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[17:00] <XO_Durron> The crew of the USS Europa have pursued the trail of their kidnapped executive officer to the outer edges of the Epsilon Ceti system.  Rumors of pirate activity has drawn the eyes of the Risan authorities and they have approved the Federation’s involvement.  Further the authorities have detected an automated signal from the moon Sulia.

[17:00] <XO_Durron> The Europa’s crew are nearing the moon Sulia under cloak in preparation for extraction activities.  What will happen next?  Only time can tell.

[17:01] <XO_Durron> =/\= Begin Mission "Survivor Pt. X" =/\=

[17:02] <CO_Farrel> ::Sitting centre chair again after her walk about the ship and a brief rest.::

[17:03] <FCO_Kami> ::At the helm, keeping on course to the moon Sulia.::

 [17:04] <FCO_Kami> CO: We are approaching the Moon. ETA: Two minutes.

[17:04] <CNS_Chitwa> ::sits next to the FCO's console::

[17:04] <FCO_Kami> ::Looks at the CNS and smiles.::

[17:04] <CTO_Lingn> ::prepares a Tactical Analysis::

[17:05] <CO_Farrel> FCO: Good.  Take us into standard orbit once we are in range.

[17:05] <CSO_Halsey> ::starts running passive scans on the pirate's base::

[17:05] <FCO_Kami> CO: Aye. ::Prepares the course to enter standard orbit around the moon to be executed upon arrival.::

[17:07] <CTO_Lingn> CO: The facility on the moon is at full power, and has a shield deployed.  There are two vessels in high orbit over the facility.

 [17:07] <CNS_Chitwa> ::looks up at the View screen:: CO: What about the message, Captain?

[17:08] <FCO_Kami> ::Engages the course to enter standard orbit.:: CO: Entering standard orbit.

[17:08] <CO_Farrel> CTO: How strong is the shield?  Does the Raspador have enough firepower to bring it down?

[17:08] <CO_Farrel> CNS: Analyze that message, see what you can make of it.

[17:09] <CNS_Chitwa> ::stands up:: CO: I have Captain....but it worries me.

[17:09] <CTO_Lingn> ::does a passive scan of the shield::

[17:09] <FCO_Kami> ::Watches the CNS stand up then turns back to his console.::

[17:10] <CO_Farrel> CNS: What did it say?  ::Notices her worried look.::

[17:10] <CTO_Lingn> CO: We need more firepower from another ship.

[17:10] <CO_Farrel> CTO: Would we have enough with the Robert Carson and the Raspador combined?

[17:11] <CNS_Chitwa> CO: It's an old style 'sos' message....but I don't think it is frrrom Mrrr. Durrron.

[17:11] <CTO_Lingn> CO: We would..

[17:11] <CO_Farrel> ::Waiting in suspense.:: CNS: And?

[17:12] <CO_Farrel> CTO: What class are those two pirate ships? 

[17:13] <CNS_Chitwa> ::paw to chin in thought:: CO: The senderrr rrreferrred to himself as "Rrray". I don't think Mrrr. Durrron rrreferrrs to himself in that mannerrr.

[17:13] <CTO_Lingn> CO: We should still have more ships assault this base. We need the others as well.

[17:13] <CO_Farrel> CNS: And what did the message say, exactly?

[17:14] <CSO_Halsey> CO: We are reading 67 life forms in the facility. Passive scans are unable to tell if one of them is Cmdr. Durron.

[17:14] <CO_Farrel> ::Nods to Halsey and awaits the CTO's report on the two ships.::

[17:15] <CTO_Lingn> CO: One K'Vort Class bird of prey and one Maquis-raider class vessel.

[17:15] <CNS_Chitwa> ::blinks and recites from memory:: CO: Sos, Eurrropa, this is Rrray, help me, hurrry. Sos. Sos."

[17:17] <CO_Farrel> ::Nods to Tral and looks to Chitwa.:: CNS: I see, you're right it does sound suspicious.

[17:17] <FCO_Kami> CO: We are receiving a hail.

[17:18] <CO_Farrel> FCO: From where?

[17:18] <CNS_Chitwa> CO: I think it's someone trrrying to thrrrow us off.

[17:18] <CO_Farrel> CNS: Quite possible...

[17:18] <FCO_Kami> CO: It's a broad spectrum hail emitting from the facility.

[17:19] <CO_Farrel> FCO: Put it on, but don't open a channel in response.

[17:19] <FCO_Kami> CO: Aye. ::Does so.::

[17:20] <XO_Durron> Action: Ray Durron, looking in good health but dressed as a civilian faces the crew

 [17:20] <CNS_Chitwa> ::perks ears:: Self: What the...

[17:20] <FCO_Kami> ::Looks up at the view screen in shock.::

[17:20] <CO_Farrel> ::Waits before she activates a reciprocating hail, waiting to see what he says.::

 [17:20] <Ray_Durron> Comm: Raspador: Base One to Raspador, we know where you are.  Why have you come back?

[17:21] <CSO_Halsey> ::confused by the message::

[17:22] <Ray_Durron> ::facing off screen::Weapons: Target the beacon.  Stand by to fire.

[17:22] <CO_Farrel> ALL: They think we're still the pirate crew.  FCO: Put them on speakers only...

[17:22] <FCO_Kami> ::Watches, with a raised eyebrow, the screen and the one who looks to be the XO.::

[17:22] <Ray_Durron> Comm: Raspador: Base One to Raspador, Respond at once, why have you returned?

[17:23] <FCO_Kami> CO: Aye. ::Does so.::

 [17:23] <CTO_Lingn> CO: We should respond, now...

[17:23] <CNS_Chitwa> CO: I don't get it...

[17:23] <CTO_Lingn> CNS: Shhhh!

[17:24] <CSO_Halsey> ::scans the ship looking for the mentioned beacon ::

[17:24] <CNS_Chitwa> ::whimpers and plops back down to the floor next to the FCO, her ears flicked back::

[17:24] <CTO_Lingn> ::tries to configure the outgoing voice as the Captain of Raspador::

[17:24] <CO_Farrel> ::Makes her voice deep and tries to sound like a man.::  COMM: Base: We recovered additional prisoners we wish to deliver to you...

[17:24] <FCO_Kami> ::Looks at the CNS and whispers.:: CNS: You alright?

[17:24] <CNS_Chitwa> ::nods slowly, twitching her tail sadly::

[17:25] <FCO_Kami> ::Turns back to the view screen and watches the flashing pattern behind the person who appears to be Commander Durron.::

[17:25] <CSO_Halsey> ::notices some pattern in a display behind Durron::

[17:25] <CSO_Halsey> All: Is that display flashing a pattern or it's just me?

[17:26] <CTO_Lingn> ~~~CO: The computer can alter your voice to be the Captain's, on your command.~~~

[17:26] <FCO_Kami> CSO: Sure looks that way.

[17:26] <Ray_Durron> COMM: Raspador: You were instructed to take no prisoners.

[17:26] <CO_Farrel> ~~~CTO: Make it so...~~~

[17:26] <FCO_Kami> ::Mutters.:: Self: Uh oh.

[17:26] <CSO_Halsey> FCO: Thanks, I though for a sec I was making stuff up.

[17:27] <CTO_Lingn> ::alters Hali's voice::

[17:27] <CSO_Halsey> ::starts jotting down the pattern::

[17:27] <CO_Farrel> COMM: Err, that is what I wanted to talk to you about.  Something went wrong with our "payment" and we wish to talk to you.  I took the prisoners in hopes of recovering some extra... funds...  ::Gulps.::

[17:27] <CTO_Lingn> ~~~CO: Your on....~~~

[17:28] <Ray_Durron> COMM: Raspador: Is your visual malfunctioning?  Why can't I see you?

[17:28] <CTO_Lingn> ~~~CO: Say yes...~~~

 [17:29] <Ray_Durron> COMM: Raspador: Who is this anyway?  Where is Captain DeWalt?

[17:29] <CO_Farrel> COMM: Yes, it shorted out.  The Raspador is very old, sometimes we get malfunctions such as this... 

[17:29] <CSO_Halsey> CO: The display is flashing the word "trap".

[17:30] <FCO_Kami> ::Mumbles again.:: Self: So it's a trap is it? Figures.

[17:30] <CO_Farrel> ::Looks to Halsey and nods.  She focuses on Kami and speaks to him telepathically.::  ~~~FCO: This isn't working, get us out of here, full impulse.~~~

[17:30] <CNS_Chitwa> ::whispers:: FCO: What arrre we going to do?

[17:31] <CO_Farrel> COMM: Err, I am captain DeWalt!  ::Looks to Tral and wonders if that voice program is working.::

[17:31] <FCO_Kami> ::Receives the message within his mind. Acts before asking questions. Moves the ship out of orbit and out into space at full impulse.:: CNS: We're getting out of here!

[17:32] <CO_Farrel> ~~CTO: Cut the comm., quick!~~~

[17:32] <CTO_Lingn> ::cuts the comm.::

[17:32] <Ray_Durron> COMM: Raspador: I know who yo... ::ends as the comm. is cut::

 [17:33] <CO_Farrel> FCO: Take us to the Robert Carson best speed...

[17:33] <Ray_Durron> ACTION: Fire lashes out from the two guardian vessels at the point where the Raspador had been.

[17:33] <CTO_Lingn> CO: That program was working....

 [17:33] <FCO_Kami> CO: Aye. ::Suspicious voice. Could the CO be in his mind still? Shrugs and does as he is told.::

[17:34] <Ray_Durron> ACTION: Thanks to the FCO's quick responses the Raspador is far from the fire

[17:34] <CNS_Chitwa> CO: I don't think that was him.

[17:35] <CO_Farrel> ::Sighs relieved and sits back.:: CTO: It was?  How did he know?  ::Shudders as a shiver travels up her spine.:: There is a telepath down there, very strong...

[17:36] <FCO_Kami> ::Looks to the CNS.:: CSN: I truly doubt it was him too.

[17:36] <CTO_Lingn> ~~~CO: I think it was Sarah.~~~

 [17:37] <CO_Farrel> CTO: Run an analysis on Sarah, did she do anything to give away our position?

[17:38] <CTO_Lingn> ::runs an analysis on Sarah::

[17:39] <FCO_Kami> ::Wonders if Sarah could have thought that it was the real Durron on that ship. Maybe it had been a malfunction, or maybe she really had been hacked. Curses himself for not seeing it in the source code.::

[17:39] <CO_Farrel> FCO: ETA to the Carson?

[17:39] <CTO_Lingn> ~~~CO: Sarah has been inactive for the past hour.~~~

[17:39] <CO_Farrel> CTO: I see.

[17:40] <FCO_Kami> CO: ETA: Five minutes.

[17:40] <CTO_Lingn> CO: If we plan on coming back, we should get some ships together, and unleash hell.

[17:40] <CO_Farrel> CSO: What did he mean, target the beacon?  Are we giving off any homing signals Commander?

[17:43] <CO_Farrel> ::Nods to Tral.:: CTO: So much for subterfuge...

[17:44] <CSO_Halsey> CO: I have run a scan on the Raspador. There's no beacon or anything transmitting. They could have calculated our position from the COMM system.

[17:45] <CO_Farrel> CSO: Alright.  Another thing I want you to check; analyze Sarah's code.  Is she a copy, or the original?

[17:47] <FCO_Kami> CO: We're approaching the Robert Carson now.

[17:47] <CNS_Chitwa> CO: Sarrrah wouldn't do it....she's on ourrr side. ::digs the globe out of her pocket:: Globe: You arrre, rrright?

[17:47] <CSO_Halsey> CO: It's hard to tell, Capt. I have nothing to compare to. I'll see what I can do.

[17:47] <CO_Farrel> FCO: Bring us along side her and disengage the cloak.

[17:48] <CO_Farrel> CTO: Hail the Carson.

[17:48] <CTO_Lingn> CO: We need two more ships besides the Carson. We need numbers on our side.

[17:48] <FCO_Kami> CO: Aye. ::Moves the ship towards the side of the Robert Carson and disengages the ship's cloak.::

[17:48] <CO_Farrel> CSO: Try, it's important.  If we have the original program we have some leverage...

[17:49] <CO_Farrel> CTO: I'll contact Starfleet shortly, there are three other ships in the area.

[17:50] <Ray_Durron> <Globe>CNS: Of course I am.

[17:50] <FCO_Kami> ::Looks towards Chitwa and hopes that the globe isn't lying to her.::

[17:50] <CNS_Chitwa> Globe: Did you talk to the evil Mrrr. Durrron?

[17:51] <Ray_Durron> <Globe>CNS: What do you mean? That wasn't Commander Durron, and I can not access the comm. system without permission.

[17:51] <CSO_Halsey> CO: It has to be a copy, sir, since Cmdr. Durron didn't created aboard this ship. Creation time of the files is just some hours ago. What we cannot know is how many other copies exist, and who has them.

[17:51] <CO_Farrel> CTO: Open a hail to the Carson...

[17:52] <CTO_Lingn> ::opens Hail::

[17:52] <CO_Farrel> CSO: Alright, thank-you.

[17:52] <Ray_Durron> <RCCO_Dulami>COMM:Raspador: How did it go captain?

[17:53] <CNS_Chitwa> Globe: Okay then...they'rrre getting suspicious of you...you don't want to get deleted, do you?

[17:53] <Ray_Durron> <Globe>CNS: I'm afraid they would find that most difficult.

[17:54] <CO_Farrel> COMM: Carson: Not well captain.  They knew we were in orbit.  I have no idea how.  Subterfuge has failed, or only option now is a direct assault.

[17:55] <Ray_Durron> <RCCO_Dulami> COMM:Raspador: How would you like us to approach?

[17:55] <CNS_Chitwa> Globe: Is therrre anyway you might be able to help us? Maybe scrrramble thierrr scannerrrs orrr something?

[17:56] <CO_Farrel> COMM: Carson: Their defenses are strong, we need at least two more ships.  Stand-by, I'll contact Starfleet Command.

[17:56] <Ray_Durron> <Globe> CNS: I can't do that from here.  I would have to get into their systems.

[17:57] <Ray_Durron> <RCCO_Dulami> COMM:Raspador: Understood, Robert Carson out.

[17:57] <CO_Farrel> CTO: Open a channel to sector command.

[17:57] <CNS_Chitwa> Globe: Is therrre a way to get you into thierrr systems? ::twitches tail::

[17:59] <CTO_Lingn> ::opens:: ~~~CO: It's open, honey.~~~

[17:59] <Ray_Durron> <Adm_Fulke>COMM: Raspador: What do you want?

[18:00] <Ray_Durron> <Globe>CNS: I could copy myself into a comm. transmission.  It shouldn't be that hard to hide.

[18:00] <CO_Farrel> ~~~CTO: Thanks honey.~~~  ::Wonders if the Admiral is in a bad mood.:: COM: Fulke: Admiral this is Captain Farrel on the Raspador, requesting as many ships as you can spare for an assault on a pirate base located on the moon Sulia.

[18:01] <CNS_Chitwa> CO: Captain, I think we can send Sarrrah on a comm. trrransmission.

[18:02] <Ray_Durron> <Adm_Fulke>COMM:Raspador: Forward your sensor logs, If your evidence is strong enough I'll give you what I feel is appropriate.

[18:02] <CO_Farrel> CNS: Really?  The idea has potential, one moment...

[18:02] <CO_Farrel> COMM: Fulke: Aye sir.  Forwarding our sensors logs now.  ::Looks to Tral and nods.::

[18:03] <CTO_Lingn> ~~~CO: Make a point that they have more assets cloaked.~~~ ::sends logs:

[18:03] <CSO_Halsey> CO:Sorry ma'am, but are listening to a globe's idea?

[18:03] <CO_Farrel> COMM: Fulke: They may also have more ships cloaked sir.

[18:04] <CNS_Chitwa> CSO: It's sarrrah....she lives in the globe. ::thinks she sounds crazy too::

 [18:04] <Ray_Durron> <Adm_Fulke> COMM: Raspador: Yah yah...::looks like he is examining information off screen for a moment.::

[18:04] <FCO_Kami> ::Watches the goings on.::

[18:04] <Ray_Durron> =/\= Pause Mission =/\=

