it," James said.  

"Do you mean that literally?" Jessie asked. 

"Well even if he bugs us about it, no. I'd rather punch him than kick him," James replied. 

Duncan walked in the office holding a tricorder. "Why?" he said.  

"I suppose we can call him James Junior," Jessie said as she picked Duncan up.  

"Why?" Duncan asked. 

"No way," James said. 

"Oh, why not?" Jessie asked. 

"Then I'd be called James Senior, that makes me feel old," James replied.  

"Ok then, suit yourself," Jessie said. 

The Ready Room, two hours later: 
Tom walked in through the main door. 

"What is it now, Tom?" Kathryn asked. 

"I told you that those two are using Duncan as revenge material," Tom replied. 

Kathryn rolled her eyes. "Of course it's not over." 

"I'm sure they have trained that kid since they took him. I found him in one of my holodeck programs. 
I'm pretty sure Pokémon weren't part of that program," Tom said.  

Kathryn laughed slightly. "Oh I see now. I doubt that Duncan was able to tamper with your program on 
his own." 

"Kiara managed to do it with Jessie and James' help, I don't see why Duncan can't," Tom said.  



"Kiara was a lot older than Duncan is now. Anyway I'll deal with it," Kathryn said. 

Tom sighed and he walked out of the room. 

The door chimed again. 

"Come in," Kathryn called. 

Kiara walked in, and she came up to the desk. "You called," she said.  

"Yes. I heard that you tried to sabotage your mother band's performance last night. I want to know 

why," Kathryn said. 

Kiara thought, "crap, I'm in trouble. Hey, I've got an idea." 

"Well, er, I'm sure they were planning the same thing for my band," Kiara said. She clicked her fingers 

behind her back. Kathryn started lecturing her and so didn't notice.  

Meanwhile in the Mess Hall: 
"I need some coffee," James said suddenly. 

"But you don't like coffee," Jessie said. 

"I need some coffee," James said again. He stood up and he headed towards the door, as Lena came 

up to the table from the other direction. 

"Ok, he's really starting to scare me," Jessie muttered. 

"What's up?" Lena asked. 

"James has turned into Janeway," Jessie replied. 

"The universe must be saved. Excuse me," Lena said, and she followed James out of the room. "Hey, 
where are you going?" 

"I need some coffee," James replied. 

"But you don't like coffee, and why don't you get some from the Mess Hall," Lena said.  

"There is none. I know Janeway has some," James said.  

"Now that's suicide. How did this urge for coffee come up?" Lena asked.  

"It just happened like a click of a finger," James replied. 

"Click of a finger," Lena muttered. She thought for a few seconds. "Kiara!" she snapped. She rushed 

over to a nearby wall console. She worked on it, and she beamed away.  

The Ready Room: 
The door chimed. Kathryn caught her breath before calling the person in. It was Lena.  

"What do you think you're doing?" she asked Kiara. 

"What now?" Kiara muttered. 

"James is on his way here because he wants coffee. Sound familiar?" Lena asked. Kiara looked 

nervous. 

"He's not getting my coffee," Kathryn muttered. 



"He doesn't like the stuff. Kiara must've used her powers to lure him here so he'd get into trouble for 
stealing your coffee," Lena said. 

"Kiara, is this true?" Kathryn asked. 

"Well, yeah," Kiara muttered. 

The door chimed. 

The women ignored it. "I want to know why," Kathryn said.  

"I thought you'd be too busy yelling at him to yell at me too," Kiara said. 

"That's it, you're grounded young lady," Kathryn said. 

"Mum, let me do it," Lena said. 

"Fine," Kathryn muttered. 

"Get to your bloody quarters now, and don't come out for five days!" Lena yelled. Even Kathryn 
cringed. 

"Ok," Kiara stuttered. 

"Oh, and on your way out, put him back to normal," Lena said.  

"Why, it's probably an improvement," Kiara muttered as she walked past Lena.  

"He'll be just like my mum though," Lena whispered. Kiara shuddered.  

"Ok, I'll do it," she said. 

The Mess Hall: 
Kathryn walked through the main doors. She immediately crashed into a group of people. Everyone in 
the room was crowding around something. Kathryn groaned.  

She thought. "Not another fight... ooh coffee." 

She drank some of her coffee as she tried to get through the crowd. Most people smelled the air, and 
ran off. 

Kathryn then saw what all the commotion was about. 

"Annika would make a better mother than you, you stupid b**ch!" Kiara yelled.  

"Yeah I can see the bloody resemblence!" Lena shouted bac k. 

Kathryn stormed over to the two girls. She put her hands on her hips, after putting her coffee on a 

table first. 

"Lena, how could you insult your own daughter like that!" Kathryn yelled.  

"It's easy. I opened my mouth and words came out," Lena replied.  

"She's just a heartless cow," Kiara muttered. 

"Why, thanks," Lena said. 

"That's enough," Kathryn said harshly. 



"But I was just getting started," Lena moaned. 

"I said, that is enough!" Kathryn yelled. 

Lena shrugged her shoulders and walked out in a huff. 

"I'm getting really sick of all this fighting. Why were you two arguing?" Kathryn asked.  

"It's really very simple, it's er, look behind you!" Kiara yelled. Kathryn looked behind her. She turned 

back around to find that Kiara had gone. 

"That's the third time this week she's pulled that trick on me," Kathryn said. 

Chakotay's Quarters: 
Chakotay sighed, he rested his head on the hand that was leaning on his desk.  

"Commander, are you listening to me?" Neelix asked. 

Chakotay looked up at Neelix. 

"Why wouldn't I be?" Chakotay said questioningly. 

"What did I say then?" Neelix asked. 

"Er... something about mistletoes," Chakotay replied. 

"That was ten minutes ago!" Neelix exclaimed. 

"Oh, sorry, you must have been boring me," Chakotay said.  

Neelix sighed. "I was talking about tomorrow's Christmas party," he said.  

"Didn't we have a disaster of a one last week?" Chakotay asked.  

"We won't, this time it's going to go well," Neelix replied. 

"How's that? The same people who caused the problems last time will probably come to this one," 
Chakotay asked. 

"Don't worry Commander, this one will go well," Neelix replied.  

"Well as long as Lena doesn't perform on the stage like she did in the last party," Chakotay said.  

Sickbay: 
"Not again, I just changed your look a month ago," the Doctor said, and he stood up from his desk. 

"Oh come on, Doc, it's my decision not yours," Lena said.  

"Yes but, why do you want to change it again?" the Doctor asked.  

"Because it looks cool," Lena replied. 

"Well at least it's more sensible than your last hairstyle," the Doctor said. 

"Sensible? Yeah right. What I'm planning on doing, is putting temporary dye and stuff in my hair. 
When it fades away I'll dye it a different colour," Lena said.  

"Ohno, what kind of dye?" the Doctor asked. 



"For this single our band are doing, my hair has to be green," Lena replied.  

"Green? That's not even natural!" the Doctor groaned. 

"Did I mention bright green?" Lena asked. 

"Oh dear god, your mother is going to kill me for doing it," the Doctor replied.  

"No she won't, I'll be dying my hair. You just have to do that thing I told you," Lena said.  

"Fine. But I want a favour off you," the Doctor said. 

"Ok, name it," Lena said. 

"That's quite an appropriate response there, Lena. I've decided on a first name, but I don't know what 
to have for my surname," the Doctor said. 

"What is your first name?" Lena asked. 

"Ryan," the Doctor replied. 

Lena looked around with a confused look on her face. "That's it?" The Doctor nodded, making her 
snicker. 

The Doctor muttered to himself, "what's so funny? Ryan's a proper name, unlike Lena." 

"I heard that. Lena is a proper name," Lena grumbled. 

"Just help me," the Doctor said. 

Lena smiled evilly, he didn't notice. "What about Jones?" 

"Doctor Ryan Jones, that's perfect," the Doctor said. 

"Glad I could help," Lena said, and she smiled evilly again.  

The Mess Hall, the following night: 
Neelix and a few others were putting red, blue and gold tinsel all around the walls. Others were putting 

flashy coloured Christmas lights around the windows, and replicators. Two people were putting up 

mistletoe on the ceiling, and above one of the doors. Three people were setting up a tree in the corner 
of the room. 

Lilly and Triah were watching the people putting up the lights as they sat at their table. 

"Are you thinking what I'm thinking?" Triah asked. 

"I'm thinking of stealing those lights to put in my ship," Lilly replied.  

"But your species doesn't celebrate Christmas," Triah said.  

"Yeah, I know, but I've spent a couple of years with Humans, and I can't give up Christmas," Lilly said.  

"I suppose, but that wasn't what I was thinking," Triah said.  

"What were you thinking then?" Lilly asked. 

"I was thinking that we could put some flashy lights on the outside of the ship. Some alien ships might 

get scared and back away, so at least we'll have a peaceful Christmas. Also the ship will look nice," 
Triah replied. 



"But some aliens might be attracted to the lights," Lilly said.  

"They won't attack us though, they'll probably just follow us," Triah said. 

"Erm, I suppose. It's a good idea, but whoever does it will get murdered off Janeway," Lilly said.  

"Why do you care, you're a Captain yourself. She doesn't outrank you," Triah said.  

"Yeah, but this is her ship," Lilly said. 

Meanwhile on a nearby table, Lena was listening in. 

"Hey, James, I got the most perfect idea," she said as she turned back around.  

"Ohno, what is it this time?" James asked. 

"We could put Christmas lights all around the outside of the ship. That would certainly annoy my 
mum," Lena replied. 

"Well how are you going to do it on your own?" James asked.  

"I'm not, you're going to help," Lena replied. 

"Oh no I'm not, I've been in trouble before but this would get me executed," James said.  

"Why would it? It'll make the ship look more Christmasy," Lena said. 

"Lena, your mum is a miserable old cow, she doesn't like anything," James said.  

"Er..." Lena muttered and she pointed behind James. He slowly turned around to see Kathryn standing 

behind him, with her hands on her hips. 

"What did you call me?" she said in an evil voice. 

"Er... " James muttered. 

"He said that you are a lovely Captain," Lena said. 

"That's not what I heard," Kathryn said. 

"Well I heard it," Lena said. 

"He'd better have said that, or he's dead. Isn't that right, Ensign," Kathryn said harshly.  

"Yes ma'am," James said quietly. Kathryn walked away.  

"That was close," Lena muttered. 

"I got wrong for that, Lena. I doubt we would get away with Christmas lights outside the ship," James 

said. 

"I think we will. How will she know who it was," Lena said.  

She stood up and she headed towards the door that had the mistletoe above it, without noticing. 

James didn't notice either, so he followed. 

"Hang on Lena," James said. They both stopped at the door. 

"What?" Lena asked. 



"Have you done something to your hair?" James asked.  

"It's not finished yet, but yes. I'm growing it long, I asked the Doc to inject me with something that'll 
make my hair grow a lot faster," Lena replied. 

They both heard some people laughing at them. Lilly and Triah walked over to them.  

"Oh so they think my hair is funny," Lena growled. 

"No they're not, it's just you're standing underneath mistletoe," Lilly said.  

Lena and James looked up. "No, the mistletoe can kiss my a*s," Lena said.  

"Lena and James are underneath the mistletoe, kissy wissy," Tom laughed as he walked in to the 

room, through the other door. 

"F**k off, Tom," James said. Tom pretended to be offended.  

"I'm not going through this again, I'm getting away from this mistletoe," Lena said and she left the 

room. 

"Again?" Kathryn growled, and she stared angrily at James.  

"S**t," James muttered, and he quickly left the room. Kathryn followed him as quickly as poss ible. 

Everyone just laughed. 

James caught up with Lena, as Kathryn started to run to catch up with them.  

"Red alert," James said quietly. Lena looked behind them as Kathryn caught up.  

"What did you mean by again?" she asked angrily. 

"It was Emma's fault," Lena replied. 

"Will you just stop walking while I'm talking to you?" Kathryn said angrily. All three stopped by the 
turbolift. "What happened?" 

"Remember that time when I was connected to Emma?" Lena said.  

"Yes," Kathryn replied. 

"Well she must've had this urge to kiss Harry, and it was transmitted to me," Lena said.  

"I think I remember the Doctor mentioning something about that," Kathryn muttered.  

"That's it really," Lena said. 

"Is it? Why James? What happened exactly?" Kathryn asked.  

"He was the only one with me at the time. And what do you mean by what happened?" Lena replied.  

"The second question was directed at him," Kathryn said.  

"I don't know what you mean," James said. 

"You know what I mean. Did you even try to stop her, did you kiss her back?" Kathryn asked. 

"I did stop her, and no I didn't kiss her back," James said. 



"If you did stop her, why did she still manage to kiss you?" Kathryn asked.  

"I was taken by surprise, wouldn't you be? I managed to stop her just after it happened," James 
replied. 

"Ok, young lady. You're coming with me," Kathryn said. 

"I told you, it was Emma's fault," Lena moaned. 

"You're coming with me, you need punishing," Kathryn said.  

"What I did was a punishment," Lena moaned. 

Kathryn walked into the turbolift. Lena slowly followed. 

"And Ensign, you're going on your shift during the party," Kathryn said.  

"But why? I didn't do anything," James groaned. 

"No one goes through that with my daughter unpunished," Kathryn replied.  

"What about Virus, we're performing one of our songs from our single tonight," Lena asked. 

"Tough," Kathryn said. The turbolift doors closed. 

James headed back the way he came. Craig came around the corner and he nearly collided with him.  

"Hiya," Craig said in a cheerful tone of voice. 

"Hi," James said in the total opposite. 

"What's up with you?" Craig asked. 

"I'm being punished for that incident on Thairo. Lena said to Janeway that it was Emma's fault but, 
she's not buying it," James replied. 

"Oh I think I know what you mean. Well it's about time," Craig sniggered.  

"What do you mean? Going through that was the punishment, we didn't enjoy it. Janeway said that 

anyone who goes through that with her daughter has to be punished. So that means you're sc rewed," 
James said. 

"She'll never know," Craig tried to sound confident, but nervous sweat poured from his forehead.  

They headed back towards the Mess Hall. Nearly all of the decorations had been put up, Neelix had 
disappeared from the room. 

Craig and James moved to one of the few empty tables, nearby the Christmas tree.  

"Just sneak in an hour after the party has started. Janeway will be too drunk to realise," Craig said.  

"Yeah, you're right," James said. 

"Do you have any idea which song on the single we're performing?" Craig asked.  

"No, I think only Lena knows," James replied. 

"I think the songs are great. They're a good combination, so it doesn't matter which one we put on in 
the end," Craig said. 



"Well maybe we're going to do the one which we did the video for yesterday," James said.  

"Yeah, today would be a good time," Craig said. 

"I was thinking that too," James said. 

The pair sat in silence for a few minutes. 

"I've heard some rumours about you," Craig said suddenly. 

"Here we go again, what is it this time?" James asked. 

"Don't worry, only the Doc told me about it. He's supposed to be the only one who knows," Craig 
replied. 

"What is it?" James asked. 

"He said that you and Jess are engaged," Craig replied. 

"Engaged? Where did he get that idea from?" James asked in disbelief.  

"You both decided to keep Duncan's surname Stuart, instead of having Rex-Stuart. He thinks that 

you're doing it because you'll be getting married soon, so there's no point in having Rex-Stuart as 
Duncan's surname," Craig replied. 

"He's got the wrong idea. Jessie wanted to have Duncan's surname just Stuart because she hates her 
surname," James said. 

"Yeah, that's more believable. I couldn't imagine you trying to propose to Jessie," Craig said, and he 
started laughing. 

James frowned, "what?" 

"I've got the mental image in my head of you trying to get the words out," Craig laughed.  

"How do you know what I'd be like," James said angrily.  

Craig wouldn't stop laughing. "You'll probably just give her the ring, and say here you go." 

"No, I'm not doing that," James said, instantly regretting it.  

"Don't tell me you've been practising in the holodeck," Craig chuckled.  

"No, idiot. I've been planning on asking Jessie since last week, after Duncan moved in," James replied. 

Craig stopped laughing. "You can't be serious." 

"What's it to you," James said. 

"Don't be stupid. You won't be able to do it. You maybe planning it now, but you'll probably not do it 
for a while," Craig said. 

"What do you mean?" James asked. 

"When it comes to these kind of things, you're a mess, no offense," Craig said, and he burst out 
laughing again. 

"Well you would know," James muttered. 



Craig scowled, "whatever." 

Nearly the entire crew had arrived in the Mess Hall. Some people were moving the large tables out of 
the room to make room for everyone. 

All of the kids were brought in by the Doctor. They all ran away from him, and they started eating the 
food that was available. Duncan picked up a bottle of vodka somebody had left. 

"Er... your kid's got vodka," Craig said as he pointed behind James.  

"Not again," James said, and he quickly went over to Duncan. He took the bottle off him. "I told you, 
you can't pick up just anything and put it in your mouth." 

"Why?" Duncan asked. 

James winced, "you remember that time you tried to drink from that cup in the Conference Room." 

Duncan stuck out his tongue and shuddered. "Yucky. Hurt my..." he pointed at his tongue. "Okay," he 
said while pouting. 

Suddenly everyone burst out laughing. Duncan pointed behind James. 

"Who's that old fat guy?" he asked. 

James turned around, and he nearly burst out laughing too. "I think that's Santa," he replied.  

"What kind of old f**t called Santa?" Duncan asked. 

"Where did you learn that word?" James asked. 

"Mum," Duncan replied as if he was expecting to get told off.  

"Just wondering," James said. 

Craig walked over to the two. "I think it's Neelix in disguise," he said, and he started laughing again.  

"No kidding," James muttered. 

All the kids, except Duncan, had went over to Santa. 

"Ho ho ho, merry Christmas," Neelix said in a deeper voice than usual.  

"Don't you want to see Santa?" Craig asked. 

"No, creepy b*****d," Duncan replied. 

Craig looked over at James. "What have you been teaching this kid?" he asked.  

James' eyes narrowed, "it's only been a week." 

"Uhhuh," Craig said as he knelt down beside the child. "Don't you want a present?" he asked.  

"He has presents?" Duncan squeaked. He rushed over to Santa.  

"Ho ho ho, merry Christmas young man," Neelix said. 

"I want a present!" Duncan said. 

"Now that's not polite, young man," Neelix said. 



"I want a present! Give me one now, you fat b*****d!" Duncan yelled.  

Everyone who was watching them, immediately turned to James.  

"What?" he said innocently. 

Neelix knelt down so he was nearer Duncan's height. 

"Swearing is wrong, young man. If you keep acting so bad, you won't get any presents this year," 

Neelix said. 

"Bad Santa!" Duncan yelled as he stomped his feet. 

Danny's daughter, Kirsty, started crying from all the noise.  

"I want presents," Duncan said. 

Tom walked over to Neelix. "I don't think the Santa thing is working this year. Try again next year," he 
said. 

"I think I will," Neelix said quietly. 

"Everybody, can I have your attention please?" Tom asked loudly. Duncan went over to him to poke 
him in the leg, it was enough to make Tom sway a bit to the side. "Do you mind?" 

"Bad first dad, you horrible dad," Duncan said cutely. 

"What? And your proper one's better, get real," Tom said. 

James came over and he picked Duncan up. "I want presents," Duncan said. 

"Sorry about that folks. You have to expect corrupted people to have corrupted kids. Anyway I have a 

fun competition for you all this year. Decorate your own quarters with Christmas decorations, and 
whoever has the best quarters, wins," Tom said. 

"What do we win?" Lilly asked. 

"Enough chocolate to last three months," Tom replied. Nearly everyone started talking amongst 
themselves. 

Harry came up beside him. "The competition starts tomorrow at 0900 hours," he said.  

Kathryn and Chakotay entered the room. 

"Oh s**t, I'd better get going to that damn duty shift," James said as he handed Duncan over to Craig.  

"I'll contact you when Janeway's drunk enough to not care if you come back," Craig said.  

"Ok, thanks," James said, and he rushed out the room passing Jessie. She headed straight over to 
Craig and Duncan. 

"What's he in a hurry for?" she asked. 

"Janeway's put him on security duty because she found about Lena accidentally kissed him," Craig 

replied. 

"Eew, yukky," Duncan groaned. 

"Oh ok, speaking of which where is Lena?" Jessie asked.  



"I haven't seen her for a while, I don't really know," Craig replied.  

"Ok, people, lets start partying!" Tom yelled. Nearly everyone cheered loudly.  

Half an hour later: 
Almost everyone was already drunk, passed out and or dancing to the music. 

Tom stumbled over to Jessie and Duncan. Jessie had given Duncan a bottle of Cherry Coke and he was 
half way through it already. 

"You're giving my son soda?" Tom gasped 

Jessie rolled her eyes, "no, and you're not his dad, remember? James is." 

"Yeah right, Duncan's cute. James isn't cute, I am," Tom slurred.  

"I think you've got that the wrong way round. You're as cute as a toilet seat," Jessie said.  

"That's no way to talk to your son's father," Tom sounded outraged.  

"I'm not talking to my son's father," Jessie said. 

"Stop trying to fool me," Tom said. 

"Oh go away," Jessie said. 

Tom started searching his pockets. He took out a few things until he found what he wanted. "I was 
wondering where that was." He popped it into his mouth and continued looting his pockets. 

"Yeah, for the millionth time I'm sorry," Jessie whispered to Duncan while she put him down. He 
toddled off to play with his friend. 

Tom grasped her shoulder, she rolled him off immediately, only to instead get a breadstick shoved in 
her face. "Nice try," he tried to sound tough. 

"Tom, what are you doing?" Harry laughed. 

"She thinks that I'm not Duncan's dad. She says Duncan's James' son. She slept with him, the dirty 
cow," Tom replied. 

Harry gasped, "again? That girl has no standards." 

Jessie narrowed her eyes at him, then up at the drunk holding her hostage with bread. "Oh for god's 
sake, you don't honestly believe that Duncan's Tom and my son?" 

"Not now, you slept with my best friend!" Tom cried. 

"Oh, now I've slept with Harry too. What's next, Chakotay?" Jessie moaned.  

"You better not have. Besides, Harry's not my best friend. I meant James," Tom said.  

"Ok, how much alcohol have you had?" Jessie asked.  

"You're not lying are you, you slept with James!" Tom yelled so everyone could hear. 

Everyone turned to look their way. "Oh please, this is getting ridiculous," Jessie muttered.  

Kathryn looked over to see what was happening. She clumsily tapped her commbadge. "Kathy to 
Security Team, report to the Mess Hall. We have a hostage situation on our hands." 



In: "Who is it?" 

"Tom, he thinks that Jessie slept with you, so..." Kathryn said.  

In: "Er, what's that got to do with him?" 

"What it's true? Fancy sleeping with your best friend's girlfriend," Kathryn said in a shocked voice. 

In: "Er, Jessie is my best friend." 

"Any excuse, just get your team here now," Kathryn said.  

Ten minutes later: 
James, Thompson and Foster hurried in. Lena and Craig came up to them.  

"This is really disturbing," Craig said. 

"Can someone explain to me what's going on?" James asked. 

Lena laughed painfully, "I wouldn't take it too seriously. Jessie isn't." She pointed toward Jessie and 
Tom as he bit off some of the breadstick, then pointed that end at her unimpressed face.  

"Erm, ok," James muttered. 

"I think you'd better do something anyway, just in case. I can't get through the crowd without 

throwing people around. Maybe if you go in through the other door, you might be able to stop him," 
Lena said. 

Thompson squinted his eyes, "what kind of weapon is that, it looks nasty." 

"It is, and it's not," Craig said. 

"Woah, so it's like Schroedingers Knife, neat," Thompson chuckled. He walked off to join the party.  

"Er, wasn't he a member of your team?" Lena asked. 

"So? I can handle Tom on my own," James said. 

Foster looked confused at them both. "I thought we weren't taking this seriously, or are we worried 
he'll get crumbs all over Jessie's outfit?" 

James looked at him with a straight face, Lena giggled to herself though. "You're still here?" 

"Not at all," Foster stuttered before running out of the room completely. 

"Admit it you witch!" Tom screeched, almost jabbing Jessie in the eye. She smacked it out of his 

hands. "Oh yeah, well two can play at that game." 

"What game?" Jessie groaned. 

Tom gestured a nod over her shoulder, "now Harry buddy!" Harry looked over the rim of the glass he 

was drinking from, confused and startled. He shrugged and chucked the remaining contents over 
Jessie. 

She turned toward him to give him a clobber or two, Tom took that opportunity to toss something else 
from his pocket at her. Unfortunately it was glittery and the booze was sticky.  

"Nice shot!" Harry whooped. The two high fived. 



Lena and James glanced at one another. "Yeah, I'll go around the other way. You..." he said.  

"You don't have to tell me once," Lena whispered. 

Five minutes later: 
Tuvok and James came in the Mess Hall through the door closer to Tom and Jessie.  

"Alcohol and humans don't mix," Tuvok said as they walked in.  

Tom heard and he turned around. "There you are. How could you do this to your best friend." 

"What did I do to Harry?" James asked. 

"Sleep with my girlfriend," Tom replied. 

"Excuse me while I throw up," Jessie muttered. 

"What makes you think I'm your best friend?" James sniggered. 

"I don't think that, not now," Tom hissed. 

"You distract him, I'll move around to his back to restrain him. If he moves, shoot him," Tuvok said 
quietly. 

"Gladly," James said. 

"Don't kill him, just stun him," Tuvok said. 

"You're no fun," James said. 

Tuvok raised his eyebrow, and he started to make his way around Tom without him noticing.  

"You know, you still owe me babysitting cash," Tom sneered at Jessie. She only glared back. "Fine, I'll 

take this." He reached out toward a strand of her hair. Before he could James shot him, and he fell 
onto the floor. 

"Er... were you supposed to do that?" Jessie smirked. 

"Tuvok said if he moves shoot him," James replied. 

Tuvok came back over, raising his eyebrow. "Perhaps I should've been more specific. " 

"What, pulling Jessie's hair wasn't incentive enough?" Lena sounded surprised.  

The eyebrow shot higher up, "of course not." 

"I think you should apologise to Tom," Harry slurred. 

"Er... sorry," James said sarcastically to Tom's unconscious form.  

"You didn't mean that," Harry said and he walked off. 

"Er, he looks dead," Jessie said. 

"Good, we'd better get this mess cleaned up and we can perform our song," Lena said.  

"Right, I'll call the Doc," Craig said. He tapped his commbadge. "Anderson to Jones, we need you back 

here in the Mess Hall," he said. 



In: "It's only been ten minutes, you can't all be that drunk yet." 

"Oh but Tom is," Craig laughed. 

The Doctor groaned over the comm. 

  

Not long after the Doctor arrived to try and drag Tom to Sickbay, Lena's band had taken up the little 

stage that had been set up in the corner. Almost everyone who was conscious were surrounding the 
stage. 

"Ok, this single is dedicated to our favourite Doctor, Doctor Jones," Lena announced with a playful 
smile. 

Danny looked up from her table with wide eyes and an intruiged, gushy look on her face. She was 
instantly disappointed when she looked at James and the music started. Ian looked at her suspiciously.  

"Now I know why Lena suggested Jones for my surname," the Doctor muttered to himself. 

The song ended three minutes or so later. Everyone cheered, and started clapping. Well almost 
everyone. 

"False advertising! Where's the whip?" Danny stood up and cried. Ian blushed. He stood up as well to 

bring her back down to her seat. "I was promised hot archealogists," she burst into tears on his 
shoulder. 

Lena glanced at her bandmates, more confused than ever. Jessie struggled not to laugh, while James 

looked just as puzzled as Lena did. Craig merely folded his arms and shook his head. 

"Remember, our single Doctor Jones, along with another song, will be released tomorrow!" Lena yelled.  

The Holodeck: 
Doctor Jones walked in through the main doors. The Mental Institution program was open.  

"Why doesn't anybody treat me with respect anymore?" he muttered to himself. 

He walked into one of the small rooms. Annika was there, sitting in the corner.  

"Doctor? What are you doing here?" she asked nervously.  

"I wanted to talk to somebody who treats me with respect," Doctor Jones replied.  

"Oh," Annika said. 

"I finally decided on a name, it's now Doctor Ryan Jones. Of course that was suggested to me just for a 
joke cos there's a doctor character called Jones," Doctor Jones said.  

"Ok, Ryan. That is a nice name," Annika said. 

"Thanks, at least somebody appreciates it," Doctor Jones said.  

Annika smiled at him. "Who wouldn't?" 

"Lena for one. Though I assume she was only thinking about the stupid song, not the films," Doctor 

Jones sighed. 

"Don't let that little witch get you down, Ryan," Annika said. 



"Thanks, Annika, that means a lot to me," Doctor Jones said.  

The next day, the Bridge: 
Nearly everybody woke up with a hangover, so they were all on their duty shifts holding their heads.  

"Ooh, it's only six days till Christmas," Lena said loudly. Everyone moaned. 

"Ow, don't yell," Jessie muttered. 

"Oh yeah, sorry," Lena said. 

James and Craig come on the Bridge with a scared look on their faces. They rushed over to Jessie and 
Lena. 

"Do any of you know who tampered with the Doctor's program?" James asked. 

"No, why?" Lena replied. 

"He's acting really weird," Craig said. 

"He can't be that scary," Jessie said. 

"No, we're just scared because we saw Annika in Sickbay," Craig said.  

"What's she doing in there?" Lena asked. 

"It looks like Doctor Jones was showing off to her," James replied.  

"Ohno, don't tell me that he's still in love with Annika," Lena muttered.  

"I feel sick again," Jessie mumbled. 

Lena pulled a face. "Did you have to, Jess? What's wrong with you?" Jessie whined and shook her pale 

face. "What happened at the party last night?" 

"That's what I'd like to know. I can't remember much after the song," James said.  

Kathryn came onto the Bridge. "Conference Meeting day, remember. Our meeting will be at a later 

time of 1300 hours," she said. 

"But that's dinner time," Tom moaned. 

"Deal with it," Kathryn said and she went into her Ready Room.  

Sickbay: 
B'Elanna came into the room. She sneezed twice. Doctor Jones came over to her.  

"Hello there, B'Elanna, how may I help you today?" he asked in a dodgy Canadian accent. 

"Er... Doc, what have you done to your program?" B'Elanna asked, and she sneezed.  

"I've reprogrammed it, Miss Torres. Please lie on the Biobed, and I'll treat that nasty cold of yours," 
Doctor Jones said. He picked up a bottle of strange tablets. 

"Doc, what happened to the normal hypospray?" B'Elanna asked.  

"Tablets contain more vitamins than a silly hypospray. Now you must take two every three hours. But 
be warned, 70% of the time they do cause diarrhea, and sometimes headaches," Doctor Jones replied. 



"It's ok, Doc, my cold's getting better already," B'Elanna muttered, and she rushed out.  

"As you wish," Doctor Jones muttered. Annika came over to him.  

"You're such a good Doctor, Doctor Jones," she said.  

"Yes I am," Doctor Jones said. 

1300 hours, the Conference Room: 
Everyone waited until Kathryn stopped with her sneezing fit. Tom was counting with his fingers.  

"Hey if she reaches thirty, she'll beat Voyager's record," Tom whispered to Harry.  

After two more sneezes she stopped. 

"Thirty one, a new record," Tom said quietly. 

"In a matter of hours, the illness known as the cold has been spreading around the ship.. " Kathryn 

said, and she sneezed again. "I'd like to know how somebody managed to catch it, and managed to 

spread it around the ship in a matter of hours," Kathryn said, and she sniffed.  

"I have no idea Captain, I've called Doctor Jones up here but for some reason his mobile emitter has 

disappeared," Tuvok said. Three people sneezed in unison.  

"Speaking of Doctor Jones, what's wrong with him?" B'Elanna asked, and she sneezed four times.  

Lena sang to herself, until she started sneezing as well.  

"Lena.." Kathryn said and she sneezed. "Stop that," she finished.  

"Sorry," Lena muttered. Four people sneezed. 

Tom sneezed on Harry's hand by accident. 

"Eew, do you mind?" Harry whined. 

"Sorry, here's a hanky," Tom said. He pulled a used hanky out his pocket and he handed it to Harry.  

"Er, it's ok," Harry muttered. 

"According to the sensors, more than 60% of the crew have the cold," Tuvok said. 

"Wow, how did you get the sensors to work that out?" James asked.  

"It's easy. When someone sneezes the wind factor goes up," Tuvok replied.  

Lena giggled. "Wind," she said. 

"Not that kind of wind," Tuvok said. 

"Well, to finish this meeting off, I want everyone of you to report to Sickbay to get yourselves treated," 
Kathryn said. 

"But I'm not ill," Triah said. 

"Neither am I," James said. A few others agreed. 

"You will be after sharing a room with us," Kathryn said, and she had another sneezing fit. 



"But Doctor Jones is acting really scary. You should see his treatment," B'Elanna said.  

"Those tablets. I'd rather have the cold than diarrhea," Lena said.  

"We're going to have to put his program back to normal. Everyone's going to be too scared to go to 
Sickbay if he keeps this up," Chakotay said. 

"Agreed," Kathryn said. 

Sickbay: 
"Why do we have to be the distracting squad?" Tom asked.  

"I dunno," Harry replied. Tom, Harry, and Craig went up to Doctor Jones. They started talking to him.  

The doors opened, and B'Elanna, Jessie and James snuck in. They started working at the station.  

"Can we please?" Jessie asked quietly. 

"No, Janeway said back to normal," B'Elanna replied. 

"Fine," Jessie muttered. 

B'Elanna sneezed twice. 

"Was that you Tom?" Doctor Jones asked. 

"Er, yes," Tom replied. He pretended to sneeze. 

B'Elanna, James and Jessie sighed in relief, and they continued working.  

Doctor Jones suddenly flickered heavily. He looked around, really confused.  

"What happened?" he asked in his normal accent. 

Annika rushed out of the office. "Hey, who put him back to normal?" she asked angrily.  

"So it was you who reprogrammed him," Tom said. 

"No, I don't think so. I would of done a better job," Annika said.  

B'Elanna continued working. The station bleeped. 

"Then how come the computer says it was you that tapped into his program two hours before I came 
in here originally?" B'Elanna asked. She sneezed a couple of times.  

"Annika? I thought you respected me as an individual," Doctor Jones said. 

"I do, but I noticed a few people caught the cold, so I thought I could get my own back this way," 
Annika said. 

"I'm sorry, Annika, you're going back to the Mental Institution. You're still not ready yet," Doctor Jones 
said. 

"Yes I am, I didn't want to kill anyone," Annika said. 

"But you still wanted revenge on the crew. I'm sorry, you're going back," Doctor Jones said. He nodded 
his head at B'Elanna. She keyed in some commands, and Annika beamed away.  

"I thought she respected me," Doctor Jones muttered. 



Tom put his hand on Doctor Jones's shoulder. "Don't worry Doc, she probably does in her own way. 
Like you said, she still isn't cured," Tom said. 

"I suppose you're right," Doctor Jones muttered. 

"I think you should get started with treating the crew," B'Elanna said. She sneezed again.  

"I still don't understand why people didn't want to take the tablets," Doctor Jones muttered. Everyone 
looked at each other nervously. 

Holodeck 2, the following night: 
The entire crew were in a large stadium. The room was dark, the only bit of light were the discolights 
flashing on the stage. 

"And now it's the moment you've all been waiting for. It's Virus, with their second song on their second 
single!" the announcer yelled. 

Virus ran onto the stage, as fireworks were set off at the sides. "Hi guys! This song is also dedicated to 

Doctor Jones! Lets see those arms!" Lena yelled as she started to sway one arm over her head. She 

now had her hair down to her back, which was dyed bright green. She had put green glitter in her hair 
too. 

Quiet music music started. 

"You know an apple a day. Won't keep the doctor away," Lena sang.  

The band started dancing as the main music started. 

"You know an apple a day," Lena sang. The others repeated after her. "Won't keep the doctor away," 

Lena sang, the others again repeated. 

The music stopped after three or so minutes, and everyone cheered.  

"Thanks everybody!" Lena yelled. 

The Bridge, five minutes later: 
"That's strange, why didn't anything bad happen?" Kathryn asked. 

"A lot of bad things happened," Chakotay replied. 

"But nothing like the previous episodes," Kathryn said. 

The turbolift opened. Lilly stepped out first, followed by Emma dragging Tani in by the arm. "Hend 
Tanison? No dice Janeway," Lilly grunted before going back into the lift. 

Kathryn and Chakotay stared blankly at the other, then almost in synch at the sheepish Tani.  

"You know, we still could be friends. I have weapons and I like pecans too," she whined.  

Emma at first went oooh with her eyes wide, then grimaced immediately after. "Eew, you like rabbit 
food?" She turned on her heel and stomped off without her.  

Tani looked at the command duo with a helpless expression. "I'm so sure she said she loved pecans." 

"Tani," Kathryn warned her. 

Tani shrugged and left via a different turbolift, mumbling something about picking being hard. No one 
was any of the wiser. 



"I sometimes wonder if I lost a bet with this ship," Kathryn said. Chakotay smirked at her.  

  

THE END 

 


