A boring day
Rosh Nyine, #13671
Alabrek Citadel (Kar Alabrek, Planet Tarthos) - 48 hours ago


The day was as common and boring as it could be. Rosh Nyine, elevated several times to a myriad of important positions, had nothing to do, and that was consuming him. He had tried to exercise his lightsaber’s forms, study old scriptures about alchemy and even torture the prisoner that he had captured in the last battle. None of them had removed that feeling of not accomplishing anything.


He was perusing between several dossiers of his students on the Shadow Academy, letting the time go by, when he stumbled into an interesting fact. One of the inactive dossiers had a blurry of activity in the past three standard hours. Curious about what prompted such a lazy student to get so active, Rosh started tracking the holonet communications in the Shadow Academy. The member was not exactly an expert encoding his messages, and the young Rosh had been very thorough in his studies about decryption algorithms while he was just a student in the Academy. Slicing past the security protocols of the member’s messages was a kid’s game. The content, on the other side, was surprisingly valuable.

The content of the messages were addressed to the Headmaster of the Shadow Academy, Solari, no doubt with the intention of winning his favor. It seemed that the fool student had have the incredibly luck of finding that the all the possessions of the later Grand Admiral Zaarin stashed at one of the banking facilities of his home planet, Etti IV. Without thinking twice, Rosh deleted all messages and blocked the student’s account, sending by himself the message to the Headmaster:


“To the Headmaster of the Shadow Academy,


It is with great pleasure to inform you that I have been able to obtain a valuable deposit of information and riches on the planet Etti IV. It seems that my sources have found what could be the treasury of the deceased Grand Admiral Zaarin. It is my intention to travel to such planet to confirm my sources and return to you as soon as possible with a positive identification of such treasury.


Signed,

Docent Rosh Nyine”

Smiling to himelf, Rosh sent the message. He would get the credit of the discovery, plus anything he could get before the Dark Council would seize all the contents of Zaarin’s riches. Activating his intercom, he started calling a few of his allies.

Alabrek Citadel (Kar Alabrek, Planet Tarthos) – 24 hours ago


The Admiral uniform suited the young Nyine just perfectly. Looking himself at the mirror, he smiled at the reflection of the Grand Admiral that he had created through a thorough research on the life of Zaarin and the use of his Force powers. Being an assassin had its advantages, he thought. Though the Grand Admiral was dead, the population of the Corporate Sector in Etti IV would not dare to defy the illusion that he was planning to give to them. Everything was set. A voice modulator imitated perfectly the voice recordings he had found, his appearance was perfectly set to look like an aged Zaarin and he had procured himself a Lambda-Class Space Shuttle with enough fake stormtroopers to convince anyone. Two of the fake stormtroopers, Pradajaj, a Mandalorian bounty hunter with some ideals in common, and Ezra, a Bothan slicer he had met in his early years, would help him access the vault.

Rosh had even managed to procure himself part of Zaarin’s memorabilia with traces of his DNA and had synthetized a larger sample to go through any possible scanner that could protect the vault.


The plan was complicated to set up, but once that all the pieces had been set in the board, the game was on and he had several moves ahead to win the match. Satisfied with what he had assembled, he put a cloak on him to cover his appearance and uniform and took the first transport to the rendezvous point.
Lambda-Class Shuttle “Deceiver” (Orbit around Etti IV) - 2 hours ago


Ten stormtroopers, thugs for hire with a former military education plus his two allies, were perfectly dressed with their armors. To all of them but his allies, the thugs thought that they were escorting the real Grand Admiral Zaarin, surprisingly alive after the explosion of his vessel against the Grand Admiral Thrawn and ready to take part of his riches and leave to a remote planet where he could hide the rest of his days.


The pilots had mentioned that they had been honoured to serve under his command for this mission, which amused Rosh to the point of almost losing his concentration. He had to keep the illusion through the Force at all cost and he could not afford to show his squad his true identity. Some of them could even try to kill him, as Zaarin was still respected within some former military circles.


The plan was simple enough and Rosh laid it out to the squad. They would land in the spaceport on the Corporate Sector, grab a speeder, do a proper entry for a Grand Admiral and take what he needed, then leave as soon as possible before New Republic or Imperial Remnant forces appeared wondering what a deceased Grand Admiral was doing in such a place. Simple, yet efficient, or so Rosh hoped.

The pilot was instructed to land. The squad was ready, Pradajaj and Ezra were ready and most importantly, Rosh was ready.

Corporate Sector Spaceport (Etti IV) – Present


The Corporate Sector of Etti IV had no allegiance to any faction, so when the Deceiver sent its Imperial identification codes to the spaceport authorities they were cleared to land without any problem. Pradajaj had spoken with the authorities demanding a transport to the banking facility declaring that a VIP was on board and needed to conduct his business as fast as possible on the planet. No questions were asked, the transport would be provided. Everything was fine.


The shuttle ramp opened and the stormtroopers formed at the sides creating a corridor for Rosh, supposedly the Grand Admiral Zaarin. At the moment the young Nyine stepped outside the shuttle, the authorities identified his rank and his person with a look of disbelief and fear. If Zaarin was alive, any way or another, those were big news that wouldn’t remain hidden for a long time. Word would spread way earlier than his arrival at the banking facility, according to Rosh’s plans, and the authorities saluted him as he was the Admiral himself. Rosh paid no attention to them and boarded the speeder with his escort, Pradajaj, Ezra and two other stormtroopers. As soon as they were ready, they set course to their final destination.
Etti IV Banking Corporation (Etti IV)


“You don’t know how relieved are we, after all these years, of seeing you alive, Admiral.” Expressed the bank director to Rosh Nyine, still under the appearance of the Grand Admiral Zaarin. “We thought you were dead after…” the director paused, “well, you know, after your last battle, Admiral. We’re honoured by your presence. “ Tentatively, the director stretched his hand towards Nyine and he immediately spot a DNA detector in the palm of the bureaucrat. Smiling and hoping his synthetized DNA would pass the test, he shake the hand of the director. No alarms went on, much to his relief, and the man in front of him looked even more satisfied than before.

Rosh knew that he could not keep his illusion much longer. There were limits on his powers and the security inside the installation was extremely tight. Top edge security droids were everywhere, cameras, biometric scanners… he could name every security measure he knew just looking at what surrounded him. Fortunately for him, the biometric scanners wouldn’t be needed after dealing with the director in person, and the droids and cameras would identify his facial features as the one of the Grand Admiral himself. But so much stress on Rosh had diminished his concentration severely and he needed an alternative plan.

“You’ll have to excuse me, Director, but as you can imagine my dealings and my presence here should be as short as possible. After all, there are certain old friends I would not like to meet again if possible. If we could conduct business as soon as possible I’d be much generous with your Corporation in future dealings,” declared the young Equite.


“But of course! Of how many credits are we speaking about? I guess you’d like to make a huge withdrawal, after all these years,” inquired the director.


Rosh looked sternly at the man, who was significantly smaller than him, and used all his persuasion to set the last part of his plan to access the vault in motion. “Actually I’d like to visit the vault myself with my personal escort. There are several items that I’d like to acquire, not just credits,” replied Rosh. “Here comes the difficult part,” he thought before following his statement. “I need as well the cameras within the vault deactivated as I conduct my business once I get inside. There are certain secrets that I would not like to be recorded by your measures. I’m sure you can understand my position?” said extending the Force towards the mind of the Director.

“I understand your position, sir, and everything will go as you require. As soon as you enter the passcode and open the vault, the security measure inside will be deactivated,” nodded the man.


“Good, let’s get moving then,” said Rosh with an authoritative tone walking towards the vault.


As Rosh had guessed, the droids inspected him for only a brief moment before entering the corridor that gave access to the vault. Once inside, the director left him alone with Rosh’s personal escort. It was time for Ezra to move.


The Bothan turned casually towards Pradajaj and turned on his slicing tool, replacing the camera visuals to a repeating video sequence. A few standard seconds later, he was already deciphering the passcode to the vault. Rosh imagined the grin of satisfaction when not much later the Bothan gave him the passcode. Using his synthetic skin layer on his palm, Rosh entered the biometric information needed, as well as the facial recognition procedure and the passcode. The vault opened slowly and the security systems turned slowly off.


Rosh had no time to lose, as the illusion was about to wear off, and he rushed inside the vault. More riches than he could imagine were within, but it was not the proper time to evaluate them. Without a word, he closed the vault once all were inside and taking his blaster he shot at the two hired stormtroopers, not allowing them a moment to react. Breathing heavily, he left the mask wear off and muttered a few orders to his allies, exhausted. “Place the corpses like if they shot each other and take the armor from one of them. I’ll get out of here disguised as a stormtrooper.”

Pradajaj and Ezra set in motion as fast as they could, preparing the scene as Rosh recovered slowly while appraising what could he get out of there in their actual situation. When the scene was properly set, he had made his mind and taking off his Admiral clothes he tossed them to Pradajaj. “Put this uniform to the one you took the armor off, and make him lie with his face towards the floor. Ezra, help me grab those caches over there,” ordered wondering how much time they had.


Nyine had chosen to grab a cache filled with credits, probably millions of them, alongside with ship blueprints that he had never seen before. Disguised this time as a stormtrooper, he lifted the cache with the help of Ezra. “Pradajaj, give us enough time to get to the speeder, then call for reinforcements and announce that the Admiral has been attacked. Then get out of here looking for the other stormtroopers and make your way towards an open space, we’ll meet there.”

The Mandalorian had been in worse situations before, and the challenge looked good to him. “Good Nyine, but you better don’t get out of this planet without me or I’ll have two Nyines to hunt, understood?”


Rosh nodded, smiling behind the mask of his helmet. The escape would be hard, but he trusted Pradajaj and his capabilities. After all, he was the only one who had fought Rosh’s father, Jarik Nyine and survived to tell the tale. Opening the vault, Ezra and him got out, marching as if nothing happened carrying the cache.


The Director met them outside. “Ah, I see our Admiral is taking a good amount of his properties with him. Do you know if he will stay too much inside? I gave him my word about the security but I’m not so sure anymore,” asked the small man.


“We don’t know, sir, we’re following orders. The Grand Admiral probably wants to take a good look at his properties to know what he wants to take with him,” answered Rosh through his mask’s breather.


“I understand… Good, we’ll wait a bit more, but please let him know that we’ll need to reactivate the security soon,” affirmed the Director.


“Understood, sir,” replied Rosh walking with martial steps outside. He breathed relieved as him and Ezra loaded the cache on the speeder and got on it. A few seconds later, the alarms turned on all around the complex and he saw the droids activating and moving inside the building. The intercom repeated incessantly a call for help and the news that the Admiral had been assassinated by a spy disguised as a stormtrooper.


Rosh didn’t waste any longer in turning the speeder on and rushing towards the airport.

Corporate Sector Spaceport (Etti IV)


The speeder arrived at the shuttle after passing several security clearances were Rosh had stated that they were in their way to get reinforcements from the spacecraft. Six stormtroopers were waiting for the arrival and looked at them surprised of the lack of presence of the Admiral. Rosh jumped from the speeder almost before it stopped and ran towards them. Creating a distraction long enough for Ezra to unload the cache, he addressed them.


“Hurry! The Admiral has been attacked at the bank and we’ve come back for reinforcements. Take the speeder as we stand guard here so the ship doesn’t get completely unguarded!” yelled Rosh to them with his best acting skills.


The stormtroopers took the bait and jumped on the speeder, rushing out of the Spaceport to save his “leader in distress”. Rosh almost laughed as Ezra and him took the cache inside the shuttle and prepared it to take off.


The authorities of the Spaceport noticed the movement inside the shuttle and adviced through the intercom that a quarantine was in effect due to the alarms and no vessel was authorized to leave the landing pads until further notice.


“Like if we were going to wait for you to come for us,” was the only reply Ezra gave out loud without bothering in answering to the intercom as he took off. Several laser turrets started shooting at the shuttle as they gained altitude, but the Bothan was an excellent pilot and managed to get out of the hornets’ nest unscathed. Setting the course towards the bank location, he looked towards Rosh, hoping Pradajaj had made his way to a clear space.

Automatically, Rosh moved to the shuttle ramp, opening it and preparing a tow cable. As they moved above the bank building, the Equite could see the chaos on the streets. Security had been set on maximum alert, and as soon as they appeared the ground forces opened fire on the shuttle. All of them but a single stormtrooper, waiting on a side.


Taking his best shot, Rosh shot the tow cable towards Pradajaj and the Mandalorian ran towards it as the shuttle was shaken by the blaster fire deflected by the shields of the vessel. When Pradajaj looked secure enough, Rosh turned around and yelled. “Ezra, we got everything we needed. Get us out of here!”


Obeying the orders without a single word, Ezra started the maneuver to enter into orbit an abandon Etti IV. Rosh turned on the mechanism to take back the cable with Pradajaj holding to it and when all of them were secured aboard, they moved outside the atmosphere.
Alabrek Citadel (Kar Alabrek, Planet Tarthos) – 24 hours later

Rosh Nyine smiled satisfied laying on his bed as he studied the blueprints that he had acquired from Etti IV’s vault. Ezra, the Bothan, had suffered a “tragical accident” during their hyperspace travel and now most of the credits were in his possession, with a good percentage of their earnings in the hands of the Mandalorian, Pradajaj.


He was sure the Headmaster would look at it as an act of defiance, but it was expected from a follower of the Dark Side to look after his position and climb through the hierarchy of the Brotherhood by all means at their hand. Probably at the end he would be rewarded by the Headmaster for taking this advantage.


Most importantly, he didn’t feel bored anymore.
