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The jungle was vast, and seemed to go on forever. But Jake knew this place like the back 

of his hand. He knew that he would find Commander Fallan wherever he decided to run 

off to. Neither of them saw which direction the other ran in, they were too busy taking off 

in opposite directions, getting ready to start the hunt. Through the tall blades of grass he 

went, through the thick trees, to a spot he knew the best. An open area with a steep cliff 

stretching 1000 feet down to Death Valley as it was called on Earth. The cliff actually 

surrounded the entire jungle, but he was looking at only one area. 

 

Jake knew that Commander Fallan would show up near here, so he continued to walk 

along the ridge of the cliff, very quietly. And just then, he heard a figure jump out of the 

trees behind him. He spun around with his phaser and saw Commander Fallan pointing 

his phaser directly at his chest. And then...... 

 

<Red Alert! Program Aborted> 

 

And the holodeck went back to the black & yellow grid. Jake and Fallan stood there 

staring at each other for a moment, both still feeling anger towards each other, but both of 

them knew that duty calls, and it was time to set their anger aside and attend to ship 

duties. 

 

Jake: We shall continue this another time Commander. 

 

Fallan: We shall. look forward to it. 

 

And as they walked toward the doors, they swished open, and saw Commander Weinlein 

walking in with a few crew members. Weinlein looked at them, all sweat, with phasers in 

hand and gave them a grin and turned to the arch and started taping the controls, then 

looked back to them. 

 

Weinlein: You two better get cleaned up. We're scheduled to run tests on weapons on the 

holodeck's. 

 

Jake: Yes sir. 

 

Jake and Commander Fallan walked out of the holodeck and Jake went to the turbo lift. 

Fallan decided to stay behind and wait for the next one. Jake thought that was a good 

idea. He was still very angry with the commander and didn't know what he would have 

done if he had got into the turbo lift with him. 

 



Jake: Deck 8! 

 

The turbo lift began to move, and when it reached Deck 8, he stepped off and went to his 

quarters and pushed a button. When the doors opened, he walked inside and took a sonic 

shower and got changed into a clean uniform and got ready for a fun fulfilled day of 

training. 

 

=============================================== 

NRPG: Okay, since Commander Fallan has taken too long to participate in this thing, and 

because the posts don't seem to be making sense with this going on at the same time as 

the holodeck training, I am forced to cancel this at another time I guess. Sorry 

Commander Fallen, but I'm very impatient when it comes to response posts, that's why I 

don't like writing posts that require responses very much. 

================================================= 
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