"They seem to like it," Troutrooper said as the gathered group watched the Cythrauls devour their dinner.

"Like it? I haven't seen Ktah eat so much so fast," Invictus stared at his furry companion.

Marick nodded. "They're enjoying this...what is this, TT?"

"The food crate was marked 'Transcendent Foodstuffs'. Looked inside, smelled good, thought the pups might enjoy a tasty treat."

Teroch frowned. "'Transcendent'? As in, Clan Plagueis's new flagship, KSD Transcendent?"

Troutrooper blinked. "Um, they have a new flag...?"

Kote and Ivoshar whined. Mamoru backed away from his bowl, and regurgitated his meal. The other Cythraul followed suit.

Twenty eyes and ten sabers locked their venom onto the Master. Troutrooper blinked.

"You poisoned our pups, fish," Wuntila snarled. "Your next words, should they not completely appease--Are you laughing?"

The Mon Cal gurgled a chuckle. "Twenty credits for some vomit-inducing meds mixed in with the puppies' normal food to see everyone freak out? Money well spent.”
