CHAPTER 37.0

After seven days of travel in hyperspace, and two days after Lady Juna Rapier Angelleia held her mother’s funeral, those on the prison transport finally arrived and discovered they had to vacate landing in both the primary and secondary landing sites due to heavy media pressure swarming out of control at, around, and all over them; The antique Argonio Z-3 heavy freighter was too vertically tall for the Jedi’s docking bay, so these were the only solutions available before hand. Any ship that was coming from Naboo was a target as HoloNet newshounds trying to find anyone that had attended the funeral. 

Their so-called ‘sources’ at Coruscant Aerospace Control of course fail to mention how long such inbound ships have been in hyperspace, which such ships were required by law to report such travel lengths during times of increased defense awareness. Given everyone’s silence on Naboo who was there, the hunger frenzy media was now starving, and like any desperate starving sentient being they did whatever it took to satisfy their need for survival regardless of a Supreme Chancellor order barring media coverage at the two sites. 

The ship ended up landing within the restricted zone confines of the Jedi Temple, actually landing in the usually crowded Plaza of Light located just outside the main entranceway of the Temple; after hovering for an hour, Jedi Knights asked the scholars, poets, and other high believing thinkers and spiritualist to temporarily leave the area so the large vessel could land. Once Ros, Casper, and Helle digressed and were escorted inside by several more Jedi Knights, the ship took off, and life was restored in the plaza.

With Helle taken to the Jedi Detention Center, Ros and Casper immediately took the next lift to the top to answer the Jedi Council’s summons to give their personal report. They were shown in, and the two stood in the middle of the room, surrounded by the 12 Council Members all interested in what had to be said. So, Ros began their report; in truth, whenever personal reports are given in a Master-Padawan team situation it was the Master who spoke for the both of them; it was part of the learning process, of what the Padawan observed and felt in which he then reported those findings to the Master to weigh and determined the merits of the facts before hand. It was rare for the Council to ask the Padawans any questions because of it since it was an exercise of memory and items of importance, as well as respecting the teachings of their Master. 

As Ros finished up, it was to his advantage not to mention some things because Casper was more or less not allowed to speak. The Twi’lek Jedi gestured towards the Council has they looked at their data pads at the pre-report they made earlier, and the new evidence brought back with them from Naboo. “Without question the Vhinech were using ysalamiri in every step of the operation. Not just their shock troops and warriors, but also in their ships and even in their weapons. Add that with the possibility of the Vhinech seemingly still hiding in the populace, the Legacy Virus at their disposal, and Enothchild’s disk, it makes for a very unfortunate conclusion that without much effort the Vhinech may very well overtake the Republic with this combination.”

“Yet you say these Vhinech on Sullust were not much of a fight,” noted Qualeggoes, lifting his eyes of the report to look at the two Jedi in the middle. “However there were focused dark side energies coming from them.”

Ros crossed his arms in front of him and made it clear again exactly what he had put in the report. “Early on they seemed unfocused, untrained, and very sloppy in combat execution in regards to the Force. However, over time, they began to get over the apprentice shakes. They didn’t get stronger, just more intelligent in how to employ the Force with more strategy. They began to team up in their attacks, and that’s when their ruthlessness really began to show no bounds.”

Mace brought his hand together and contemplated, “Would you say they were slaves to the dark side?”

“That would be a fair assessment, yes. It did not matter who they were: children to the aged, criminal to clergy, they came together and acted with deadly intent.” Ros looked at Casper after he felt a pang of guilt briefly entered his thoughts after Ros had said ‘children’. Ignoring it for now, he turned back to the others. “I, Casper, and Enothchild agree that this ‘possession’ took place at the same time the Legacy Virus struck Sullust, and therefore it was no coincidence that in some way it had to be involved. How, of course, we don’t know.”

“Discovery underway as we speak,” said Yoda with a nod of his head. “Legacy Virus attack coincidence it is not. With Master Enothchild’s disk they have prevented access to our only defense against it.”

“Enothchild mentioned that all avenues in stopping the Legacy Virus were not exhausted and I concur. And after some thought and the evidence I have seen, there seems to be more than one plot motive that Magus Prophet is carrying out.”

There was a brief murmur among the Council Members over that. The discussion was cut short when Plo Koon leaned forward and asked, “Then you, Padawan Casper, and Master Enothchild agree that there might be a chance that this whole situation was created by Magus Prophet to bring both Enothchild and Lady Angelleia out in the open for the dark warrior to exploit?”

Before Ros could say anything, Qualeggoes spoke up before hand with weariness in his voice. “We have gone through that before, Master Plo.”

Exasperated, Plo turned to Qualeggoes and pointed at the screen. “How can you not accept this letter this maniac wrote to her Ladyship as clear evidence? By Force.” He scanned through the screens again and brought up the drawings included in the letter and transmitted the selection to his opponent’s screen. “Tell me that isn’t the work of an obsessive dark side threat.”

Qualeggoes took a look at the image and turned his face away. “That is a totally disgusting image that I we didn’t need to see again, Master Plo, and totally uncalled for.”

Yoda raised a hand to stop their exchange, his small face frowning over the scene. “No more, this talk. Out of order it is. Get us nowhere it will NOT!” He raised his voice at the end to put an ‘end of story’ to the whole affair, and both Jedi Masters turned their attentions away from one another, with Qualeggoes turning off his screen visible disgusted. Sighing away any frustration, he looked at Ros and Casper and asked, “Your opinion, it is, that Magus Prophet’s need for Lady Angelleia his only psychological motivation?”

Ros thought about it, and said, “I want to say yes. However, it doesn’t necessarily explain everything. Prophet has the Legacy Virus, he has Enothchild’s disk, and he could have a vast Vhinech army that we are totally unaware of. With all that, if he really wanted Lady Angelleia, if he is as obsessive as those drawings and letter make him out to be, then I am curious as hell to why he hasn’t used these resources at all to obtain her?”

“Or attack the Republic, or even do both,” mused Mace with a cool demeanor. He sat back more in his chair, thinking before saying what was next. “Nothing is vividly clear here. We think Prophet is stalking her Ladyship, and yet he has means to make war with the Republic. He has the power and the know how to be an overlord, and yet seems transfixed on owning this young woman.” He brought his clutched together hands to his face in contemplation, and then finally asked, “What is Prophet waiting for?”

Yoda looked at Ros and asked him point blank, “How powerful is she, Knight Ros?”

“She is strong,” he said honestly, giving a brief look at Casper before continuing. “We didn’t get to know her based on circumstances, but she showed remarkable strength in her feelings despite her loss. When darkness threatened her she took the proper steps to send it away.”

Casper heard him finish and he looked at him a little disapprovingly, but it was very brief. The Padawan wasn’t sure what just happened, but his Master more or less was incomplete in his feelings. He stood there, silently, thinking about it as the discussion continued.

Qualeggoes placed his hands in his lap and said disapprovingly, “Apparently strong enough to train, Knight Ros?”

Ros looked at him with a slight frown, not liking how that sounded. He then relaxed and said, “She’s stronger than Master Yoda.” He let that sink into the group for a moment. “She only lacks experience and knowledge.”

Mace took the initiative as few of the others talked quietly amongst themselves. “Given what you said, do you think in your honest opinion she should be brought her for her protection?”

 Ros thought about that and said, “In my honest opinion, I think it would be in her best interest.”

“But not the galaxy’s best interest,” interjected Qualeggoes.

“It’s subjective to further examination-.”

“Yes or no, Knight Ros,” the Caamasi reiterated, “Would it serve the Republic’s interest in large if she was brought here for protection. Especially if you believe she is as powerful as you say she is?” He then waved his hand to clear the question. “Actually, forget that. Answer this question instead: would it serve the Republic’s interest in large if Enothchild was ordered back to the Temple?” Plo was about to say something and Qualeggoes held up his hand towards him. “Please, let the former Padawan Learner of Enothchild Sarch speak on this. This man knows him, and is not a part of this Council.”

Plo sat back down in his chair and gestured to his fellow Headbanger. Ros sighed a little and said, “Perhaps. However may I ask you a question, Master Qualeggoes? Why bring up training at all?”

The Caamasi smiled and said, “The temptations of training one so powerful in the Force is always in every Jedi, Knight Ros; it is our last temptation, for we strive for that powerful individual to be a positive influence within the realm of the Force. That goes towards the Sith as well when they were still alive. Of course it was in the matter of creating unstoppable conquerors. Given that Magus Prophet is guided by the dark side, the same Sith argument can be applied him as well. But I have a hard time believing Master Enothchild is not tempted to teach this girl our ways without permission.”

“That is out of line,” said Yoda clearly, and with that clear annoyance on his face. He turned towards his friend with a bit of frown on his small face. “You imply not only he would teach her the Jedi Arts without our guidance, but by doing so he would have purposely inject a poison in the galaxy.”

“Not purposely-.”

“No, purposely!” Yoda gave his walking stick a little thump on the ground. “A Jedi’s responsibility to any one he or she teaches the ways of the Force is that: his or her responsibility. One does not split hairs when one makes such a hypothetical possibility that is no where, and no way, fact.”

“Master Yoda, he showed her some techniques-.” Qualeggoes, of course, was bringing up what Enothchild did to help then Juna Rapier off the dark path. It was a course of action that everyone except Qualeggoes agreed with.

“And we have agreed that it was for the betterment of her existence and nothing more. Forget you do that it was Knight Pern that forced Master Enothchild’s hand to aide the girl. And based on Ros’ observations she has apparently continued to use those methods to keep her safe from darkness.” He looked around at the other, and then back at Qualeggoes. “Master Enothchild would not defy us in that regard, and it will be the last time I hear of it.”

“Nonetheless he does bring up an obvious point of discussion again, Master Yoda, in which we cannot ignore,” said Ki-Adi-Mundi, interjecting his wisdom finally into the discussion. “Master Enothchild is still a threat to the Vhinech’s plans in regards to what he knows. As our colleague Master Mace has also pointed out, what are the Vhinech waiting for with what they have?”

Mace nodded and said, “That is the mystery that needs to be solved before they strike again.”

“Much discussion is needed with these reports,” acknowledged Yoda with a nod of his head. “All matters will be taken under advisement. For now, continue the investigation, Knight Ros and Padawan Casper. May the Force be with you.”

Both Jedi Knights bowed towards them, and Ros took the lead to leave, but Casper didn’t follow him right away. Qualeggoes uttered, “Is there something you want to say, Padawan Casper?”

Ros stopped and turned around to look at him, but Casper ignored his gaze and said, “My Master accidentally failed to mention what we sensed coming from the Queen’s ship during that battle aboard the ship. It is mentioned in my report, but not in great detail because I wanted to think about it some more.”

Yoda looked at Ros for a moment, which the Twi’lek didn’t necessarily show any guilt in not revealing anything. But he stood right where he was and observed his Padawan like everyone else in the room. He gestured towards Casper and said, “Ysalamiri on hull of ship, I thought. Senses blinded off and on they were not?”

“Granted, they were Master. At one point, though, the Vhinphyc warrior’s ship took out those ysalamiri-laced missiles as it were, and at one point we did feel a great disturbance in the Force.” Casper looked at his Master apologetically, then turned and said to Yoda, “I wasn’t sure then, but given what I know now I am convinced the dark side entity I felt was Lady Angelleia.”

The Council began to really talk around them, but Qualeggoes was very animated in his gestures, throwing his hands up in the air in disgust and shaking his head very visible. Mace looked a little uncomfortable, and he looked dead straight into Casper’s eyes and said, “This is… a very serious charge you are making, Padawan Casper. Do you understand the weight of what you say?”

“I do,” said Casper with certainty. “I wouldn’t have brought it to your attention if I thought it wasn’t important.”

Plo spoke next. “Whatever you thought or not seems to be now in dispute. So tell me there isn’t anything on your mind clouding your judgment at this? Nothing weighing on your conscious and thought processes that point you to an errant conclusion?”

Casper looked at Plo and frowned a little. “I don’t understand.”

Ki-Adi-Mundi folded his hand together and said, “At times when a Padawan Learner has gone through a distress with the dark side involved in anyway it can affect their better judgment. It causes them to second guess themselves and sometimes lead them towards false conclusions.”

“Experienced such troubling times we have all,” said Yaddle somberly. “Not alone in your dread you are not.”

Yoda sighed deeply after he noted the Padawan’s uncertainty in what they were trying to say. “Casper, know of your trouble on Sullust, we all do. Heavy the weight it is the boy who died by your hand on your mind.”

Casper stood a little straighter and was suddenly rattled by the admission. It was clear his focus was not there. “I didn’t mean to kill the boy. I swear it.”

“Feel you do that other steps could have been taken,” said Yoda in reminder. “We have read that in Master Ros’ report.” He noted Casper giving his Master a look of disapproval. “Do not fault him for such a revelation. Knight-Master Ros is not a clergyman, and he is not a confessional. As I stated before his responsibility is to you, and if he felt in some way he failed in your training he is required by the Code to report such occurrences to this Council for evaluation.” 

Qualeggoes, who Casper would have thought would have argued against the point Yoda was making, instead said, “I see we must make our evaluation now.” The others nodded, and he said, “Open your mind to us, Casper, to the event in question.”

Casper nodded somberly and closed his eyes. The Jedi Council in turn closed their eyes, and the silence began to tick away at time. Soon, Mace opened his eyes and said to Casper, “There was nothing else you could have done.”

“I agree,” said Plo, gesturing towards him. “The child was not himself. His intent was to kill you in cold blood and you acted to survive.”

The others all around him agreed, but Yoda let a small noise filter out his mouth, and Casper looked at him with worried apprehension. Ros knew why; it was Yoda Worshipping Syndrome again. All the Jedi could say he was right, but if Yoda felt that something else could have been done then their opinion didn’t mean squat; that was how Casper would view it as even if the others voted to vindicate him. Worse, Casper was taught by Yoda early on in his life, so the evaluation of training also makes Yoda accountable for his actions, not just his current Master.

“Unfortunate, it was,” he said, “Unavoidable it was not. But clearly it is something that is still on your mind. I am tempted to take you and Knight Ros off this investigation to sort the matter out.”

Ros finally came to Casper’s side and said, “I think that would be an error. He is not obsessed over a mistake, but being mindful not to place himself in a situation where the only choice he had was the one he made. As his Master, I do believe he needs to work through it, and I have faith he can.”

“Then you do not share in his opinion?”

Ros gave Casper another look, and then said with a sigh, “I sensed a dark side presence, and I had openly speculated. That may have contributed to him drawing the conclusion he expressed. I ask the Council to forgive me for my error and ask to give Casper a chance.”

The Council looked at one another, and Qualeggoes spoke for them all. “Then he shall continue.”

“However,” said Plo, looking right at Casper with an authoritive finger point, “I would strongly suggest that you keep your opinions to yourself where you have no clear bases of fact to give them until you have sorted out your feelings, Padawan Casper. Accusing anyone of being a dark side entity with no relative base of fact is something this body will not tolerate.” 

“A woman of power she is, and not just the Force,” pointed out Yaddle sternly. “She’s loved by her people and by beings abroad. The Senate Majority has a deep respect for her and her family, and she has the Supreme Chancellor’s ear. Her prestige alone carries enough of its own ‘force’ to cripple whole star systems if she wanted to be malicious.”

Mace interjected with a stern tone as well. “History has shown in the past during the Sith War that the public in large, when frighteningly concerned, overreacts to such rumor of unconfirmed fact. Many innocent people were murdered then; they even burned people at stakes here on Coruscant. Be careful how and where you express your feelings, young Knightshade. This Vhinech situation all ready has the citizens of the Republic on that very edge.”

“And when the balance of order and justice is upset, one or many on that very edge can only fall down,” said Yoda in warning. “Remember that.”

“I will, Masters,” said Casper with a head bow. Ros bowed to them too, and the two Jedi Knights left the Council Chamber. 

CHAPTER 37.1

Outside in the halls, Ros pretty much kept walking to put a little distance between himself and his Padawan and it looked too obvious. He wasn’t happy with what Casper did. The Council didn’t ask for his opinion and he breeched protocol to express it, his motivation to do so based on his guilty conscious.

Casper jogged a little and said, “Master.” Ros kept going, and it appeared he didn’t hear him. “Master, please wait up.” Finally Casper matched stride with him at his side. “Master, are you upset at me.”

“Now why would I be upset, Casper,” he said sternly as they continued to walk fast paced through the halls of the Temple. Ros pointed out to him after a brief chuckle. “At least you didn’t tell them point blank that there was a conspiracy against Lady Angelleia being conducted between the Council and Prophet.”

Casper thought about that briefly and then said, “Well, I did take that into consideration. Should I have said something?”

Ros finally came to a stop and stared at his Padawan and shook his head at him. Finally the frustration came from his mouth. “No, Casper, you didn’t take anything into consideration at all and no you should have never said anything. What you said in there was wrong.”

“But Master, you and I felt-.”

“Yes, we felt a Human female using the dark side of the Force. Emphasizing ‘felt a Human female’, not ‘felt Lady Angelleia’.” 

Ros let his head drop back for a moment, as if he was looking at the ceiling above for something. Mellowed down, he looked at Casper and prepared to tell him what the problem was. It was apparent Casper had indeed what he heard from Helle on his mind. “It isn’t a matter that you accused her of being a Sith or something to that affect, but by revealing those suspicions to whoever may be on the Council talking to the Vhinech you open up the possibility to the traitor that we know things related to the situation at hand.”

Casper gestured back towards the direction where they came with a raise of his hand. “Then why didn’t you say something about that. You do have an obligation to the Order to reveal such information.”

“Because your accusation and the traitor’s motives could be one and the same, Casper.” Ros watched some of the realization etch into Casper’s features. “By telling them your feelings, you may have given away our element of surprise.”

Casper placed his hands together and looked at Ros as if his Master had denounced breathing; like the Code they both swore to, Ros seemed to ignore a simple, and yet life affirming process. “The Council may be able to find out who it is, or who they are and put an end to them.”

“And perhaps the one or group behind this will be destroying any evidence of their wrong doing after the Council adjourns.” He let that sink into his Padawan for a few more seconds, and then put a hand on his shoulder to show that he was not overly upset with him. 

Still he wasn’t happy with what Casper had said to the Jedi Council at all. “Listen, I’m not mad at you, just a little disappointed. I had that report under control and you said some things that weren’t required of you to speak about.”

“But you withheld the information.”

“Information that isn’t relevant except for those conspiring with the Vhinech Order.” Ros looked around and then motioned for Casper to follow with him, speaking in a voice lower than they were speaking before previously. “And my I add this; what if it was Lady Angelleia’s mother that we sensed?” 

He watched Casper open his mouth up, and then he closed it. “You can’t rule that out, can you? They were mother and daughter; their Force signatures would be practically impossible to tell apart unless we knew them personally. And face it, Casper, neither you or I have met any parent-child Jedi Knights in our lifetimes to know the difference.”

Again, Casper tried to say something and couldn’t as the logic sunk in; no, he hadn’t met related Jedi Knights before. They were a rarity, even more rare were parent-child training set ups. Ever since the Gheruit Provisions were added to the Jedi Code that was becoming a thing of the Jedi Order’s ancient past. There were exceptions to the provisions but they were based either on biological necessity or cultural responsibility. 

Ros finally said sorrowfully, “Lady Angelleia’s mother is dead. If she was that great dark power, then that great dark power died with her. Therefore she is not relevant to this investigation, she never was in the first place.”

“But her Ladyship and her power; she would have inherited it, right?”

“That may be true, Casper, but that does not make her a dark side entity. No being is born into darkness from day one, just as no being is born into Light. Besides that, right now, it’s irrelevant based on Prophet’s motives. He wants her for self-gratification mostly, not for what she can and cannot do. In any case, it pulls us away from our direct responsibility: how did the Vhinech get on Sullust. Other matters shouldn’t be on your mind, like that boy’s death. I can still sense it on your mind even now.” He looked at him a bit from aside. “I know you can work through this matter, but I need you to stop letting it affect your judgment and randomly speculate out loud. Okay?”

The youth shuffled his feet a little and said, “I will make better efforts to keep my opinions to myself, Master.”

That made Ros express a loud sigh in which his apprentice couldn’t help to look around in embarrassment when he did it. Maybe Casper was saying what Ros wanted him to do, or Casper was being a real smart ass. The damage was done though, so any real chance of them finding who the traitor was discreetly just went out the escape hatch. Not that Ros didn’t have faith in the Jedi Council at all it was the fact that during the trip home it occurred to him that this may not be the work of one Council member. It was there, the possibility, and Enothchild didn’t want to express it.

“I don’t want you to be totally silent in this regard, Casper,” he said to him reassuringly. “Just be careful what you say. Now come on. We have a lot of work to do.” Ros turned and could feel his apprentice sulk along side of him. This was going to be a long investigation, and what just happened further complicated it.

