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Let Justice Be Done - Part Three

Defeat of Hope

By Mandy 'Fingers' Hall 

Amy had called Bragg at 7:30, better to catch them on the hop. Dave had just come on duty and took the call.
He listened to the journalist's requests with horror, would Decker fall for it? He promised to have a word with
Decker. He was amazed to see Decker agree to it. 

@@@

Decker's first reaction to the request was to laugh and turn it down flat. Then he thought of that promotions
board, if he was seen to be making a success of things down here, he would maybe stand a chance, might delay
his retirement a bit but that was an acceptable trade off. If it was Allen that was coming it would make it plain to
her and Murdock how much he was in control of the situation. He nodded to Hall to indicate to him to arrange
everything. Hall left his office to return to the phone.

Dave told Amy to be up here for 9AM and no later. 

@@@

Hannibal had spent a sleepless night trying to work out why the two lawyers were so interested in things long
past. He thought, as he waited for breakfast to appear, 'had she meant what she said about the appeal?'
Breakfast was over uneventfully, no inspections were carried out. He was relieved he didn't really feel in the
mood for Decker baiting this morning.

Just before 9 AM a guard stopped outside the cell, "Smith, you're going for a little walk." 

Hannibal sighed but dutifully put his hands outside to be cuffed. The guard entered and shackled him. The
guard didn't volunteer any information about where he was going. Two guards escorted him through the
prison.

@@@@

Dave escorted Amy and Dennis the photographer across the prison to the sickbay. Amy saw a young guard
lounging around on a chair. He stood at attention when Dave walked in, "At ease private." Dave turned to Amy
and said, "This is Thomas, do you want to take some separate shots whilst I check with the doctor about
Peck?" Amy nodded.

Dave asked the aide where the doctor was; he pointed to the observation area where Peck had been put for the
duration of his stay.

The doctor was performing his morning examination of Face. Dave entered the room and whispered to the
doctor.

Face looked up with interest when he heard his name mentioned, he had drifted through the examination,
somehow this bed wasn't as comfortable as the hospital bed. Perhaps it was the fact that his hand was shackled
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to the cot side. 

Dave went over to Face and said, " General Decker has had a request from a journalist to come in and see you
and take some photographs, you know the form." Face groaned internally, he remembered that some
promotion boards were coming up. 'Typical, any chance to get some good publicity.' He nodded though. Dave
continued, "the journalists name might be familiar to you, Amy Allen and the General has consented to allow
Colonel Smith to come down to be photographed with you and Thomas." Dave allowed his voice to drop, "It
may be that Smith may be delayed in going back to his cell." Face arched his eyebrows in reply. This guy was
definitely on their side.

@@@

Hannibal cheered up when he realised they were heading towards the sickbay. He saw two civilians as he
entered; he wondered what they were doing there. The woman turned round. Hannibal stopped dead; his eyes
twinkled with emotion "Amy!" 

"Hello Hannibal, we've come to give your bravery the other day some publicity." She moved a step nearer to
him, ignoring the guards and the shackles. 'He hasn't changed one little bit, a little lighter and paler but has still
got the same qualities.'

"Missed you kid." It was all he could think of to say. 

Dave came out of the observation area and came up to Hannibal, "General Decker wants you to take part in a
little positive publicity about the prison. The lieutenant has agreed to take part with Thomas here" Hannibal
hesitated and then nodded, 'no point in making a scene, if Amy was here than it might work out well.'

Dave ushered everyone into the observation area. Amy rushed to the bedside and planted a kiss on Face. Face
flushed, "Amy, great to see you, you'd better rub the lipstick off." 

Decker walked in as Dennis was setting up, everybody focused on the job in hand. Amy could almost see the
tension in the air between Decker and Hannibal. She shivered 'she wouldn't like to go down a dark alley with
them both.' Decker left just before the end to take a call from Washington.

The photographic session was over quickly with Thomas being dismissed. The guards that had brought
Hannibal over were detailed to escort Amy and Dennis over to General Decker's office so they could have a
few words with him. Dave left Hannibal in the observation area with Face alone.

@@@

Hannibal looked at Face and smiled "How's things going Kid?"

Face smiled back, "Doc says I'll be fine as long as I give my liver a rest and not have any alcohol for the next 2
months." They both laughed at that, Hannibal couldn't remember the last time he had any alcohol. "Have you
met my lawyer yet? She said she was going to try and see you." 

"Yes, I met her yesterday and that JAG friend of hers. It was an interesting meeting." Hannibal wondered
whether to mention the talk of the appeal and decided not to. "I'd like to see her and Decker go up against each
other." He hesitated, he didn't know when Dave was going to come back in, "When are you going to be back
on the block?"

Face shrugged "Don't know. The doctor didn't say." 

Dave walked back in and coughed. Hannibal looked up and nodded. He grinned at Face and said "See you
soon." He walked away happy that Face was looking better than he thought he would and also things were
looking up on the legal front. He wondered how long Decker would be staying down here.
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Dave wandered back over to the administrative block relieved that the morning had gone well so far. As he
walked through the general office, Decker popped his head out of his door and signalled for him to come in.
Dave walked in and saluted him. 

Decker was back behind his desk. He didn't look up from the papers he had in front of him, Dave wondered
what they contained that was so interesting. He said, "Captain, can you call that lawyer of Peck's and tell her to
be here at 12 noon sharp, please." 

Dave looked up in panic at the clock it was 10:20 now, the drive took at least an hour and a half. "Sir, it's
cutting it a bit fine."

Decker finally looked up and said "I gave you an order Captain, tell her 12 or she doesn't get to see Peck for
another two months." He smiled coldly at Dave and continued "Peck broke discipline, I would have thought
you lawyers would be the first to appreciate that little fact." 

Dave saluted, he knew that he couldn't fight that particular fight, Ann would be on her own with that. He left the
office to call Ann. As he ran over to his office and got his book out to find her number, he stopped and
wondered 'there had been a phone call from Washington he wondered what all that was about?'

Decker buzzed the sergeant "Sergeant, as soon as Captain Hall comes off the phone, tell him I need to see him
immediately." He sighed and leaned back in his chair. 

He smiled at the Colonel that had entered the room from a side room after Dave had left the room. "Its good to
see you Crane. I'm glad that Washington has sent you to help me out here. I'm also glad that Washington
found out about Hall before he didn't do any more damage than he has already." He thought 'can't wait for 12
noon to see the look on that lawyer's face. He reached over to the buzzer "Sergeant, can you ask the doctor to
come to my office when we've finished with the Captain?" He didn't wait to hear the answer.

@@@

The phone broke through her doze, she groaned it couldn't be more than six am. She groped for the phone and
sleepily said, "Hmmm?"

"Ann, are you still asleep? It's 10:30." Dave laughed down the phone, he knew what she had been up to, she
had done this all the time in college.

"Well I was. What do you want?"

"Decker wants to see you at noon." 

"Can't you delay him? I need a shower and to tidy up from last night."

"Sorry, he's in a foul mood as it is. Was it your idea for Allen to ring?"

"Umm could have been" She replied in an innocent but guilty voice.

"Well it worked, the photographer and Allen are now heading back to the city with an exclusive photocall of
Thomas, Smith and Peck shaking hands down in sickbay. That Amy is one tough cookie, was she part of the
team as well?" Looking through the records and Decker's face as she interviewed Thomas, Dave had decided
she must have been. 

Ann butted in; "I'll see you in an hour and twenty minutes." She put the phone down.

@@@
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Dave put the phone down. He smiled at the picture of her tearing through the apartment, getting dressed. His
buzzer sounded, he answered it "Yes."

"The General would like to see you immediately, Captain." 

Dave sighed, he had guessed right the general was in a mood. He went over to the office. He worried on the
way about what sort of punishment Decker would dole out to Peck and what had made him so mad. He
knocked on his door.

He heard "Enter" come through the door.

He opened the door and walked through. He was surprised to see an unfamiliar regular army colonel there. He
saluted them both crisply. He stood to attention in front of the desk. Decker continued reading the papers on
his desk. Dave grew worried, Decker didn't ask him to stand at ease. He grew even uneasier when he saw some
photographs sticking out of the back of the file. 

After five silent minutes, Decker looked up and stared straight at Dave. "Well, soldier it seems we have a little
problem here. Colonel Crane has brought me a file and I can't really believe what is in it. What do you have to
say about it?"

"Say about what, Sir?" Dave had a fairly good idea what was contained in the file, he had seen and heard of
plenty in the past few years. 'How had they found out about it?' He could faintly hear the flush of a toilet taking
his army career down with it. 

"This." Decker's voice became a little louder "Is this why you are co-operating with your friend from Harvard
so well? Was she blackmailing you? Did she threaten you that she would tell us about your sexual
preference?" The voice turned deadlier, quieter "Look if you tell us that was what happened, we might be able
to forget about this file, you could resign honourably in six months time." 

Dave's mouth went dry, he realised 'this wasn't about me at all, Ann must be really worrying him.' Dave thought
quickly, he had to play for time, to give Ann time to manoeuvre again. "Is it possible I can have some time to
think about this, Sir?" 

He knew he would probably be relieved of duty. He wasn't bothered about being discharged, he had plenty of
contacts that would give him a job no matter what the circumstances but he knew that whatever Ann was trying
to work out for her clients had to be protected. He smiled to himself, he remembered that Jay knew a fairly
radical lawyer who was just itching to take the armed forces on.

Decker smiled, the Captain was playing for time but he knew he would get what he wanted, they always
crumbled when they were found out, 'creeps that they were.' He smiled when he thought of the damage that he
would be able to do to this interfering lawyer. Her legal accreditation would be so shredded she wouldn't be
able to put it together anywhere. Or to put it another way if she was a man I would say that I'll have her balls,
maybe I won't rip her reputation to shreds, maybe it would be good to have a tame lawyer around especially
one with media contacts.' 

"Of course, Captain. I'm going to have to relieve you from duty temporarily and ask you to return to
Washington. I've arranged a flight out of the base for you, to take off at 12 noon. You will be escorted on that
flight and you will be taken to a safe house overnight. We don't want her to threaten you anymore do we? Your
belongings will be sent on to you. Tomorrow you will be taken to JAG headquarters, where I will see you
personally for your decision. Understood?" Decker took a long look at the man in front of him, he was sure
that he would come around. He pressed the buzzer on the desk and an MP sergeant came in and smartly
saluted. "Escort Captain Hall to his flight please."

Dave turned and walked slowly off.
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@@@

Decker sat down when the door had closed and rubbed his hands, he could see his problems disappearing fast.
The intercom buzzer went. He knew who that was. He said into it "Show the doctor in sergeant." Decker
smiled at the doctor when he entered. He waved him to a chair. "Hello doctor, I noted this morning Peck is
looking a lot better today. When do you think he would be fit enough to transfer out of sickbay?"

The doctor hesitated, Peck was recovering well, he still had some clips in his stomach though. But then again
it's not as if he was going to be doing any work. "Well he would probably be fit enough to go back to his cell
later today, as long as he got plenty of rest. He is eating and drinking almost normally now."

Decker nodded, he put the next question carefully, "What about Punishment Block?"

The doctor looked up and saw the hardness and coldness in the blue eyes, 'I wouldn't like to get between you
and Peck' "Well obviously not straightaway, maybe a week or ten days. He still needs to be observed for
secondary infections. My assessment of the observation procedures over there is that that just wouldn't
happen."

Decker nodded, he had expected that assessment, he thought 'just the anticipation would be enough for the
moment.' "Thankyou, doctor. Please make sure that arrangements are made for his transfer back, immediately.
Oh I see from Peck's record that he is prescribed some sleeping medication, can that be delivered in liquid
form?" The doctor nodded, "Please make sure the script is changed, we want to make sure he sleeps." He
dismissed the doctor.

Crane asked, "Why do you want the sleeping meds to be changed? He doesn't need them."

Decker smirked, "He won't be able to palm liquid medication and it makes sure that Smith won't be able to
work any escape plans out." He glanced at the clock and saw that it was nearly 12 noon. He stretched; it had
been a good mornings work so far.

@@@@

Ann had put her foot to the floor down the freeway to Bragg, she wondered what all the rush was about. She
was glad though that it looked like that Decker was co-operating. She screeched to a halt outside the gate and
was eventually let in. She looked at the clock, 11:55, not bad. She found a parking space and ran into the
building. She stood panting at the front desk. The guard smiled at her, she was a nice looking woman. "I have
an appointment with Colonel Decker, Captain Hall rang me this morning, if you ring him he will know about
it."

The guard looked up and said, "Oh, Captain Hall has been relieved of duty, didn't you know? I believe he is
already on his way back to Washington. I'll ring Colonel Crane to check." The guard had been quiet all
morning and the lady was attractive so he thought he might get her to chat if he told her some of the prison
gossip.

 

Ann tried to make sure her shock didn't show, 'SHIT, what could have gone wrong?' She paused maybe the
guard would know why, he obviously wanted a chat. "Oh really and he had been such a help, has he done
anything really bad?"

 

The MP smiled, he noticed the lady had really attractive eyes, "I'll just ring Colonel Crane to say that you are
here." He turned to the phone and spoke a few words into it. He put it down and said, "The Colonel will be
down in a few minutes. Ma'am." At that instant the phone rang again and the guard turned to answer it.
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Ann nodded to no one in particular and turned around to sit down in one of the group of chairs. She got some
papers out of her bag, the notes she had been working on last night. Her mind was whirring with what could
have happened. She didn't notice the guard finish the phone call.

Another MP came downstairs; he took a quick look at the civilian who looked as though she was engrossed in
papers in front of her. He went up to the counter and said to his buddy, "Hey John, want to hear some gossip?"

John looked warily over to the lady but she had not moved apart from to swap papers, she hadn't even reacted
when his pal had appeared. He nodded.

"It's about that Captain Hall, do you want to know why he has been sent back to Washington?"

"Fiddling his expenses?" The two were engrossed in the conversation.

"No, apparently he's a faggot."

"No, really?"

"Yep, Decker got the file this morning, the sarge upstairs said he went ballistic. He's calmed down now
though."

@@@

'SHIT' Ann thought 'it gets worse, shit, shit, shit.' Outwardly she was calm though. This was a good job, as at
that moment she heard a cough from behind her. She jumped. She turned around and saw an Army Colonel
there.

"My name is Colonel Crane, Ms Foreman." A dry cool voice. Ann put her hand out which was ignored. "I
would be grateful if you could follow me." He turned on his heel and walked up the stairs behind him.

Ann thought fast about the situation but couldn't think of anything at the moment. She remembered Crane's
name from the files, a close ally of Decker. 'Shit' she thought again and then berated herself for being so
unimaginative. She was shown into Decker's office. Crane left and shut the door behind him.

She sat and waited for him to start.

Decker looked at the lawyer in front of him. She looked cool calm and collected, 'she wouldn't be in a minute.'
He slowly closed the file he was reading and looked up. "Hello Ms Foreman, I'd thought I'd have a chat with
you about certain issues today."

"I thought I was going to be allowed to see Lieutenant Peck today, Captain Hall said so in his telephone call to
me this morning. Did he bring me down here on false pretences?" She hoped she sounded convincing.

Decker smiled, "You will be able to see him today at least. As for Captain Hall, well certain unfortunate things
have come to light about him, did you know at Harvard that he was homosexual?" He looked keenly at her face
as he said this.

Ann almost had to laugh, she wouldn't have to force the lie, "Really Dave? I never would have guessed that, I
mean at Harvard he was the life and soul." She paused and then shook her head.

Decker keenly gazed at her, somehow he was sure that she knew but she did seem so honest, but then he
remembered this was a lawyer he was dealing with. He continued, "But that is unimportant. What I have to
inform you that the investigation is nearly complete, the report will be written up over the next few weeks. I can
assure you that there will be some wholesale changes to the way this prison is run. So I think your present
client will have no further use for you." He smiled at her, a smile that made Ann go cold. "There are two
outstanding issues I have to deal with, visiting rights and the discipline code we have here. Visiting rights first I
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think." He was cheering up as Ann had gone paler and paler. "I am willing to increase the persons allowed to
visit and the frequency of those visits on the condition that your organisation replaces Murdock with someone
else, someone I have vetted personally." He leaned forward on the desk.

Ann sighed as though she knew she had lost. "What would be the frequency of those visits?"

"Twice a month."

Ann nodded that was much more than they had now. "I'll have to clear it with the organisation and Murdock
first."

Decker smiled, she was in his grasp now, perhaps he wouldn't have to threaten her with anything after all. He
continued "Peck broke the discipline code by slipping his cuffs and by having the piece of metal in the first
place. He needs to be punished for it. I have reviewed the case and because he has been injured I will be
lenient. I have decided to transfer him to the punishment block when the doctor says he is fit enough." Ann
opened her mouth to say something but Decker refused to let her speak, "The Colonel and I have agreed
because of his courage he can be given some leniency and he will only spend two months in there. Of course
during that time he won't be allowed any visitors." By the time Peck got out of there he would have his
promotion and be off.

Ann's face fell, there was nothing she could do about this at the moment. She just nodded. She looked down
into her hands. "Would it be possible for me to see Lieutenant Peck today, Sir?"

Decker sat back, he noted the sir. He had won, he could afford to be generous. "Of course, you will have to
wait for a while though, he is being transferred back to the cell block as we speak. You may see him in his cell,
I don't like moving prisoners around too much."

 

A thought occurred to Ann, "Sir, would it be possible for him to have a few visits before the punishment
begins?" She hoped so.

Decker considered by the time Peck would be ready to start his punishment, the coverage would have died
down. He nodded. "Tell his family members they must apply to me and that the condition we talked about
before still applies." Ann nodded.

Decker pressed a buzzer and said into the microphone, "Can I have someone to escort Ms Foreman down to
the foyer please."

@@@

Ann got up, she didn't shake Decker's hand, before this fight had been about getting justice and making sure
that these men got the treatment they deserved. It was now personal. Decker had moved against two men she
cared about. 'Two? One was Dave and the other?' She smiled to herself as she walked out of the office. Decker
was slightly worried about what that smile meant. He shook the thought out of his head. 'She would be too
scared to do anything now, hmm, maybe she could be useful in other ways.'

@@@

Face had been sat out of bed for most of the morning. He had drifted off and woke when he heard footsteps
coming towards the observation unit. They sounded distantly familiar. He groaned when he saw Crane walk
into the room. 

Crane smiled and said, "Yes, Soldier it's me."

Face was confused; he didn't stand up, "Where is Captain Hall?"
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Crane smiled again, "He has an appointment in Washington tomorrow he was told he had to attend." 

Face was mystified but let it drop, "What do I owe the pleasure of this visit?"

"I've come to escort you back to the block and to make sure the Doctor fills your new script." 

Face arched his eyebrows, so Crane continued, " The General is unsure that you are getting your sleeping
medication so he's asked the doctor to change it to a liquid."

Face thought 'shit, I'm going to have to work out a way out of that one.' One of the accompanying guards stood
him up and handcuffed him. He swayed and paled. Crane, alert noticed. " Guard get a wheelchair." One was
quickly found and he was wheeled back to the block. At the door to the block, he was stood up, he walked
through the door, instead of stopping at the old cell he was taken right to the very end. He had noted that
everybody must have been taken out for exercise, he could hear some sounds coming up from the yard.

@@@

Hannibal had noticed a prisoner moving into Face's old cell when he had come back from the photocall. He
sighed. 

@@@

Ann waited in the foyer, she looked at her watch, she had been waiting for almost an hour now. She was getting
anxious, would Decker go back on his word?

@@@

Face could hear the prisoners come in from the exercise yard, he considered shouting out but thought better of
it. A guard appeared at the door, he got up slowly from the bunk, his clips were beginning to pull. He faced the
door and put his hands through the slot. He was cuffed. The guard made no effort to come in so Face went
back and lay on the bunk, probably Decker coming to gloat. 

@@@@

Just two guards took Ann through the prison again. This time, the prisoners taking account of the fact she
didn't have an officer with her decided to pass a few comments. One look from her eyes silenced them. 

At the door her bag was taken from her and all paperclips, staples and pens were taken. She was left with a few
pencils. She didn't question anything, just looked on with disdain. Crane silently watched the process. After it
was finished he said, "You have fifteen minutes," she nodded.

She walked down the corridor, she noted Hannibal in his cell, he barely nodded as she went past. She ignored
the comments coming from the other cells. The guard accompanying her thought 'she was one tough cookie.'
At the end of the corridor, she was let into a cell. Hannibal listening to the cell door open thought 'shit', he was
as far away as possible.

@@@@

Face looked up as Ann came through the door. He moved to sit up and get off the bed. She stopped him with a
shake of her head. She looked at the shutter but the guard looked as if he was under orders. She shrugged her
shoulders, they would have to make the best of a bad job. She looked at Face who looked tired "Hi how are
you doing?"

Face appraised her whole manner and saw the defeated expression on her face. He decided it wasn't good news
she had, "Bit sore, what's new?" He looked up at her, he saw her mouth twist and swung his legs off the bunk,
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"Come here and sit down and tell your Uncle Face all about it."

Ann sat down. She ran her hands through her hair "I've screwed up, everything's screwed up, oh shit!" She
buried her face in her hands. Face leaned closer as her voice had dropped to a whisper; he nudged her with his
shoulder.

"What's up?"

Ann took a deep breath, "Decker's sent Dave back to Washington on charges. They've wrapped up the
investigation into the hostage situation and Gollings and, and " She hesitated, "Decker's decided to discipline
you for slipping your cuffs."

Face swallowed, he had known deep down that he wouldn't have been able to escape that "How long?" He
knew where, he just wanted to know for how long.

"Two months." The words were barely whispered. "I'm sorry I can't do anything about it."

"Don't worry, two months out of twenty years isn't bad."

"But you'll miss Thanksgiving."

"Not much to give thanks about is there? When?"

"Next week sometime, I persuaded him to allow you some visits before" Face nodded. After a minute or so
silence Ann said, "Can you give me some information? I don't think I'll be allowed to see you again at least
maybe not until after, maybe not then." 

Face turned to look into the hazel eyes and nodded, "Fire away, ask me anything you like."

Ann worked fast; she was scribbling the answer to one question as she asked the next. As she finished, she
pulled a form she had had tucked away in a pocket, "Can you sign this?"

Face looked at it suspiciously, "What is it?"

Ann smiled and said, "Your official complaint about the way Decker and his team handled the arrest eight years
ago. Once it goes in, you see, it should allow me access to all the files that the Pentagon or Decker hold on you,
the Team or related individuals." 

Face matched the smile and reached over and signed the form, Ann marvelled at his dexterity even when
handcuffed. He became serious, "Ann, don't tell Murdock about this, I don't think he could stand the
knowledge of another appeal failing." He paused, Ann nodded. He continued as a thought struck him, "What
charges did they send Dave back to Washington on?"

"They have accused him breaking the disciplinary code in terms of sexual behaviour."

"You mean he is?"

Ann was careful she was aware the guard was listening in, "That's what they have accused him of." Face
examined her facial reactions as she said this, light dawned, and he relaxed.

"Oh that's good then?"

"What's good, the man could lose his career?"

"No that's good for me." Ann was puzzled. Face was alert to the sound of several pairs of footsteps coming
down the corridor. Decker. Ann caught his expression. 
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Ann stood up and said "Well that will be enough for now. I hope to see you soon Lieutenant, don't hesitate to
ask for me if you need anything." She reached out to shake Face's hand. Face almost jumped at the burst of
electricity that appeared out of nowhere. He tried not to let his surprise show. Their eyes met. 

The cell door had rolled open.

Ann looked back with a serious expression as if to ask 'will you be all right?'

He barely nodded as if to say 'yes.'

She nodded to Decker and Crane and walked out of the cell without a backward glance. Face pulled himself to
attention.

@@@@

Hannibal noticed the forlorn figure walking past his cell, he wondered what that meant, 'probably nothing
good,' he had seen the wide smile on Decker's and the sly one Crane's as they had walked in the opposite
direction. 

@@@

Ann didn't notice the trip back through the prison and slowly, awkwardly, climbed into her car. She drove for
about three miles before she became aware of what she was doing. She pulled in at a rest stop, luckily it was
deserted and finally broke down. After a while she stopped, she looked through her notes and decided there
was several things she needed to do today. She glanced at the clock on the dash. 'She would have to see
Murdock tonight and phone Jay and phone that detective agency she knew of in California, they owed her a
few favors.' She switched the ignition on and drove off; confident in her bones 'she would beat Decker at his
own game if it was the last thing she did.'

@@@

She drove quickly back to the city and managed to find a parking space close to the front door. She recognised
Murdock's four wheel drive parked further up the road. She ran into the building and up the stairs to her office.
Her secretary, Lorraine, walked up to her holding a sheaf of messages. She waved her away, asking her to get
two cups of coffee and a doughnut or something, she realised she hadn't had any lunch. She closed the door
and picked up the phone, she tapped Jay's office number in. She was put through.

"Jay, It's Ann, I've got bad news, I'm sorry."

She proceeded to tell Jay what Decker had told her. She could hear Jay getting angrier and angrier. He said he
was going to get a lawyer for him. She hesitated and then said to Jay "If you do get a chance to speak to him,
tell him not to worry about me, tell him to call Decker's bluff. Decker's a bully." Jay promised to get in touch
as soon as he heard anything.

As Lorraine came through the door, Ann put the phone down. She sorted through her bag separating her notes
out. She found the form and checked that all the details were correct. She smiled, 'it's my turn General.' She
grabbed at the doughnut and took a big sip of the coffee. 

Lorraine noticed that Ann had been crying, she knew she had been at the prison all afternoon. "Anything
wrong, Ann?" 

"Plenty but I'm sorting it! Lorraine, take several copies of this complaint form. Lodge it with the courthouse."

Lorraine quickly looked at the form and said "But Ann this is a Military matter. The court authorities will take
at least a few weeks to process it and then send it to Washington."
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Ann looked sharply up and thinly smiled, "Believe me Lorraine, timing is everything on this case. A few weeks
delay will be perfect. Could you also do a couple more things for me? Find Murdock for me and ask him to
see me as soon as he can and secondly," she paused as she looked through the pile of notes, she smiled as she
found the name and address she was looking for. " Ask that agency, you know the one that owes me a couple
of favours, to look for this man, this was an address of his eight years ago. When they find him, tell them to
contact us and await further instructions. Ask them to do it as soon as possible. Oh Lorraine, by the way
nobody is to be told of this, certainly not Murdock under any circumstances."

Lorraine took hold of both papers, she was amused to see that Ann had cheered up as soon as she got some
work under her belt. She took her coffee cup and went to track down Murdock. 

Ann started transcribing her notes into longhand and sorting them into a file of sorts. She put it away as soon
as she heard the claws of Billy hit the wooden flooring outside. She drew a deep breath in; this was going to be
hard.

@@@

Murdock was in a good mood, his clients had not been too taxing, and Amy had called and told him about
seeing Hannibal and Face. He wondered what Ann had to tell him. He put his head round Ann's door, as her
secretary was nowhere to be seen. "Hi, Ann, did you want to see me?"

Ann looked up from her desk, "Yes, can you shut the door?"

Murdock came in and shut the door, he looked at Ann, she didn't look too good. "Anything wrong?"

"Sit down, Murdock." Ann said as much to delay matters than to be welcoming. "I've been to the prison today.
There have been a number of developments." Ann stopped, searching for the words to tell him the news.
Murdock looked up in confusion. He was about to speak when Ann continued. "I've lost my contact on the
inside, he has been charged with certain matters, mostly I think to put a spoke in my wheels. Face is back in the
cellblock and Decker's decided to punish him for slipping his cuffs the other day." She paused to let Murdock
take this all in. He gulped. She continued, "When he's medically cleared he's going to be sent to the
Punishment Block for two months."

Ann waited whilst Murdock put his head in his hands. After a while, he looked up and said in a soft voice,
"But, but surely you can do something?" A tear rolled down his face.

Ann came round the desk and took hold of his hand, "I can't Murdock, the punishment for this sort of offence
is purely in the hands of whoever is the commandant at the time. Decker has said that if people want to see him
before he goes to the block, which will probably be next week, they can apply to him and they will probably be
able to see him."

Murdock looked into the hazel eyes, "But he'll miss Thanksgiving."

"I know, I know Murdock, believe me there if there was anything I could do I would do. " 

Murdock nodded. He was silent for a few minutes and then he asked, "How does this affect them getting a
pardon? You will be able to still work with the files won't you?"

Ann softly said, " That's the other thing I have to talk to you about. I gained the impression from Decker I
would not be allowed to see the files or very likely anyone there after today. I think a pardon would have been
unlikely in any case." 

Murdock nodded, 'how he hated that man. He wondered 'if he could hurt him in some way as much as he had
him.' 
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Ann saw the expressions and the clenching of the fist. She embraced him, "Look Murdock, I, I spoke to Face
today and he will be all right, he is strong, so strong about this, you'll have to be strong too. Decker wants you
to feel like this." Murdock looked into the hazel eyes and noted they were shining too. He wondered why. 

Eventually Ann was happy to let Murdock go back, she thought it better to ring Amy to ask her to pick up
Murdock, she briefly explained what had happened to Amy. 

@@@

Hannibal was alert all afternoon. He saw Decker and Crane them leave the cell block laughing and joking after
seeing Face, 'the ugly sisters back together again,' he thought. He stayed near the door to see if he could gain
any information. Eventually the time for handover came. He listened intently. 

He heard the sergeant in charge of the guard say "Two months, man that's a long time. We'll have to baby-sit
him until he goes I suppose, what's this about a change in sleeping medication?" The guards moved down the
corridor. 

Hannibal leant against the wall of his cell. He understood Decker's satisfaction this afternoon. 'Two months in
solitary. Oh God, Face. How are you going to cope?' He hoped they would allow him to come out for exercise
tomorrow. 

@@@

Face was glad of the medication; perhaps if he took it tonight they would get slack. He lay back on the bunk,
he smiled, no nightmares tonight. He was quickly asleep.

@@@

BA was lying on his bunk, he had heard the rumours that had been flying around and had eventually plucked
up courage to ask one of the guards. He had confirmed the rumours. BA had to control himself from trying to
reach Face there and then. 'It wasn't fair, why did Decker have to pick on Face all the time?'

@@@

Ann remained up working on the first submission she would make, although she knew it would be a few weeks
before anything happened, she wanted to be ready.

@@@

Murdock and Amy had told Father Magill the news. He had taken it stoically. He volunteered to stay until Face
went. Amy accepted, she knew Murdock would need plenty of support, they also phoned Maggie. She
volunteered to come over at the weekend. They stayed up half the night preparing a letter to Decker asking for
visiting rights for Face over the next week. Murdock also prepared a separate letter of resignation for his
prison visitors role. They all went to bed but there was not much sleeping done.

@@@

Hannibal was relieved the next morning when he saw Face walk slowly out into the courtyard. He went over to
him and guided him to a bench. "I heard kid. Are you all right?"

Face looked up at Hannibal and grimaced, "Yeah, I suppose. It's the least really I could have expected. I mean if
Gollings was still here, he would have seen to it that my arms and hands were broken accidentally one night
wouldn't he? Anyway, Ann said that he was going to allow some visitors before I went in, so that can't be bad."

Hannibal didn't say anything in reply, he could see his youngest being brave but there was a sparkle of
something else there, he wondered what it was. He shook his head and just said "That Ann is something else
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isn't she? We had an interesting talk." He wondered whether to tell Face of her tentative plans for an appeal. He
shook his head 'better not raise his hopes.' Face was thinking the same thought. Hannibal continued, "Its good
to know that someone is on our side in this stinking place. That Captain seemed on the level too."

Face shook his head, "You haven't heard then?"

"What?"

"He's been sent back to Washington on some charge or other. Ann thinks Decker's using it to try to get at her
in some way."

Hannibal nodded now the forlorn face was explained. A whistle was sounded for the end of the exercise
period; they both wandered to the gate to get in line to be let back in. 

Face noted how very careful all the guards were being in searching each man as they went through the gate. He
thought of one more question, he whispered to Hannibal "Seen any more of mystery man?" Hannibal shook
his head.

@@@

The doctor looked through the padded cell window, the man was sat in the middle of the floor just staring into
space. He shook his head and moved away. He would have to remind Decker or Crane when they got back
from Washington about getting a psychiatrist for the man, he needed treatment for whatever the problem was.

@@@

Amy delivered the letters personally to Bragg, she didn't want Decker to have the excuse of 'oh sorry it must
have been lost in the post.' She wondered when they would know what was happening. She looked over at the
prison complex and wished for the nth time that this nightmare was over. When she got back to her office she
rang Ann just to tell her what they had done. It was a short conversation, Amy thought Ann seemed really
depressed, 'probably worrying over her friend.'

@@@

In Washington, Decker was getting extremely angry. He had come up with Crane, he was confident the
Captain would agree to his offered deal. It did not look like that way now. For the sixth time he pushed the
paper across to him "Captain, I tell you if you don't sign that statement, you can kiss your career goodbye."

For the sixth time Dave pushed it back and said, "I'm not reading it and certainly not signing it until I have a
lawyer of my choice here." He crossed his arms and leant back in his chair, he knew Ann would have called
Jay and he knew Jay would have called his lawyer friend, someone who was just waiting for a fight with the
military over the regulations. "I believe that if I am under arrest I am allowed one call. You can't charge me
unless I am under arrest so I can get up and walk out of here anytime I want."

Decker muttered under his breath. Crane looked from one man to the other, why wouldn't the Captain do what
Decker wanted? It would make everything easier all round. Decker stood up and announced a break, he leaned
over the desk and said "I hope for your sake, you will reconsider." Dave looked Decker up and down as if he
was considering what he would look like in bed. Decker noticed the look and quickly moved out of the room.
When the door closed, Dave let out a hollow laugh and stretched. 

A sergeant came up to Decker as the two officers walked towards the canteen. "Sir, General George wants to
see you in his office, as soon as you can."

@@@

Decker nodded and changed direction, although they were on the same level, JAG was technically George's
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department. Leaving Crane behind in the waiting area in front of the office, Decker knocked on the door. A
voice called "Enter."

The man behind the desk stood up and came round. They shook hands. Decker said, "Hello Allan, how's
things?"

"Fine, Rod. I hear you've had a busy time. Do you want something to drink, coffee, tea?" Allan George said as
they moved to a more casual area of the huge office.

"Coffee will be fine. Sorry for taking over one of your cases, from what I've seen of him and his record he was
a good man too. But the discipline code is just that." Decker didn't see the tightening of the hand on the coffee
jug.

Allan George thought to himself 'Decker's really surpassed himself this time, ever since he recaptured the
A-Team eight years ago he's become more and more unbearable.' "How's Bragg going?"

Decker stretched and relaxed, he had wondered whether Allan had called him up to bawl him about going after
one of his own staff. "Fine, Gollings was a bit of a fool, he didn't keep control of his own men and he was
careless in supervision of the prisoners." He turned to look at Allan and said, "Whoever authorised the transfer
of Peck there was careless."

Allan just spread his hands as if to say well what can you do with the staff these days? Inwardly he was
seething 'Do you know how much your insistence on separate prisons for the three of them has cost the army
over the last eight years?' He wondered how long it would be before the dinosaur in front of him retired. He
sipped his coffee slowly. He commented, "I read the report on that hostage situation. Peck and Smith were
pretty courageous in taking the gunman on. At least Gollings reacted well by sending him to a civilian hospital,
got the army down there some good publicity, it was a good idea of yours to have that photocall yesterday.
How is Peck anyway?"

Decker smiled, "Gollings only thought of sending him there because that damned civilian lawyer was there
when Peck collapsed. She threatened a wrongful death suit if he died whilst in a military hospital. The
photocall was a good idea wasn't it?" Decker decided to take the credit for it, Hall wouldn't be able to say
anything, his credibility was totally shattered. "Peck's recovering nicely, he'll start his punishment next week."

"Punishment?"

"Yes, for slipping his cuffs. We can't let the flouting of the disciplinary code go by without some attention. I've
been lenient, I've only given him two months." 

Allan thought 'oh god if the press get hold of that.' He turned to what he really wanted to speak to Decker
about; "We have a problem with Captain Hall, General."

Decker noticed the use of the rank; he looked up from his coffee, "What sort of problem?"

"Well from 9am this morning we have had numerous phone calls from several gay and mainstream papers
asking whether we have an army captain under arrest, who had already decided to resign from the army over
his disagreement with this portion of the code. To add to that we have had a call from a lawyer in New York,
who has appointed himself the Captain's lawyer in view of the fact that since his arrest he has apparently been
incommunicado. This lawyer is one that the department has been in delicate negotiations with over several
months about matters such as this. Unfortunately at this moment in time, the negotiations were a little stalled. It
would now appear that your little stunt has blown them out of the water and the Army is facing a public
relations mess." He paused and then turned his eyes back to Decker "Where did you get the information from?
That particular file and a series of them are closed for the time being. The department's policy has been
deliberately casual about this. What did you hope to gain?"

Decker squirmed a little, he decided partial honesty was the best policy "I was having a little trouble from
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Peck's lawyer, why he wants one I don't know. It was his Prison Visitor that got him her. She was snooping
around too much, poking her nose where it wasn't wanted. She was an old friend from university days of the
Captain's. I just wanted them to be separated. I felt they seemed to be acting too much as one. When the file
was delivered to me, I thought it was reasonable action to take. I should have been informed totally about what
was going on." He paused, Allan looked as though he was accepting the explanation, "What should we do
now?"

Allan paused, he was sure there was more waiting in the murky waters, Decker reminded him of an old
toothless shark, desperately sucking onto the garbage in the water. "We'll drop the charges against Captain
Hall," Decker started to protest but Allan held a hand up, "We need the goodwill at the moment. I'll redeploy
him up here somewhere out of the way. You can sort Peck's lawyer out but be careful, the fact that you've
denied them access to legal representation for eight years might just be a handicap if you take her on in a direct
fight."

Decker looked into his coffee and said, "Ok, I'll be careful. Do you want me tell Hall he's got away with it?"

"No he's my staff, I'll do it. Decker, you know personally I don't think he's doing anything wrong."

Decker turned round and walked out of the door, deliberately letting it slam. 

@@@@

As he got into his car, he thought of something he had to do before he left Washington. He asked the driver to
take him over to the Pentagon. 

Once inside the vast building he went to the records section. He asked to see the head of the Vietnam section.
He exited about fifteen minutes later, satisfied, smiling. Despite the move on Captain Hall failing, the orders he
had left behind would make sure that he would retire happy with his second star. He wondered 'where he
would be in twelve years time?' Maybe he would show up at the gate to laugh. 

@@@

Allan got up from behind his desk and walked down to the interview room. Dave was still sat in his chair
staring into space. He jumped up and stood to attention as he realised General George had come in. He
wondered where Decker had gotten. He watched the General move to the desk. His eyes flicked down to the
unsigned statement. The General picked it up and started to read it. When he had finished it he looked at Dave
and said, "Were you going to sign this? Is it true or just garbage?"

Dave said stiffly, "No sir, garbage sir."

The General said, "Well Captain, you don't have anything to worry in terms of charges if you agree to go early
in the New Year. For reasons greater than your career I've lied to a fellow officer, I wouldn't want him to be
able to have a second bite. I'll put you in my office up to then and keep out of Decker's way." The General
paused, "Why has Decker got so worried about this lawyer friend of yours?"

Dave smiled to himself, "She's good, Sir. Decker knows he's outclassed this time. She's managed to run rings
round him so far. Can I tell her that the charges don't exist anymore, she's a really good friend? "

Allan wondered, 'Decker must be really worried about something, I might have a trek through the files myself.'
"Don't tell her anything." He smiled at Dave, "If she is as good as you say she is then she'll probably be able to
work what's happened for herself. Go home Captain, call that lawyer in New York and ask him to get off our
backs ok?"

Dave smiled. For once office politics had come to his rescue. His internal smile became even broader when he
saw the general fold the statement up and put it into his breast pocket.
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@@@@

Decker sat in the car taking him to Andrews, he remembered that he hadn't asked the general what to do about
his other problem, he sighed and picked up the car-phone. "Put me through to General Allan George please."

When Allan answered, Decker spoke rapidly; "One issue we didn't talk about was about Stockwell. Apparently
the doctor down at Bragg says he needs some psychiatric input. He does seem pretty bad, catatonic the doctor
says. He recommended someone at Bethseda but using him might be difficult with the security knowledge the
prisoner has. Do think we should approach our cousins about holding him for a while?"

Decker nodded as he listened to Allan speak. He ended the conversation by saying, "I'll leave that in your
hands. I'll tell the doctor you'll be in touch. Bye." He turned to Crane and said "That's another problem out of
the way, have you been onto Bragg? Any problems?"

Crane replied, "Rang them whilst you were with the General, sir. Two letters have been hand delivered for you.
No other problems to report. Everybody seems to be behaving themselves."

Decker sat back smiling in his seat, he knew who the letters were from. 

@@@

The next morning he was back at his desk bright and early. He had read the two letters and decided what he
should do. He wrote a list out and looked at it, in reality it was rather generous but then again he could afford
to be, 'it should keep them quiet for a while.' 

He looked at the routine in the punishment block, he shook his head, too much lounging around, very little
exercise. 'Maybe he should devise a little test routine for Peck.' He smiled to himself, he knew Peck's record
off by heart, and he knew how much he had hated the PT in basic, and the hair. He had laughed out loud to see
the psychiatrist being taken in by this so obvious scam. 'No, he thought he would leave that to be his last order,
something to savour.' 

Crane came in to report for duty. Decker handed him the list and said, "Ring that lawyer and tell her she is the
point of contact for the families. Give her that list and tell her its that or nothing. Tell her also passes for
visiting the others will be sent out two weeks in advance." Crane nodded and looked at the clock, 9AM she
would be in her office by now.

@@@

Ann put the phone down, she wondered why Decker was being so generous. She tapped her pencil against a
pad and dialled Murdock's extension.

"Yeah." 

"Murdock, it's Ann, do you have a few minutes? I want to come down and see you."

"Yeah, I'm free at the minute. Come down." Murdock was a little less than enthusiastic, he was disappointed in
Ann, she had given up too easily.

Ann noted the tone and could guess the reason but said nothing. She put the phone down and took the sheet of
paper down with her.

@@@@

Murdock busied himself in some files. He ignored the person that came up to his desk for a minute or so. He
could hear her talking to Billy and feel the dog's tail wagging against his leg. He finally looked up with a
forced smile on his face. 
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Ann said, "Crane's just called and given me a list of when and where visits are for Face." She paused, 'the next
bit won't be popular news' she thought. "Decker's appointed me as the point of contact for you all, apparently
he says any correspondence not through me won't get answered." 

Murdock looked sharply up. He thought about that for a minute, he guessed the old divide and rule game was
still being played. He smiled thinly, "That's ok with me, are you happy with that?" Mysteriously Ann
brightened and nodded. She gave Murdock the list and then went back to her office.

Murdock looked at the list and surprisingly it was exactly what they had asked for. He wasn't complaining. He
picked the phone up and dialled Amy; they had to move fast to organise things, as the first visit was this
afternoon.

@@@

Eight days later, Hannibal was first out into the exercise yard. He wandered over to the bench that they had
appropriated for their daily assessment of the state of prison life. He watched as Face walked quickly over to
him. He smiled he could see that Face was moving much freer than he had been late last week even after the
clips had been taken out. He waited until Face was seated "So who was it yesterday?" 

Face smiled "Father Magill, he's going back today." He paused "Hannibal, he said that there were no more
visits authorised so I guess today's the day."

Hannibal sighed, he had guessed as much this morning when he had seen the sly grin on Crane's face. He
changed the subject, "Crane told me that they're letting Murdock visit me next week sometime. Is he really sane
or just putting a front up?"

Face twisted his lip, Hannibal wondered why, "I think he is really sane, well he's saner than he was in 'Nam
even before the camp." Hannibal nodded, he still was wondering about the twist in the lip. Face continued,
"Was down in sickbay yesterday getting checked over. It would seem mystery man was checked out late last
week. " He turned the blue eyes on Hannibal "Did you know him in 'Nam Hannibal?"

Hannibal shrugged, "I think I met him a couple of times." His eyes as ever, were restlessly scanning the
exercise yard. He looked over to the block entrance and saw Crane come out with some guards, he glanced at
Face who was relaxing in the unexpectedly warm sunshine. He quietly said, "Face."

Face looked up and followed Hannibal's glance, Crane was scanning the yard. A guard pointed out the pair of
them. He became alert and looked into Hannibal's eyes. 

Again, Hannibal wondered what had made Face so centred and calm all of a sudden. He knew that they were
giving him some sleeping medication but he couldn't believe that Face was taking that.

Face turned to him and said, "Well, Hannibal make sure that Murdock or BA don't do anything daft will ya.
Decker's got some promotion boards coming up next month so you never know, miracles may happen." 

Hannibal looked at Face trying to work out the meaning of what he was trying to say. He just shrugged his
shoulders in reply and bit down hard on his cigar. They fell silent and just watched as Crane made his way
across the yard, Hannibal thought 'Decker couldn't even be bothered to come out and do his own dirty work.'
Only when Crane approached closely did the both of them move and they both snapped smartly to attention.

Crane circled around them and then approached Face. "ID soldier."

Hannibal had to smile as Face clipped out his number, rank, and name. Crane nodded to the guards around him
who quickly re-handcuffed Face behind his back and shackled him. Hannibal grimaced, that wasn't really
necessary, as the Punishment Block was just the opposite side of the Yard to where they were. 
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Crane ignored the expression on Smith's face. The guards quickly marched Face off. Crane followed him. 

Hannibal followed Face with his eyes until he had disappeared through the door of the block. 

Face never looked back. Hannibal wondered how to get a message to BA, then he shrugged, and no doubt the
jungle telegraph would tell him anyway. Decker had closed down all the lines of communication they had used.
Hannibal smiled to himself 'that's the trouble with old enemies, they knew you too well.' 

The whistle to end visiting went, he silently joined the small line at the gate waiting to be let in. The prisoners
around him gave him silent looks of support, they all thought it was a bum deal. They were grateful for what
Smith and Peck had done in helping to get rid of the squad and some of the changes to the routine. The
improvement in visits had been extended to all prisoners in the high security area. 

Thomas, who whispered "I am sure he will be all right sir", escorted Hannibal back to his cell. Hannibal just
nodded. He was still wondering about Face's expression when they were talking about Murdock. 

@@@

Back in the city, Ann was taking her coffee break at her desk, over the last week she had plunged back into
some of her more regular work, appeals, hearings for their usual clients. She was restless today, she knew that
yesterday had been the last visit authorised so she guessed what would be happening today. She wondered also
whether to ring the detective agency in California to check whether anything had turned up. She jumped when
the phone rang. She picked it up, "Yes, Lorraine?"

"A Colonel Crane on the phone for you, Ann" Lorraine would have come in to announce the call but the office
door had remained tightly shut all morning. She had taken Ann's coffee in and she had barely looked up.

"Put him through."

@@@@

Lorraine put the call through and wondered at the sadness in Ann's voice. Lorraine sighed, she had seen
Murdock earlier on when she had gone into his section for something, he had been sat at his desk with his
head in his hands. 

@@@@

Ann put the phone down. She looked at the phone and wiped a small tear away. 'Really that man was almost as
pompous as Decker. Thinking about it where was he? I would have thought he would have rung me personally
if only to gloat.' She got up and wandered over to the window and looked out of it blankly for a while.

@@@

Face had been released from his cuffs and shackles in the cell he was to occupy for the duration. It was bare, a
simple table held a few items such as a towel and soap. There was a raised platform and a sleeping bag spread
out on it. He sighed and decided to sit down on the platform. He wondered idly if they would allow him any
reading matter. He sat down on the platform and his thoughts took him out of where he was. 

@@@

Murdock finally looked at the papers in front of him and thought 'can't concentrate, might as well get up for a
wander.' He found himself wandering towards the legal section. 

@@@

Lorraine saw him coming and thought 'great just what Ann needs today, another meeting with Murdock.' She
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had seen the two of them dancing round each other all week, if one was in a room the other wouldn't come in or
the one in the room would walk out. If it weren't people she cared about doing it she would have found it
amusing.' She looked up and said "Hi Murdock, what can I do for you today?"

"Is Ann in?" Murdock glanced at the closed door, he knew Ann had been avoiding him since their meeting
about the visiting list. 

"Yes, I'll buzz her if you want." 

Murdock nodded and heard Ann listlessly reply "Ok." 

Murdock went in. Ann had resumed her position by the window.

Murdock went up to her and said "I've come to apologise for my behaviour this past week, its just I was so
upset by what Decker had done and it was unfair of me to take it out on you. You've done so much for them in
so short a time and you must be worried about your friend. Have you heard anything yet?" He saw her
shoulders start to shake, he instinctively took her into his arms. She turned round and buried her face in his
shoulder. "Hey what's the matter?"

"Oh Murdock, Crane's just called."

Murdock took her closer into the embrace and said, "Sssh. That's ok, the Faceman can look after himself." He
said it with more confidence than he felt. He wondered at the emotion and then remembered last week when
she was telling him about the meeting with Decker and what she had looked like then. The words of Father
Magill from yesterday also popped into his mind, they had been discussing the Father's visit with Face whilst
Amy had gone to get the girls ready for bed. "Oh before I forget, Templeton asked me to give you a message,
he said, tell Murdock to look after Ann for me." It had gone in one ear and out the other. He shook his head
and warned himself not to make two and two add up to five. 

Ann had gotten control; she had wondered how she had found herself on the sofa. Murdock was handing her a
hanky and a glass of water. She took both with thanks; she started to apologise, "Oh sorry Murdock that was
so unprofessional. I shouldn't get so passionate about the unfairness of it all."

Murdock just sat quietly, he had switched into his counsellor role. All of his senses on alert now he was sure
that he wasn't making two and two make five, but did they know what they felt? 

Ann continued "I guess it's the strain of not knowing what is happening with, with Dave." She thought to
herself 'damn nearly blew it there.' The phone rang. She went over to it and picked it up grateful for the
interruption.

"Hi, Lorraine," She listened to the message on the other end and careful to keep her face straight she said, "Can
you put him on hold for a moment or two? Thanks."

She turned to Murdock and said, "Thanks for coming Murdock, I didn't really mind. In the sort of job I do,
you get used to dealing with anxious relatives." She gave a thin smile. "Do you mind, I've got an important call
about a case?"

Murdock got up and smiled, she seemed much happier, "Call me HM, look why don't you come round for
dinner sometime. Maybe we can think of some ways to annoy Decker together?" ' I can probe a bit deeper into
what's going on between you and Face.' He was relieved when he saw Ann give a big smile and nod. He was
inwardly pleased at the small flush that had appeared.

@@@@

Ann turned round to the phone as soon as he had shut the door, "Put him through now Lorraine please."
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"Good Morning Mr King, what have you got for me?"

"Hi, Ann. This man of yours took some tracking down. Anyway, we've found him."

"Great, will he make a good witness?"

"I think so, he is in a steady job, got a family, a model citizen. One funny thing, when we found him, he asked
us straightaway whom we were working for. I told him only that we were working for your organisation. He
guessed why though. He insisted we take him to an attorney straightaway. We got a signed and witnessed
statement off him. I hope you don't mind."

Ann licked her dry lips, "What's in the statement?"

The detective on the other end laughed, "Something useful to you no doubt. Oh and by the way, the witness
has said that he would be quite happy to appear as a witness in any proceedings. I guess he had seen all the
publicity and something had pricked his conscience."

Ann asked, "What should we do about the statement, I mean about getting it here?" She trusted King from a
professional knowledge of work he had done for her in Washington and down here previously. She didn't
want it getting lost in the post or Decker getting a sniff about it before it was too late. 

The detective laughed, "One of my staff is flying over with it, he will deliver it to your offices personally. He
should be there about 4pm."

"Thanks, I owe you one."

"Don't worry about it, Ann. I'm sure I'll collect one of these days. Are you still registered over here? See you
soon."

Ann put down the phone. She smiled to herself, that was one nail in the coffin if she had read the hints
correctly. She just hoped that the complaint was working it way through the system. 

@@@@

Indeed it was. The clerk looked at the file that had been produced and decided that it was pointless processing
it further as it was military. Why the lawyer had sent it there in the first place she didn't know. She took an
envelope and sent it direct to JAG headquarters in Washington.

@@@@

Decker was there. He was there to discuss the report he had written up about the state of Bragg and the
problems that had been uncovered. He was sat next to Allan George who seemed to be all right with him after
their little spat last week. Decker was in a confident and relaxed mood. He had just been told that his name was
being put forward to the promotions board meeting next month for his second star. He smiled to himself, 'after
all those years, chasing Smith around as a colonel his rise had been fast.' He wondered whether he would be at
Bragg long enough to show Smith and Peck his second star. He hoped so.

Allan George looked at Decker and thought 'smug son of a ' The report was comprehensive and was being well
received. He knew that Hall had written most of it before Decker had removed him from duty. He knew why
Decker was smiling, he was up for the promotion board next month. He smiled to himself though, he had that
unsigned statement in his office safe, but he wondered what he could do about that. 

His thoughts turned to the prisoner that had been removed from the prison and placed under the care of the
NSA psychiatrists. He had received transcripts of their first few interviews. They all centred on Vietnam, with
vague boasts of organising several spectacular jobs. He also kept going on about a bank job, 'he must be really
confused, thinking that the bank job was in Vietnam when it had been in the heart of the US.' He stopped and
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backtracked over his thoughts.

He turned his eyes to Decker 'surely with his knowledge he must have made the connection, but then again his
view on the Team was fairly blinkered.' He shrugged internally, 'suspicion and thoughts were no basis for
re-opening a case. It would be interesting though to have a legitimate excuse for looking at the files.' Decker
turned to say something to him, he smiled through gritted teeth, if Decker got his second star, there was the real
possibility that he might become his boss.

@@@@

For Ann the day ground to a halt. She couldn't concentrate on any work. She kept looking at the clock. Finally
just before 4pm, the intercom buzzed, Ann didn't wait for Lorraine to say anything, she went to the door and
waved the man in. 

"Ms Foreman?" the man asked.

Ann nodded and held out her hand, "Do you have something for me?"

The man reached into the briefcase and took out a sealed envelope. Ann ripped it open, pulled out the papers
and quickly scanned them. She looked up from the statement smiling. "Please say thanks to your boss. Tell
him, he has helped out a lot and I think some other people are going to be thankful to him as well. When's your
flight back?"

"Tonight."

"Have you eaten yet? Do you like Chinese?" The man nodded and Ann continued "Ask Lorraine to get you a
cab and go to the Mandarin Flower, they'll be open now. Tell them I sent you, they'll treat you right and ask
them to charge it to me. Ok?"

The man smiled, Mr King had said that Ann would treat him right but he had been unsure when he had arrived
and seen the state of the neighbourhood and the old building. The man turned and left. 

@@@@

Ann didn't notice, she was wondering how long the complaint would take to get to the Military. She had almost
everything she needed. She sighed, she wished Dave was still around. Jay had called to say that Dave had been
released and that was the last she had heard. Decker had been quiet though, she was sure that if Dave was
under charge, he would have been around harassing her and he wouldn't have been as generous with the visits
as he had been last week. She smiled, it didn't really matter, and as soon as things got going they would get
going whoever was there. She turned back to her neglected work after placing the statement in her safe.

@@@@

Washington DC...

Several days later, Dave was going through the post. He had been assigned the job when he was moved into the
General's office. He sighed; the post that got filtered up here was mainly confirmation of orders or
inter-departmental memo's. There was one envelope that caught his eye though; it was postmarked North
Carolina Justice Department. His eyebrow went up, it had already been opened, there was a scrawled note
attached saying, 'complaint re Decker, eight years ago, opinion on action please.' Dave's hand shook, he had a
good idea who had actioned this. He brought the file out and opened it up. He smiled to himself. 'She didn't
need me around after all.'

"What's that you've got Captain?" General George had come in and seen the captain at his desk early. He had
idly watched, as the captain had grown increasingly fascinated with something in the post.
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Dave jumped; General George had quietly walked over to his desk. "Oh erm sir," he didn't know what to say.
He wasn't sure what the state of play was between Decker and his boss. He tried to cover the file with the other
post, but he was too late. The general picked it out and walked off with it. Dave watched as the General closed
his door. He licked his dry lips; this could go either way.

@@@@

The general had decided to go over and see what the captain was up to just as a whim. He was fed up.
According to the gossip, it was looking increasingly likely that Decker would get that second star. He took the
file as he recognised the signs of nervousness in the captain's face. He sat reading it slowly for a time and then
made himself some coffee and read the file again. 'That lawyer was clever, delaying it by sending it to the
civilian system. The timing was almost perfect. He knew Decker felt himself to be secure. There was no proof
detailed on the form though, before he could move he would need proof.' He opened the door and shouted
"Hall get in here NOW."

Dave gulped and quickly complied. The rest of the staff stared and wondered what was going on.

Allan pointed to the file; "Did you manage to read most of this?"

Dave could only nod, he knew the accusation contained in the file was serious, he only hoped 

Ann hadn't gone off the deep end, he wouldn't be able to dig her out.

"Well, although it is old, we have to investigate this do you understand? " Dave could only nod. Allan
continued, "It may be that that statement that Decker tried to get you to sign will have to be brought to the
inquiry board's notice." He paused, "I want to see this lawyer friend of yours, we cannot proceed without any
evidence. I don't want her to be seen coming here or anybody going down there. I mean General Decker might
get suspicious. I am due in New York at the weekend, do you think that you can get Ann up to New York with
a copy of the evidence?"

Dave nodded, "Saturday or Sunday?"

"What about Sunday? I've always fancied a brunch in the Village." Dave smiled and nodded. 

"Captain, make your phone call this evening from home, don't make it too specific." Dave nodded, there were
vague rumours about Decker being involved with the NSA. Allan put the file away in his office safe. Dave left
the office, nervous, he knew that it was probably only a matter of time before the word got back to Decker
about the complaint. 

@@@@

When he got back to his apartment that night he phoned Ann. He hung on and on for ages, just before he was
about to put the phone down, a breathless Ann answered. "Yes?"

"You sound as if you need to get fit Ann."

"Dave! How's things?"

"Fine, how do you fancy coming up to Jay's at the weekend, the three of us could take a show in or something,
maybe go for brunch on Sunday." 

"Are we celebrating something?" Ann smiled at the relaxed tone present in Dave's voice.

"Just thought it would be good to hang out together, you know meet up and swap stories and whatever."

Ann thought about it, there was an edge to Dave's voice but it was such a tempting offer, "Ok, I'm in court on
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Friday afternoon, I'll fly up first thing Saturday, fly back late Sunday."

They said their goodbyes and ended the call.

@@@

Ann rang the airline and booked a ticket for Saturday am. As she relaxed, she wondered what Dave had really
meant 'swap stories or whatever.' She smiled, maybe the complaint had reached JAG. She must remember to
take the file with her. Her thoughts turned elsewhere, she wondered how he was doing.

@@@

In his cell, Face was getting ready to go to sleep, or feign sleep rather. He had found that if he was asleep when
the guards came with his medication they didn't bother. He was glad of the rest, Decker had come in early in
the morning and told him that the doctor had cleared him for some PT. He had seen the smile and thought 'well
that's one thing you've got wrong, don't you know exercise increases endorphin release and makes people
happier? Probably thinks because I hated PT in basic its a good punishment.' He was taken down to the gym
and subjected to a gruelling set of exercises by the sergeant down there. It had been eight years since he had
done any significant exercise. As he left he asked what was on the menu for tomorrow and was treated to a sly
grin. He stretched his aching legs again, at least he would be fit again at the end of the two months. As he
drifted off, his mind filled with the usual dream, he smiled.

@@@@

Hannibal spent the evening smoking slowly on a cigar. He was thinking about today's visit from Murdock. He
agreed with Face in some ways the old Murdock had disappeared but in others he remained. He was still white
angry with him though. 

***

He had commented, "Bet it was a surprise after asking and being refused for all these years to see Face to be
given that role officially."

Murdock looked down at his hands and mumbled something.

The microphone didn't catch it so Hannibal asked him to repeat it. He did, "Umm Hannibal, I didn't, I, I,
thought."

"Thought what, Captain" Hannibal grew serious.

"Well I thought he wouldn't want to see me. " It all came out in a rush, "I read the file when I was getting better
and there was a statement from Face on it in which he said that he thought it was me that, that"

Hannibal got the drift and exploded "Did you believe that? It could have been forged or anything."

Murdock looked down at his shoes, "Sorry Colonel. I realised there must be something up with it when I saw
Face and he seemed to imply something of the sort. We haven't had a chance to discuss it since."

The visit ended soon after and he was escorted back to his cell.

***

Hannibal thought that explained Face's anger in the holding cell. He groaned, poor Face, of all the family
members after Father Magill, Murdock would have been the one he would have wanted to see the most.
Hannibal smiled as he remembered a conversation he had a few weeks ago. He had been confused by the
importance that a certain someone had placed on the events of eight years ago. He also remembered Face's
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words last week. The guard passing Hannibal's door looked in confusion at the smiling, chuckling prisoner
inside. He shrugged his shoulders, 'all the guys in that Team were strange.'

@@@@

For Ann the rest of the week flew by. Saturday came and both Dave and Jay greeted her off her flight. She was
relieved to see Dave so relaxed, but he managed to avoid her questions. The rest of the day was taken up with
her visiting old haunts and generally hanging out.

She woke up on Sunday morning and stretched and had a good long think, Dave hadn't done much swapping
of stories. Maybe she would find out more today. They were going for brunch in the Village. 

They walked down into the village at 10:30, Dave walked past most of the restaurants. She complained she was
getting hungry. At last Dave found one that met his needs. 'At last' she inwardly sighed. She followed Dave in,
she frowned when he went up to someone who was obviously army from the cut of the hair and unease in
civilian clothes. Dave waved her forward.

When she got to the table, Dave introduced the man, "Ann, this is my boss General Allan George. He would
like to have a private word with you. I'll come back in an hour." He was gone. Ann turned round in confusion.
She sat down in a chair opposite to the General.

A waiter came and Ann ordered something off the menu. The pair were silent until the food had been delivered
to the table.

The general started, "Got an interesting document in the post the other day. Well it would be interesting if there
was something to back it up with." He looked at Ann assessing her, she's very confident he thought.

Ann stared at her coffee for a second, "I might just have that."

'Ah! She wants to bargain.' "What would turn the might into a definite?"

"Well access to all files that the army have on the A-Team, related personnel and operations in Vietnam. And I
mean all the private files that individual officers may hold."

'Interesting I wonder who has this collection of files?' "What does the Army get in return?"

"An opportunity to overturn a miscarriage of justice, rid itself of an incompetent officer and make a popular
decision for a change."

Allan thought 'Wish this woman had joined the Army, she would have been an asset to the department.' "Is it
possible to look at this document?"

Ann hesitated for a second and then looked in her bag, she pulled an envelope out, and handed it to the General,
"This is only a copy."

The general read it slowly. He thought 'the man must have been desperate.' "How reliable is this witness? Will
he repeat these allegations in before a board of inquiry?" He watched Ann nod slowly. He continued, "What
about the statement business?"

"Face, I mean the lieutenant" Allan smiled at the slip, "Swears that he made the first statement made when he
was concussed and under duress. When asked without knowing why, Hannibal, Colonel Smith, repeated that
Face was almost certainly concussed at arrest. He didn't see either Face or BA before the hearing. He says that
the interrogation was done by experts, sir. I would say that it is very likely that both parts are true."

"Why do you want the files?"
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"Well I think they are innocent and I think General Decker does too, sir." Allan raised his eyebrows, "He was
very keen to be sure that this Stockwell character who was involved in the hostage taking had not been in any
contact with Hannibal. There can only be one reason why." Ann paused, " Dave told me that Decker had a
large collection of files that he took down to Bragg but he didn't let anyone see them."

Allan paused for a second and then said, "Ok, I'll make my decision overnight. Will you be at work
tomorrow?" Ann nodded; suddenly terribly sure it was all going to work out. 

@@@@

The rest of the day dragged for Ann, although she loved being back in her home city her mind kept going
down to North Carolina. Dave saw the distraction and wondered what deal had been struck. After the meeting,
Ann had asked him to tell her what had happened when he had been taken to Washington. Dave had seen her
interviewing before and knew how good she was at it but was astonished by the amount of information she
managed to drag out of him. 

He saw the beginnings of a smirk start to form. He cautioned her, "Ann, don't go jumping for joy yet, General
George hasn't yet said he will go with it." 

She pretended to frown but ran away shrieking through Central Park. Dave and Jay shrugged, they continued
on their ramble, they both knew Ann would come back to them. Five minutes later she did puffing and panting.
For the rest of the visit the subject was left alone. 

 

 

 

 

 


