(6:34:46 PM) YOU have just entered room "LF Wookiee Wake."
@:04:31pM) LF QuiLan has entered the room.
©:13:53 M) LFGorwookik has entered the room.
LF QuiLan (s:13:56 m): HELLO
LFJuliana (s:14:00 pm): Not much going on right now ...

evening... glad u could make it
LF QuiLan (s:17:15 PM): THANK YOU GOR

help u'r self to the food and i have an open bar
LF QuiLan @:00:00 pm): "thank you, but drinking would not be the Jedi
way, but thank you for the offer"
LF QuiLan (@:00:12 pm): :-D

there is non acholic drinks... u think i would forget all my
jedi friends?
LF QuiLan @:01:11pm): "then I will help myself... thank you"

lots of juice from all over the known planets

and soda
LF QuiLan @:01:42pm): "I do not think we have been properly introduced"
LF QuiLan @:02:3¢pm): "I am Qui-Lan Corian, Jedi Padawan"
LF QuiLan @:02:42pm); Qui-Lan Corian is a Human male Jedi Guardian
3/Jedi Scholar 2. Qui, as he is often called stands 1.75m (5'9") with
an athletic frame weighing 75kg (165lbs.).
LF QuiLan @:02:49pm): Qui's short blond hair is cut in the traditional Jedi
Padawan fashion. Qui has a tan complexion and wears traditional
Jedi robes.
LF QuiLan @:02:56 pm): The only difference is that his cape is black with a
gold lining; his pants are of a dark blue hue with a green gi top.
9:03:47 m) DarrusJeht has entered the room.
DarrusJeht @oz0s vy <not here in character yet>

I am Gorwookik (Gor)) FM Wookie Soldier/Tech 2.3 m 136
kg
LF QuiLan @:05:16 pmy: "Qui for short... (pronounced Quee)"

welcome DarrusJeht

Gor only , normally wares a weapons harness.. holding
HER weapons.... no weapons tonight
LF QuiLan @:07:18pm): "As a Jedi I have my lightsaber, but it will remain
on my belt"

i ware a lightsaber on a chain around my neck

i does not work any more
LF QuiLan (:08:01 pm): :-)
LF QuiLan @:08:17pm): "A prize?"

took if from someone i had to kill

in a mod
LF QuiLan @:00:01 pm): "understandable"
LF QuiLan @:10:40 pvy: Unfortunaltely I there that fateful night...:'(

but i do not like to kill unless it is necessary.... stunning
works just as well



ah
LF QuiLan (@:11:33pm); yeah
LF QuiLan @:12:3¢pm): Although I am a Jedi Guardian I act more like a
Jedi Counselor
u will notice there is a wall covered with a black covering
on the oppisit wall from the bar
LF QuiLan (:13:34pm): In fact I have been nick-names "Mouth" b/c I try to
talk things out and I am one of the last to pull my weapoon
here is a picture of The Cross Town bar
\http://curtis.steinhour.net/RPG/Gorwoo kik_bar.htmi
DO NOT GO TO THE HEROS WALL YET PLEASE
LF QuiLan (:16:07pm): 0k
just look at the layout of the bar
(((OOC: Who is handling security officially for this event?)))
LFJuliana @:17:47pmy: ((We didn't arrange for IC security ...))
LFJuliana (e:1s:08 pvy: ((It's just a gathering of friends at a local bar ...))
(((No worries. Is there a listed point of contact? )))
LFJuliana e:18:39pm): ((Yes ... Jewel and Ril Stendan))
| don't need security at The Cross Town bar..... we r very
repectiful here
any trouble makers have to answere to ME:-D

((Jewel was contacted by E1-6RA from the Almas Academy and
told to prepare a place for an 'unofficial’ representative from the Masters there.))

((OOC: Hee hee, Gor. Good point. ))

LF QuiLan (9:20:30 pm): :-)
LFJuliana o:20:37pmy: ((Ah ... Jewel will have acknowledged, and thanked E1-
6RA))

and i am not peaceful and friendly all the time.... it not nice
to fool Gor

((like in the commercial it is not nice to fool mother
nature.... )):-P

((The communication was accepted and the formal regrest of the
Almas Academy for the loss of one of Cularin's finest was rendered via a Holo-Card.))

((OOC: Heh... again...))

It is now an hour before the event. Four older Padawans, all
dressed in formal Academy robes, enter the bar and take up defensible positions near the
doorways and windows.

The do not speak, though thet are not rude. They seem content to
be present, watching and listening with their hands subtly near their lightsabers at all
times.

everyone will see a SurBoard and a slingshot on the wall
behind the bar

LF QuiLan (:29:39pm): If they neen any relief Master I am here to serve
::walk over to one of them.....:: ""hello i am Gor who r u and
what r u doing here?



of course in Gor native language
DarrusJeht ©:s025 vy The human male you are speaking do nods respectfully. "Security
detail, sir. Please, do not concern yourself with us."

:-D SIR i am a FM if u have not noticed
LF QuiLan @:31:25 pm): ::walks over to join Gor:: "if any of you need relief I
am here, just call"

‘'thank u Quilan
DarrusJeht o246 0 "It is appreciated, and we had noticed, sir. But we are here under
orders of Almas. The office of Master Qel-Bertok specifically."
LF QuiLan (:3247pm): "you're welcome"
DarrusJehtosz0:pm): The human falls silent, and the four of them continue their vigil.
LF QuiLan (@:33:07pm): "understandable"

'I'am still NOT AS
LF QuiLan @:33:19pm): ::bows and walks off::

Sir’
LF QuiLan (g:33:47pm): "easy Gor, they do not mean any disrespect"

c /as/a/
LF QuilLan @:3416rm): "enough blood has been spilled, this is not the time
nor the place for more"

‘but dont they know the differece between male and female'
LF QuiLan @:34:40pmy: ::whispers jokeingly::
DarrusJehtoss.010m): The human Padawan nods. "Forgive me. | was trained on
Coruscant for a time, where Sir is a general honorific. My apologies if | offended you...
miss."
LF QuiLan @:35:16 pmy: "maybe not...."

‘thank you little one'
DarrusJeht ©ss42pm): The Padawan nods and watches out the window silently.

::Gor glances under the bar...... nods and coutinues to
survey the attendiess as they arrive::
LF QuiLan (9:46:00 pm): brb
©:46:32 M) RiIStendan has entered the room.

(i, kids))

(9:48:18 M) Wo0OKchacca has entered the room.
LF QuiLan (:48:20 pmy: ((hello))
Wookchacca o:4s:35 pmy: (the corpse has arrived) O:-)

9:48:55 M) MatthewGWA has entered the room.
DarrusJeht @asoorm: ((OOC: Welcome. | posted a reminder to the list on your behalf. ))

((She livesl))

Am | being sat next to a dead Wookie?
((We“, sorta>>
Wookchacca o:40:56 pv): (There is no death, there is only The Force)
((OK, but the f:orcc don't kccp your bodg from stankin' after a
cI33 ortwo... ;-) ))
evening to all that just showed up



At least the wookie didnt get their spirit corrupted by some
dark tarasin culties

((anthia —is anyone gonna be MCing this agair’?))

Wookchacca @:s1:00em): (LOL .. true, uh.. that's what embalming is for? O:-))

the bar is an open bar.... also no alcolic drinks and all kinds
of food

Embalm a Wookie? There isnt enough Embalming fluid in
the System :-)

Wookchacca @:s1:31pm): (I've no idea, I'm just the corpse :-\ No body ever tells

me anything)
DarrusJehtosiss e (((OOC: <groans at the thought of the embalming involved in
flushing a wookie. )))
DarrusJeht st ey (((OOC: Sounds more like taxidermy. )))

u all will notice the wall oppicit the bar... it is covered with a
black cloth

(<5ure...Put herin alifelike Pose...with her mouth wide open. -D
)

LF QuiLan @:52:34 pm): ((for a corpse you do a lot of talking... lol))
just ignor the padiwans

((Kil’s not rea”g here 3et...he’5 still shut’cling People down from
Almas...)

(Is wearing his ceremonial Jedi Robes... silver trimmed with 3
x Hero of Cularin Medals)

Wookchacca @:s3:24pm): (Hey, even death can't shut up Wookchacca! ;-) 8-))
keeps him out of trouble
((no kidding O:-)))
DarrusJehtosa170m): In the four corners of the room, there are four Padawans from
Almas, each in formal robes, watching through the windows and talking to each other
quietly with throat communicators.
9:54:23 pm) LFBondo has entered the room.
DarrusJehtosa320m): They seem to be alert for trouble and are not speaking with
anyone.
hi bon
-do
Bon-do
)
LF QuiLan @:s4:52pm): ::bows:: "Master"
sorryQ:-)
dobon!
LF QuiLan @:ss:08pmy: ((me too... sorry))
sorry Bon-do
((Wlweﬂ Bomc{o droPPcd out of the Academg, thcy revoked the

hgphen in his name along with the lightsabcn -) ))



::Walking onto the scene nin his militia dress whites and a 3"
black band on his left arm is Sgt Bondo::
LOL
((but Curtis can't type well at home... and abbrivates most
every thing))
(they took away my HYPHEN... THOSE JEDI BASTARDS!!!)
:-D
((Ya leave the goo& Fingers at the ogice, eh, Curtis?))
DarrusJeht ose:52m): Four Jedi bastards in the corners of the room almost twitch at that

thought. :-)
)
yea and brain too
©:57:45 M) RO Lauren has entered the room.
I stopped playing NWN ... THATS HOW MUCH | LIKED
WOOKCHACCA
‘hey ril... thoes pawans don't know the differece in M and
FM...."
and | was just about to kill the Yaun-ti chick
hi ro
Wookchacca @:s8:42pm): (wow, I'm flattered, John ;-))
:Snaps a rigid salute to Ro as she enters the scene:

(i, Ro))

to the new ones... i have an open bar with non alcolick
drinks and a great big food bar
(( Evening Curitis... Michael , Cynthia...))
Wookchacca (o:50:27 pmy: (hihil)
(( Ro has not entered yet...))
DarrusJehtose36 pvy: The four Padawans seem to pay strong attention to each guest
entering the bar, but they do not interefre with anyone or forcibly enter their minds.
(now what was | drinking on that Thaeran space station|
(Mindbendersl)
I stick with the old reliable
milk?
((Uust don't drink Red, Yellow, Blue, Bondo...trust me. :-D))

(double dip outer rim rum drops)
oh.. I thought you meant your wife for a second :-)

Wookchacca ao:oi:00 pmy: (:wonders if Lx will show up all green :-P)
ao:01:10pm) LF Sara has entered the room.
@o:01:13 pm) AugiBanDawgiLF has entered the room.
(more Jedi)
hi sara and augi
AugiBanDawgiLF (0:01:20 pm): hiyo

:Nods to Augi:
DarrusJeht coorasevy: (((OOC: Hello allt August here. )))



(dont mind that corpse in the centre of the room..
occasoinaly it speaks too)
bar open non alholic drinks and lots of food
(I was afraid to ask who was in Darrus' boots...I should have

)
Wookchacca @o:02:32 pm): (Augustll :-D T was wondering who sent the padiwan
honor patrol ;-))
LFJuliana (o:02:35 pmy: ((We'll wait for Lx and Tend before officially starting....
but, evening all!))

known)

((for the new ones... you will see the wall oppisit the bar is
covered with a black cloth
)_)
DarrusJeht o245 ey (OOC: Heh... He is not in character here yet.)
:Mingling with whoever is here IC)
::smiles at BON_DO::
oot
:Thanks Gor for holding this event here:
LF QuiLan o:04:03pm): ::hows:: "evening all"

(Is here as Koth Vaul, an up and coming Jedi Padawan who
never seems to get a chance to do normal things. Is always off doing things... and surfs
in his downtime :-) |

'no problem at all. i did not know Wook that well but she
deservies it

:Bondo's Comm buzzes:
"Hello?"

‘as will other heros... the wall accross from the bar is my
heros wall.. to honor our fallen heros'

""Yeah tend...We're here...waiting on you and Lx..."

"I will unvail the first one on the wall later tonight'

((remember....... Gor only speaks Shriiwook))

LF Sara (10:08:11 pmy: ::Sara enters wearing her signature "FREE CULARIN" T-shirt,
killisan-skin boots, and Tarasin jewelry, but is wearing black pants instead of the Renna's
jumpsuit::

‘a

'hey all.... there will be no fighting in or outside my bar
tonight.... we r here to honor Wook®
LF QuiLan @o:09:30pv): Qui wears a black Jedi robe with a gold lining; his
pants are of a dark blue hue with a green gi top.

Gor is waring her usual nothing
(Yayyy Nakey wookies!!1)
LF Sara (0:00:38 pm): ::behind Sara is Lu'Taak, a young tarasin boy looking a little out of
place and nervous at the crowd of non-Tarasin::
LF Sara (i0:10:38 pmy: ::neither of them have their usual field-kits and U3-NO is outside
guarding Sara's Koro-2::
@o:10:51 pM) LF Darth Chronos has entered the room.



LF Sara @o:11:10pm): ::to Gor:: "Greetings, Gor."

evening darth

greating sara

(1, VieD)

I mean greetings sara
LLF Darth Chronos ao12:272m): (A somber but pleasant greeting to all. ))
Wookchacca ao12:s0 vy (thuggies da Vic with a giggling 'Daaaaark Jediiiil": :-D)
(10:13:06 Pm) jkauf26 has entered the room.
@o:13:13pM) Vashti2112 has entered the room.
LF Sara @o:13:31 pm): ::Sara smiles weakly a few moments and nods to Gor, then looks
about for Jewel::

:Rushes to shake hands with Taj:

@o:13:54 pM) Vashti2112 has left the room.
@o:14:10 pm) LX Nder7 has entered the room.
LF QuiLan @o:14:17pm): ::bows when Taj enters:: "Welcome, long time no
see"

welcome all the new attendees
Jkauf26 @o-14:19 pmy: Shakes the hand of Bondo
Jkauf26 (0-14:28 pv): Bows to Quilan "Greetings™
LF Sara (10:14:54 pmy: :LU'Taak stands around near the door looking lost::

:Then moves to plant a big brotherly hug on Lx:

LLF Darth Chronos go1s00ev): ((out of breath from the wook-hug ))
LF QuiLan @o:15:06 pv): "Hello Lx, how are you this evening?"
@o:15:10 pM) Vash Merron has entered the room.

Wookchacca qo:1s:16 vy: (:wonders if Lx is all green tonight?: O:-))
:begins making small talk:
for new arrivals.... the bar is open..... non alcholic drinks
availiable.... lots and lots of food...... help u'r selvee
LF Sara@o:1s:34pm): 2:Sara sees Taj, Lx, and Bondo and nods a greeting::

::Ril arrives in the bar, somberlg dressed. He hugs Jewel:: ”The

Jedi should be a]ong shortlg."

Lx Nder7 @o:15:50 pmy: NOt there yet
LF Sara o:16:01 pm): ::Sara sees that Lu'Taak looks lost and she moves over to the food
and waves him over::

A tall human enters in the dress whites of the Militia. His sandy
blond hair isn't quite military-crop, and he looks around a few minutes before venturing
further in.

LF Darth Chronos @o:16:25 pvy: s:muttering:: "non-alcoholic? Cam, ol' buddy, it's a good
thing you're not here..."

ril is sober.... wont wonders ever seeseQ:-)
LFJuliana @o:16:32 pm): 2zn0ds:: "Thanks, lover .."
LF Sarao:16:38pm): ::Seeing Ril and Jewel, Sara wanders over after grabbing some food
and a drink::
@o:16:52 pm) PelzarFrinn has entered the room.



smoves through the room, quiet]y greeting friends::

ao:16:57 M) MFSchleighEsq has entered the room.
:Greets Ril and his lovely wife:
BRB

Ro enters the establishment... dressed in all black rather form
fitting clothing... and perhaps for the first time since anyone has known her, she carries
not a weapon on her person...
LF Sara @o:17:20pmy: "Hi, Ril! Hi, Jewel!" ::Sara seems a bit more chipper::
LFJuliana @o:17:23pm): 2:moves with Ril, but keeps an eye on things in general::

"He”o, Bonclo. Becn too long.”

"Good evening, Major."
As she enters she looks about to all those pressent... She does not
look overly happy either... (but hey, that's almost normal *G* )
=smiles at Sara::
(NOW) :Snaps a salute to Vash and to Ro:
LF Darth Chronos (0:18:05 pm): "R0O."
“]’”le”oj Ro. Good to see 5ou.“

(( LF Darth Chronos is whom?))
salutes back, then smiles. "Among friends here. The uniform is
for the respect.”
:its almost strange...surreal even to see Bondo is his dress whites:
(RL: Vie)
for the new arrivels.... u will see a black cloth covering the
wall accross from the bar
LLF Darth Chronos @o:1s47 pvy: Vic -- Kim Lysle, Jedi Knight of oriental descent.
(Vic I believe)
@o:18:53 M) MFSchleighEsq has left the room.
Nods to Bondo... and the others she knows as she makes her way
over to Ril and Jewel... "Evening..."
ao:10:19 pM) RalkalLLF has entered the room.
evening
"Leap on any speeders recently, Bondo?"
Jkauf26 (01949 pvy: "It Is good to see you all, even though we are brought here together
under the most uncomfortable of circumstances."
::Ralka arrives dressed all in black ::
LF QuiLan @o:20:12pm): "agreed Taj"
""No been taking it easy...as of late. | miss the days of sitting in our
offices giving Miss Alua a hard time..."
Orders some furit juice from the bar and turns to look at those
assembled...
"Evening Gorwookik..."
evening
LF QuiLan @o:2053pm): "and for those of you how I have not had a chance
to meet, yet have heard of your great deeds it is nice to finally meet
you"



LF Sara @o:21:04 pm): ::Sara nods in Ro's direction::
@o:21:09 m) LF Dalana has entered the room.
Nods back to Sara...
*snags a passing glass of wine*
::holds his helmet in his hands::
evening linda
for new arrivals.... the bar is open..... non alcholic drinks
availiable.... lots and lots of food...... help u'r selvee
LF Dalana (0:22:02 pvy: Two Tarasins, one little more than a child, enter quietly.
also the wall accross from the bar is covered with a black
cloth
LF Dalana (0:22:16 pvy: *"Thank you, Gor.™
LF Sara @o:22:17pmy: i:LU'Taak cheers up at the sight of Da'lana and Einna entering the
room::
*smiles at the newcomers*

The four Jedi Padawans at the defensible points in the room
regard all of the new arrivals. They watch you intently, then look away, returning to their
vigil of keeping security for the affair.

PelzarFrinn (0:23:00 pm): The professor has a rather contemplative look as he moves
though the room, nodding and exchanging quiet greetings with the friends he recognizes.
Pelzar moves towards the bar to pour himself a drink.glass of juice.
.- Kim speaks quietly with Master Jeht, a mug of Corellian

ale in hand ::
LF Dalana qo:22:07 pvy: The elder Tarasin looks around as though unsure of herself, her
scales a deep blue. The younger one, somewhat paler blue, has obviously been crying.
0:24:16 M) LFDeena has entered the room.
LF Dalana qo:22:27 pvy: **Some juice, Gor, if that is all right?**

;;keeps serving drinks as requested..... can make anything
requested::

evening deena

<<not here in character yet >>
LFDeena (0:24:48 pmy: - A Lithe red head enters the bar in a black dress:

Eyes the jedi rent-a-cops... a brow raising before she shrugs... Ro
then looks to the tarasin pair who have entered... "Evening Da'lana... " then looks
down... "Ennia..."

give daiana some juice.... something for u\r friend
:-D
"Da‘]ana...Ennia..good to see the two o{gou...”

LFJuliana @o:25:29 Pmy: 2:hugs Da'lana and Ennia::
LF Dalana q@o:2s:30 pvy: Ennia runs up and throws her arms around Ro, and starts to
weep again.
.2 yeah, yeah, Jeht ain't here. Hang by the bar. Miss my ole

bud. ::
LF Dalana qo:2s:52 pvy: Da'lana looks at her for a moment, then turns to embrace the
Stendans.

Hugs Ennia... "Now, now..."



LF Sara @o:26:35 pm): :LU'Taak wanders over next to Da'lana at the bar::
LF Dalana @o:26:46 pvy: ""Hello, Lu'Taak.""
LF Sara @o:27:28 pm): "Hello.... Mistress."
LF Sara @o:27:50 pm): ::Sara wanders over with the Stendans to greet Da'lana and Einna™
ao:27:58 pM) Caine KorEl LF has entered the room.
LF Dalana qo:2s:02 pvy: "It is kind, but the title is not necessary.""
LF Sara@o:2s:19 pmy: i:LU'Taak seems quite nervous at this social function, and shades a bit
pink::

Continues to give support to the young tarasin, speaking in
tarasin...

evening caine

PelzarFrinn (o:2s:33 pm): A small pendant at Pelzar's neck seems rather heavy now,
wieghted down by the memory of the last wake for a wookie that he attended, far too
recently. He finishes off his drink, and gets up slowly, straightening his dark suit.

LF Dalana qo:2s:41pvy: Ennia: "Auntie Ro, I ..."" :zand starts to cry again::
LF Sara @o:2s:41 pm)y: 2:LU'Taak cocks his head at yet another human speaking his native
language::

(10:29:07 pm) LF Jedi Bon has entered the room.

Everyone in the bar that is force sensative will feel a wavefront of
energy, potent but not entirely hostile, wash over them as a black speeder, resembling
nothing so much as a bladed manta ray, pulls up outside.

LF QuiLan @o:29:30pm): ::bows when Bon enters:: "Greatings Master, how
are you this evening?"
evening bon
:quietly moves about, greetings friends:
The Jedi Padawans immediately snap to attention.
Bon enters solemnly and says "'Good evening friends""
Pats Ennia... "I know... | know..."
Sets drink down and eyes the approaching newcomer
"I am fine thank you Qui-Lan"

The speeder opens and a tall, black haired Jedi steps from it, his
black and peweter coloured formal robes swiriling in the Cularin winds outside.

::quict]y greets Pon and Caine::

:: sets down the drink, moves to the latest jedi :: "Evening,
Bon. Why, | haven't seen you in... hours."”
Looks up at the door...
*shakes hands with Ril* ""Evening Ril**
LF Dalana qo:s0:53 pvy: 2:nods quietly to her Jedi friends::
LFJuliana (o:30:54 pm): 22moves to the door::
(10:30:56 M) LX Nder7 has left the room.

Removing a pair of silvered full-face glasses, the newly arrived
Jedi walks quietly into the bar, nods to Kim, and moves to an empty seat after conferring
with the closest Security Padawan.

LFJuliana @o:s1:10pm): 2:bows to the Jedi::
LF QuiLan @o:31:21pm); :thows in return::
LF Dalana qo:s1:40 pvy: :whispered, to Jewel:: "*"Who is that?"*



"Hello Kim"
:Stands mouth gapin at the Jedi:
Bon continues to greet those he knows (rather than
individually say hello to everyone :-) )
.. bows his head for a moment as the Master passes ::
LFJuliana ao:32:22 pmy: "An unofficial representative of the Masters at the Jedi
Academy."
@0:32:26 pm) lan Rafe LF has left the room.
Requests a glass of water.
*inclines his head towards the guests in the room. To those with
eyes to see it, the Force swirls around this newcomer like a disquieted storm, constantly
in motion and never at rest*

::whispers to Jewel: " had a shipxcul...”

LF Sara@o:s2:3spmy: i:to Da'lna:: "I think it is Darrus... He's gotten a little heavy with the
war..."

::give vash a glass of water::
LFDeena (10:32:47pmy: The red head takes a placce in the back of the group....quietly
placing a VERY LARGE bouquet of Kashykkk flowers on the bar:
LF Dalana (o:32:48 pvy: "*Ah, yes, of course.™
ao:32:50 M) lan Rafe LF has entered the room.

i also have juice™

After looking at the newcomer for a moments she retursn to
comfortaing Ennia...
"Thank you, Gorwookik. If you would like, I will take over for

you for a short time, so that you may mingle with friends."”
LFJuliana (o:33:19 pmy: 2:nods to Ril:: "Of Jedi? Or Masters?"

"Both..”

And looks to Bon as he approaches and nods... "Good to see
you..."
PelzarFrinn ¢o:33:33pm): Dr. Frinn heads towards the Stendans, nodding a grim
acknowledge fronted by a fairly forced, slightly resigned, smile. "Evening,".
‘that would be nice ... thank you®

LFJuliana (o:33:41 pm): 2z€yebrows rise:: "I'm impressed.”

:: overhearing Sara :: "But not so much that he doesn't
regularly have a select group of Knights for breakfast every morning, if you follow."

“Dr. Frinn...goo& to see you, though the circumstances aren't

the best.”

LF Sara (i0:33:49 pm): ::Sara muses about the memory of Darrus surfing on Doruamaa
compared to his neatly arranged appearance::
""Hello Ro. It is good to see you'"*
:z:moves out from behind the bar... toward jewel and ril and
company::
Steps to the other side of the bar and surveys the contents.
"Please...be with those with whom you are close."”



Wookchacca qo:sasapv): A wookiee, who eeriely resembles the late Wookchacca
except is more golden in color, enters the bar, accompanied by a black-

cloaked figure wearing a black veiled mourning hat.

‘evening ril.... jewel..."

[looks a bit overwhelmed and sits by himself with a drink in a
corner table:
LF Dalana @o:34:41 pv): ::takes Gor's hand::

"He”o, Gor‘..thanks for hosting‘.."

((do not know who else is in that group))

-enters quietly:

*nods to I-R* Hello my friend.

:looks around the room:
LF Sara (10:35:10 pmy: ::Sara tries to guess what exactly Kim DOES mean by that :>::
DarrusJeht qoss11 ey *watches the proceedings quietly, the light in the room a bit btight
for his apparent comfort. After a moment, he replaces the silver glasses and returns to
gazing at the guests*

::Pvugs Domer::
""Hello Bon™
:Sits at a table quietly contemplating his glass of water:

"] hate funerals...”

Gives Ennia some of the juice she had ordered... And looks up to
IR...
:returns hug:
:looks to Jewel:
LLF Darth Chronos @o:ss:50 evy: "'In the saber training room, dear-heart."
Bon moves over to Ennia. ""How do you fare, little one™
""How are you Ril?"'
@o:36:02 pM) OdellaW has entered the room.
LF Dalana qo:36:00 pvy: Ennia takes the glass, and tugs on Ennia‘s hand, moving
toward, Jewel, Ril, Bon and the others.
LF Sara (10:36:12 pmy: ::Sara nods at Darrus::
LF Sara (0:36:18 vy ::With a bit of a smile on her face::
take da hand back
""Hello, Ro""
LF Dalana qo:36:25 pvy: FOr once, she is quiet.
evening david
"Surviving, Pal.”
LF Sara @o:36:34 pm): 2:gives him a little hang-10 sign and goes back to letting him play his
official part::
"lan Rafe..."
:keeps looking at his chronometer and wonders where his brother

"He”o, O’De”a..“’

"That is ... well"

and sister are:



Darrus seems to feel the attention. After a moment, he nods back
to Sara. The face that regards her is as far removed from the Darrus she knew as a Rodian
would be from a mynock.

LF Sara (o:36:59 pm): ::to Kim:: "Right. Of course."
@o:37:04 PM) LX Nder7 has entered the room.

"As well as you can cxpcct, at the moment.”

OdellaW (0:37:09 pmy: ::nod to Ril::
LF Dalana @o:sra7emy: "Jewel ..."" Da'lana speaks softly.

((every one will notice the surboard and sling shot onthe
wall behind the bar
ao:37:21 M) RyanMaleyJedi has entered the room.

)

Moves with Ennia over to the others...

LFJuliana @o:s7:39 pm): 2:softly:: "Yes, Da'lana?”
LF QuiLan go:s7:50 pmy: ::walks over to Lx:: "I am sorry we have to meet
again under these circumstances"
OdellaW @o:37:59 pm): "The circumstances for this gathering leave much to e
desired"

for new arrivals.... the bar is open..... non alcholic drinks
availiable.... lots and lots of food...... help u'r selvee

""Hello Gor"'

*calls a Padawan security member over to him and hands him
both the lightsaber on his belt and the sheathed sword over his shoulder. "Take these out
of here; they have no place in this room."*

*sets some drinks up...chilled juice, sparkling water and others*
LFJuliana @o:39:02 pmy: Just for the recond, would everyone please list their
Hero name and Real name? Thanks.
The Padawan immediately leaves the bar, depositing the weapons
in the black, vicious looking speeder outside.
LFJuliana @o:39:22 pm): Jewel Stendan (Maryrita Steinhour)
Caine Kor-El (John Urbano)
John Bond aka Staff Sgt Bondo
LF Dalana @o:39:26 pvy: Da'lana (Linda Baldwin)
LF Sara (10:39:20 pm): ::to Da'lana:: "Seems that Darrus has followed Devan's path and grew
up into a moody Master... Too bad they can't have Lanius' manner more often than not."”
Ri] Stenclan (Mike Mistelc)
Kim Lysle (Vic Polites)
OdellaW (0:39:32 pm): O'Della Windwalker (DAv id Samuels)
Vash Merron (Michael Sitts)
Jkauf26 (o:39:37 pv): Taj-Rodo (Josh Kaufman)
Darrus Jeht (August Hahn)
LF QuiLan @o:39:39pm): Hero: Qui-Lan Corian; Real Name: P. Alan
LaChapelle
Bon Kinnington (Steve Wales)
Gorwookik.... Curtis Steinhour



AugiBanDawgiLF (10:39:47 pm): Augi Ban Dawgi (K eith K necht)
LF Dalana @o:39:47 pvy: and Ennia (whoever)
Ryan Maley, Jedi Knight (Kevin Normile)
lan-Rafe, Joe Urbano
LFDeena (10:40:02 pm): Deena D'Cerra (John Bond also)
and u'r city/state or city/country
please
(Tulsa OKLAHOMA)
LF Sara @o:40:25 pm): Sara Ives (Chuck Walbourn); Force Adept Apprentice Lu'Taak
Koth Vaul, Jedi Padawan (Matthew Pittard)
LF Dalana qo:40:33 pvy: Ennia goes over to Bon, looks up at him, and starts to weep
again. She grabs on to his leg.
(Louisville, Kentucky)
Salt Lake City, UT
LF QuiLan o:40:42pm): Peterborough, NH USA
(Dayton, Ohio)
AugiBanDawgiLF (0:40:43pmy: (Yonkers, NY)
Gaithersburg, MD
((Brooiocield, ]L, though ]’d rather be in Wisconsin. -) )

(Stow, MA)
LF Sara @o:40:47 pmy: (Seattle, WA: Sara details at
http://homel.gte.net/resOm5n6/sara_ives.ht ml
PelzarFrinn (i0:40:49 pm): The Zabrak with Dr. Frinn looks somewhat out of place in the
rather formal suit, but carries himself with a bearing of diplomacy and grace. (Michael
Yingbull, Toronto, Ontario, Canada)
Perth, Western Australia
(Cazenovia, NY)
LF Dalana (0:40:55 pvy: (Brooklyn, NY)
LLF Darth Chronos @o:41:01 pv): Holland. Okay, Holland, Ml :-)

Wookchacca qo:a1:04 pv): Wookchacca [the deceased] - Hope [last name to
figured out yet] - (Cynthia Wood - Sacramento, California)
OdellaW (10:41:05 pmy: (Brooklyn NY)

((OK, Matthew wins for longest virtual trip. =) )

(( Ro Lauren... Michael Sander - BC Canada ))
*hugs Ennia* ""Take some small amount of peace in this
Ennia. Wookchaca left us as a true heroine. She voluntarily gave the ultimate
sacrifice. We should mourn her passing but remember her as a true heroine*
(Hey.. this wookie seems like a nice wookie.. unlike that Jedi

Gravyyshk.. aka Gravy)

LF Dalana @o:42:06 pvy: She nods, and sniffles bravely.

ao:42:19 M) Ace John P LF has entered the room.

Jkauf26 o42:20 pvy: "Wookchacca is not gone, she will be with us, as much as Kirlocca
is."


http://home1.gte.net/res0m5n6/sara_ives.html

LF QuiLan @o:42:47pm): ::to Master Bon:: "I was there that night, and I am
sorry to say that I was not able to save her"

here is a picture of my bar...... DO NOT go to any other
links please

http://curtis.steinhour.net/RPG/Gorwoo kik bar.html
Wookchacca qoaz0spvy: (:digs out a fresh box of kleenex:-)
RyanMaleyJediqosz0s Py 2Ryan Maley lowers the brown hood from his head, and
assumes a respectful posture to observe the wake before handling "*business™
Jkauf26 (04321 pv): (Hey hush, Wookchacca, you are supposed to be dead! :-) )

((Acel)

LF Sara o:43:3 pm): 2:0verhearing QuiLan:: " If my vision of the events was true,
there was no one who could save her from her path."
LFJuliana (o341 pmy: ((We're still waiting for a bit for Dana / Tendarea))

"*She was no one’s to save. She did what she did by choice, we
should not question her wisdom in doing so"
Wookchacca qo:aa02pv): [Wook is, yes, but my new char and Wook's mom is
here ... so nyah :-P ;-) :-D)

"Ril a sad day to meet but it is good to see so

many that I have missed."

"You, too, made the right choice™

:To Qui Lan: ""Padawan, I do not know that you could have
saved her - Wookchaca had a strong spirit, if she decided to sacrifice herself, no one
could have saved her™ *contrinues to confort Ennia*
LF Dalana ao:4:26 pmy: ""Jewel, | have not been to one of your death ceremonies before.
Is there something I should know? Oh, is this a human ceremony or a Wookiee one, |
did not even think of that ...""

=to Ace: "Goocl to see you, Pal.“
(( lucky i made it here at all MR ... RL has been

keeping me very busy))

LF QuiLan @oss:05pm): "that i understand sara"

LFJuliana o523 pmy: ((Glad you could make it!))

LF QuiLan go4s:24pm); "Still i tried to save her as best as I could"
evening john

(( Me too I have missed seeing everyone))
:Extends a hand to Ace:

'So how did she die?’
LF Sara (104553 pmy: 2:to Da'lana:: "'l think it will be many things, Da'lana. Follow
your heart and the Force and things will come as they should."*

"Gorwookik greetings I hope you have been well."

((could be a spoler))
LF Dalana (o0:46:04 pvy: ::gives a half-laugh:: "1 doubt there was any being alive who
could talk Wookchacca out of anything she wanted to do."

((*woulcl* be a sPoilcr! ) ))



http://curtis.steinhour.net/RPG/Gorwookik_bar.html

:: shakes Bondo's hand ::

'very well thank u.... help u'self to a drink at the bar"
LF Sara (0:46:37 Pmy: ""She choose to sacrifiace herself for another. That is all that need
be spoken of for now.""

:: checks to make sure he isn't missing anything

after shaking Bondo's hand :: *G*
A lieutenant looks up expectantly from said bar.
(( considering No one actually been told its not a spoiler) ;-)

:to Dalana, with a slight smile: *"How could they get a
word in?"
LF Dalana @o47:25 pmy: :Da'lana smiles for a moment::
LF Sara@o:47:30pm): ::Sara goes to refresh her drink at the bar and check on
Lu'Taak::
LFJuliana qo47:31pmy: "Da'lana, this is a celebration of Wook's life, and an
honor to her death. It's rather free-form - it's not an official funeral.”
OdellaW @o:47:46 pm): "she was a hero right up until the end, an inspiration for
others. She was a hero in both word and deed"
LFJuliana ao:47:46 vy "But, | think Lx and Tendarea have something planned.

“Lx good to see you how is that better half of

yours."

+dooks around:: "\Well, since we're waiting for Laclg

Drakc...magbc ] could saya few words about my friend?

LF Dalana @os:12 pvy: ""Indeed so. I imagine Wookchacca's words will be with us
always, just as her spirit is."

""We have some freshly squeezed kwerts, Miss. Or would
you like this tangy Yumma spritzer?"
0:48:15 pm) Captain T Drake has left the room.
LFJuliana @o:48:28 pmy: ((Whoops! Here and gone :-P))

Darrus nods as if hearing a silent voice and stands up. He
gestures fot the Padawans to remain here and races out of the bar, a blur of silver
and shadows.

"I remember seeing her speak on Caarimon after the threat
against the Caarites was finished with last year"

Signing off temporarily

:pulls LX aside:: 'Ix meet me in a priviat im window

please™
@o:49:03 pM) lan Rafe LF has left the room.
LF Dalana (0:49:03 pm): ::nods::

""During the party that Thurm Loog threw for us - she had
such great energy"*
LFJuliana @o:49:06 my: 22l00ks after the Master in concern::

LFJuliana (o:49:35 pm): "Ace! Good to see you."
"l remember that too, Master Bon."



Jkauf26 (o954 vy 1 have not adventured much with Wookchacca, but from my few
travels with her, she seemed to be well-spoken and good-tempered for her species. A
definite asset and something I have always admired about her."

Stands off to one side... (those that missed it) Ro is dressed in all
black, and carries no weapons on her person. (which is a sight for any who may have
known her over the years)
ao:s0:03pm) lan Rafe LF has entered the room.

LF Dalana qo:s0:04 pvy: ""The greatest orator on Cularin, without a doubt."

*vaults over his speeder, its paneer opening of its own accord
and his weapons flying to meet him in mid-leap. His purple blade glimmers to life as
he disappears into the tangled alleys beyond*

@o:50:36 PM) Tendarea LF has entered the room.
*chuckles* ""You're right there"
LF Dalana qo:so:s0 pvy: ""What is ... Is something wrong?**

‘*Surc looks like it...

<Kim simply got, ""Trouble. Stay here. Keep this place safe.",
as did every other Jedi in the bar.>
LFJuliana @osi:02pmy: "1 don't know ..."

"But determined, regardless of the challenge. Why, |
recall her running nearly half a mile after one of the Believers that was trying to
escape capture, about oh a year ago."

LF Sara@osii2emy: ""We'll, | think he's on it whatever it is..."

"Ro ???? Is that you I have not seen you in a
very long time." :: notes the lack of weapons::
(I'm going to die laughing if Thuurm shows up)
LFJuliana @o:s1:28 pmy: ((LOLI))

<That was Darrus’ mental voice, an odd whisper of urgent
insistence.>

((Wookchacca...wc loooooooved 3ou!)>
:zHis head snaps up, at the telepathic warning, and his
hand instinctively reaches towards his lightsaber::
"For any of ill thought who roam too close, Da'lana. Let the
Master pay the respect of his protection, and continue with your firends."
Looks up at Ace... ""Indeed it is... Good to see you..."
AugiBanDawgiLF (10:51:53 pm): hmmm?

((Glad you're hcrc, Dana...))

AugiBanDawgiLF (10:52:25 pm): *looks around a bit at the tele message*

:returns telepathically:""We will, MTFBWY"'
Bon looks around and hands off Ennia to Ro. *"Would you
look after Ennia, Ro?""

Tendarea walks in quietly, a package tucked under her
arm. Actually, 2 packages. She has on a the gown that Lx gave to her the last



time she and Wookchacca and he were all together on vacation. She stops and

looks a little confused
LFJuliana ao:s2:s8 pmy: ((Curtis? Post the URL for the picture of your bar again,
please?))

“Lady Drake how good to see you again."
LFJuliana @os3:22pmy: ((And, anyone that hasn't listed hero name / real name,
please do so))

=)
LF QuiLan qoss:27pm): ::walks over to Tendarea:: "Long time no see my
lady, how have you been?"
LF Dalana o:ss:30 pvy: http://curtis.steinhour.net/RPG/Gorwoo Kik bar.html
""Mysterious -- inexplicable, confounding, see Master
Jeht. Master Jeht -- Almas Academy Jedi, see mysterious.""
She takes a deep breath, looking around. Lots of people

here. She jumps as she’s greeted. Oh! Hello Ace!
LF Sara i0:s3:37 pmy: 2:Sara looks at Jewel and shrugs:: "'l guess he takes his job as
security a little too seriously... that or he wants to make sure none of us end up in our
usual pickle." ::wry grin::
LFJuliana (o:s3:45 pvy: 2:chuckles::
There's a change in Tendarea. A big one.
"Ace" John P. Zimmer / Lorworr aka Lee Best

She seems quite 'different’ from the last time most of you

(Its not the bar where every wookie knows your name is it?

have seen her.
LF Dalana @o:s4:32 pmy: ((in what way?))
LFJuliana go:s4:37 pvy: 2:Starts walking over to Tend::
LF QuiLan qos448pm: ((:-D))
“Dalana greetings ... do you have the little one

here with you ? "
ao:ss:01 pm) RaalynthsLair has entered the room.
She seems very distracted tonight for one. She’s not quite
sure how to describe the change, but she seems a little ‘lighter’ if you will.
Motions to Ace and over to Bon and Ennia...
::scratches his head awkwardly::
:: moves toward Ro ::
"Ro, could you watch Ennia for me?"
Looks up at Bon... ""Of course...”
LF Dalana aossssemy: ""They are here, but have gone upstairs to bed. They did not
know Wookchacca, but have suffered so much loss already ...""
Jedi Arden-Kell Eudara / Matt Enters to pay respects
to a fallen hero.
*wanders over to the door of the bar and casually stands there,
justin case.....*


http://curtis.steinhour.net/RPG/Gorwookik_bar.html

( ( wc/comc)}
The female wookiee and the black-clad & cloaked

figure nod silently to the Drakes from the far corner
Slipping in quietly behind Tendarea dressed in a basic Black suit,
isLX
Thank you for coming, Ace.
LF Dalana qo:se:50 pvy: 2:moves to the Wookiee in the corner::
::he walks over to his fellow Jedi who enters, nodding to
Arden-Kell:: ""Good evening, did you recieve the warning?"’
*greets Lx at the door*
“Tendarea it is an honor to be here."
(thank you rilstendan)
“Ennia well hiya little one you seem to have

grown. "
no, | have not received the warning (lower tone to
ryanmaleyjedi)
He pushes a single button and A holodisplay in front of the Black
curtain comes to lif.
LF Dalana qo:s7:57 pmy: Ennia smiles and sniffles, then hugs Ro.
LF Sara@oss:13pm): :Sara waves at Ralk::

::his voice low:: ""Master Jeht left in a rush a few minutes
ago, sending us a message through the force to guard this establishment and stay safe™
LF Dalana qo:ss:35 pm): She looks over at the holo, though.

Stand there is a image of the Mighty Wookchacca, dressed in here
formal senator-it training robes holding her datapad
PelzarFrinn (o:s8:45 pmy: Pelzar and Keev look over at the holo.
Tendarea turns, facing Lx instinctively as the curtain

comes to life. She regards him quietly before moving towards him.
Comforts Ennia... caringly...
LF Dalana qo:ss:50 pvy: 2:turns and looks up::
The never looked more Regal.
*smiles at the image*
*quietly dims the lights a touch*
~takes Jc wel's hand in his::

"I will keep my guard up. Is there anyone in particular
we need to be mindful of or for? : voice low to ryanmaleyjedi:

:: bows head in respect ::
LFJuliana qo:se:33pmy: 2zsmiles up at Ril, and moves a little closer::
(10:59:50 M) Ace John P LF has left the room.

::he shakes his head slightly:: **Not anyone specific.. though
have you been appraised of the... disappearances of Jedi on Cularin as of late?""
LF Sara @1:00:00 pmy: ::Sara looks over at the holo and stands to listen::

1 have heard of no disgppearances’

@1:00:46 pM) LOrworr has entered the room.



A speeder pulls up outside. A droid with a hologrammatic face of
Caarite steps out. The droid is wearing a garish tablecloth and a long pair of cloth
tentacle-like braids on its head.

I have heard rumors. | have been *pause*
preoccupied with tasks from my mentor, she has kept me busy. | suspect
to protect me from these, | draw near the time for trials.

:watches the display:

(Oh, my...)

:: goes outside to stop the droid ::
The droid peers inside, sees the image of a wookkie, and shout,
"Damn it! Not again!**

(ROFLMAQO))
(( Chuckle ))
(lol)
The droid gets back inside the speeder and it drives off.
((LoL))
Tendarea blinks and peers out the door at the droid. An
eyebrow cocks up. What in the name of the force was that about?
(falls off her chair laughing!)
LFJuliana @ai:o01:55 pmy: ((LOLIT))
AugiBanDawgiLF @1:01:59 pmy: :-D
(( That was *damn* funny ))
::w/7/5pcr5:: ”Tﬁurmbot’...anc/ another Caar/tc 's gonna get

fired...”

Tendarea looks at Lx. Shall we get this underway?

::Lor quietly enters the room::

::he tenses at hearing the speeder pull up, and relaxes
slightly as Thurm Loog's droid exits the area, before continuing:: "*Apparently, several
Jedi have disappeared untracably

::he thinks for a moment and continues:: "*And all that was
left were signs of a passing battle...""

=fil's eyes br{g/ﬂ’cn as he sees his old ac/vcnturfng ﬁ'icnc/, and he
waves | orworr over:

Tendarea looks around at all the force users in one spot.
Almost seeming to calm a bit, but still a little bit of confusion in her eyes. She
leans against Lx for support.
LF QuiLan g1.03:35pm): ::eyebrow raises::
:: 6rins widely and heads toward Ril::

::leans in while turning to watch the room more
closely:: "how does one just disappear like this? Was there evidence of a
dark presence? Was there even a scene to investigate?

(Is RvanMaleyJedi a Jedi Knight or Fadawarn?)



*dims the lights down, and then back up several times, in the
ancient signal from early theater*
(Yo caﬁ..‘an‘yonc here *not* Force-sensitive?:-D )

(that'd be me!)
((Jedi Knight))
iwaves to Sara::
:-D
You would know more tharn me Knight Ryarn’
((Jedi Wannabe))
(I'm not force sensitive)
1am but a lowly Faaawan at the Academy”
Lx stands still for a bit overwhelmed at all the people present
(( well Ace isn't Ril he is force dead *chuckle* ))

1 myself have seen no dalisappearances’
LF Dalana @i:04:38 pvy: ((declining to use See Force in this room for fear of blindness))

(the black-clad figure and the golden wookiee raise

their hands - not force-sensitive over here! :-D)
((we all start there Matthewgwa))

((Ah, but things can change, Ace. :-) )

But | have felt a strange presence of iate in the Force’
OdellaW @1:04:51 pmy: "there is nothing lowly about being a Padawan™
::he strokes his chin slightly:: "I have not spoken to any of
the investigators directly, and master jeht left before I could talk to him... however I
have not heard of any developments™
Could we perhaps talk in private Knight Ryvan at a later aate’’

::nucfgcs [ x:: " [ ime to start?”

"Friend Ril greeting on this sad day."

He appearsto be immaculately preamed in every detail. His
hairback to it's original jet black color, short and neat,cleanly shaven.

::to Sara:: ROwllragggrrrrowllll grrrbroowllllll ... raaaaaalllll
grrrbrooooooow ("'l would ask if she died in battle . . . but it was never really her way)

((Jn other words, he's back to /oo,éing like Flvis, eh?)

Only his eyes appear to be trulydifferent, with a hollow dull look to
them giving moredarking to the storm grey then the blue. His look iscold and the tone
when he speaks is monotone and factual.::

:-he nods to the Padawan:: ""Of course™
“nor have I the chance to speak with Master Viridux
in some time... | think perhaps my recent travels were intentional. She has a
knack for sending me down the 'less beaten path' "
Tendarea looks around for somewhere to unload her
packages.

“Lady may i be of some service to you? "



One of our closest friends and sister, Died."
LF QuiLan qi.07:s0pm): ::listens as Lx spealks::

::long pause, face unflinching like it must have been rehearsed a
million times:: ""The Mighty Wookchacca died as she lived severing those she
lovedunquestionally.**

PelzarFrinn @1:08:07 vy A glint of watchfulness reflects in Pelzar's gaze, that moves
across the room, fairly casually at first glace.

Tendarea starts when Lorworr asks if he can be of service.
She nods and hands over the two packages. One is very heavy and there’s a
rounded top to it, almost as if there’s a helmet inside. The other is very soft and

pliable.
LF Darth Chronos 10822 pm): 22 Steps up next to I-R :: "'So, how's the library these
days? Still spending time buried in there?"
PelzarFrinn ai:08:24pmy: (Severing, Lx? :-) Well, she *was* a wookie...)
(I -do- hope you meant ‘served'!)
LLF Darth Chronos i.0s:37pm) 22 hmm, maybe not, if T is speaking ::
:: takes the packages and holds them for the Lady::
(( She had a hidden lightsaber ;-) ))
""She died so others couldlive, she gave up her life willingly with
no regrets."
Tendarea looks around, trying to see if the new member of
the family is here.
Looks up listening... holding Ennia close...
LF Dalana a1:00:36 pvy: 2:stands quietly, watching Ro and Ennia::
I was honored to have known her, and she will...::his voice
begining to falter he pauses regaining control::
Tendarea looks at Lx and takes his hand in hers now that

she is free of the packages.
""be missed."
Tendarea nods. She will be forever a part of our family.
*nods and whispers* ""Aye....""
::he strokes his chin, considering the words of his fellow
Jeddi, as he keps an eye over the rest of the room and the entrance::

She did the thing that I was thinking about doing. She
brought to the System a sense of balance, by her selfless act.

I hate that it happened, but at the same time, I love her for
it even more. I am going to put up a memorial for her in our garden at the house,
that any of you are welcome to visit at any time.

:: sheds a silent tear but takes joy in knowing that
Wookchacca has moved on as the Spirt wished and that her spirt will

still serve as it is needed::
:His face flinches slightly at those words:



The Padawans have their hands on their lightsabres now, but
they remain quiet and do not move to disrupt the proceedings.
LF QuiLan qu12:37pmy: 2:thinks to himself:: "yes a very selfless act”
:’hangs head low::

The end was quick and swift, she did not suffer. She was sure that
when she left this life, it was doing the one thing she believe in with all her heart and
soul, that she could make a difference."

LF Sarai:12:53pm): f:Sara contacts Lx via Telepathy and communicates compassion
and support::
And she has.
:: wonders at the sadness everyone is expressing over a
life so well lived and so nobly ended ::
:looks towards Master Jeht:
::c7u/ct'/ , to Tcndarca:: ”A//aﬂ / say a few words?"

:: scanning the room attentively :: "I ponder the the
meaning of this evening. | sometimes wonder if we are not gaining ground
in this struggle, but rushing towards a greater end. :

Lx stops speaking, taking a moment to completely compose
himself,
a1:14:31 pm) Madduxx94 has entered the room.

Tendarea looks at Ril and nods. Please.

" a darker end" (still to Knight Ryan)
Yes please this is for US to Honor Her Ril

((For those who don't know him — Kil is a human male, average
ﬁcg’gﬁt, dark blonde hair, in a dark suit))

Tendarea looks at Lx, her eyes glossing over, tears

threatening to spill.
Madduxx94 @1:15:20 pmy): *Zorn Pala/Mike Patterson enters*
=clears his throat, then sloca.és in a Corellian accent:: *[ think my

friend wou/d undcrstanc/ W/y we're 5ad..[>ut 5/76 o want us to rcmcm/ycr /76/‘ wit/7

ﬁappincss‘ ”

(( I'm guessing I'm the only one in white. Ah, the
oriental customs. :-) ))
LF Dalana @1:15:45 pmy: ::nods::

=smiles, tﬁoug/; tears streak his face: (more)
<< is not currently here in character >>

(( is in brown .. fur *chuckle*))
same here

i remember...well let's _/ust say that my friend wasn't the most

dextrous bczhg. As a warrior, she made an excellent d//'o/omat. o



7 7_/7ch were the stun grcnac/cs c/roppcc/ at her own feet..and

’ﬁut, she was a/ways try/hg to /76/f7 Pcop/c...a/ways trying to
make a difference.”
”/4nc/, that's how / i a/waﬂs remember Woo;éc/lacca...,mabhg a

ditference.”

LF Saraaui7:aapmy: ""here, here, Ril™
LFJuliana @i:a7:sipmy; 2:smiles at Ril::
::5///'05 his arm around _Juliana’s waist, and bows his head::
;> applad;;

::the well built man rests his hands on his belt for a
moment, pushing the brown cloak back slightly:: *"Arden, we must have trust in the
force that following the Jedi Code will perserve the light."

"Well spoken, Ril"*

LF QuiLan qi1s:22pm): :applaud::
LFJuliana ai:1s:30pmy: 2:slips her arm around Ril's waist::
Madduxx94 (1:18:32 pm): ::n0dS::

applaud is what i ment
LF Sara@1:1s:45 pmy: 2:Sara looks to see if Lx has more he wants to add to his speech::

* applauds the well spoken feelings of Wookchacca's
friend and bows respectfully at the end of the speech. *
LF Dalana ai:1s46 pvy: "'Ril is correct. We will miss Wookchacca's presence, but ...
:she hesitates::

=he shakes his head to Sara::

LFJuliana a1:19:05 pmy: 2zlifts her head to speak, then waits for Da’lana::

sbows his head and walks out the the front door to the Bar
and leans against the front wall:

: turning towards ryan : "It is not the code | doubt."

:starts to get misty eyed sitting at a table:
LF Dalana ai:20:12 pm): ::deep breath:: "It is unfortunate that the one who was best with
words is not here now to assist us. But it is true, she would not wish us to be sad. And
do you not feel her here with us?"
::nods to Ril's speach, and he remembers the speech of
Wookchacca given at the party hosted by the Cartel::
=nods at Da ’/ana::

LFJuliana ai20:43pmy: 22smiles at Da'lana, and nods::

*puts some drinks upon a tray and quietly circulates the room,
handing out mild juice and fruitful waters to those of dry throat, wet eyes, and heavy
heart*

LFJuliana ai:20:6 pmy: "IN case there are those here who do not understand
Shyriiwook, our hostess, Gorwookik, has asked me to say a few words on
her behalf::



LF Dalana @i:20:50 pvy: ""Her voice will always be with us. Her heart will always be part
of us. And she is now part of the very Force that imbues us all."
LF Dalana @i:21:14pmy: 2:nods and steps back::
LFJuliana a1:22:10pmy: "Wookchacca died a heroic death, and we, her friends,
are here to honor her."
LFJuliana ai22::3pmy: "Lady Tendarea has, quite fittingly, established a
memorial to Wookchacca, a member of her family."”
@1:23:22 pm) Madduxx94 has left the room.
LFJuliana ai:23:40 pmy: "But, in a sense, we're all members of the same family,
and therefore Gorwookik would like to dedicate the walls of the Cross
Town bar to us, the heroes of Cularin <more>
LFJuliana a1:24:02pm): @and especially to honor those who have died in the
service of the system, and the Light."

::BEEP BEEP BEEP:: (communicator goes off) ::Blushes, and
takes it in another room.
LFJuliana ai:24:2s pm): "Therefore, Wookchacca is the first one to grace the
Heroes' Wall .... "
a1:24:36 pm) RalkaLLF has left the room.

There seems to be a sigh from Tendarea, though she

doesn’t really sigh, at least not out loud.
1:24:42 pm) ZOrnPala has entered the room.
LFJuliana ai:2s:14pmy: "While we hope that there are not many others that
need to grace the wall, we know that in these times, there will be."
LFJuliana ai:2s:51 pmy: "IF you wish to nominate someone for the Wall, please
contact Gorwookik...."
Lx grips Tends hand kinda hard almost

LF Dalana ai:26:04 pvy: ::walks over to Ennia, puts an arm around her::
LF QuiLan ai:26:05spmy: ::nods head understandingly::

=K nods approvthg{g to (Gorwookik::
LFJuliana ai:26:24pmy: 2:and at that, one of Gor's employees takes down the
black curtain to reveal WOok's entry on the wall::

Tendarea shifts slightly from leaning against Lx to
standing up straight, more. She watches Jewel quietly. Looking as if she’s ready
to speak. She winces slightly, and squeezes Lx’s hand gently.

LF Sara@i:26:33pmy: s:Sara:: "'If I may, | have a few words to say as well."

LFJuliana a1:26:38 pmy: http://curtis.steinhour.net/RPG/Go

rwookik Heroes Wall.html

LFJuliana ai:27:00 pmy: ::Jewel nods to Gor, and to Tend and Lx, and steps back
to stand with Ril::

Tendarea smiles a little to Jewel. She looks at Sara and
nods.

Please.
'thank u jewel... i could not have said it better"


http://curtis.steinhour.net/RPG/Gorwookik_Heroes_Wall.html
http://curtis.steinhour.net/RPG/Gorwookik_Heroes_Wall.html

Gives me more time to formulate my words, or chicken

out on ‘em.
LFJuliana w2745 pmy: 2:smiles at Gor::

::He looks and releases his grip at once trying to be more gentel,
almost then he resigns to just letting go of your hand::

Tendarea doesn’t let Lx’s hand go. Even if he does let hers
go, she continues holding onto his. She gives it a reassuring squeez.e
AugiBanDawgiLF 1:20:04pm): “that écing very )[ftt/hg Gor.” and gives 1,72 ofa b{g
Gungan grn

:-D
AugiBanDawgiLF qi:20:41pm): (772 is about all mesa can get r/’g/It now ()

LF Sara (1:20:56 pmy: ::Sara stands and clears her throat a bit to speak, obviously a
nervous to have the floor::
LF Sara 1:29:50 pm): "'l know that not all present call feel the call of the Force, and those
that do follow many paths.. be it the Tarasin Way, the Jedi code, or another path of
thier own choosing."
LF Sara@i:30:10pm): ""While I was not present for her passing, | felt the moment through
the Force. In my meditations | saw the moment she choose her path, and while I am
sad at her passing, I know"
LF Sara (11:30:16 pmy: ""that she choose to give her life for the sake of others, even those
she did now know."
LF Sara @1:30:41pm): (did not know)
LF Sara@i:30:47pm): ""There is a darkness coming to Cularin. We will each face our own
crossroads, and while I still worry
LF Sara @1:30:53pm): for the future of my friends here and my beloved Cularin,"
LF Sarai:31:05pm): ""Wookchacca's example has shown me the power of the light that
shines in each of us."
LF Sara ai:31:16 pm): ""For her, there was no doubt and no fear, only the Force and the
path she choose. That is how I will remember her."

Tendarea smiles at the end of Sara’s words. She looks at
Lx and leans in and says something quietly.
LF QuiLan qi:3s:.05pm): ::Qui steps forward:: "Many of you may not know
me, and I may not not many of you. I was there on that fateful
night when Wookchacca decided to give her life for the good of
Cularin" <more>
LF QuiLan q1:33:43pm): "Although her death is the will of the Force, we
can not let her death be in vein"
LF QuiLan qi:3349pv): ::to the Drakes::

[Sounds like a nasty module )

DarrusJehtaizass vy A human dressed in the uniform of a Hedrett Courier service
emplyee comes to the door of the bar holding a small package.

Tendarea turns to Lx, hugging him tightly.



LF QuiLan q1:34:56 pmy: "Though we have not know each other that long,
and I know that I can not replace such a noble being as
Wookchacca, I will always be there when ever needed"
LF QuiLan qiss:13pm): c:Steps back::
The small, reedy looking human says in a quiet voice, obviously
not used to seeing so large a gathering. "*Delivery for a Woook-caka?"*
::he turns to the human and quickly mentally sizes him up::
{Courier} ""Good evening. Making a delivery?"*
:attention to the courier, moving around the room for
a better look and to flank with Ryan:
The courier nods, holding out the package. Two Padawans are
watching him very closely, but not moving against him.
Tendarea moves to take the package from the courier.

Thank you.
"It's... it's already paid for, master Jedi sir."
::w/n’slocrs to_Jewel: "] hat's justa Jittle spooky... o
He nods and leaves quickly, not even waiting for a tip.
PelzarFrinn a1:36:52 pmy: Pelzar looked as if he was to say something, moving towards the
front of the crowd... pausing in his steps as the delivery arrives.
::he sighs slightly, as Tendaera takes it, and looks back to
the courier:: ""She has passed on to join th.. ::sees him go:: e force™
:watches Ryan's reaction and keeps an eye on the
courier as the transfer begins:
LFJuliana a1:37:07pm): "The courier?”
(Force sensatives felt no diplicity from him. Just a human doing
his job.)
PelzarFrinn ai:37:24 pmy: Pelzar eyes the courier and the package.
(11:37:29 pm) jkauf26 has left the room.
Tendarea moves back to Lx. She takes his hand in hers
and heads towards the front of the room, pulling him along. She looks at

Lorworr Can you bring the smaller fo the three packages?
(Sense Motive also revealed no aggression or falsehood.)
(Tendaera now has the package.)
::he follows looking about the room as if searching for any known
dangers::
The golden wookiee and her friend look with intense

interest at Tendarea and the strange package
1:39:01 pm) Caine KorEl LF has left the room.
: keeping watch on the package and more

importantly Tendaera holding it :

Lx is looking about the room for a person whom he was expecting
but does not currently see?
LFJuliana (11:39:48 pv): zquietly to Tend:: "You might want to open that one
before the tension in the room is too high"



LF Sara@i:39:54 pm): 2:sara mentally notes Lu'Taaks location and looks towards
Tendarea::

Tendarea carries the package up to the front, almost
looking as if she’s going to offer it up to Wookchacca. She turns and faces the

crowd and nods. If you are all sure you want me to open it.
*smiles™

LF QuiLan a1:40:22pm): "yes open it"”

AugiBanDawgiLF (11:40:20 My “of course”

*nods, but slowly... *
You're all right. It is just ‘weird’ that she’d get a package
delivered here, now. She sets it down, letting go of Lx’s hand only long enough to

open the package slowly.
Lx stands next to her : ""Yes slowly Dear™
::his shoulders tense slightly as she moves to open the
package::
LFJuliana ai41:17pmy: 2:chuckles suddenly:: "Want me to check it over, Tend?"
a1:41:26 M) LFGorwookik has left the room.
LF QuiLan qu41:31pm): 2:is completely calm::
LF Saraai:41:35pm): 2:Sara sense the tension in the room:: "'Does it have a sender’s
address?
She undoes the sides, almost like taking your time on a
christmas package and not wanting to damage the paper. She chuckles at Jewel'’s
comment. No thanks. I just think this needs to have respect given to it. For I

don’t think it
.- wonders anew at the change in the mood of the room ::

The wrapping, a piece of strange hide, unfolds easily to reveal a
tarasin wooden box, engraved with strange, slightly distrubing pictograms. They seem
abstract, meaningless in their way, but still seem odd.

would be delivered to her here and have problems with it.
1:42:41pm) OdellaW has left the room.

The box opens of its own accord, a piece of springy wood tilting
the lid up once the wrapping is gone.

Tendarea tilts her head looking at the box. Odd little box.
LF Dalana @i:43:13pm): 2:moves closer to look::
Tendarea looks down at the box, into it.
LF Sara@i:43:23pmy: 2:Sara tries to see if the pictograms are Tarasin writing or glyphs::
: looks at Ryan, obviously thinking something is
amiss here :
a1:43:42 vy lan Rafe LF has left the room.

Inside is a blood-stained wooden figurine of a wookkie with a
shard of glass embedded in its chest. On the inside of the lid, in Galactic Basic, is
written, ""A Good Start."

: looks back towards the box :
LFJuliana 14358 pmy: 2:shivers::



LFJuliana ai:44:11pmy: "Ohhh.... my ...
AugiBanDawgiLF (1:44:13pm): >:0
Tendarea frowns as she pulls out the figure of a wookie.
Letting the others see it.
=his face clouds over: "Rastards....”

:: bares his teeth and growls low and deep in his chest

LF QuiLan q1:44:30pm): ::great sadness overcomes Qui::
:: told you we should have glassed the mountain. Oh
wait, wrong pc. ::
: deep breath : "anger will serve me no use." :quietly
to self"
Lx just stands there
(Jedi in the room can tell the shard is not glass. It is actually a
piece of lightsaber crystal; the kind that would make a red blade were it intact.)
:eyes wide:
(((Oo0C: Vic! LOLL!)))
((do we have a master in here or just us padawans
and knights? ))
LF Dalana @i4s:20 vy :zcloses her eyes and breathes slowly and deeply::
Tendarea puts the figure back in the box and and closes it,
wrapping the paper around it to keep it closed. She frowns deeply, a shudder
passing through her. Her voice quivers a bit. Perhaps we should move on to

something more...
LFJuliana ai:4s:31 pmy: 2:shivers again::
LF QuiLan qi4s5:32pm): ::eyes open VERY WIDE::
pleasant
[ Mt/cast I master that /’m aware of in Bon...))

::his teeth clench and as do his fists as his face is red, but
only for a second before he remembers the code, the light, his training, and most
importantly the sacrifice that brave souls such as Wookchacca, Braum, and Kirloca

represent::

((Master Jeht is currently away.))
LFJuliana ai:46:01 pvy: "Tendarea? Shall we give it to the Jedi for safekeeping?”
(( by class or title? Jeht is not here. ))
LFJuliana ai4s:14pmy: "Or perhaps to Mother Dariana?”
LF Dalana @1:46:15 pvy: 2:scales turning much darker::
(( affirm, arigatou))

*steps forward, face calm* **Allow me, miss. Let not the vile
bleatings of the mad and forlorn shiver the love in this room."" and holds his hand out
for the box

The ranking Padawan in the security force comes over to the
box. ""We can escort it back to Almas."



Tendarea looks up. Before I give my answer to your
question. There are a few things that I want to present.
: attentively listening to this:
The Padawan respectfully waits.
LF QuiLan q1:47:36pm): "go on Tendarea"

oddly, the golden wookiee in the back smiles faintly
at seeing the 'gift’

She looks to Lorworr for the small package carried up. She
takes it and opens it. She holds up a '‘BRICK’. I'm not quite sure the whole story
about this 'brick’ that I hold here now.

=il smiles 5/[g/7t/y:: o[ hat brick....”
LFJuliana qi4s:21 vy :chuckles::

:: To the security Padawan :: ""That would be a good idea"

I do believe someone is going to have to explain this brick
to me, but I have been told that this brick was....as Wookchacca put it....a force

brick.
PelzarFrinn (1:48:38 pm): Pelzar frowns.

:: holds the second package ready to hand to the Lady

when she is ready for it::
*steps back behind the bar*
LF Sara @1:49:02pm): ::Sara looks at Da'lana with a knowing look and sighs;;

Tendarea sees Ril’s smile and hears Juliana’s chuckle. Ril
and Jewel, Wookchacca wanted you two to have this brick. And I have
something else for you. She pulls out a sealed envelope and wants for them to
come and take them. Ril, 1

believe the brick is meant to go to you.

Jewel, this lovely envelope is yours.

::K//noc/s, and moves up to accc/ot the brick from Tcncfarea::

You really do need to tell me the story of that brick at
some point
’50/776/70‘4/, / think this proves to me the F orce has a sense of
humor...”
LFJuliana aiso:3s pmy: 22 Jewel also steps forward, and takes the envelope::
Oh, it has a sense of humor in omre ways than you
actually realize.
o wil [ endarea...on a Aa/o/oicr a’aﬂ than this.”

PelzarFrinn ai:s1:15 pvy: Pelzar mumbles to himself. Something about glassing a

mountain. :-) He quickly regains his composure, for any that noticed it waver.

((However, Vic, this is the *right* PC. When does Hunting the Wyrd get released? ;-))
Thank you Ril. I will hold you to that.



PelzarFrinn ai:s1:45 pvy: Pelzar and Keev watch the packages get unwrapped, waiting for
the last of them.
(Ditto Mike)
I also have an envelope here for Sara Ives.

(it's a force sensitive brick, I tell you! *hehehe*)
LF Sara @i:s2:42 pmy: 2:Sara starts from her musing about the Wyrd and moves over ot
take the envelope:: ""Um, thank you."

I do not see Snubsnub here. I have an envelope for her as

well. I will take that back to her at the Academy.
LF Sara@i:s3:31pmy: s:Sara speaks up:: "'l saw her the other day... she was on her way
out of system."
I'm sure she’ll be back soon to the Academy. I hope.
Outside, those in the bar inclined to be looking outside sees
Darrus reappear in the street, his voluminous robes absent. They are wrapped around
a body in his arms. He loads the body into the back of an OPS speeder...
LF Sara @1:53:50 pmy: ::Sara opens the envelope, and ten credit chips and a letter fall out
of it::
...which then moves away rapidly. He stands there for a long
moment, just staring after it sadly.
LFJuliana ausa:19pmy: 2:glance at Darrus and the body curiously::
Now, I'd like to say a few words of my own.

znods to Tcnc/arca::

And this may take a few minutes, as I'm not really sure

how to put the things I want to say into easy words.
LF QuiLan qiss:12pv); ccnods to Tendarea::
::Ryan Maley’s eyes widen and he quickly strides out to
master Jeht, bowing quickly as he approaches:: ""Master Jeht.."
Just standing next to almost like a personal bodyguard

ZornPala (1:55:20 pv): 2:Follows Jeht's lead and hangs back ready to help if his Master
requires::

: will come up as well: "Master Rhet"

*comes in, sheathing his vibrating sword as he does so. Its

gentle song almost seems more of a dirge than anything else*

((Jeht, typo - gomen))

Tendarea glances at QuiLan, seeming to relax a little. She
takes a deep breath, exhaling it quickly, steeling herself for what she is about to
say.

*waves off the attention, preferring to listen to Tendarea right
now. His black eyes are heavy, and the Force is a like a pall around him*
LF Saraqi:s6:28 pm): s:Sara reads over the letter, getting a bit teary, and then looks at the
palm full of credit chips::

I was there, when Wookchacca gave her life, to help

restore a sense of balance in the force.



As much as I still have nightmares about the experience, it
opened my eyes in a way that they had not been previously open.

Wookchacca’s memory and love for our family was with
me on the next time I got called to help the Academy.

I found something that I really did not know was missing.
She turns to Lx. And now, I have a chance to understand a part of your life that 1
did not understand before.

Something that no matter how hard I tried to understand,
I just couldn’t.

I had a really long talk with Master Lanius at the
academy, after all the storytelling was done. Oh, what a grand time that was!
The stories were...well...undescribable!

QuiLan was there, I'm sure he can attest to those stories.
You tended to lose yourself in the story, it was almost as if you were there.

Lx jaw clenches tight almost locking

So my comments here are both heavy of heart, and full of
hope.

PelzarFrinn (2:00:48 amy: "*Since we're here at Gorwookik's bar, it would be fitting for us

to offer a toast,"" remarks the Professor, as he walks towards the front of the room. "'To

Wookchacca, a true hero of Cularin...

PelzarFrinn (2:01:03 am): "*and to those who honor her memory. Gentleman and ladies,

may history remember her as well as we do."" <cont>

PelzarFrinn (i2:01:00 am): Pelzar raises his glass. **To friends, hope, and memories.**
*raises a glass*

AugiBanDawgiLF (12:01:20 Am): *rafscsg/ass*

But there is one thing that Lx will probably be happy

about. I know he was not happy when ...She pauses, raising an eyebrow.

Darrus nods to the toast, though he has no glass and does not
drink.
LFJuliana a2:01:42 am): ::raises a glass and nods, then turns back to Tend::

*nods respectfully*
=looks at [ endarea, a certain realization da wring in his eyes:
Bon also acknowledges the toast, but doesn't have a glass
either.....
LF Dalana az:01:47 amy: ::watches Tendarea::
:-he quickly gets a glass of blue milk from the bar to raise it

in the toast::

Tendarea doesn’t have a drink in hand, but raises hers as
if she did. Lx was not happy when he came back to find me an Officer in the
Cularin Militia.

And it is with heavy heart that I have to resign my
Officership



Darrus is no longer wearing glasses and while he has taken
pains to clean his face, it would seem that he has recently been weeping... blood.
But, that is also perhaps a very good thing.
: ooh, blue milk, looks good.... * goes and gets some
too, and rejoins the toast with a late motion* :
Lx, love of my life...
I have a question to ask of you.
ZornPala (12:03:58 am): ::nods to Jeht:: Takes one last look around, then departs. ((gotta
run all. night))
His eyes are fixed on her
She bites on her bottom lip just a bit.
Jeht does not see his student, but mentally acknowledges his
leaving.
LFJuliana a2:04:24 am): ::glances at Darrus, nodding gravely::
LF QuiLan a2:04:30 amy: "it's alright Tendarea"
((night, mtfbwy)
LF Dalana a2:04:36 amy: ::Da"lana smiles fainlty and looks at Ril & Jewel, then back to
Lady T::
Would you accompany me to the Jedi Academy? I will be
returning there in about a week’s time.
@2:04:52 am) ZornPala has left the room.
::Ki/’s mouth drops open::
.2 surrepitiously hand Jeht a hanky ::
LFJuliana a2:05:25 av): ::eyes widen, then nods slowly::
*takes it, looking vaguely embarrassed, and cleans the corners

of his eyes*

: approaches master Jeht : "Master, is everything
alright?"

*bows to Master Jeht as he begins to speak, of
course*

For those in the room that are force sensitive, you now
realize what the change is in Tendarea...at least those of you that have been

around her for any length of time.
*shakes his head, ""No, everythign is not all right, but this is not
our night. Sit for now.""*
LF Sara (12:06:32 am): ::Sara looks slightly worried for Darrus, her one time companion,
but respects the air of distance::
"1 would be honored to take you the Academy, Dear':: forcing a
smile::
*nods and moves to sit * "yes master" *with thoughts
still wondering on the events coming that he still can't see*
Wookchacca taught me something. And that teaching

carried over, and opened up a door for me that I never would have dreamed was



possible. Or was even there. She looks at Lx. No, not just take me, but will you
come with me.
=watches [_x, gravc/y::
:smiles at the implications of Tendarealf's comment
“come with me" :
LFJuliana a2:07:47 amy: 2z:moves a little closer to Ril, taking his hand again::
LF Sara@2:08:0s am): ::Sara checks on Lu'Taak sitting quitely with Einna watching the
events wide-eyed::
JOOKS displeased at what Tendarea just asked someone to do
in front of everyone else:
Tendarea leans forward, whispering something to Lx.
She looks at him, a smile on her lips after what she said

to him, a look of hope.
LF Dalana @2:00:02 am): ::puts her hands on Ennia's shoulders, waiting::

Darrus stands up slowly, handing the handkerchief back to Kim.
As he rises, he takes off his right gauntlet. Black leather slides away from pale flesh.
His eyes are fixed on Tendarea.

PelzarFrinn (2:00:27 am): Keev has a rather puzzled look, and moves to say something
quietly to Pelzar. The good professor frowns as he acknowledges what his student said
as correct, which just seems to confuse Keev further.

Like a stormfront, he crosses the room towards her.

LF Sara (12:10:00 am): ::Sara telepathies Darrus to communicate support and the words he
once spoke in a time of crisis ""We Endure™::

::a single tear streams down his cheek he smiles:: ** I think you
would make a fine Jedi, the training you would receive from them will help you to truly
understand the Force.""

:sits and watches, minding the movements of those
involved and of those around them:
PelzarFrinn @2:10:56 am): Frinn directs the attention of his student, still puzzling over a
question, to the front of the room where Jeht is sweeping down on.

Darrus looks into her eyes, the colourless depths of his own like
shards of oblivion. His face seems impassive, but there is great emotion in the lines of
his brow.

Without warning but without seeming hostile, he reaches out
and places his hand on Lady Tendarea's stomach. In an instant, his eyes widen and he
steps back.

Tendarea reaches up and wipes away the single tear. Her

face puzzled. She nods. (Who's Darrus looking at?))
LF QuiLan q2:12:12 aw): ((you))
((who's eyes? Ah. Okay))
" In time you may yet understand, I ... will not be able to join you
at the academy™
With a deep sigh, he turns from the front of the room and begins
walking back towards the front door.



2 watc/ws, /oo,é/'n‘g confuses::

:stands to watch Master Jeht leave:
Tendarea looks away from Lx at Darrus and then tilts her

head. She looks /really/ confused now.
""Lady..."" His voice is hardly ever more than a whisper, yet it
never fails to carry like the echo of a distant thunder. ""Do not go to Almas."
LF QuilLan az2:13.06 am): ::bows as Master Jeht leaves::
"Endless cycle™ the lieutenant-turned-bartender murmurs.
:pondering the actions he just took and the quick
entrance and departure, and cryptic words...:
"I just had to load two bodies in that speeder outside."
:00:
LFJuliana q2:13:41 av): ::Jewel gasps softly::
Darrus leaves the bar after nodding with respect to the image of
Wookchacca.

=breathes:: ’(St'ang...lis she....7"

But why should I not learn about what 1"ve just found?
Where do you propose I learn?
He looks down away from her, at Master Jeht, then back to
Tendarea
LFJuliana (12:14:00 amy: "Must be ..."
Are you not already learning?’
LF Sara @2:14:28 am): ::to Tendarea:: ""The Jedi are not the only ones to know the will of
the Force."
:-he nods, knowing how Master Jeht feels, as he personally
had the same reaction when Nireah Sunchaser (sp?) decided to join the jedi order::
The dark-clad Master leaves the bar, the shadow perpetually
around him leaving with him. He climbs into the speeder and as its reflective canopy
closes, the four Jedi Padawans bow and take their leave as well.
“There is a galaxy of lessons all around us. An old
friend of mine said, 'There are many wells from which to draw the water.
Find your well, not the one the closest to you.' "

The golden wookiee in the corner stands and slowly
approaches the front of the room, pausing to let Master Jeht's words

sink into Tendarea, and waits for the appropriate moment
LFJuliana a2:15:50 amy: 2:Jewel looks around the room, and at the image of
Wookchacca, then at the mysterious pair in the back of the room::
a2:16:00 am) LF Jedi Bon has left the room.
LFJuliana qz2:16:13 am): 2z Then she nods at the Wookiee and bows::
LFJuliana a2:16:42 amy: "Lady, can we know your name?"

K thanks

This is Wookachacca Mother

Marchacca
@2:17:26 am) Lorworr has left the room.



Knight Ryan... might | speak to you for a tme?"
es
LFJU”ana(:LZ::LS::LGAM)?/::tO Marchacca:: "I am sorry for your loss"
Thes are the friends | told you about
::he takes another sip of the blue milk, not even its nutrient
rich mildly sweet taste being able to easily cheer him:: Of course Padawan, what is it?
:nods to Jewel, and to Lx: "I know many of you
well, through Wookchacca's correspondence, but I'm afraid you may not
know me that well."
Tendarea blinks as something sinks into her.
lol
: approaches Ryan's table, looks at Mmatthewgwa:
“would it be alright for me to join you two, or is this private?"
LF Dalana @z:19:15 avy: ""You are her kin, are you not?""
LF QuiLan a2:19:20am): ::nods encouragingly to Tendarea::
zmoves to Lx and Tcnc/, and w/uﬁspcrs:: ”/ think maﬂbc you two

m/;g/# want to go talk /or/va tc{g... “
LFJuliana a2:19:53 am): "Please, lady, speak” ::to Marchacca::

Recently | had a disturbing encounter with a Dark Force
User. | could feel the power emanatifing frorm her and she sought to twist me on the
inside. Yet while holding her off; she said things to her that did make sense. As much
as/

Steps to the side to speak to Hope

Revile that though, they did make sense’

“This night is for Wookchacca and her friends, and
thus I did not want to impose. Her family and friends on Kashyyk will
have their own time. But I did want to say a few small words."

LF Dalana @z:20:34 avy: z:smiles faintly::
And then | struck out at her with anger in my heart.

knowing that what | was doing was wrong yet unable to stop myselr

:-he motions for the other padawan to approach:: "By
dialogue and meditation we can learn great things together."
LF Sara (12:20:41 am): ::Sara will softly translate for Lu'Taak and Einna::

Tendarea holds onto Lx’s hand. She grips it a bit
tighter as she tries to move away. She looks as if she wants to tell him

something for a moment.
:nods and bows to both Jedi at the table: Thank you.
as he that is
“First, I saw the anger flash in many eyes tonight
at the... odd gift.. that arrived tonight. To me it brings only joy..
<more>"



.- Kim approaches the table, hands Ryan one of the Blue
Milks he is carrying, and sits - paying more attention to the wookie than the
conversation at the moment ::
LF Dalana az2:21:38 amy: ((Sara will note Da'lana translating softly already))
(2:21:41 am) AugiBanDawgiLF has left the room.
::nods to Kim as he comes up, beconing him to the other
table and taking the extra blue milk::

Yet someone €else who was in touch with the dark side of the
force told me that Heros get everyone else hurt. Although later we put her back orn
the right path.. was she wrong?"

Am I wrong to be thinking such thoughts?’

A tear trails away, getting lost and tangled in her
well groomed fur. ".. for it proves to me that all Wookchacca wanted

and did was true. She *made* a difference <more>
12:23:29 am) PelzarFrinn has left the room.

:-he takes another sip before starting:: **No, no. The code
tells us that there is "'no ignorance, there is knowledge."" These questions are important
and are worthy of pursuit™
(2:23:35 am) PelzarFrinn has entered the room.

LFJuliana (2:24:07 am): 1:nods encouragingly::

“..one so strong that those who would bring darkness
and corruption to our lives tremble, and take glee that she has passed
on. But they make a grave error, which brings me to what I really

wanted to share.." <more>
:-he nods to his fellow Jedi Knight Kim:: ""Feel free to enter
if you believe that you can add a worthy point."*
Tendarea’s face is pure confusion, as she speaks quietly
with Lx. She looks up and over at the Wookie Mother, listening for a moment.
::Ryan takes another sip and places the glass down:: ""Koth,
which should we discus first. The possibility of heroes hurting others, or the
temptations of the dark side?""
1 would know of the Temptations, Knight Ryan'
LF Dalana az:2s:50 amy: 2:whispers to Ennia:: **She is Wookchacca’s kin, all right."
LFJuliana a2:26:05 amy: ::nearby, Jewel chuckles::
1do not believe [ can ignore the Dark Side, by never speaking
about It or never acknowleaging its existence’
LFJuliana a2:26:15 am): 2:Ennia giggles::
: listening attentively. :
“T was reading through my daughter's memoirs.. and
I came across a piece of profound wisdom I did not realize my daughter
could possess. She once confronted an evil who wished her dead, and

this was her reply:"

[/

1 have already seen one Jedl give up his Lightsaber because
he could not handle the role it required him to serve’



""You know the temptations as they have been, the dark side
presents itself as wanting to easily fulfill our desires, to give us a quick and easy path...
to" ::he pauses for a moment, remembering Kirloca's death::

“T cannot die. This body will one day perish, but
Wookchacca will never die."” <more>

"For Wookchacca will live in all those whose lives she
has touched. Her hope, her love, her goodness continues on, even after

this vessel has parished."

""To wanting to ease the pain in our hearts by filling us with
vengence. As you and I, and Kim, and persumably our brother Arden as well are
familiar with™

THe 1ast thing | felt from Master Kirlocca was rage. As our
minds touched, his anger coursed through me and succumbed to It | wanied to
daestroy his Killers’

LFJuliana (12:28:39 amy: ::nods::
Lx hugs Tend picking her up off the floor
"Ignoring the dark side could leave one even more
susceptible to its lures. Knowledge makes for an excellent defense. Training, practice,
life itself can strengthen you against what it offers and teaches you why its ...
promises are false.

"it is a tough calling we have. Sometimes it is harder
than the calling of the most noble around us. Sometimes it is our greatest
burden. But strength comes from adversity.

Tendarea practically shrieks a bit, laughing as Lx hugs her
and picks her up off the floor. No worries on her face at this point. She hugs him
back. Then she kisses him deeply.

‘Then are people doomed to die around us simply because
we are Jedi or because the Universe moves to the dark side more each aayr”

LF Dalana a2:29:55 amy: ::smiles broadly, and looks at the Stendans again::

:Marchacca's eyes stream with tears: "I'm happy to
see in all the faces here tonight, that she was right. And that those
who oppose what is right, will have to deal with Wookchacca still.. if
even within you all. "

::Ki/noa’s to Marc/zacca:: "|We W never )[orgct her.”
LF Dalana 2:30:20 avy: "'Indeed we will not."
LF Sara @2:30:30 am): ::Sara nods in agreement with Marchacca's wisdom::

"It is something | do not like to admit to, but | have
felt the rush of anger's pull upon my saber. Once it controlled me."

*head drops slightly* "It took a long time to recover
from that. I didn't forgive myself for a long time. But the force is forgiving
for those that seek it."

::nuc/gcs chcl gestures towards the Drakcs, and nods::



LF QuiLan @2:30:42am): ::nods to Marchacca:: "Your daughter will NEVER
be forgotten"
:» Kim raises his gladd to the Wookie's call ::
Lx Is beeming a bit standing with all those present
LFJuliana (12:31:02 am): ::Jewel raises an eyebrow at Tend and Lx, then
intercepts Da'lana’s look and smiles, then shakes her head slightly::
LFJuliana q2:31:23 am): 22nods at Ril::

::s/ow!y moves overin [ x and | end's direction, with chc[ and

w/;fspcrs to them::

::he turns in his chair, raising his tall glass of blue milk as
well in honor of the fallen wookie::
LF Dalana az:31:44 amy: A ... toast? To the future, and Wookchacca's place ... and all
our places ... init."
Um Excuse me all,
LF Dalana a2:31:57 amy: ""May the Force guide us, for we shall need it."
We um...well, I have to change what I was saying a bit, 1

think.
*toast”

""Hmm, I have never found the Force forgiving at all. It
is myself and those around me that I find understand and accept the moments when
clarity is lost.™
LFJuliana q2:32:11 amy: 22nods to Da'lana, and raises her glass::

LF Dalana @z:32:13 amy: ::laughs::

speaks up slowly, "I am another who do not know most of you.
I am Vash Merron, as some have no doubt heard. Moreso...I did not know the
departed, and for that I begin to think my loss is among the greatest in this room.""
LF Dalana az:32:33 amy: ""Congratulations, you two.""

Lx has a genuine smile on his face something that appears to have

been missing

:smiles at Lx and Tend, then bows her head and
moves to the back corner again:

Tendarea just looks at Dalana. puzzled.
LF Dalana @z:33:01 am): z:turns to Vash::

"But...it is an honor....and a privilege, to have been invited to
witness this remarkable event. And by the love and respect shown by friends to one now
elsewhere, | may better appreciate what gifts I have, by that same grace."

LF Dalana az:33:18 amy: ::looks back, equally puzzled now::

Quietly goes about saying goodnight to those she knows... lastly
giving Ennia a big hug... and then departs... Lx looks at Tend, and
nods to her

She shakes her head, clearing it of puzzlement. She looks
around at the others here at the bar. Um, It’s going to be a bit before I actually

‘join’ the Jedi’s at the academy I think.



Perhaps Knight Ryar | was hasty. This may not be the place
for such discussion. It is subject that welghs upon me more each day’
@2:34:23 aM) RO Lauren has left the room.
LF QuiLan a2:34:27 am): ::At Tendarea's announcement, Qui doesn't even
flinch. As if he knew.::

""Mr. and Mrs. Stendan, thank you for this invitation. I am
honored to meet those of whom others have spoken so highly. And please pass that on
to Gorwookik. I must get back to the barracks. Maneuvers, don'tyaknow."*

Apparently, I'm pregnant? I'm not sure how I know this
now, but I do.

“your mind needs to let the things that trouble it be
released. There is no better time than when you are troubled."

And something tells me when Master Jeht loaded those

‘bodies’ into the speeder, one was a pregnant Jedi
He bows to them, and salutes the image and the assembly, and
quietly walks out the door.

:.gasps::
Lx picks her up again spinning her about holding her arms length
in the air
I can’t even begin to tell you 'how’ I know this to be the

case. I just do.
(12:35:56 AM) Vash Merron has left the room.
Twill also leave. Thankyou Knight Ryar’
(12:36:04 aM) MatthewGWA has left the room.
::he continues thinking about things:: **Many important
points have been made... good evening Koth."
Tendarea is trying to not laugh. So yes, 1 will still be

going to the Academy, just a little later than I was thinking it was going to be.
LF Dalana az:36:15 avy: Ennia jaw drops open.
LFJuliana a2:36:49 amy: 2:Jewel’s eyes widen, then narrow in speculation::
LF QuiLan q2:36:53am): ::bows and smiles to the Drakes::
"Congradulations you two"
::he looks between Kim and Arden:: "'Brothers, we have lost
two of our fellows tonight....""
LF Sara @2:37:04 am): ::Sara shrugs at the continuing drama and smiles::
brings her back down smiling then he turns and see Wookchacca

Image.

"it appears so." *‘nods* "These troublesome thoughts
run rampant and deep in the order lately."

( (gonna be t/;c ffrst /7uman [ya[zg named Wookcﬁacca... ;-) ))

""One loss the greater for its potential. The other the
sadder for its own loss."

(LOL... Don't make me form a force spirit and come
back to smack you!)



His smile falters a bit then ** She was alway there, you know, and

((LoL))
LF Sara (12:3s:40 am): ::to Jewel:: ""Maybe we should see if Gor has anything stronger
available for the rest of us, if not Ten."
LF Darth Chronos (2:39:0s amy: 22 blinks :: ""Spending too much time with Lanius,
sorry."
LFJuliana @2:39:07 amy: 2znods:: "I'm with you there, Sara"

((Well, we have already talked about using part of your

she always will be™

name :-)))

Chacca chan Drake
(2:39:44 am) LF Sara has left the room.
(2:39:49 aM) LF Sara has entered the room.

Wookchacca azsesz avy: (and I'd smack you with that Force Sensitive brick
too! ... come flying off the Stendan's ship and -boot-to-da-head-
don 'tchyaknow!)
RyanMaleyJedi 22022 vy 2:he chuckless slightly at Kim's comment::

((Jt would be on{g ﬁttlhg Cﬂn. :-D )

Lx turns and walks over to hope
LF Sara@2:40:54 amy: ::t0 Tendeara:: ""Lady, your path may indeed lay with the Jedi, but
it may not. I trust that Master Lanius will give you the advice you need. If you wish, the
Tarasin may also have wisdom to teach you with your newfound
He Places something in her hand
LF Sara a2:41:49 amy: gift. It would not be an easier path, for there is no easy path for the
Light, but perhaps it would be a safer path for your child. I fear the Jedi’s light is
waning and may fade for a time in the coming dark."
Tendarea nods. I may go spend some time with the
Tarasin learning, while waiting on my child to arrive.
Wookchacca 24222 avm): The black-clad figure by Marchacca takes the item
in a gloved hand, and looks up to Lx, tilting her head in puzzlement
PROVIDED Lx accompanies me! She says this a little

louder for him to hear.
LF Sara @2:43:10 am): ""and perhaps that is what Master Jeht fears as well."

:stands: "Thanks for the company and interesting
talk Ryan. *bows*
LF QuiLan q2:43:51 am): :;walks over to the Drakes:: "I know we have not
known each other that long, but I feel that in the short time we
have been acquantances we have grown close.” <more>
LF QuiLan q2:43:58 am): "I ask that you allow me to do my best to protect
you and this unborn child?"
RyanMaleyJedi 22220 avy: ""Good evening Arden." ::he nods to the padawan, and finds
himself now with only his favorite **blue milk drinking buddy" Kim::



LF Sara @2:44:32 amy: ((BTW, in the next few weeks all of you will see a press-release by
the Bark Lovers announcing the founding of the "*"Wookchacca Memorial Fund for
Tarasin Health' started iwth a founding donation of 9785 credits

Tendarea hugs QuiLan. I suspect we're going to have a lot
of people looking out for this child. And you were there for everything.
(2:44:44 am) RaalynthsLair has left the room.

No Offence QuiLan, But that jobs already taken

But I'm always happy to have an extra set of eyes keeping
my child safe.

She winks at Lx and grins at QuiLan.
LF QuiLan a2:45:20 am): ::bows:: "Thank you my lady"

=to Lx:: ’K emember how you once told me there were an awful
ot of Pcolo/c who'd /76/}7 me defend chc/? /ncrcasc that tcn/o/ci and that's who's
/ook/ng out for your 5aﬁy. "

Okay, I guess this means I accept the commission to

Major in the Militia for now.
Pats him on the back, Thats Ok Looks like Di get to be trained to
be a nanny
LF Sara (12:46:12 am): ""Militia has a better health plan."
LFJuliana (2:46:21 amy: 2:Di rolls her eyes::
Tendarea laughs.

LF QuiLan @2:46:54 av): ((hopefully a prescription plan too... lol))

::he puts down his emptied glass and looks over to Kim::
""Between us, I am hoping that whoever these attackers are will come after me at some
point..."
LE Darth Chronos 2:47.07 amy: 22 quietly, for Ryan and himself :: ""To Wook, Braum,
Cam and all the others battling evil in another dimension.™ :: raises the glass slightly ::

(( Just pain killers... LOTS of pain killers. :-)))
:-raises his glass, and clinks it against Kim's::

(T hat's what the (_orellian w/zis;écy’s for...)

<< Ryan, be careful what you wish for. >>
Tendarea asks for a glass of milk and raises it to toast
when it comes over. To Wookchacca, without whom any of this would have been

possible.
((hey, there is always place for some dramatic
foreshadowing :-) ))
”7_0 Wooéc/macca... o

LF QuiLan q2:48:3 am): ::raises a glass:: "To Wookchacca"
LF Dalana @2:48:30 awy: ""To Wookchacca'
LFJuliana (2:4s:46 amy: "To Wookchacca"
LF Sara @i2:48:50 amy: ""To Wookchacca™
Here here to the Mighty Wookchacca, May the Force flow as
strong in us as it did her!



LFJuliana (12:48:50 amy: 2:Gor:: "To Wookchacca™
LF Sara@2:49:01 am): ""and to all the Wookchacca that remain!
::raises his glass as well:: ""To Wookchacca™
Tendarea glances over to where Lx is with hope. And to

Hope. May there always be Hope.
PelzarFrinn (2:49:14 avy: The professor pauses, overhearing Ryan Maley. He ponders
saying something, but for once seems to have decided the better of it. He sighs, a
weight upon him... the nagging feeling of a million whispers of life all pressing down,

(( To Wookchacca. ))
PelzarFrinn (2:49:18 avy: all wanted to be heard.
PelzarFrinn az2:49:40 avy: He refills his glass. He pauses, looking at the stronger
beverages, but decides that tonight is not the night for such.

useeing the gat/zcnhg W/hc//hg down, Kil checks his chrono:: */'m

@/hg the C orelfian Dancerto A/mas jran ﬁoun‘.an‘yonc who needs a n'cfc, meet me

at the Grounc//oort 7

""As our training has prepared us- as well as anyone can be
prepared for such an encounter, I would much rather have us feel the brunt thier
attacks than a group on a training exercise"

LF Sara @2:51:06 amy: "'If anyone is interested, | have a holo of Wookchacca's speech at
Kirrloca's wake.""
.. sees the Professor hanging to himself, waves him over
;2 2 to Ryan :: "'Do | detect a note of anticipation?"
=to chc/:: ”Com/ng a/ong for the r/c/c, Jover?”
LFJuliana azs1:56 amy: 2:grins:: "For the ride?"

”O/Ll, OK, you can ){/y her.”

:.;g/‘fl‘ls::
(*sniff* To Wookchacca... the best dang character

I ever had...)
LF Sara@2:52:20am): ::to Da'lana:: ""You headed back to the jungle or staying in
Gadrin?""
LFJuliana a2:s2:20 amy: zchuckles:: "We'll fly her together, lover ..."
LF Dalana az:s2:57 amy: "I ... think | will stay here a bit. | need to spend more time with
the children.™

Walks over to sara, stops looks at Ril and Jewel,smiles:*""You know
thats how it always starts with a ride.”: grin to them

<< Ryan, meet me online in AIM Friday night at 9:00 PM EST.
>>
"Yes... though it is something that | should come to peace
with. It has bothered me that whoever these people are have been assaulting padawans
and jedi trainers."
(( No! No talking about eggs! :-)))

LFJuliana a2:s3:20 amy: 2:Gor, to Da'lana:: "They'll be happy to see you,
Da'lana”



LF Dalana az:s3:20 amy: ""We can hope™, the Tarasin mutters.
” Yca/z, ﬂcaﬁ...tbat’s Wﬁﬂ / ;écc/o the ﬁca\{y weaponry on the

Danccr; Lx. 7
LFJuliana a2:s4:02am): 2:smiles at Da'iana::
((Now [Da'fana’s gonna be even Pcst/cr about eggs, given that

the Drakes got married after the Stendans did... :-D )

LF Dalana (2:54:22 amy: (Yup)
Tendarea looks over to Lx. Hey, Lx, gonna help me pick up
my speeder bike from Militia HQ? She grins.
LFJuliana 2:54:20 amy: ((She's already started!!!))
::LOL, sounds a bit rusty:: Not me I keep it with cause you never
know when
Tendarea looks down and ohs softly. She looks up for
WOok’s mom. Mother Wook?
LF Dalana az:s4:5 amy: ((Heck, 1 started well before they *said* anything!))
LF Sara (12:54:58 am): ::to Lx:: ""Congradulations'
<< Got that, Ryan? >>
LFJuliana a2:s5:08 amy: ((1 noticed, trust me !! :-D))
’%nyway...congratu/ations again to you both...”
LF Sara (2:55:16 am): ::gives him a quick hug::
LLF Darth Chronos 25521 avy: ""Of course they have. It's an intelligent strategy. Not
nice. Not something I have any interest in congratulating them for. But not as over-
the-top ridiculous as assualting the academy.™
LF QuiLan @2:s5:43am): ::to Ril:: "I will need that ride back to Almas if
you have room"

She picks up the box off the podium and heads towards
wookchacca’s mom with it. You said this represented something good, to you. To
the Jedi here, it isn’t a good thing. Perhaps you should have this. The Master and
the padawan

:nods to Tendarea: "Call me Marchacca.. you're
family"

PelzarFrinn az2:ss:52 amy: Frinn walks towards the Jedi. "*"Who wouldn't feel anticipation
in these days, good Jedi." His smile hides a hint of the fatigue he's been pushing back.

"Sure, QU/;Lan.../o/cnty of room. Doc,éing Baﬂ DB
guards left before I could tell them that I'd take it.
But...it's a representation of something good. for you. I think everyone would

agree that you should have it?
LFJuliana (2:36:20 am: ::Jewel nods::
LF Sara @2:56:32 amy: ""Indeed."
”/ agree, Tcnc/arca. 7



::nods to the man walking towards them:: I am Ryan
Maley, Jedi Knight. Whom do | have the pleasure of meeting?"
(( Who here has Farseeing of 5 ranks or more? ))
LF Sara @2:56:52 am): ((Sara))

((Not me))
(Wookchacca... hehe.. j/K!)
LF QuiLan q2:57:21am): "thank you Ril”
((Though it would be nice, I don’t think I can have that
many ranks at once))
(Silly girl...")
No me
LF QuiLan az:57:40 am): ((just 1 rank))
If I'm lucky I might be nearsighted
LF QuiLan @2:57:50 am: ((lol Lx))
((unsure))
((yeah, I think Lx is going to be a lot more nearsighted
from now on))

((Not [...not as blind as a brick anymore...more lke blind as my
new [Force brick, these c/ays. -))

Marchacca nods to Tendarea silently, taking the box

with a deep breath and heavy sigh.
PelzarFrinn a2:ss:32 amy: ((You already know how many I've got, August....))
Pleasent suprise August, and Vic
*OnlineHost* (12:59:32 am): LF Sara rolled 1 20-sided die: 17
((nice roll!))

Tendarea wraps her arms around Marchacca tightly.
Thanks Mom!
(Ok... I'm flattered and so thrilled Thuurm-bot
showed up 8-))
"That would be sighted a lot more nearer Tend""
((Hey, she just said that Tendarea is family....so now she’s
momy))
LF Dalana @:00:15 am): (hee hee)
LF Dalana @:00:2s am): (And in your honor, I didn't even shoot him!)
LFJuliana (:00:36 amy: ((LOL!))
"Yep and Lx Too"
Marchacca hugs Tendarea back gently.

(( I 'am very glad to have been able to attend. | hope the even
went as well as you were hoping. ))

((even better!))
(( It was an honour to be here.))



=il moves t/7roug/7 the remaining cro wd, saying, goocﬁ[zgcs,

before he and _Jewel head to the 5/1//’9::
LFJuliana @:01:06 amy: ((We're glad you could come!! :-D))
RyanMaleyJedi o0 am): ((take it easy August))

((It was our honor to have you here! Talk about curveball
thrower...you rank #1 in that))
DarrusJeht o202y (( As for the Thurm-bot, well.....))

((Sleep well.))

(Sece 4ain Au‘gust, August. :-) )

LF QuiLan o120 amy: ((later August))
DarrusJehtoraam: ((<grins> It's my job. ))
LLF Darth Chronos @031 avy: Kim will pick up a ride from the perky Corellian. That's
right. I called him Perky!
Wookchacca ousiavy: (This was awesome. .. I think I've gone through half
the box of kleenexl!)

LF Dalana 0155 amy: (Well, hopefully all this weeping will ease my allergies)
((Me, PC"Aﬂ? T hat's an.../htcrcst/}vg...oﬁscrvation... :-D )
again training in little evils 101 instructor Darth August

LF Darth Chronos @.02:20 avy: Always so forthright with introductions and meeting new
people and all. **Hi, Nightbor."

( 64 ww, and / forgot to tell the folks about the time 5nu555
ncar[g died, and Wook cried her eyes out... )

(OK, you got me there, Vic...)

DarrusJenht o2z amy: (( <grins even wider> | do try, Ed. :-) )
LF QuiLan :02:43am): "Ril I will meet you on you ship"”
LLF Darth Chronos (023 amy: (( 1 remember that one :-) ))
LF QuiLan (0316 am): ::Leaves with a heavy heart of a thought that has
come to him::

Tendarea moves over and hugs Hope.
PelzarFrinn (os:23 avy: ""Professor, what troubles you?** Asks the Zabrak that's with
him, as he moves to put his glass away and finish his goodbyes for the night.
Wookchacca woss2av): (Hey, I was emotional... I had just made her my
Honor Sister, and here was a big ugly trying to Kill her and I couldn’t

stop it])

LF Sara@:03:37am): ::to Da'lana:: "If you want some company, 1'd be happy to come
along.”

((Well, that was the *other* time Snub almost died... :-D )
Wookchacca (o422 av): Hope hugs Tendarea



~takes chc/’s hand-: ”[_ et's go get the Danccr warmed

u/om/oo,és fike we'll have a full ﬁ/‘gﬁt "

LFJuliana @:04:42 amy: ::n0Ods:: "Agreed .... "
LF Dalana @:0s:07 avy: ""Have you met the children, Sara? I'm sure they'd enjoy
speaking with you."
LF Sara@:os:24am): "'l don't believe | have, I'd love to.”

(( This wake should be saved and posted. Who will do the
honours, and where?))
LFJuliana @:0s:35 amy: ((I will))

as wellbas me
LFJuliana (i:0s:51 av): ((And, probably linked from the Heroes' Wall))
PelzarFrinn (.os:52 avy: forPelzar just sighs. "My friend... Keev... take a last drink with
me here, before we leave.” He looks to the memorial on the wall. **For it is warm in
here.
LF Sara:06:03 am): ::Sara seems a little occupied and watches as each person leaves the
bar::
((of course you will Lx, this is the next chapter in the saga

of our lives....You're gonnabe a D AD D Y))

::K//anc/ chc/ head out of the bar:

@:06:11 aM) LF QuiLan has left the room.
PelzarFrinn o701 amy: The darkness leaves us be, in here. But as Master Jeht reminded
us... the wind blows cold on the streets. Very cold, Keev. Come, let us head back to the
Nova. And may the Force be with all of us....""

May the Force be with those of you leaving now.

Tendarea says something to Lx.
PelzarFrinn (.0s:41 am): Pelzar gives a tired, knowing look to Sara as he and Keev walk
by her.
PelzarFrinn (0855 am): He nods politely as they leave.
LF Dalana @:0s:58 amy: "1 think Ennia and I will retire now. Thank you for inviting us.
Gor, if you do not mind, we will go upstairs and rest. Good night, all.""
LFJuliana (:00:17 amy: 2:Gor:: "Of course, Da‘lana”

Tendarea nods to Lx and leans forward, saying something
to Hope quietly.
LFJuliana @:09:32 amy: ::Gor:: "Sara, do you need a place to stay tonight?"

Lx smiles,

LF Dalana @.09:53 av): ::takes Ennia's hand and starts upstairs::

g'night to those leaving... thanks for coming *hugs*
@:10:31 am) LF Dalana has left the room.

Tendarea stands back a moment, letting Hope digest what

she just said. Just think on it.
@:10:38 am) RilStendan has left the room.
It would be an Honor
LF Sara@:11:010 am): "Night, Da'lana. Lu'Taak and I'll come by in the morning.”



:nods: "There is much to think about yet.."

::he traines his drink, begining to get a strange feeling of
foreboding:: ""Kim, you are a good Jedi Knight, and should make a great Master some
day."

And as I told you before. Any time you need to talk, you
can call me.

I don't care what time of the day or night it is.
LF Sara@:11:45 am): 2:to Gor:: "Actually, 1 would apprecaite the company if I could
stay."
Um yea cause, now wait a sec dear, your gonna need rest
There is always time for rest, but when family needs us,

family needs us.
LF Sara@:12:20 am): ::Sara moves out to her Koro-2 and picks up some gear and returns
with U3-NO, two packs, and several bedrolls::

| believe others are more qualified than I for such
things. My part is not to be behind those who fight, but among them."

LFJuliana @:12:37 amy: 2:Gor:: "Sure, Sara™
LF Sara@:12:39 am): ""We're always packed."
LFJuliana @:13:03 amy: :Gor shows Sara to guest rooms::
So | don't think we should accept calls after 2 am really, and no
eariler than 6am k

Tendarea waggles a finger at Lx. If hope neesd to talk, she
has /my/ comlink number and she can call it at any time.

And when this child comes, you're going to be wishing for
someone to talk to when you have to get up to help change and feed and rock the
baby.

Smiles at her "'K I've never won a real arguement yet
(Take care, all; 1've got to head out now.)
::he nods slightly, before touching his dinger to the necklace
he has with a small shard of Kirloca's Ryyk blade::

Hope and Marchacca chuckle

He knows not to argue with me.

""Regardless, I will always be at your side, Ryan." :: more
to the diminishing crowd :: "*At the side of any who need aid. And | know you will
always be at mine."

""Here here"
LF Sara@:1s:3s am): ""Good night, all, and may the Force guide your path.™

""Come, Mr. Stendan and his wife have offered us a ride."

<ducks out>
@:15:51 am) DarrusJeht has left the room.
LF Sara@:16:00am): ::Sara comms the Stendans at the Dancer to make sure they arrived
safely::
Ok I really want to thank you all for comming it was a blast



::he nods:: ""Dark times may be coming my friend.
Regardless of what transpires | know that the light will triumph. Take care my friend,
and always remember There is no death, there is the force.™
LFJuliana 1646 amy: "Thanks, Sara, we're fine ..."
LF Sara@:a7:03am): ""Night."
LFJuliana @:17:12 amy: Curtis also sends his thanks for visiting Gor's bar



