<GillesL> 

The Breen vessel has left the area. U.S.S. Kodiak has sustained severe structure damage (port nacelle severed). Her power systems were disrupted by the Breen energy dampening weapon. And the KCTO's efforts to destroy the computer core was successful.
<GillesL> 

Crew of U.S.S. Kodiak has abandoned ship. Captain MacLeod had rigged a cascade failure in the anti-matter containment system during the Breen attack. Estimated time to containment field failure <10 minutes.  U.S.S. Wolverine, after a short engagement with the Breen ship, is currently engaged in recovery operations, recovering the Kodiak Escape pods.

<<<<<<<<<<<<< Resume Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

<XO_Cmdr_T`Pal> ::standing on the Bridge waiting to hear from their Captain::

      CMO: Report any word on Capt. MacLeod?

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> *XO* I suggest that we make good use of the transporters, 
Commander.

<OPS_LtCmdr_Jappic> ::Gets out of his escape pod, helping Nova out of it, 
wondering why he had to be brought back aboard so close to the USS Kodiak 
which is set to blow up.::  CNS:  Are you alright Nova?

<XO_Cmdr_T`Pal> *CTO*::Can you handle the Transporters?

<CO_Capt_MacLeod> @::in escape pod, looking at sensor display::

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> ::moves to help some from their escape pods:: *XO* Aye sir, 
on my way to the cargo transporter.

<CNS_LtCmdr_Jappic> ::looks at Yanis:: OPS: Yes,

<CMO_Cmdr_Kriss> XO:  His pod has not been retrieved yet.

<XO_Cmdr_T`Pal> CMO: Thank you Commander.

<OPS_LtCmdr_Jappic> ::Holds Nova's hand as she gets out.::  CNS:  We need to 
warn Commander T'Pal that the Kodiak will blow up soon.

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> ::looks at the CNS and OPS:: Both: can you handle things from 
here, I'm heading to the cargo transporter.

<XO_Cmdr_T`Pal> *CTO*:: Let me know as we retrieve the command crew please.

<CO_Capt_MacLeod> @ COMM: Wolverine:  Wolverine, come in please.

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> *XO* Aye

<CNS_LtCmdr_Jappic> CTO: Yes

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> ::turns around and heads out to the cargo bay::

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> ::arrives in short time:: COM: Captain come in.

<CO_Capt_MacLeod> @ COMM: Wolverine:  Wolverine, come in please.

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> COM: Captain: I am receiving you, please respond.

<CMO_Cmdr_Kriss> *CTO*:  Please inform me about any injuries the Kodiak crew may 
have.

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> ::fires up the console:: *CMO* Aye

<CO_Capt_MacLeod> @ COM:  CTO:  Commander.  The Breen vessel has left the area, 
correct?

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> COM: Captain: Aye, she's long gone, do you need assistance?

<CO_Capt_MacLeod> @ COM: CTO:  Do you still have transporters?

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> COM: Captain: Aye, do you wish assistance in transporting?

<CO_Capt_MacLeod> @ COM: CTO:  Yes, beam me back to the Kodiak, immediately, I 
have something I need to stop.

<XO_Cmdr_T`Pal> ::Sitting in the command chair trying to reroute sensors so he 
will at least have Nav sensors.::

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> ::hesitates:: COM: Captain: I'm not sure I can maintain a 

lock on you over there.

<OPS_LtCmdr_Jappic> CNS:  Let's go to the bridge, I'm sure that we are needed 

there.

<CO_Capt_MacLeod> @ COM: CTO:  The Kodiak is set to blow in less than 10 minutes 

lass.  That was an order by the way.

<CNS_LtCmdr_Jappic> ::nods at Yanis::OPS: ok

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> COM: Captain: Aye ::transports the CO to the Kodiak::

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> ::mumbles the XO is gonna have her busted down to Cadet if this doesn't work::

<OPS_LtCmdr_Jappic> ::Leaves the shuttle bay with Nova and heads for the 

turbolift.::  CNS:  I really don't want to be on this ship right now.. 

especially so close to the Kodiak.

<CO_Capt_MacLeod> @ COM: CTO:  Once I'm a board, have T'Pal move the Wolverine 

to a safe distance.  Minimal safe distance for anti-matter detonations

<CNS_LtCmdr_Jappic> OPS: I know,

<GillesL> ACTION: The Captain materializes in Engineering

<CNS_LtCmdr_Jappic> OPS: but at least we're not on the Kodiak

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> COM: CO: there isn't any guarantee that I can bring you back, 

sir......

<OPS_LtCmdr_Jappic> ::Can't help but have a smile on his face.::  CNS:  True, 

very true.  ::Waits for Nova to enter the turbolift.::

<CO_Capt_MacLeod> @ :through the darkness, finds an service cabinet, and takes 

out a wrist light, quickly moves to anti-matter control::

<XO_Cmdr_T`Pal> CMO: How are we progressing on the rescue efforts?

<CNS_LtCmdr_Jappic> ::gets in the lift with Yanis::

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> *XO* Sir, the CO has ordered me to transport him back to the 

Kodiak sir, and to move the Wolverine to a minimal safe distance for anti-

matter detonations.

<CO_Capt_MacLeod> @ COM:  CTO:  Understood, commander, this shouldn't take long.

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> ::winces at the thought of being a cadet again::

<OPS_LtCmdr_Jappic> Computer:  Bridge.  ::The turbolift zooms upwards.::

<XO_Cmdr_T`Pal> ::stands stunned at the CTO's comment:: CTO: Repeat that last 

transmission please.

<CO_Capt_MacLeod> @ ::Accesses field control, removes three isolinear control 

chips and a rigged shunt::

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> COM: CO: you get yourself killed over there and the XO is 

gonna have my hide, never mind that holobabe of yours.

<CMO_Cmdr_Kriss> XO:  everyone has been rescued but the CO wanted to be 

transported back to the Kodiak.  I'm not sure what he has planned.

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> ::repeats the com to the XO::

<XO_Cmdr_T`Pal> CMO: Is that the act of a rational person to endanger his life 

like that?

<CNS_LtCmdr_Jappic> ::hugs Yanis:: OPS: are you alright?

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> ::claps hand over mouth as she didn't mean to mention the 

holo-babe::

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> ::sighs::

<CO_Capt_MacLeod> @ ::trips the field generator reset and holds his breathe::  

Self:  All-right sweet heart, come back on line.

<GillesL> COMPUTER: Warning warp core breach in progress... 4 
minutes 30 seconds to containment failure

<XO_Cmdr_T`Pal> *CTO*: I will have a word with you in the Ready room as soon as 

possible LtCmdr.

<OPS_LtCmdr_Jappic> ::Touches his temple.::  CNS:  Now that you mention it, I do 

have a slight headache.  It must be all of this action.

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> ::ignores the XO as she focuses on keeping a transporter lock 

on the CO::

<OPS_LtCmdr_Jappic> ::The turbolift doors open and Yanis steps out with Nova 

onto the bridge.::

<CMO_Cmdr_Kriss> XO: If he makes it back then I'm setting him up a psychological 

exam.

<XO_Cmdr_T`Pal> CMO: If you deem him unfit for duty I can get him back.

<GillesL> ACTION: The CTO loses the transporter lock

<CNS_LtCmdr_Jappic> ::follows Yanis onto the bridge::

<OPS_LtCmdr_Jappic> XO:  Sir, where would you like us to be stationed?

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> ::::fingers race over the board::  COM: CO: I've lost my 

trans lock on you sir!

<CMO_Cmdr_Kriss> XO:  We've got about 4 minutes to get him back.

<XO_Cmdr_T`Pal> OPS: I need you in Engineering.

<CO_Capt_MacLeod> @ ::tries running a power by-pass, resets the generators 

again::

<XO_Cmdr_T`Pal> CNS: Man Flight control.

<OPS_LtCmdr_Jappic> XO:  Engineering?...  Uhm.. Yes sir.

<CO_Capt_MacLeod> @ ::Keeps an eye on the field strength indicator::

<CNS_LtCmdr_Jappic> XO: yes sir,

<XO_Cmdr_T`Pal> CMO: Will you classify the CO as unfit for duty at the moment?

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> *Bridge* I need additional power to the transporters, I've 

lost the CO's lock!

<CNS_LtCmdr_Jappic> ::goes and sits in the flight control seat::

<CO_Capt_MacLeod> @ COM:  CTO:  Commander Darvo...  Still with me?

<XO_Cmdr_T`Pal> ::Starts to reroute power for the CTO::

<CMO_Cmdr_Kriss> OPS/CNS:  You are uninjured?

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> COM: CO: Aye, but I've lost the lock on you sir

<OPS_LtCmdr_Jappic> ::Hurriedly runs towards Main Engineering.::

<XO_Cmdr_T`Pal> *OPS*: We need any form of sensors you can get us.

<CO_Capt_MacLeod> @ Self:  Great

<CNS_LtCmdr_Jappic> ::looks back at Yanis and smiles slightly:: CMO: no, we are 
alright,

<CMO_Cmdr_Kriss> XO:  I say give him 2 more minutes then order him back.

<XO_Cmdr_T`Pal> CMO: Thank you Cmdr.

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> COM: CO: can you make your way back closer to your original 
beam in point sir? Seems we have some interference.

<CO_Capt_MacLeod> @ ::attempts another route to restore field strength::  Self:  
This would be so much easier with a computer

<XO_Cmdr_T`Pal> *CTO*: I want the CO back in 2 minutes that’s an order the CMO 
has decided he will be deemed unfit for duty at that time.

<CO_Capt_MacLeod> @ ::checks the field strength::  COM: CTO:  I need one more 
minute.  Got one more thing I can try.

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> *XO* I'm trying sir.

<XO_Cmdr_T`Pal> *CTO*: Keep on it I have faith you wont let me down.

<CO_Capt_MacLeod> @:: sets a tricorder to continually run reset signals to the 
field generators, lays the tricorder down on the control panel::

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> *XO* Aye

<GillesL> COMPUTER: Warning warp core breach in progress... 2 minutes
 30 seconds to containment failure
<CNS_LtCmdr_Jappic> ::closes eyes and wishes she was back on Avalon with her 
baby::

<XO_Cmdr_T`Pal> CNS: On my Command take us away from here on best guess heading 
at 1/4 impulse.

<CO_Capt_MacLeod> @ ::gets up, and heads back to his beam in point::  Self:  
This had better work.  

<CNS_LtCmdr_Jappic> ::nods:: XO: aye sir,

<OPS_LtCmdr_Jappic> *CTO*:  Re-initialize the pattern buffers and restart the 
sequence..  I'm trying to get sensors back for a better lock on the 
Captain.  ::Enters Main Engineering and heads to a console.::

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> COM: CO: I need you to return to the ship sir,

<CNS_LtCmdr_Jappic> ::gets the ship ready::

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> *OPS* already did that

<GillesL> ACTION: The Runabout USS Hudson warps into the system 
next to the 2 ships

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> ::swears::

<CO_Capt_MacLeod> @ COM: CTO:  In position Commander::

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> COM: Aye SIR

<XO_Cmdr_T`Pal> ::Gets up and starts pacing the bridge::

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> ::starts the transporter… engages::

<CO_Capt_MacLeod> @ ::listens for the field generators to kick in::  Kodiak:  
Come on baby, work for me.

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> ::waits to see if the transporter lock on the CO:: to self:: 

Come on baby!

<GillesL> COMPUTER: Warning warp core breach in... warp core breach is now contained.

<GFCO_Harlok> ::Angles the Hudson past the two vessels and loops around::

<OPS_LtCmdr_Jappic> ::His headache slightly intensifies and he hears a faint 
voice in his head, thinking about his daughter Kalinda.  Suddenly the 
buttons on the console in front of him begin to activate and a process of 
commands are given to the computer.::

<GFCO_Harlok> CO: There they are Koncho! Who da man? ::winks::

<CO_Capt_MacLeod> @ ::the waiting seems to take forever::

<GillesL> ACTION: A transporter relay fails and the transporter does
 not initiate

<GCO_Serok> GFCO: You did well Mister Harlok.

<OPS_LtCmdr_Jappic> ::Looks confusedly at the console, his headache increasing.  
Luckily for his Cardassian mind training, he is able to withstand it.::

Self:  What is going on?

<CO_Capt_MacLeod> @ COM: CTO:  Commander, I don't this my plan is going to work, 
what’s the hold up?

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> ::growls:: COM: CO: No lock sir,

<GFCO_Harlok> ::Preens himself from Suvok's heaping praise::

<CO_Capt_MacLeod> @ COM: CTO:  Well, then.  

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> *XO*: I do not have the CO, I can not gain a solid lock

<XO_Cmdr_T`Pal> *CTO*: I wont accept that answer you under stand?

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> COM: Captain: if .....its been an honor serving with you sir.

<GCO_Serok> COM: Kodiak: MacLeod:  This is Captain Serok.  Captain MacLeod.  I 
have a lock on you Captain.

<GFCO_Harlok> ::Rechecks his sensor readouts and swings the Hudson to port::

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> ::hangs head::

<CO_Capt_MacLeod> @  COM: Serok:  Captain Serok...  Suvok Serok?

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> *XO* I do not have a lock, and we are out of time, sir.

<GillesL> ACTION: The Kodiak warp engines begin normal shutdown 
procedures
<OPS_LtCmdr_Jappic> ::Tries to re-activate the station's sensors.::

<GCO_Serok> :: looks at her console :: COM: MacLeod:  Yes Captain.

<XO_Cmdr_T`Pal> ::is getting furious on the bridge of his ship::

<GFCO_Harlok> ::Barrel rolls, then slips closer to the damaged vessel:: GCO: It
 doesn't look in too good a shape Koncho.

<CO_Capt_MacLeod> @ COM:  Serok:  Hey Captain, what brings you here?

<XO_Cmdr_T`Pal> Self: I'll skin them alive all of them.

<GCO_Serok> COM: MacLeod:  You Captain.  Are you prepared for beam out?

<XO_Cmdr_T`Pal> *OPS*: What’s the status of my sensor?

<GFCO_Harlok> ::Snorts at the understatement of Suvy-chan's::

<CO_Capt_MacLeod> @ COM: Serok:  oh yeah, any time, if you please

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> ::listens to the com between Serok and the CO:: ::to self:: 

yes!

<OPS_LtCmdr_Jappic> ::Scratches his head.::  *XO*:  I'm currently working on 

them sir.

<XO_Cmdr_T`Pal> *OPS*: Thank you Cmdr.

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> *XO*, there is another ship out there, Captain Serok's ship

<GCO_Serok> COM: MacLeod:  Aye Captain.  :: begins to energize ::

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> *XO* he is transporting the CO.

<XO_Cmdr_T`Pal> *CTO*: The Gany is here?

<OPS_LtCmdr_Jappic> ::Tries to get a preliminary report on the damages of the 
sensors.::

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> *XO* its a runabout sir, not the Gany

<XO_Cmdr_T`Pal> *CTO*: Thank you.

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> COM: Runabout, do you have the CO?

<XO_Cmdr_T`Pal> Comm: CO Serok: Captain, Can you help us out we are blind and 
lost Transporter contact with MacLeod.

<GFCO_Harlok> GCO: Captain, couldn't we chit-chat AFTER we transport him out? 
::Eyes his readings nervously::

<GillesL> ACTION: The Captain appears on the USS Hudson's transporter 
pad.

<GCO_Serok> :: watches as Captain MacLeod materializes :: 

<GCO_Serok> COM: Wolverine:  We have Captain MacLeod.

<OPS_LtCmdr_Jappic> ::Sees that many of the power relays had overloaded.  Begins 

rerouting sensors so that they could have navigational sensors at least.::

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> ::COM: Hudson: Excellent and thanks for your assistance, 
Captain Serok.

<GCO_Serok> GFCO:  You head him Mister Harlok.  Take us away from here.

<XO_Cmdr_T`Pal> Comm: CO Serok: Captain, I need you to take us in tow or be our 
eyes at least we’re blind at the moment.

<GFCO_Harlok> ::Swings the Hudson about and boogies away from the dying ship:: 
CO: Hai Sir, hang on folks!

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> *XO* the runabout Hudson has Captain MacLeod onboard sir.

<OPS_LtCmdr_Jappic> ::Wonders what is taking so long for the sensors to 
activate.  He starts to bang on the console for them to work.::

<GCO_Serok> COM: Wolverine:  Commander, we would be glad to get you back home. 

<XO_Cmdr_T`Pal> *CTO*: Thank you and I still need a word with you.

<CO_Capt_MacLeod> Serok:  Captain Serok I presume?

<XO_Cmdr_T`Pal> Comm: CO Serok: Captain, Thank you Captain.

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> ::shuts down the transport console and heads out to meet the 
CO on the bridge::

<GFCO_Harlok> ::Adjusts the Hudson's Trim and heads for the Wolverine::

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> *XO* heading to the bridge sir.

<GCO_Serok> :: almost smiles at her friend :: CO: Indeed Captain MacLeod 

<CMO_Cmdr_Kriss> ::notices Yanis banging on the console::

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> ::climbs ladder to the bridge::

<GillesL> ACTION: The sensors begin to come back online

<GCO_Serok> COM: T`Pal:  You are welcome Commander.

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> ::enters the bridge, slightly out of breath, but stands at 
attention:: XO: reporting as orderd, sir.

<CO_Capt_MacLeod> Serok:  Good to see you again.  How's the wee one

<XO_Cmdr_T`Pal> CTO: The ready room please.

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> XO: Aye sir

<XO_Cmdr_T`Pal> CMO: You have the bridge.

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> ::follows the XO to the RR::

<OPS_LtCmdr_Jappic> ::Is almost ready to kick the console when he sees the 
sensors returning to normal.::  Self:  There we go.  *XO*  Sensors have 
been restored for the moment.

<GFCO_Harlok> ACO: I'm fine Sir, thanks for asking. ::Beams at MacLeod::

<XO_Cmdr_T`Pal> ::Sits behind the desk::

<CMO_Cmdr_Kriss> XO: aye, sir.

<TO_LtCmdr_Darvo> ::stands at attention::

<GCO_Serok> MacLeod:  You as well Captain.  And he is doing well.

<CO_Capt_MacLeod> ::glances to GFCO and grins with a nod::

<GFCO_Harlok> GCO: Where to Koncho?

<XO_Cmdr_T`Pal> CTO: I should have been informed when contact was made with the 
Captain. Only a recruit would make such a mistake.

<CO_Capt_MacLeod> Serok:  grand...  So, where'd you park the Gany?

<GCO_Serok> MacLeod:  This is my Flight Control officer.  Marcus Harlok.

<OPS_LtCmdr_Jappic> ::Raises eyebrow from the lack of reply from the XO, 
nonetheless heads back to the bridge.::

<GFCO_Harlok> ::Bows to MacLeod:: ACO: Pleasure Sir.

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> ::stands at attention still::

<GFCO_Harlok> ::Then frowns and returns his attention to his console at MacLeod's 
question::

<GCO_Serok> MacLeod:  She is exploded Captain.  It is as you say, a long story.

<OPS_LtCmdr_Jappic> ::Arrives at the bridge.::  CMO:  Sensors are now 
operational.

<CO_Capt_MacLeod> Serok:  Ha I see.  You might want to keep a look out, all 
this was caused by a Breen vessel.

<XO_Cmdr_T`Pal> CTO: I am disappointed in this incident ....But you did a great 
job during the exercise so I’m not going to put you on report.

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> XO: thank you sir

<CMO_Cmdr_Kriss> OPS:  Good.

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> ::eyes front::

<XO_Cmdr_T`Pal> CTO: At ease please sit.

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> ::takes a seat, sitting at attention still::

<GCO_Serok> :: raises her eyebrow :: MacLeod: The Breen.  Indeed.  

<OPS_LtCmdr_Jappic> ::Goes to the Operations station and begins restoring some 
of the systems on the ship.::  CNS:  You should be able to fly this thing 
they call a ship.

<XO_Cmdr_T`Pal> CTO: I am the former CTO and I did lose the CO once. So I am 
protective of this CO it has nothing to do with you.

<GFCO_Harlok> ::Face darkens with rage at the mention of Breen::

<CO_Capt_MacLeod> ::activates a com channel::  COM: T'Pal:  MacLeod to T'Pal.  
Juan, I really want to get back home, what's your status over there?

<CNS_LtCmdr_Jappic> ::laughs softly::OPS: we'll see

<GillesL> ACTION: Emergency systems are all coming online... Impulse 
engines are at 50 %

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> XO: I do not offer excuses, but I was ordered and time was at
 a premium when the CO ordered me to return him to the Kodiak, then I 
lost the lock on him.

<XO_Cmdr_T`Pal> Comm: MacLeod: Captain, We are affecting repairs and getting 
ready to get underway sir.

<OPS_LtCmdr_Jappic> CNS:  Not that you did a bad job.  I'm very impressed with 
your flight control abilities.  I was just saying because power is being
 restored to some of the systems.

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> :stops in mid-sentence as the XO contacts the CO::

<CO_Capt_MacLeod> COM: T'Pal:  Excellent, when you are able, take the Kodiak in
 tow, and set a course for home.

<CNS_LtCmdr_Jappic> ::smiles and looks him in the eyes::OPS: I know what you 
meant

<XO_Cmdr_T`Pal> CTO: I know that position well. Forgive my brashness Its still a 
sore spot to lose a CO and then the thought of loosing another doesn’t sit 
well with me.

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> ::looks at the XO:: XO: the tractor is functional?

<XO_Cmdr_T`Pal> Comm: MacLeod: Captain, aye aye sir.

<XO_Cmdr_T`Pal> CTO: I’m not sure. Lets go find out.

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> XO: I do not wish to lose this CO either ::stands and 
follows::

<OPS_LtCmdr_Jappic> ::Smiles a little, glad they'd be going back home.  He is 
anxious to see Kalinda and his mother.  Also anxious to see if there are 
any 'important' messages that arrived for him.::

<GCO_Serok> MacLeod: Are you ready to get back to the station?

<XO_Cmdr_T`Pal> ::enters the bridge:: CMO: Report.

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> ::takes her place at tactical one::

<CMO_Cmdr_Kriss> XO:  Emergency systems are all coming online.  Impulse engines 
are at 50%.

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> XO: tractor is coming on line now, sir, should have full 
strength to tow in about 5 minutes

<XO_Cmdr_T`Pal> CMO: Thank you Cmdr.

<CO_Capt_MacLeod> ::sits down in a chair::  Serok: Very ready.

<GillesL> ACTION: Warp is now operational... max speed is warp 3

<XO_Cmdr_T`Pal> CTO: Lock onto the Kodiak then.

<CMO_Cmdr_Kriss> ::goes back to her previous station.::

<XO_Cmdr_T`Pal> OPS: Sensors back?

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> XO: Aye sir, gained a lock on the Kodiak, I would proceed 
with caution sir, no more than warp 3.

<OPS_LtCmdr_Jappic> XO:  Yes sir.  They have been restored.

<XO_Cmdr_T`Pal> OPS: Great work.

<XO_Cmdr_T`Pal> CNS: Set course for Avalon.

<GFCO_Harlok> ::Watches the Wolverine trying to let the brass catch up with one 
another::

<XO_Cmdr_T`Pal> CNS: Warp 3.

<CNS_LtCmdr_Jappic> ::sets course and speed::

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> ::does a quick diagnostic on her board::

<GCO_Serok> GFCO:  You heard him Mister Harlok.  Set a course for Avalon.

<XO_Cmdr_T`Pal> ::Sits in his chair ::

<XO_Cmdr_T`Pal> CNS: Engage.

<CO_Capt_MacLeod> ::contemplates his report to Starfleet Command::

<GFCO_Harlok> ::Blinks:: GCO: Hai. ::Enters in coordinates and enters warp 
enroute to Avalon::

<CNS_LtCmdr_Jappic> ::sends the ship off:: XO: aye sir

<XO_Cmdr_T`Pal> ::slouches in his chair::

<CO_Capt_MacLeod> GCO:  So, Captain.  luck you were in the neighborhood eh?

<OPS_LtCmdr_Jappic> ::Does a diagnostic on some of the systems on the ship.::

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> ::monitors the tractor beam from her station, notes a solid
 lock::

<GCO_Serok> MacLeod: Indeed it was Captain.  When I arrived at Avalon, I heard 
the distress call and Mister Harlok and I decided to see if we could be of
 assistance.

<CO_Capt_MacLeod> GCO:  Pretty gutsy in a runabout

<XO_Cmdr_T`Pal> ::Thinking about the conversation he needs to have with the 
Captain::

<GCO_Serok> MacLeod:  I have every confidence is Mister Harloks abilities and 
the sensors showed no other vessels.

<CO_Capt_MacLeod> ::  nods at Serok::

<GFCO_Harlok> ::Looks at Suvok and smirks at the word "Decided" :: ACO: Hai, it 
was either drink or Fly. No choice really.

<GillesL> ACTION: Time passes...... and the ships begin to get 
Avalon Station on sensors

<CO_Capt_MacLeod> ::smiles at the GFCO::  GFCO:  I think I need a drink after 
this.

<XO_Cmdr_T`Pal> CMO: What was the status on the injuries sustained?

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> :;grins:: Avalon ::to self::

<CO_Capt_MacLeod> ::gets a tall cold one from the replicator and returns to his 
seat::

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> ::can't wait for a hot bubble bath::

<GCO_Serok> :: shakes her head at the GFCO ::

<GFCO_Harlok> ::Smiles at MacLeod:: All: I'm getting Avalon on sensors Sirs.

<CMO_Cmdr_Kriss> XO:  Apparently, my services were not needed.  Everyone arrived
 in good shape.

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> XO: Avalon on long range sensors, sir

<XO_Cmdr_T`Pal> CMO: one good thing today we needed that.

<CMO_Cmdr_Kriss> XO:  I still think the CO should be checked out, though.

<GCO_Serok> GFCO:  Very well Mister Harlok.  Let them know we have the Captain 
and are returning.

<XO_Cmdr_T`Pal> CMO: Agreed.  The bridge is yours let me know when you have 
docked us at Avalon I'll be in my ready room.

<GFCO_Harlok> ::Nods at Suvok:: COMM:AVALON: Runabout Hudson to Avalon station.
 We have your lost Captain with us and requesting permission to dock.

<CMO_Cmdr_Kriss> XO:  Aye, sir.

<XO_Cmdr_T`Pal> ::Gets up and walks to his ready room and gets himself a drink.


Sits on his couch and puts his feet up drinking his mint tea::

<CMO_Cmdr_Kriss> CNS:  Distance to Avalon?

<OPS_LtCmdr_Jappic> <OPS_Callao> COM: Hudson:  Runabout Hudson, this is Avalon 
Station.  You are cleared to dock.

<GCO_Serok> MacLeod:  All in all Captain, I am glad to see you.

<CNS_LtCmdr_Jappic> ::looks at her controls:: CMO: we are three minutes from 
Avalon,

<CO_Capt_MacLeod> CGO:  Captain, you're welcome to stay on for a few days

<GFCO_Harlok> COMM: AVALON: Roger Avalon, Hudson out. ::Angles the Hudson for 
the transmitted flight path::

<GFCO_Harlok> GCO: We're in the pipe Koncho, 5 by 5.

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> ::begins her security lock down:: *all decks* prepare for 
docking maneuvers, Avalon Station in 3 minutes.

<GCO_Serok> MacLeod:  I appreciate that Angus.

<CO_Capt_MacLeod> GCO:  Admiral Hebert would love to see you again.

<CMO_Cmdr_Kriss> ::Nods towards the CNS::

<GCO_Serok> MacLeod:  I do not think so.  I have had to inform him of the death
 of his son.

<GFCO_Harlok> ::Stifles a groan at the mention of another Admiral::

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> ::receives acknowledgements from all decks:;

<GCO_Serok> GFCO: Acknowledged Mister Harlok.

<CO_Capt_MacLeod> GCO:  His son...  I didn't know he had a son in Starfleet

<GCO_Serok> :: nods :: MacLeod:  His son was my Engineering Officer.

<CTO_LtCmdr_Darvo> CMO: the ship is prepared to dock on your order

<CMO_Cmdr_Kriss> CTO:  Thank you.

<CO_Capt_MacLeod> GCO:  Sorry to hear that.

<CMO_Cmdr_Kriss> CNS:  Take us in.

<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< End Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

