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--- 

 

I am getting very tired of being here. We’re in limbo at the moment, and no one can seem to tell me 
what’s going on or when things are going to happen or anything like that. I know why we’re in limbo 
and I hope it’s all over soon, but as someone who can’t do anything, it gets very tiring to be 
completely lost through everything. 
 
All I really want is  for someone to tell me what to do  to go home. But I can’t. I just want to go home. I 
want to take what’s rightfully mine and for that woman to get what she deserves. To be honest…  I 
think I heard some of the people talk about how they’re mercenaries and they actually take people 
out for money. What am I thinking. I can’t kill anyone or have anyone get killed! 
 
I’m not these people. 
 
I’ve never seen so much death…  or at least heard of it. All this history these people speak of…  wars 
between these groups called Jedi and Sith. It’s littered with death. Death to the point of it basically 
being genocide. I don’t understand how they can live like this. Maybe they’re all trying to work for 
what they want more than anything in life? 
 
Am I not trying hard enough to get what I want? I can’t really do anything right now. Can I do 
anything ever? Do I just not want to go home badly enough? Maybe I crave something different…  
but this place isn’t it. Maybe it’s because I haven’t really talked to anyone except that one guy 
because I studied Mandolorian culture and language in my teens. Oddball…  that one. They all are. 
Everyone is. This whole situation is! 
 
I just want what’s rightfully mine. My dad’s…  everything. I want my mom’s house back. I want my 
childhood house back. Dad gave me everything for a reason, but I was denied of it. Revenge upon his 
wife would be nice, but-- 
 
Why do I keep going back to that??!! 
 
Maybe I have to be that desperate. Do I? I don’t want to. This is bad. Being around these people is 
making me think this way. This is horrible. I don’t want my dad’s wife to be dead. Just…  gone! GONE! 
I just want to go home! 
 
What do I have to do to do this... 


