Host SM-Trish says:
USS Cherokee 10704.15 Investigations Part 9

Starring 
Trish Yarborough as SM and VortaGalla, Founder_Ian and Quirk
Steve Weller as CO Tio Ayidee, Daemon_Drof, and Barrister_Unteresser
Brandon Mitcham as XO Trent D. Worthington III 
Mark Haslam as CTO Mark Hazzard
Dawn Freeman as OPS Kyleigh Nash
Zach Farland as CNS_Wells 

Host CO_Ayidee says:
Ship's Log, Stardate 10704.15, Captain Ayidee reporting.  Our Ferengi suspects have worked quickly to bring representation to protect their legal rights.  As of this time, I think the basis of the question here is whether or not their claim of bounty rights is legitimate.  Although as the old axiom goes, possession is nine tenths of the law.  And right now, the possession of the Ferengi is dangerously close to the Dominion.  I'm not sure if they want to be "let go" under those circumstances.

Host Quirk says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Begin Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Host Quirk says:
CTO:  Remember, ::watches him shuffle the deck::  I get to draw first!

Host CO_Ayidee says:
@::On Bridge, waiting for Barrister Unteresser.::  CNS: This is the down side of rule of law I suppose.  Dealing with those who make a living finding loopholes in it.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
Quirk: Alright, alright....don't get so antsy.  You haven't won my money yet.

Host Quirk says:
CTO:  I haven't seen your money... where is it by the way?  ::stares at him::

CNS_Wells says:
@::On the bridge, going over legal text and waiting the arrival of the Barrister to the bridge, hoping Pat remembered to take the long way::

Host XO_Worthington says:
::On Ferengi vessel, awaiting news from the CTO or Vorta::

CNS_Wells says:
@CO: Exactly Sir, but I think I have enough to give him a good show, long enough to keep him busy. I cant stress enough the time frame here, they need to find the Founder quick.

Host VortaGalla says:
*XO*:  XO, we are outside in the hallway.  It seems your CTO has decided to play a game to win back our founder.  If it does not work, I have no other choice but to call my other ships and tear this one apart.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: taps his PADD at Quirk :: Quirk: Its all here.  Digital Transfer to be given if, and I do stress IF, you win.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: turns back as he hears the Vorta make his announcement. :: Self: Gee...no pressure here at all.

Host XO_Worthington says:
*Vorta*: I do not know what to say. I will speak with my CTO. Stand by.

Host Quirk says:
::takes the PADD and checks to make sure it is not a fake one::  CTO:  I am ready when you are.

Host XO_Worthington says:
*CTO*: Mr. Hazzard, would you like to tell me what is going on?

OPS_Nash says:
@::at OPS, wondering what other pink gadgets she can beam over to the Ferengi Vessel::

Host VortaGalla says:
::nods to one of his men, who moves off down the hallway to radio their ships::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CNS: But what if they are accurate, what if the bounty is legitimate?  Is it illegal to transfer a bounty across Federation Space?  This could be a matter for the courts, and one I'd rather we could find a way around.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
*XO*: Sir, you'd likely not believe me if I told you, but all I can say is give me just a few more minutes.  Trust me.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: nods to Quirk, letting him know to get this show on the road. ::

Host Quirk says:
::draws a card, a smile crosses his face as he turns up a 10::

CNS_Wells says:
@CO: All we need to do is find the Changeling. Whether the bounty is legit or not is for the courts to decide. However, even if the bounty is legal the Founder does have certain rights and one is to not be abducted.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
@CNS: Not to mention the fact that the Dominion has local superiority of force in the local region.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: draws a card and slowly looks at it, a small smirk on his face as he places the card face up over the Ferengi's card as well. :: Quirk: Tough luck pally...Ten of Clubs.    Looks like a draw.

Host XO_Worthington says:
*CTO*: Mr. Hazzard, we have a job to do. You have 10 minutes and then I will order the Vorta to storm that room.

Host Quirk says:
::looks eagerly at the CTO and can see a line of sweat on his upper lip::

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
*XO* : Understood sir.   I won't let you down.

Host XO_Worthington says:
*Vorta*: Stand by for my next communiqué and then you may storm that room. Do not go until I give the word.

Host Quirk says:
::his smile drops from his face::  CTO:  Sheer luck!  Shuffle those cards again... ::rubs his hands together knowing he will win, and then thinks of all the things he can buy with his winnings::

CNS_Wells says:
@CO: Exactly. We just need to stall the Barrister and buy the Commander time. Once they find the Founder all of our actions become completely legal and it will be the Ferengi's with egg on their faces instead of us.

Host VortaGalla says:
*XO*:  Understood, however, I must warn you, my ships are on the way.  I will wait your command to enter.

Host Barrister_Unteresser says:
@::Arrives on the Bridge and steps off the Turbolift.::  Pat: You should take a job as a taxi driver with your ability to find the most circuitous route.  ::Turns and steps towards the Captain.::
CO: Barrister Unteresser at your service.  Now, can we get this under way or do you want to play another delay game?

Host VortaGalla says:
::nods to his men to split up to make sure the trail ends at this room::

CNS_Wells says:
@::Sees the arrival of the lobed lawyer, and gets a knot in his stomach::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
@Unteresser: Captain Ayidee, I hope we can conduct our business with a minimum of problems and double talk.  Your clients are in a bit of a fix here I think.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: shuffles the cards carefully, making no elaborate moves as its more than just his money at stake.   As much as he can't stand the little nose goblins, their lives are at stake as well as he knows the Dominion is not known for their gentleness. ::

Host Quirk says:
CTO:  Geez!  You are going to wear out those cards... afraid you are going to lose big boy? ::grins widely showing all his teeth::

CNS_Wells says:
@CO: Perhaps the Barrister would like to be shown to one of our VIP suites and freshen up before we discuss matters, Sir?

Host Quirk says:
::he continues to watch the CTO like a hawk, making sure he doesn't stack the deck in some way::

Host Barrister_Unteresser says:
@CO: Only as long as you hold on to this pretense that they are some kind of traders in sentient beings.  There was no crime according to Interplanetary agreements.
CNS: No, I'm quite fresh, thank you.

Host Quirk says:
CTO:  What happened to your XO?  Surely he doesn't believe he needs to be on the bridge.  Where would we run to?

OPS_Nash says:
@::she picks up on the signal to the other Dominion ships coming from the Ferengi vessel.::

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: finally puts the shuffled deck on the table between them and takes a card from the top of the deck, not bothering to look at it, just giving the Ferengi the confident look that has been his trademark for over 4 years. :: Quirk: Don't mind him.  You've got a card to draw, so get to drawing.

Host Quirk says:
CTO:  Not until I see the one you have just drawn!  I thought I was drawing first!

OPS_Nash says:
@CO:  May I have a word with you please?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
@OPS: Certainly, what did you need?

Host Quirk says:
ACTION:  The crew in the room with the CTO and Quirk decide it is a good time to leave.  They stand up and go to the door until they see the Vorta and Jem’Hadar outside.  Suddenly they change their minds.

CNS_Wells says:
@Unteresser: We are all very honored to have a legal ace of your caliber, on our humble ship. Your law firm has quite the grand reputation. Are you sure you wouldn't like to have something to eat, or drink perhaps?

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: takes a moment to make the Ferengi nervous, then slowly upturns his card, showing the Queen of Diamonds. :: Quirk: Looks like you'll be telling me what I want to know after all my diminutive friend.

Host XO_Worthington says:
::waits patiently, hoping his trust in the CTO is not misplaced::

Host Daemon_Drof says:
XO: You know, I think we could come to an agreement that would work out well for both of our ship's and crews.

OPS_Nash says:
@CO:  I picked up on something that you should know.    ::whispers::  I have picked up on signals from the Ferengi Vessel and the signal is heading toward other Dominion ships.

Host Barrister_Unteresser says:
@CNS: No, I don't care to take a break before I even start working.  I have a job to do, as I'm sure you can understand.  Have my clients been charged yet?

Host Quirk says:
::eyes the CTO::  CTO:  You placed that card on top!  This is supposed to be a straight game!  ::begins to pout, knowing that only two cards can beat the Queen::

Host XO_Worthington says:
Daemon: Oh really? Your going to tell me where the Founder is?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
@OPS: I'm not surprised, they are making sure they don't loose their supposed god.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: levels a direct look at the Ferengi :: Quirk: Just pick a card and play.  Unless you want me to pack up my money and let the Dominion do they're own search?

OPS_Nash says:
@CO:  I'll keep my eye on the matter and inform you when they change.

Host Quirk says:
CTO:  Yeah, as if we stand a chance against them.  I wouldn't put it past them to blow up our ship and to Ferenginar with their Founder!

Host Daemon_Drof says:
XO: Depends, right now, there is no chance of us getting the bounty on his puddle.  But I don't think the Dominion is too keen on the idea of their semi-liquid god being a bounty, so even if they get him, I'd be shocked if they leave us intact.  That's not good for my profit margin, obviously.

CNS_Wells says:
@Unteresser: No, Sir, not charged officially. We are currently in the hold, question and investigate phase of the proceedings.  We should have word soon. Why don’t we go to the conference room? We can set up things there for our talks.

Host XO_Worthington says:
Daemon: Obviously.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: crosses his arms and grins. :: Quirk: Then the sooner you pick a card, the sooner you can tell me what I want to know. 

Host Quirk says:
::reaches for a card, then slowly draws it out of the deck::

Host Barrister_Unteresser says:
@CNS: Very well, let's see how we can work this out.  I knew I should never have accepted a retainer on a Daemon like that, flat rate indeed.

Host Quirk says:
ACTION:  Two Dominion ships are detected by OPS.  They are heading in the direction of the Cherokee and Ferengi ships.

CNS_Wells says:
@Unteresser: This way. ::Leads him to the Conference Room.

Host Quirk says:
::holding the card close to his chest, he peeks at the card and begins to grin at the CTO::

Host Daemon_Drof says:
XO: So I was thinking, we want to live, you seem to be looking for something.  Something we might have a better chance of finding out for you.  People tend to get very close lipped during official investigations, as I'm sure you can attest.  Let me know what it is you are looking for, outside of the founder, and maybe I can help?

CNS_Wells says:
@CO: Sir, we will be in your Conference Room, when you are ready. ::Whispers:: Take your time.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: feels his smirk begin to faulter as he sees the Ferengi smile, thinking that his gamble has just bottomed out. ::

Host Barrister_Unteresser says:
@CNS: Very well, let us begin.

OPS_Nash says:
@::she notices that two Dominion ships are heading straight for their current location.::  CO:  Captain, I just picked up on sensors that two Dominion ships are heading this way.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
@CNS: I'll be there before too long.  ::Whispered:: But not much before.

Host XO_Worthington says:
Daemon: Here's the deal, you give us the Founder and I will make sure that you live. If not, then you will just have to take your chances with the arriving Dominion ships that are going to blast this vessel across the stars.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
@OPS: They seem to be pushing their advantage quite a bit.  Three fighters against one frigate?  They aren't taking a chance.

Host Quirk says:
::stretching out his arm, he throws the card down on the table::  CTO:  Hah!  The Queen of Spades.

CNS_Wells says:
@::In Conference Room goes to the Replicator and set about setting up some refreshments for the meeting:: Unteresser: I'm sure you will agree we have a very sensitive situation before us.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: fights back a groan as the card hits the table.  Sighing to himself as he wipes his hand over his brow. :: Quirk: Talk about luck.  Alright, you shuffle this time .  And remember, I'm watching you.

Host Daemon_Drof says:
XO: That's not very efficient way to work.  Think of the big picture.  There's no reason for you to not take my help.  I know people, even in this area of space.  Need to if you want to turn a profit.  Besides, if this ship blows up, so do you and the Founder.

Host Quirk says:
::grabbing up the cards, he does some fancy shuffling, knowing the CTO can't tell if he is straight shuffling or not::

OPS_Nash says:
@CO:  Of course, what do you expect from a race who are looking for their missing deity figure?

Host XO_Worthington says:
Daemon: Look, I don't care about riches. I have a job to do. I want the Founder. That is the only deal to make. So unless you are going to tell me what I need to know, I suggest you save your treachery for someone else.

Host Barrister_Unteresser says:
@CNS: Depends on how you define sensitive.  I think the situation is clear, you and your ship are holding a free trader based solely on the accusation of a bureaucrat from the other side of the galaxy.

Host Quirk says:
::flipping the cards the shuffles and shuffles again, then lays them down on the table::  CTO:  Take your pick!

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: keeps his eyes on the placement of the Ferengi's fingers, his Pa making sure that no Hazzard boy would ever be caught fish eyed at a poker table.  Clearing his throat as he stops the Ferengi from shuffling. :: Quirk: You can put that Ace of Spades back in the deck before we start and shuffle again.   I know the Andorian Side Slip pretty well.

CNS_Wells says:
@Unteresser: Claims have been made against your clients, serious claims. Making it all even more serious is that the Dominion are involved. You know they aren't ones for diplomacy. I believe your clients would have a better chance of a fair trial, if things come to that, of course, with the Federation rather than with the Dominion. Now tell me, who would you rather deal with?

Host XO_Worthington says:
*CTO*: Your time is almost up Mr. Hazzard.

Host Quirk says:
::eyes the CTO and reshuffles the cards::

Host Barrister_Unteresser says:
@CNS: The Federation is always easier to deal with, of course.  What do you propose?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
@OPS: I think this situation is getting more complicated, rather than being solved.

OPS_Nash says:
@CO:  You think?

CNS_Wells says:
@Unteresser: Now, we can hold your clients for 72 hours, without filing formal charges. Think about your clients, what would the Dominion do with them with out Federation influence here? Isn't it in your client and your firm's best interest we handle these proceedings?

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
*XO* Just one more minute sir.  I promise, I've never let you down before and I don't plan on starting now.

Host Quirk says:
::lays the cards on the table again::  CTO:  Your draw!

OPS_Nash says:
@CO:  I hope Hazzard will come through for us soon.

Host Daemon_Drof says:
XO: I'm not talking monetary.  Look, the Federation just fought a war, a war that is thought to have involved "outside help" to your foes.  What if I could show you how the "aid" was coming?

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: waits for the Ferengi to finish and draws the first card, his heart catching in his throat as he looks at it, feeling his entire body seem to get heavier with the revelation. ::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
@OPS: I have faith in the abilities of each member of this crew to do what's needed, although in this case I don't know how he's doing it.

Host XO_Worthington says:
Self: I don't know about never before. *CTO*: You have your minute but I am warning you that time has almost run out.

OPS_Nash says:
@CO:  Oh, he is only doing things Hazzard-style.

CNS_Wells says:
@Unteresser: I propose this. Give us our 72 hours to see if we can resolve things without blood shed. After the 72 hours if we have no case, we will apologize and give your clients escort from the Dominion. However, if the Founder is found on board the Dereborne?  Well, we will deal with that when the time comes.

Host Quirk says:
::senses the kill::  CTO:  Ok, let's see that card!

Host Barrister_Unteresser says:
@CNS: Tell me, if the Dominion finds their bucket full of god, how will you be able to help them?  They'll want my clients vaporized at the very least.

Host XO_Worthington says:
Daemon: And why would I believe you? You could make up any story you want to save your skin. You want me to trust you, then tell me something I don't know.

OPS_Nash says:
@::she picks up another communiqué::  CO:  Captain, the Dominion are 30 minutes out from our location.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: sets the card down on the table, the Three of Diamonds. ::

Host Quirk says:
::almost jumps up and runs around the room::  CTO:  Well, I have enjoyed playing with you.  Is there any need for me to draw now?  ::his shipmates are laughing at the CTO::

OPS_Nash says:
@CO:  ...and their weapons are online.

Host Daemon_Drof says:
XO: Because I can get you the path of the aid, and the names of several of the ship's involved.  I know one of the skipper's of one of the free traders taking the business.  Ship's called the Sparkling Bird, and is going to pass by here within the next few days.

CNS_Wells says:
@Unteresser: We are currently working in cooperation with the Dominion. That assures us of certain courtesies with the Dominion. I am confident Captain Ayidee will find a peaceable way of assuring your client's safety.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: fixes the Ferengi with a steely eyed glare. :: Quirk: This game ain’t over till you draw.  So draw.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
@OPS: I'm not surprised, if our roles were reversed, I'd come in guns ready to go at the drop of a whisker.

Host Quirk says:
CTO:  Oh if you insist!  ::draws a card from the middle of the deck::

Host Quirk says:
::holds it to his chest, wanting to make the CTO suffer::

Host XO_Worthington says:
Daemon: Why don't you give up the Founder? How much could you possibly have to gain?

Host Barrister_Unteresser says:
@CNS: So you're telling me that I should just let my clients sit in your hands, unknowing what will happen to them?

OPS_Nash says:
@CO:  True, I hope we can buy Mark some time.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: continues his glare as he gestures to the table. :: Quirk: Show the card.

Host Daemon_Drof says:
XO: If I do, what is to stop the pineapple heads from turning my ship into so many atoms?

Host Quirk says:
::knowing he has beaten the CTO he throws the card down on the table, it goes face down::

Host XO_Worthington says:
Daemon: Me.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: looks down at the card and looks back up at the Ferengi. :: Quirk: Flip it.   I want to see that card.

Host Quirk says:
::waves his hands at the CTO::  CTO:  You know I have won, but if you insist, you can turn it over yourself!

CNS_Wells says:
@Unteresser: Yes, Barrister. Say what you will about the Federation but, you know we will be fair. I know it's a novel concepts for you but, you will need to trust my Captain. I think all we should do for now is wait.

Host Daemon_Drof says:
XO: Fine, I was just trying to make it a good deal.  Control panel to your right, middle button is dead.  Pull on it, and the panel comes off.  Inside are the controls to the stasis field holding him.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: growls, looking down and taking the card in his hand and flipping it over slowly , then looking at the Ferengi with a grin on his face. :: Quirk: Sure you don't want to look?

Host Quirk says:
CTO:  No... you do it.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
Quirk: Suit yourself.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
@OPS: I'm thinking we need to get this over before those ships arrive.  Far easier to negotiate from a position of strength.  You have the Bridge, I'm going to see what our "guest" is looking to do.

Host Quirk says:
ACTION:  As the CTO turns over the card, a 2 of hearts is revealed.  Quirk loses.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: flips the card and grins, the Two of Hearts.:: Quirk: Well, well, well..  Guess what, Sparky?

Host XO_Worthington says:
::moves over to the panel and pulls it off:: Daemon: Where is the founder? Is he on this deck?

CNS_Wells says:
@Unteresser: And remember, if your clients are guilty and there appears to be a good chance of that, they and you will want the fact that you all cooperated with our investigation later on, if this all goes to trial.

OPS_Nash says:
@::nods::

Host Quirk says:
::screams::  CTO:  No way!  You changed cards you cheater!  I am never going to show you where he is!  ::then he slaps his hands over his mouth::

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
Quirk: Location of the Founder, now, before I decide to let the Dominion start searching this ship using a tractor beam and ships Phaser banks.

Host Daemon_Drof says:
XO: Deck 4, actually the room where your team is I think.  Inside a false compartment.  It's our standard holding cell.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
*XO*: Commander....Crewman Quirk has just agreed to give the location of the Founder, free of charge.
Quirk: Isn't that right, Quirk?

Host Daemon_Drof says:
Self: That idiot, how could he give it away for nothing?

Host Quirk says:
CTO:  Crewman!  Crewman!  I am NOT a crewman... I own this ship!  ::he then realizes he is in bigger trouble now::

Host XO_Worthington says:
::pushes the control button:: *CTO*: I have release the stasis field. Please bring him to the bridge.

CNS_Wells says:
@::Pour himself a cup of coffee:: Unteresser: You look like you could use a drink...Sir.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
Quirk: Ohhhh reaally?

Host Quirk says:
ACTION:  The card table begins to move away and a trap door is revealed.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
*XO* : Commander, please inquire as to who the owner is of this vessel?  I believe we might have custody of the OWNER of this vessel.

Host Quirk says:
::seeing the table move, Quirk quietly slips out the door and past the Vorta and Jem’Hadar.

Host XO_Worthington says:
Daemon: You have kept your word and I will keep mine. 
*Vorta*: We have secured your founder, please call off the attack.

Host Barrister_Unteresser says:
@::Takes the drink.::  CNS: Coffee, right?  Strange concoction, not a drop of flavorful bugs in it.  could be worse, though.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: turns around to the Jem’Hadar. :: Jem’Hadar: Could you boys bring him back here for me please?  Wouldn't want you guys to miss out no seeing him squirm now, would we?

Host VortaGalla says:
*XO*:  I do not see our Founder yet Commander.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
*XO* Commander, have security keep track of Quirk for me.  I think he might be the man behind the plan so to speak.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: leans down and peers inside the trap door. :: Cell: Hello?  Anyone here?

Host Vorta says:
CTO:  Where is he Commander?  ::yelling down the hole::  Is he there?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
@::Enters the Conference room.::  Unteresser: I think you might want to know, your clients have another pair of Dominion fighters coming in fast, weapons locked and loaded.  Things might get a lot hairier if we don't come to an agreement.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: looks up at the Vorta :: Vorta: Sir, please relax, I have this under control.

Host XO_Worthington says:
::motions to security to get Quirk::

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: climbs down into the cell. activating the small flashlight on his shoulder so that he may look about. ::

Host Vorta says:
ACTION:  The Founder, in liquid form, comes up the hole and into the room.

CNS_Wells says:
@::Sees CO enter:: Unteresser: You may need something stronger soon.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: climbs back up as he notices the goo enter the room he was in, brushing himself off as he watches the goo take shape. ::

Host Vorta says:
::breathes a sigh of relief and the Founder begins to form.::

Host Barrister_Unteresser says:
@CNS: Not while I'm working.  Or flying for that matter.  My line of work has enough hazards.

Host XO_Worthington says:
Daemon: So, let's make another deal. You tell me what you know about the suppliers and I will make sure you sentence is commuted and you will also be monetarily compensated.

Host Founder_Ian says:
Vorta:  It is about time.  The Cardassians will pay for this outrage!

CNS_Wells says:
@Unteresser: Understood, you will need all of your faculties intact. 
CO: Captain? Any news?

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
Founder: I'm sorry it took so long to find you, sir.  Just glad we were able to get you out of there when we did.

Host Daemon_Drof says:
XO: I can tell you what I know, have the ID codes for the Sparkling Bird in coded files, all the ID codes as far as I know.

Host XO_Worthington says:
*CTO*: Do you have him?

Host Vorta says:
::bows to the Founder::  Founder:  Believe me, they will.  Is there anything I can get for you Founder Ian?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
@CNS: Just that the Dominion is upping their ante.  Two more ships coming in fast.  Their show of force is moving to "overwhelming" quickly.

Host Founder_Ian says:
CTO:  And who are you?
Vorta:  Do I recognize these uniforms as Starfleet?  ::glancing at the CTO::

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
Founder: I'm Lieutenant Commander Mark Hazzard, USS Cherokee.  Your men asked for our assistance.

CNS_Wells says:
@Unteresser: It seems the Dominion feel they have a strong case against your clients.  

Host Vorta says:
Founder:  Yes, they have been of great assistance in finding you for us.  We were on your trail, but they were here first and let us join them.

Host Founder_Ian says:
::nods to the CTO::  Vorta:  Then let us leave this place.  We have urgent business of our own.

Host Barrister_Unteresser says:
@CNS: The strength of the case is unimportant with the strength of their weapons.  They care nothing for law, just order.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
*CO*: Captain, we've found the Founder and released him.  Turns out he was in a containment cell underneath the crew Quarters.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
@*CTO*: Acknowledged, good work Commander.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
*XO*: Commander, found him, Deck 4 Crew Quarters.  I've released him and they are eager to return to their ship.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
@Unteresser: Seems the game is over, from their point of view.

Host XO_Worthington says:
*CTO*: Good work. Return to the bridge.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: grins as he picks up the deck of cards from the table, putting his own where they were. :: Self: Looks like I just got my self a new lucky deck. :: Whistles to himself as he puts them in his pocket, not noticing the pigment of his hand turning slowly to purple. ::

Host Barrister_Unteresser says:
@::Smiles.::  CO/ CNS: No, the game is just beginning.  We just finished the, how do you say, pre game warm ups?

Host XO_Worthington says:
*CO*: Captain, I have a bonus. The Daemon has agreed to provide us with info and location of the suppliers for the Synod during the war.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
*XO*: On my way now sir. 

CNS_Wells says:
@CO: Understood, Captain. If the Ferengi give up their claim on the Founder, peaceably, do you think the Dominion could be talked into letting the Federation handle the prosecution of the Ferengi? 
Unteresser: Provided the legality of the bounty, of course.

Host Vorta says:
ACTION:  The two Dominion ships arrive, weapons hot.  They are waiting for word from their Vorta.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
::turns to the Founder and Vorta :: Founder/Vorta: If you gentleman will accompany me, I'm sure we can get you back to your ship and back on your way in no time.

CNS_Wells says:
@Unteresser: It seems things may be shifting to their side a bit. I hope Batter, Holmes and Gertens doesn't mind loosing this case.

Host Barrister_Unteresser says:
@CNS: We don't loose, even when our clients don't get all they want, we still don't loose.

Host Vorta says:
CTO:  Thank you, but we can beam ourselves aboard our own ship.  I want to thank the Captain and his crew for a fine job.  ::nods to his men, as they are beamed away::

Host Vorta  (Transporter.wav)

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: grins as he starts whistling and old Earth tune.  "The Gambler" as he makes his way back to the bridge.

CNS_Wells says:
@Unteresser: There may be more than corporate profit at stake we are talking about the lives of your clients.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
*XO*: Now, do I deliver, or do I deliver?

Host Vorta says:
#COM: Cherokee:  Tell your Captain he has our thanks for the Cherokees help.  Vorta out!

Host Vorta says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< End Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

