A dangerous wish
Lt. Col. Lithar Andaris

11518
I am both terrified and reassured that there are mysteries of the Universe that remain unsolved by us. Beings so powerful that we are just like ants when compared to them, even though we often consider ourselves to be powerful too. Artifacts so sophisticated that the goal of their existence and the way they are operated in remain completely beyond the grasp of our mind. There are mysteries that should always remain a mystery, because if they were revealed to the general public, the very existence of whole Universe would be at risk.
Lithar Andaris' diary
It was late 34 ABY, when I accidentally found myself in a giant nebula, which suddenly appeared out of blue sky. All systems of my freighter stopped working immediately. I could do nothing, but to wait for the nebula, or whatever that strange orange mist was, to move away from my ship in hope that it would do it before I would run out of my food rations or I would get killed by the radiation.

Suddenly, a male humanoid being appeared in next to me in a very bright flash of light. He looked at me with a mysterious smile for a moment, before he said, „I have a guest! Wonderful!”

„Who are you?” I asked still a bit shocked with being's sudden appearance. Despite experiencing various strange things in my life, especially when dealing with the Force users, I was not yet prepared to face SUCH things.

„Well, my name is too long for you to pronounce it properly and I really hate, when people pronounce it in a wrong way,” said the being. „In terms that you can actually pronounce and understand, at least to some extent, you can consider me to be a god, an immortal, omnipotent and omniscent being.”

„Really? I have not met any god before,” I replied. „What proof would you present me to believe you?”

„Ah, you are just like others,” said the being with a polite smile. „You forget that faith does not need any proofs. With proofs, it would be knowledge, not faith.”

„Stop playing with me,” I grunted impatiently, even though I was aware that I could do nothing to force such a powerful being to comply with my wishes.

„Alright, I will grant you a wish,” replied the being still smiling. „However, you are forbidden to ask for more wishes in any form.”

I remained silent for a moment. I was aware that I would not be given another chance, so I had to think the matter carefully. I could have asked about something really important for the Galaxy, but I felt that the being was in a playful mood and it seemed to be more likely to agree for something fun instead of something serious.

„I want to see Consuls of two Clans body swap with each other,” I said assuming that the being would know what I meant. „It would be nice to hear one of them being called a potato and both being unable to make any decision that would influence the Clans in a negative way.”

„Well, this is definitely an interesting wish,” spoke the being. „However, bear in mind that your choice may have certain consquences that you have not taken under the consideration.”

„I have made my decision,” I said firmly.

„Very well, then,” replied the being. „I shall transport you to the headquarters of your Clan so that you can observe the development of the events in a safe place.”

Current time, Kiast system, Daleem
I am quite astonished actually, because it seems that the so called god has actually brought my wish to life. Our operatives in the domain of Clan Scholae Palatinae have provided us with reports that their Consul has been possessed by some kind of a being and is called potato by his subordinates in private chats. Some of the members of Clan Scholae Palatinae has disappeared too, but they are now back and are they trying to reclaim the Empire from the forces of formerly possessed Emperor, whom they cannot find anywhere. Our Consul seems to be absent-minded too. I just hope that everything will get back to order soon.

„It will...Clan Scholae Palatinae will get even stronger after this terrible experience and your Clan and its members are not going to suffer at all,” I just heard the familiar voice in my head.
