CHAPTER 62.0

“I needed something to delay the vote, but most certainly I didn’t need this!” 

Although the beautiful cloudless skies of the Coruscant morning sunrise graced the scene behind Chancellor Valorum past his blaster cannon proof office windows, his deposition was anything but sunny. Mas Amedda, Master Yoda, Master Windu, Master Koon, Intelligence Chief Hankoro Lockheart, Sky Commander of Coruscant Aerospace Command Burton Teswafler, Republic Guard Senior Chief Obo Odondoo, and Nubian Senator-apon te Creggler Ufgustan and much of the Supreme Chancellor’s own staff were there to listen to his displeasure on what occurred overnight and who was involved. 

All of it was shocking to him and to everyone else that was able to know what officially happened; there was officially, and then there was ‘officially’ that the media was more or less fed to after they got rumors to what happened at Nadine Towers. But every Senator with a loud mouth, Lott Dod number one on that list, was going to know and the media was going to find out what really happened.

“First of all, why wasn’t I told Lady Angelleia was here on Coruscant,” asked the Supreme Chancellor of the Republic; he wasn’t yelling, but his voice betrayed his anger to those not Force sensitive. He directed his stares towards Hankoro Lockheart, then towards Senator Ufgustan, and finally he looked at Master Yoda with the same unhappy look. His light blue eyes went back to Senator Ufgustan. “Why in the hell wasn’t I informed by King Veruna that she was coming here?”

“It was her Ladyship that asked His Royal Highness to keep her visit here a secret,” said a nervous and clearly out of his league Ufgustan; he was nothing like Angelleia or Palpatine when it came to politics period, he didn’t have the confidence or that aura of believability or sincerity those two had; a reflection of his King, the man who picked him to take Palpatine’s place. The young man’s eyes darted towards the Jedi party. “On the instruction of the Jedi Order.”

Valorum looked at Master Yoda, and the diminutive Jedi Master didn’t nod or even shake his head to augment his response. “Master Enothchild only advised her Ladyship on keeping her visit here a secret. Instruct he did not, and neither I or the Council instructed him to gave such an instruction.”

“Her visit here was upon Master Sarch’s insistence due to personal matters that we cannot addressed here,” Mace Windu said diplomatically. “We didn’t even know she was coming here. Master Sarch’s coming home, has we told you before Chancellor, was totally unexpected.”

“What exactly does that mean ‘matters that we cannot addressed here’?” Hankoro asked. “I have a responsibility to the Republic’s Security, Master Windu, and that includes foreign dignitaries here incognito. What is the purpose of her trip here? Security reasons? I know her history involving the Vhinech, I should be trusted with this information.”

“The Code forbids us from discussing why Lady Angelleia is here,” said Mace unapologetically. 

“So it’s a Jedi matter?” asked Chancellor Valorum.

“We can’t say, Chancellor,” said Master Plo Koon.

Valorum sighed and shook his head. “Then can you tell me why former Grand Jedi Master Qualeggoes attacked Lady Angelleia early this morning, or is that something the Code forbids you from talking about?” 

Before Mace or Plo could say anything, Master Yoda held up his walking stick to silence them both and he said, “Personal matter that is as well, Chancellor. Linked to Lady Angelleia it is. The Code forbids us from revealing why he attacked.”

“To obviously protect your interests,” quoted Ufgustan in typical political rhetoric. 

“With all due respect to you Senator and everyone else here it is none of your, the Supreme Chancellor’s, or the galaxy’s business when it comes to Lady Angelleia’s privacy, and that is what the Code is protecting,” said Plo. “Master Qualeggoes…betrayed the Jedi. We are still investigating everything in that regard.”

“With her Ladyship, does it deal with Magus Prophet?” asked Hankoro, and the Jedi Order representatives didn’t say anything. “I see.”

“See what?” asked Ufgustan in frustration.

Valorum waved his hands to dismiss the conversation and said, “All right, enough here. All I am saying is that she could have had better security if we knew she was here. We have filtered out the Vhinech within the Republic government that we could; there was no reason for her to be here without me knowing about it.” He looked at Senator Ufgustan. “Realistically she is a private citizen and so I can’t really chastise her. But those who are responsible for the well being of her safety and security that are, in some way, part of the Executive Branch of both Naboo and the Republic are required to notify me when such a secret transport to here happens. From now on this office expects FULL cooperation from all departments, and that includes those who work in part with the Judicial Branch.”

Valorum sighed in frustration, rubbing his tired eyes from having been awaken prematurely by Lady Angelleia’s pursuit of Magus Prophet and the chaos that unfolded from it above. “What we have in that regard, unfortunately, is a public relations nightmare. A Jedi Master going after the former Queen of Naboo, in the process he attacked Alouha Bitter, a very famous dancer and resident here on Coruscant. I can tell you right now Lott Dod will take that, spin it, and say Qualeggoes was a sleeping Vhinech. The only ‘silver lining’ we have right now is what happened afterwards causing the delay in the vote and that isn’t saying much.” 

He looked at the Jedi again. “Was it Magus Prophet on that ship that got away?”

“Everyone that seen the shooter from that ship all agree it was Magus Prophet,” said Mace. He folded his hands together in front of him. “We feel he was making another attempt at kidnapping Lady Angelleia, the information of her whereabouts possibly supplied by Master Qualeggoes. Again, we are investigating.”

“So Master Qualeggoes trying to kill her was a premature assumption?” Valorum looked at Chief Obo Odondoo. “Was your investigative team wrong, Chief Odondoo.”

The Nebarra’s body quivered and his red shimming skin, like crystals, altered in light texture as the waves rolled down his body. His deep green eyes showed his determination, as he said, “Absolutely not. The physical evidence and the reported condition and statement from her Ladyship conclusively points to the Caamasi physically trying to kill her. He had incapacitated Miss Bitter, just putting her in a Jedi sleeping trance. She woke up around the time the suspect was shot dead. Not too happy with the way her place looks now.”

“We believe without any doubt that Master Qualeggoes indeed was trying to kill her Ladyship,” said Mace in practical terms. “Prophet’s well-timed arrival is still unexplained.”

“Perhaps he wanted to finish the job he started at Uiennar,” said Sky Commander Teswafler, an offer of insight from a tactical point of view. “Prophet didn’t kidnap her there, or killed her. Perhaps he decided to take a chance and do so now, kidnap her or kill her.”

“It does not make sense,” said Yoda with a shake of his head. “We have evidence that his attentions are to abduct Lady Angelleia.” He looked at the other two Jedi Council members and they gave him a look that suggested the leader of the Order reveal just a little of Lady Angelleia’s personal troubles. “Obsessed he is with her that killing her is not an option.”

Taking in the new insight, Chief Odondoo said, “If that were true then I would point out that in most of the cases my department investigated dealing with the obsessed those who are obsessed do reach a point psychological to where they decide to kill the object of their affections. They think if I can’t have them, then no one will.”

“Use his ship’s weapons he did not on the building,” Yoda pointed out glaringly. 

“The building is designed to withstand a lot.”

“Yes. Keeps those inside shielded from the outside it does.” The Jedi Master let his eyes drift towards the Republic Guard Chief. “But his target was outside on the roof. No protection. Kill her if he wanted to, then why did he not do so if he had just snapped?” 

Everyone kind of fell quiet after that, and Yoda continued forward. “Prophet’s reasons for coming here in such a timely matter are a mystery. Silenced Master Qualeggoes he did from revealing information.”

Chancellor Valorum sighed and rubbed his eyes again. “This incident alone has different reasons and plots behind it and all the speculation we make in regards to it is acceptable. But, again, it will get out that Prophet was here.” He looked at Master Yoda and the others. “Why couldn’t you sense him, or any wrong doing?”

“The dark side is not easy for us to look into,” said Mace. “It is clouding our perceptions in regards to looking into the Universal Force for answers.”

“And the Force doesn’t always reveal the answers we seek,” added Plo. It was a fact the Jedi Order had to stress over and over again regardless how well the Supreme Chancellor knew of the Force and how the Jedi used it. “In fact, if I may be so bold in saying this, we might not have seen this event because it was meant to happen, it was not meant to be prevented.”

“Could not be prevented,” said Valorum with a bit of a dismissive tone in his voice. “I wish I could just say that to the governments yelling at me for allowing Prophet to enter Coruscant and in the process leave in a way that caused pain and death with all those ships up there.” He turned to Sky Commander Teswafler. “What is the final numbers?”

“129 vessels destroyed, over 300 ships damaged in various degrees caused by the chase, 257 people dead and scores more wounded as a result,” said Teswafler. “The majority of that caused by mass panic, ships running into one another, some by our own friendly fire early on from the Golan Alphas. Prophet also attacked minor travel vessels and caused them to wreck and did permanent damage to a space station with ore hauler fueling capability.” The Supreme Chancellor grimaced after hearing all that, and the military officer added defensively, “If Lady Angelleia did not give chase I do not believe what occurred would have never happened.”

Senator Ufgustan made a noise and said, “Excuse me? Are you accusing a member of the Royal Court for actions this Magus Prophet carried out?”

“I am.”

“This is outrageous, and my people will not stand for any accusation of the kind.” Ufgustan stood up from his chair, preparing to leave. “Chancellor, I will not have any member of the Republic government officially accuse Lady Angelleia of Prophet’s wrongdoing. If the Republic Navy, Republic Intelligence and the Jedi Order did its job efficiently in the first place-.”

“Now you wait a damn minute, buddy,” started Hankoro.

“You have a lot of nerve, sir,” retorted Teswafler. Everyone else except for the Jedi were now speaking in heated tones.

“Enough!” Everyone quieted down when Mas Amedda’s booming voice silenced the crowd when Valorum gestured to him. Undoubtedly there was a reason why he was majordomo of the Republic Senate and having such a loud voice made him a valuable asset in restoring order to anything. “This is not the Senate Chamber or the trade floor of the Republic Commodities and Securities Exchange.”

Valorum stepped forward and said, “And it is most certainly not a class room filled with boys and girls misbehaving. I should be the only one here yelling after what happened this morning!” Everyone settled down more and listened to his every word. He looked at the Nubian Senator. “Officially the stance of the Republic is this: Magus Prophet is the only one responsible for what happened in space. Being an ex-fighter pilot, Lady Angelleia took the initiative to give chase and tried to destroy an enemy of the Republic. The decision on her part, although foolish for she did not have a diplomatic encrypt nor did she report it to the proper authorities, was sound nonetheless and therefore she bares no responsibility for her actions.” 

He glared at the Supreme Commander. “If I read somewhere otherwise, then I will have to review the actions of the Republic Navy with greater detail for their mishandling of trying to contain Magus Prophet when, in fact, they allowed him to escape let alone allowing him to reach Coruscant in the first place.”

Leaving the commander with that thought Valorum turned to Master Yoda, Master Mace, and Master Plo and said, “Jedi Order business is, of course by charter agreement with the Republic, Jedi Order business. However that charter clearly states that any matter related to the security of the Republic, no matter how incomplete, mundane, speculative, and ridiculous, is to be reported in full descriptive detail. From now on I expect that with total cooperation.”

It was a painful talk down for Valorum to unleash on his friends, but the Jedi understood his disappointment. Yoda said, “We will make greater efforts to honor our commitments to the Republic.”

“That is all I ask of you and everyone else here from now on. We are in a crisis larger than anyone has ever seen before. Miscommunication will not only get us killed, but it will be misperceived and be worked against trying to keep the Sanctuary Vhinech safe.” Valorum sat down, a bit of defeat entering his shoulders. “And with all this, unfortunately, the damage has been done.”

CHAPTER 62.1

Far away on the bridge of the Orpheus, Admiral Hooley and Magus Servant stood by in the crowded bridge anticipating Magus Prophet’s transmission from his ship. The HoloNet had been blazing with the news that the Vhinech had ‘successfully attacked Coruscant’ for a better part of the morning; a paranoid-induced report based on the conflicting evidence at hand. Over the next few hours it went from a Vhinech attack, to various stages of speculation, to finally prior to Prophet’s hailing signal being received it became a ‘mad chase by a unnamed foreign diplomat after a Vhinech spy/assassin’. Surely the news would finally correct itself eventually, but like everything else in the Vhinech-MerCon operation they were going to hear everything from a reliable source.

Or at least as close as reliable as the two conspirators could put even money on. Hooley and Servant agreed before their arrival on the bridge that whatever Prophet said they were going to verify from 10 different angles and still scrutinize the information; they adopted the old saying ‘take the news with a grain of salt’ and replaced grain of salt with a pin tip of atoms. Whatever Prophet had to say truth or not was going to be absorbed with great interest by both men

The full size holoprojector came to life and it still had to scale down Prophet’s actually height due to his horns extended a few more inches above the top of his skull; the projector could only accommodate beings for full size holoimaging at seven feet in height. His voice finally matched the image track since they were not using relays and therefore there was a transmission delay lag; they didn’t use relays in order to avoid detection, not hindered by the 5-second delay.

After greetings were somewhat rushed, Prophet said, “When we are through with this transmission, divert the Orpheus to the Tynna System to pick me up quickly, and then have an upward course plotted to secure zone code 1138. Everything is not what it appears to be with the Republic Senate’s vote on ending the Sanctuary Resolution.”

“Is that why you left here in such a hot hurry?” asked Hooley. “I thought it was due to the fact Lady Angelleia had left Naboo.”

“It was, for she has secretly drummed up support for lifting the Sanctuary Resolution.”

Servant and Hooley both looked at each other perplexed: giving Angelleia’s record, her stance on protecting the Sanctuary Vhinech, and giving the Trade Federation was pushing to kill the resolution, that proclamation made no sense. Hooley shook his head, “I don’t understand, what propose does that serve?”

“Simple really,” said Prophet with sudden disappointment and anger in his voice. “Our brothers and sisters are being freed.” Servant’s face lit up, but then his Magus added, “They are being freed in order to help the Republic track us down since like us they are immune to the affects the ysalamiri.”

“What?” Servant managed only the one word, and all around him all those of Vhinech heritage who heard their leader speak began to talk among themselves in low murmurs of disbelief. He waved his hands to quiet everyone down and his personal agenda went flying out the airlock. Hooley seemed to bare the same feelings as well, but for more tactical reasons.

“My source within the Jedi Order confirmed it before he died,” said Prophet. “Sarch and the others got to him and so I had to kill the source. His name was Qualeggoes.”

Hooley’s face fell. “You’re kidding? HIM?”

“When you only must have the best information, one must go to the very top,” said Prophet in relaxed terms. “He was willing to aide us so I may have my revenge against Juna Rapier. He knows she is the Republic’s destined destroyer and he knows what she did to me and agreed to let me kill her. He also knows what her allies, the Dark Lords of the Sith, have done to us for it was the Sith who indeed destroyed our people at Evramora!”

Magus Servant frowned and turned away in great anger, Hooley’s belief that the Sith had something to do with Evramora burning in his mind. Prophet continued. “Our people on Sanctuary were brainwashed by the Republic and the Jedi to forget their past selves, a Jedi mind trick process called memory overlay. Our vary own surviving Maguses, those who like me swore on Presence’s memory never to allow our people to be enslaved, are in fact deeply involved in this enslavement of our people. They have convinced our people to stand up against us.”

“I cannot believe the Jedi Order would do such a thing, my Magus. Not mind control.” Hooley stepped forward as the other Vhinech on the bridge muttered in anger. “That isn’t in their nature.”

“Indeed you are correct Cade Hooley. It is not in their nature. However what is in their intentions is founded in the fact that the traitorous Maguses allowed the overlay to happen, to forget their past. They have forgotten why they have fought for so long to survive, and worse they were made to believe that you, I, and all here, are Lore’s Demons.” 

Prophet inhaled deeply and continued his sermon. “Lady Angelleia cursed us once again, this time with her political and diplomatic power. Her trip to Coruscant was no coincidence. I ask my brethren for pardon for I did not have the hindsight to see it transpiring sooner.” He didn’t wait for anyone to say anything for very long. “I had suspected that her motives would be as such for she believes we have wronged her when I in fact tried to liberate her from spiritual doom.” He gestured to his scarred right eye. “This is what I got for my trouble, and for this the right to end her life is my honor right alone. 

“However her motives now have stoked my fires of anger. Qualeggoes told me, before I killed him, that the Republic is secretly making arrangements to use our brethren against us.”

Servant stepped past Hooley and said, “I cannot believe this! I…I do not call you a liar, my Magus. I am just…stunned. Can…can we liberate our kind from this bondage?”

Magus Prophet shook his head sadly. “No. With the overlay, the affects are irreversible. Also I must add the Vhinphyc Sleeper has allied herself with the Republic as well. Even as we speak, the Vhinphyc female, once thought conveniently captured, is free.” He looked at Hooley. “That is also why I left. Remember the report about the two Vhinech, Cade Hooley?”

Hooley remembered the report he read a week ago about the time Prophet left. “Yeah. We had no agents there…then there was one captured…suddenly another is reported…Oh my god.”

“Yes,” said Prophet with a headshake. “The embers of conspiracy continued to burn. Remember, the Senate passed resolution to take full control of the military. The Jedi do not have a say in their decisions. Lady Angelleia has connection and influence within the Senate. The Vhinphyc Sleeper and her ship are on Coruscant; I have a sensor recording of her ship’s arrival. I tell you they have made an AGREEMENT!”

There was a very long pause and a stillness of the ramifications drifting in the air. It was obvious to Hooley now; the Vhinphyc Sleeper, with blessing from the Senate, activated the second sleeping Vhinech with the Legacy Virus in front of the Jedi, to create the illusion that they have been using the Legacy Virus all alone and not this Vhinphyc Sleeper. It wasn’t the truth, they didn’t come into possession of the Legacy Virus until they acquired the ‘SON’ disk and they still hadn’t broken the security protocols to use it. 

But the lie worked, for all they had to say was the Vhinech-MerCons were responsible for the sleeping Vhinech awakening, thus giving the undecided Senators of the Senate a reason to kill the Sanctuary Resolution!

And Rapier was behind it! Just like her smecking old man!! And just like a Sith too!!!

“My Magus if what you say is true…what do we do?” asked Servant, all belief that Prophet was trying to betray them seemed to have disappeared.

“There is a plan for Lady Angelleia to discretely head for Sanctuary; Qualeggoes did not live long enough to give me the details, however I feel it will be very, very soon. The plan calls for Master Sarch to publicly not reveal the location of Sanctuary, but in reality her Ladyship will be on her way to Sanctuary in a single fighter to avoid detection.” He looked at Servant. “Thankfully my intuition gave me enough hindsight to have you do that task for me on Naboo when you went there. That is if Pirus Krendel did carry it out.”

“I have no doubt that he did, my Magus,” said Servant with certain conviction.

“Then I will meet you all at the Tynna System in two days. From there I will have a full viable plan devised.” The transmission ended and his image faded away.

“All stations yellow alert. Helm Control, set course for the Tynna System and prepare for lightspeed,” ordered Hooley to one of his MerCon officers. Still crunching over what he just heard, Hooley joined Magus Servant over at a far corner in the rectangular bridge deck. He could tell the Vhinech was feeling more than thinking; his breathing told a tale of anger. He whispered, “His claim seems creditable.”

“It is creditable, for it is the most logical fact,” said Servant in an above toned murmur. He looked around, realizing that it was loud enough for others to hear. He brought his tones down to hushed whispers. “It is a classic Front and Back stratagem; the commanders, politicians, bleeding hearts, and bureaucrats put forth a grand show of indecisive give and take knowing we will be monitoring it all, knowing we want to free our Brothers and Sisters from their Sanctuary prison. But in the shadows is where their true intentions lay, plan, and carry out. Worse our own people will be against us.”

He looked at Hooley and said, “We cannot downplay this for one second, regardless what we think Prophet is doing behind our backs.”

Hooley shook his head, perplexed by what Prophet just admitted to them. “I find it a bit out there. It reads too much like fiction, like some quasi-political intrigue/science fiction/war story.” He straightened his olive green uniform jacket and on the final tug he sighed wearily. “I can’t downplay it either. We have no resources on Coruscant like we do in other parts of the galaxy to confirm or deny Prophet’s claims. Only Prophet’s word, and for those Vhinech that are here that’s enough.”

“It is to I,” admitted Servant.

“Yes, but we can still take it with caution. If it shows signs of playing out as Prophet says…then…we were wrong this entire time about his motivations.” He shrugged his shoulders. “Or not.”

The Human finally sighed and straightened up when he noted that navigation gave him a signal that the course to Tynna was plotted. “Servant, I say let’s keep our minds open on this. If he’s right, then we know to shut the book on it. And if he’s pulling our chain then we can shut the book on him.”

Servant thought about it, and then he said, “It all hinges on one outcome. If Prophet and Lady Angelleia cross paths, will he do what is required of him by honor? Only then will we know what we need to know.”

Hooley silently nodded in agreement to that.

