Revs waited patiently in the dark Courtyard. The moonlight cast shadows everywhere, allowing plenty of places for Revs to keep concealed. Stretching out with his Force Sight, Revs could see the Acolyte coming. Revs found it amusing watching him try to slip from shadow to shadow, trying to stay hidden.
As the Acolyte approached Revs stepped out to confront him, “You're late.” Revs Stated annoyed.
“Sorry old friend. I had trouble sneaking past the watch.” the Acolyte said.
“You always did have trouble being stealthy Artimus.” Revs said. “Now why have you asked me to come here tonight?”
“Ive come to ask you to join us. The Arconae could use your skill.” the Acolyte stated excitedly
Revs stared silently into the darkness, showing no emotion. “No.” was the only response he gave. 
Seeming taken aback from his friends response. The Acolyte quickly began to press Revs. “Why not! The Arconae will be victorious! They will destroy the Quaestors, and bring in a new age of darkness for this clan! We will grow to power through Arconae! He exclained.
Calmly turning to his friend Revs states. “No. The Quaestors will see The Arconae destroyed. They are nothing more that screaming children, who will be silenced.” I am a protector for this clan, and I stand with the Quaestors. I will gain my power by helping crush The Arconae.”
“You are a fool!” the Acolyte hissed. “You will gain no power with the Quaestors! You will die!”
“You are wrong old friend. I am, about to take my first step to power with your help.” With blinding speed, Revs Armoury Lightsaber snap-hissed to life. Driving it through his friends heart, Revs smiled as the body went limp. “Im sure the masters will award me for bringing them the body of a traitor.’ Revs said to the darkness as he pondered about the upcoming battles.
