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Host CO_Ayidee says:
USS Cherokee, 10507.10, Discovery Part 2

Host CO_Ayidee says:
The Cherokee crew is about to arrive at Station and are gathered in the Observation Lounge before arrival.  ::Time frame before current arc.::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Begin Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::In Observation Lounge, looking to see everyone's here.::

OPS_Nash says:
::in Observation Lounge, sitting at the table::

CMO_Brabas says:
::He enters OL and looks for the place to sit.::

CSO_Nash says:
::In the OL with OPS noticing the far away look in her eyes. Knowing what is on her mind he pulls her into a hug.:: OPS: I can't wait until we make it back to SB 33 to see how much they have grown.

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
::In the Observation Lounge sitting down with Mark at a table, sipping on a drink she brought with her.::

CEO_Rome says:
::looks nervous::

FCO_Orpax says:
::Sits with his legs crossed at the Observation lounge:: Self: Nice chairs. ::gets comfortable::

OPS_Nash says:
::just looks up at him as she welcomes the hug::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Stands, a bit tentative on the ankle despite it's healing.::  All: I just have a few things, and they are all good.

CSO_Nash says:
::Turns his attention to the front as the Captain begins speaking.::

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
::Turns her attention to the Captain and quiets down.::

CMO_Brabas says:
::Looks at CNS:: CNS: Is that the drink? ::Smiles,:: From ::Nods with his head toward Orpax.::

OPS_Nash says:
::looks to the Captain::

CMO_Brabas says:
::Looks and listens as he sits down on the chair::

CEO_Rome says:
::sits and listens to the Captain::

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
::Giggles, and then whispers to the CMO.::  CMO:  This little thing?  No, this one's just water ::winks.::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
OPS: Lieutenant Nash, if you would step forward please?

OPS_Nash says:
::gets up, confused, but she steps forward::

CSO_Nash says:
:: Looks into her eyes as she gets up to go front and center and gives her a grin.::

CMO_Brabas says:
::Smiles::

CEO_Rome says:
::smiles at her as she stands up::

CMO_Brabas says:
::Looks back at OPS::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
OPS: Lieutenant, for your service to the ship and as recognition of such service, it is with great pleasure that I promote you to the rank of Lieutenant Commander, with all the benefits and responsibilities that go with said rank.  Congratulations.  ::Pins her new pip on the collar.::  Great work.

CMO_Brabas says:
::Begins to clap::

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
::Claps.::  OPS:  Yeah Kyleigh!  Congratulations.   ::Smiles.::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
OPS: This is the official ceremony, of course.  I wouldn't be surprised if the Admiral held another, less formal ceremony in the future.

OPS_Nash says:
::is in disbelief::  CO:  Really?  Thank you.  I was just doing my job.

FCO_Orpax says:
::Claps for Kyleigh:: OPS: Congrats!

CMO_Brabas says:
OPS: Congratulation.

CEO_Rome says:
::claps his hands::
OPS: Congratulations.

OPS_Nash says:
CO:  I am sure that will happen.

CSO_Nash says:
:: My grin breaks into a full fledged congratulatory smile as she gets the pin.:: OPS: Congratulations and well done.

OPS_Nash says:
CO:  Permission to return to my seat, Sir.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
OPS: Granted.

OPS_Nash says:
CO:  Thank you.

OPS_Nash says:
::she returns to her seat::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CEO: Ensign Rome, front and center, please.

CSO_Nash says:
:: Stands as she returns and gives her a quick peck on the cheek.::

CEO_Rome says:
::looks stunned for a second then stands up::

CMO_Brabas says:
::Looks at Rome and smiles::

OPS_Nash says:
::looks into the CSO's eyes then welcomes the cheek peck::

CSO_Nash says:
:: Nods to the CEO as he stands and goes forward.::

CEO_Rome says:
::goes front and center::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CEO: For outstanding work far exceeding that of a typical Ensign, I hereby promote you to the rank of Lieutenant, Junior Grade, with all privileges and responsibilities that go with said rank.  Congratulations and good work, Chief.  ::Pins the pip on the collar.::

CMO_Brabas says:
::Claps again with a smile::

CEO_Rome says:
::not sure what to say or do as the Captains pins the pip on::

FCO_Orpax says:
::Claps for the CEO:: CEO: Congrats, Mr. Rome!

CEO_Rome says:
CO: Thank you sir. ::beams nervously::

CSO_Nash says:
:: Starts applauding.:: CEO: Congratulations and well deserved Chief.

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
::Claps and looks at Mark as he whistles and they both shout congratulations to Mr. Rome.::  CEO:  Congratulations, Jonathan!

CEO_Rome says:
::smiles at them all::

CMO_Brabas says:
CEO: Congratulations my friend.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CEO: You're welcome, Lieutenant, but really it was you.

CEO_Rome says:
CO: Permission to return to my seat before I collapse. ::smiles::

OPS_Nash says:
::not knowing, she forgot to applaud after the CEO got promoted::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CEO: Granted.

CEO_Rome says:
CO: Thank you sir.

CEO_Rome says:
::smiles at his friends as he takes his seat::

CSO_Nash says:
CO: If I may?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CSO: Go ahead.

CEO_Rome says:
::smiles at Kyleigh and gives her a nod::

CSO_Nash says:
:: Steps to the front.:: All: I would also like to extend my personal appreciation and would like it to be entered into the record that you all have my personal commendations for my extrication from the machine planet. Congratulations and thank you for bringing me home safely.

OPS_Nash says:
::looks at him, and tears begin to form::

CMO_Brabas says:
CSO: You will do the same for us, right?  ::Smiles::

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
::Claps.::  CSO:  Good to have you back, Kevin.  ::Wraps her arm around Kyleigh, hugging her.::

CEO_Rome says:
CSO: It was our pleasure. ::grins::

CSO_Nash says:
CMO: In a heartbeat, Doctor.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CSO: We're just glad we were successful in the search, Commander.

FCO_Orpax says:
CSO: Good to see you again, sorry I couldn’t be there when you were found.

CMO_Brabas says:
CSO: And that is why we love you.  ::Claps gently::

CSO_Nash says:
CO: As am I, sir.

CSO_Nash says:
:: Steps back to OPS as he is finished.::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
ACTION: Time has passed, and it is now after the Pirin Feran celebration of 10506.26, where Ensign Orpax was surprisingly arrested.

FCO_Orpax says:
::Sits in his cell, giving himself as much of a pedicure as he can with a nail file and buffer.:: Self: How undignified.

OPS_Nash says:
::in her quarters, sitting among things she bought for the Twins, tears roll down as she knows that they will never be able to wear these things she bought them.  She is unaware of the events of the Orpax party, especially the outcome.::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::At a Console, trying to discern exactly what has happened and why it happened so quickly.::

CSO_Nash says:
:: Stands in Quark’s milling about looking for clues that might be present.::

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
::Enters the cell area with Mark and with a cake for Ensign Orpax.::  SBSEC:  Sir, may I give this cake to Ensign Orpax, please, and may I speak with him?

CEO_Rome says:
::puts on his uniform jacket and pins his pips on:: Self: Ugh...Romulan Ale should be illegal.

SBSEC_Tyler says:
::in his office in Security, looking over the records::

CMO_Brabas says:
::As he got the information he gets to the OPS::

CEO_Rome says:
::walks towards the Turbolift and enters:: Computer: Promenade.

SBSEC_Tyler says:
CNS: Bring the cake over here... ::pulls out a Tricorder and swipes it over, then walks back to the cell. Holding his Phaser at the prisoner, he drops the force field long enough for T'Lin to hand him the cake, then reactivates it.:: CNS: Anything you have to say you can say through the force field.

FCO_Orpax says:
::puts down his nail file:: Guard: Guard, I need to speak to my captain, I was denied due process!

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
SBSEC:  Charmed, I'm sure.  I do hope you know he is going to be accepting an apology from you when this is all over.

CEO_Rome says:
::Enters the Promenade and heads for Quark's::

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
FCO:  How are you doing Quol?  Are they treating you okay?  I brought you a cake.  ::A tear forms in her eye.::  What is going on?  What's this all about?

CSO_Nash says:
:: Goes over to a COM panel and pulls up any documentation of transactions or any actions of Cherokee personnel dated SD10504.18 or earlier.::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
Self: Hmm, currency laundering for a weapons deal?  Galaxy, how could that happen while he was stuck planet side?  I think something's missing here.

FCO_Orpax says:
CNS: T'Lin! How good it is to see you! Now, don’t cry, you don’t have anything to worry about. All of this is purely legit.

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
::Points to her belly, and then looks at Security Officer Tyler.:  SBSEC:  I can see why you would be intimated by me.

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
FCO:  What is going on?

FCO_Orpax says:
CNS: This is all a big misunderstanding. Thank you so much for the cake.  T'Lin, there is nothing to worry about.

CEO_Rome says:
::nods at the CSO as he enters the bar:: CSO: Sir.

SBSEC_Tyler says:
CNS: Intimated?  Keep it up counselor, I'm sure you haven't been perfectly legal your whole career.  Don't make me start digging.

FCO_Orpax says:
SBSec: Guard, please drop the force field?

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
FCO:  I made you a cake.  ::Whispers to him.::  There's a real file in it for you.  ::winks.::

CSO_Nash says:
CEO: Chief. :: Nod to him.::

SBSEC_Tyler says:
FCO: No.

CEO_Rome says:
CSO: Found anything ?

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
SBSEC:  Oh come now, Sir.  Don't make me start digging in yours either.  ::Rolls her eyes at him.::  Did I detect you are in need of counseling?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Rises, wondering how the Admiral's doing in her "search".::

FCO_Orpax says:
::stands back and grins toothily.

CMO_Brabas says:
::Goes to the OPS quarters and rings::

OPS_Nash says:
::she hears the ring but doesn't say anything::

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
FCO:  Did you find out what the charges were?

CSO_Nash says:
CEO: Not yet, Chief. Care to help me? We're looking for large transaction involving substantial amounts of Latinum  or any activity of Cherokee officers while we were last here.

SBSEC_Tyler says:
::rolls his eyes, and gives her a wink:: CNS: As much as I would love to be counseled by you, I believe you have a significant other...

FCO_Orpax says:
CNS: No I didn’t. That is why I was denied due process ::shoots a glance at Ensign Tyler::

CMO_Brabas says:
::He waits for a moment and again rings at the door::*CEO*: Where are you?

CEO_Rome says:
CSO: Of course sir.

OPS_Nash says:
::she just sits there::

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
::Looks at Mark as he tries to keep the guard busy and preoccupied.::  SBSEC:  Sir, can you tell me what the charges are for this man?  He was not read his rights.

CEO_Rome says:
*CMO*: I'm on DS9 Doctor, anything I can help you with?

CSO_Nash says:
:: Inputs the computer commands to search records from 10501.01 to present.::

CMO_Brabas says:
*CEO*: Yes do you have any information on what happened there?

SBSEC_Tyler says:
CNS: Of course he was counselor, we're not barbarians here... He is suspected of being a weapons dealer here on the station, or at least has been conspiring with one.

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
SBSEC:  A weapons dealer?  ::laughs, then realizes he is serious.::  You can't be serious!

CEO_Rome says:
*CMO*: Well Doc, in short our resident Ferengi was arrested for dealing in weapons.

CMO_Brabas says:
::He looks at the doors::

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
SBSEC:  What proof do you have?

FCO_Orpax says:
CNS: Counselor, I have no Idea what he means.

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
::Crosses her arms.::  SBSEC:  Enlighten me

CMO_Brabas says:
*CEO*: Ut oh, what?!  ::He gently screams::  I sure have to expect that. We need to find out what happened.

CMO_Brabas says:
::He now knocks at OPS door::

CSO_Nash says:
*OPS*: Sorry to disturb you, dear. Mr. Orpax has been taken into custody and I could use your assistance with me at Quark’s to help us prove his innocence.

CEO_Rome says:
*CMO*: I'm currently at Quark's bar with Commander Nash looking for evidence.

OPS_Nash says:
::hears the knocking, she calls out::  CMO: Enter if you must.

CMO_Brabas says:
::Finally he enters::

SBSEC_Tyler says:
CNS: Right this way then.. ::walks with her into the evidence room, and shows her the crate of Latinum Orpax had::

OPS_Nash says:
*CSO*:  What?

CMO_Brabas says:
OPS: Is everything all right?

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
::Gets a bit nervous looking at it.::  SBSEC:  This .. this isn't weapons.  I don't .. I don't understand.  ::Thinks about the 100 bars of Latinum she has in her quarters.::  Where did you get this?

CMO_Brabas says:
OPS: Yeah he smuggled something.

OPS_Nash says:
::looks at him::  CMO: I am far from all right.  I need my babies, I have missed so much.

CSO_Nash says:
*OPS*: Just the reaction I had. But we were at his party here and Starbase Security came in and arrested him on smuggling charges.

CMO_Brabas says:
*CEO*: We be there in moment stay put please.

FCO_Orpax says:
SBSEC: I have every right to that Latinum!

CEO_Rome says:
*CMO*: Thank you Doc...and yeah, do you have anything for a headache?

FCO_Orpax says:
SBSEC: I sold a ship for that Latinum! Are you arresting people for making legitimate business now? Is that how Starfleet operates?

CMO_Brabas says:
*CSO*: Synthahol or real thing?  ::Smiles::

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
::Sends Mark over to keep the FCO quiet as to not say anything without counsel.::

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
::Looks at the FCO, and puts her fingers to her lips.::

CEO_Rome says:
*CMO*: The real thing.

SBSEC_Tyler says:
CNS: Starfleet Intelligence allowed this Latinum into the station's economy a while ago, with these.. ::holds up a small transponder:: .. placed on it. ::ignores the prisoner:: CNS: We had a purchaser working for SF Intel that bought weapons from your FCO using this Latinum.  The fact that he has it on his person is proof enough.

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
SBSEC:  Wait a second.  How do you know this is his Latinum?

CMO_Brabas says:
OPS: Shell we?  ::looks at what she is doing:: can I help you with something here?

FCO_Orpax says:
::Sits down and begins to buff his nails.::

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
SBSEC:  Where did you get this?

CSO_Nash says:
*CMO*: I could use a Saurian Brandy right about now.

OPS_Nash says:
CMO:  Well, since I am needed, I need to change.  And no leave everything as is.

CMO_Brabas says:
*CEO*: OK will do Brabas out.

CEO_Rome says:
::walks over to the CSO:: CSO: Well, we are in a bar ::grins::

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
SBSEC:  Anyone could have planted it on him.  Gosh, he could have found it for all you know!

OPS_Nash says:
::she changes into her uniform::

CSO_Nash says:
CEO: Unfortunately, duty first, Chief.

CEO_Rome says:
CSO: Unfortunately ::smiles::

CMO_Brabas says:
::He gently turns around to give OPS some comfort:: OPS: What happened here?

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
::Thinks back to the ship that the box was next to and wonders who owned that ship or if someone planted the Latinum there for him to find.::

SBSEC_Tyler says:
CNS: Simple, Counselor.  We were contacted right after the deal was made.. it only changed hands once, maybe twice.

OPS_Nash says:
CMO:  Don't worry about it.

SBSEC_Tyler says:
CNS: And come on now, these transponders were virtually undetectable - who would just give away Latinum? ::laughs::

CMO_Brabas says:
OPS: You know I have privileges to Doctor patient rules.

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
SBSEC:  Great, you don't even know how many times this Latinum changed hands?  Once .. maybe twice?  How do you know it wasn't put there for him to find?  How do you know someone's not setting him up?

OPS_Nash says:
CMO:  Doctor, leave it alone!!

CMO_Brabas says:
OPS: If you have some problems,...OK ...I will.

OPS_Nash says:
CMO:  I will say this, I will be fine once I have my children back where they belong. now let's go to work.

CEO_Rome says:
CSO: Have we checked out the security cameras at all? We can have them look through the archives for Quol's comm signal and just see if he was caught on camera.

CMO_Brabas says:
OPS: Sorry. I didn't meant to get you confused.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Enters the security office.::  CNS: What is it exactly we do know about this "Latinum" you are speaking of?

CMO_Brabas says:
OPS:OK lets go CEO is waiting at Quark's.

FCO_Orpax says:
::Looks at his well manicured nails.

OPS_Nash says:
::doesn't  hear that last comment from the CMO as she is walking out the door::

FCO_Orpax says:
::Snaps up to attention.:: CO: Captain!

SBSEC_Tyler says:
CNS: And who could possibly be setting him up? It's not as if Ferengi are very trustworthy anyways.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
FCO: As you were, no need to stand on ceremony just now.  What happened, your side?

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
::Pulls the Captain aside away from the ears of SBSEC.::  CO:  Captain, I think we have a real problem here.  I think Quol is being set up.  Oh, and there's more.  This Latinum, ::whispers lower.::  I think I have some of it in my quarters.  ::Looks scared.::

CMO_Brabas says:
::He walks to the Med kit at the corridor and takes one hypo with him::

FCO_Orpax says:
SBSEC: Do not demonize my race you hew-mon dog!

OPS_Nash says:
::she double steps as she makes her way to Quarks::

FCO_Orpax says:
CO: Captain, one moment.

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
FCO:  Shh!  One minute Quol.  Give me a minute.

CSO_Nash says:
CEO: Haven't accessed the security system yet. Trying to find anything on the transaction network. Excellent suggestion. You take security cameras.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CNS: Relax, we'll figure this out.  
SBSEC: And Ensign Orpax has a major point.  Racism is hardly becoming a Starfleet Officer, especially towards another officer.

FCO_Orpax says:
::bites his tongue::

CMO_Brabas says:
OPS: My first thought is that Orpax try something with Quark’s guest.

CEO_Rome says:
CSO: I'll get right on it, sir.

FCO_Orpax says:
CO: Captain, Dirn is a long time acquaintance of mine.

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
CO:  Captain, if this is the same Latinum, and we can do trace element testing on the bars to compare them, then the Latinum may have been placed there for Quol to find.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CNS: Found where?

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
CO:  Or better yet, maybe someone led him to believe it was earned.

FCO_Orpax says:
::remains standing in his cell.::

CSO_Nash says:
CEO: Also look for any forged or fake instances concerning any Cherokee personnel. Something doesn't add up here.

CEO_Rome says:
::sits down at the computer terminal behind the bar::

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
CO:  In the cargo bay on the station.  
FCO:  Quol, you need to explain to the Captain how you came in possession of this Latinum.

OPS_Nash says:
::she enters Quarks to find that she had walked in to chaos::   CMO:  I don't think so.  Quark is too smart for that.   I don't think Orpax has it in him to reach Quark's level of being devious.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
FCO: You can take a seat if you want.  As I said, no need to stand on ceremony considering the current situation.

CEO_Rome says:
CSO: Yes sir, though that might take a while.

FCO_Orpax says:
CO: Aye, sir. ::Sits down.::  I will start at the beginning.

CSO_Nash says:
CEO: That's why I called for back up. :: Notices OPS and motions to her and the Doctor.::

CMO_Brabas says:
::Enters Quark's.::
SBSEC_Tyler says:
CO/CNS: Come off the racism speech, Captain.  The point remains, your FCO is our prime suspect. Security is currently sweeping the area where the transaction took place, and we fully expect to find his DNA there.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
FCO: Excellent place to start.

FCO_Orpax says:
CO: I have known Dirn for nearly my whole life...

CEO_Rome says:
::grins at the CSO:: CSO: Good.

FCO_Orpax says:
CO: Captain, permission to make a request?

CEO_Rome says:
CSO: I'll start with the security system.

CMO_Brabas says:
OPS: Agree but some of the visitors maybe have something against Orpax.

CSO_Nash says:
CEO: Excellent.

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
SBSEC:  And isn't someone innocent until proven guilty?

CMO_Brabas says:
::Raises his voice to give the CEO a little headache.:: CEO: There you are, Rome.

CEO_Rome says:
::looks over to the Doc: CMO: Yes?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
SBSEC: That may or may not be true, but that kind of talk leads to action based upon such.  Short jump from saying "these people do this as a group" to saying "these people don't deserve this basic right because of that".

SBSEC_Tyler says:
CNS: What about prime suspect leads you to say that I said he was already guilty?  We are holding him while we conduct the investigation, that is all, Lieutenant.

OPS_Nash says:
CMO:  Doctor, everywhere a Ferengi goes, it don't matter who they are, they will always be looked at different.  Like the different races on Earth in the 20th and 21st century.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
FCO: What did you need?

SBSEC_Tyler says:
::turns his back to the group, and walks back into his office, flicking on the security voice recorders in the brig to listen to the FCO.::

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
::Slices a piece of the cake she brought for Quol, unknowingly with the file in it, and gives it to the Sec. Tyler.::  SBSEC:  Here, why don't you have a piece of cake.

FCO_Orpax says:
CO: Sir, This process would be made easier if Mr. Tyler was removed. He obviously has nor respect for your rank, or the law, and the proceedings between you, the counselor, and I would be made easier if he was removed.

CEO_Rome says:
::takes a deep breath::

CMO_Brabas says:
OPS: Are you sure you are up for this job?  You seem a little stressed out?

CMO_Brabas says:
CEO: How are you? ::Still with volume up and smiles::

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
::Overhears the speakers in the security officer's room.::  SBSEC:  Is that um .. legit?  Listening to someone speak?  Don't you have any conscience?

OPS_Nash says:
CMO:  Doctor Brabas, you will be this way if you have missed out on a lot.  I need to do this so I can go get my life.  Now let it go.

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
::Shouts out to the Captain.::  CO:  Captain, he's listening.

CEO_Rome says:
CMO: I'm fine doc...

Host CO_Ayidee says:
FCO: His behavior is noted.  For the moment, I need to know what is happening before things go much further.  Mister Tyler is on my list for further discussion with Station CO.

CSO_Nash says:
:: Moves over to OPS as the CMO says his last.:: CMO: She'll do just fine, Doctor. Pestering her will just upset her more. Trust me I know.

FCO_Orpax says:
CO: Aye, sir, moving on.

CMO_Brabas says:
OPS: OK ::Takes deep breath::
CEO:I have some ways in doing it  but

FCO_Orpax says:
CO: Dirn is most certainly a low-rate smuggler.

CMO_Brabas says:
CEO: Lets check your head. You don’t have any injuries.

FCO_Orpax says:
CO: But, I do not deal in that part of his business dealings.

CMO_Brabas says:
CEO And I have one rule that even goes for me too.

FCO_Orpax says:
CO: I simply bought some foodstuffs from him.

CEO_Rome says:
CMO: No doctor, no injuries...just a little hangover.

OPS_Nash says:
CSO:  So what happened?

FCO_Orpax says:
CO: The Latinum came from a crate that T'Lin found in the cargo bay.

CMO_Brabas says:
CEO: If you had to much to drink, you  just have a penalty as consequence.

FCO_Orpax says:
CO: We three divided it amongst us.

OPS_Nash says:
::she hopes that no one can tell that she was crying earlier::

CSO_Nash says:
OPS: You want to help out with the station computers? We're looking for either legitimate transactions concerning large amounts of Latinum or faked ones used to frame Mr. Orpax.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
FCO: Good to hear, but crates of Latinum shouldn't just be lying around a cargo bay.  Something isn't going right here, and we'll need to figure out what exactly is happening.

CEO_Rome says:
::shakes his head at the Doctor then gets back to work::

FCO_Orpax says:
CO: I agree.

OPS_Nash says:
CSO:  I'll do what I can do, but I am not making any promises on my progress.

FCO_Orpax says:
CO: Only a Ferengi would have that much Latinum, and he wouldn’t leave it sitting around like that.

CEO_Rome says:
Computer: Please show me all security recordings of Ensign Quol Orpax.

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
::Returns to the Captain.::   CO:  Did you find anything else out?

FCO_Orpax says:
CNS: T'Lin, I only told the truth.

CMO_Brabas says:
OPS: When this gets over I want to have the Counselor or I talk with you. Understood?

CSO_Nash says:
OPS: Just having you working with me is enough. :: Hugs her.::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CNS: Nothing solid, but at least a bit of where not to look.

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
FCO:  The truth shall set you free.  ::Grins::

CSO_Nash says:
CMO: Doctor, let it rest until after we get back to SB 33.

FCO_Orpax says:
CNS: We shall see, ha-ha.

OPS_Nash says:
::ignores the CMO::  CSO:  I just hope I can get through this.  ::as she accepts his hug::

CMO_Brabas says:
OPS/CEO: I would like to check on Orpax so I could find anything on him hopefully.

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
::Looks sadly at him and hopes that justice will soon reveal who is responsible for this.::

CMO_Brabas says:
OPS: Will do, but not so long.

CEO_Rome says:
::nods at the Doc while heading to the Replicator:: Computer: Raktajino.

CSO_Nash says:
CMO: Proceed.

CMO_Brabas says:
CSO: You will join to this conversation later I am going to the Orpax,

FCO_Orpax says:
CO: Captain, am I free to return to quarters and change?

CMO_Brabas says:
::Leaves Quark’s and goes to SB Brig::

CEO_Rome says:
::takes a sip from the strong Klingon coffee while waiting for the computer to sort through the security recordings.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
FCO: Until I can find out what's happening, I don't think we'll be able to get you out.  In the short term, though, I'll get you a change of clothes.

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
CO:  I'm on it, Captain.  
FCO:  What do you need Quol?  I'll get it for you.

FCO_Orpax says:
CO: Thank you, Captain. My personal hygiene supplies form my quarters as well, perhaps?

FCO_Orpax says:
CNS: Oh T'Lin thank you so much, my personal hygiene kit is in my quarters' bathroom, next to the left sink, in a black slug-leather bag.

FCO_Orpax says:
CNS: Thank you so much.

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
FCO:  Okay.  I'll get it.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<End Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

