CHAPTER 29.0

On Coruscant, Finnis Valorum waited with slight anxiety for his private communications transmission to connect with the Jedi Temple, letting his right hand tap endless on the top of his dark amber cedar desk in his private office, letting his blue eyes stare at the report he had just recently received from the Republic Navy fleet admiral in charge of the situation on Sullust. Security wise the situation was secured, and High Priestess Maynade Maymanno was doing fine with governing the people to where martial law on Sullust may be lifted in a week. However it was the Vhinech element of the situation that still plagued everyone’s mind, and now it has taken a very interesting turn. A turn he hoped his friend Yoda, Senior Jedi Master of the Order and head of the Jedi Council, may have soon speculative insight on. So far, the Jedi Order throughout the Sullust situation had been very silent.

That wasn’t good in his opinion given the circumstances. With Dace Palpatine’s resignation, the Trade Federation had no true sentimental opponent to argue against their proposal. Although as Supreme Chancellor he could stall the vote if this was a normal situation, this was anything but normal. Earlier in the day the Trade Federation actually purchased commercial time to air their stance on dozens of Holovid and HoloNet channels, all ready causing a panicky Republic citizenry to really speak out for declassification of Sanctuary’s whereabouts. There were all ready over a hundred thousand messages from various people directed to his office, calling for the Republic have the Vhinech permanently imprisoned just after Sullust alone, and with what happened to Queen Angelleia and of course the Trade Federation the Chancellor’s mailroom lost count of all the messages.

The Jedi Order was also mentioned in some of those messages he read, and there were all ready a large group of Senators blaming them for the Vhinech. After all it was their idea to imprison the Vhinech on a secret world. It must be their fault for what has happened in the past week. More or less they were throwing back some of the philosophical points the Jedi have all ways stated in the past about the responsibilities of one’s actions.

Also they blamed the Jedi for very stupid, out-of-touch excuses, like allowing the Vhinech to use the Force in the first place; the Vhinech were using the Force minimally since their beginnings on Vhanba and that was historical fact supplied by captured Vhinech themselves. Then there were the conspiracy fanatics: the Jedi Order actually trained the Vhinech in the past to be spies for the Republic, or that the Order trained the Vhinech now and had them attack, creating a demanding need from the populace – mainly the Senate – to call upon the Jedi to do more and give them more support in all forms. Pure rubbish, but something that was going to happen if the Jedi Order does not respond in some way to the more common sense and logistical arguments like how did an estimate 50,000 Sullustan-Vhinech happen to be on Sullust in the first place.

Even speculation was warranted, and that was ultimately why Valorum decided to call. Remembering, he pulled up another holographic screen, which detailed a quick report from Naboo on what happened on Sullust and with Queen Angelleia, filed by Jedi Knight Ros Ofcheck. It lacked a lot of substance and was woefully incomplete, and worse it more or less said literally that he didn’t have a clue to what happened on Sullust. Every Senator was going to see this report today; a requirement of law since the situation was entirely of public record on Sullust. It will add fat to the all ready burning fire of resentment.

Finally Valorum’s small transmission screen bared the seal of Jedi Order, and the transmission connected. However, it was not Yoda. He said, “Master Qualeggoes, this is a surprise. I had expected Master Yoda for this transmission. And I did ask for him specifically.”

The Caamasi Jedi Master, second to Yoda as far as rank went in the Jedi Order, and for a time the leader of the Order when Yoda went on some form of personal leave, held up his large hands to signal for forgiveness and said, “Apologies from Yoda and the Jedi Order, Chancellor, it wasn’t his or our attention to deceive you, but concerning matters have come our way that took precedent.”

Valorum had dealings with Qualeggoes before when the Jedi was the head of the Jedi Order. It wasn’t even a good professional relationship, where with Yoda the small Jedi Master was more than pleasant to deal with and they were friends. With Qualeggoes it was as if the snobbish attitude found all over the Senate somehow infiltrated the Jedi religion; the Jedi Master surprised him with his snobbish audacity more than any Senate-initiation horror story about Nadja Moranna. “Very well. Anything having to do with Sullust in the past six hours?”

“No. Has something happened?”

Valorum hit a key and sent the new report from Sullust to the Jedi Temple. He saw Qualeggoes look away from the screen to see the report incoming on another monitor. “Yes. All the Sullustan-Vhinech taken prisoner or were wounded to incapacitation died. Nearly all at once.”

The Cassmasi’s blue on green eyes widen larger than thought possible when he read the report quickly. “This can’t be right. There must be some mistake.”

“It’s verified by Sullustan government officials. I doubt they would be lying. Under the circumstances nothing is what it seems anymore.”

Qualeggoes shook his head. “Forgive me, Chancellor, but beings just don’t die suddenly on their own. There is an explanation to it, and we will discover it.”

‘We’ almost sounded too much like ‘I’. Valorum folded his hands together and asked diplomatically, “In the meantime, perhaps whatever information the Jedi Order has they would be willing to share with this office. Especially since Master Yoda was pulled away from answering my summons.”

“Of course, Chancellor,” said Qualeggoes. “Give me time to collect the data and have it sent to you without delay.”

“Why not give me a summary now?”

Qualeggoes smiled a little, betraying his hesitative agitation over the request. “Most of the matters that have come our way are still being scrutinized as we speak. There have been numerous reports flooding in from Jedi abroad that are believed to be suspicious as it pertains to the Vhinech. We think it would be foolish and unwise of us if we gave you a summary at this time.”

Valorum couldn’t believe it; he was getting the run around. “Is that the opinion of the Jedi Council, Master Qualeggoes?”

Without showing any resentment to the silent accusation directed at him, Qualeggoes crossed his arms and said plaintively, “It is the opinion of Master Yoda, Chancellor Valorum. He feels you should have the most complete and accurate information so when you go before the Senate you do not rely on speculation as it were. We have concerns involving the Vhinech on Sanctuary as well. We do not wish harm to come to them. With the right information at hand in regards to the Vhinech on Sullust, we will give you enough ammunition as it were to counteract any argument the Trade Federation will present.” He gave pause before saying, “If you excuse me, I will relay your message of disappointment and have Master Yoda attempt to contact you as soon as possible.”

Valorum wanted something, but it was apparent the Jedi wasn’t going to give him anything to work with. Not now anyways, and to his surprise it was by Yoda’s urgings. “Very well then. Please ask Master Yoda to contact me as soon as it is possible for him to do so.”

Qualeggoes respectfully bowed and said, “I will. May the Force be with you, Chancellor.”

Valorum nodded as well, and turned of the transmission a little more disgusted with the entire situation. He needed answers, and soon.

CHAPTER 29.1

Qualeggoes made his way back to other Council members gathered in the Council Chambers high above the street level surface of Alderaan at the very top of the Jedi Temple. He sent the Supreme Chancellor’s report ahead of him so the others could absorb the information by the time he got back. He lumbered his large frame in through the large door and sat down easily into his chair next to Master Yoda’s left hand side. He said, “The Supreme Chancellor asks of you to contact him as soon as you are able to in regards to ‘even speculation’.”

With his green eyes and calm demeanor, Yoda looked to his old friend and said, “Fault him, do not, for you must understand position that he is in. He is not a Jedi, expect him to have our patience you must not.” He shifted around with his wooden walking stick in his lap to look at the little monitor in front of him. “Disturbing these deaths are.”

“It will undoubtedly cause an deeper unsettling in the populace at large, “ said Mace Windu, the dark skinned Human just to Yoda’s right and the man behind Qualeggoes in seniority. “It has been almost a week, and yet we are no closer to the truth behind the Vhinech on Sullust.”

“The Chancellor will need something to give to the Senate, or the Trade Federation will push for Master Enothchild to reveal the location of Sanctuary,” said Ki-Adi-Mundi, just off to Mace’s right. The only Jedi Knight on the Council, the Cerean male had recently accepted a full time position to the Council, ending his active Knight service status to work with the Council, and possibly train a Padawan to Knighthood. He also had dealings with the Trade Federation in the past and knew them in and out. “They are all ready playing on the fears many systems around Sullust with this advertising campaign, and they will have those systems side for them on this vote. They will beat the drum of fear and paranoia to gain a majority strong enough to override the Chancellor’s veto powers.”

“Why that we need to give the Chancellor logical proof than speculative guessing,” noted Yoda. His ears twitched with some contemplation. “Following the reports submitted by Knight Ros and Padawan Casper, I feel we have no more elements to explore. Continue the investigation they should.”

“Given the argument the Trade Federation is making, we should consider the possibilities of counteracting it,” noted Qualeggoes. “Perhaps Sanctuary should be revealed.”

“Playing to the intentions of those who wish harm is not what I call following the Jedi Code to a tee, Master Qualeggoes.” Qualeggoes let his head turn slowly towards the seat to his left to look at Jedi Master and former Field General Plo Koon. The masked Dorin warrior, who lead the ground forces of the Republic against the Vhinech at Evramora and was one of Nadja Moranna’s Headbangers, wasn’t shy to point out when the very-narrow-view-of-the-Code Caamasi recommendations seem to violate the strict principals the Caamasi believed, and wished everyone in the Order believed and followed without question, in. “Master Enothchild and Master Yoda made a commitment to the Vhinech people.”

“And they have honored it,” stressed Qualeggoes. “Don’t presume I wish harm to the innocent Vhinech. But I must point out that by not revealing the location, we motivate those who desire to hurt them to seek it out a way to hurt them even more. Remember, the Trade Federation needs only 40 percent of the Senate vote for an Article Override and 51 percent for an Unchallengeable Override. If they achieve the latter in the Senate, not even its validity can be challenged in the courts.” 

“In essence, you are suggesting by revealing Sanctuary’s location, that will somehow change the Trade Federation’s mind?” asked Yaddle, a elfin Jedi Master who often pointed out the obvious as well, but normally in Qualeggoes’ favor at times. “If so, would you be inclined to say the Senate could write up a resolution that prevents the Trade Federation in acting aggressively with the revelation?”

“It puts the power of responsibility back to the Supreme Chancellor’s chair,” said Qualeggoes flatly. “The Trade Federation ultimately loses out because it will be revealed to the public immediately, verses having it not due to the Senate declassifying but not revealing the location to the public at large.”

“Yes, and in a perfect universe the Trade Federation is not corrupt,” said Plo Koon sarcastically. “They don’t do business with the Hutts. They don’t have the technology to make war either.”

“A fleet of Republic ships are there, Master Plo,” pointed out Eeth Koth, sitting directly across. “Surely they remain behind based on the Republic’s war status.”

“Forget, you do, the Senate still controls the military,” Yoda was quick to point out. “The Senator from Sullust’s bill to end that control failed.”

“Namely due to Senator Palpatine and Queen Angelleia’s resignations,” said Mace. “At any rate, it is obvious the Trade Federation will encourage the others to lash out and will use the Republic’s resources to do it.”

“I am surprised the Senate has not forced the Supreme Chancellor all ready to recall that fleet guarding Sanctuary,” said Ki-Adi-Mundi in retrospection. “There is ways of communication in which the fleet can be notified without revealing the location.”

“The fleet is at full radio silence,” said Plo with a shake of his head. “Absolutely nothing in and nothing out. It would have to take Enothchild or someone told where to find Sanctuary to go there personally and make contact with the fleet. Again, the Trade Federation knows he is the only one that knows where Sanctuary is.”

“Then I suggest Master Enothchild should be recalled and reveal it to the Republic, thus forcing the Trade Federation to watch their step,” pointed out Qualeggoes emphatically with the drumming of his finger. “We protect the innocent through public awareness.” 

Plo scratched the top of his head and said, “Have you…stopped anyone on the streets of Coruscant and asked them lately about what they care about? They will not care about innocent Vhinech. And the ones that do will ask when they will be dead.”

“You don’t know that the Trade Federation will attack them.”

“You don’t know either.”

Yoda cleared his throat to get their attention and said, “Points noted in that regard. Feel Sanctuary must remain secret for as long as possible. Agree or disagree?” He began looking around the Council chamber, and noted that 8 of the 12 members nodded in agreement. “Then it is settled. Until the Senate forces the Supreme Chancellor to do so, Sanctuary’s location remains in Master Enothchild’s head. Beside, I do not believe the Vhinech on Sullust were from there. The remaining Vhinech Maguses ensured us in good faith that they would not allow such a thing to happen, and I believe them.”

“So where did they come from,” asked Qualeggoes. “They had to come from somewhere. The test we created for detecting them was checked with every single Vhinech DNA-blood configuration.”

Mace Windu sat back and sighed a little. “He does have a point. The error rate of the test was one in 148 billion. Missing nearly 50,000 Sullustans on one planet is highly impossible. We do need hands on study of these Vhinech.”

“Agreed,” said Yoda with a nod, and this time everyone nodded. “When I speak to the Chancellor, I will request it. The Vhinech on Sullust, and then the prisoner’s deaths, they are connected somehow to the Vhinech Order’s current agenda, which apparently is still in some dispute.” He looked at Qualeggoes. “Accept Master Enothchild and Knight Ros reports, you do not?”

“It is not a question of validity, but strategy necessity for the Vhinech,” he said defensively. “I accept the possibility that the Vhinech Order has the Legacy Virus and carried out a complex operation to obtain the only means of destroy it. I do not, however, agree that it was carried out on the motives of a single individual to obtain a single individual. All indications are that Magus Prophet could have left with her Ladyship in his possession at any time, and yet he did not. In fact Master Enothchild himself admitted that Prophet drew him into confrontation by going after her Ladyship, hence why his personal disk ended up in the Vhinech’s possession in the first place.”

“The Vhinech entrapped her Ladyship before on Vhanba, and pursued her to defeat twice, first on Alderaan and then Naboo,” said Plo slightly exasperated. “The first time would appear to be just to obtain an hostage. The second time an acceptable coincidence. The third time, at the expense of the Vhinech on Evramora, is pushing that belief that she wasn’t important to their cause in a Force sense beyond logic, but still held logistically. Now here we are at a forth time, and you do not believe that this is something personal for Magus Prophet to seek out Miss Rapier?”

Qualeggoes crossed his arms. “He had used her to get to Master Enothchild. He created the situation on Sullust to position him close to Uiennar. He lured him there by attacking her former royal highness. He took his disk. He left Miss Rapier alone when he could have taken her. Prophet has personalized the attack to create the illusion that he wants her, a person we know through evidence that we have that is inconsequential to the Force.”

“I can’t argue that logic,” said Yaddle. “Master Enothchild is a sympathetic soul. He cares for everyone he feels needs it. The Vhinech Order knows this, and they have exploited it for their gain in this war.” She sighed a little and switched her legs around in crossing. “However I am reminded that Master Enothchild indicated that the late and fallen Knight Pern believed her to be the Dark Hope of the Sith, and in his own words he said he felt great power from her. As of yet, we have not ascertained the full validity of this speculation, even though we do feel the universe’s balance in the Force changing, indicating that such a creature has indeed been born.”

“Then we ask Miss Rapier to submit to a full screen of testing,” said Qualeggoes. “If she is indeed powerful as the records of her birth say otherwise, then the theory of Magus Prophet wanting her personally is feasible. It can be done on Naboo, with Knight Ros supervising the testing.”

Yoda thought about that for a few moments, and then shook his head. “Out of the question.”

Qualeggoes stared at him. “Master Yoda, it will settle this debate. It will give us a clear, precise answer to the truth and to the methods of the Vhinech Order’s madness.”

“Have we become so closed minded that we do not consider all the variables?” asked Yoda. “I am more willing to believe this whole mess is to achieve many objectives and not just one. The dark side of the Force fuels Magus Prophet’s thirst for power, and it does indeed motivate him to carry out his deeds.”

“But what if she is the Dark Hope? Clearly we have an obligation not to allow her to fall in the Vhinech’s hands.”

“We also have an obligation to not interfere into her private life,” said Mace pointedly. “We can’t ask her to submit to our will. No more than the Vhinech can.”

“But we are not the Vhinech,” said Qualeggoes exasperated. 

“Right, and therefore whatever we discover will be based on good faith between us,” said Plo Koon sternly. “Not based on what we want to know.”

Qualeggoes sat back and made a little face. Finally, he said, “If that is so, then I suggest we recall Master Enothchild immediately.”

“And why is that?”

“Because I am considering all the variables, as Master Yoda indicated not so long ago. He should not be there, for he is endangering her Ladyship’s life.” Qualeggoes held up his hands asking for time on the subject. “Master Enothchild knows the contents of the disk, and has worked with his mother on the many scenarios involving Legacy Virus attacks, as well as his extensive knowledge gained from that disk. The Vhinech may decide to go after him, to kill him. By allowing him to stay on Naboo, he endangers her Ladyship. Also, he is the only one that knows where Sanctuary is. He may have its location saved on the disk, or found the location of the system on the disk in the first place. If they were to break the encryption codes and find out where Sanctuary is located, then the incentive to kill him becomes more apparent since no one else knows where the planet is. By eliminating him, they will have free and unhindered time with the Vhinech there, while we spend that time trying to find where Sanctuary is.”

The others looked at him, and there was a growing feeling among them that couldn’t argue with that the logic. Yoda stared at him for a moment, thinking about it as well and surmising something. Finally, he said, “Wise despite the circumstances.” He looked at Plo Koon and Mace Windu. “Disagree you two?”

Mace worked his mouth a little, but finally he brought his gaze slowly around to look at Yoda. “I cannot disagree with the logic. Her Ladyship is far from helpless with her inherited resources.”

Yoda looked at Plo, and the Dorin crossed his arms and said, “The Vhinech used ysalamiri against her and our brother Jedi on board that ship. Yes, I do believe she is Force sensitive and greatly powered to boot. I know Enothchild he wouldn’t lie about such a thing. And if the Vhinech can use the Force even with the ysalamiri involved, she is still in danger regardless how wealthy she is and what methods of defense she can employ.”

“The same can be said for Enothchild as well,” noted Mace. “He’s not immune to it.”

“However, like us, he knows how to work without the Force. And more, he is a Vhinphyc.” Plo put his hands together before continuing. “If we recall him, then I suggest she is brought her for her protection as well. If not, then my recommendation is to let him stay. We can work together via communication channels, and knowing him he is all ready thinking of ways to counteract the Vhinech.”

Yoda nodded in agreement, but Qualeggoes pointed out, “Unless, the Legacy Virus is used to attack Naboo. Like Sullust, their communications net would be destroyed, and Naboo is 6 days away in our fastest ship.” Qualeggoes then said dreadfully, “Without the Force as his ally the Vhinech will beat him down mentally with the Force at their disposal. By all accounts I accept the Vhinech are immune to the ysalamiri influence. They could break his defenses, and extract everything they needed from him, including Sanctuary.”

Plo didn’t say anything for a good long while, so Yoda spoke up. “We shall recess and meditate on all that we have discussed. Until then I will go see the Supreme Chancellor and offer assurances and explain to him are reasonings.”

CHAPTER 29.2

The Jedi all removed themselves from their chairs and broke up either into groups or they went their separate ways. Yoda waved Qualeggoes to stay put in the chairs and waited for the others to disperse. Once it was clear, he said, “On your game, old friend, you are. Strong points of logic you make.”

Qualeggoes smiled and said, “When lives are at risk, a Jedi must think for them.”

“Indeed that is so. However well the logic you presented just now, it does have error.” Yoda got up and began walking around with his walking stick pounding the floor. “You mentioned Prophet’s opportunity to have taken young Rapier and did not so, your argument being he was not interested in her.”

“Yes. Even with all the attempts before, I still do not see the reason why they need to have her.”

Yoda shrugged his shoulders and made a noise of affirmation. “You do have an undisputable point.” He then stopped pacing. “However, if indeed they wanted Enothchild in order to obtain location of Sanctuary, why did they not take him off the ship?”

Qualeggoes frowned a little at that, and when the silence persisted, Yoda eyes squinted and he nodded before continuing to pace back and forth. “Enothchild Nadja’s apprentice. She taught him how to understand the emotions of others, including those ill of mind. ‘Madness to their methods of bad cooking’, she joked to me once. Dangerous lands to explore, I said.”

“And you are correct.”

“Am I now? I do not believe so. Enothchild has a better grasp on Magus Prophet than you, I, and the rest of the Order combined. He knows him, he has fought him, and he understands him.”

“More of a reason to bring him back if that is true. We need him here, not aboard, for strategy, and if Prophet feels threatened by that he will attack Naboo, so Enothchild’s presence there threatens lives.”

Yoda shook his head and said, “Prophet will not attack Naboo.” He turned towards the window and stared out into the early evening world appearing before him as the sun began to set. “Her Ladyship is there.”

Qualeggoes sighed and leaned back in his chair, looking at his hands. “So you agree with Enothchild’s assessment.”

“As I said, all variables open,” Yoda said adamantly. “Disturbed more I am over his decision to stay on Naboo. His decision to leave Sullust to go save the girl was both right and wrong. Either way his true motives are unspecified, and therefore the decision to leave Sullust will remain an open topic.” He inhaled a deep breath, and then let it out slowly. “I sense many things afoot, some if not all dealing with this girl, and Enothchild has grown an attachment with her.”

“If you feel he is attached himself to the girl, then if anything that is more of a reason to recall him than I expressed. And furthermore bar him from further contact with her. He cannot put her ahead of the universe. It’s wrong and you know it.” Qualeggoes finally turned fully around in his chair to look at Yoda’s back facing him. “He would do more harm to her with his good intentions than Prophet would with his disturbing intentions.”

“Perhaps that is so,” said Yoda, turning around and coming back towards him. “Dark Hope she truly is, then protecting her from the Vhinech would be protecting the universe, would it not?”

The Caamasi shook his head. “She can’t be the Dark Hope. I will not believe that. If I do, then I must accept the fact the Sith never died, that this young girl is an abomination of evil that will lead to their rebirth and this Republic into the darkest pits of damnation.” 

“Cloudy, the dark side is. We do not know the face of our demise. Unspecified, the Enlightenments are, of our true destroyer. It could be this girl, who may or may not be the Dark Hope. It may be the Chosen One. Or maybe it will be Magus Prophet. Evil, that one is. Born to kill and to live with destruction all around him.” Yoda let out a weary sigh. “Besides the point you made, Qualeggoes, there is an underlining element that motivates Prophet to act, and it is this girl. We must know why that is so. Once we do, I foresee everything becoming clear.”

Qualeggoes looked at Yoda and said, “That is reaching. Everything?”

Yoda looked at him seriously and said, “Yes. Everything.”
