Finn chugs his whiskey and tosses his glass on to the bar and begins to head upstairs to the left.  The three of you make your way through more ‘moneyed’ folk and ascend to the second level.  

It has similar dimensions to the lower level, except the floor in the center is missing, creating a nice upper deck to view the band. Tables line the ledges that are protected by nothing more than a rope barrier.  At the near end of the ledge are the sound and lighting control tables that are also roped off. Even farther back are what looks like VIP tables on a raised platform that has shiny chains instead of rope.  Behind this platform is a shallow hallway that leads to a door, behind which is what looks to be a stairway going up and Finn is headed right that way.  
When you walk in to the stairway, there is bright light glaring down on you.  Loudly a rough male voice screams down at you.  “Show your hands, and come forward slowly.”  Finn gives you both a nod that reads ‘go along’ and steps forward.  He is patted down again.  Then they let him through and beckon you to step forward.  
As you do the voice says, “Hold it, only one is allowed.  What’s going on here?”  
Over the music you barely hear Finn’s voice as he tries to explain.  You can’t really hear what he is saying. 
A few moments pass before they dim the light and say “Come forward, both of you. The boss says he is ok, so long as he doesn’t have any weapons.”  They do a thorough check of Nails and seem to forget that Cutter is there.  

There are 3 beefy guards here, all wearing ballistic mesh and helmets that cover their face, and packing plenty of hardware.  One seems to be in charge, but he is in what seems to be constant communication with someone else via the helmet comm. Without looking up, Finn nods towards a spot high on the wall and you notice the camera aimed at you.

At the top of the stairs another guard opens a door to a dimly lit room.  There are several people here milling about and having civil conversations.  The music is not so loud in here.  

A stately gentleman, wearing the finest, latest cut of suit, complete with cape, top hat and cane, flourishes his cape and comes towards the three of you.  Removing his hat he bows and says with a very snotty English accent, “Welcome Master Torram, your timing is impeccable.  My name is Baron Piège Montague. Unfortunately, we are still waiting for one member, but we have word that he is on his way.”  He takes Finn by the arm and begins to lead the way as he addresses Nails and doesn’t even seem to notice that Cutter is there.  “Mr. Walker, it is good to have you here, please enjoy yourself.”  

He opens a door that leads to a smoky room where the music from below can barely be heard, with a table in the middle and 6 chairs around it.  To the left is an older, portly, gentlemen in a comfortable chair with a tall, exotic beauty sitting next to him with her legs tucked under her.  To the right is an obese, sweaty, bald man poised on a small chair in the corner that is straining under his weight. He wears a white suit of a classic fashion.  Behind him is a short, wiry Asian man with a fu man chu.  He has his arms clasped behind him and wears a common Chinese outfit that is very plain.  The Baron closes the door behind you and leaves you with these folk.

Another man at the far end of the room is kneeling over and petting what appears to be a lounging mountain lion.  He stands as you enter and turns to greet you almost excitedly. He is tall and wearing a black suit, his hair is also black and he tends to literally look down his nose at those shorter than him. “Ah… this must be the infamous Mr. Salazar.” He approaches Finn with his hand out.  Finn takes it and says: “Actually, the names Torram, Finneaus Torram, glad to meet your Mr.?” 
The man immediately releases Finn’s hand and a look of disgust comes over his face.  “Oh…” He is almost sneering. “I am Lazarus Boyle.” He turns and begins pacing again, stopping only to comfort the large cat in the corner, that seems perfectly relaxed.  

The last people in the room and perhaps most interesting to look upon are a pair that looks to be related.  They are both tall and have white-blond hair.  She is wearing a skin tight red silk dress that accents her curves and he has a fine gray suit, his hair is pulled back tightly.  His shoulders are very broad and he looks to be very muscular.  She smokes a spiced cigarette in an ornately jeweled holder and her hair is done ‘up’ in a complex style.  The man doesn’t talk, but she introduces them.  When she approaches her walk is serpentine.  “Please forgive Boyle; he was raised by hyenas on the Rim.” He shoots her a scalding look, but doesn’t leave the big cat.  “My name is Cozette and this is my brother Cadfael. This handsome fellow;” Pointing to the portly man with the very fine lady sitting next to him. “Is Atticus Abram the Third and his escort Sitara Bian.  He likes to be called “Trip”.  At this, Atticus stands and extends his hand and Finn shakes it. She continues, “And this bulky gentleman about to break his chair is Daedalus Adair.  Don’t bother shaking his hand; there isn’t enough disinfectant on this rock.”  Daedalus actually chuckles at this, his belly shaking jovially as he does.  The Asian man behind him doesn’t stir.

She looks to Nails: “Calvin Walker, I have heard of you.” Her look has a knowing seductive taint that simultaneously attracts and repels. Her eyes gloss over Cutter with not much notice. “Where do you hail from Mr. Torram?”

Finn, for the first time you have seen, looks a bit uncomfortable as if taken by surprise.  “Well Miss Cozette, I grew up mostly on the Rim, but I did spend most of my childhood on Miranda, so I guess that is where I am from.”  The room goes silent and everyone but the Asian man with Daedalus seems to be a little shocked.  “Anyway…” Finn continues.  “Let’s play some cards.”   
No one moves.
Boyle speaks up.  “Actually, we are waiting for one more.”  The contempt in his voice is even more evident now.
At this point, the door opens and with the Baron is a very short, wiry man dressed in nice clothes but is very unkempt. He has thinning black hair, leathery skin and one eye is covered with a black patch. He takes in the room nodding to each until his eye falls on Finn.  With a gravelly voice that sounds as if he has been a chain smoker all his life, he speaks to Finn: “Who the hell are you?”

Finn approaches looking down on the man: “Finneaus Torram, who the hell might you be?”  The air in the rooms thickens and for a split second things are very tense.  He replies contemptuously, “Well Mr. ‘Toe-Ram’ I am glad to make your acquaintance, the name is Salazar, Eamon Salazar and I know all these folk, at least by name, but I can’t say I have heard of you before.”  
Boyle appears and tries to insert himself; “Greetings Mr. Salazar, my name is Lazarus Boyle, we are all very anxious to get started.”  
Salazar and Finn keep eyes locked for another moment until Cozette breaks in sternly.  “Gentlemen, we are here for a card game, not a pissing match.  Could we please begin?”  Finally, Salazar does break off, making his way around the room greeting the others, stopping only to take in the large cat and eyeing Boyle.  
The Baron speaks up: “If everyone could please take a seat we can begin. I have everyone’s name in this pouch if the Lady Sitara could please choose who will deal first.  She pulls the name ‘Daedalus’ and he picks his seat and begins shuffling.  The rest sit down.

GM:
The room now looks like this: 
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Cutter, Nails and Sitara, you can move to wherever you want.  I will adjust the image as it happens.  The room dimesions are 30x25 wide and the ceiling is about 10 feet high with a plain chandelier in the center.
Each spot around the table has the initial of the players.  Nearby are their escorts, the ‘x’ is the asian, 's' is Sitara and the small ‘c’ is Cadfael.  I hope the cat is obvious.  The orange/tan objects are couches and chairs.  There are 2 windows to the south, 2 to the north and one to the east.
Sorry this took so long... lots of editing and fact checking and I bet I still didn't get it right.  Please email me inconsistencies and I will fix.
More to come shortly, but feel free to interact.
