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Let Justice Be Done - Part Four

Freedom ?

By Mandy 'Fingers' Hall 

Ann got into her office early the next morning, she made herself a cup of coffee and stared at the phone willing
it to ring. She got up and paced the floor for a while. She picked up a current case and looked at it and put it
down again. The whole routine was repeated several times. Lorraine wondered why Ann was so nervous all of
a sudden. 

@@@@

In Washington, General George called Dave into his office. Before he went in Dave straightened his uniform.
He stood to attention; the General did not look in a good mood.

At last the General looked up, "I've had a thought about this matter in front of me. Normally, a complaint about
incidents to do with convicted criminals eight years ago would not get me excited but in view of recent events to
do with yourself, I feel bound to investigate this. It would be a pity if the Promotions Board passed this
particular officer if they were not in full possession of the facts and there was publicity afterwards." Dave
slowly nodded; he realised that the terms of the investigation were being set. The General continued, "I have
had a word with the Defence department about this matter and they have allowed me to proceed." The General
thought about the tone of the comments of the chief of staff when he had discussed it earlier this morning.
"Unfortunately, Captain I'm going to have to leave you behind on this one as you may be called as a witness."
Dave nodded he had anticipated that. "I'm going to transfer you out of the department altogether, I've found
you a job in the records department in the Pentagon." 

Dave's face fell, 'filing?' "They are behind in all areas, but particularly they have to sort out large numbers of
jumbled Vietnam records." Dave smiled. "Any questions Captain?"

"Err, Sir can I call Ann and tell her?"

"No, everything on this case from now on has to be done within official channels. We have to protect the rights
of the accused as well. Your transfer is effective this morning. If anything is found in the files that may be
useful to your sorting and filing, I will be in touch. Dismissed." The implication was clear to Dave, he was to
perform the same function for the general.

Dave saluted and left the room.

As he had only been in post here for a few weeks and he didn't have a caseload, his desk took minutes to clear.
The sergeant came across with his orders in a sealed envelope. As he was checking them he noticed a team
setting up a small briefing room, he smiled 'Decker would be in for a big surprise.'

He saw the General accompanied by a major leave the floor, they both carried briefcases and overnight bags.
He knew where they would be heading.

@@@@
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Ann spent an anxious morning fiddling with work until Lorraine could stand it no longer; she went into the
office. "Do you know how much coffee you've had to drink this morning?" Ann looked up and shook her
head, "Six cups, I 'm going downstairs and kidnapping the decaffeinated stuff from Murdock's section." Ann
smiled, the counselling section were well known for their advocacy of decaffeinated coffee despite the fact they
all drank the normal stuff double black when they went on their breaks.

Ann said, "Ok I get the message, I need to chill. Its just I'm expecting some news about a case. I'll take an early
lunch break, some retail therapy would be nice. I'll have my pager and cell phone on if there are any urgent
telephone calls, ok?" Lorraine nodded, 'anything to get Ann out of my hair.'

@@@@

Over at Bragg, life continued in its routine. Decker had had lunch. He had spent the morning on the phone
talking to members of the promotion board and was satisfied by what he heard. He sat back in his chair and
dreamed of receiving his second star. He smiled to himself, he couldn't wait to show it to Smith and Peck. The
intercom buzzed. He frowned, rousing himself he pressed the button, "Yes?" he barked into the microphone.

"A General George and Major Roberts here to see you sir."

Decker was puzzled, 'Allan hadn't told him he was coming down, maybe he just wanted to do a snap
inspection.' "Well show him in." He made sure his uniform was straight.

He rose to greet the two men as they came through the door. "Well hello, Allan, this is an unexpected visit.
What do I owe the honour?" Decker became slightly anxious when Allan did not take the proffered hand.

Allan sighed, "Unfortunately, there has been some serious allegations made about yourself and Colonel Crane,
could you ask him to come here? I won't have to repeat everything twice then."

Decker went over to the intercom and asked the sergeant to find Crane as soon as possible. 

@@@@

Crane was at that moment in Sickbay arguing with the Doctor over the PT program for Face. "Really Doctor, I
would have thought you would have appreciated the fact that Peck was getting some exercise."

"I don't mind the idea but the man has just had major abdominal surgery, if he was a civilian or an ordinary
soldier, he would be on sick leave for six weeks at least. The muscle layers need time to knit together. This
program you've got him on is hard enough on a fit soldier let alone."

Crane sighed and put his hand up to interrupt the doctor, when the aide walked into the office, 

"Sorry to interrupt sir but General Decker wants you to go up to his office immediately." Crane nodded to
acknowledge the message and left. The doctor threw his hands up in despair.

@@@@

Crane entered Decker's office. He recognised General George immediately. 

As soon as he came in the general said, "As I was explaining to your boss here, serious complaints about the
way you handled an investigation and interrogation eight years ago have been made. We feel that it is in both
of your best interests if we investigate this matter so it can be finally settled once and for all. Whilst this is
happening, it would be inappropriate for you to continue on duty here and obviously your promotion board
will have to be postponed. We would suggest that you both go on leave effective immediately. We would be
grateful if you can hand any files that you have over, these would include any 'private' files you have." 

Allan looked at Decker and watched the man crumple before his eyes, 'so the allegations are true.' "Obviously,
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you should give the Major here an address where we can contact you, you may also think about finding some
counsel. We will give you some assistance in that matter if you wish."

@@@@

Back in Washington, Dave had made his way over to the record section and was shown to the Vietnam section.
The head of the section was very glad to have an extra pair of hands but Dave's heart sank when he saw the
piles of musty old papers that he had to wade through.

@@@@

Ann wandered through the mall for over an hour looking at nothing in particular. She had called Lorraine
several times, each time no calls had come in for her. She passed a hairdressers and thought 'why not?'

@@@@

Back at the prison, Allan looked at the list of people he had to interview; Washington was already contacting
the California based people with them making the arrangements. He wanted to concentrate on Decker and the
Team. Crane had only been caught up in the sweep because he had been Decker's XO at the time. He would
start with the team, he thought. But first he would have to contact Ann Foreman, she would doubtless want to
be present at the interviews. He picked up the phone and dialled an outside line, he knew Colonel Brown from
Leavenworth was on his way down to take over temporary command. As he dialled he glanced over at the large
pile of files that Decker had reluctantly given him from the office safe.

@@@@

Ann had had a relaxing session in the hairdressers and was just paying when the call came. She jumped and
picked up the phone from her bag. "Yes?"

"Ann, its Lorraine, I've just had an urgent message, can you call a General George at Bragg as soon as you
can."

"Thanks Lorraine." She closed the connection. She dashed out to the car lot where she had parked her car.
Once she was inside it she dialled the number that was written down in her ever present notebook. Once the
conversation was finished she smiled 'it was starting.' She quickly put a call into Lorraine to tell her where she
was going to be for the rest of the day. She pulled out of the car lot and into the traffic heading out of town.

@@@

Little over an hour and a quarter later, General George was interrupted from his files by the announcement that
Ann was here. He looked at his watch and smiled 'she must pick up a lot of speeding fines.' He got up to
welcome her in, his face a careful mask. "Ms Foreman, glad you could make it so quickly." He waited until
Ann was seated before continuing, "I've decided to investigate this complaint. General Decker and Colonel
Crane have been sent on leave until this matter is resolved. I would like you to be present as a witness this
afternoon and evening when I take statements from Peck, Smith, and Baracus over this matter. I would be
grateful if you could also arrange for all the details you have including the original of that statement you
showed me yesterday to be delivered here."

Ann nodded, "Of course general. If you like I can arrange that now." Allan handed her the phone, Ann phoned
Lorraine and told her what file she wanted from her safe. Lorraine promised to get it delivered straightaway.

A thought occurred to the General, "Who else knows about this?"

Ann thought, "My secretary, she filed the complaint for me. The Lieutenant. Dave probably suspects
something and doubtless Colonel Smith; when we interviewed him we asked him some questions."
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"Not Captain Murdock or his journalist wife?"

Ann shook her head, "I've been very careful, sir. I've nothing personal against Decker sir, but what I want is to
see those files and proceed depending upon what is in them. The lieutenant was very adamant that Murdock
wasn't to be told."

Allan believed the bit about wanting to see the files but not that there was nothing personal involved. The door
opened just then and Major Roberts came through. "Sir, we have problems with seeing Peck."

Allan flicked his eyes to Ann before replying, "Oh what? Major Roberts this is Peck's counsel, Ann Foreman."
The pair shook hands.

"The room that is normally used for interviews in the Punishment Block is out of action, Decker had started
some alterations, sir. We'll have to see him in his cell."

Allan flicked his eyes to Ann who coolly nodded "That's fine, shall we go across, nothing better to do here."

@@@

Face was lying on his sleeping bag, still recovering after the morning's exercise when one of the corridor
guards came in with a pair of handcuffs. Face looked silently at the guard who said, "Visitors for you, soldier."

Face sighed, 'probably Decker and Crane, haven't seen them for at least two days.' He stood up. The cuffs were
put on, hands behind his back. The guard put his head out of the door and said something to someone outside.
The guard turned back to Face and took up station by the door. Face strained his ears and could hear footsteps
coming down the corridor, he smiled, one pair was female. He waited at attention. An unfamiliar general and
major came in followed by Ann. 

The general introduced himself, "My name is General Allan, I am the head of JAG. I have come down here to
personally investigate some very grave allegations. I have brought Ms Foreman to act as your witness. She will
not be allowed to ask questions but she may advise you if you have difficulty with any of the questions.
Understood?"

Face clipped out "Yes Sir." 

The General nodded and said, "Why don't you sit down. Guard, can you find three chairs for us?"

"Yes sir."

"You only need two, I'll use the bench, its probably better if I sit down here facing you two, is that all right
general?" Ann said before the guard had left. The General nodded.

@@@@

Face and Ann took the opportunity to have a quick whisper between themselves. The two JAG men tried to
ignore the whispers, thinking it was a counsel- client conversation. In reality it was an opportunity for Ann to
check up on Face. She relaxed when he assured her he was coping all right. They both turned to look at the
General when he coughed. They hadn't realised the guard had brought the chairs.

@@@@

The interview started. Initially it was a gentle run through of the events leading up to their arrest. The General
eventually paused in his questions and asked Face to relate what happened after the arrest.

@@@@
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Face looked at Ann for confirmation and support. The general saw the look and was puzzled. Ann smiled and
nodded, she had never seen anybody look so much like a lost child, she wished his hand was free so she could
squeeze it. 

@@@@

"Erm, I wasn't very co-operative when we got arrested, I vaguely remember struggling with a few of the MP's
and then I got hit on the head. I felt real dizzy after that. I don't remember much of the journey. I think I was in
a car and then someone searching me and then being put into a van with the others. By the time we got to the
base where we were initially held, I was less dizzy but I had a monster headache. We were took off the van,
Hannibal and BA were taken away. Decker got hold of me and took me into a different doorway than the
others. I thought he's going to take me to the medic. I was taken into an interview room and left there for a
while, I don't know how long, my watch had been taken from me." He paused, trying to get his thoughts
straight. "My head was aching. Then the men came in."

The major interrupted, "Civilian or army?"

Face answered, "I'm not sure, they were dressed as civilian but were obviously from some sort of unit."

"How do you know?"

"The way they acted, their hair for a start was very regulation length. Anyway, they started asking me questions
about all sorts of things, who helped us on the outside, our hideouts, everything about what we had done since
we had been on the run. It was surprising the things they knew about." Face paused, his memories resurfacing
and dragging him back eight years, he shook himself, "They worked in shifts, I didn't say anything. I kept
asking them for something to eat and drink and some painkillers. They let me sleep for about an hour once. I
was taken to the bathroom after that and then brought back in. They started again. They brought me some
water and a couple of sandwiches, no painkillers though." Face looked down at the floor, "By the end I was
seeing double, the pain in my head was growing. I couldn't see the statement they wanted me to sign. I looked
at it, it looked empty to me, so I signed it. I was taken to a cell, given some painkillers, and released from the
cuffs and shackles. I slept for about six hours. Decker coming in to the cell woke me. He had this gloating
look on his face, I remember him saying something about visiting Murdock at the VA on the strength of my
statement. He showed me what I had signed. I demanded to see a lawyer there and then to write another
statement, he laughed, but he let me see one that was hanging round the base. I listed everything that had
happened in the second statement. We got different lawyers for the hearing, I mentioned the statements to him,
and he promised to bring up my treatment at the hearing. " Face paused and looked directly into the general's
eyes, "But of course he didn't."

The cell was silent for a few minutes after Face had finished. The general at length coughed. "I don't think we
have any more questions for you Lieutenant. Would you like a few moments alone with your counsel?" His
eyes twinkled at the alacrity that nodded reply came back to him. He stood up and motioned Major Roberts
and the guard out, he said "Five minutes." Ann nodded. The door was pulled to.

@@@@

Ann turned to Face and asked, "Are you ok?" She could tell he was emotionally exhausted.

Face grimaced, "Yes, thanks, what's happening? Where's Decker?"

"Decker, I have been officially informed is on leave." Face smirked, Ann cautioned "Don't get too confident he
might still wriggle out of it."

"What's the next step?"

"With Decker? We leave it up to the Army. The other? Well we shall see. " They both turned at the sound of a
bang on the door. Ann put her hand on Face's arm and smiled, she turned and walked to the door. 
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Face said as she got there, "Hey, have you done something with your hair?" Ann flushed, "It's nice. Be careful
out there." She turned slightly and smiled.

@@@@

The three of them went to see BA and Hannibal the same afternoon. The General was interested to see that
although she was comfortable with Hannibal there was none of the subtle body language he had observed
earlier. BA when he was introduced to her referred to Ann as the person that had saved his little brother's life
by getting him sent to a civilian hospital. The general was amused to see the flush that came over her.

@@@@

It was late by the time they had finished up. Allan invited Ann back to his office for a coffee before she drove
back. The three discussed anything except the three interviews, Ann knew that was a strictly military matter
now, but she was relieved that the general had decided to include by asking her to serve as a witness to the
interviews. Before she went she asked, "What happens now?"

Allan frowned, "We have a trawl through these files and see what there is in them. We are also going to
interview that gentleman in California. If there is enough evidence, a board will be held, probably here, as three
of the chief witnesses can't exactly pop on a plane. As an appointed representative of the lieutenant you will be
kept informed." He paused and fixed his eyes on Ann and said, "This is an internal Army matter, Ms Foreman,
I would be disappointed if any word reached the press." Ann bowed her head briefly to acknowledge the
warning. There was nothing more she could do for the time being so she left. 

@@@@

The General and the Major stayed up late into the night sifting through Decker's files. The General shook his
head at what he found. The file on the Team was the fattest and was a catalogue of the constant failures of
Decker to catch or hold on to any of the Team members. Allan began to recognise a thread of frustration and
anger growing, as the escapes became ever more spectacular and embarrassing for Decker.

He flicked through the file to around the date the Team was captured. He noted that somehow intelligence
reached Decker that a young farming couple was trying to contact the team. He noted that Decker dispatched a
surveillance team to the town where the couple had come from. Allan thought he must have been pretty
confident that the Team would have taken the job. He noted with interest the notation, 'package received.' He
wondered if that meant what he thought it meant. He read through the reports of the surveillance team and the
notation 'contact made, subject as willing as I thought he would be. Package returned to owner.' Allan flicked
through the photographs at the back and found a picture of a young farmhand coming out of a bar. He
imagined what would have happened next, a mock raid and then the finding of a suspect package, the fear of
the youngster and then the offering of a convenient way out of the drug charge.

He flicked through the next bit he knew what happened. The period covering the interrogations was copiously
recorded. Allan realised by numerous mentions of 'friends' Decker had probably received assistance from
some other government agency, maybe the NSA. Allan shook his head at the arrogance of the man, he had
preserved Peck's second statement for some perverse reason. It was exactly as Peck had said. There was a
medical report on file, the doctor noting that Peck when examined three days later still had symptoms of
concussion. 

A note to the file confused him, 'visited the VA today finally pushed him over the edge.' Round this note were
drawn lots of smiley faces. He thought about it for a bit and then realised who he was talking about. Allan was
suddenly glad that he had pressed Ann for this to remain confidential. He knew that H M Murdock had been a
crack shot in Vietnam. Perhaps it should remain confidential, the only men who would be able to control him
were for, probably, the next twelve years, securely behind bars.

The major coughed to attract his attention, Allan looked up from the file. "Yes, Roberts?"
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"I'm looking at this file on Stockwell, you know the guy who organised the bank job?" Allan nodded, "Well, he
was directly in charge of the teams superior, Morrison in Vietnam sir. That's an unusual coincidence isn't it
sir?" Allan pretended to look tired and bored which wasn't hard because he was tired, but inwardly he was
excited, Roberts had deliberately not been briefed on the other developments. He chuckled to himself; Ms
Foreman had infected him with the 'A-Team is innocent' virus. Allan said, "Hmm that's interesting, shall we
look at it in the morning?" Roberts agreed. The general took all the files with him, they would sleep with him
tonight.

@@@@

BA lay back on his bunk as the lights went out, he wondered what the interview was all about. He had heard the
scuttlebutt earlier that Decker had been sent on leave but nobody knew what for. He thought about the
questions and the suppressed excitement of Ann. Although he had little to tell about the interrogations, he
sensed that the information was helping to put something together. What it was he didn't know. Ann had
managed to whisper to him that Face was doing all right. He was glad of the information, he had been worried
about him. What also concerned him was that he had been told not to discuss this with anyone. Deciding he
was getting too much like the fool with his crazy questions he turned over and went to sleep.

@@@@

Hannibal lay in his cell awake, his mind feverishly going over what had been said and how and trying to work
out why. He seemed to gain the impression there was two things wrong with the events of their arrest. He
could take a guess at the first, Decker was desperate enough to try it. The second was unclear, that it was to do
with Face that was clear enough, something must have happened when he was interrogated. He was interested
to see that they had been to see Face first. He was glad to hear that he was doing well. 

@@@@

Face's dreams that night were plagued at first by recollections of the interrogation, the constant questions and
pain and hunger he felt and finally the anger when he realised what Decker and his cronies had made him do.
The guards on the corridor were worried as he began to toss and turn. He had been asleep as usual when they
had come with his medication. Eventually though, he quieted. The guard wondered what made him smile so
much as he dreamed. 

***

It was a blistering hot morning and he was walking up the steps of his cliff top house after finishing a run
along the shoreline. He entered the cool house and crossed to the refrigerator and poured himself a glass of
iced water. He walked quietly into the bedroom and watched for a moment outline of his life partner as she lay
asleep curled up in the bed linen. He sat on the bed and pulled the sheet down and watched as she stretched
and said "Back already?" He moaned as she pulled him down into the bed, the glass of water spilling unnoticed
on the wooden floor. 

***

He moaned as the hooter went announcing morning went off. 'Why does it always have to end there?' he
thought. The day's routine went on as normal, making him think that the interview he had yesterday was part of
his dream world.

@@@@

General George had slept well. His first meeting of the day was with the new commandant of Bragg, a Colonel
Brown. They discussed the various issues that had cropped up in the report. Finally they addressed the issue
of Peck. Allan felt that the punishment was unwarranted given that Peck had chosen to use his skill to defuse a
dangerous situation. He was relieved to find that Brown was in agreement. 
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Brown was commenting, "I've known Peck for three years, in that time he never gave me a wink of trouble. In
fact I was surprised that Decker always turned his requests for security downgrades down. He never
complained about it though. How long has he been in the block now?"

Allan consulted his file, "Nearly two weeks it looks like from the date on here. I'm not surprised about
anything that relates to Decker anymore."

Brown raised his eyebrows, his transfer had come out of the blue, he had tried to get some information from
the JAG man who had collected him at the airport, but he didn't say a word. From the general uproar in the
office out there and the huge amounts of files all over the place, JAG were investigating something. "Look, let
me get my bearings and I'll give it some thought over the next few days. How long will you be staying here?"

"Oh not more than a couple of days, but I won't get under your feet much, I'm getting the files moved over to
the main base. I'll be back over to see you before I go. Oh and by the way watch out for Peck's lawyer, she had
poor Decker running round in circles." Brown questioned with his eyes again, Allan smiled, " Long and
involved story, you may hear it sometime soon. She got Decker to agree to the new visits regime." Allan got up
and shook Brown's hand, "I'll leave you to it. Any difficulties, give me a call."

@@@@

Colonel Brown sat down when the General had gone, he could hear the sound of boxes being dragged and
lifted. He thought it would be wise not to investigate too closely into what was happening, as long as it did not
affect the general running of the prison. He decided to spend the day getting to know his staff, the prisoners
could wait until tomorrow. 

@@@@

Ann spent the day catching up with her cases at New Horizons. She passed the time of day with HM but was
glad of the excuse of being busy. She found herself wondering whether she would be allowed at the files,
maybe the military would find something. She would try and get hold of the General tomorrow.

@@@@

Hannibal was interested to hear of the new permanent commander. He wondered what he would be like. He
had decided to shelve his speculation over what the interview was all about until he could speak to Face about
it. 

@@@@

BA was relieved to be let back into the sick bay; he had missed working on the machines.

@@@@

The next day the colonel decided to take a look at the high security prisoners and Peck. He started at the high
security block. His first visit was to see Smith.

@@@@ 

Hannibal decided to play the game for once and stood to attention as the Colonel entered the cell. The guards
behind him looked astonished at this break from Smith's routine. The Colonels silently assessed each other. 

Hannibal thought 'this guy looks reasonable.' 

Colonel Brown noticed the lean taut figure who obviously had taken care of himself whilst in here. He also
sniffed the cigar smoke. "So you like cigars? Which brand?"



Tuesday, December 7, 1999 Let%5fJustice%5fbe%5fDone%5f%5f Page: 9

http://f15.mail.yahoo.com/ym/us/
ShowLetter/

Hannibal smiled, his eyes twinkled, "Whatever my visitor brings me, I try to tell her what to get but you know
what non buffs are like they just get anything that looks like the right size. 

Personally, I like Havana's but I believe they are rather hard to get hold of."

Colonel Brown smiled at the comment; "I have read your file Smith. You seem to have behaved yourself like
your lieutenant did when he was under my care previously. It seems that the two of you together combust
rather easily."

Hannibal looked up keenly into the eyes of Brown; "Oh do you think so?" The Colonel dryly thought that he
now knew who had tutored Peck in looking innocent. "Well we have to some fun in here, otherwise things get
very boring."

The Colonel smiled. "Well Peck will tell you that I'm very fair." He turned to go but heard Smith say
something under his breath, he guessed what it was, but wanted to check, "What was that?"

Hannibal paused and then sighed, "I said that I'll probably forget to ask as it will be a while before I see him
again." His eyes looked sadly into the face of Colonel Brown.

The Colonel couldn't resist a smile, "Well, it may be sooner than you think." He left the cell. 

@@@@

Whilst the guard was freeing Hannibal of his cuffs, Hannibal wondered whether to believe what Brown had
implied. He began to smile when he heard the prisoner next door moan about being moved, even better.

@@@@

It was mid morning before Brown got over to the Punishment Block. Face had just returned from his exercise
session. He wondered what was happening when he was left in his cell with his cuffs on. He heard the party
walk down the corridor, his door opened and in walked Colonel Brown. Face drew himself to attention. 'This
probably meant Decker wasn't coming back.' As he thought this, he smiled.

The Colonel jumped on the smile "Something amuses you soldier?"

"No, sir." Face tried to look as if he wasn't thinking of anything.

The Colonel looked him up and down. "Well since you were transferred you have been busy." Face decided to
remain quiet, Brown had always been fair. "I'll make a bargain with you Lieutenant." Face looked up in interest
at the Colonel; "I'll suspend the rest of your sentence if you promise to behave when you get back. If I hear a
whiff of plotting between you and Smith, I'll have you back here before you even know you're moving. That
covers anything, no games playing, escapes, and certainly no loosing of cuffs. Understood?" The Colonel
stared into the blue eyes and relaxed when he saw the nod and the eyes look at the floor. He hadn't expected it
to be this easy. He turned and nodded to the guards. He left the cell. The guards shackled Face and moved him
out of the cell.

@@@@

Hannibal was on the alert. When he heard the block door open he was at his window. Face walked past,
winking and smiling. Hannibal smiled back. He recognised the signal, 'speak to you later.' Hannibal was
pleased when he heard Face go into the next cell. 

@@@@

Back in Washington, Dave had started sorting out the records destined for shredding. He came across a batch
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and read the label attached to the string. TO BE SHREDDED - AUTH Gen. R Decker with a recent date. Dave
realised it was the date when he had Decker had that little interview. He was intrigued, he looked up to check no
one was around and unwrapped the little bundle. He picked the first paper up and read it, he softly swore under
his breath, he shakingly worked his way through the pile. He wondered what to do. He picked up his phone
and rang through to Bragg and asked them to locate General George urgently. The General picked up the
phone.

Dave remembered that the phones within the Pentagon were monitored and that Decker may still have powerful
friends, he licked his lips "Ah general, this research you asked me to do. Well erm I've found some interesting
legal precedents that we ought to review in a meeting urgently. Should I bring them out as they are in
technically perishable state?"

The General was shocked to hear the uncertainty in Dave's voice, whatever he found must be pretty big. He
hadn't found many clues in his reading of the files only a deepening of his suspicion that Decker had seriously
got a screw loose. He looked at his watch; he couldn't get the records out legally without a valid reason to do
so. He smiled, that would do. "No, keep your bookmarks in the respective places and make sure the books
don't go out on loan or get misfiled again. Stay there, I'll be up there as soon as I can."

Dave put the phone down, he slipped the papers into his briefcase and locked it. He wondered what the general
was going to do. 

@@@@

General George bit his lip and then picked up the phone. He asked the sergeant for an outside line. He brought
a file out and dialled a number.

Ann was concentrating on a tricky custody case when her private outside line rang. She jumped and then
picked it up. "Yes."

"Hi Ms Foreman, its General George here."

"Oh Hi General, I was going to see if I could speak to you later. Can I help you?"

"Well yes you can. Don't ask me why yet but I was wondering if you could something for me, it would have to
be done now."

"Certainly."

"Can you make a formal request to the Army for disclosure of all documents pertaining to the following
parties, Smith, Peck, Murdock, Baracus, Decker, Morrison and Stockwell covering the entire period of their
service in Vietnam up until the present day. You need to specify a purpose put it down that you wish the case to
be re-opened."

"No problem," Ann's mind was working overtime, what did the General have in mind. "When do you want it
for?"

"Well, as soon as you can, preferably in the next two hours." The general paused, "Look, you could actually
bring it over yourself and fly with us up to Washington."

Ann's pulse quickened something was happening, she quickly thought she didn't have any appointments this
PM. She always kept an overnight bag in the office. "I'll be there, are you still at the prison?"

"No I've moved, I'm at the main base. I'll tell the gate to expect you. See you then."

Ann put the phone down and went to find Lorraine. She stood and dictated as Lorraine typed. Several copies
were produced, all of which she got Lorraine to witness as she signed them and then she made sure they were
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filed away safely. She grabbed her bag and the envelope and ran down the stairs and into her car.

@@@@

She made good time and didn't break too many speed limits. She wondered what was going to happen. The
guard at the front gate pointed her in the direction of the base administration building. She parked out in front.
She recognised Major Roberts, who greeted her as she got out of the car. He hurried her into a jeep and he
took possession of the envelope. They went out to the airfield and stopped by a small jet. Ann followed the
Major aboard. He waved her to a seat in front of the General and sat down himself. Once the plane had taken
off she turned round to the general with a question on her face. 

The general looked at her coolly for a moment and said, "I've had an interesting phone call. With the complaint
going on against Decker I've had to move Dave out of my office for a while. Unfortunately the only vacancy
that was around was in the records section of the Pentagon." His eyes twinkled at the light dawning in Ann's
eyes. "Technically you are able to request the records certainly of Peck anyway because of the complaint but
the scope of that search would have been very limited. What is going to happen when we get there is you are
going to check in at a hotel. I have some papers to review with Captain Hall, if I think they are what they are,
you will be contacted by the major here and you will need to present yourself at JAG and hand that envelope
in. I will then see you officially and advise you accordingly. Understood?"

Ann licked her lips and nodded. She didn't trust herself to speak. The rest of the short flight passed in a blur.

@@@@

Murdock picked up the ringing phone, he was trying to grab a sandwich in the midst of a busy day. " Yeah" he
snapped.

Lorraine said "Sorry to disturb you Murdock but there's a Colonel Brown from Bragg on the line, he wanted to
speak to Ann but she's out at the moment, he asked to speak to you instead."

HM was intrigued, "Put him through." His mind raced, he wondered who Brown was.

"Ah hello, Captain. I'm the new commandant here." Murdock wondered where Decker had gone, probably on
his gloating way back to Washington, " I wanted to speak to Ms Foreman but she is away apparently. I am
calling to say that Lieutenant Peck's sentence after consideration has been suspended, he is back in his normal
accommodation. Would it be possible for one of you two to contact the next of kin for me?"

Murdock couldn't believe it. He said eagerly, "Of course I'll do that no problem." He paused and then asked;
"Do the new visiting regulations stand?"

"Yes of course. If people wish to apply to me, their applications will be met with attention from me and my
staff."

Murdock breathed a sigh of relief as he put the phone down, maybe the tide was turning in their favour at last.
He vaguely wondered where Ann was.

@@@@

Ann was dropped at the Hilton Towers and quickly checked herself in. She phoned Lorraine to check
everything was all right. She was surprised to hear a Colonel Brown had been on the phone requesting to
speak to Ann but when told she was out of the office had requested to be put through to Murdock. Ann smiled
she hoped that meant what she thought it meant.

@@@@

Hannibal felt a little frustrated, he knew Face was on the other side of the wall and they needed to talk but he
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had been brought back to the block after exercise. He vaguely heard Face pottering around, asking the guard
when the library cart was due round. He sighed and puffed on his cigar, he would have to wait until tomorrow
to find out what was going on. He wondered whether Ann had had anything to do with Decker being moved. 

@@@@

BA was pleased to hear from the aide in sickbay that Face had been moved back, Sickbay had also been
informed that the Colonel no longer thought that the sleeping medication was required. 

@@@@

Ann spent a pensive afternoon watching TV, reading her notes that she had made on the case up to now. She
was surrounded by a mass of crumpled up paper as she tried to work out what to put in a formal submission.
Every so often she went to the window to see if she could catch sight of the pentagon from where she was. She
wondered again what had made the General so excited about what Dave had found.

@@@@

The General had gone straight to Records and spoken to the head of the Vietnam section who rapidly cleared
his office. The General beckoned Dave in, looking at the small pile of papers clutched in his Captain's hand. 

Allan looked up at Dave and said, "Tell me where you found them and roughly what they contain."

Dave gave them to Allan; "The shredding piles were the smallest so I thought I would start with those Sir. I
was drawn to this pile because they were authorised for shredding by Decker, Sir. The date on the label is the
date that he was up here in Washington about me, Sir." Dave paused "I don't know whether he is aware of what
they contain or whether he wanted them destroyed because they are from Stockwell's office but I think if you
look through them sir, this particular pile all come from a period stretching from 1971 over to 1972. I've had a
quick word with the archivist and it seems a lot of this stuff came back from Saigon in 1975. The top secret
stuff was filed away straightaway, it was thought that a lot of the papers left were just low level memos and
troop orders and such like. They've been waiting for someone to sort them out for ages." Dave trailed off, the
explanations could wait.

Allan sighed. "Do you mind leaving me for a short while? I'll have a quick look through this information and
decide. Have another look around to see what else you can find."

Dave nodded and left the room. The General looked down at the pile. He quickly started to leaf through but
soon slowed, he started off at the top of the pile again. It was late in the day by the time he had finished. He
had read each one. 

@@@@

The General was disturbed, how had such top secret documents been so misfiled? He shrugged, 'maybe that
was how certain people, Stockwell certainly, would have wanted it especially after he got back from Vietnam
covered in 'relative' glory. He must have known then how valuable they were to the Team's defence.'

He looked at the last set or orders sent out to Morrison, for a long time. Eventually he sighed, and took his
glasses off to rub his eyes. He opened the door and looked out, Dave and the archivist were looking through
some papers. They both looked up at the general. Dave came forward at the Allan's gesture.

@@@@

When Dave had entered the room and had closed the door. Allan asked "Found anything else?"

Dave shook his head, "Nothing survived at all from Morrison's command. But we knew that already." He
paused and then smiled, "I have found something though to help you with your other difficulty, Sir" he paused
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as Allan's eyebrows went up, Dave put a brown manilla file on the desk. "Psych report on a Colonel Decker for
a promotion board in 1972."

Allan looked up and said "So?" It was part of the routine assessment particularly in a war zone.

Dave smirked, "I think you ought to read what it says, Sir."

Allan sighed, he knew the Psych reports, although part of the assessment process, were never entered into the
general files back then. He took the file and quickly read through it, he reached the conclusion and he began to
smile too. 

***

'Although Decker is a highly competent and loyal officer, there are several traits in his personality that I would
say that do not suit him to higher command. His cold and aloof manner does not easily make the men under
his command commit themselves to him. He also has problems in working with other officers, both
immediately above and below him. 

He has also developed a strange obsession about competing with another officer who he regards as a threat to
his career in some way. When confronted with this, he had no insight into this matter at all, continuing to insist
that this officer was trying to make sure that Decker would not get any more promotions. (On checking
through records, previous promotion boards have come to the same conclusions I have.)

By coincidence I have just interviewed this particular officer and his team as part of the routine de-briefing after
they returned from leave after escaping from Prison camp C-1. In my opinion, this officer poses no threat to
Decker in terms of competition for promotion, the officer in question is easily best suited to field operations
rather than the rarefied air of command quarters back in the States. (See file ref. 345782/Smith) 

Turning back to Decker, at this time I cannot recommend that he is suited for a command role higher than the
one he has now.'

***

Allan wondered how Decker would have been able to suppress this report, but at that chaotic time it was quite
conceivable the report could have been easily lost accidentally. He wondered if Smith's file was there, he looked
at Dave who put another four files on the desk. Allan commented "You should have been a librarian." He
laughed at the grimace that came across Dave's face. He looked at his watch it was 10pm. 

He grimaced and thought for a moment. "We'll get a team to come over here in the morning, we've got enough
to start a full search on both counts. Can you be in charge of it?" Dave nodded, he noticed the General put the
documents he had already found into his briefcase. 

@@@@

Allan walked out of the Pentagon with the case; it would stay with him tonight. He wondered whether to call
Ann tonight and tell her, but he smiled and thought 'why not make her anxious for a change?' He told his driver
to take him home.

@@@@

Ann called room service to order some dinner, she didn't fancy going downstairs just in case she missed the
phone. She had the TV on but wasn't paying it any attention. She eventually decided to go to bed. She climbed
in and curled up but didn't go to sleep. Her mind was racing 'what if the General hadn't found anything? What
if, what if, what if,' the comment echoed through her mind and through her troubled sleep.

@@@
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The guards at Bragg were worried; Peck was tossing and turning. He was quiet though. 

@@@@

Face woke up a couple of times with a start and wondered why? He was tired enough to sleep, it wasn't as if he
was having a nightmare. The last time he was awake, he couldn't get back to sleep. He decided to lull himself to
sleep with his favourite dream, he had dreamt it so often recently he knew it off by heart. He smiled as he
dropped back off to sleep.

@@@

Ann woke with a start, it was still dark, she looked at the clock 4.30am. She groaned it was much too early to
get up. She lay there for a while, eventually relaxing images came into her mind, and she curled up hugging a
pillow. A minute later, Ann thought the phone rang. She woke up and wondered where she was; she groped for
the phone and picked it up.

"Yeah?"

"Ms Foreman, it is the front desk. There is a gentleman to see you, a Major Roberts."

"Ok, erm tell him I will be down in about ten minutes or so. By the way what time is it."

"8.30, Ma'am"

Ann put the phone down and jumped out of bed, one problem dealing with the military she decided was that
they got out of bed too early.

@@@

She emerged from a lift ten minutes later, showered, and dressed with her briefcase. She quickly crossed the
lobby to where the Major was sitting and shook his hand. "I trust the reason you are here is that there is good
news?"

The Major said, "I don't know the General just asked me to collect you. He said that you could have breakfast
at headquarters if you hadn't had any already."

Ann smiled "Never eat it, shall we go?"

She spent the short drive thinking about what was going to happen. This wasn't in the plan that was discussed
yesterday. She looked out of the window convinced it was going wrong. Eventually the car drove up to JAG
headquarters and Ann walked into the building. The major took her over to reception where they issued her
with a visitor's pass. 

A note was passed to the Major who looked up apologetically at Ann and said "There will be a small delay, do
you mind waiting here?" Ann shook her head and went to sit down. The major disappeared. 

After about half an hour, a sergeant appeared in front of her and coughed. Ann looked up. "Ma'am, General
George will see you now, will you come with me?"

Ann got up and followed the sergeant into an elevator and through a maze of corridors. 

Eventually the Sergeant knocked at a door and opened it at the command "Enter." Ann went through. The door
closed behind her.

@@@@
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The General got up and shook Ann's hand "Sorry for not contacting you last night but the paperwork was
rather larger than we expected."

Ann raised her eyebrows, "That's all right General. I am a little confused though, I thought I would have to
present the request before you could do anything?"

The general smiled and Ann felt her confidence lift for the first time, "We do need it for formalities sake.
Luckily, we can justify ourselves without it, we also found information that will help us with another case at the
same time, we can say it turned up in that search." Ann nodded; she wondered 'what other case he was referring
to?'

The General continued "Due to the strength of the information found, the Chief of Defence staff has
authorised me to set up a board of inquiry to review and make a recommendation. You don't need to be
involved in the case anymore." 

Ann looked at the General; he kept a deadpan face. This either meant the information was very good or just
confirmed what the other inquiries found. She looked up at his face and said, "Sir, surely the men involved in
this have a right to decide whether it should go forward or not, and they'll need representation."

"Which can be supplied by the army, anyway the board will only make a recommendation as to whether it goes
to a judicial body or not. I take your point about them being kept informed about what is happening, I'll make
sure Colonel Brown knows that you are to be allowed access to all three." 

He paused at the crestfallen face, he couldn't tell her what they had found, they had had to raise the security
levels of Hall and Roberts this morning so they could continue working on the cases. "Unfortunately, the
evidence such as it is, is highly sensitive. I would prefer you to know what is happening properly but I can't."

Ann nodded, she trusted the General, but he looked so serious. She nervously smiled, she wanted to know what
was going with the other case and said, "What is happening with the other matter, Sir?"

"As I said before, information gained last night puts a different light on the matter." The general thought, 'it
provides understanding of the motivation of Decker's pursuit and blocking of the team, the Psych files on the
A-Team had provided some very interesting insights into why it was Peck that Decker had chosen rather than
Smith to pursue.' 

***

The files from 71/ 72 had noted a strong bonding between the four men who staggered out of the jungle when
everybody thought they should have been dead. The assessment team had been very speculative at first on the
nature of the relationships that existed. Later notes indicated they had changed their minds and found that the
team structure was more like a family than anything. 

This was particularly evident between Smith and Peck. It had been a common joke amongst the nurses at the
base hospital where they were initially treated that they acted like a father and son team even when chasing the
nurses for dates. It was noted they weren't particularly in any state to actually complete these dates but it
cheered the pair of them up. 

It was also noted that in debriefing the colonel insisted on being in with the Lieutenant for the 'confidential'
sessions, and when he was there he acted like a protective mother hen when he thought the questioning was
getting a little tough on Peck.

***

The General smiled at Ann, "I'll keep you fully informed about what is happening."
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Ann asked, "When do things happen from now on?"

The General pursed his lips; "The file will be prepared. Certain tests have to be carried out on the documents to
ensure authenticity. The board will have to meet initially within a month of the evidence coming to light, if they
decide to go for a judicial hearing then it will be oh, maybe February / March time."

Ann's face fell, 'so long.' She looked up at the General, "So the initial review will be out before Thanksgiving?"

He nodded gravely, "Yes, probably just before, an initial hearing date has already been set for the middle of
November." The General paused, "The decision could go three ways, dismissal, the usual progression to a
judicial hearing and very rarely the appeal is granted at that stage. If it is passed for a judicial hearing, the
evidence will obviously come out into the public domain. I am sure you have been involved in numerous appeal
processes?"

Ann nodded, she was feverishly thinking about what the evidence could be that it was so sensitive. She was
certain it had to do with Stockwell. She looked at the general, "What can I tell them?"

'Ouch' the general thought as he heard the teeth snapping around his legs. He commented carefully, "All I can
say at this moment in time that there are indications of evidence that support the original defence of the three
defendants. You can tell them the basis of the complaints against Decker if Peck consents and as long as it is
kept confidential between you and them."

"Why does it have to be kept confidential?" Allan winced. He looked at her and then he turned and found a fat
file. Ann looked at it with interest. Allan leafed through it to find the relevant passage, he handed the file to her.

As he was doing this, he said "Captain Murdock is not only a very good pilot, he has been trained in other
skills too. I don't want him practising them." Ann looked up in confusion. He nodded her to read the relevant
passage.

She read it quickly, paling, she looked up, and said "Don't you think that this man should have some sort of
Psych assessment? The team will want to know, what do I tell them?"

Allan smiled and said, "Well, I'm sure you will find a reason."

Ann opened her mouth to say something and then closed it again. A thought occurred to her, "When can I see
them, tomorrow?"

Allan nodded, by the time she got back today it would be late. There was a plane going back down this evening.
"There is a plane leaving Andrews at 7pm, a car will pick you up from your hotel at 5.30, is that all right?" 

Ann nodded and stood up. She smiled and said, "Keep in touch General." He smiled and shook hands with
her, Ann suddenly felt a buzz of confidence. The General must have buzzed because the sergeant had
re-appeared to escort her downstairs. 

@@@@

Ann didn't notice much on the trip down, she realised she must have a goofy smile on her face because the
sergeant kept smiling at her. She stepped out of the elevator, bumping the shoulder of an officer who was stood
discussing something with two others. She said "Sorry." as she passed and then turned as she realised who it
was.

Before she knew it she was up against a wall, with the man's hands around her throat, "Sorry FOR WHAT MS
FOREMAN." The man shouted at her, "RUINING MY CAREER" Ann was getting seriously worried,
nobody seemed to be doing anything, she supposed this wasn't an everyday occurrence here. She thought she
had better do something soon, "DID SMITH PUT YOU UP TO IT, DON'T LIE I BET HE DID"
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His grip weakened slightly, Ann thought back to the self-defence classes they taught in the home, too many
years ago. She brought her knee up into his groin and chopped down on his arms with her arms. Decker fell to
the floor squirming in pain. Ann took great deep breaths, she felt her neck, it didn't feel too bad considering.
Her actions broke the spell that had held everybody; two of the MPs on guard duty had Decker in cuffs and
was hauling him away.

She heard voices around asking her how she was, she was led to a chair. A hand appeared and gave her a cup
of water which she started to drink but found she couldn't hold as her hands started shaking.

Someone was talking to her, she recognised Major Roberts. She looked up at him trying to decipher the words,
finally she understood, he was asking how she was. She tried to speak nothing but a croak appeared. She
looked up at him and smiled thinly. She saw the general appear from somewhere. He held up his hands and
said "Don't worry I'll order that Psych assessment." 

Ann nodded and then felt extremely dizzy. The general caught her as she fainted.
A corpsman came running up at that moment. He laid her on the floor and checked her airway. He checked her
other vital signs and looked up at the general and said, "She should be checked out at a hospital but I think she
will be ok."

Ann started to come round, she looked up at the concerned faces and coughed. She was sat slowly upright. The
general knelt by her and said, "We are getting you transferred to a hospital to get your throat checked over. Do
you want Captain Hall over here? He can join us at the hospital." Ann nodded. Her throat was very painful
now. Someone had found a wheelchair from somewhere and Ann managed to get into it. An ambulance was
already waiting at the door; the General came with her. 

@@@@

Dave was waiting for her when they got to the hospital, they were wheeled straight into a private room. General
George spoke to Dave privately for a few minutes and then left the pair of them together. Dave hugged Ann as
they waited for a doctor, who quickly arrived. It turned out he was a throat specialist. Ann glumly thought 'they
are not taking any chances!' 

After a thorough examination, he declared that she should be all right but her throat would benefit from a
period of rest of about a week and plenty of fluids. Before he left, he sprayed her throat with a mild anaesthetic
preparation. Ann felt very sleepy and tired; she dozed off after the doctor left. Dave settled down in the chair by
the bed.

She woke up in a panic, she remembered Decker's eyes, full of hate and envy, staring into hers. Dave was at her
side in seconds. She calmed down as soon as she saw him. She gave a small grin and reached for a glass of
water. After she had drunk that she croaked "When can I get out of here?"

Dave replied, "Whenever."

"Good, got to make that plane tonight so I can get to Bragg tomorrow." 

"Is that a good idea?" 

"Got to do it. I promise I'll take time off after that ok?"

Dave chewed his lip and said "Ok, I'll come down and make sure that you behave." Before Ann could say
anything further, he continued "I've got the general's permission." Ann smirked.

The nurse brought Ann a small bowl of cool soup to drink before she left. Ann got up and went to the
bathroom to wash her face and look at the bruises on her neck. She grimaced she would have to wear a scarf
round her neck for a week or so. She walked back into the room and smiled at Dave to indicate she was ready. 
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@@@@

The journey to the plane was quiet. Ann felt sleepy when she got to the plane and as soon as she sat down she
fell asleep. Dave carried her out of the plane and into the waiting jeep that would take them back to her car.
Dave sighed when she barely stirred as he carried her over to the passenger side. He had gone into her
handbag and got her keys out. He opened the doors and put Ann into the passenger seat along with the
overnight bag one of the staff at the hotel had packed for the General. He smiled at the thought of driving her
car again. 

@@@@

Hannibal leaned back on his bunk and thought over his conversation with Face earlier in the day. 

***

Face had told him he was out on 'parole' as it were and the both of them had to be on their best behaviour. He
had pressed Face to reveal what all the discussion was about with the statements, he could tell Face was trying
to avoid telling him so finally he had said, "Murdock told me what was in the public file. Did you sign a
statement saying that Lieutenant?"

Face tried to look away but Hannibal grabbed his face with his cuffed hands. Face dropped his gaze, "Well yes
and no. They took me straight into questioning, Hannibal, I was concussed, after 24 hours straight with them I
couldn't even see properly, I thought I was signing an empty statement. Decker told me six hours later that he
had been to see Murdock. I felt better so I made another statement. Murdock obviously has only seen the first
one." They couldn't discuss it any further as the exercise whistle had been blown. 

***

Hannibal thought if he could get his hands on Decker now, he didn't know what he would do. He wished Face
had been able to tell him earlier before Decker was alone in his cell on that first day, no wonder he had looked
so nervous.

@@@@

The person in question was at this moment in time incarcerated in a secure mental hospital. Since being
overpowered he had rapidly collapsed. He was now rocking and muttering to himself, his cold blue eyes empty
of any fire or life.

@@@@

Ann woke with a start in the morning, she was back in her own bed, her throat felt awful and she could hear the
radio playing in the lounge area. She looked at the clock 8am. She took a deep breath as she remembered the
events of yesterday. She wandered out of the bedroom. She saw Dave hunting round for something to eat. 

"Hi." She croaked.

"Hello Deep throat!" Dave joked; he handed her a glass of milk. Ann wrinkled her nose at him as she sipped
the cool milk. Dave continued "Are you sure you need to go to Bragg today? You look awful." 

Ann nodded and said "I must, I promise I'll rest up after that. Dave can you do me a favour find out what has
happened to Decker?"

"Ok, later, shall I ring into the group for you? What shall I say? Sore throat? Flu?"

"Anything." Ann's voice was pitching up and down. She dived into the shower and got dressed. 
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She examined the bruises round her throat, they were a vivid purple/blue. She hunted in her clothes cupboard
for a high necked jumper that she could use to cover them.

Once she was dressed she sorted out her briefcase and then she was ready. She could hear Dave on the phone
to someone at New Horizons, 'good, he's talking Flu.' She knew if she told anybody at the group what really
had happened, it would get back to Murdock and then he would start asking questions about why she was at
JAG. They silently left the apartment and got into the car. Dave drove again.

@@@@

The day had started off busily for the prisoners in the high security block. Brown had decided that just as at
Leavenworth, all prisoners should be dressed alike. The guards were busy distributing the new fatigues. Face
was wondering whether he preferred the old red uniforms to the dirty brown ones he had to wear now. 

@@@@

Lorraine was not surprised Ann had come down with Flu, she had really been working too hard. 

@@@@

Murdock wondered whether to call round with the news about Face but thought if she's got flu bad enough to
call in she wouldn't want visitors.

@@@@

Dave and Ann arrived at Bragg. Dave told Ann he would do most of the talking. They were shown into see
Colonel Brown straightaway. The colonel was interested to meet Ann. He was surprised when she was silent,
but thought it must be because of a cold as she was coughing a lot.

He agreed to let them both see Peck and the others after that. He idly wondered why they needed to have these
meetings but he had had a phone call yesterday from General George who had told him to offer co-operation
down the line.

He looked at the pair of them "Do you want the use of a private office or room for this meeting?" 

They both nodded. Shaking the speculation from his head, he turned to the intercom and made the necessary
orders. Ann shook his hand and smiled.

@@@@

They were escorted through the prison to a room near the sickbay. It had a table and chairs, perfect for a
briefing. They sat down and waited for them to bring Face down.

@@@@

Face was resting on his bunk trying to get used to the colour of the uniform again and decided that he
wouldn't. He sighed when Thomas appeared, 'just what he wanted a saunter through the prison. Probably his
prison visitor, he just knew Decker had chosen her, sixty, ex-schoolteacher with no apparent sense of humor.'
Whilst Thomas was sorting his shackles out, he chatted with him trying to find out where he was going. 

Thomas just shrugged and said "Don't know, just told to take you down to a meeting room near sickbay."

As he walked past Hannibal's cell he saw he was being cuffed as well. Face wondered nervously whether
Brown had thought better of his deal. 
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@@@@

Thomas found the room and knocked on the door, he pushed the door open. Face walked through, he smiled
when he saw it was Ann with that friendly JAG guy, obviously whatever trouble he had had hadn't been
serious. Ann smiled but didn't say anything as he sat down. Thomas was sent outside.

"Hi." Ann finally croaked, she took a sip of water from the jug beside her. "Got some news for you, Dave will
tell you." She burst into a coughing fit. 

Face looked at Dave expectantly. Dave said, "There have been developments in your complaint against Decker.
He is safely under arrest and your testimony about the incidents eight years ago may not be required." 

Face noted Ann looked at Dave with interest. "Serious charges have arisen against him on another matter." 

Face wondered why Ann's expression became ever more darker and angrier. 

Dave stopped and looked at Ann, almost as if daring her to say something. Face observed Dave's eye's drop
and avoid Ann's gaze. Dave muttered "I'll go and see if the others are down yet." He turned to Face "Your
counsel has something to tell you three." He walked out of the room.

@@@@

Face looked at Ann, taking in her demeanour. He idly wondered why she was wearing that old fashioned
jumper; it didn't really suit her. He became concerned when Ann wouldn't meet his eyes. He wondered at the
hand going up to rub her neck every so often. He commented "Sore throat?"

Ann nodded. "Yeah, Flu. Came on yesterday" she croaked. She took a sip of water. 

Face saw her gauging his reactions, a sure sign of a lie. "Come here." 

Ann looked at him and then reluctantly, slowly came from behind the desk and settled leaning on the desk
across from him. He stood up and pulled awkwardly at the neck of the jumper with his cuffed hands. Ann
flinched.

Face screwed his eyes up at the sight of the bruises, "Who? Decker?" Ann nodded "That's the new charge isn't
it? If I get my hands on him I'll kill him."

Ann croaked, "No it's ok. Its worked out better this way, believe me. She patted his hand. Face looked at her
quizzically, she whispered, "Murdock's still not to know, promise."

 

Face nodded. At that point the door opened and Hannibal walked in closely followed by BA. Ann moved from
her position and moved back round the desk. Hannibal and BA from long experience exchanged glances, they
could read the body language. Hannibal chuckled as he realised where the new calmness had come from. Face
looked at him guiltily. They all settled down. Dave had resumed his seat next to Ann.

"Gentleman, I've got some news for you." Ann paused to regain her voice. "Whilst investigating another matter,
JAG have come across some old records which may be of use to you. The head of JAG has told me that this
information has automatically triggered off a board of inquiry that could lead to a possible appeal against the
original verdict." 

The three of them looked at each other. Hannibal spoke for them all and asked, "What is this evidence? Where
was it found?" 
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Ann looked over for help from Dave. He answered, "Unfortunately at this moment the information is still
classified, you will be able to review it once the board of inquiry has looked at it. It was found in the records
section waiting to be filed." 

The room was silent for a few minutes. Ann commented, "The general told me if authentic the information
would seem to support your original defence."

Hannibal said slowly, "Stockwell." He smiled slyly as Dave dropped his pen. 

Face looked at Hannibal, "Mystery man?" His brow furrowed.

Hannibal returned to the matter in question, "When does everything happen?"

Dave answered for Ann, "The board meets in the middle of November, their decision will be released about two
weeks later, if they decide for an appeal, the judicial hearing will be in February / March next year."

Ann whispered "I think it is best not to mention this to your families before the initial decision."

The three men nodded. They didn't want their hopes to be built up; there would be plenty of time for that
afterwards. Suddenly the meeting was over and everybody was shaking hands and wishing each other luck. 

Face looked at Ann and wondered what secrets she was keeping behind that confident mask, he would ask her
one day. He asked Dave "What's the date today?"

 

Dave said "Oh 20th October."

"Only five weeks or so to wait then." He met Ann's eyes and saw that she was dreaming the same dream. He
saw Thomas come in to take him back, he said goodbye to Dave and Ann. She smiled back.

Hannibal was taken away at the same time, Ann flushed as he leaned over and said something to her that Dave
couldn't hear. He chuckled as he left the room. BA just hugged the pair of them and went on his way. 

@@@@

Dave asked Ann what Hannibal had said, she shook her head in reply and sighed, "Right mission
accomplished, you can take me home now and you can go back to Washington and report to the General and
tell him I've behaved."

Dave looked at her as if to say 'moi? How could you say such a thing?' Ann hit Dave on the back and started
off coughing as she started laughing out of a mixture of relief, embarrassment, and hope.

@@@@

Face and Hannibal got back to the block just in time for exercise. They were glad of the chance to discuss the
meeting. Face started the discussion rolling. "What do you think, Hannibal?"

Hannibal looked slowly at Face and said, "I thought you preferred Blondes."

Face flushed, but didn't rise to the comment, "No, I mean about the appeal."

"Well, I'd love to know what they've suddenly found after all these years that is so good that it makes the Army
suddenly sit up and take notice of our original defence." Hannibal paused, "it can't be anything from
Morrison's office, that was all destroyed in the raid."
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"How does that fellow Stockwell fit into this?"

"Ahh Stockwell. I was never told but I think that he was Morrison's boss, so you never know it might be
something from his office."

"Oh" The conversation passed onto other matters, Face having a little whine about the uniforms and
successfully dodging further questions from Hannibal about Ann. Hannibal noticed the dodging and smiled at
it, he just hoped the hopes that even he had weren't about to be crashed. 

@@@@

Ann had gone to bed as soon as Dave had got them back and fell asleep. Dave got a cab back to the airport, he
knew there was a plane leaving at 4pm, hopefully he would get back in time to report to the General. He
phoned JAG before he left to find about Decker and left a scribbled note for Ann saying that Decker was
safely under lock and key in a mental institution as he had collapsed when he had been taken into custody. 

Ann woke up several hours later and found the note under her clock, she relaxed, she had had a dream about
seeing those eyes over and over again. Her throat felt a little better. She got up and wandered through to her
desk, she sighed, nothing to do but wait now both for her throat to get better and for the hearing. 'Might as well
get on with some work.'

@@@@

The next three weeks passed slowly for all concerned except Murdock and Amy, who had three prison visits to
do in that time. They saw them in rotation over three weekends. BA was the first, by the end of the visit, he was
trying to get through the glass to get at Murdock who seemed to deliberately go out of his way to annoy the
big guy. 'Back to normal!' Amy thought. Amy was interested to note BA asked about Ann as though he had
seen her whilst she had been poorly. Murdock had told her she had been off for a nearly a week and when she
came back she still hadn't got her voice back from her flu.

They saw Face next. He seemed a little jumpy about something but the visit was enjoyable all the same. They
chatted on and on. Amy was interested to hear about all the references made by Murdock about Ann; she
wondered what was going on. Face didn't say much in reply, he didn't ask about her like BA did. When they
got in the car she asked HM, "Ok, you can tell me now what was all that about?"

HM looked at her, "What was what all about?"

"You know. Ann did this today and Ann did that yesterday. I don't know why you went on Face looked so
bored with it."

HM smiled, "Just testing out a theory and by the way Faceman was so predictable. In my mind the theory was
proved correct."

"What theory?" HM looked at Amy, for a journalist she was so dense sometimes about people. He didn't say
anything as light dawned on Amy's face. "You mean Ann and Face? Nah, I don't think so, what about this
Captain Hall up in Washington?"

"No competition, I don't know for sure about Ann, but I know the signs. Faceman has got it bad. Pity he is in
prison for another twelve years." He thought as he drove home 'must have another try with Ann about getting
the army to open up the case again, maybe after Thanksgiving.'

Hannibal was next. Murdock was a little nervous about this meeting; he remembered Hannibal's expression
when he had told him about Face. To his surprise Hannibal seemed more nervous than him about something.
The visit went pleasantly enough. Hannibal checked with Murdock about Ann, he seemed relieved that she was
better.
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Murdock told Hannibal that everybody was going to be down for visiting over the Thanksgiving weekend.
Amy wondered about the funny expression that came over Hannibal's face but it soon passed. He launched
into a flurry of questions about Jeannie and Maggie. They left the prison relieved that everything seemed stable
for the time being. Amy wondered slightly what that expression was all about. She shrugged it off; probably
Hannibal wouldn't be used to the intensity of visits that would happen over the holiday weekend.

@@@

Ann looked at the calendar for about the sixth time in an hour. It was two weeks to Thanksgiving. She
wondered whether she should ring JAG to see what was happening, she decided not to. She sighed and turned
back to her file. The phone rang; she picked it up, "Yeah Lorraine?"

"Call for you, Washington."

"Put it through, thanks."

"Good Morning Ms. Foreman, General George here."

"Hello General." Ann tried to sound as calm as possible.

"I've just rang to tell you, the board met yesterday."

"Oh Right."

"The decision will be issued in a couple of weeks. I will call you when it is available, so that you can be there
when it is read to the Team. You deserve that. By the way how's the throat?" Ann hoped she would be able to
read something into the voice but she couldn't.

"Fine now thanks. What's happened to Decker?"

"Unfortunately, he is in the grips of a severe breakdown, must have been coming on for years we've had to
transfer him out to LA, the VA have a fine facility out there. He is in their secure facility for the foreseeable
future."

"Is it possible for me to go to Bragg and keep people up to date?"

"Of course, I'll phone and tell them to expect you, will you go today?"

"Yes, for once I'm not in court."

"I'll ring them now, speak to you soon."

Ann leaned back in her chair and thought well its set now. She looked at her diary to check that there was no
appointments booked in and thought 'shit, appointment with one of Murdock's clients, 2pm, that'll last at least
two hours and I can't cancel. Oh well it'll have to be a late visit.'

@@@@

HM looked at Ann whilst she was talking to one of his clients. He smiled as he marvelled at the skill she had in
interviewing people and extracting information. For the first time in a few weeks she looked relaxed. ' A bad
case of Flu does that though, makes you all tense and depressed.' 

The session was over in less than the two hours Ann had predicted. The client left but Murdock stayed behind
and asked, "What are you doing for Thanksgiving Ann?" He knew she didn't have any close relatives, "Amy
and I are doing a lunch for seven, do you want to come, one more will not make a difference?" 
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Ann was at a loss for words, "Thanks for asking Murdock, I mean it will be all your family and friends of, of. I
couldn't intrude." She looked at the desk.

Murdock smiled and said, "Look it will be alright, you've done so much for them in such a short time, anyway,
every time I speak to Maggie and Mrs B they keep asking me when they will meet you. It will be fun."

"Can I think about it?"

"Take all the time you need." Murdock whistled as he left the office. 

Ann shuffled her papers and spent a few minutes checking them out before filing them and going out. She
drove on autopilot down to Bragg.

@@@@

Face was engrossed in some study when one of the guards banged on the cell door. He turned and got up.
"What is it?"

"Lawyer's come to see you."

"Ok." He submitted to the usual procedure gladly, he hadn't seen Ann since the briefing. He winked at
Hannibal as he went past who was watching things closely; he had heard the word lawyer.

@@@@

Face was taken to the usual visiting room. Ann was there already. Face looked at her neck and was glad there
was no sign of the bruising that had been there the last time. "Hi." 

Ann smiled, "Hi, just popped in."

"Popped in, it is an hour and a half drive from the city." 

"Ok, Ok. Got a call today. The board met yesterday, decision's due in two weeks. I thought I'd come and tell
you."

"Thanks, any clues on how it went?"

Ann shook her head, "No, the General was very carefully neutral when he spoke to me. By the way Murdock's
invited me for Thanksgiving do you think I should go? I wouldn't want to intrude."

Face smiled "Sure why not, Murdock wouldn't invite you if he didn't want you there. Amy's a reasonable cook
but if BA's mom is going to be there, I'd starve yourself for a week before."

Ann giggled, she had wondered how BA had grown so big. They took advantage of the time to chat about
various things. All too soon the time was over. Face flashed a smile at her as he left the room.

@@@@

He wondered how to let Hannibal and BA know about the hearing. As he got to the block door, he smiled the
library cart was at the bottom and he could hear a voice going "That book is overdue sucka! I'm going to take it
back now." Ever since Decker had left, BA had taken over the library run. Hannibal was looking out of the cell
door and nodded as he followed Face's glance. 

BA eventually got up to Face and the message was given. BA fingered his cross for a second in response and
then smiled. Face heard him wheel the cart in next door and mutter to Hannibal. Face could hear BA leave,
some minutes later the scratch of a match came as Hannibal lit a cigar.
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@@@@

10 days or so later....................

Colonel Brown looked out of the window at the prisoners on the exercise yard; the experiment of no cuffs on
the high security guys was going well. It had been going for about a week now. He thought about leaving it in
operation until the New Year. He saw Peck and Smith wander round the yard, their hands deep in pockets. He
wondered what was going on, he had reports from the high security block that they had been tense for the past
week. It might just be the approaching holiday, but Peck had dealt with them all right before. Could they be
planning something? He shook his head, there was no indication that there was anything going on. He would
make a note to make sure their cells were searched tonight. He would do the same to BA's just to make sure. 

@@@@

Hannibal and Face were silently treading the same circular path. It was two days to Thanksgiving and they
hadn't heard anything. Hannibal didn't know what to think, Face was whining about nothing in particular which
made it clear to Hannibal he was thinking about the board.

@@@@

 

Dave was back in the General's office. He had watched the General's activity very keenly over the last few days
and wondered too what was happening. Ann had been on the phone every night for the last few days, he knew
what this was doing to her. He looked at the clock and decided to go for lunch. As he left the office and walked
along the corridor to the elevator, he saw one of the elevators open and a collection of high ranking officers
spill out followed by General George. Interested, he discreetly followed them. He saw them go into a
conference room that was guarded by a pair of MP's. He walked along as if he was going to a room further
down the corridor. The room was labelled 'Private - case 45379/72/V' He inwardly smiled as he recognised the
case number. He turned the corner and found some stairs, hopefully that meant the decision was due.

@@@@

Murdock looked in on Ann to ask if she had decided about Thanksgiving yet. He was shocked to see how tired
she looked. "Are you ok?" he asked. 

"Hmm? Oh I'm fine Murdock, just a bit over worked." Murdock looked at the clean and empty desk, there
were no piles of files around. Ann followed his gaze and said, "Own fault I suppose, decided to try and clear
everything up for once."

Murdock nodded, "Made any decision yet about Thursday?" 

She shook her head in reply. " Thanks, but I really don't want to intrude." Murdock guessed something was on
her mind so he shrugged and left.

@@@@

The day dragged on for everybody. 

@@@@

Just as Dave was packing up to leave for the night, an MP came up and said "Sir, General George is requesting
your immediate presence in conference room one." 

Dave flew down the corridor. He took a second outside the door to straighten his uniform and knocked on the
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door. He heard "Enter."

He found the General alone in the room. Five sealed envelopes lay on the table in front of the General. His
eyes looked at them and then up at the General. The General broke the silence. His tone was grave "You will
accompany me to Bragg tomorrow. We fly at 5am. Be prepared for an overnight stay. Be back here at 4am. I
would prefer it if you didn't speak to Ann tonight or if you do don't mention this conversation." Dave gulped
and nodded, he had been given a direct order. "Dismissed." After Dave had left, the General leaned back in his
chair, his thoughts unreadable.

@@@@

Ann spent a troubled night, she tossed and turned and spent more time awake than asleep. Back at Bragg, three
people didn't get any sleep at all. The dawn came as a welcome release from the dark terrors of the night. 

@@@@

Dave looked at the General throughout the flight. He couldn't work out at all from the expression on his face
what was going to happen. He was mystified by the size and composition of the team flying down, he thought
that some of them were from the publicity department. He began to think there might be cause for optimism.
When the plane touched down, the General took Dave with him in his car. The general handed him the phone,
looked at his watch, it was just before 7am. "Ring Ann, tell her to meet us at oh, 9am." 

Dave sighed, he didn't quite understand what was going on, but he did as he was told. He wasn't surprised to
find her awake for a change. The conversation was short.

@@@@

The three prisoners picked at their breakfasts. 'Today must be the day' they all thought. Face wondered whether
he could stand the tension if it did indeed go to appeal. Hannibal treated himself to a cigar, he didn't normally
smoke this early, but he couldn't stand the tension.

@@@@

Ann drove down to the prison and was kept waiting in reception for twenty minutes. She felt sick; she had
never felt like this when she had been to appeal before. 

@@@@

Upstairs, the General was explaining what was happening to Colonel Brown. The Colonel suggested the use of
the conference room near sickbay again. The General agreed. The Colonel buzzed his sergeant and asked him
to make the necessary preparations. 

 

Dave saw the General check in his briefcase again to check the envelopes had come down with him. He
wondered at the sudden nervousness, his heart sank. 

The General asked Dave "can you escort Ann over there for me? I need to have a private word with the Colonel
here." Dave nodded. He left the room and went to the lobby to pick Ann up. He noted her ashen face. He
smiled; as best he could and explained what he knew. She nodded and walked silently with him.

@@@@

The Colonel looked at the door as it closed behind the General. He looked at the instructions he had and shook
his head; he picked up the phone and asked the sergeant for the relevant extension.
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@@@@

Ann and Dave arrived at the room first. She stood leaning against the wall. The door opened and Hannibal was
first in, quickly followed by the other two. The Team looked at Ann for some indication but all she could do
was shrug her shoulders. They all looked at the floor. Ann could see BA's lips move in silent prayer. The
General arrived. The three men stood stiffly to attention. He didn't put them at their ease. Ann nervously
shifted. 

The General reached into his case and brought the envelopes out, he cleared his throat as he opened one. "I'll
would appreciate you all listening to this all the way through, any questions you can ask them after. " The room
was silent. "It is the decision of this Board of Inquiry set up to investigate the possibility of an appeal into case
45379/72/V due to fresh evidence not to recommend the case go forward to appeal."

Ann looked sharply up 'no it couldn't be, no, no, no' She looked round and saw the shocked faces, she saw BA
step out of line and moved, Hannibal was quicker though. He blocked BA's path to the General.


