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Let Justice Be Done - Part Two

The Investigation

By Mandy 'Fingers' Hall 

Decker's Office, Washington D.C.

The news was just starting and he reached to the top of the tray and saw a pile of memos from JAG. He saw
the name on the top, Lt. T Peck. He sighed, 'Probably yet another request for legal representation.' They weren't
in any sort of order so he decided to plough through them. The first was a copy of a letter of complaint by
Bragg's doctor about some bruises that had occurred over two nights. Decker hmphed, 'prisoners like Peck get
themselves into fight...' His thought stopped dead, Bragg, Peck wasn't at Bragg. He leafed through the other
two, one mentioning Murdock, 'request for visit' he thought, and the other detailed the circumstances of Peck's
transfer. 

@@@

In the background the news tinkled on, there wasn't much happening today so Decker had tuned it out. The
presenter was introducing another story; "We go down now to our Carolina Correspondent, Bob MacMichael,
Hi ya Bob what do you have for us."

"An interesting story came out of Ft. Bragg today. Sources have informed us that apparently two of the
A-Team, those notorious renegades recaptured eight years ago, today saved the life of a young prison guard
when he was taken hostage by another prisoner. One of the two men who have not yet been identified is
tonight classed as critically ill in the hospital after undergoing abdominal surgery. He was transferred to the
hospital from Ft. Bragg; these are earlier pictures of that transfer. It is not known how the rescuer came by his
injuries or the state of health of the prison guard. The military at the hospital are refusing to confirm or deny
the identity of the patient. There is no information being issued from the prison either."

The presenter asked Bob "So how reliable are the sources of this information then Bob?"

"I would like to say very reliable, the intermediary is well known to me and I trust this person totally. Also the
way we got the information lends authority to the source."

"Well thank you for now, Bob, we'll come back to you later in this programme and now a few words from our
sponsor."

@@@

Decker turned the sound down and walked to the door of his office, he opened it and then shouted "Sergeant
get me JAG now." He went back and sat down to the memo that had Murdock's name on the top and what he
read gave him indigestion 'H M Murdock, counsellor, New Horizons appointed to be Prison Visitor for Lt. T.
Peck.'

"Don't those fools at JAG bother to cross check ANY files at all?" He muttered out loud. 'Who was the
commandant at Bragg? Gollings. He buzzed the sergeant "I want to speak to the commandant at Bragg first."



Tuesday, December 7, 1999 ShowLetter Page: 2

http://f15.mail.yahoo.com/ym/us/
ShowLetter?toc=1&MsgId=

@@@

Gollings was content as he could be given the situation, Smith was secure, and so was the new prisoner who
had at last shut up. He had only put Baracus under lock and key because he knew he would probably try and
go after someone. Peck was out of surgery and out of danger, almost certainly back in the medical center in the
next two to three days and the journalists wouldn't be interested past tomorrow morning. He sighed he might
get a bit of heat but there should be no long lasting effects. 

The intercom buzzed.

"Yes?"

"Colonel there is a General Decker on the line from Washington." 

"Put him through." Gollings leant over and put the speaker on so he could sit back in his chair whilst he was
on the phone to him. "Good evening General."

"Colonel, what has been going on down there? Who tipped off the press? Why did Peck have to go to a
civilian hospital?"

Gollings wilted under the barrage of questions he didn't exactly have any good answers to. "Well General, erm
well Peck collapsed in front of his lawyer and prison visitor so erm it seemed like a good idea at the time…."

Decker cut in "WHAT lawyer? I gave no permission for a lawyer, civilian one at that to get involved with Peck
and didn't you bother to check the files before authorising the prison visitor?"

"I checked with the state authorities, he is a bona fide counsellor and has had a lot of recent experience with
prison visiting. They said that he was highly thought of." Gollings tailed off, he suddenly realised where he
had seen the name before "oh no…"

Decker's voice grew even angrier "You could say that Colonel, I would personally put it into much stronger
terms. I'll see you in the morning, I'll bring a team down and see if we can sort this mess out."

Gollings hesitated, 'I'd better tell him' he thought "um sir, Peck's lawyer has arranged to see me tomorrow
10am."

"All the better I can send him away with his tail between his legs, I bet he is the leak."

@@@

Face tried to open his eyes but they felt heavy, he wondered where the roaring noise was coming from. He
finally opened his eyes and quickly took in his situation. He was in a hospital room somewhere, his stomach
still felt painful but in a different sort of way. He moved his head and looked around. Something was covering
his mouth.

A voice was speaking, "All right sir, you've had an operation, you're going to be just fine." Face pulled at
whatever was covering his mouth, he felt a warm hand drag his hand down and say "That’s your oxygen mask,
keep it on for a little while longer sir."

Face nodded to himself, he thought to himself as he was sliding back under 'must be in a civilian hospital, army
would never have said sir.

Murdock drove Ann back to her apartment. She opened the door and looked at his face, drawn and pale, 'he
must be really worried about his friend.' "Hey, Murdock why don't you come up for a quick coffee?"

Murdock looked at his watch and calculated the sitter would be looking after the girls until seven anyway, he
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felt like he needed a sit down anyway before tackling the drive home and Amy would probably be late tonight.
He nodded and followed Ann into her apartment block.

Whilst Ann made some coffee, Murdock wandered round her apartment looking for clues to her character. The
apartment was very tastefully and expensively furnished and had a selection of small prints on the walls; he
was surprised to find no ornaments lining the glass shelves. 

"Well what do you think?" Ann asked she had watched him go round the apartment. 

Murdock paused, its neatness and lack of ornamentation reminded him of some of the apartments Face used to
live in. "Its certainly tidier than my house will ever be, do you actually eat here?" He continued as he came back
to the pristine kitchen area.

"Nah, usually eat out or get take away, can't cook, wasn't taught that skill, never had time to learn since, being
tidy was drummed in to us at the home. That’s why I don't have any ornaments, too much dust." Ann smiled at
the bemused expression on his face. 

He resumed his restless wandering round the living area. Ann smiled as he kept looking at his watch 'probably
wondering if he could ring the hospital yet.' Murdock paused and looked at her desk, it was an identical copy
of the one she had at work, piled high with papers, case reports and a bundle of photocopies of what looked
like military documents. Ann followed his movements and saw that he was looking at the bundle that Dave had
sent to her, she said "One of my college friends, who works in JAG sent those to me, they are a basic
introduction to the workings of the military justice system. I didn't do the module in college, I was too
interested in civil law at the time."

Murdock turned to Ann and said, "What's the next step?"

Ann paused, she knew this question had been coming, "Next step of what? Getting their civil rights or
freedom?"

"Both I suppose." Murdock shrugged, as he did so he seemed to reach down and scratch the air.

Ann saw this action and wondered what it was all about. "Well I think we have to concentrate on trying to win
some slack first for Temple…Face" Murdock smiled "as well as the others at the same time, the other we will
see about, it will take time and patience" 'and lots of help, faith and luck' she thought. "Murdock why don't you
ring the hospital and then ring Face's next of kin and then go home to your wife and two kids."

Murdock nodded, he had forgotten he had promised to ring Father Magill. He didn't need the file he knew the
number off by heart even after all of these years. He first phoned the hospital, which informed him that Face
was comfortable. Ringing Father Magill was more difficult. He walked up and down for a few minutes trying
to work out what to say to him. He finally plucked up courage and dialled the number.

The conversation was short with the priest promising to get the first flight out he could, he would phone
Murdock at home to tell him when he would be arriving.

He looked at his watch when he had finished these tasks and groaned it was 7.30pm. He quickly rung home to
check the sitter was still there, she was. He hung up the phone and said to Ann, "I'll be in the office all day
tomorrow, just come and tell me what happens." 

"Will do Murdock, as soon as I get back I will, ok."

@@@@

Back in Washington, Decker was rounding up a small team from JAG to fly down with him to Bragg. He
suspected that this little incident would open up a whole can of worms. He buzzed his sergeant and asked him
to arrange for some catering for the team, he suspected that it would be late before the briefing would be
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finished.

@@@@

Amy and Murdock arrived home at the same time; Amy wondered where Murdock had been because he had
left the hospital long before her. They both said goodbye to the sitter and went upstairs to see the girls asleep
in their beds. They both sat down with a mug of coffee and a sandwich. They looked at each other. Amy
decided to break the silence. 

"So what happened? Where did you get to after the hospital?"

Murdock sighed, "Ann invited me up for a coffee after I had dropped her off and we got talking about this and
that." Amy nodded. Murdock continued, "how did you get on then?"

Amy smiled, "Oh, the XO was useless, he wouldn't say anything even when asked about simple things. I
thought they were training the army in public relations these days. Did you find out anything from the hospital,
what did they do to him?"

"Someone ruptured his spleen, apparently it might not be apparent straightaway, but once the bleeding starts it
has to be operated on. I guess it was lucky that we called otherwise…." Amy took him into his arms and held
him as the tears came. She wondered how much of this stress he would be able to take. 

Murdock straightened up and added, "I rang Father Magill and he's going to get the first flight he can, he said
he would ring me when he knew what flight it would be."

Amy nodded. "Shall we see what the TV has to say about all of this?" Murdock smiled and reached for the
remote. 

@@@@

Hannibal was dozing; the cellblock had been real quiet for some hours now. He heard footsteps coming down
the corridor. His cell door opened and Gollings stepped into the cell. Hannibal reluctantly got to his feet; he
didn't stand to attention. 

Gollings chose to ignore the infraction of discipline for now, anyway. "Well your colleague from this morning
is doing well in hospital, Smith." For some reason Gollings could never bring himself to call Hannibal soldier.
"He should be back with us in a day or so." Gollings paused and then continued "I'll let you and that other
friend of yours BA go back to your respective cells if both of you behave yourselves."

Hannibal weighed the options; 'he must be scared of something or someone if he's making offers to me.' He
nodded "I'll have to have a private word with BA first, I don't think he is in the mood to listen to you tonight."
Gollings nodded.

@@@@

The guards escorted him over to BA's cell and opened it up and let Hannibal enter it on his own. 

BA was seated on the ground at the far end of the cell. He looked up sadly as Hannibal entered and said
"Hannibal, he had to go on his own, I couldn't go with him, he was hurt bad and there was nobody to go with
him."

Hannibal walked over to him and whispered "Gollings said he was doing fine and would probably be back in
sickbay in the next day or so, don't worry about him. Now listen BA, Gollings is offering to let us go back to
our cells if we behave ourselves so something or someone must have made him a little uncomfortable about the
whole business. Who was in with Face when it happened did you see?"
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BA brightened, the prospect of having Gollings on the run cheered him up no end, "Yeah, Murdock was there
and some mousey female I ain't seen before. It was funny she seemed to be running the show almost, I could
see she was keepin' a close eye on things." 

Hannibal smiled at BA "That must be the lawyer that Murdock got for him." BA smiled back all it needed now
to complete the picture of the old Hannibal was a cigar poking out from his mouth. "Ok BA this is an order
you're going back to your cell and no matter what the provocation from anybody you are going to act like a
church mouse."

BA stood to attention and said, "Yes, Hannibal."

They were escorted separately back to their cells. 

 

@@@

Face came round again and this time the roaring had stopped. He looked round a bit more and could see two
shadows outside the door. A nurse walked into his room and noticed he was awake. She smiled at him and
checked some readings. He weakly smiled back at her and was rewarded by the nurse coming to check his
pillows. He lay back and relaxed, 'why not take advantage for now?' he thought 'I don't feel too bad, they will
probably move me back soon.' He went to sleep again.

@@@@

Ann spent her evening with the t.v on in the background listening to the news reports trying to get an angle on
how best to keep it in the public eye. She gave up; she would have a word with Amy about that tomorrow after
her visit with Gollings. She turned to reading the file she had put together with the help of Murdock; he had
also given her the cuttings and photo file he had kept over the years. She took it to bed with her and fell asleep
reading it.

@@@@

The team put together by Decker was busily pulling files from the records department. One of the team,
Captain Dave Hall wondered when he would get the chance to go home and get his stuff and make the couple
of calls he needed to make before he caught the flight. Finally about 4am the work stopped. The team took a
swig of coffee to wake them up before the quick trip home and back to the airport again. Dave got home about
4.15 and decided to make just the one call for now, the most important one. He didn't need to do much packing
as he always kept a flight bag prepared. He pushed the memory button on the phone and listened to the ringing
tone, he smiled, he knew she hated getting pulled out of bed by anything.

"Yeah" the phone was sleepily answered.

"Hi Ann, how are you this morning?" Dave cheerily said down the phone.

"Dave, what time is it?" Dave could hear a groan down the phone, "why have you rung me at 4.20 am?"

"I am on my way down there with a JAG team to sort out that hornets nest you've stirred up down there. I
thought I'd better tell you. I've been up all night pulling records for Decker so there might be stuff you can use.
Do you have a meeting with Gollings this morning?"

"10 am" The sleepy voice answered.

"Oh right see you then, oh and by the way, Decker knows who his prison visitor is."

"Ok… see you then, thanks for phoning," Ann blew a big kiss down the phone.
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Dave smiled and blew one back. The phone line went dead.

@@@@

Ann rolled over in bed and tried to get back to sleep, but she couldn't. She sighed, got up, and sat at her desk
and wondered what time she could wake Amy and Murdock up. When it got to 5am she decided she couldn't
wait any longer and dialled the number.

@@@

Amy was awake, she liked to wake early, before the girls, and sometimes it was the only peace that she got. She
looked to her side and saw Murdock lying there fast asleep, he seemed relaxed now, she had been worried last
night when he had got home. He had related the conversation with Ann and had focused on the possibility of
another go at a pardon. Billy 1 had even showed up. Amy heard Father Magill go downstairs; he had got a taxi
from the airport, turning up on their doorstep at about midnight. Amy had been shocked at how old and
strained the Father looked. Amy stretched and wondered whether she should join the Father downstairs and
speak to him when the phone rang.

She picked up the receiver quickly before it could disturb Murdock. She wondered who could be phoning at
this hour. "Hello." She muttered.

"Amy, its Ann, sorry to disturb you at this hour." Ann paused

Amy interrupted, "He's asleep, he didn't get to sleep until late last night because he was so wound up about
Face and the little conversation you had with him. " Amy let all her frustration into the tone of her whispered
voice.

Ann said, "I noticed he was wound up too but that was because he saw someone he cares about collapse in
front of him. Could we have a chat about this over lunch soon?

"What I really rang to say is that I've just been told from sources in Washington that Decker is on his way
down to Bragg this morning and that he has found out who Face's prison visitor is. Its just I don't want
Murdock to go to the hospital and try anything."

Amy thought about what Ann said, she wondered 'it must be some source managing to contact Ann at her
home address at this hour in the morning' "Thanks for telling me Ann, I'll try and work something out to keep
Murdock occupied this morning. Will you be seeing Decker? I mean Father Magill, Face's next of kin is here,
we wondered if there was any way of getting him to see Face?"

"That will be a priority for me this morning, I'm down to see Gollings, but from what I heard from my
informant, a full investigation team is coming down. It can't be just the publicity yesterday; there must have
been something else to prompt this reaction. Well that’s my experience from problems in civilian prisons. I'd
better let you go Amy, I'll speak to both of you later, ok?"

Amy smiled, her earlier tension had been dissipated "Ok Ann, speak to you later, oh and take care when you're
around Decker, he's meaner than a great white shark…."

Amy heard Ann laugh, " I've heard that about him but then again Amy, the female of the species is always
deadlier than the male…. Bye, speak to you later." 

The phone went dead. Amy smiled to herself, she had heard tales about Ann from some of her Washington
legal contacts, Decker will almost certainly have met his match.

She sat back against the pillows and looked at H.M who turned and snuggled up to her. She stroked his bald
spot; he sighed and snuggled up tighter. She pursed her lips and thought 'even if Ann couldn't get anywhere
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with getting them free she could help a lot. If the authorities relaxed their conditions in prison or gave them the
hope of parole, it might stop those thoughts that she knew were going through her love's head…' She hoped so,
she was too old and couldn't, wouldn't submit the girls to that sort of lifestyle. Amy sighed, those were defeatist
thoughts, she just wished she had the confidence in Ann that Murdock had. She decided to slide down in the
bed and curl up with H.M, maybe she would gain some comfort there.

@@@

Ann whiled away some time by going through Murdock's cuttings file. She didn't learn anything new; she
wondered what sort of files the JAG team would be bringing down with them. She hoped Dave would get
some time off, she hadn't seen him in a while. She smiled at the thought of their last meeting. She looked at the
clock and thought about getting some breakfast for a change as she had the time and a shower. She put a call in
to the hospital to be reassured that the lieutenant had passed a comfortable night and was improving.

@@@

Face was indeed very comfortable. The night nurse had decided to wash and make him comfortable before the
shift changeover. Despite being dopey with pain relief he had enjoyed the experience and indeed he decided
that if the day staff wanted to do it all again, he wouldn't object.

@@@

Decker and the JAG team met up at Andrews at 6am. Dave supervised the loading of the documents the team
had pulled overnight. He smiled to himself at the thought of Decker and Ann going up against each other, as
long as he wasn't caught in the middle. He thought again ' what a pity Ann had chosen to bury herself in
Carolina, he enjoyed her company and she had been on the fast track through the firm of attorneys she worked
for. She was almost up to partnership level when she decided to jack it all in and join this grouping in Raleigh.'
He knew one of the reasons behind the decision had been to do with him, 'typical Ann not noticing anything
outside of study or work.' At last the last of the document carriers were loaded into the hold of the plane. He
climbed up the steps of the plane to take his seat. Decker followed the Captain onto the plane; he dropped a
pile of files down on the seat next to him. 

 

 

 

@@@

Decker didn't even notice the plane take off; he was engrossed in the files. The prison authorities had put
together a dossier for him; this showed Gollings's record over the past ten years. There was several letters of
complaints from various attached staff that had been sent both internally and externally about the strict and
brutal regime that Gollings operated. Decker sighed, 'he knew that some strictness was essential especially in
controlling high security prisoners like Peck and Smith but there were supposed to be limits. Why did they
have to send Peck there? Why hadn't Gollings been alert to the appearance of Murdock's name on the
prison-visiting list? He had obviously been too concerned about the appearance of another potential complaint.'

He put that file down and quickly scanned the brief information about the lawyer. Female, highly respected in
Washington legal circles but giving the high life up to go and work in Carolina for this grouping 'New
Horizons', sounds like a left wing hippie organisation thought Decker, not surprising Murdock went to work
for them. That was obviously where the information leak had come from. 

Decker groaned to himself as he suddenly remembered who had just been sent to Bragg. He wondered
whether he was the other person that had been involved, Gollings hadn't been too clear on the phone last night.
He idly wondered whether Smith recognised him. Maybe they had never met in Vietnam.
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@@@

Dave sat watching Decker's expression change several times as he read through the files. He wondered what
information they held.

@@@

The plane journey wasn't long and they landed at the small airfield attached to Bragg at about 7 am. Decker
glanced at his watch and decided that he would see Gollings before breakfast. He grimaced to himself, 'he
hated relieving anybody of duty, he hoped it would only be temporary, otherwise no doubt this New Horizons
group would feel they had won something without even trying. He definitely didn't want anybody connected
with the A-Team to think they had won something. For all he knew it could have been a put up job by Smith to
attract attention.

'

To his relief, the meeting with Gollings went smoothly, Decker had explained that it was only a matter of form
until the JAG could show that it was satisfied that the prison was being run well. Decker wondered whom the
department would get to run the prison in the meantime.

He turned to the XO and said, "I'll inspect the high security block and then I'll have breakfast." He turned to
Captain Hall "Sort out a base for the investigative team and then join me at breakfast." He nodded at Captain
Hall's salute. He walked out of the commandant's office and into the main body of the prison. 

 

 

 

@@@

BA was waiting to be let off his cell block so he could go into breakfast. He was grouchy and hungry, he had
missed a couple of meals yesterday, and he was still worried over Face. What he saw next killed his appetite.
He watched a party of guards escort a senior officer across to the high security block. He looked familiar, BA
groaned when he realised who it was, Decker. He wondered 'under what stone had he crawled from?' He
thought 'he'll be going to see Hannibal and that other crazy guy. I hope Hannibal doesn't do anything crazy.'

He remembered when he had got back to Bragg and found out Hannibal was still there. 

***

He had had his security status downgraded and had been transferred to Bragg. 

He had been in the library trying to find an up to date electronics book and on a whim he ran his eye down the
list of recent lenders. His eye stopped when he found the name John H. Smith Col. written on the list. He
looked in vain for Face's name, he looked for every possible pseudonym that he could remember, but nothing
was there. 

He wondered how to get a message across to him, Hannibal was obviously still classed as high security. Just
then the librarian came across and asked him if he would like to volunteer to be an occasional library cart
pusher. BA warily agreed, anxious to keep his co-operative veneer up. The librarian checked with the
authorities and he was cleared.

He remembered being shown what to do and let out on his first trip. He was let into the block by a rear door
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and worked his way up. The trip up the cells was slow. Each cell brought disappointment until the last one, the
one next to the main door into the prison. He smelt the cigar smoke before he got there. A guard escorted him
into the cell; there was Hannibal as large as life, seemingly unchanged. Hannibal was quick to indicate with his
eyes caution. BA nodded. 

He quickly looked down the list of books and saw one he could use, he picked it up and said, "How about this
book? It's called 'Face your Fears.' It's one of those self improvement books." His joy at meeting Hannibal was
quickly dimmed when he saw the dimming of the twinkling eyes and a shake of the head.

***

He had had occasional conversations with Hannibal since and every time he could tell that Hannibal hated
Decker even more than Kyle

@@@

He jerked back to the present day when the guard called him through the door to go through for breakfast.

 

 

 

@@@

Decker smiled as he walked through the prison, at the thought of the upcoming confrontation. He hadn't seen
Smith since he had left him eight years ago to go back to LA to get Peck. 'Wonder whether he knows about my
promotion?'

@@@

Hannibal had spent much of the night awake, his mind alternating between worries about Face and worries
about who the shouting man was. Somehow he felt he was important to the Team, how or why he didn't know.
Since roll call he had also been alert. He had heard the guards mutter about a team coming down from
Washington and Gollings being relieved of duty. Somehow he knew who had relieved him. He smiled, 'maybe
he would remind Decker that that promise made so long ago had actually come true.'

@@@

Decker worked his way up the block; he wanted to save Smith to last. He discussed each prisoner with the
guards and found to his surprise that Smith was generally well liked and respected on the block. Eventually he
got there. He coughed to clear his throat and straightened his uniform and entered the cell.

@@@

Hannibal could hear Decker coming down the corridor. He flexed his hands as much as he could in his
handcuffs; at least he had perfected the art of smoking a cigar with no hands. He puffed well on the cigar; he
remembered Decker hated cigar smoke. Anything to annoy him. Decker's footsteps got closer and then
suddenly he had entered the cell.

Hannibal stood up slowly. He stood straight, not quite at attention, his eyes looking past Decker. He noted that
Decker had left his escort behind in the corridor.

@@@.
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Decker looked at Smith, he noted the not quite at attention posture but let it go. He suddenly started to wonder
whether it had been wise to keep his escort in the corridor. 'No he was handcuffed, the cell had been searched
before he had been put back last night. He wouldn't try anything whilst Peck was in the hospital anyway.' He
smiled at the thought that had crossed his mind, 'it had been his idea to divide and rule, it had worked up until
now.'

"Well Smith, we meet again." Decker paused to see the reaction, there wasn't any. He continued, "I don't know
what has been going on in this prison, but I am sure you are involved somewhere." He stopped, unnerved at
Smith's total non-reaction to anything. He was just chewing on his cigar. Decker reached up and grabbed it and
ground it out underneath his foot.

 

@@@

Hannibal looked at the remains of his cigar and shrugged. He turned to Decker and said "Found any intelligent
officers yet, Rod?" 

He knew that both the reminder of that conversation and the use of Decker's first name would annoy him. He
had noted the star on Decker's collar, he knew that Decker hated any insubordination. He had seen the eyes
narrow when he had not stood to attention. 

Decker just snarled under his breath and turned on his heel and stalked out of the cell. The cell door rolled to.
Hannibal got released from his handcuffs and lay on the bed planning ways in which to annoy Decker. 'This
was going to be even more fun than playing games with Gollings,' He thought. He hoped Face would be back
soon, 'Face would want to take a part too no doubt.'

@@@

Decker marched in double time back to his temporary office. He was fuming ' Smith had lost a bit of weight
and his healthy tan in the eight years but not his talent to annoy. I'd better see the rest of them today as well. At
least Peck won't be in much of a condition to cause any trouble.' He sat down and buzzed the sergeant, "Can
you order breakfast for me and find Captain Hall for me."

"Yes sir, right away sir."

As he sat back in his chair, Decker looked at the clock, 9:30, half an hour before this damn fool lawyer's
appointment. Captain Hall knocked on the half open door, Decker indicated for him to come in.

"Are you set up in an office?" He asked of the crisply turned out officer.

"Yes sir. " He replied.

"Good, good." Muttered Decker. "I would be grateful if you could be in on this meeting with this lawyer
woman. She has worked in Washington, do you know her at all?"

Dave paused, "She was in my year at Harvard." That was the truth, no point in adding she was top of the year
and he was near the bottom and also they were very close friends. 

Decker just nodded. A tray carrying his breakfast came in; Dave sat in one of the armchairs that was next to a
window overlooking the entrance to the prison. Decker ate his meal quickly. Dave smiled as he recognised the
beat up old car that drove up to the gates. He turned round; Decker was asking him something, "Erm Yes sir?"

"Captain, we've got to know what this group New Horizons intend in this case. I doubt that we will get straight
answers from this woman today, what about taking her out to dinner and see if you can find out anything. I
mean what could be more natural than taking an old college pal out to dinner?"
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Dave looked down at his feet, 'is Decker for real?' but he was glad of an excuse to go out with Ann "Certainly
sir, I'll make sure it is arranged."

Decker just grunted. He buzzed the sergeant to come in and remove the tray.

The two men sat in silence for a few minutes until the sergeant buzzed to say that an Ann Foreman was here to
see Colonel Gollings. Dave smiled to himself; this was going to be fun. He moved to stand behind Decker who
sat at his desk. Decker buzzed the sergeant to escort Ms Foreman in.

@@@

Ann walked in to the office and quickly looked at the general sat behind the desk. He looked exactly how
Murdock had described him. Tall, thin and had those cold hard blue eyes. She smiled at him; he bared his teeth
in what she presumed was a smile. 

She broke the silence by saying, " Thank you for seeing me Colonel " she paused.

"General, General Decker," Decker corrected her. Despite himself, he got up and shook the hand of the lawyer.
"This is my senior investigator into this little incident here, Captain Hall."

Ann shook his hand and said, "Not Dave Hall from Harvard? I always thought you were much too intelligent
to go into the army." Dave shot warning glances at Ann as he smiled a greeting. Ann smiled back and
continued, "If your commander doesn't mind we ought to arrange to go out for a dinner date soon."

Decker coughed, discomforted to find he wasn't being attended to, but pleasantly pleased this lawyer acted as
though she didn't know her way round the constitution.

"You're probably surprised to find me here today and not Colonel Gollings but the publicity yesterday,
prompted the authorities to look at the running of this prison. Gollings has been temporarily relieved of duty."

Ann smiled to herself, her little act of being a bit of an airhead was starting to work. 

"Oh right, I must say there are several areas I would like to go over with somebody here. First there is the
incident yesterday when it would appear that my client was attacked by three of your guards and then
misdiagnosed by your medics. I am sure that if it hadn't been for our visit we would have a wrongful death suit
on our hands. There is also what drew me here in the first place, the beatings that my client had when he was
first transferred here."

Decker drew himself up to his full height and declared "I am sure that there will be an investigation into all
these matters in due course. Of course you do realise that Peck is a dangerous criminal? It may be that the
guards were justified in their restraint of him."

"Oh, I was told that they were innocent of the charges against them." Ann innocently looked up at Decker.

@@@

Dave swallowed nervously, he knew that look from law school. Whenever they enacted famous court cases
from the past, somehow, she always managed to make sure that the verdict ended up in her favour even if it was
different from the recorded verdict. Decker fell for it, hook line and sinker.

@@@

"Ms Foreman, I suspect that you have only had the opportunity to talk to that former insane pilot of theirs. He
will only give you one side of the story. You may find it useful to study some of the records we have brought
down here and then listen to what all parties here have to say about events before making assumptions of their
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innocence." Decker looked at the lawyer who only nodded.

Ann looked at Decker, "Yes I would appreciate that. Thankyou General for your generous offer." Internally,
she rejoiced she hadn't thought it would be easy as that.

Dave looked at Ann and thought 'you're going to try and get them off aren't you? I know you.'

Decker had turned to Dave and said, "Please make the arrangements, captain."

Before Decker could end the meeting, Ann asked a final question, "Would it be possible for Peck's next of kin,
I believe it is a Father Magill, to visit him in hospital today?" When Decker hesitated she continued, "It might
make good publicity, Army General relaxes rules for injured hero?" Dave thought 'she is pushing him.'

Decker decided to be generous. "Yes, he can." Turning to Dave again, "please make the arrangements for the
visit to happen." Decker indicated that Dave should take Ann with him.

Dave crisply saluted and turned to go. Ann aware that the interview was over, went up to Decker and shook his
hand and said, "Thanks for your help, General."

@@@

Ann followed Dave out into his new temporary office. He reached over for a piece of paper and started to write
on it. He looked up at Ann who was reading the front of a file. He could tell she couldn't wait to read the
records, not that there would be anything to help her much in them. No new evidence had come to light over the
last few years. He cleared his throat to attract her attention. "Who is the pass for?"

"Well, Fac…Peck's next of kin is a Father Magill and of course the good Father is quite old now so don't you
think he should be escorted by Peck's visitor?"

"Ann, do you want me to be court martialled as well? Decker would have my guts, Decker wants Murdock to
have nothing to do with the case from now on." Dave was remembering the colourful terms in which Decker
described Murdock at the briefing. He frowned when he saw Ann start to look at him with those big puppy
dog hazel eyes of hers. "Ann, don't do that, please, please."

Ann smiled, "Look, the state authorities have control of that particular role and New Horizons has plenty of
contacts there. I am sure Decker doesn't want any more bad publicity." She paused, " Come to think of it
Murdock's wife is a journalist."

Dave sighed, the publicity last night had Ann's fingerprints all over it. "All right but on two conditions 1)
Decker doesn't get to hear of it and 2) Decker doesn't get to hear of it. Understood?" 

Ann nodded. She looked at him as he handed the paper over, "Do you want to go out for dinner tonight? I
mean truly, really?"

Dave smiled and nodded, "Call me later, ok?" 

"I'd better be getting back to the city, I'll ring with a time and a place. Bye." With that she was gone. Dave
smiled and then turned to his work, he had better start working on these files, Ann would be badgering him for
answers no doubt tonight.

@@@

Amy had persuaded Murdock to call in and spend the day at home with Father Magill, not only because Ann
had asked her to but because she knew that the two men would have plenty to talk about. She had been right;
the two men had spent most of the morning talking about old times. 
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At last they exhausted the memories of the old, good days. Murdock looked at Father Magill as he clutched his
coffee and wondered whether he should ask. He looked down at the cup in his hand and thought 'I can't'. 

The Father looked at the man before him, he was changed in so many ways yet underneath the old Murdock
lurked. He saw the expressions flit across Murdock's face and guessed what was going through his mind.
Templeton had discussed it with him so many times. 

One discussion remained imprinted on his memory. It must have been about five years ago.

***

Father Magill had noticed Templeton seemed more depressed than usual. He gently asked, "Are you all right
Templeton?" knowing full well that his charge was not.

Face shook his head "I'm fine, " he shrugged his shoulders and smiled thinly, "well as fine as you can be in
here." Face looked into the priest's eyes and admitted defeat. "No I'm not really."

"What's the problem?"

"It's just that, it's just that I miss everyone so much, Hannibal, BA, Maggie even Amy." The tears started to fall.
Face stopped to wipe his eyes as best as he could whilst handcuffed. 

The Father wanted to reach through the bullet proof glass and comfort Templeton as he often did after the
nightmares he had when he first came to the orphanage. He also noted that there was one person he hadn't
mentioned, Murdock. "You haven't mentioned everyone." He thought he knew why, he had managed to see the
records of the capture, interrogations, and statements lodged by the three men when they were recaptured. It
was plainly obvious that for whatever reason Face thought it was Murdock that had betrayed them. Maybe that
was why Murdock was staying away, they were both stubborn, proud men.

"Murdock." The bleakness and the flatness to the voice made the Father shiver. "He hasn't applied to even see
me, he's left with no forwarding address. Why, why, why?"

"I'll see if I can find him for you, maybe get some information from Maggie. Or maybe Amy."

"NO, don't do that, don't do that. I know Murdock, if he wants to get in touch he will do. If he wants to sulk
about something let him." Face was still crying 

When the guard signalled the end of the visit by laying a hand on Templeton's shoulder, he got up and left the
room not even saying goodbye. The Father sat there, worried over his charge, he decided to stay another night
in the town close by, he wanted to make sure he was all right before he left. He knew he wouldn't be able to
visit but maybe a phone call tomorrow to the commandant's office would put his mind at rest.

***

Father Magill looked across at Murdock and wondered 'if he asks what should I tell him?' Murdock looked up
from his drink and into the appraising eyes of the Father. The phone rang. Murdock sighed and went to pick it
up.

"Yeah?"

"Hi Murdock, its Ann. Your secretary told me you had stayed at home, are you ok?"

"Yes, how did it go?

"It was interesting, I'll tell you later. How do you want to see Face this afternoon, you and Father Magill?"
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"Can we?"

"Yes, I've got the pass here, I'll explain when you get to the office."

"What like now? Right now?" 

Ann smiled, the excitement in Murdock's voice was catching, "Yes as soon as you can get over here and then to
the hospital."

"We'll be there." Murdock didn't wait for Ann's confirmation; he slammed the phone down.

The Father looked up in anticipation, "Does that mean we can go and see Templeton today?"

Murdock smiled "Yes, apparently as soon as we can make it." They both went to get ready and within a few
minutes they were in Murdock's car speeding towards the city.

@@@

Face spent a quiet morning. He drifted sleepily along. The doctor had come in and he had found out why he
was there. He wondered if Hannibal was all right. He concentrated to try and remember what had happened
after he was taken from the cell, he thought there had been a woman there but he wasn't sure. Eventually he
went back to drifting.

@@@

Murdock parked up close to the New Horizons building, a low rise building in a poor area of the city. He
explained to Father Magill that although the group could afford better premises, staying here it remained true to
its ideals of fighting injustice and for the rights of the ordinary person to stand up to the authorities. Father
Magill smiled when he heard this; he was reminded of a smaller outfit that used to operate out of Los Angeles.

They made their way up to Ann's office. Her door was open and she was sitting working on something. She
looked up as Murdock knocked on the door.

"Come in." She cried as she put the file on top of many of the other ones that were piled by her desk. She
stood up and came round the desk. "You must be Father Magill." She offered her hand to the priest who shook
it.

Murdock asked, "What are these passes all about?" He was anxious to get going.

Ann looked at the two men, "I've got a pass for you Father Magill to visit Templeton today, that bit Decker
knows about and approves." She took a deep breath, "Murdock I managed to get you added to the pass to
escort Father Magill because of his 'ill health'. Decker definitely does not know about this and to protect my
source in his department who would be in deep trouble if Decker heard about it, you mustn't do anything that
brings attention to yourself. If the guard decides not to let you in don't make a fuss, please."

Murdock looked into her hazel eyes and wondered 'exactly how did she swing this?', he agreed, "Understood.
Roger and out." He took off his baseball cap and doffed it to her.

He had dressed casually and hadn't had time to change. When he had gone into his wardrobe to get a coat, he
had grabbed his leather jacket. The Father had noticed the reversion back to his old 'uniform' with amusement.

Ann smiled as the pair of them went out of the door. She could hear Murdock's voice ringing out down the
hall. She sighed, 'it would be nice to have friends that care as much as that.' She looked at her pile of work, she
really ought to clear a bit of it away, if things went well she may not have time for a lot of it soon. She really
needed to discuss certain things with Amy, though. She picked up the phone and rang the number on the card
Murdock had given her at some point over the last few days.
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@@@

Amy answered, "Hi Amy Allen-Murdock."

"Hi Amy, its Ann, are you free for lunch today? I would like to discuss some stuff with you?"

"Yeah, I'm free, I was hoping you would ring again; I'm not at my best first thing in the morning. What about
the café in the mall in about half an hour?" 

"That’s fine, see you there then." Ann put down the phone, she smiled, hopefully they would get off on a better
foot this time.

@@@

Meanwhile, Murdock and Father Magill had driven to the hospital. They walked silently through the hospital,
each with his own anxieties rushing through his head. 

@@@

Father Magill was thinking about the time he had rang the prison to check on Templeton the day after he had
seen him in that terrible depressive state. He was horrified to find he had been admitted to the base hospital
with injuries resulting from a fight. Apparently, he had had a series of nightmares, eventually a guard went in to
wake him up, to see if he could be calmed. The entire squad guarding the cell block had to be used to control
him.

He remembered the state of the bandaged figure that lay in the hospital bed for long silent days. The authorities
at the prison let him visit more regularly for a while until he started to recover both physically and mentally.

@@@

Murdock was anxious both at the prospect of seeing Face properly for the first time in eight years and about
what he could say to explain why he hadn't been around. He knew from his reaction last week Face had been
terribly hurt. He sort of understood that Face didn't blame him and that there must have been something wrong
with the records but he still felt guilty about it. 

@@@

They got to the High Dependency Unit and the MP checked their pass on the door. He nodded them through.
Murdock instantly saw which room it was, not only were there two MP's on the door but a tall blonde nurse
had just exited smiling 'that smile.' Face must have got back into practice. He smiled. Father Magill noticed the
blonde exiting as well and the relaxation that came over Murdock, 'maybe he's not the only one reverting to
type today.'

They went up to the MP's, Murdock tried not to react to the tender nuzzles of Billy One, he knew he mustn't
draw attention to himself. After a perusal of the pass, the MP's let them through. 

@@@

Face was much more comfortable after the nurse had been in and adjusted things. He frowned he wished this
care could last for a while. He heard voices at the door, male, he wondered who they could be, they weren't the
MP's or Gollings or his XO. He tried to sit up so he could properly see but he was still too sore. He heard two
people enter the room. He turned his head, one he realised was Father Magill and the other, he smelt the leather
jacket first. "Aw Murdock have you still got that old thing? You can't have had it cleaned."

Murdock came into his line of vision. They both smiled at each other. Murdock reached out to touch Face's
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hand. Face gripped it tight. His vision went a bit blurry. He sniffed, a little embarrassed. 

Murdock struggled to speak, "How are you, last time I saw you, you weren't too well."

"I'm sore, but I think I'll live. How, how did you get in here?" Face was confused.

"Your lawyer arranged it, what's she called, Murdock?" Father Magill joined in. He held Face's other hand. 

"Ann, Ann Foreman, she works for the same group that I do. I'm a counsellor now in Mental Health." He
proudly told Face.

"You mean you're officially cured? BA tells me you're married to Amy of all people, 2 kids? I've missed a lot."
Face closed his eyes for a short time; it was all getting a bit much. He re-opened them "Do you know how
Hannibal is? We were together helping the guard and then we got separated."

"I don't know, Ann didn't say anything about him." Murdock paused, "Do you know when you will be
transferred back?" he wished he hadn't asked the question as a blank, grey look descended on Face. Face
shook his head.

Father Magill had strayed to the door and was listening to some voices. He rushed to the bedside and said,
"Decker, coming up the corridor, now." 

Murdock looked around him in panic; there wasn't any cupboards or bathrooms he could use to hide in. He
dived under the bed. Face looked around in confusion. 

Father Magill quickly explained, "My visit has been authorised by Decker, but not Murdock's, his
authorisation is slightly unofficial." Face nodded not truly understanding but willing to play along

@@@

Decker paused at the door looking into the room. He could see Father Magill there, talking to Peck. Decker
straightened his uniform, cleared his throat, and walked in. He walked straight up to the bed. 

"Good Morning Soldier." Unlike with Smith there was no hesitation in using the correct prison address. "How
are we today?"

Face blinked at him as if having problems recognising him, "Oh, sorry, I didn't recognise you at first, must be
the general's star putting me off, thought it was you Rod. Long time no see, how long has it been eight years or
so?"

Decker ground his teeth silently, ' why did it take so little from both of these men to get under his skin?' "You
seem a bit happier than our last encounter, Peck." He ground his teeth further when he realised that he had
used his name. Decker cheered himself up with that picture of Peck in the van after he had told him that the
team was split up.

***

The blue eyes that had been so full of plans and hope were turned to dull painted marbles as the news sunk in.
Decker leaned back in the van, triumphant at the change that had occurred. For the rest of the journey, Peck
was silent although he swallowed several times. 

Decker relaxed and read through a series of files. He wondered where his next assignment would be and when
the next promotion boards were. 

He was content, Smith and Baracus had both been delivered to their locations safely and he had the youngest
and trickiest here safely handcuffed and on his way to where he would spend the rest of his sentence. There
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was only Murdock left outside and from the reports of the doctors, he wouldn't be a problem anymore. 

When the van arrived at its destination, Peck had to be hauled out and pushed along, his entire demeanour was
one of complete and utter defeat.

***

Face continued, his face serious now, "Could you tell me how Hannibal is sir? I mean it's just that we were
helping the guard and then we got separated."

Decker looked at the anxious expression and answered despite himself, "Colonel Smith was well when I left
him in his cell this morning. I have come down to investigate this entire incident so you will be seeing quite a
lot of me in the near future. You will be transferred back tomorrow morning." Decker hesitated and then smiled
"Oh, and by the way, I will be looking to get you another Prison Visitor assigned to you, I don't believe the one
you have at the minute is mentally stable enough."

Face didn't react to that directly but decided to have another dig, "You're retiring early aren't you? So the army
decided to let you clean out the stables once more time? You must be glad to be going, are you going into the
manure business out there as well?"

A funny noise interrupted the conversation. The father quickly improvised and rubbed his stomach, "Sorry, no
lunch in the rush to get over here." Father Magill turned to Decker, "Will it be possible for me to visit
Templeton this evening and tomorrow?"

Decker weighed the matter up, "You may visit tomorrow but not tonight, I don't want him to get too tired, might
delay his recovery. Ring my office tomorrow and we will make the arrangements. I'll see you tomorrow Peck."
Decker turned and walked out of the room.

@@@

Father Magill made sure that the coast was clear and bent under the bed, "You can come out now, Murdock."

Murdock struggled out from under the bed. "You haven't lost your touch with Decker, Face. Was it wise to
annoy him like that though?" 

Face rolled his eyes, "Well you know Decker, he expects us to insult him so why disappoint him?" he let out a
weak smile. He suddenly felt really tired, he was upset that he was going back tomorrow but what else could
have been expected?

Murdock saw that Face was struggling to stay awake, he wanted to stay here all day and he knew with Decker
around, it would be unlikely if he would be allowed to see Face either in the sickbay or when he was back on
the block. He held his friend's hand, "Hey pal, we'll go now, you need to get some beauty sleep." He paused
and took a deep breath, "I'm sorry."

Face looked at him through half open eyes, "About what?"

Murdock looked at his shoes and didn't reply. He looked up when he felt a weak squeeze on his hands.

"Doesn't matter, you're here now." The blue eyes were struggling to stay open. 

Murdock moved away to let Father Magill say goodbye. 

@@@

Ann had managed to get over to the main mall in the centre of town and found the café that Amy had chosen.
She was already seated at a table. Ann waved and went over to join her. 
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Amy stood up when Ann arrived. "Hi Ann, how was the meeting?"

Ann smiled, "Well, I succeeded in my main aims, I think."

"And those were?" Amy was intrigued.

"Convince Decker that I an airhead, get Face a visit today and access to the files."

"Wow, you work fast. So Father Magill is able to visit Face, he will be pleased, he was really worried about
him." The waiter asking for an order interrupted the conversation. They both ordered and sat back.

Ann looked up at Amy, "Actually the visiting order was not just for the Father, it included his current Prison
Visitor."

Amy smiled, Murdock would appreciate that, "How on earth did you manage that?"

Ann smiled, "One of my oldest and dearest friends is on the investigation team. Decker doesn't know about it
though so I hope that Murdock doesn't make his presence felt. "

The two of them were silent whilst the waiter laid their food out. They had a few bites of the food.

Amy queried, "Why do you need access to the files?" She knew the reason why but just wanted it spelt out.

Ann said, "Murdock thinks they're innocent so I thought whilst trying to get their conditions improved, I would
have a look and see if there is a case for a pardon or re-trial." She tailed off as Amy's face clouded. "Don't you
think they are innocent?"

Amy lips drew into a thin smile, "Yes of course I do, it's just, just" She shrugged. "It's just that I know their
history, they've had a trial and a hearing. Where could the evidence be? I worry about the effects that raising the
hopes of the four of them would have if they are dashed." Amy eyes fixed on Ann, "Murdock is really stable
now, he has a future, children. I would love to have the team free on a pardon but I just can't see it. If it was
denied the stress of it might push them over the edge into doing something silly or, or,"

"Murdock might revert to his past?" Ann gently put a hand over Amy's. Amy didn't notice, she was
remembering those first few times when she had gone to the VA after the Team had been re-captured.

***

She had been abroad covering rogue building developments in the South American rain forests. When she
finally emerged with her story and got back to the States she was shocked to find out what had happened. 

There were numerous messages from Dr Richter at the VA asking for urgent contact. She went straight down
there. Dr Richter wasn't there so a nurse escorted her to Murdock's room. He was now in a secure block.

The door was opened and she was shocked to see a bearded unkempt Murdock who was wrapped up in a
straight jacket. The nurse explained it was for his own safety rather than for protection of other people. Amy
gently took Murdock in his arms but he stood there stiffly. After fifteen minutes she left. She went back time
after time, it was not for a long while though, that Murdock started to recognise and react to her.

****

Amy wiped away the tears that always came whenever she thought of those times.

Ann squeezed Amy's hands, "Amy, look I promise you, I will never give the guys false hopes, any appeal or try
for a pardon is a gamble but if I can find a way to help them I will do. I will try not to involve Murdock if at all
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possible."

Amy looked at Ann, "Why are you doing this, I mean working down here instead of in Washington?" She had
wondered about this since Ann had arrived at New Horizons.

Ann grimaced, "I prefer 'real law' to the power games." She paused and then continued "I grew up in a home,
my mother died when I was young. I eventually got the time and confidence to see if I could find my father. I
found out that my father died in prison when I was a baby, he was awaiting appeal on a bank robbery charge.
My father was innocent, the police actually arrested the men who admitted to it two years later." She paused
again, she looked up at Amy with shining eyes, "So I guess I have a personal stake in this." Ann was silent
until she felt better and then went on "One of the things I was wondering about was publicity Amy. I can do a
lot for them but there has to be a certain amount of pressure from outside as well, particularly from outside."

Amy nodded, "I'll have a think about it."

Ann smiled, "Thanks Amy. Here's my card, it has my home address and number on it. I'm not in the phone
book because of my work. If you think of anything give me a ring but not tonight; I'm going out for Dinner.
I'd better be getting back, I have a few files to finish up today so I can be free for the rest of the week to
concentrate on the Team." She put some money down on the table to cover the bill and was gone.

Amy sat there and shook her head to clear it of the thoughts that were going through her head, the waiter came
and asked her if she wanted any more coffee. Amy had some just so that she could think about the publicity
side of things. Article titles started to flow through her head as she sat there.

After she had finished her second cup of coffee, Amy decided to go home and see what Murdock thought
about her plans.

@@@

Murdock and Father Magill had left Face sleeping. They quickly walked out of the hospital without talking,
each full of thoughts and emotions. They didn't say anything throughout the whole journey home. 

@@@

Murdock was pleasantly surprised to see Amy's car in the drive. As he pulled up, she opened the door. He
jumped out of the car and ran into her arms. He swung her round. She giggled; this was the new Murdock
back again. Father Magill coughed behind them. They stopped and went into the house.

They gathered round the dining table. Amy looked at both of the men. "Well how was he?"

Murdock frowned, 'the visit was supposed to be low key, had they been spotted by the press?' he hoped not.
"How, how do you know?"

Amy tapped her nose and then laughing at their confused expressions, "I saw Ann for lunch, she told me that
she had got the pass for you."

Both the men registered their understanding.

Amy became more serious, "How was he?"

Murdock glanced at Father Magill who indicated that he should talk. Murdock started, "He is as well as can be
expected. A bit sore. He's going back tomorrow." His face fell and then he cheered up "He's not changed Amy,
he's still got his touch both with Decker and the nurses. He's even avoided the buzz cut, don't know how but he
has." 

Father Magill choked on his drink whilst Murdock was commenting on the fact apart from an inch or two



Tuesday, December 7, 1999 ShowLetter Page: 20

http://f15.mail.yahoo.com/ym/us/
ShowLetter?toc=1&MsgId=

Templeton had avoided getting his hair cut into a military style. He knew the reason why, when Templeton had
told him how in a letter, he had realised that he was coming out of the period of gloom that had extended for
nearly a year. Amy and Murdock both looked at him with puzzlement. "Do you want to know how?" Father
Magill asked. 

Murdock's eyes clouded, he didn't really, he knew what went on in most prisons. Father Magill followed
Murdock's line of thought and shook his head, "He managed to convince his psychiatrist, that having his hair
cut depresses him and releases Vietnam memories and therefore gives him nightmares. The psychiatrist made a
recommendation for his file that he never gets more than two inches cut off his hair at any time."

Murdock laughed "Once a scammer always a scammer." His face clouded over, "Psychiatrist?"

Father Magill's eyes clouded over; "He went through some hard times, Murdock."

"Not, not, not." Murdock couldn't bring himself to say it.

"NO, not in that way, that's an advantage of being in a closed block, and having a reputation as an expert in
hand to hand fighting." The Father lifted his eyes up to meet Murdock's "Templeton was made to live amongst
people not on his own. He missed you all terribly. Decker has a lot to answer for."

@@@

Face spent the rest of the day dozing and enjoying the relative luxury of being amongst civilians. He had
forgotten what it was like, how people treated you. He stopped 'he couldn't start down that road,' 

He had struggled for years with the numbing conformity expected by the discipline code. He had initially
thought it would just be like being back in the army but then he realised that apart from Basic, he had been with
the Team, who were, even for a special forces team, unconventional. He had struggled to put up a conforming
front. The transfer to Bragg had shattered this conformist front. In some ways meeting up with the Team again
had released all that energy that had been built up, even though he had got hurt, he had really enjoyed the buzz
of rescuing that soldier.

He heard someone come in to the room. He smiled as he recognised Natalie, his nurse for today. He sighed;
'all this attention was so tiring.'

@@@@

Back at the office, Ann was quickly ploughing through her pile of files, writing action notes on each one. She
looked up at the clock as she closed the file on the last one, 4:30 PM. She wondered what she should do. After
a few minutes of pencil tapping she thought 'it wouldn't do any harm.' Presumably Murdock and the Father
had managed to visit without any mishap. She decided and picked up the phone.

@@@

After waiting for what seemed to be half an hour she managed to be put through to Dave.

"Hi Dave, its Ann. Is it possible to have a quick chat with you?"

Dave looked up at Decker who had just that minute walked into the office. "If you make it quick, I'm in the
middle of a meeting."

Ann realised he wasn't alone, she still wanted to ask anyway, "Is there any chance of having a meeting with
Peck today? I mean later on. If you want we can go out afterwards. And are there any transfer plans yet?"

Dave paused, Decker was tapping a pen against the desk. "Just a minute I'll ask for you." He put the phone on
mute, "Is it possible sir, for Ms Foreman to visit her client today? It might be advisable, we don't know when he
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will be transferred tomorrow and we don't want her going to the press moaning about being denied access." He
laughed to himself, 'Ann is catching, she has got me on their side. Maybe it was the effect of looking through
the files this afternoon, there's a part of me that says something is wrong somewhere.' He pushed, "It might
move the investigation on."

Decker thought for a minute or so, he nodded and added, "As long as you are present throughout. Tell her to
meet you there at 6:30.." Decker thought 'I want this to be wrapped up as quickly as possible, I want to be back
in Washington well before Thanksgiving. There was a promotions board just before then, he had heard
rumours that his name may be up before them even though he was going in the New Year. Two stars that
would be a nice Christmas present.' He laughed to himself, that was just over two months away. After that he
only had a month or so before he retired. A little early but he was tired. 

Dave knocked the phone off mute and told Ann, "Meet me at the hospital entrance, 6:30. Maybe we can get an
early dinner after that."

Ann sighed, relieved, "That's great Dave, see you then." 

@@@

Decker watched as Dave put down the phone, he asked, "Is she satisfied?"

Dave nodded "Yes," He smiled when Ann got the bit between the teeth she went for it at full speed. He
remembered it hadn't taken her long to find out what had happened to her father once she had got the focus to
do it. He turned to the files and said, "I've interviewed Thomas this afternoon, sir. It was very interesting what
he had to say." 

He looked at Decker who nodded to indicate Dave should continue. He told Decker of the good impression
that both Smith and Peck had made on most of the guards. He continued with a description of the incident
from Thomas's point of view. He paused when he had finished the part where Thomas described his rescue.

Decker's eyebrows went up at the risk Peck had taken by going after the gun. "Go on Captain what was
Thomas's view on what happened next?"

Dave continued "Well Thomas says he was on the ground, ah, recovering his breath and he turns round. Smith
was up against the fence secured by another of the guard. The gun had been retrieved. He says, says" Dave
paused "He saw Peck turn and hold his hands up to indicate he wasn't armed and he was not trying anything
on. The three guards named in most of the complaints we have before us, grab him but instead of securing him
with cuffs, take it turns to hold him and start to lay into his stomach with night-sticks. Thomas swears that at
no time did he see Peck offer any resistance. The beating only stopped when Gollings came out. Thomas says
that Gollings let the doctor have only a brief look at Peck despite everyone could see he was on the floor
holding his stomach. Then he was taken off into the punishment block and that was the last he saw of him
before he saw him in the interview room later." 

Decker said, "Did he have anything to say on the earlier beatings of Peck?" He knew from bitter experience of
Peck and Smith how annoying they could be at times but the MP's should know how far they could go in
enforcing discipline. He also knew that if Peck hadn't slipped his cuffs, they could be investigating a bigger
mess.

Dave sighed, Thomas had told him the full tale. "Well Gollings likes the new prisoners to be visited by
basically these same three guards, like a warning. They had visited him on the first night. Later that night Peck
apparently had a nightmare, one of them went in and tried to wake him. The other two went down to help him,
they found Peck seemingly awake holding the first guy against the wall with a hand round his throat. They
'had' to beat him again to get him to release their friend. Apparently the cell was trashed, little more than two
hours later the cell gets an 'A' grading on inspection. The next night whilst the first guard is recovering in
hospital, the remainder of the squad with some friends take him out of the block, handcuffed and with his
mouth taped, to the showers and proceed to beat him again. That was what prompted the letter of complaint
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from the doctor."

Decker held his head in his hands, 'how could Gollings let his men get so out of control?' He lifted it up and
said, "Have you spoken to any of this so-called squad yet?"

"No, sir, they were relieved of duty this morning by me when we got here, just as a precaution, Sir."

"That was good thinking, Captain, anything else?"

"Erm, Sir, what do we tell the people from New Horizons?" Dave knew exactly what Ann's reactions would be,
she had shown him the prison reports she had gained about her father's death. "I think I gained the impression
that Ann would like to do her own investigation when she has had a look at the files."

Decker said, "Tell her. We'll be in more trouble if they think we're trying to hold anything back." He paused,
"What about the prisoner who took Thomas hostage?"

Dave shook his head "Doctor won't let me see him, he went crazy after the incident. He had to be moved from
the punishment block, at first he was continually shouting about Vietnam mainly and then the doctor managed
to give him a light sedative, then Peck collapsed. By the time the doctor got back the prisoner was catatonic."
He looked up at Decker; "I'm curious Sir, what exactly is he in here for? The files don't contain much
information, they are marked refer to yourself sir."

Decker said, "What the man has done is not relevant to this situation. What is the doctor's prognosis of his
condition?" Decker paused and then added as an afterthought, "Do you know whether Smith has had any
contact with him, I mean other than the incident?"

Dave was busy reading the latest report from the doctor, "Prognosis, not good, sir. The doctor is requesting
permission to bring a psychiatrist in from Washington to assess him. He recommends a Dr James from
Bethseda. Umm, Smith, no-ones mentioned it Sir. He would have been in the punishment block when the man
was going through his shouting phase." Dave thought about that last question, 'must mention that to Ann.' He
remembered those files that Decker personally carried and were no doubt locked up somewhere safe.

Decker looked at his watch and said, "You'd better be going Captain. Tell this Ms Foreman that she can come
over tomorrow and look at the files. I'll arrange with the doctor about the psychiatrist.

Dave drove along to the hospital in the city in a car from the pool. He found a space in the car park and smiled
when he saw Ann had arrived before him. She was just walking through the doors, dodging the few reporters
that were still hanging around. He straightened his hat and proceeded to walk through the doors. He could hear
the cameras clicking and a couple of questions about the identity of the A-team member. He ignored them all.
Inside was a haven of relative peace. He hurried to catch up with Ann. She acknowledged him with a tight
smile. They walked in silence to the High Dependency Unit. 

Dave showed the guards the passes for Ann and himself. They let them through. He replied to their salutes. A
nurse was attending to Peck as they went through the door. She was adjusting the bedclothes. She stood up as
the pair walked in. She smiled sweetly at her patient and left him alone. Dave could see Peck's gaze follow her
out of the room. He thought to himself, 'looks like someone who's been on a diet let loose in a candy store.'
Peck obviously hadn't registered their existence so he coughed.

@@@

Face had been enjoying the attentions of Danielle when the two people had rudely interrupted them. He
decided to ignore them, one was definitely Army, probably one of Decker's lackeys, the other one he couldn't
see properly. He turned when the Army guy coughed. He struggled to sit up, the other person came up to the
bed and pressed a button, and raised the bed so that he was sitting comfortably. He turned to smile his thanks
at the lady. He vaguely recognised her as she smiled back.
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She said "Hi, my name is Ann Foreman, I'm your lawyer, what do you like to be called as I believe you have a
number of names?"

Face replied, "Anything as long as it's not soldier." He smiled, "Face would be nice though, that's what my
friends call me." He took time to assess her as she sat down, '30ish, not married, nice hair, bit long and dark for
me, nice eyes though.' He noticed her blush under his scrutiny. He smiled again. "Sorry, I'm a bit like a kid in a
candy store at the moment."

Face took in the Army guy who had sat down next to Ann. Same age as her, probably not married, close to her
but not in a relationship kind of way. He noticed the looks go between them and the Army guy nod, 'that was
strange.' 

He turned to look at Ann who started off "This is Captain Hall. He is part of a JAG team who has come down
to investigate the various recent occurrences at Bragg. They have agreed to let me see you tonight so that we
can get this investigation underway."

Face arched his eyebrows at the word 'we.' He queried, "I thought that the Army didn't like having civilians in
on their investigations?"

 

"Whether they like it or not they've got me on their backs now." Face looked beyond Ann to the Captain who
was amused by this declaration in a friendly supportive way. 

Ann asked, "Do you mind giving us a statement now about what's happened to you since you came to Bragg?"

Face took a deep breath and told them both everything that had happened. As he talked he watched Ann who
was writing rapidly on her notepad. He wondered why her eyes had gone shiny. 

Suddenly she looked up and put her pad down and said "Excuse me, erm nature calls" and dashed out of the
room. He saw the Captain watch her go with a concerned look on his face.

Face looked at the Captain who just shrugged. Face was glad of the rest.

@@@

Ann had been prepared for the story of violence, she had heard it so many times in her work. She got through
to the hostage situation and when she heard Face in a matter of fact tone describe that beating, she couldn't
control it any longer. 'Was this what her father had gone through? She knew she had to find a bathroom or else
she would break down in front of this guy and that wouldn't do at all. She managed to get to the bathroom and
lock herself in a stall before the tears came. She sat there until she was sure she had control.

@@@

It was ten minutes before Ann came back. Face looked at her carefully, he could swear that she had been
crying, her nose was red and her eyes were slightly puffy. 

@@@

"I've got a couple of questions if you don't mind Ann?" Dave interrupted as Face finished off his tale. Ann
shrugged.

"Did you have any contact with this prisoner before the incident at all and do you know why Colonel Smith
was watching the prisoner?" Ann turned to look at Dave with a question on her lips. He shook his head
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slightly.

Face thought for a minute, "Contact, no he came on the Sunday. We had individual exercise, Monday." He
joked, "We listened to his nightmares though on Monday night. I've no idea why Hannibal was watching him,
probably the same reason I was, he looked a little flaky." Face paused, "No, I remember, he had this weird
expression on his face, like where have I seen you before and then everything happened." 

Face fixed his blue eyes on the Captain and was surprised to find puzzlement lurking there. He turned to see
Ann who had collected herself, he could tell she was puzzled as well. 

Ann looked at him, "Doubtless I will be collecting a statement from Colonel Smith tomorrow, any messages
you want me to take to him? I will probably see you later in the week."

Face smiled, "Just tell him I'm fine."

He was surprised to find Ann at his bedside and shaking his hand. He approved of her perfume, those eyes
had cleared and dried now. She turned to go. 

The Captain shook his hand as well, he added, "I'm in charge of the transfer party so I'll see you tomorrow
morning, Lieutenant."

Face just nodded and lay back on his pillows. He was tired and was soon asleep.

@@@

Back at the Murdock household, Amy, Murdock and Father Magill were still discussing the visit. Amy looked
at Murdock and smiled, somehow he was much calmer than she had expected him to be. Her mind was going
back to rove over the publicity ideas and wondered what would be most effective, when the phone rang.

Murdock was debating something with Father Magill. She picked it up.

"Amy, I've just seen the news about yesterday, what's happened?" It was a worried Maggie.

"Relax, Maggie, we think Hannibal's all right. Hannibal was involved though." Amy could hear the sigh of
relief in the background.

Maggie interrupted "Oh thank god, I was out all night and day on calls, just got back now and I saw the
headline." She paused as a thought struck her, "Well whom then?"

"Face. He had some abdominal injuries, we don't how they were caused. He had to have his spleen taken out.
He's doing ok though, he's going to be transferred back to the prison sickbay tomorrow." 

"Oh no. Has anyone been allowed in to see him?"

Amy brightened "Father Magill came last night after Murdock phoned. They both went in to see him today.
Ann, that lawyer we got for Face, managed to wangle a pass for both of them." Amy paused, she didn't want to
worry Maggie further but she had to be told knowing Hannibal's feelings about the man, "Maggie, Washington
have sent Decker down to investigate what's been going on."

"Why?" Maggie queried. "What actually happened?"

Amy thought that was a good question, one she would try out on Ann. She told Maggie as much as she knew
and ended the conversation by telling her the tale about Face's scam with his hair. She smiled when she heard
Maggie chortle at the other end of the line. 

Maggie ended the conversation, "Look I'll go now but will you give me a call tomorrow to keep me up to date
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on what's happening? Oh, Amy should one of us call Mrs. B and reassure her? If the news had it on the
headlines here, she will doubtless see it in Chicago?"

Amy flushed, they had been so concerned over Face they had forgotten her, "Oh Maggie, thanks for reminding
me, look I'll get Murdock to call her. Speak to you tomorrow."

When she put the phone down, she realised the Father had gone upstairs. Murdock was looking at her and
said, "I'd better make that call."

@@@

BA had spent a restless day, on the lookout for any sign of any activity or even Decker. Eventually, in the late
afternoon shortly before the evening meal, he was called out of the workshop where he was trying to repair
some equipment. He nervously wiped his hands down his overall, he knew who wanted to see him. He meekly
followed the guard back to his cell. Decker was already there. BA snapped to attention, he had Hannibal's
orders.

Decker looked at BA. Shorn of his Mohawk and looking trimmer, with no gold round him apart from a small
cross he still looked an intimidating figure. But at least he was one person who had learned to obey orders and
some discipline whilst in here. 

"Well Soldier, your ex-colleague is doing well in hospital, he is going to be ok. He will be back within these
safe four walls tomorrow." Decker paused and saw the tight shoulders relax. 'Damn even after all these years
apart.' A thought occurred to him. He continued, his eyes concentrating their attention on BA. "Do you know
how he managed to slip his cuffs? From sickbay records you were there on the two occasions last week when
he was brought in. Perhaps you slipped him something or maybe it was when you were on library duty? Or
was it Smith? Did Smith manage to slip him something?"

BA remained impassive, he just stared straight ahead. If Decker really wanted to know he would have carted
him off already for a proper interrogation. He remembered when they had been recaptured; he had been left to
stew for over twenty-four hours. He had wondered at the delay, the interrogation was eventually performed by
someone who had been trained in their craft, but he was proud that he hadn't broken. They even promised him
a shorter sentence or parole but he still hadn't said one word. He wouldn't now. 

He turned his eyes on Decker's face and shook his head, he barked out in a parade 

ground voice "Don't know sir."

Decker winced. He had known he wasn't going to get anything out of BA but it had been worth a try. He
marvelled at the fact that eight years or so apart had not shattered the team spirit. He looked BA up and down
and said, "Well I've got other things to do tonight, if you decide to tell me what has been going on here, you
know where to find me." He stalked out of the cell. The one blessing was that BA from his records had
behaved himself impeccably since arriving. He must try and block the avenues of communication between the
three of them though. He smiled to himself it was easy thinking that but how to put it into operation?

@@@

Hannibal had stayed on his bunk for the rest of the day. He was trying to let his mind wander back to Vietnam
but it kept straying out towards the hospital and a certain patient. He smiled 'let's hope he is enjoying the
nurses at least.' He occasionally listened out for any sign of the mystery man but it was just the usual prison
noises he heard.

@@@

Ann and Dave had gone into the city and found a quiet restaurant. Whilst waiting for their order they talked
about friends and what they had been doing since they last met.
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"Are you happy with Jay, Dave?" Ann looked at him and thought 'yes, he is.'

Dave smiled, "Yes, blissfully so but it is difficult still. I have to go up to New York to see him. I'm really torn
about whether or not to come out or not."

Ann smiled back, she remembered the time when she had finally plucked up the courage to ask Dave out. 

****

They had known each other through law school, been in the same groups, they were really good friends and
people were always joking that they should be together, he had helped her through the bad times when she had
found out about her father.

She remembered the total blank look on his face so she said "It's the army isn't it, you don't want the
commitment?"

She remembered the shock when he had replied "No, it's just that I'm erm erm well gay."

She remembered standing there with an open mouth. "I never, never"

"Its all right Ann, I could hardly advertise it being on an army scholarship could I?" 

***

Dave nudged her back to the present as the waiter brought their food.

As soon as he had gone, Ann looked up at Dave, "Ok care to tell me what all that questioning was about at the
end?" 

Dave hesitated, "Well its just that Decker is being a little mysterious about the other man that was involved in
the hostage incident. By the way I spoke to the guard today and he bears out Peck's story about the other
guards. We've had other complaints about them you know. It looks as the whole running of the prison needs to
be looked at."

"Oh good. Maybe we can put some pressure on Decker or the top brass to so something about the security
levels of Face and Smith." Dave smiled at the use of Peck's name. Before he had a chance to get back into the
conversation, Ann continued "Mysterious how? Why?"

Dave hesitated, "This afternoon Decker was most curious to find out if it was possible for Smith to have had
contact with him at any time before or after the incident. He was most relieved to find out that he couldn't." He
paused thinking about the other mystery, "His files are patchy but from what I can gather from him, he was
sent to Bragg just this weekend by Decker himself. His files keep saying refer to Decker for more information.
He carried a number of files down personally. I asked him but he said it wasn't relevant to the matter under
investigation." Dave shrugged he didn't know why he had asked Peck either or told Ann about it. He thought
of some gossip that might be useful to Ann "Rumour in Washington says that Decker is in line for the
promotion Boards in a few weeks, he is almost certain to get a second star." 

Ann's eyes widened. Dave laughed, he knew that piece of information was going to be stored away and filed
for future use.

@@@

Ann filed the queries that were bubbling up in her mind away, they could be dealt with tomorrow. "Hey wanna
come back for some coffee? Maybe stay the night if you want - I've got two bedrooms. After all you could
explain to Decker that you were watching me to make sure I don't leak the transfer plans?"
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Dave smiled. He thought ' no but I know who will have the press on their guard tomorrow. "All right as long as
I can call Jay."

Ann nodded. They paid the bill and left.

 

Amy was up all night making sure that the networks knew who the prisoner was and that they would be
transferring him back to Bragg in the morning sometime. She went to bed content that his face would be
plastered all over the networks tomorrow.

@@@

Face woke up early in the morning, he had had a good nights sleep so he was feeling a lot better than
yesterday. He smiled when he thought of the two visits he had yesterday, both events convinced him that things
were looking up. Even the prospect of going back today didn't daunt him, he knew wouldn't be back on the
block immediately. After the nurses had been in to change and make him comfortable he dozed off again.

@@@

The sergeant in charge told BA at roll call that he was not to be allowed into sickbay for the foreseeable future,
he would be working in the mechanic's shop. BA didn't mind too much he knew that meant Face was going to
be coming back which meant that he wasn't too badly hurt.

@@@

Decker did a quick inspection of Hannibal's cell, neither man spoke to each other.

@@@

Dave could hear Ann moving round in the main room of her apartment. He got dressed quickly and went out.
He laughed to see her doing her usual tidying up routine; they had got some popcorn and a video on the way
home and been up until late chatting about old times.

Now she had finished the apartment she started on herself. She reached into her handbag and brought out her
perfume. She sprayed herself. Dave caught the full blast of it as she put some on her neck. He sneezed. Ann
turned round and laughed "Sorry."

Dave went to pour himself a cup of coffee.

Ann looked up "What time is everything happening? Can I go down to Bragg with him?"

Dave grinned as he sipped his coffee, "If you think if I'm going to tell you that! You won't be able to fit in the
ambulance. I'll be back by lunchtime, join me then. Who do you want to see Smith?"

"Yes and mystery man?"

Dave shook his head, "Sorry no can do, man's flipped." Ann's face fell with disappointment. Dave looked at his
watch "Better get going, see you later."

@@@

Ann decided an early start at the office would be a good idea. 

@@@
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Dave arrived at the hospital twenty minutes after leaving Ann's. He groaned when he saw the crush of
photographers and journalists. As he drove up to the entrance an MP came up and took the car for him. He
noted the ambulance already parked up by the emergency room entrance. 

He moved through the press of journalists who were shouting with one voice. "Could you confirm sir that the
prisoner who saved the guard is one Templeton Peck. Could you confirm the reason why General Decker has
come down to Bragg sir? Are the reports of systematic brutality true sir?"

Dave set his face into what he hoped was a non-committal expression. He quickly walked into the hospital
lobby.

He marched down to the HDU where a small squad of guards was waiting outside. He nodded to the sergeant
in charge and walked into the unit. He sought out the doctor in charge of Peck's case. He was just coming out
of Peck's room.

"Doctor, I'm Captain Hall from Bragg. I just want to confirm that Peck will be well enough to transfer back by
road this morning."

The doctor looked at the army captain, he hesitated, from what he had seen of Peck's bruises he didn't really
want to but there was no compelling medical reason for him to be kept here. "He seems to be recovering well
but I would prefer it if he had a medical escort. Is the doctor from the prison coming out?"

Dave nodded "He should be here about 9:30 AM, will he be ready to go then?"

The doctor nodded, "I'll hand Peck over to him when he arrives."

@@@

Dave went through to Face's room. He went up to the bed when he saw that Face was 

awake. 

Face was lying flat, he had just been examined by the doctors. He was pleased when Dave got the bed raised so
he was half sitting up. Somehow he knew this man was an ally. He remembered he had called him Lieutenant.
"Hello, sir."

Dave smiled "Call me Dave. I've just come to brief you on what's going to happen this morning. The doctor
should be arriving at about 9:30, we will be going soon after that. We are going to be going by road.
Unfortunately, we are going to have to obey the usual restraint procedures. There is a lot of press out front but
we will be able to dodge them I hope. I'll make sure you have plenty of pain relief before you set off."

Face smiled, 'that sounds like Amy's doing.' "Excuse me sir, could you tell me what I am doing here in the first
place. I mean the army facilities should have been able to cope with me. Not that I'm complaining."

Dave smiled, "Ann Foreman is a very persuasive woman when she wants to be. From how I heard it is she
panicked Gollings into transferring you here by threatening a wrongful death suit if you died under Army
medical care."

Face chuckled at this and then said, remembering Murdock's visit, "How's Decker coping with her?"

Dave chuckled back and said, "Let's put it this way Decker's lost round one and he doesn't even know it." He
paused as he saw the lieutenant smile, he looked at his watch, the doctor wouldn't be here for a while, he drew
up a chair "I hear you are studying law and accountancy."

@@@
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Ann had got to her office and was going through the file that she had made up when talking to Murdock the
first time. She wanted to make sure she hadn't missed anything. She took lots of notes, she felt that there were
plenty of avenues to explore. One thing puzzled her was why had Face been the only one to even imply that
Murdock was involved in their arrest. Murdock swore that from the file that Amy had managed to get hold of
there had been no mention of it in the others statements, indeed they hadn't said anything in their statements.
She sighed and looked at the clock, she couldn't do anything until she had had a look at the files.

@@@

The doctor had arrived at the hospital. He quickly examined Face and had a chat with the unit's doctors. He
checked Face's drug chart and asked the nurse to prepare an analgesic injection. Face didn't protest when it was
given. It quickly took effect it didn't put him out completely but made him dazed and co-operative. The team
that had been waiting outside came in and transferred him to a stretcher. The sergeant made sure that the
restraints were in place and secure. He nodded to the Captain. 

@@@

Dave bent over Face and said, " We are on our way, Lieutenant." Face nodded. He sniffed the uniform as Dave
leant over and wondered about the perfume that came off in waves from it. His eyes widened when he realised
where he had smelt it before. He frowned, his skills at assessing individuals must be off beat, he could have
sworn last night, that they were close yes, but not that close. He internally shrugged, 'what did it matter to him
anyway?' 

@@@

Dave looked at the expression flit across Peck's face, he wondered what he was thinking about. As the party
was moving out of the unit, Dave was called to the phone. It was the corporal in charge of the ambulance.
"We'll have to meet you by the main entrance sir. There has been a major accident on the freeway and the
emergency room is jammed. I've had to move sir."

Dave sighed, 'Decker will go mad but there is nothing we can do about it.' He joined up with the main party and
told them that they had to change the plans. He noticed three or four of the HDU nurses following them. 'It
gets better and better!' They quickly got to the front entrance. The ambulance had to park about 20 yards
outside it. The doors were open. Dave took a deep breath and nodded to the party to proceed, he looked at Face
who was looking very sleepy. 

As soon as they opened the doors Dave heard the click and whirr of cameras and the journalist questions. Face
looked shocked and scared at the noise, Dave thought 'probably the most people he's been with for a long time.'
He looked back to see the nurses weeping at the door, 'great.' 

He saw one of the women journalists shout and try to duck under the barrier that had been put up. Face turned
his head in that direction and weakly smiled. Dave thought ' that must be Amy Allen-Murdock.' Decker had
warned the team at the briefing about her. At last they were in the ambulance. The doors swung to and they set
off. Dave checked his prisoner; he had finally fallen asleep.

@@@

Amy looked at the departing ambulance with a pleased smile on her lips. HM had been right about Face's
talents not deserting him with women. She had not only seen the nurses weeping but several of her hard-bitten
female colleagues had succumbed to the charms of the patient on the stretcher. She wondered how to exploit
this for the best. 

@@@

With an escort, the ambulance was back at the prison in less than the usual hour and a half. Hannibal had been
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finally let out for some exercise; he was wandering around the yard on his own. The yard tantalisingly showed
a small portion of the entrance road to the prison. He saw the escort car come down the road, followed by the
ambulance. He allowed himself a small smile that could only mean one thing. He wondered if Decker would
allow him to visit, 'probably not.'

Dave had barely got back to his office after settling Peck in to the sickbay when a call came up from the front
desk that there was an Ms Ann Foreman waiting to see him. He told them to escort her up to his office. He
sighed, he hadn't had lunch yet, and with no breakfast either he was beginning to feel very hungry. A private
knocked on the door and let Ann in. Dave nodded to the private to dismiss him. He growled, "You're early."

Ann smiled, "I thought I would make an early start, don't mind me I've brought some sandwiches. You go and
have a meal in the canteen if you want. I'll be concentrating on the files for a while. Have you arranged for us to
go and see Colonel Smith yet?"

"I'll do that on my way to lunch. What time do you want me back?"

"Erm, what did you say?" Ann had already slid into his chair and opened the topmost file. Dave sighed and
walked out of the room. Ann didn't notice him go. She was already scribbling notes onto a pad.

@@@

An hour or so later, Decker walked into to the office. He had been at a meeting with the base top brass, trying
to sort out their public relations strategy. He was astounded to see the lawyer at work already. "Excuse me.
Where is Captain Hall?"

Ann looked up startled, she had been checking through the files and had started to see some inconsistencies.
"Oh, General Decker. Hi. Captain Hall went for some lunch and to arrange an interview for me. Is that all
right? I don't want him to get into any trouble. " She looked up at Decker with her eyes wide. 

Decker nodded "He won't get into any trouble." He paused for the shortest second. "What are you doing?" He
had noted that she was going through all the files that had been pulled by the JAG team. He was a little
uncertain what was in and not in them after all of these years. 

Ann noted the little hesitation, 'so we have something to hide do we General?' "Oh nothing, really, just getting a
little background information on the team. I mean I need to know the background if I'm going to be able to
help you sort this little situation out."

Decker relaxed, 'maybe she isn't as threatening as I thought, obviously just working for this little outfit so she
can gain some publicity and then she'll be off to better things.' He smiled, "Unfortunately in their case there is a
lot of it. They kept Lynch busy for a few years until I managed to capture them."

Ann thought 'and you for longer than him', she tried not to let her growing suspicions show. She smiled
sweetly, she hoped, "Oh how did you do that?"

Decker relaxed even more, "By skill and a large dose of good luck."

Ann smiled back, but she was thinking, 'the impression I've already got from the files is that you managed to
blackmail one of their last clients into giving you the information you needed. What was it you threatened them
with Colonel?'

Just then Dave entered the office and saw Ann's strained smile and Decker's relaxed posture. He coughed.
"General, the transfer went well, no complications, I've just checked on Peck and he is comfortable. I've
arranged an interview with Smith this afternoon."

Decker just nodded and said, "I don't want Smith moved off the block, you can see him in his cell." He
inwardly smiled, 'that would put Ms Foreman off the investigation for good hopefully.' He continued, "Report
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to me later, we have some things to discuss in private." He walked out of the room.

Ann raised her eyebrows at the retreating back of Decker. Dave felt his collar. Ann smiled and said, "When is
this interview?"

"As soon as you want," Dave paused, "Are you all right seeing him in his cell?"

Ann nodded as she got up from the desk. She took her notes with her in her bag; she didn't want Decker
sneaking back in to have a look at what she had written. They walked through the administrative block and
came to the door of the prison. Ann paused, gulped and then nodded, she felt like this every time. 

@@@

They were let through with a small escort. Both guards and prisoners looked with interest at the party as they
walked through the prison.

BA saw them as he was moving from the dining area, he watched them go towards the high security block. He
suddenly remembered where he had seen the woman before. He smiled. 

Hannibal was lying on his bunk, smoking a cigar trying to get the man in the yard in focus in his memory. He
shook his head it was no good. He sighed when one of the guards stood outside the door and rattled a pair of
cuffs. He got up and they were fastened on him. He looked at the guard with a question. 

The guard looked up and down the corridor and whispered "JAG and someone else is coming to visit." 

Hannibal nodded, he had been expecting this. He had heard rumours all day. He heard that the squad had been
relieved of duty and Thomas had been pulled off the block yesterday afternoon to go for an interview
somewhere. He waited on his bunk.

He heard the block door opening and two pairs of footsteps, one male, and one female. Definitely female from
the looks of the guards that had suddenly come walking down the corridor. A guard opened the door to the cell
and the two walked in. They waited until the door had been closed. The female turned to the army captain and
indicated the door. Hannibal was intrigued. He heard the Captain mumble something to the guard who with
great reluctance closed the shutter and the slot. Hannibal waited for them to say something. He moved off the
bunk to allow the lady to sit down. She nodded her thanks.

@@@

Dave looked at Ann who obviously wanted him to speak first, "Colonel Smith, my name is Captain Hall, I'm
part of an JAG team sent to investigate the recent problems in the prison. " He turned to Ann, "this is Ms
Foreman who is Lieutenants Peck's lawyer. We have a number of questions we wish to ask you if you don't
mind."

Hannibal cheerily replied "I've got all afternoon, can I ask a favour though? Do you mind if I continue to
smoke my cigar?" it had been barely been lit when the guard had interrupted him. Luckily, Hannibal thought
the guard had not objected to him being cuffed so that his hands were at the front of his body, so that he was
able to handle the cigar still.

Dave looked at Ann who was busily checking through her notes and had ignored Hannibal's words. He
nodded to Hannibal. 

Hannibal said, "Thanks." He noted that Face's lawyer had continued to look at her notes throughout this
exchange.

@@@
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Captain Hall asked him a few questions about the problem the other day and what he knew about the operation
of the squad. Hannibal was frank with his answers. He carefully noted though the civilian ignored the answers
almost as though she wasn't interested, even the Captain seemed to react to his answers as though it was just
confirming statements he had already got. Even the captain soon ran out of questions. The cell fell silent. 

Hannibal turned his blue eyes on Ms Foreman. He appraised her properly for the first time, fine looking if in a
little dowdy, old fashioned sort of way, her long brown hair was in a pigtail and her hazel eyes dominated her
face. 

At length she looked up and started as she saw the two men waiting for her. "Oh sorry, Dave you should have
nudged me." Hannibal noted the use of the first name. Interesting. "Colonel, I've been looking through your
team's records and there are a number of points I'm confused on, could you help me?"

"Of course," Hannibal was cautious.

"I want to go back eight years, before you were captured, that last job. Was there anything strange about it or
the people who hired you."

Hannibal sighed; he had spent years trying to work out what had happened. "Not particularly," he paused,
suddenly the events materialised as if it was yesterday. " Wait there was something, one of the farm workers
was a bit shifty. Face, sorry, Lieutenant Peck swore that he must have been on drugs. But he was friendly
enough, even helped us to work out our route hom..." he stopped, 'Damn they had walked into that one.' He
noted Ann tick something off her list.

She continued, "What was your treatment like when you were first arrested, what were the interrogations like?"

He paused, again he wondered what she was getting at, "Well they were done by experts. They wanted to know
who our help had been on the outside." He smiled to himself, "No evidence was read out at our hearing. I
signed an empty statement. Treatment was ok, we were separated, I was worried about Face though, he was
pistol whipped when we were arrested. He smiled thinly, " He was determined to go down fighting. When we
were taken off the van, Decker marched him off into a different block, I assume it was the medical section. We
didn't see each other for about a week or so until our hearing. " 

Hannibal hesitated, he remembered Face at the hearing, he was getting angrier and angrier about something, but
Hannibal was prevented from talking to him until they were put into the holding cell and then they didn't have
time to discuss it. He was alert to the frantic note taking that was going on, he wondered what it meant.

Hannibal saw the lawyer hesitate and look at the Captain who nodded, she turned to Hannibal and said, "
Colonel, I've got one last question to ask you. The man that took Thomas hostage, is he in any way familiar to
you, did you speak to him before or after the crisis?" 

 

Hannibal's eyes grew narrow, he hesitated, he felt that this was the information they had really come to find out.
"No, I didn't speak to him. Yes, he is familiar to me" He looked at the captain suddenly unsure, if he was
talking alone to Ms. Foreman, he would have told her as something told him she was someone worth trusting.
That was something he hadn't come across much in the last eight years, but however friendly she was with this
officer, he was still Army. His blue eyes darkened and narrowed.

Ann sensed Colonel Smith's reluctance and smiled, "It's ok, Colonel, if you want an appeal team, there has to be
somebody from the military on it."

 

Hannibal's eyes twinkled at the expression on the Captain's face; somehow he knew that was the first he had
heard of that appointment. He took a breath in, "I know him from Vietnam, I've seen him maybe once or twice,
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max three times. " He guessed the next two questions, " Neither Face or BA would have seen him, I saw him
once in Morrison's office and then twice at some top secret briefings given to Morrison and I when we were
setting up the A-Team." Hannibal remembered the snake eyes particularly well. "The name I knew him by was
Stockwell."

@@@@

Ann's face brightened as though she had found a nugget of gold. She smiled at the Colonel, "Thanks Colonel,
I'll keep you up to date as I can with all developments. I believe that Gollings and his little packs will be sorted
out. I will endeavour to improve all your circumstances in here, it may be a long job though."

Hannibal nodded his agreement and thought as they got up to go, "Excuse but how is Lieutenant Peck doing?
Is it possible for me to see him?"

The Captain answered and said "He's doing fine, he came back this morning. I don't think the General will let
you see him, but we shall see if other visitors can't be found for you." Hannibal's face fell a little.

Ann came up to him and said, "Is there any message I can take to anyone outside for you?"

He looked into the deep hazel eyes and thought 'you could quite easily drown in those eyes.' "Call me
Hannibal, just ask Murdock to ring Maggie and tell her I'm safe and well." 

Ann broke the gaze and walked out of the now open cell door. Dave followed her shaking his head, yet another
male under her power. How does she do it? It's not as if it is intentional. 

@@@@

Hannibal sighed as she left the cell. He lay on his bunk far into the night wondering what the hell the interview
had been all about.

@@@

Dave talked quietly to Ann as they walked back through the prison. "Well what do you think?"

After a short while, Ann turned to Dave and said, "Well there are several interesting points all of which need
investigating further." She fell silent for the rest of the short walk back to the administrative block. 

She stopped when they got to the first floor of the block. "Dave, I'll get back now, I have to get my head round
these notes I've took. Do you think it will be possible for me to see Lieutenant Peck tomorrow? I might need to
review the files too." She hesitated and then said in a quiet voice, "Hint to Decker that it might be looked at
favourably if the visiting restrictions for all the high and medium security are looked at and relaxed. I think its
important that Decker is made to look firm but fair. Tell him I'll persuade Murdock to stand down from his
prison visitor post if he's given visiting rights to all of the team. I'll make sure he behaves."

Dave tried to figure out what she was doing. He shrugged, "I'll try but he might not agree. I'll give you a ring
tomorrow morning at work to say whether you can visit Peck, you can have another look at the files tomorrow
if I can get you in."

"Please try, Thanks." Ann laid a hand on his arm and then walked out of the building.

@@@

He looked out of the window until he saw her car pass the door. He wondered what was going on in that
devious mind of hers. He shrugged and jogged up the stairs to see what Decker wanted him for.

@@@
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Decker looked up at him as he entered Decker's office, "Ah Captain there you are. What did Smith have to
say?"

Dave shrugged "Not much sir, he tended to confirm what I had already found out."

Decker nodded, "So you have enough evidence to start to bring charges?" 

Dave nodded, he knew the rumours too about Decker being in line for that promotion board in a few weeks
time "I think so Sir." He hesitated, "Sir, I was wondering if you thought it would be a good idea, I mean for
public relations, I mean"

"Spit it out man."

"Well, the press at the hospital were pretty hostile sir, and it would look good if we were seen to be taking
measures straight away." Dave tailed off.

"What measures?"

"Well, it might look as if you was making a difference if visiting restrictions were relaxed Sir. I mean it might
look better if you announced it unilaterally rather than forced to do it after an enquiry or by someone like Ms
Foreman. It might cut down the potential trouble sir for you on the A-Team front." Dave paused, assessing
how it was going down, he continued " I mean perhaps you could use it as a bargaining chip with the New
Horizons group to get Murdock off your back as Peck's prison visitor." He stopped half-fearful of what would
happen. He relaxed as Decker leaned back in his chair and looked at his hands for a while.

Decker smiled, "Good idea Captain, I'll give it some thought overnight. Perhaps you could start to write that
report this evening? I know it is a lot to ask but I do really want this job to be finished as soon as possible."

Dave nodded. He was glad to get out of Decker's way. Why was it he had this impression of Decker being
reeled in very slowly by Ann?

@@@

Decker watched the captain leave the room and leaned back in his chair, thinking for a while. After a while he
stirred himself and picked up the phone, he dialled out directly. After that call was completed, he dialled again.
After both calls, he began whistling to himself. He had the look of a vulture circling in the desert watching and
waiting for his prey to die so he could pounce.

@@@@

Murdock had taken the Father to the prison to see Face in the afternoon, he waited in the visitors car park so he
didn't see Ann's car leave. The Father was in for about an hour. He looked tired when he climbed in the car.

Murdock drove a little way before asking the Father about the visit. The Father's eyes twinkled, "He's fine, it's
just the change in time zones it's catching up on me. He said he was glad to see Amy down at the hospital this
morning. He was a little thrown by the crowd. He kept saying that it was good to see you yesterday."

Murdock bit his lip, "It was good to see him, Father. How has he been really, you mentioned a psychiatrist
yesterday..." He could see the Father hesitate.

"He's had good and bad times Murdock, you know how extrovert he is, it is a cruel thing for someone like that
to have few visits, to think that his best friend deserted him."

Murdock slammed on the brakes. He pulled to the side of the road; the driver of the truck behind blared his
horn as he swerved to go past. He gripped the wheel, "I did not desert him, I just didn't know by the time, by



Tuesday, December 7, 1999 ShowLetter Page: 35

http://f15.mail.yahoo.com/ym/us/
ShowLetter?toc=1&MsgId=

the time I emerged from, from, it was too late, to explain, to find out. I thought it would be better." He stopped,
staring into the past, reading the copies of the hearing file published by the Pentagon with the attached
statements.

Father Magill knew this was something that the two men would have to sort out by themselves in their own
time. He knew deep down Decker would be at the bottom of it. He remembered the struggle he had had to find
out where Templeton had been taken. He nudged Murdock and said, "Shall we get back and see those two
delightful girls of yours?" Murdock smiled and started the ignition they drove silently off. 

@@@

Ann drove home on autopilot; her mind was busily connecting the bits of information floating in her brain. By
the time she got home, the beginnings of ideas were starting to come together. She had stopped for a takeout,
she knew it was early but she wanted to get started and once she was started she would not be able to stop. She
phoned Murdock first, she wanted to make sure that he understood the sort of deal she was sure Decker would
jump for. "Hi Murdock, its Ann can I talk to you?"

"Yeah sure Ann, oh the Father said thanks for everything yesterday, the visit went great."

"Good, Murdock, I want you to propose something to you, I want you to listen to me very carefully OK?"

Murdock wondered what it could be but he said, "Ok, I'm all ears." He tickled Billy two ears as he sat down in
the lounge.

"I'm going to see if Decker will do a deal on increased visiting rights for the team in particular and for everyone
at Bragg. If I could guarantee access for you to all the team members on a regular basis would you be willing
to trade the prison visitor's post?" Ann crossed her fingers that he would accept.

Murdock paced up and down the lounge floor for a few minutes and then decided, "Yes, ok Ann, I'll go with
that. Will that apply to all the family, Maggie and Father Magill and Mrs B?" 

Ann laughed, she wasn't sure how all the people fitted together but she could see the tight family bonds. She
was reminded of Hannibal's message "Oh before I go, Hannibal asked me today to tell you to ring Maggie to
tell her that he's all right. I'll try and get him down to see Face, do you think they will appreciate that? Now
that's an idea. Is Amy there, Murdock?" she could hear the phone being passed along.

"Hi Ann, what do you want?"

"Amy, why don't you ring the prison tomorrow and see if you can get a photographer and yourself in there to
get some publicity pictures. I've got a feeling Decker might be amenable to the promise of good publicity."

Amy smiled, "Great idea, Ann. I'll get on it first thing in the morning. Any idea who I should speak to, I mean
other than the man himself?"

"Try a Captain Hall in Decker's office. He'll know who sent you! I'd better be going now lots of work to do."
Ann hung up, she knew that she would probably have harder battles to fight with Murdock before this was
over.

She sat at her desk and started writing, her Chinese was forgotten after series of possibilities started to occur to
her. She looked at the clock and found it was 2AM. She groaned and wandered into the bedroom with her
writing pad and her file. She lay on the bed; she just wanted to finish this line of attack before she went to
sleep.

 


