
Sometime pre-Humanity's entry to the galactic scene, a reporter from a 
Federation homeworld is sent out to a developing colony to be embedded in an 
exterminator squad. They're here to show the people back home the work being 
done by 'brave' exterminators in the field paving the way for the colonization of 
new worlds. How does the reporter feel about exterminators going in? How are 
they received by those they're reporting on? What do they see on their 
ride-along? How do they feel about what they see? How do they choose to report 
on it afterwards?  
 
 


