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As the sofa entered the hub of Thunderbird Three, Alan said, "Want to fly her up from start to
finish?"

Smiling, she said, "You bet." She sat at the main controls of the space rocket. Into the radio, she
said, "Base from Thunderbird Three. Requesting clearance for launch."

Jeff said, "Thunderbird Three, you are clear for launch. Good luck."

"F-A-B," said Callie. She pressed the button which sent the space rocket on its journey to
Thunderbird Five.

"We'll be there for a couple of days to install the medical bay equipment," Brains said.

"And as soon as we're all done installing the equipment," Alan said, "everybody returns to Earth."

Callie laughed. "Yeah, everybody except me, since I'll be flagging calls again. Oh, well, it's about
time I got back up there anyway. I miss all the noise of the messages from around the world."

Brains kept a close eye on her as she flew the rocket. 

They continued their banter for another hour until Three was approaching the space station. Alan
said, "Callie, feel like docking her into the station?"

"Sure. Even though it's only my third time officially doing it, I think I've got it."

"All right, I'll leave it to you then."

Following the procedures exactly, Callie had no trouble berthing Three into docking bay of Five.
"Okay, everyone, we're safely secured." She then pressed a button. "Thunderbird Five from
Thunderbird Three. Docking completed. We've got the medical equipment ready to unload."

John said, "F-A-B, Thunderbird Three. I'll join you shortly to help get the equipment in here. Hey,
are there enough meals for us for the next couple of days?"

"No problem," said Alan. "Grandma made us pack enough food to keep us going for a week. We'll
have lunch first and then get to work on moving the gear inside."

Soon, all four people were enjoying their sandwiches inside the space station. With a long job
ahead of them, they needed all the energy they could get.
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