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Host Adm-Alexander says:
USS Cherokee 10507.31 Discovery Part 3

Host Adm-Alexander says:
The command staff are in the Deep Space 9 security office, trying to get information.  The Admiral is on her way.  I wonder who will lose their skin over this little affair?

Host Adm-Alexander says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Begin Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

CMO_Brabas says:
::He is on his way to the door's and prepares to enter brig::

OPS_Nash says:
::with CSO, looking in the computer for something out of the ordinary::

NPC_T`Lin says:
::She is walking down the corridors of the station just as she left from the Security Office 5 minutes ago, when a sharp pain strikes her abdominal muscles::

CEO_Rome says:
::orders more Raktajino from the Replicator::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::walking towards the security office to get some answers, that had better be forthcoming and quickly::

CO_Ayidee says:
::In Security Office, noting that Security seems unconcerned about the racial profiling.::  FCO: We're going to try and find who is behind this investigation.  Don't worry, we will get to the bottom of this.

FCO-Orpax says:
::Scrubs at his hands::

XO_Worthington says:
::in the security office, going through security reports::

FCO-Orpax says:
CO: Aye captain

FCO-Orpax says:
::Scrubs at his face.:: Self: I feel so... unclean ::continues to scrub::

CEO_Rome says:
CSO: The computer will be finished with the results in a couple of minutes.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::enters the security office and sees her command crew::  CO:  Tio, what information do we have?  ::looks to see that Trent is NOT a happy camper::

CSO_Nash says:
:: In Quarks going over the computer activity logs.::

Captain_Nipatta says:
COM: SBOPS: This is the SS Stork on approach, requesting assignment for final approach and docking.

FCO-Orpax says:
::takes an implement out of his hygine kit and tries to clean off his face.:: Self:: I need a shower.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
#COM: Stork:  Please enter docking ring 7, berth 3.  You have been cleared.

OPS_Nash says:
::she is finding it hard to concentrate on her duties::

CO_Ayidee says:
Admiral: So far, it looks like, at the least, Ensign Orpax came across a bad batch of Latinum, one tainted with some kind of homing system.  Next step is to see who in Intel set this operation up.

XO_Worthington says:
::sees the Admiral enter and hopes that she is about to get to the bottom of SB securities behavior::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
XO:  Any comments?

NPC_T`Lin says:
::She grabs at the wall and taps her Com badge:: *CMO*: Jovan I need your assistance ::Pain puts a mild grimace on her face as she felt that her uterus isn't holding from a punching:: Hurry!

CEO_Rome says:
CSO: The computer has finished collecting all security recordings of Ensign Orpax while he was on the station.

Captain_Nipatta says:
COM: SBOPS: Confirmed, Docking Pylon 7, berth 3.  Beginning final approach.

XO_Worthington says:
Admiral: I haven't found any evidence yet but I am still in shock at how this investigation is being handled.

CSO_Nash says:
CEO: Anything yet?
OPS: How's it going?

CMO_Brabas says:
*CNS*: Where are you?

Host Adm-Alexander says:
ACTION:  The CNS slides down to the floor in pain.

CO_Ayidee says:
Sec Guard: Do you know who is in charge of the investigation?

CEO_Rome says:
CSO: I'll send the data over to your terminal as well sir.

OPS_Nash says:
::looks at the CSO::  CSO:  I am having trouble focusing my thoughts to the matter at hand.  This is almost too much for me to handle.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
XO:  Take over the investigation.  I have commed SFC and we now have the authority to handle this one.

CSO_Nash says:
CEO: Thank you.

CEO_Rome says:
::sends the data to the CSO then starts going through the recordings::

CSO_Nash says:
OPS: Just hang on as best as you can.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
Security:  You just heard what I said to my XO... move aside and let him see what information you have on this affair.

OPS_Nash says:
CSO:  I'm doing my best.  ::pauses::  CSO:  It's just hard for me.

NPC_T`Lin says:
*CMO*: On the promenade. ::She begins to fell that warm fluid begin to come out from her::

XO_Worthington says:
ADM: Yes maam! 
SEC officer: I want all evidence and findings disclosed to me now. Call the station commander if you have to. You will hold nothing back, that understood?

CMO_Brabas says:
*CNS* : On my way.::He forgets about Orpax as he runs toward T'Lin::


Security says:
XO:  Understood Sir!

FCO-Orpax says:
::Sits in his cell, and begins to feel uneasy.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
ACTION:  The security personnel move out of a very angry XO;s way.

Captain_Nipatta says:
::Oversees docking procedure, nodding to the green crew.::

CMO_Brabas says:
::As he sees T'Lin is sitting on the floor he just scans her quick and gives a smile::

XO_Worthington says:
Adm: I am going to need a secure area to conduct my interviews. I will take it to the Cherokee if I have to. 
SEC: I want a briefing room secured for me in ten minutes.

Cloaked_Man says:
:: Waits patiently until he is given clearance to board the Station.::

Security says:
XO:  Aye Sir... down the hall, third door on the left.  I will key in your palm print.  Anything else sir?

NPC_T`Lin says:
::She begins to hold on the lower part of her stomach::

CO_Ayidee says:
XO/ Adm: If this is part of a Sting, I would guess it goes a touch above the Station Command structure.  Could it be an Intel operation?

CEO_Rome says:
*XO*: Sir, I've gathered all security recordings of Ensign Orpax while he was on the station. You want me to send it to your location ?

CMO_Brabas says:
CNS: You will be all right we have time to get to the Infirmary on the station.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  Very possibly... whoever is going to answer to me on this one.

Cloaked_Man says:
:: Looks down at his cargo and smiles.::

XO_Worthington says:
SEC: Yes, I want transport inhibitors in place and I want a dampeniing field surrounding the room, 3 levels up and out, understood?

Host Adm-Alexander says:
ACTION:  The USS Stork comes into the docking bay and is on station power.

Security says:
XO:  Yes Sir, but isn't that a little excessive Sir?

NPC_T`Lin says:
::She gives him a hand and stands up walking slowly holding on Jovan::

Captain_Nipatta says:
Stork FCO: Very good, set us on station lockdown, I'll let the passengers out.  ::Turns and goes to let the passengers out before the cargo gets unloaded.::

XO_Worthington says:
SEC: Are you questioning me? Who was in charge of this operation? I want to speak with them first.

Security says:
::he cringes as he hears the tone of voice the XO is using::  XO:  Sir, no Sir!  The person in charge has been alerted and will meet you in the room.

CMO_Brabas says:
*Infirmary*: Please prepare for one labor of three.
CNS: Just breath slowly and try to relax, and everything will be ok.

XO_Worthington says:
SEC: Acknowledged. Perhaps one day some of you will get to serve on a real ship and see how security is supposed to be conducted. Dismissed!  Adm: I am heading out, care to join us?

NPC_T`Lin says:
::She nods and follows as pain is relieved for an moment::

XO_Worthington says:
*CEO*: Meet me in the briefing room, I am on my way there now.

CO_Ayidee says:
Adm: We also need a JAG to represent him.  Even if innocent it's best to be ready.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
XO: I will be there shortly, please have my palm print added to our command crew.

CEO_Rome says:
*XO*: Yes sir!

OPS_Nash says:
::she manually goes through the records to see if any currency exchange inconsistencies are apparent::

CEO_Rome says:
::starts downloading all the data to a PADD::

CMO_Brabas says:
CNS: T'Lin try to calculate time between pains.

NPC_T`Lin says:
::She is not saying anything as she prepares from an another burst of pain in short time follow::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  Tio... I want this affair handle quickly.  I am going to talk to Orpax.

Dirn says:
::Walks swiftly into Quark's bar:: Bartender: One Holo-suite for Kran Hargill please, make it quick! ::subtly hides his face::

CEO_Rome says:
::gulps down the last of his Raktajino then takes the PADD and heads out::

CO_Ayidee says:
Adm: Yes ma'am.

Dirn says:
<Bartender> ::Looks at the Ferengi.:: Dirn: Dirn, you jerkin’ my chain? or...

CMO_Brabas says:
::They have come to the Infirmary as two of the Med. Techs helped her to get prepared::

CEO_Rome says:
*XO*: Sir, I'm not familiar with the layout of this Station, where is the Briefing room we're meeting in ?

Dirn says:
Bartender: Shut up and give me the holo-suite with that name Krik, NOW!

XO_Worthington says:
::enters the office and lays down his padds, adds CEO Rome and the Admiral to the scan list:: *CEO*: Just down the hall from the Station secuirty office, I can have a Sec officer show you the way.

Dirn says:
<Baretender> Dirn: I don’t know what you're up to but here you go. Two bars per hour

CEO_Rome says:
*XO*: That won't be necessary sir, I'm on my way.

Dirn says:
Bartender: ok here. ::gives him a brick.:: dont give out my name, and dont disturb me! ::runs up to the holo-suite, hiding his face.::

Dirn says:
<Bartender> Dirn: You got it, boss....

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::walking into the brig area, she spots Orpax and walks over to his cell::  FCO:  Ensign, care to tell me what is going on?

CMO_Brabas says:
SBMO: Who is Doctor on duty?

CEO_Rome says:
::heads for the Briefing room::

CO_Ayidee says:
Adm: I'm going to see if I can shake up a few things.
FCO: Call me if you need anything.

XO_Worthington says:
::waits for the SEC in charge of this investigation and adds other Cherokee crew to the admit list::

FCO-Orpax says:
ADM: Admiral! ::Stand up:: I am not well groomed enough to... I look so... oh never mind. I need to tell you some things.
CO: Thank you for everything sir!

Cloaked_Man says:
:: Exits the ship and goes to the nearest wall computer.:: Computer: Current location of Cmdr and Lt. Nash?

CEO_Rome says:
::arrives at the door which doesn't open for him:: Self: Ahh, a palm reader.

Station Doctor says:
SBMO:I am, and do you need assistance?

FCO-Orpax says:
ADM: Ok admiral, where to begin...

CO_Ayidee says:
FCO: As long as you're part of the crew, no thanks are necessary.  ::Turns and heads out of the office.::

CEO_Rome says:
::extends his hand and the computer scans it::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::turns and looks at the guard::  Guard:  Lower the force field so I may enter.  ::watches as the field is turned off.  She steps through and the field in engaged again::

XO_Worthington says:
:sees the readout for CEO Rome and waits for him to enter::

CEO_Rome says:
::enters as the door opens for him:: XO: Sir.

XO_Worthington says:
CEO: Mr. Rome, what have you got for me?

FCO-Orpax says:
ADM: Admiral... ok... so it started with T'Lin and I going to Quarks

CMO_Brabas says:
SBMO: I will need an micro laser and some tranquilizers as well. And where I can clean my self?

Cloaked_Man says:
:: Gets the location and takes off with his cargo to their location.::

CEO_Rome says:
::walks over to the rear wall and starts uploading the data into the room's computer terminal:: XO: Hopefully some clues sir.

NPC_T`Lin says:
CMO: Please Jovan I don't want to loose my children.

Dirn says:
::paces in the holo-suite::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::takes a seat to listen to Orpax's side of the story::

Cloaked_Man says:
:: Enters the bar and walks over to the unsuspecting couple.::

Dirn says:
Self: Oh man, this is some major chabak I've gotten myself into.... frauding Orpax out of his money...

XO_Worthington says:
*CSO*: Have you found anything yet?

Dirn says:
Self: Why did I ever make that decision to delay the incoming sales report from Orpax Shipping? Oh no....

FCO-Orpax says:
ADM: We went to Quarks, and she got a little tipsy on accident.

FCO-Orpax says:
ADM: I cleared that up in a flash

CSO_Nash says:
XO: Still working on it, sir.

CO_Ayidee says:
Computer: I am looking for a station guest, name of "Dirn".  How would I go about finding him?
CMO_Brabas says:
<SBMO>CMO: There you can go.:: He shows one consol near by::

Cloaked_Man says:
:: Clears his throat.:: Commander and Lt. Nash?

Dirn says:
::walks over to a panel in the holo-suite.:: Computer: Beam the Latinum in my shuttle to this holo-suite, in its crate.::

NPC_T`Lin says:
CMO: Jovan the pain is back.:: She almost faints on the bio bed::

XO_Worthington says:
*CSO*: Let me know if you find anything.

Dirn says:
::runs his hands over his bald head::

CEO_Rome says:
::points to the wall display:: XO: Sir, as you can see here we have Ensign Orpax and Counselor T'Lin entering Quark's bar. This is where the holo-recording starts.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
ACTION:  The Latinum is beamed to Dirn in the holo-suite.

CSO_Nash says:
:: Looks up at the man.:: Man: Something I can help you with?

CO_Ayidee says:
<Computer> CO: There is currently no system for tracking individuals without transponders.  Would you like to search for his ship or quarters?

XO_Worthington says:
::turns to watch the display::

OPS_Nash says:
::looks up to the man near them::

CSO_Nash says:
*XO*: Will do sir.

CEO_Rome says:
::starts playing back the recordings::

CO_Ayidee says:
Self: I'm starting to recall why I hated Starbase duty.
Computer: Yes, I would like to know where "Dirn" is staying.

Dirn says:
::picks up a brick of Latinum and rubs his face against it.:: Self: But it feels so good on the inside... but I know I shouldn’t have... we go so far back, him and I....

Cloaked_Man says:
:: Draws back his cloak.::

FCO-Orpax says:
ADM: So, we then went to Shuttlebay 2, because I noticed a business deal

Host Adm-Alexander says:
ACTION:  As the cloak is drawn back, the Nash's twins are revealed.

OPS_Nash says:
Stephen:  Daddy!!!!!  ::gets up::

CO_Ayidee says:
<Computer> CO: Further information required, there are 23 individuals on station with "d-I-r-n" in their names.

CMO_Brabas says:
SBMO: Thanks Please give her an sedative in the mean time:: He quickly sterilize his hands and takes an micro laser, one  thin tube and puts an micro laser in it::

CO_Ayidee says:
::Steps back into Security Office and gets use of a computer, looking to see which individual may be the one I'm looking for.::

CMO_Brabas says:
CNS: Now just relax everything will be all right.:: He smiles and nods with his head to the SBMO to give her a sedative::

Dirn says:
Computer: Computer, generate me 10 Kurrelian mercenaries... fully armed!

Stephen_Jones says:
OPS: Hello darling. I thought you could use a little cheering up. So I brought the children with me. :: Pulls the carrier around.::

Dirn says:
Computer: good, good... now.... deactivate safety protocols...
self: if anyone comes in here, I'll be ready...

NPC_T`Lin says:
::She feels slight relaxation as she goes to the calm sleep::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
<Computer>  Dirn:  Unable to comply.  That program is not in memory.

OPS_Nash says:
::her face lights up as she rushes to see her little ones::  Stephen:  You have no idea.  ::she says as she as she is picking up Liam::

Dirn says:
Computer: Reprogram yourself you piece of jak'dala!

CEO_Rome says:
::points to the display again: XO: Here we see as Orpax and T'Lin find a box of Latinum in Shuttlebay 2.

Dirn says:
Self: Oh no, I'm speaking in Klingon...

CSO_Nash says:
Stephen: I'm glad you came. Kyleigh really needed this. How is Brenda?

FCO-Orpax says:
ADM: everything went well

Host Adm-Alexander says:
<Computer> Dirn:  External abuse causes this program to end.

FCO-Orpax says:
ADM: I bought some food from Dirn.

Dirn says:
Computer: never mind then!

CMO_Brabas says:
SBMO: Her placenta has an tear and I will need to patch it up, so please can you make some residential preparation for her she will not be able to move for too mush.

XO_Worthington says:
::sees the security scanner activate with the ID of a LT. Richman:: CEO: Looks like we may get some answers. We will resume play back in a moment.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
ACTON:  The holo-suite now shows black squares with yellow line grids as the program shuts down.

CEO_Rome says:
::pauses the playback:: XO: Yes sir.

OPS_Nash says:
::she adjusts herself to pick up Kiandra as well::   Twins:  My have you grown.  Mommy missed you so much.  ::as she kisses their foreheads::

Dirn says:
Computer: Create a replica... the Caves of the Massive Labyrinths outside of Kalri on Ferenginar...

CMO_Brabas says:
<SBMO>CMO: Good god she has an triplets in side of her.

Dirn says:
Self: only I will be able to navigate them.... I spent my whole youth with Orpax exploring those caves

XO_Worthington says:
::the door opens to reveal a tall Terran female:: <Lt. Richman> XO: Lt. Richman reporting, sir.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
<Computer>  Dirn:  That will be another two bars of Latinum.  Please deposit in box.

CMO_Brabas says:
SBMO: Yes and that complicates this situation. Now let me do my job.

Dirn says:
::deposits::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
ACTION:  The program begins running.

Stephen_Jones says:
CSO: She is doing very well Kevin. The twins were starting to get fussy and she suggested that I hop the next transport to DS9 as soon as we heard you were on your way back.

CEO_Rome says:
::takes his seat by the table::

CO_Ayidee says:
Self: OK, I'm guessing it's this one.  Computer: Locate quarters of a Dirn Tarok, or his ship's docking port.

OPS_Nash says:
::for sure now her mind is definitely not on her duties, she sits down on the floor with the twins in her arms::

Dirn says:
::gives extra:: Computer: Initiate program protocol... no changes are to be made without consent of myself with accompanying verbal code: Dirn: 5476Beta

XO_Worthington says:
Lt_Richman: Good, now maybe we can get some answers. Do you mind telling me why you broke up a party without informing the Admiral or myself?

FCO-Orpax says:
ADM: The food looked great

FCO-Orpax says:
ADM: Upon walking out of the shuttle, though... It looked like T'Lin had stumbled upon some Latinum

CEO_Rome says:
::stands back up and walks to the corner on the room:: *CO*: Sir, I have a picture of the man Orpax had dealings with on the Station, want me to send it to your location ?

CO_Ayidee says:
<Computer> CO: There are no quarters assigned to a Dirn Tarok, and he is not listed on any ship manifest.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
:;raises her eyebrows::  FCO:  T'Lin did?

FCO-Orpax says:
ADM: Yes, it appeared that way.

FCO-Orpax says:
ADM: We then divided the Latinum up between us, 500 to me 400 to Dirn, and 100 to T'Lin

CO_Ayidee says:
Self: I hate station life.
*CEO*: Yes, please.  I'm trying to track down the individual Ensign Orpax was dealing with, but not having much luck.

OPS_Nash says:
::she looks up to her father::  Stephen:  Liam and Kiandra look great.  Thank you for bringing them back to me..... um ......  us.  ::she is feeling like a huge weight has been lifted off her shoulders::

CEO_Rome says:
*CO*: Seems like we're in some luck then, it's a start knowing what he looks like.

XO_Worthington says:
<Lt.Richman> XO: With all due respect sir, I was just following orders to apprehend the suspect. I find it best not to let the suspect know of their impending incarceration, makes things a little more difficult.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
FCO:  Are you telling me, T'Lin discovered this Latinum, and none of you decided to tell anyone about it?

CMO_Brabas says:
::He puts her legs on the side leg panels and puts an thin pipe with micro laser probe inside of T'Lin uterus::

Dirn says:
::hefts the crate with his Latinum and begins the journey deep into the seemingly never ending caves.:: Self: Orpax and his Starfleet cronies will never find me in here

CEO_Rome says:
::walks over to the computer terminal and sends the specific recording to the CO:: 

FCO-Orpax says:
ADM: Well.... we told each other, of course

CMO_Brabas says:
::He activates monitoring aside of him and begins to look for the opening on the placenta::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::is stunned at the revelation from the FCO::

CEO_Rome says:
*CO*: Data sent sir.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
FCO:  And you didn't think that someone would miss it?

CO_Ayidee says:
*CEO*: Thanks, at least I have a visual now.  He's not listed in any ship's passenger manifest, nor in the assigned quarters on board.  I may need an alibi, but at least I can do a visual search through the records.

XO_Worthington says:
Lt_Richman: Thereby implying informing the Admiral or myself would have been a lapse in security? This is not how investigations are conducted on my ship!

Dirn says:
::sits down, deep  inside the extremely damp caves.::

Stephen_Jones says:
OPS: You're welcome. Your mother was hitting overload with her work and the twins, and my work was getting frustrating, so I decided that she and I needed a break and that I should bring the children to you as I knew you'd be missing them. And I needed the excuse to get away for a while.

CMO_Brabas says:
::As he finds it he sees an 3 cm opening on it and begins to check for the baby's distance of it::

FCO-Orpax says:
ADM: well, anyone who would just leave Latinum lying around shouldn’t expect to find it when they get back, now should they?

CEO_Rome says:
*CO*: It might help to ask the Computer to look for his bio-sign? I don't think we have that many Ferengi on the station.

Dirn says:
::begins to weep:: Self: I framed him, I frames him, I framed him, I framed him...

XO_Worthington says:
<Lt.Richman> XO: Sorry if you were offended sir, but I had a job to do and I did it. Now, if there is anything else?

Host Adm-Alexander says:
FCO:  Ensign, you amaze me, and I didn't think anything could surprise me anymore.

XO_Worthington says:
Lt_Richman: Oh, we have only just begun. I want all information that you have on Mr. Orpax and I want it now, do you understand!

Dirn says:
Self: Why did I do this? He was my childhood friend! ::Curls into a ball and weeps::

OPS_Nash says:
::she puts the twins back in their carriers and stands up and gives her father a big hug.::   Stephen: I just wish that it was so long that they were away.  I have missed so much.

CMO_Brabas says:
::As he find's that babies are on the safe distance he slightly cuts edge of placenta to form an straight line::

CSO_Nash says:
:: Goes over and hugs OPS and starts fussing over the twins.:: OPS: They have grown quite a bit and they look very healthy and happy.
Stephen: Once again thanks to you and Brenda.

Dirn says:
Self: We went everywhere together... we were best of friends... and I ruined all of it!

XO_Worthington says:
<Lt. Richman> XO: Sorry sir but that information is classified.

OPS_Nash says:
CSO:  They have grown.  I am so glad they are back.  I am now complete.

CMO_Brabas says:
::on the finish of that move he pulls out micro laser probe and takes an dermal regenerator probe to patch opening up::

CO_Ayidee says:
*CEO*: There's enough of them on board to complicate the search.  But at least we have a start.

CEO_Rome says:
*CO*: Yes sir.

Stephen_Jones says:
CSO: No thanks are necessary, Kevin.
OPS: Think nothing of it. And they did let us know exactly what they wanted.

XO_Worthington says:
Lt_Richman: Look here, Lieutenant. I have taken over this investigation by order of Admiral Alexander. You will disclose the information or I will throw you in the brig myself. Now, do you understand?

CMO_Brabas says:
::As dermal regenerator probe begins to stimulate cell growth proble arise::

OPS_Nash says:
::laughs::  Stephen:  I am sure they did.  They are so smart.  ::as she picks up Liam again.::

Dirn says:
Self: ::through sobs:: Zek is right. Rom is right. The Nagus always has been right, and all of these years I have doubted them... friendship is truly more dear than Latinum... ::Kneels and clasps hands in the Ferengi fashion.:: Eternal Exchequer... oh ethereal beacon of my people... forgive me......

FCO-Orpax says:
ADM: So I guess... that's about it... here I am

CO_Ayidee says:
::Starts tracking down Ferengi life signs, then backtracks them to a visual comparison of the image.::

CEO_Rome says:
*CO*: Sir, I'm going to try running a facial recognition program through the computer's recordings and see if I can find some clues as to where our friend is.

CMO_Brabas says:
::There was too much inward fluid to build strong net of placenta cells::

CSO_Nash says:
:: Picks up Kiandra and holds her close to him. Kisses her on the forehead and moves his finger for her to grab on to.::

XO_Worthington says:
<Lt. Richman> XO: Sir, my orders supercede yours. There is nothing more I can tell you. Now, if I may be dismissed?

CMO_Brabas says:
::Quick thoughts pass trough his mind::

CO_Ayidee says:
*CEO*: I've started one on this end already.  Not sure how long it will take.  Would be easier if I knew what alias he registered under.  We could actually do well to find what ship he came in on.

Dirn says:
::stand, and brushes off the dirt.:: Self: ::seriously:: I must set all that aside. What's done is done and I must follow through. ::Clutches a brick of Latinum, cradles it, and ventures deeper into the cave with the rest of them::

CMO_Brabas says:
SBMO: Please give me an thread 0.2 measure and sterile needle I have to patch up her uterus it is only solution.

CEO_Rome says:
*CO*: Yes sir, what about looking at the recordings from all pylons and run the facial recognition program on those recordings ?

FCO-Orpax says:
ADM: So, when do I get out? ::grins widely::

XO_Worthington says:
Lt_Richman: Unless the CnC of Starfleet Command gave you that order I think not. Look, I know you station people don't like someone taking over your investigation but I want answers now or I will personally see your career reduced to mining borite. Now, do you feel like talking now?

CMO_Brabas says:
<SBMO> ::He walks to the Replicators and take one thread with needle and brings it to Jovan:: CMO :Here you go.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
FCO:  Orpax, that is a good question.  At this point, it is an "if" not a when.  ::tries not to smile::

CO_Ayidee says:
*CEO* Assuming he came in on another's ship, that would be a great start.  Why don't you start searching the ship's, and I'll keep looking for the images about the station.

FCO-Orpax says:
ADM: Oh don’t be silly, I have plenty of assets in which to gain acquittal!

Stephen_Jones says:
OPS/CSO: Well now that I have delivered the twins, I should check in on some accommodations as I'm sure that I have interrupted something here.

CMO_Brabas says:
SBMO: Thanks. He gently pulls out tube with probe and begins to patch up::

CEO_Rome says:
*CO*: Aye Captain! I'll report to you as soon as I have something.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::she almost chokes on Orpax's last statement::

CMO_Brabas says:
::In few minutes all was done and he take deep breath as he gets up from chair near Biobed with T'Lin::

OPS_Nash says:
Stephen:  All right.  And yes you interrupted something but, you brought back my focus.  Now I can really do my job.

XO_Worthington says:
<Lt Richman> XO: I stand by my orders sir. Your empty threats will not sway me from my duty. Now, if you will excuse me.

CMO_Brabas says:
SBMO: She is in your capable hands and I need a drink.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
FCO:  Orpax, please do NOT say such things again, to no one, do you understand me?

Dirn says:
::Eyes his Latinum:: Self: it was worth it. Latinum all the way! To the Eternal Vault of Destitution with friends! hahaha! Thank you Eternal Exchequer for your wisdom, my prayer has been answered!

CO_Ayidee says:
Self: No, I don't miss Station operations, not for one plank.

CMO_Brabas says:
<SBMO> CMO: No need to worry she will be care for.

CEO_Rome says:
::starts running a facial recognition program for the Ferengi in question in all pylons::

XO_Worthington says:
Lt_Richman: Who gave the order? Answer me now or we will just see how empty my threats are!

CMO_Brabas says:
::He washes his hands and walks out from Sick bay to the Quarks::

FCO-Orpax says:
ADM: To anyone, admiral. And yes, I am sorry... I am used to the Ferengi justice system. Sorry about that. ::looks leering around::

CSO_Nash says:
Stephen: Yes, we should get back to trying to help one of our crew. But I would like to thank you for bringing the twins by and as soon as we can get free we will find you to spend some more time with you and the twins before your duties call you away again.

CMO_Brabas says:
::He enters to the bar and stands staring at bartender:: Bartender: One blood wine please.

CMO_Brabas says:
Bartender: And hold synthahol aside please.

Stephen_Jones says:
OPS/CSO: Very well. We will be staying in the VIP quarters on the Habitat Ring.

XO_Worthington says:
<Lt_Richman> XO: I cannot answer that sir. It is on a need to know basis.

OPS_Nash says:
Stephen:  You will be seeing us soon, Daddy,.

CO_Ayidee says:
Self: There he is.  *CEO*: I found him, in the Holo-suites.  We still need his ship's location, though.  I'm going to get a security team together and pay him a visit.

CMO_Brabas says:
::He takes an large sip of it and waits to wake his body up like thunder at the forest tree::

XO_Worthington says:
*Adm*: Admiral, could you please join us in the briefing room. Lt_Richman: You don't want to talk to me, fine. I have a better idea. Have a seat.

Stephen_Jones says:
OPS/CSO: Until then, we bid you adieu. :: Takes the twins and heads out of Quarks.::

CEO_Rome says:
*CO*: Yes sir! You want me to join you or continue looking for his ship ?

Host Adm-Alexander says:
FCO:  Orpax, we are doing all we can to clear your name.  I will come back when there is more information.  For the time being, you answer the XO's questions.  He is in charge now.  The Captain is working on another line of inquiry as well.  Do NOT speak to anyone but our crew, is that understood?

FCO-Orpax says:
ADM: Understood, Admiral, and thank you

CSO_Nash says:
:: As Stephen and the twins leave he goes back to his search of the computer records.::

XO_Worthington says:
<Lt Richman> XO: I don't have time for this. I must be going.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
*XO*:  On my way Trent.  Alexander out.

OPS_Nash says:
::she hugs and kisses the CSO::  CSO:  I can't believe it, we got our Twins back.  And to make things even better, my father brings them to us.

FCO-Orpax says:
::Hugs the ADM fervently:: ADM: Thank you!

CO_Ayidee says:
*CEO*: For now, keep with that end of the investigation.  We don't know if he's guilty, but if he is, we'll need to know what ship he came in on and how he got around the passenger manifest.

CMO_Brabas says:
*CO*: This is Dr. Brabas.  I have to say something to you now:: Little frisky voice with an sharp sound::

FCO-Orpax says:
::Gets on his knees and begins to kiss the ADM's hand:: ADM: Thank you... ::lowers his head::

CEO_Rome says:
*CO*: Understood sir, good luck.

FCO-Orpax says:
::thinks to self: Always suck up to the boss.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::is taken by surprise at the hug, but understands why he did it::  FCO:  Get up man!  ::begins to blush::

CO_Ayidee says:
*CMO*: Yes Doctor, what can I do for you?

CMO_Brabas says:
*CO*:Well I just had to operate on T'Lin.

CSO_Nash says:
OPS: Not to sound clairvoyant, but I had a feeling that something was in the works. I'm glad that he did, and he seemed to need the diversion that escorting them would afford him.

XO_Worthington says:
Lt_Richman: You walk out that door and I will do whatever I have to subdue you. Now, have a seat.

FCO-Orpax says:
::Stand up:: ADM: Sorry, Admiral, but thank you once again. and do enjoy the gift I gave you earlier, please. ::smiles::

CMO_Brabas says:
*CO*:She is fine but I can’t guarantee for her transport on our ship.

OPS_Nash says:
CSO:  All I know, I needed them back so much.  You know that.

CO_Ayidee says:
*CMO*: What happened?  Surgery?  I just saw her like an hour ago?

CMO_Brabas says:
*CO*: She will have to stay on DS9 until her labor day.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::watching as the force field is lowered, she exits the brig and makes her way to security::

OPS_Nash says:
::she returns to the console and goes through the records right where she left off.::

XO_Worthington says:
<Lt. Richman> ::she sits down and punches in a few commands into a PADD::

CMO_Brabas says:
*CO*: Sir, where are you I don't quite talk about this over a comm channel.

CSO_Nash says:
OPS: I agree and I'm glad that he made it possible. By the way. Nice to have you back dearest. ::Grins and kisses her on the cheek.::

CMO_Brabas says:
*CO*:Doctor patient confi....confi... you know.

OPS_Nash says:
::smiles widely as she is now complete::

CO_Ayidee says:
*CMO*: Security office, and I don't ask you to break confidence.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< End Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

