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[17:07] <XO_Durron> Admiral Fulke has taken command of the Raspador's taskforce and brought along every vessel he could reasonably call in.  He has been waiting for this chance for a long time.

17:08] <XO_Durron> The Raspador has taken on two Marine squads from the Robert Carson.  The Raspador will engage the base defenders until the Gossner takes the facility's shields down.  Than the Raspador is to land under cloak and infiltrate the facility.

[17:08] <XO_Durron> The mission objectives will be to rescue Commander Durron, and cause as much damage as possible to the facility’s defenses.

[17:08] <XO_Durron> =/\= Begin Mission "Survivor Pt XI" =/\=

[17:10] <FCO_Kami> ::At the helm of the Raspador awaiting orders.::

 [17:11] <CO_Farrel> ::Is handed a status report on a Klingon PADD by the petty officer and reads it over quickly:: FCO: Send a message to admiral Fulke, the Raspador is ready.

[17:12] <FCO_Kami> CO: Aye, ma'am. ::Send a typed message through his console as ordered.:: Message sent.

[17:13] <CNS_Chitwa> ::sitting on the floor next to the FCO's chair::

[17:14] <XO_Durron> <Adm_Fulke>Comm:StrikeForce: Attention all ships. this is Admiral Fulke. You have your orders. Execute.

[17:14] <FCO_Kami> ::Looks over at the CNS and smiles.:: CNS: Here we go again, eh?

[17:15] <CO_Farrel> ::Hears the admiral's comm. and reaches for the intercom button.:: *Ship-wide* All hands battle stations.

[17:15] <CO_Farrel> FCO: Lt., engage the cloak and follow the fleet in.

[17:15] <CSO_Halsey> ::runs a level 4 diagnostic on sensors::

[17:16] <CNS_Chitwa> ::nods to the FCO and gives him a nervous smile::

[17:16] <FCO_Kami> CO: Aye. ::Runs his fingers across the console to cloak the ship and set a course to follow the rest of the fleet.::

[17:17] <CO_Farrel> ::Looks to the tactical console and sees Tral is not there and frowns.:: CSO: Commander, re-route tactical control to your station.

[17:17] <XO_Durron> ACTION: The Strike force begins moving towards the moon Sulia.  The Raspador cloakes and takes up a position at the rear of the formation

[17:17] <CSO_Halsey> CO: Aye, sir. ::wide smile ... a little disturbing smile::

[17:18] <FCO_Kami> CO: ETA: Around five minutes.

[17:19] <CO_Farrel> ::Lowers the periscope and looks inside.  A smile spreads across her face.::  FCO: Acknowledged...

[17:20] <CSO_Halsey> ::re allocates energy from active to passive sensors. Brings Cmdr. Durron biosignature up and sets the computer to compare with life signs from the moon as soon as they are in range::

[17:20] <XO_Durron> ACTION: The time passes quickly and the strike force approaches weapons range.

[17:21] <FCO_Kami> CO: Approaching weapons range.

[17:21] <XO_Durron> <Adm_Fulke>COM:Strikeforce: Fulke to Gossner, fire at will, take that shield down.

[17:22] <CO_Farrel> ::Adjusts the settings with the periscopes handle, and zooms in on one ship.:: FCO: Move us into position for a strafing run on that light raider.  In form me when we are in position.  CSO: Tactical, stand-by.

[17:22] <CSO_Halsey> Self: We already there? I'd swear just a seconds ago our ETA was 5 minutes.

[17:22] <FCO_Kami> CO: Aye. ::Adjusts the course.::

[17:22] <CNS_Chitwa> ::gulps and tries to concentrate on Mr. Durron's safety, asking Windfeather to protect him::

[17:23] <FCO_Kami> CO: Ma'am, we are in position.

[17:23] <CO_Farrel> FCO: Disengage the cloak, take us in at 3/4 impulse towards the target.  CSO: Fire all weapons on the raider!

[17:24] <FCO_Kami> ::Decloaks and does as ordered.::

[17:24] <CO_Farrel> CSO: Raise shields

[17:26] <CSO_Halsey> ::raises shields:: CO: K'Vort and maqui raider moving to intercept. Naming them echo 1 and 2. Second K’Vort decloaking at the rear of the strike force....naming echo 3.

[17:26] <CSO_Halsey> ::targets echo 2 and fires::

[17:26] <CNS_Chitwa> ::gets up and moves to the OPS console::

[17:26] <XO_Durron> ACTION: The Maquis Raider attempts to evade the suddenly appearing hostile.  The Raspador's fire nearly misses...but it doesn't.

 [17:27] <CSO_Halsey> Self: Shoot. ::re calibrates sensors-weapon delay and targets again::

[17:27] <CO_Farrel> CSO: Continue firing.  FCO: As soon as we pass the target break us off and reengage the cloak.

[17:27] <CNS_Chitwa> CO: I'm herre if you need me, Captain.

[17:27] <FCO_Kami> CO: Aye.

 [17:28] <CO_Farrel> CNS: Thank you Kechara...  ::Smiles, then looks back into her periscope to see their targets damage.::

[17:29] <CSO_Halsey> CO: Heavy damage to echo 2's shields. Minimum impact on hull. ::keeps on firing:: 

 [17:30] <CNS_Chitwa> ::checks the status of the moon base::

[17:30] <FCO_Kami> ::Reengages cloak as they pass the target. Breaks off.::

 [17:31] <CO_Farrel> Self: Heh heh heh...  ::Zooms on the raider.:: CSO: Good work Cmdr.

[17:31] <XO_Durron> ACTION: The strike force is fully engaged with the defenders.

[17:32] <CSO_Halsey> CO: Target's shields down. Forward weapons down. 

[17:32] <CO_Farrel> FCO: Have we passed the target yet?

[17:32] <CSO_Halsey> CO: One down two to go.

[17:32] <FCO_Kami> CO: Yes ma'am.

 [17:34] <CTO_Lingn> CO: I am ready for another Barrage.

[17:34] <FCO_Kami> ::Looks back at the captain, ready for another run.::

[17:34] <XO_Durron> ACTION: Phaser fire lashes out from the facility striking the Gossner.  Her shields fail almost instantly under the facility's fire.

[17:34] <CSO_Halsey> ::re routes tactical back to Lingn's station::

[17:35] <CTO_Lingn> FCO: Attack at 23 Mark 678, when we decloak.

[17:36] <CNS_Chitwa> CO: Captain, the base's shields arrre down to 5% and falling fast.

[17:36] <CO_Farrel> ::Sees Tral at his post.::  CTO: Alright stand-by.  ::Nods to Kami sensing his thoughts.:: FCO: Good, stand-by  ::Looks into her periscope for the nearest K’Vort, is it echo 1 or echo 3?::

[17:36] <CSO_Halsey> ::sets active sensors to look for Durron after they decloak::

[17:36] <FCO_Kami> CO: Aye.

[17:37] <CO_Farrel> CNS: Good, inform me when they collapse.  What's the damage of the fleet?

[17:39] <CNS_Chitwa> CO: Gossnerrr rrreporrrts shields down, the Bascom is alrright forr now, and the T.J. Hookerrr is hurrrting badly.

[17:40] <XO_Durron> ACTION: The Gossner fires one last salvo at the base before the base retaliates.

 [17:41] <CTO_Lingn> CO: We can finish this, just get me a good path...

[17:41] <CO_Farrel> ::Bites lip and zooms in on the Gossner.:: CTO: Which K’Vort is closest to the Gossner?  echo 1 or 3.

[17:41] <CNS_Chitwa> CO: strrike the last one, the T.J. Hookerrr is hurrrting echo 3 badly. Sorry, Captain.

[17:42] <CNS_Chitwa> CO: Base's shields arrre down Captain! ::twitches tail nervously::

[17:42] <CTO_Lingn> CO: Echo 1, lining up my sights for attack. FCO: Fly at my coordinates. This SOB is going down!

[17:43] <CO_Farrel> CSN: Acknowledge, so then echo 1 is the only threat.... ::Notices the escape pods launching from the Gossner through her periscope but does her duty.:: FCO: Helm, set us up for a strafing run on echo 1, inform me when we're in position.

[17:43] <FCO_Kami> CTO: Aye. ::Adjusts the course quickly and moves the ship into position.::

[17:43] <FCO_Kami> CO: Aye.

[17:43] <CSO_Halsey> CO: We have an incoming ship. ::tries to get a match with passive sensors::

[17:43] <CTO_Lingn> FCO: Disengage cloak now!

[17:43] <FCO_Kami> CTO: Aye. ::Does so.::

[17:44] <CTO_Lingn> :: fires all weapons::

[17:44] <CO_Farrel> FCO: Belay that.  keep us cloaked Lt.

[17:44] <CSO_Halsey> CO: It's the U.S.S. Morgan, sir. It has taken position between the Gossner and the Raven base.

[17:45] <XO_Durron> ACTION: The Raspador decloaks again and opens fire on the unsuspecting K’Vort labeled Echo 1.  The ship's already weakened shields fail.

[17:45] <CO_Farrel> ::Sees it's too late and frowns.:: FCO: Break us off, re cloak us.  ::Gives the CTO a glare.::

[17:45] <CTO_Lingn> CO: Echo 1 is ripe for destruction. Another pass, and it will be dead.

[17:46] <FCO_Kami> CO: Aye! ::Recloaks the ship and breaks off the course.::

[17:46] <CO_Farrel> FCO: Move us into position for a second pass, inform when ready.  CTO: Next time, ask for permission before giving the order to decloak please...

[17:46] <XO_Durron> ACTION: Fire from the USS Morgan passes near where the Raspador was a moment before.

[17:47] <FCO_Kami> ::Does so.:: CO: We'll be in position in 50 seconds.

[17:47] <CTO_Lingn> ~~~CO: Sorry Honey. The adrenaline caused me to do that...~~~

 [17:47] <CSO_Halsey> CO: Sir, the Morgan failed to transmit it's secure ID, that plus that it fired on us tell me we should consider it a foe.

[17:48] <FCO_Kami> CO: In position.

[17:48] <CO_Farrel> ::Notes the friendly fire in her periscope.::  ~~~CTO: It's okay...~~~  CSO: Really?  ::Closes her eyes on focuses on the Morgan, trying to read any non-Starfleet minds there.::

[17:48] <CTO_Lingn> CO: Permission to decloak?

[17:49] <XO_Durron> <Adm_Fulke>COM:Strikeforce: ::static::..Morgan, is not Starfleet...::static::..command to Dulami on the Carson...::static::...revenge.  Fulke out.

[17:49] <CSO_Halsey> CO: There's a large black bird instead of the Morgan's registry! ::surprised::

[17:49] <CO_Farrel> CTO: hold.

[17:50] <CTO_Lingn> CO: Orders?

[17:51] <CO_Farrel> FCO: Move us into a strafing for our original target, echo 1, but make our approach vector as far away from the Morgan as possible.  inform me once we're in position...

[17:52] <CO_Farrel> OPS: How many ships we got left?

[17:52] <CTO_Lingn> CO: Permission to decloak and fire as soon as we are in permission?

 [17:52] <FCO_Kami> CO: Aye. ::Readjusts the course once more and moves the ship.:: We'll be in position in one minute.::

 [17:52] <CO_Farrel> CTO: Hold, I'll give the order...  ::Waits for the FCOs signal.::

[17:53] <FCO_Kami> CO: In position.... now!

[17:53] <XO_Durron> <RCCO_Dulami>COM:Strikeforce: Bascom, Target the Morgan.  Hooker, when you have finished Echo 3 engage Echo 1.  Raspador, We will keep them busy here, get that planetary gun off-line.  Anyone else who is receiving, engage the Morgan.

[17:53] <CO_Farrel> FCO: Disengage cloak take us in at 3/4 impulse.  CTO: Shields up fire all weapons on echo 1.

[17:54] <CTO_Lingn> ::Targets warp core and fires::

[17:54] <FCO_Kami> CO: Aye. ::Disengages cloak and changes the ship's speed.:: Decloaked.

 [17:55] <CO_Farrel> ::Hears Dulami's orders just as they enter their strafing run.:: Self: Great...

[17:55] <XO_Durron> ACTION: The Pilot of Echo 1 is quicker this time and manages to avoid more of the Raspador's fire but not enough.  Echo 1 sustains serious damage and begins to fall into the moon's gravity.

[17:55] <FCO_Kami> CO: Darn the timing....

[17:55] <CO_Farrel> CTO: Target's damage report?

[17:56] <CTO_Lingn> CO: It's going into the moon. It's no longer a threat. It sustained heavy damage, and is on a collision course for the moon.

[17:56] <CTO_Lingn> CO: Most systems are offline and she is venting atmosphere.

[17:57] <CO_Farrel> ::Nods to Tral and looks back into her periscope.:: FCO: Break us off Lt., reengage the cloak.  Move us into position for a strafing run on the planetary gun.

[17:57] <XO_Durron> <RCCO_Dulami>COM: Strikeforce: Raspador, you have your orders, get planeside.  Hooker, target the Morgan.

[17:57] <FCO_Kami> ::Does his repetitive movements, now able to do them without looking.::

[17:58] <FCO_Kami> ::Changes the course.:: CO: ETA: 60 seconds.

 [17:59] <FCO_Kami> CO: In position.

[17:59] <CO_Farrel> CSO: Passive scan, do we have the fire power to take out that gun in one pass?

 [18:00] <CTO_Lingn> FCO: Stay low to the ground, hug it. We can't be in the firing range of that gun...

[18:00] <CSO_Halsey> CO: We have, sir. 

[18:01] <FCO_Kami> CTO: Aye. ::Moves the ship out of range of the gun.::

[18:01] <CO_Farrel> CTO: Thank you...  FCO: Alright, disengage the cloak and take us in.  CTO: Fire all weapons on that gun!

[18:02] <FCO_Kami> ::Decloaks and moves into position.::

[18:02] <CTO_Lingn> ALL: Let's blow this thing and go home... ::fires::

 [18:03] <CTO_Lingn> *Marines*: Prepare to kick butt!

[18:03] <CO_Farrel> ::Bites her lip and watches anxiously through her periscope.::

[18:04] <XO_Durron> ACTION: The Raspador comes screaming in low to the ground under the large gun's firing arc, firing all the way.  Torpedoes and disruptor fire rain on the weapon as it powers up for another shot.  Things begin to overload on the weapon as the base's smaller weaponry begins unsuccessfully attempting to shoot down the Raspador.

[18:05] <CO_Farrel> ::Smiles as she looks at the tactical scans of the gun.:: FCO/CTO: Good work men...  break us off, recloak.

[18:06] <CTO_Lingn> ::cloaks the ship::

[18:06] <XO_Durron> ACTION: The weapon explodes brilliantly in an expanding ball of plasma and fire.  Debris takes out the smaller weaponry and strikes the rear of the Raspador as it begins to break off.

[18:06] <FCO_Kami> CO: Gladly. ::Breaks off.::

[18:06] <FCO_Kami> ::Watches the explosion on the view screen.::

[18:06] <CO_Farrel> Off!  ::Hugs her periscope as the ship jolts.::  CNS: Damage report?

[18:06] <FCO_Kami> ::Feels a slight rumble from the debris hitting the ship.::

[18:06] <CSO_Halsey> ::after they decloak and approaches the ground, runs a sensor sweep looking for Cmdr. Durron::

 [18:09] <CNS_Chitwa> CO: Porrrt disrrruptorrr offline, life support minimal, cloaking device offline, prrrobable atmosphere leak...

[18:10] <FCO_Kami> ::Curses himself for not being able to avoid the ship being hit.::

[18:10] <CTO_Lingn> CO: Recommend we get this sucker on the ground, and get off it, ASAP....

[18:10] <CNS_Chitwa> CO: Oh, and the trransporrterrr is offline as well.

[18:11] <CO_Farrel> CNS: Are we in a class-M moon?  ::Nods to Tral.:: CSO: Scan for a landing site on the base.

[18:12] <CNS_Chitwa> CO: Yes, Captain, it's a class M Moon.

[18:12] <CSO_Halsey> CO: On our last run, we were able to pick Cmdr. Durron signature. Problem is we got three different ones: two in the command center and one at the plasma feed tap. The latter is in critical condition.

[18:13] <CTO_Lingn> CO: Retracting wings into cruising mode to prepare for a landing...

[18:13] <CO_Farrel> CNS: Once we're in low atmosphere and the pressure difference is safe, open the vents, and get some oxygen into the ship.  Send damage control teams to repair the life support first,  then the cloak after.

[18:14] <CNS_Chitwa> ::nods:: CO: Yes Captain.

[18:14] <CTO_Lingn> FCO: Extend landing gear...

[18:14] <FCO_Kami> CTO: Aye. ::Does so.::

[18:15] <CSO_Halsey> CO: We can use the hole we just blew to enter the base, there's an easy landing site nearby.

[18:15] <CO_Farrel> FCO: Very well.  Land us at the base so we can release our marine load.

 [18:15] <CTO_Lingn> FCO: Land us at these coordinates the CSO provided us with. ::sends them to the FCO::
[18:15] <CO_Farrel> FCO: Use the landing site Halsey suggested.

[18:16] <FCO_Kami> CO/CTO: Aye. ::Alters the course to those coordinates.

[18:16] <CO_Farrel> CSO: Relay the coordinates of the three Durrons to the marine team leaders...

[18:17] <CTO_Lingn> CO: Permission to go with them?

[18:17] <CO_Farrel> CTO: Granted.  Lead a team directly to the third Durron, he's in critical condition...

[18:18] <CNS_Chitwa> CO: Captain, I have medical trrraining. ::hops out of her seat:: I could help to stabilize..

[18:18] <CTO_Lingn> CO: Aye Ma'am. FCO: Feel like shooting something?

[18:18] <CTO_Lingn> ::grabs a phaser rifle::

[18:18] <FCO_Kami> CTO: Always.

[18:18] <CTO_Lingn> FCO: Get your gear, and let's go.

[18:18] <CO_Farrel> ::Hesitates, fearing the danger.:: CNS: Very well, take a med kit and a phaser and be careful...

[18:18] <FCO_Kami> CO: I'm setting her down now. ::Lines up at the landing area and lands the ship carefully.::

[18:19] <XO_Durron> ACTION: The Raspador limps to the ground and lands like a wounded bird.  As it sets down the landing ramps extend and the first squad of Marines pour out.  They skillfully make their way into the base with their own orders in mind, causing all kinds of havoc behind them.

[18:19] <CNS_Chitwa> ::smiles:: CO: Of courrse I'll be carrreful, Pawdufwi.

[18:19] <FCO_Kami> ::Gets up as soon as possible and grabs his personal phaser rifle.::

[18:19] <CTO_Lingn> :: leaves the room::

[18:20] <FCO_Kami> ::Follows the CTO.::

[18:20] <CNS_Chitwa> ::trots after the FCO::

[18:20] <CTO_Lingn> ::rushes down the ramp and catches up with the marines heading toward the Critical Durron...::

 [18:20] <FCO_Kami> ::Looks back and sees the CNS following.:: CNS: Coming along?

[18:20] <CNS_Chitwa> ::nods:: FCO: Yep

[18:21] <CSO_Halsey> CO: I suggest posting two or three guards outside, just in case. Maybe one sniper.

[18:21] <FCO_Kami> CNS: Be careful. Stick with me, alright?

[18:21] <XO_Durron> ACTION: The second squad moves with the CTO and his team.

[18:21] <CNS_Chitwa> ::nods:: FCO: I will, don't worrry.

[18:21] <CTO_Lingn> :: walks along the way to the plasma tap::

[18:22] <FCO_Kami> CNS: Alright. Come on. ::Runs to catch up with the CTO.::

[18:22] <XO_Durron> ACTION: Automated defenses open fire on the CTO and his team.

[18:22] <CO_Farrel> ::Tries to focus on the Durron at the geo-thermal tap.:: ~~~Ray, if you can hear me, hang on.  We are coming...~~

[18:22] <CTO_Lingn> *CO*: We are on our way.

[18:22] <CTO_Lingn> :: returns fire::

[18:22] <CO_Farrel> CSO: Make it so.

[18:22] <FCO_Kami> ::Returns fire as well.:: CNS: Get down!

[18:22] <CNS_Chitwa> ::ducks behind a rock::

 [18:23] <CTO_Lingn> ~~~CO: We could use more bodies down here, we are under heavy fire!!~~~

[18:23] <FCO_Kami> ::Rushes to cover and looks for a weakness in the weapons.::

[18:23] <CSO_Halsey> CO: Captain, I'm worried about Lt. Chitwa.  Does she have the necessary training and experience to engage in close range combat?

[18:23] <XO_Durron> ACTION: The turrets explode in a shower of sparks and several lightly armored guards come down the hall to investigate the noise.

[18:23] <CTO_Lingn> Marines: Flank it!

[18:23] <CTO_Lingn> :: tosses a grenade::

[18:24] <CO_Farrel> CSO: She does she has the training as all officers...

[18:24] <FCO_Kami> ::Watches the grenade blow and fires through the smoke.::

[18:24] <CTO_Lingn> ALL: Covering fire!

[18:24] <XO_Durron> ACTION: The Grenade explodes blanketing the end of the hall in smoke and fire.  Screams are heard.

[18:24] <CO_Farrel> CSO: Reroute as many spare men from the other teams to the CTO's position.

[18:24] <CSO_Halsey> ::picks two idle crewmembers and post them outside:: CO: Guards posted. Just got two crewmembers, everyone else is helping with the repairs.

[18:24] <FCO_Kami> ::Rushes forward from cover to cover.::

[18:25] <CTO_Lingn> ~~~CO: We don't need anyone now!~~~

[18:25] <XO_Durron> <Ray Durron>::over the loud speaker::CTO: Hold your fire, We surrender.

[18:25] <CO_Farrel> ~~~CTO: I'm just sending those who aren't needed... take them, just to be safe dear.~~~

[18:26] <CTO_Lingn> Durron:  Come out with your hands up then!

[18:26] <CSO_Halsey> CO: Aye, sir. ::contacts teams 1 and 3 and orders to provide support for Lingn's team:: 

[18:26] <CO_Farrel> CSO: Good, now close the ramp.

[18:26] <CNS_Chitwa> FCO/CTO: Whaa?

[18:26] <FCO_Kami> ::Keeps his rifle on the enemy position, his finger near the trigger.::

[18:27] <CSO_Halsey> ::closes the ramp:: CO: Ramp closed.

[18:27] <FCO_Kami> CNS: Chitwa, stay behind cover!

[18:27] <CTO_Lingn> ~~~CO: Alright... I know you couldn't live with yourself if something happened to me....~~~

[18:27] <XO_Durron> ACTION: Several guards and two men who look identical walk out from down the hall The guards have their arms up but the two men who look strangely like Commander Durron have their hands behind their back.

[18:27] <CO_Farrel> ::Sighs and sits back.:: CSO: Now the worst part, the waiting... and the worrying...

[18:27] <CNS_Chitwa> ::yelps and ducks back behind the rock::

[18:28] <CTO_Lingn> ALL: Hands up, all of you!

[18:28] <CO_Farrel> ~~~CTO: You're right I couldn't, so don't let me distract you, kick some butt.~~~

[18:28] <FCO_Kami> Durrons: You two aren't special! Get your hands up!

[18:29] <CTO_Lingn> Marines: I need two men to cuff them all...

[18:29] <XO_Durron> ACTION: The group continue to approach the CTO’s team.

[18:29] <CTO_Lingn> ALL: Stun them!

[18:29] <FCO_Kami> ::Keeps his rifle trained on the head of one of the Durrons.::

 [18:29] <CTO_Lingn> ::resets phaser to stun, and fires::

[18:29] <FCO_Kami> ::Does the same as the CTO.::

[18:30] <CO_Farrel> ::Uses her periscope to scan the perimeter, watching for any hostile activity.  In her mind nightmare imagines of a shoulder mounted photon missile fly at the parked bird of prey.  She always worried liked that...::

[18:30] <CNS_Chitwa> ::peeks out from behind her rock::

[18:30] <XO_Durron> ACTION: The two Durron shimmer like holograms...the guards fall knocked out.

[18:30] <CSO_Halsey> CO: Someone is leaving the moon. A shuttlecraft just took off from the other side of the moon. 

[18:31] <CTO_Lingn> FCO: Cuff them.

[18:31] <FCO_Kami> ::Curses to himself and looks around in case he missed something.::

 [18:31] <FCO_Kami> ::Sighs.:: CTO: Aye.

[18:31] <CO_Farrel> CSO: Inform the fleet, tell them to intercept.

[18:31] <FCO_Kami> ::Goes to cuff the stunned guards and leaves them lying on the ground.::

[18:31] <XO_Durron> CTO/FCO/CNS: GET DOWN.

[18:31] <CNS_Chitwa> CTO/FCO: The otherr Durrron must be the rrreal one, then

[18:32] <CTO_Lingn> ALL: Take cover!

[18:32] <CSO_Halsey> ::contacts the Carson, relies data on the shuttle. Waits for confirmation:: 

[18:32] <FCO_Kami> ::Looks up quickly and drops to the ground by one of the guards.::

[18:32] <CNS_Chitwa> ::runs back behind her rock, thinking of setting up a sleeping bag::

[18:32] <FCO_Kami> ::Scans the area with his rifle.::

[18:32] <XO_Durron> ACTION: The two Durrons both come under heavy fire from the rear. They both explode spectacularly

[18:33] <CSO_Halsey> CO: Fleet informed, sir. But they're still busy with the Morgan and BOF.

[18:33] <FCO_Kami> ::Watches the two explode and slowly rises to his feet, kneeling by the guards on the ground.::

[18:33] <FCO_Kami> ::Continues to look over the area.::

[18:34] <XO_Durron> ::looks at the rifle he took from one of the guard than drags himself a little further before coughing and wheezing out.::CTO: Over here

[18:34] <CO_Farrel> CSO:  Darn.  I won't risk leaving our team without a pickup.  Scan that shuttle, whose on it?  ::She goes back to looking in her periscope at the different buildings on the base.  She remembers that telepath she sensed earlier and tries scanning telepathically for her again.::

[18:34] <FCO_Kami> ::Looks at the XO stunned and rushes to him.:: CNS: Chitwa, get over here!

[18:34] <CTO_Lingn> ~~~CO: We found Durron.....~~~

[18:35] <CNS_Chitwa> ::runs over to the FCO:: XO: Oh, Mrrr Durrron! ::rushes to help him::

[18:35] <XO_Durron> ::looks up::FCO/CNS: Took you long enough.

[18:35] <CO_Farrel> ::She suddenly looks to the sky::  ~~~Unknown telepath: Who are you...~~~

[18:35] <FCO_Kami> ::Keeps the XO covered as the CNS takes care of him.:: XO: Sorry sir.


[18:35] <CSO_Halsey> ::scans for the shuttle but finds nothing except and warp trail:: CO: It's gone to warp, capt'n.

[18:35] <FCO_Kami> XO: I took the ship as quickly as she would go.

[18:36] <CNS_Chitwa> XO: I'm sorrry about that. ::quickly scans him:: FCO: We have to get him back to the ship.

[18:36] <XO_Durron> ::reaches out and takes the CNS's paw::FCO: Thank you.  ::passes out::

[18:36] <CO_Farrel> ::Doesn't get a response and sighs:: *CTO* What's hid condition?

[18:36] <FCO_Kami> CNS: Can you carry him?

[18:37] <CTO_Lingn> :: grabs Durron and carries him:: *ALL*: All teams back to the ship!

[18:37] <CO_Farrel> CSO: Can you extrapolate it's heading from it's vector?

[18:38] <CNS_Chitwa> ::runs next to the CTO, keeping an eye on the XO::

[18:38] <FCO_Kami> ::Keeps the CTO covered as he carries the XO.::

[18:38] <CTO_Lingn> ~~~CO: We are on the way back. We need to get him to a sickbay on one of the ships...~~~

[18:38] <FCO_Kami> ::Helps the CTO carry the XO, making sure to keep one hand free for his rifle.::

[18:38] <CTO_Lingn> ::thinks he better get a medal for saving Durron's sorry butt::

[18:39] <CTO_Lingn> FCO: I got it....

[18:39] <FCO_Kami> CTO: Alright....

[18:39] <CO_Farrel> ::Her powers are tired after briefly touching minds with that powerful presence just in orbit.:: *CTO* They're in the middle of a battle soon.  Bring him here for now, I'll see what we can do.

[18:39] <CSO_Halsey> CO: I'll try... ::presses a few buttons:: I got a vector but there's nothing but empty space in that direction. At least in the vicinity.

[18:40] <CTO_Lingn> ::approaches the ship and frowns because the ramp is up::

[18:40] <CTO_Lingn> ~~~CO: The ramp.....~~~

[18:40] <CO_Farrel> CSO: Lower the ramp.

[18:40] <FCO_Kami> ::Turns to the rear, making sure no one is there.::

[18:40] <CSO_Halsey> ::does so::

[18:41] <CO_Farrel> *CTO* Take him to the medical bay.

[18:41] <CTO_Lingn> :: runs up the ramp and makes his way to the med. bay::

[18:41] <CNS_Chitwa> ::pats the XO's hand:: XO:It'll be okay. ::says a quick thank you to Windfeather::
[18:41] <FCO_Kami> ::Slowly back up onto the ramp and into the ship.::

 [18:41] <CO_Farrel> *CNS* See what you can do for Durron in the medical bay...

[18:41] <CO_Farrel> CSO: Hail the fleet.

[18:41] <CNS_Chitwa> *CO*: Of courrrse Captain.

[18:41] <XO_Durron> ACTION: High over head the USS Morgan explodes casting dancing shadows around the Raspador.  A spray of comets light the upper atmosphere. As the remains of Echo 1 brake up.

 [18:42] <CSO_Halsey> ::opens a channel to the Carson::

[18:42] <CTO_Lingn> ~~~CO: We are all onboard... Let's take off and blow this base up....~~~

[18:42] <FCO_Kami> ::Runs back to the bridge and to his station.::

[18:42] <CO_Farrel> COMM: Robert Carson: Captain Dulami, Cmdr. Durron has been rescued but is in critical condition.  We need a medical transport ASAP,

[18:43] <CO_Farrel> *CTO* Are all the marines back and accounted for?

[18:43] <XO_Durron> <Adm_Fulke>COM:Raspador: Yes? oh ::steps back and let Dulami talk::

[18:43] <CTO_Lingn> ::lays Durron down on a biobed and runs for the bridge::

[18:43] <CTO_Lingn> ~~~CO: All marines are accounted for....~~~

[18:43] <CO_Farrel> COMM: Carson: Oh sorry Admiral, I'm glad you made it to the Carson safely...

[18:43] <XO_Durron> <RCCO_Dulami>COM:Raspador: Understood, transport him directly to my sickbay.

[18:44] <FCO_Kami> ::Sits in his seat at the helm.::

[18:44] <CO_Farrel> CSO: Raise the ramp.  *CTO* Is that a wise idea?  There might be valuable information on this base... 

[18:44] <XO_Durron> ACTION: The base begins collapsing in on itself.

[18:45] <CO_Farrel> COMM: Carson: We'll forward you his coordinates.  Our transports are offline, please use yours.

[18:45] <CSO_Halsey> ::a little tired of being the doorman:: CO: Ramp raised. 

[18:45] <CTO_Lingn> ~~~CO: Then let's wait, but we have to get back in the fight....~~~

[18:45] <FCO_Kami> ::Watches the view screen and sees the base collapse.::

[18:45] <FCO_Kami> Self: Well.... It's gone now.

[18:45] <CO_Farrel> ::Looks to the viewer too.:: FCO: Take us off, as quickly as possible.

[18:46] <FCO_Kami> CO: Aye. ::Has already plotted the course and engages take off.::

[18:46] <CTO_Lingn> CSO: Let’s seal those holes in the hull with force fields. Get this thing space worthy... ::says as he enters the bridge::

[18:46] <CSO_Halsey> Self: So much for the valuable information.

 [18:47] <CO_Farrel> ::Nods to Tral's suggestion in agreement.::  

[18:47] <CO_Farrel> *CNS* Forward Durron's coordinates to the Carson for transport.

[18:47] <XO_Durron> ACTION: The power core of the base goes critical just before the Raspador clears the safe distance mark.  Due in part to good flying and in part to good shields the ship survives unscathed.

[18:47] <FCO_Kami> ::Lifts the ship into and through the atmosphere into space.::

[18:48] <CNS_Chitwa> *CO*: I'm going with him, Captain.

[18:48] <CO_Farrel> *CNS* Acknowledged.  FCO: Is life-support online?

[18:48] <FCO_Kami> All: Well, that was fun, wasn't it? ::Half sarcastic.::

[18:48] <CNS_Chitwa> ::sends the coordinates to the Robert Carson::

[18:49] <CSO_Halsey> ::stares at CTO for a little while and then proceeds with the force fields after CO's approval::

[18:49] <CO_Farrel> CSO: I agree...

[18:49] <CTO_Lingn> CO: Hali... ::makes a come here gesture with his hand::

[18:49] <FCO_Kami> CO: Yes, however, I think we should set down on the nearest friendly planet.

[18:49] <XO_Durron> ACTION: The Commander disappears in a play of light, as do the Marine contingent.

[18:50] <CO_Farrel> ::Raises eyebrow and walks over looking concerned.::

[18:50] <CTO_Lingn> ::grabs Hali, and kisses her:: ~~~CO: For a job well done...~~~

[18:51] <XO_Durron> ACTION: The CNS is transported with the Commander

[18:51] <CO_Farrel> ::Blushes slightly then smiles.:: ~~~CTO: Thanks honey... you too.~~~

[18:52] <CO_Farrel> ::Arm around the CTO:: FCO: Very well, set a course for Risa and engage...  ::Looks at Tral and winks.::

[18:52] <FCO_Kami> CO: Aye. ::Does so.::

 [18:53] <XO_Durron> =/\= END MISSION "Survivor" =/\=

