Sith Bloodfyre scratched his chin as he contemplated the message they had received from Grand Master Muz Ashen Keibatsu.  Clan Naga Sadow had encountered ghosts on an artifact finding mission to Qirool System.  He suppressed a slight smirk at the thought. 

They had agreed to help though and help they would. 

“Coming out of hyperspace, sir.”  An officer reported.  A moment later, the stars stopped whizzing by and they were face to face with several other ships.

Frosty moved towards the turbo lift and glanced over his shoulder.  

“You coming?”  he looked towards Bloodfyre with an upraised eyebrow.

The Sith shook himself out of his reverie and nodded moving towards him.

The turbolift whirled as it moved the Consul and Proconsul to the docking bay. The two men road in silence, each one contemplating their individual reasons for agreeing to this.
The lift doors opened and they moved towards the shuttle they would be taking to board the Naga Sadow ship, the Harbinger.
Darth Aeternus stood waiting there.

“I’m heading over to the Fallen Spear.  Lord Keibatsu is expecting me.”
Frosty stopped short. He wasn’t sure what to say to that.

“Well let you know what we find out after our meeting with the Clan leaders.”  Bloodfyre nodded in his direction and continued on.  

Frosty nodded as they continued to their transport.  The shuttle doors shut with sharply.

“Is that wise?” His eyebrow went up again in consternation.

Bloodfyre pulled on gloves. “Korras and Muz go way back. It’s fine.”

