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   Venning,
chase up

   Dennison.

     Damn.
  This is all

my fault.

      What’s
  the problem
    Corporal?

RUMBLE.

       Hey!  The
  cover is closing!

    No!

THOOM!

           Alright,
   Corporal, you cut
   along. I’ll set the
        charges off.

            Are you
    sure Sir?  It could
  be tricky, the fuses
      are short and this
        gorge is narrow.

                         I’m sure.
                   It’s my fault we
                 are in this mess.  I
                   need to rectify the
                          situation.


