
Subject: Re: Another Really Rather Marvellous Chapter...
Posted by Tikatu on Thu, 19 Jul 2012 04:24:12 GMT
View Forum Message <> Reply to Message

Luke yawned as he leaned back into his chair in Thunderbird Two's cockpit. At his feet, Rommel
lay snoring, the dog's orange vest covered in dust. They were just coming back from an arduous
mine rescue in China. None of the team had been physically hurt, but the number of casualties left
plenty of wounds in their psyches. 

Dianne, Dominic and Brains were down in Thunderbird Seven, going over data and doing a
general clean up. 

Virgil and Elise sat in front of him, talking quietly and Luke closed his eyes, hoping for a short nap
before getting back to Tracy Island. This was his first rescue since his injury back in November
and he was slightly disappointed in how tired and achy he felt. He considered going down to
Seven and asking Dianne for some pain killers, but decided he was too comfortable to move.
We're almost home, he thought to himself. I'll get some then.

Virgil manned the controls of his ship, keeping one eye on the instruments and the other on the
sky in front of him. "I don't like the looks of this storm," he said.

Elise nodded in agreement. "It's moved faster than they predicted."

"I hope we can still--"

"Thunderbird Five calling Thunderbird Two. Van Gogh, do you copy?"

"I copy, Indy, what's up?"

"I've been listening to the radio. There's been an earthquake outside of Brisbane. Apparently,
there's an amusement park in trouble. Some of the rides are collapsed and people are trapped."
Alan told them.

Virgil glanced over at Elise. Behind him, he heard Luke sit up and whisper to Elise. "What's going
on?"

She shook her head and turned her attention back to the radio. "Do they want us to respond?" she
asked.

"Negative, Frankie." There was a pause. "It sounds like mass confusion down there. They could
use our help." Alan's tone was matter of fact.

Elise glanced at Luke then turned to Virgil. "We have to go."

"I know." He sighed then squared his shoulders. "Ladies and Gentlemen, the captain regrets to
inform you that we will be making an unscheduled stop. Please fasten your seat-belts and make
sure your tray tables are in their upright and locked position."
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Alan chuckled. "I'll let the Boss know. Good luck!"

response by lillehafrue
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