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Summary

The AT led by Sek investigate the Suraya Bay resort, and the last known place any of the Archimedes crew were seen on Risa.  In the meantime onboard the Tal-War the into investigation into the deaths and sabotage continues.

<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Resume: Annexation of the Mind: Part V>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
@ :: steps through the doors of sickbay, his eyes scanning the room ::

SCENE: Like much of Risa, Suraya Bay is a picturesque locale with it turquoise ocean and the resort cut into the cliffs.  The place is bustling with activity, holiday makers in bars, on the streets and beaches.

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
::walking behind the rest of the team trying to keep his distance from the CTO::

SO_Lt_York says:
::keeps his old and rusty tricorder on active scan::

Crystal says:
::sits at the bar, sipping her cocktail::

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
:: looks around the place :: CTO: Well you know I thought I knew where this place was, got you here okay didn't I

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
::looks around::

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
::looks to the CSO, then to the bay:: CSO: Quite, Commander.

T`Klor says:
::Sitting at a table with her Klingon friends singing songs of Glory while her staff bustles around serving.::

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
@ :: spots the CMO and moves closer to him :: CMO: What have you found, Doctor?

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
:: turns to Inarra :: CNS: So you keep telling me I need to get to know you, so here we are....

Inarra_Wuer says:
::shrugs::

Inarra_Wuer says:
CSO: I was assuming not during a murder investigation... or something... whatever your crew is doing.

CMO_Weeks says:
@ :: turns as he hears the XO :: XO: You should find this incredibly interesting, sir... :: hands him a PADD ::

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
::watches Wuer and the possessed CNS::

SO_Lt_York says:
::takes his eyes off the tricorder for a second to steal a glance at Inarra....and wondering if he should feel guilty about wanting to kiss her right now, even if she 'really' is his girlfriend::

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
::after being satisfied with his visual scans, N'Gai begins leading the team towards the bay, hoping they remembered to act casually:: AT: Keep your eyes open for the Lohlunat Lounge.

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
CNS: Well I'm just here advising, lovely location though don't you think?  And anyway I got the feeling this sort of investigation would be up you street

Inarra_Wuer says:
::flips her hair over her shoulder in an annoyed fashion, oddly characteristic of Rynia::

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
::looks around again as he walks::

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
@ :: takes the PADD, reading the information, then back up to Weeks :: CMO: Residual peptide triglyceride? :: shakes head slightly :: If I remember right, that's an artificially created organic material, isn't it?

Inarra_Wuer says:
CSO: I was a spy, Tobius, not a murder investigator... I killed people, not found their bodies.

SO_Lt_York says:
::almost stumbling over a local....dog-thing, he regains his composure and shuts his tricorder off and puts it in his jacket::

Stranger says:
::wanders in off the street in a bar called the Lohlunat Lounge and immediately notices a women at the bar::

Inarra_Wuer says:
::cracks her knuckles::

Crystal says:
::notices a person looking at her and flashes a broad smile::

CMO_ Weeks says:
@  XO: That's correct. Which leads me to only one conclusion...

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
CNS: Well maybe this bar were headed to could be fun....  CTO: Any ideas where the bar is Ensign, maybe one of the locals could help?

SO_Lt_York says:
::catches up to Inarra:: Inarra: Hi. ::sports his trademark grin::

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
@ CMO: Telgar's DNA was replicated and placed at the murder scene.

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
CSO: Not off hand. Feel free to ask a local.

Stranger says:
::wanders on other to the women:: Crystal: Well just the women I was looking for...

Inarra_Wuer says:
::raises a pretty eyebrow at the SO:: SO: Hello. I'm not likely to know you, am I? ::smirks::

SO_Lt_York says:
::looks hurt, then smiles:: Inarra: Oh....I don't know, I'd like to think I'm memorable.

CMO_Weeks says:
@ :: shakes head as another thought hits him :: XO: Not necessarily. :: rubs chin :: I just thought of something else. What if it was only meant to look that way?

Crystal says:
Stranger: Hey there, ::gets up and smiles:: How can I help you?

ACTION: The AT walking along the main Suraya bay promenade, suddenly come across a sign for the Lohlunat

Inarra_Wuer says:
::laughs:: SO: I'm sure. You know, I'm beginning to like this whole zhian'tara process...

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
@ CMO: That's an interesting notion. Add man-made organic material to throw everyone off. :: sighs slightly ::

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
CTO: Maybe we don't need a local, seems like that’s the place

T`Klor says:
::Slams her fist on the table laughing.  She gets up and heads behind the bar as the bartender is getting a little overwhelmed with the volume of business::

SO_Lt_York says:
Inarra: Not me.....I kinda miss Rynia, she's not...'there' by any chance? ::grins::

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
CSO: Indeed. AT: Alright, everyone keep your ears open, and try not to ask overly obvious questions.

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
::kicks a stone::

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
AT: Also avoid drinking too much. We're still on duty. ::glances to the FCO::

SO_Lt_York says:
::something hits the back of his leg:: Self: Oww.

Stranger says:
Crystal: I know you've done work for my employers in the past, and I don't, mean your regular line of income or though you do appeal

SO_Lt_York says:
::turns around and sees Foster:: FCO: Did you just kick me?

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
::gives the CTO a look as if to say "what??"::

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
CTO: At the same time I think we should try and mix in learn what we can don't you think?

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
SO: Errrr no? I don't think so, I was kicking at the ground.

Crystal says:
Stranger: Your employers? ::steps closer and looks closely at the person:: What's the price?

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
::Ignoring the FCO's looks, makes his way inside the bar, keeping his eyes open while acting non-chalant:: CSO: Agreed.

SO_Lt_York says:
::gives him a dirty look:: FCO: Watch it.

Inarra_Wuer says:
SO: No, she's not "here" or wherever you're implying...

CMO_Weeks says:
@ XO: My apologies, sir. Just when I thought I had an answer for you.

Inarra_Wuer says:
::thinks she should hold onto Rynia's body a little longer::

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
::sighs and wanders off::

SO_Lt_York says:
::grins at Inarra:: Inarra: Sorry....the annoying pilot was distracting me.....but since she's not here, can I buy 'you' a drink ?

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
SCENE: The Lohlunat Lounge, on the one hand this place looks like any other Risan bar, the usually holiday makers, scantily clad Risians, but on the other looking around there are more unsavory looking types than you'd expect and a rather shady feel to the place.

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
::sits at the bar, incidentally close to Crystal, his ears perked, listening for anything suspicious::

Inarra_Wuer says:
SO: Is this body I'm inhabiting prone to drinking? I don't want to poison her pretty little form...

Stranger says:
Crystal: The usual fee.... :: notices the presence of suspicious newcomers :: ....I'll meet you in the cubicle over there in five

Crystal says:
Stranger: Of course, cutie ::smiles and moves back to her drink::

SO_Lt_York says:
Inarra: Oh...we have a small drink after duty sometimes, but she's more preserved than I am. ::grins seductively, then looks away to survey the place::

Crystal says:
::notices the cute person next to her:: CTO:  Well, hello there gorgeous ::smiles::

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
::looks to the barkeep, nodding to get his attention::

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
::looks to crystal:: Crystal: Hello, miss.

Stranger says:
::heads over to the booth, but bumps into the big Klingon women, he looks up and hopes she doesn't recognize him::

CMO_Weeks says:
@ XO: I'll have to run a spectral analysis and neuron sweep to rule out the possibility.

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
@ CMO: How long?

Inarra_Wuer says:
::raises an eyebrow at him:: SO: Are you... trying to hit on me?

Crystal says:
CTO: Oooh, am I a 'miss'? You have such a nice coat, can I touch it?

CMO_Weeks says:
@ XO: I don't know. Could be an hour, could ne three or four. Depends on the level of cellular decay and DNA fragmentation.

SO_Lt_York says:
::smiles and winks at her:: Inarra: Just for sport really...you're currently 'inhabiting' the body of the woman I love.

T`Klor says:
::turns and looks at the stranger and grabs him by the collar and lifts him off the floor.:: Stranger:  Watch were ya going or you'll have an accident...

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
::Grins, as much as a giant cat can grin:: Crystal: I don't see why not. Try not to pull anything, though ::winks lightly::

T`Klor says:
::Looks at the stranger hard....recognizing him.::  Stranger:  What are you doing here?

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
@ :: sighs as he nods :: CMO: Very well. Keep me informed.

Crystal says:
::reaches out to touch his fur on his face:: CTO: So what's your name?

Inarra_Wuer says:
SO: I think that would constitute cheating... but you're so cute, I'll let you buy me a drink. ::winks and smiles at him::

Stranger says:
T'Klor: Hey put me down women, you don't know what you dealing with

SO_Lt_York says:
Inarra: Nah, my intentions are not to cheat. ::smiles::

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
::smiles at Crystal, leaning into the touch:: Crystal: Krill. And yours?

CMO_ Weeks says:
@ XO: Aye, Commander. :: returns his attention to one of the nurses :: Nurse: Prepare the imaging chamber...

T`Klor says:
::Laughs in his face::  Stranger:  Yeah like you scare me... ::Looks over at her friends who have been watching and 5 Klingon warriors stand up and surround T'Klor and her "guest"::

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
::sees the SO getting friendly with Inarra:: SO: See you getting to know me better? ::laughs::

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
@ :: turns and exits into the corridor, his mind working out various scenarios as he saunters down the hall ::

Crystal says:
CTO: People call me Crystal... ::moves closer:: Krill? Interesting name for a kitty like you

SO_Lt_York says:
CSO: Sir....this does not constitute as getting to know you....I just like the way she looks. ::grins at them both::

Stranger says:
::pulls out a knife on the Klingon who drops him to the floor:: T'Klor: nor do you or your cronies scare me

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
::turns to face Crystal properly, smiling still:: Crystal: We're in interesting species... though I must admit my interest is more in you...

Inarra_Wuer says:
CSO: I like him, Tobius. ::smirks::

SO_Lt_York says:
::sees a man pull out a knife and nudges the CSO:: CSO: Sir, stay back.

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
CNS: Well so does the true owner of you body, well seems I know were my flirtatious nature comes from

T`Klor says:
::Continues to smile.::  Stranger:  Tell you what, you exit my establishment before I call the exterminator.  You've got this bad odor about you and it may scare off the customers.

Crystal says:
::notices a bar fight brewing:: CTO: How about we get out of here? I'd like to learn more about you and your species.

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
Crystal: That would depend on where we're going...

Inarra_Wuer says:
::shrugs:: CSO: What can I say? My life was not normal. I didn't have normal relationships...

Crystal says:
CTO: For the right fee, any location is possible, Mr. Krill

SO_Lt_York says:
::steps infront of the CSO as to protect him from the Klingon::

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
Crystal: Hmm, we're talking fees, now?

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
::continues to smile::

Stranger says:
::gets up from the floor::  T'Klor: You'll hear from my people upsetting them could cost you ::he walks out past crystal and the CTO::  Crystal: You know were I'll be at.... my employers will be waiting ::he runs out before anyone can react::

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
::grins more at Crystal having heard what the stranger said::

Crystal says:
CTO: We are... ::looks as Stranger as he walks past:: CTO: Meet me later and we can discuss

T`Klor says:
::Tosses her Met'leth at him just missing his head lodging in the wall behind him.::  Stranger:  Give my message to your "employers".

SO_Lt_York says:
CSO: Sir, I think we've come to the right place. ::whispers as he keeps his eyes on the Klingon::

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
::leans close to Crystal, his mouth close to her ear, whispering just loud enough for her to make out his speech, and no one else:: Crystal: How much for information?

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
::looks to the SO:: SO: Yep seems there plenty of action in these parts, not your usual Risian bar me thinks...

Crystal says:
::smiles softly and pretends to kiss him on the cheek:: CTO: How much you got, Mr. Krill?

SO_Lt_York says:
CSO: Always action when I come to Risa....but not this kind. ::grins as he walks closer to the bar and orders a drink to blend in::

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
::keeps himself close, pretending to nuzzle:: Crystal: I have 3 strips of latinum with your name on it.

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
:: walks over to the Klingon woman :: T'Klor: Locals are trouble round here?

SO_Lt_York says:
::gets his glass of synthahol and starts working the bar...maybe some woman of another breed than Klingon around to question::

T`Klor says:
::Snorts::  CSO:  Only the ones who over exaggerate their worth.  He can only swagger like he is someone because he has friend.  If he didn't have them, he would be just another p’taq	...

Crystal says:
::swallows a bit:: CTO: It's not safe here, meet me behind the bar in a few minutes... and bring protection

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
CSO: Friends? Maybe you've seen some friends of ours?

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
Crystal: Always... ::pulls away slowly, and keeps his eyes on her::

SO_Lt_York says:
::sees an attractive human woman sitting alone and makes eye contact::

T`Klor says:
::Reaches behind the bar and pulls out a bottle of blood wine and two glasses... pours and pushes one glass to the CSO.:: CSO:  Depends on the friend.

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
T'Klor: Well I get the feeling that our friend may well not be the friend of the guy that just left....

Crystal says:
CTO: Now let me finish my cocktail, Krill ::smiles sweetly::

T`Klor says:
::Laughs::  CSO:  That one has no friends.  Why don't you join me in the back for a moment?

SO_Lt_York says:
::sits down next to the lonley woman:: Blonde: Hi...I'm Will.

Inarra_Wuer says:
CSO: I'm not sure my body would like what he's doing...

Inarra_Wuer says:
CSO: And these Klingons give me a strange feeling... you know the feeling when you just KNOW they're up to no good?

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
::smiles at Crystal, and turns away, surveying the bar once more and noticing Commander Wuer::

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
T'Klor: And I'm just suppose to head round the back with you on trust?

SO_Lt_York says:
::leans back in the chair and has his hand stretched over it's back:: Blonde: You on holiday here?

T`Klor says:
::Downs her blood wine::  CSO:  Or not...its no never mind to me..

Inarra_Wuer says:
::gets close to Tobius' ear and whispers:: CSO: Be careful... I think they're spies... or assassins...

T`Klor says:
::Looks over at Inarra::  Inarra:  What is it to you what we are?

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
ACTION: Crystal notices a isolinear rod on the floor the stranger dropped in front of her

Inarra_Wuer says:
T'Klor: I'm just good at reading people and I've never had a strong liking for Klingons. ::smirks and puts her hands on her hips::

Crystal says:
::acts as if she drops something and bends down to pick up the isolinear rod, shoving it into her shirt::

SO_Lt_York says:
::pretends to laugh at a joke and casually touches her shoulder for a second:: Blonde: Yeah, me and my friends are just stopping by for supplies.

T`Klor says:
::Laughs and slaps her on the back.::  Inarra:  And I have no liking for Trills... who can trust something that is controlled by a bug.

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
CNS: I'm sure we can handle this just fine, T'Klor: After you ::looks over to York, hoping he notices them leave::

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
@:: enters the nearest lift :: Computer: Bridge.

Inarra_Wuer says:
::laughs back:: T'Klor: You're right. Trustworthiness isn't in our slug-like natures.

ACTION: The CSO and CNS follow T'Klor into the backroom

T`Klor says:
Inarra:  If something happens to him, you can have the first crack at me.  Deal?

Inarra_Wuer says:
T'Klor: Now that is a deal I'm not willing to break. ::grins::

<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause: Annexation of the Mind: Part VI>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

