Garak Quotes 

Bashir: "You know, some people say that you remained on DS9 as the eyes and ears of your fellow Cardassians." 

Garak: "You don't say! Doctor, you're not intimating anything that I'm some sort of spy, are you?" 

-- "Past Prologue"

Duras: "We understand you still represent Cardassian interests here." 

Garak: "Ah, I am only a simple clothing merchant." 

-- "Past Prologue"

Garak: "I am no more than what I seem to be -- a merchant trying to make the best transaction." 

-- "Past Prologue"

Bashir: You're very kind, mr. Garak. 

Garak: Oh, it's just Garak. Plain, simple... 

Both: ...Garak. 

-- "Past Prologue"

Garak: Now, good day to you, doctor. I'm so glad to have made such an interesting new friend today. 

-- "Past Prologue"

Bashir: I really must be getting along now. 

Garak: Ehm, doctor, I think it's time for you to take advantage of my shop. If you'll be there at exactly 20.55 hours tonight I promise to show you a suit that will make you into a new man. 

Bashir: A suit! We're talking about terrorists and you want me to buy a new suit? 

Garak: Doctor, am I making myself clear? I want you to buy a new suit tonight at 20.55 exactly. 

Bashir: Yes, I see. Well, if you'll excuse me. 

-- "Past Prologue"

Garak: Really doctor, must we always play this game? I'm no more a spy than you are a... 

Bashir: ...a doctor. 

Garak: I'm afraid you really do allow your imagination to run away with you. 

-- "Cardassians"

Bashir: And a bite in the hand is certainly worth saving a boy's life, wouldn't you say? 

Garak: I suppose it depends on whose hand. Just joking, doctor. 

-- "Cardassians"

Garak: Certainly computer entries were made on a regular basis. 

Bajoran woman: I wouldn't know, I wasn't a volunteer then. I was in the underground. 

Garak: Really! Perhaps we have met! 

-- "Cardassians"

Garak: I believe in coincidences. Coincidences happen every day. But I don't trust coincidences. 

-- "Cardassians"

Bashir: Assuming you're not a spy... 

Garak: Assuming... 

Bashir: ...then maybe you're an outcast. 

Garak: Or maybe I'm an outcast spy. 

Bashir: How could you be both? 

Garak: I never said I was either. 

-- "Profit and Loss"

Garak: It would be a tragedy if she got in the way when her friends go out of fashion. 

Quark: If anyone tries to harm her they're gonna have to deal with me. 

Garak: And what are you going to do? Short-change them at the Dabo-table? 

-- "Profit and Loss"

Garak: Well, don't just stand there! Your ship is waiting. 

Quark: I'm going to see to it that every Ferengi on the station shops at your store. 

Garak: Ah! That alone makes it all worth while. 

-- "Profit and Loss"

Bashir: But none of his characters ever really come alive and there's more to life than duty to the state. 

Garak: A Federation viewpoint if ever I heard one. 

-- "The Wire"

Garak: By the way, I just had the most interesting conversation with Constable Odo. It seems he's under the impression that I was a member of the Obsidian Order. 

Bashir: What did you tell him? 

Garak: That he was mistaken, of course! 

Bashir: And he believed you? 

Garak: Well, he said something about keeping a closer eye on me in the future, I told him: "Be my guest, I have nothing to hide." 

-- "The Wire"

Bashir: What I want to know is, out of all the stories you told me which ones were true and which ones weren't? 

Garak: My dear doctor...they're all true. 

Bashir: Even the lies? 

Garak: Especially the lies. 

-- "The Wire"

Garak2: Lovely. I do admire a well-tailored gown. 

-- "Crossover"

Garak2: Tomorrow morning she will be gone. 

Kira: Gone? 

Garak2: She will be gone! Please don't make me use some foolish euphimism! 

-- "Crossover"

Bashir: Business keeping you busy? 

Garak: The tailoring business...or the spy business? (chuckles) Joking, of course. 

Bashir: Of course (!) 

-- "The Search, Part 2"

Bashir: Well, I guess this means the end of our Starfleet careers. 

Garak: Oh, I wouldn't worry about that, docter. 

Dax: That's easy for you to say. 

Garak: Oh, you misunderstand me, lieutenant. All I meant was it's a little foolish to worry about your careers at a time like this, when there's a good chance we're all about to be killed. 

-- "The Search, Part 2"

Jem'Hadar: Put down your weapons! 

Garak: I have them! I have them. By all means, commander, do as they say. 

Bashir: Garak... 

Garak: You heard me, doctor. I'm glad to see the plan is going as scheduled. 

Jem'Hadar: What plan is that? 

Garak: You mean no-one told you? You see, I pretend to be their friend and then I shoot you. 

(Garak zaps two Jem'Hadar) 

Sisko: Well done, Garak. 

Garak: Well, it's just something I read once in a book. 

-- "The Search, Part 2"

(Garak gets shot by a Jem'Hadar) 

Bashir: Garak! Garak... 

Garak: Doctor, I'm afraid I won't be able to have lunch with you today. 

-- "The Search, Part 2"

Garak: Why should I care what the Bajoran government thinks of me? 

Sisko: I don't know. But it seems to me if someone were in trouble with the Cardassian Central Command a Bajoran space station under Federation control might just be the savest place in the galaxy. 

Garak: Commander, this is extortion. 

Sisko: Hmmm... Yes, it is. 

-- "Second Skin"

Garak: I'll go along on your fool's errant, but I want one thing to be perfectly clear. I have no intention of sacrificing my life to save yours. If it looks like we're in danger of being captured, if there's any sign of trouble at all, you're on your own. 

Sisko: Mr. Garak, I believe that's the first completely honest thing you've ever said to me. 

Garak: How perceptive of you, commander. 

-- "Second Skin"

Garak: Gul Benil... 

Benil: You are not Kobheerians! 

Garak: Very observant of you! Now turn your ships around. 

Benil: Excuse me ?! 

Garak: This is an Alpha Red priority mission, clearance verification 9218 Black. By authority of the Central Command, you are ordered to turn your ships around, erase all records of this encounter from your logs and talk of it to no-one. Is that clear? 

Computer: (bleeping) Clearance code verified. 

Benil: My apologies. I had no idea. 

Garak: You were doing your duty. End transmission. (sighs) 

Sisko: Mr. Garak, I'm impressed. 

Garak: It was just something I overheard while I was hemming someone's trousers. 

-- "Second Skin"

Garak: Ironic, isn't it? The only place in the galaxy that still recognises my access code is a Bajoran space station. 

-- "Civil Defense"

Garak: Tell me, doctor, what is it exactly about this situation that's making you smile? 

Bashir: You Garak. Just wondering how many other tailors can rewrite Cardassian security protocol. Garak: I wouldn't even venture a guess. Which reminds me, those pants you wanted altered are ready to be picked up. 

-- "Civil Defense"

Garak: It's not going to work, you know? 

Dukat: What are you babbling on about now? 

Garak: I'm talking about major Kira. 

Kira: What about her? 

Garak: She's much to busy trying to save this station to be impressed with your incessant posturing. 

Dukat: Garak! 

Garak: And even if she weren't, she has much better taste than to be attracted to you. You, a married man. 

Dukat: I should have executed you years ago. 

Garak: Oh, you tried! Remember? 

-- "Civil Defense"

Quark: You know...we just introduced a new lunch menu at the bar... 

Bashir: Goodbye, Quark! 

Garak: Don't take it personally. He's turning thirty. 

-- "Distant voices"

Bashir: How did I get here? 

Garak: Oh, don't ask me. After all, we're inside your mind. It's a pity about lieutenant Dax. 

Bashir: How do you know about her? 

Garak: I'm a part of you, remember? I know what you know. Well, maybe a little more. 

Bashir: Still the man of mystery. 

Garak: Oh, you wouldn't have me any other way. 

-- "Distant voices"

Garak: I really must congratulate you, doctor, you have a fascinating mind! 

-- "Distant voices"

Garak: You know, doctor, what I find most fascinating about this entire incident is how your unconscious mind chose people you know to represent the various parts of your personality. 

Bashir: Well, it did make things interesting. 

Garak: And what I find interesting is how your mind ended up casting me in the role of the villain. Bashir: Ohhh, I wouldn't read too much into that, Garak. 

Garak: How can I not? To think, after all this time, all our lunches together you still don't trust me. There's hope for you yet, doctor. 

-- "Distant voices"

Jennifer2: Please leave us. 

Garak2: What, and miss this touching reunion? 

Sisko: You heard her! 

Garak2: If you need anyone to beat him into submission for you, please don't hesitate to call me. 

-- "Through the Looking Glass"

Garak: I'm sorry, doctor, I just don't see the value of this man's work. 

Bashir: But Garak, Shakespeare is one of the giants of human literature. 

Garak: I knew Brutus was going to kill Ceasar in the first act, but Ceasar didn't figure it out until the knife was in his back. 

Bashir: But that's what makes it a tragedy. Ceasar couldn't conceive that his best friend would plot to kill him. 

Garak: "Tragedy" is not the word I'd use, "farce" would be more appropriate. 

-- "Improbable Cause"

Sisko: Could this attempt on your life have anything to do with the reason you were exiled from Cardassia? 

Garak: I seriously doubt the finance ministry would try to have me killed for failure to pay my taxes. 

Odo: You expect us to believe that's the reason you were exiled? 

Garak: You think I would lie about a thing like that? It's not something I'm proud of. 

-- "Improbable Cause"

Garak: Why is it no-one ever believes me even when I'm telling the truth? 

Bashir: Have you ever heard the story about the boy who cried wolf? 

Garak: No. 

Bashir: It's a children's story about a young shepard boy who gets lonely while attending his flock, so he cries out to the villagers that a wolf is attacking the sheep. The people come running, but of course there's no wolf. He claims that it's run away and the people praise him for his vigilance. 

Garak: Clever lad! Charming story. 

Bashir: I'm not finished. The next day the boy does it again and the next two and on the fourth day a wolf really comes. The boy cries out to the top of his lungs, but the villagers ignore him and the boy and his flock are gobbled up. 

Garak: That's a little graphic for children, wouldn't you say? 

Bashir: But the point is; if you lie all the time nobody's going to believe you, even when you're telling the truth. 

Garak: Are you sure that's the point, doctor? 

Bashir: Of course. What else could it be? 

Garak: That you should never tell the same lie twice. 

-- "Improbable Cause"

Garak: Well, the truth is usually just an excuse for a lack of imagination. 

-- "Improbable Cause"

Garak: They're all dead?! 

Odo: I take it you're not going to mourn their passing? 

Garak: Quite the contrary. In fact, if these were different circumstances I'd be celebrating tonight! 

-- "Improbable Cause"

Bashir: Is there anything you need me to do when you're gone. 

Garak: Like what? 

Bashir: I don't know. Any unfinished business? 

Garak: Actually, doctor, there is something. 

Bashir: Well, what? 

Garak: If you go into my quarters and examine the bulkhead next to the replicator you'll notice there's a false panel. Behind that panel is a compartment containing an isolinear rod. If I'm not back within 78 hours I want you to take that rod and eat it. 

Bashir: Eat it? 

Garak: Hmm. 

Bashir: You're joking. 

Garak: Yes, doctor. I am. 

Bashir: Very funny(!) 

Garak: Well, I thought so. 

-- "Improbable Cause"

Tain: (laughs) You blew up your own shop?! You, my friend, are a true original. If you hadn't betrayed me things would have been very different. 

Garak: I never betrayed you! At least... not in my heart. 

-- "Improbable Cause"

Garak: You know what the sad part is, Odo? I'm a very good tailor. 

-- "The Die is Cast"

Odo: Garak...I was thinking that you and I should have breakfast together some time. 

Garak: Why, Constable...I thought you didn't eat. 

Odo: I don't. 

-- "The Die is Cast" 

Garak: Do you think that because we have lunch together once a week, you know me? You can't even begin to fathom what I'm capable of. 
Bashir: I'm a doctor. You're my patient. That's all I need to know. 
Garak: Wrong again. You need to know who you're trying to save.
--The Wire 

Garak: Major, I don't think I've ever seen you looking so ravishing. 
--Second Skin 

Garak: The fault, dear Tain, is not in our stars but in ourselves.
--The Die is Cast 

Garak: I must say, Major Kira's certainly throwing herself into the role. 
--Our Man Bashir 

Bashir to Dr Honey ("Dax"): What a waste... no one can see what a beautiful woman you are.
Garak: Is that your plan?
Bashir: Shut up!

--Our Man Bashir 

Garak, as Dr Honey kisses Bashir: I'd give you both some privacy if I could. 
--Our Man Bashir 

Sisko: I thought the Bajorans bent over backwards to be polite to you, Garak. 
Garak: Giving me a nametag that read "Elim Garak, former Cardassian oppressor" was hardly polite.
--Things Past 

Garak: It's a full life, if a trifle banal.
--In Purgatory's Shadow 

Garak to a Jem'Hadar: Ah, are we glad to see you! Could you point us in the direction of the wormhole?
--In Purgatory's Shadow 

Garak: A verse about the Cardassian who panicked in the face of danger would ruin General Martok's song.
--By Inferno's Light 

Worf: They are not interrogating you, Mr Garak. They are debriefing. There is a difference.
Garak: Not from where I'm sitting.
--Favour the Bold 

Garak: It's vile! 
Quark: I know. It's so bubbling, and cloying, and happy. 
Garak: Just like the Federation. 
Quark: But you know what's really frightening? If you drink enough of it, you begin to like it. 
Garak: It's insidious. 
Quark: Just like the Federation. 
--Garak and Quark discussing rootbeer, Way of the Warrior 

Garak: I don't make the rules. 

Bashir: But you do play the game, don't you, Garak? 

--Cardassians 

Garak: You don't need me to tell you, my friend. Notice the details. They're scattered like the crumbs all over this table.

--Cardassians

Mirror Garak: True career advancement requires risk.

--Crossover

Garak: ... the only explanation I can find is that our leaders have simply gone insane.

--The Search, Part 2

Garak: Treason, like beauty, is in the eye of the beholder

--Second Skin

Garak on Cardassian mysteries: ...the challenge is determining exactly who is guilty of what.

--Distant Voices

Garak to his Klingon 'visitors': Let me guess. You either lost or desperately searching for a good tailor.

--Way of the Warrior

Dr. Bashir: I can't belive you're not pressing charges.

Garak: Constable Odo and Captain Sisko expressed similar concerns but really doctor, there was no harm done.

Dr. Bashir: They broke seven of your transverse ribs and fractured your clavicle.

Garak: Ah, but I got off several cutting remarks which no doubt did serious damage to their egos.

Dr. Bashir: Garak, this isn't funny. 

Garak: I'm serious doctor. Thanks to your administrations, I'm almost completely healed but the damage I did to them will last a lifetime.

--Way of the Warrior

Garak knows a few Klingon oaths: You'd be surprised at the things you can learn while doing alterations.

--Way of the Warrior

Captain Sisko: Mr. Garak, I'd like to see you in the wardroom immediately. Bring your tailor's kit. 

Lt. Cmdr. Dax: All together, we're talking about well over 100 ships, just in the first wave. 

Garak: Excuse me, I hope I'm not interrupting. 

Captain Sisko: I'd like to be measured for a new suit. 

Garak: Now? 

Captain Sisko: Right now. 

Garak: But Captain, I do have your measurements. 

Captain Sisko: Take them again. You were saying, Commander 

Lt. Cmdr. Dax: I was saying that between ground forces and warships, the Klingons have committed almost a third of their military to this invasion. 

Captain Sisko: How long before they reach their target? 

Lt. Cmdr. Worf: According to out estimates, the task force should enter Cardassian space within the hour. 

Captain Sisko: Don't forget the waist, I think I've lost a little weight. 

Garak: Well thank you, Captain. I think I have everything I need. 

--Way of the Warrior

Garak: Interesting, you saved the day, by destroying the world. 

Dr. Bashir: Bet they didn't teach you that in the Obsidian Order...

--Our Man Bashir

Garak to Bashir: I simply thought it would be polite to say hello. But clearly you don't think I'm capable of conducting any kind of pleasant discourse without some kind of nefarious ulterior motive.

--For the Cause

Ziyal: Kira and my father both told me that you used to be an agent of the Obsidian Order. That you had my grandfather tortured and killed. And that you could easily kill me without a second thought. 

Garak: I seldom credit the Major or your father with being entirely trustworthy; in this case, their both telling the truth.

--For the Cause

Garak: Come now, Mr. Worf. You're a Klingon. Don't tell me you'd object to a little genocide in the name of self-defense.

--Broken Link

Garak: ...but what are our lives compared to saving the entire Alpha Quadrant?

--Broken Link 

Bashir: Before you can be loyal to another, you must be loyal to yourself.
Garak: And who can we thank for those misguided words of wisdom? Sarek, of Vulcan?
Bashir: Actually, it was Bashir, of Earth.
Garak: With sentiments like those, you wouldn't last on Cardassia for five seconds.
Bashir: Would you?
- Profit and Loss

Garak: A real intelligence agent has no ego, no conscience, no remorse. Only a sense of professionalism.
- Our Man Bashir

Garak: ...I live in hope that one day you'll come to see this universe for what it truly is, rather than what you'd wish it to be.
Bashir: Well, I shall endeavour to become more cynical with each passing day, look gift horses squarely in the mouth, and find clouds in every silver lining.
Garak: If only you meant it.
- Inter Arma Enim Silent Leges

Garak: If there's one thing Cardassians excel at, it's conversation.

 Worf: I am a warrior, not a murderer. 

Garak: What you are is a great disappointment. 

Garak: Security is such a relative term, wouldn't you agree?

Garak: They made you a Gul? I didn't realize the situation on Cardassia had gotten so desperate.

--Profit & Loss

Bashir: I'm a spy
Garak: A spy! And you live here? 
Bashir: Yes, I work for one of the nation-states of this era, Great Britian, which is battling various other nations in what is called the Cold War

-- Bashir explains his latest Holo-Suite program to Garak, Our Man Bashir

Worf: You are attempting to shift the blame away from yourself!
Garak: Am I succeeding?

- Shattered Mirror

Garak: You've come a long way from the naive young man I met five years ago. You've become distrustful and suspicious. It suits you.
Bashir: I had a good teacher.

--In Purgatory’s Shadow

Garak: It's ironic ... when the Klingons attacked the station, Gul Dukat and I were fighting side by side. At one point, he turned his back to me, and I must admit, he made a very tempting target.
Odo: You'd shoot a man in the back?
Garak: It's the safest way, isn't it? But then I thought, well, no, I can't fight these Klingons all by myself, so I let him live.
Odo: And now you regret it.
Garak: Ah, my dear Constable ... before this day is over, everyone on this station is going to regret it.

--A Time To Stand

"There are rules, Garak, even in war." 
Garak: Correction: humans have rules in war - rules that tend to make victory a little harder to achieve, in my opinion.

--Rocks And Shoals

Garak: That's why you came to see me--isn't it, Captain? Because you knew I could do those things you weren't capable of doing. Well, it worked! And you'll get what you want--a war between the Romulans and the Dominion. And if your conscience is bothering you, you should soothe it with the knowledge that you may have just saved the entire Alpha Quadrant, and all it cost was the life of one Romulan senator, one criminal, and the self-respect of one Starfleet officer. I don't know about you, but I'd call that a bargain."

--In The Pale Moonlight

Garak: "Take it from me, it's a lot more fun asking questions than answering them." 


Garak: "Another decorator's nightmare. This era had a distinct lack of taste."
Garak: "This would make a wonderful interrogation chamber. Tight quarters, no air, bad lighting, random electric shocks ... it's perfect."
 

Garak: "Personally, I rather like you Quark."
Quark: "You mean you're gonna shoot me too?"
 

Bashir: "There's always Quark's."
Garak: "True, but I'm really not in the mood for noisy, crowded and vulgar today."
 

Garak: "A pity, I rather liked him."
 after vaporizing Entek 

Quark: "I want to hire you, not as a tailor, as an assassin."
Garak: "I don't know what you're talking about."
Quark: "Oh yes you do. You weren't always a tailor."
Garak: "You're right, I used to be a gardener. Now if you have something you want weeded, you let me know."

Female Shapeshifter: "They're dead, you're dead, Cardassia is dead. Your people were doomed the moment they attacked us. I believe that answers your question."
Garak: "It was a pleasure meeting you."


Garak: "You do have a lovely daughter... she must take after her mother."
 to Dukat 

Garak: "Lately, I've noticed that everyone seems to trust me. It's really quite unnerving. I'm still trying to get used to it."
 

Amaro: "He asked me to get a coil spanner for him. I just turned my back for a second."
Garak: "That's a shame ... and the worst part of it is this isn't a coil spanner."
Amaro and Garak, upon the death of Boq'ta 

Redshirt: ...uh.. he told me to get a hydrospanner for him... 

Garak: Ah... the worst part about it is...THIS isn't a hydrospanner.... 

[runs it up into the guy's gut] 

Garak: ...it's a FLUX CA-PA-CITOR... 

-Empok Nor

O'Brien: "That's not the face of a tailor."
Garak: "I'm not a tailor -- not for the moment, anyway."
 

Garak: "Well, it could've been worse. If I'd been any closer to that phaser, it would've killed me."
O'Brien: "Well, don't take this the wrong way, but... that was the plan."
 

Garak: So what do we do now?

Julian: I'm thinking.

Garak: Think faster!

Tain: You blew up your own shop?! You, my friend, are a true original. If you hadn't betrayed me, things would have been very different!

Garak: I never betrayed you!… At least, not in my heart! Why do you think I'm here? I came here because I thought the Romulans were trying to kill you. I came here to save you! (Awwhh!!!)

-- Improbable Cause

Garak: I will do as you ask - on one condition - that you don't ask me as a mentor or a superior officer, but as a father asking his son.

Tain: You're not my son.

Garak: Father… father, you're dying. For once in your life speak the truth.

Tain: I should have killed your mother before you were born: You've always been a weakness I can't afford.

Garak: So you've told me, many times. Listen, Enabran, all I ask is that for this moment let me be your son.

-- The Wire

Garak: Oh, no, no, no. Please - don't start. Spare me your insipid psychobabble. I'm not some quivering neurotic who feels sorry for himself because his daddy wasn't nice. You couldn't begin to understand me.

Ezri: I'd like to try.

Garak: Oh, I'm sure you would. You'd like nothing more than to try to pry into my personal affairs. Well, I'm not interested in discussing my childhood. I only want to save my people from the Dominion. I don't need someone to walk in here and hold my hand. I want someone to help me get back to work. And you, my dear, are not up to this task. I mean look at you. You're pathetic. A confused child trying to live up to a legacy left by her predecessors. You're not worthy of the name Dax. I knew Jadzia. She was vital, alive, she owned herself. And you - you don't even know who you are. How dare you presume to help me; you can't even help yourself. Now get out of here before I say something unkind.

-- Afterimage

Garak: All those Cardassians are going to die because of me!

Ezri: I suppose that's one way of looking at it.

Garak: WHAT OTHER WAY IS THERE!

Ezri: That by helping to end the war, you'll be saving lives!

Garak: Saving lives - and what lives would they be? Human, Klingon, ROMULAN?!?

Ezri: And Cardassian.

Garak: No, NOT Cardassians! They're going to fight to the bitter end - the Dominion will see to that. Don't you understand? Don't you see? I wanted to believe I was helping my people, liberating them. But all I've done is pave the way for their annihilation. I'm a traitor. I've… betrayed… every… (he collapses)

-- Afterimage

Garak: Six months in a holding cell, hum? The thought is unattractive, to say the least. 
Odo: Well, if you ask me, Captain Sisko let you off lightly. Sabotage, assaulting a Federation officer, attempting to incite war between the Federation and the Dominion... 

Garak: Yes, but my heart was in the right place. 

Odo: Humph. 

Dukat Quotes


Gul Dukat: A good interrogator doesn't allow his subject to die; you lose the advantage. 

-- The Maquis I

Gul Dukat: "Captain, are you aware there's a Klingon on your bridge?" -- The Way of the Warrior

Gul Dukat: "We can't have these Bajorans going around killing each other." -- Necessary Evil 

Dukat: "Good day, Commander." 

Sisko: "Gul Dukat." 

Dukat: "Excuse my presumption, but, this was my office only two weeks ago. I'm not used to being on this side of the desk. I'll be honest with you, Commander. I miss this office. I was not happy to leave it." 

Sisko: "Drop by anytime you're feeling homesick." 

Dukat: "You're very gracious." --"Emissary", 

Dukat: "And allow me to assure you that we only want to be helpful in this difficult transition. You are far from the Federation fleet...alone in this remote outpost with *poor* defense systems. Your Cardassian neighbors will be quick to respond to any problems you might have." 

Sisko: "We'll try to keep the dog off your lawn." --"Emissary", 

Gul Dukat: "There is no problem which cannot be solved by a disciplined Cardassian mind" 

Other Quotes

Quark: "I have a dream; a dream that all people -- human, Jem'Hadar, Ferengi, Cardassians -- will someday stand together in peace... around my Dabo tables." -- The Search

Sisko: "Just be careful." 

Odo: "Commander, there is no careful way to question a Klingon." -- Visionary

Sisko: "I wasn't yelling; I was just expressing my opinion, LOUDLY."

- The Wire 

Sisiko: Phasers on stun, Mr. O'Brien. I want those voles taken ALIVE.

- Sisko deals with a rodent invasion, ’Playing God’

Sisko: "So, you deduced that Garak thinks Dukat is lying about something you're not sure of, and you proceeded to interrupt my conversation to confront him about whatever that might be." 
Bashir: "I'm sorry, Commander."
Sisko: "Don't apologize -- it's been the high point of my day. DON'T do it again."

- Cardassians

Julian: [To Julian] Just think Julian, if this thing works you'll be able to irritate hundreds of people you've never even met. [chuckles]

Tain: Tell me, Doctor, is anyone else in Starfleet as brash as you? 

Julian: I couldn't say...but probably not

Odo: Doctor, if a Klingon were to kill me, I'd expect nothing less than an entire opera on the subject.

--Our Man Bashir 

O'Brien: "Computer, you and I need to have a little talk." --Emissary

 Odo: Commence station security log, Stardate 47282.5. At the request of Commander Sisko, I will hereafter be recording a daily log of law enforcement affairs. The reason for this exercise is beyond my comprehension, except perhaps that humans have a compulsion to keep records and lists and files, so many in fact that they have to invent new ways to store them microscopically; otherwise, their records would overrun all known civilization. My own very adequate memory not being good enough for Starfleet, I am pleased to put my voice to this official record of this day: Everything's under control. End log. 

-- Necessary Evil


Q: "I call myself to the stand" 

[snaps fingers] 

[there is a flash and a duplicate Q appears] 

Q: "Tada" 

--Death Wish 

Q: "Picard would never have hit me..." (wounded voice)  

Sisko: "I'm not Picard"

-- Q-less

Kira: "If your lies are going to be this transparent, this is going to be a very short interrogation"  

Gul Darhe'el: "Then I'll try to make my lies more opaque..." 

-- Duet 

Jake: "Dad, I'm fourteen" 

Sisko: "I'm glad we agree on something" 

-- Move Along Home

Jadzia: "Whoah. What's that? Is that a spider or a dog?" 

Kira: "It's a Paluckoo. The Bajoran moons are full of them" 

Jadzia: "Oh. I suppose you used to make them your pets and sing songs about them around the campfire" 

Kira: "No. We used to eat them" 

-- The Siege 

Odo: "Cardassian rule may have been oppressive, but at least it was simple." 

-- Past Prologue 

Odo: "Laws change depending on who's making them, but justice is justice." 

-- A Man Alone 

Odo: "Rom's an idiot. He couldn't fix a straw if it was bent." 

-- to Quark, 'Babel' 

Bashir: "Nothing makes them happy! They are dedicated to being unhappy, and to spreading that unhappiness to others! They are the Ambassadors of Unhappy!" 

-- Bashir's response to Sisko's "keep them happy" -The Forsaken
