War Raging on Surface of Korriban (GJW Fiction 2)

I landed on the surface of Korriban, the lone planet of the Horuset System (Wookieepedia, 1), a little bit later than the other seekers of the writings of the rite immortality. This was attributed to the fact that my master, Jac Cotelin, had not developed interest in obtaining these writings until very late when he learnt of what their value was and more importantly, their significance and relevance in the war. The holder of these writings was believed to be at an advantage since with the knowledge of the rite of immortality his group would be unstoppable; the ability of these writings was limitless. These writings had been stolen from the Sith Academy by treasure hunters who later sold it to an anonymous buyer hence the ambiguity of the holder of the writings at the moment. However, one thing was for sure- the writings were in Korriban’s black market. The only question was, with who? Although I had arrived late, the delay in my arrival had given me enough time to gather as much as I could about those involved in the pursuit of the writings. The people involved and their objective in attaining the treasure. The most resourced person was of course Muz Ashen’s loyalist Colyn Skybender who was deemed the most favourite to acquire the writings for his master. He had an upper hand in the issue due to his master’s power. Another likely person to get the writings was Synin Torin who was seeking them for the Sith master. In fact, he was the closest one to finding the writings at the moment. The other people involved were Darth Necren (whose master was unknown), Rhiaen Ust’essi, a Jedi operative and Connor Grey, an arms dealer and relic hunter whose main priority was getting money for whatever he acquired; whoever he served was unknown, maybe even non-existent. The of course there was me, Jacob, a young man seeking to rise in rank in Jac Cotelin’s side. I was loyal to my master and loathed Muz Ashen. I was here to make sure I got those writings no matter what the cost was.

After arriving in Korriban, I was faced with the decision of finding out who would benefit me most as an alliance. This was a race of interests. If I could identify whose interest would align with me I had the ability to increase my resources and double my chances at acquiring the writings. After careful thought and consideration I decided that the best partner for me was Connor Grey. Connor was here for one purpose only, to make money out of the deal. These writings had no significance to him. They were a relic like any other. These was an advantage to me since if I formed an alliance with him our interest would be different. The only thing I had to ensure was that he would get money for his services, or at least secure money during our quest. Connor knew the land well. He hand been in Korriban previously for other matters. Once when selling stolen relics in the areas black market and once more when hiding from a dangerous group of other hunters who he had stolen from. Through his stay here he had known the who(s) to trust in the place and also where to obtain reliable and important information about the black market. Connor was my quickest means to bridging the time I had lost to other competitors who had been in Korriban seeking the treasure far longer than I. My only challenge was what to pay him with. Us the rebels had almost existed our financial resources and thus could not promise him money. However, in the prevailing conditions once I found him I blindly did; telling myself that a solution would pop up on the way. 

Unlike what rumours had suggested, Connor told me he had not ever seen the writings. He was seeking them for the first time. His informants however had told him that the seller was transacting the deal to sell them to Colyn in one week in the plains of Dreshdae settlements. After several threats made by Connor the informant swore on his life that he was telling the truth and wouldn’t lie for anything. This said Connor and I could rest and plan for our ambush. We planned and prepared for the task ahead all the while telling Connor that he would get his reward once the writings were in my position. In the back of my mind I had a plan to double cross him. He would surely understand, after all he is a criminal. 

On the day of the transaction we arrived at the venue hours before the anonymous seller and Colyn. We set ourselves up and once the two arrived we surprised them with an attack. The task was too easy, Connor was left fighting off Colyn while I chased off after the seller who was making an escape. Once I caught him, I took the bag he was carrying and released him after he begged for his life. I finally had what I had and could escape before Connor caught up with me. Fortunately, once I opened the bag I found that the black market trader had more than just the writings in the bad. Several gems were in his possession too. Since my only interest lay in obtaining the writings I offered Connor the stones which he accepted gladly. We split and once I got into my ship to fly back home, I knew my master would be proud of me. 
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