Phase 2 GJW: Fiction 

The day is almost over as Cotelin's forces come by to plan on how we will maneuver our way in the dark to get to Dreshdae. The spy sent out by Cotelin a few days ago has a report and we gather to listen. The light blue hologram rises up between the assembled troops and we all give it our attention knowing the information being delivered will shape the next step of our plan. 
The hologram speaks, "My Lord... I have some news." 
"What is it?" The question is as blunt as it is plain. 
"The rumors of the Nephilim and the One Sith appear to be correct."
"And how would you tell?" 
"When I passed by the market earlier today, I heard one shopkeeper looking for a piece of writing for his customer. I followed the owner making sure no one is following me and I could see him talking to a person. The face was not visible and I couldn't see properly. After a while when the meeting ended and the owner left, I saw a marking on his hand resembling the Brotherhood military academy" 
"I see. Do we have a place in which we can land safely without being noticed tonight?" 
"I know of a place my Lord. I will arrange for it." 
"Thank you. We will contact you before we arrive". 

The hologram disappears and the look on Cotelin’s face summarizs it all. The rumors are true. The look of gloom showed us that impending doom was at our doorstep. Whether we were ready for it is only up to us to decide. 

"The Nephilim is here," Cotelin said, "This means Darth Necren is here too. We cannot risk being noticed when we arrive. It will only strengthen and help them plan their next move.” Cotelin orders some of his troops to prepare the ship for departure. 
He looks at me and says, "When we land we go straight to my contact. He will prepare a safe place for us." 
"It’s a trick out there Cotelin, the Muz's forces will be full of hate seeing as I am helping you." 
"I know." He looks outside as the troops prepare the ship with a look of deep thought. That gaze is showing the difficulty he is about to go through once he leaves for the final operation. The ships are ready and the troops all go in after Cotelin and I have secured our places. Cotelin asks one of the troops to contact the spy in Dreshdae and the hologram comes up again. 
"We are preparing for launch. Expect us there shortly". 
"Yes my lord." 

Dreshdae at night seems dark and dead. The One Sith has put up laws that make the area seem lifeless. We land in the designated area as quiet as possible to avoid alerting the patrol droids. The troops go outside one by one leading the way for Cotelin and myself. The landing area looks deserted. The feeling of something amiss hits me and without a second thought, a gold light saber is armed in Cotelin’s hand. I refrain from withdrawing mine to understand what is happening around. The troops seem startled and static without movement. The force's presence is too strong to ignore. Someone is there with us and the force is of a dark energy. 

From the dark, we see Cotelin’s contact looking weak and moving in a slightly limping manner. He had been caught. Cotelin runs to him and I run towards Cotelin. The last breath from the contact said, "She did this." 
The force was indeed strong and Cotelin’s contact had gone. We were alone, troubled and paranoid. The two figures came forward to address us, "So you have come."

Necren says, "You will never get the scrolls.” 

Cotelin could not contain his anger, raging from the death of his trusted contact, he strikes at the Nephilim. Necren turns to her speeder and dashes off; I leave Cotelin and the troops to handle Nephilim and I take his speeder and follow Necren. Only she will lead me to where the scrolls are. 

She drives into the city and to the palace. Suddenly without warning, she stops and we both jump from our speeders. 
"Where are the scrolls Necren?" 
She stays quiet and looks beyond me. Connor Grey, the rogue Jedi, is standing there. I cannot tell what is going on, or whether I have been led into a trap or not. Connor doesn't look to have any intent to become dangerous. 

He looks at me and says, "The scrolls are with Torin. Find Torin, find the scrolls." 
"And where do I find Torin?" 
"You've seen his droids everywhere. It shouldn't be hard to find him.”

I do not wait to see what happens between Necren and Connor. They seem to have a history, or am I just being played. I hop on my speeder and move. I know what Torin’s droids look like and all I need to do is to find one.

Droids are everywhere in the city. Torin’s droids are distinct and easily noticeable. I look intently in the dark for any droids that may be familiar. The droids moving about are the One Sith’s and without letting them know I am here, I have to move silently. I notice one of the troops we came with being carried away by a droid. It's very rare to see that. Hence, I follow. The droid is one of the Torin’s droids; they communicate to him and act as his eyes and ears. I follow the droid into the house that the troop is placed in. Torin is there though, he hasn't seen me. He is sitting on a table with a red box by his side. I wait for the right moment when he is distracted with the troop. Once he leaves his chair to attend to the troop, I position myself at the entrance calculating my way out. I am not sure the red box contains the scrolls, but it will not hurt me to try and find out. Once he is alone with the troop, I move as quickly as my training has taught me and I reach for the box. I encounter a couple of droids on my way out and merely escape with but a few bruises. I jump on to my speeder and off I go. Looking behind is a multitude of droids after me preparing to shoot and take me down. Torin is on one of his bikes behind the droids. I take a look inside the box and see two scrolls, so I move and keep moving.  I know I must get these back to Jac and the rebel forces awaiting them.   
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