Return to Action
"Rian." came a shout from the right as I strolled through the corridors of the Taldryan Great Hall. For a brief moment I considered ignoring the person calling my name, but on the other hand not many where known to call me by my first name within this halls. Yes, I had been called by the Consul to meet up with him in his office but there was still time. I decided to let the matter drop, slowing down to let the person calling me catch up. It was Raistline Taldrya Majere:

"Raist," I greeted him. "what's up?"

"Not much, just the usual leadership stuff, you know. And you? Haven't seen you in while, wondering what's you been up to when I saw you coming along here."

"Well, been here and there. Just some personal stuff I finally managed to get done with." I said, presenting him the custom lightsaber resting on my belt.

"Ah, I see, bet there are quite some interesting stories to tell about it."

"Of course there are, but for now I need to hurry, Keirdagh has called for me, you know."

"I see," He giggled. "Too bad, I would have loved to hear that stories."

I smiled. "You know what, Raist, let's meet later at Spanky's, we could have a good drink and I can tell you the stories."

"Sounds like a plan for me. First drinks on you?" Raist said, his smile now running from one ear to the other. 

"Alright, see you then." I said turning again and making my way toward the nearest turbolift.

The moment I left the turbolift on the Summit level of the Great Hall, I felt the familiar sense of authority filling the air. This was where things that mattered saw their decision. Part of me still missed the time where part of this decisions where directly made by myself but to step down was the right decision in more than just one way. Then, right after the war was over, I signed up to supervise the Gray Jedi Enclave in their attempt to establish their own settlement on Karufr. This wasn't a purely selfless decision by me as part of me wanted to take this opportunity to learn more about their ways, what made them what they are. 

In front of Keirdagh's office I stopped to collect my thoughts before ringing the buzzer, but just when I was about to hit it, the clipped military voice of the Consul already ordered me in. Whether it was coincidence or the particular abilities in the Force that made him knew that I was standing in front of his office didn't matter to me. 

As I had expected, he sat behind his desk studying a dataped with his second in Command standing close to him.

"Rian, you are early," Keirdagh greeted me. "Come in and sit down."

"Not gonna miss a meeting with the Clan Summit," I replied dryly, settling down into one of the chairs in front of the desk.

"You might not be officially appointed to the Clan Summit anymore Rian," Keirdagh pointed out. "but you are a Taldrya, means there are other expectations on you than on regular members of the Clan. I thought I wouldn't need to remind you on that."
Awesome he exactly took it the opposite way it was meant.
"Keirdagh, that was just a joke, I pretty much understand the responsibilities that come with the honor of being a Taldrya. Anyways, it's been a while since I last sat in this office, what can I do for you?"

"Indeed, it's been a while" he explained. "And that's the reason why I have ordered you to get here – that and your absence from Karufr."
And the penny dropped at last, not that it wasn't obvious already that this meeting wasn't just for light-hearted chatting.
"You freely signed up to supervise the Gray Jedi Enclave during its transition from their homeworld to Karufr and still you left the planet to chase after some personal business."

"Yes, you are right, but at the time I left Karufr, their transition was well ahead of its schedule and actually it were part of them who encouraged me to finally set up and finish what I have started before the Crusade. Despite that, I have always been in contact with them during my absence from Karufr. And I can report that their transition is almost complete, the first buildings of their settlement have already been finished and Cole was about to ferry the last members of their enclave to Karufr, actually they should arrive in a day or two. Come on Keirdagh, what's all this questioning about?"

"I just wanted to check in with you, you know that's part of the game."

"Remember I have been Consul as well."

"Yes you were, but there have been many like you," Howlader chimed in for the first time after watching the whole conversation in silence. "We just want to make sure that the members of Taldryan wont become shapeless sacks. You, Keirdagh, me, everyone has just worked too hard to see this happening again."

"I know, and I totally understand that, but damn, I feel like some Inquisitor has just taken my butt up tightly. Couldn't you have done this under some more relaxed circumstances?"

"Staying hot on the ball is just a way to stay alert." Keirdagh answered.

"That's exactly what I meant, it is just one way." I said, my voice softening, seeing the sense of Keirdagh's behavior. "It's not that I hadn't planned on staying away without notice, actually I am not like someone we all know, I never meant to leave you without a word, sorry I haven't dropped you a message too."

"That would have been everything we were looking for." Howlader pointed out. 

"Again, sorry for that, but when Cara called me she found a black market dealer offering a real rose Corusca gem, I simply had to go for it for my custom Lightsaber." 

Seeing the questioning gaze from both Keirdagh and Howlader resting on me I followed. "No, I didn't pay from the Clan's banking account. But if you want to hear the whole story, I will meet with Raist later at Spanky's, you can spend the afternoon with us and I will tell you. For now if that's all I shall leave you and take a look at the Gray Jedi settlement."

I stood up, already leaving for the door when I added. "Can I count on you to be at Spanky's later? Raist already decided the first round's on me."

"Sounds like a plan then." Howlader replied.

"Great, see you then."

The door closed and I slowly made my way back to the turbolifts.

~The End
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