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The Debriefing of Ethan Martes

Credits:

Ethan Martes # 14873 - Author, Voice Acting, Sound Mixing and Team Captain
Daniel Stephens # 146 - Co-Author, Editing and Voice Acting
Edgar Drachen #13831 - Co-Author, Editing and Voice Acting


Official Odan-Urr Transcript of IR #359:

Noises, irritated huffs and papers being moved. Flask/Drink being opened or made.

Edgar Drachen: “Computer start recording.
This is the Investigation Report 359 into the explosion at the Mountain Dewback Cantina on Nar Shaddaa. I am bringing in Ethan Martes for questioning, with his Master Daniel Stephens in hopes to shed some more light.”

Sound: Door opening and closing.

Ethan Martes: “So why am I here?”
 
Daniel Stephens: “We are looking into the incident that you were in with Maruo and Tyraal and hoping you can give us further information.”
 
Edgar Drachen: “With a brief look at the mission briefing, you were supposed to escort and protect Gaelin, Durzo and Al Sorra at the Mountain Dewback Cantina. You were to monitor them as they made contact with an informant, yet somehow all four ended up dead with the cantina nearly turned to ash. Which might I add, was my favorite cantina on this side of the galaxy. Mind telling me what the kark happened?”
 
Ethan (Annoyed): “Really, that place was your favorite? It had terrible tastes in decor and watered down wine. Anyways, why ask me? The other two should have given plenty of information.”
 
Edgar: “Look ETHAN!, I’m not thrilled about doing this either and since I’m the highest ranking person here I’m being asked to file a report on how your screw up now affects Turel’s future plans. So we need to know all sides of the story so we know how to salvage something from this screw up!”
 
Daniel: “Ethan, this is important.”
 
Ethan sighs and opens his flask: “Fine.”
 
Daniel: “No drinking, you need a clear he-… Alright fine go ahead and ignore me.”
 
Edgar: “Your student leaves a lot to be desired.”
 
Ethan: “Are you two old men going to sit there and flirt or actually take notes? Cause I’m only going through this once.”
 
Daniel (Annoyed Sigh): “Proceed Ethan.”
 
Ethan clears his throat: “Alright, so there I was in the booth, overlooking the whole meeting. Maruo was on watch mostly, twirling some spike thing in his hand, I don’t really recall what. I was kind of distracted by this one Twi’lek server who had some amazing assets, not just coming from her head but the rest of the body too. I mean-“
 
Edgar (Forcefully): “Focus Ethan!”
 
Daniel (Muttering): “I’m going to need a drink for this…” Sound of another flask being opened.
 
Edgar: “What? now you are drinking too?”
 
Daniel (Accusingly): “He drives me to it!”
 
Ethan: “Can I continue? So we waited a good while before I decided we should pass the time with a few friendly games of sabacc. Maruo didn’t care, and Tyraal protested at first, but he came around after a Mind Trick. He had no idea I was using it to get him to play until about the fourth of fifth hand. That’s when things really got karked up.”
 
Daniel: “The explosion?”
 
Ethan: “Yes, the explosion.”
 
Edgar: “And let me guess you didn’t try and stop the explosion from happening at all?”
 
Ethan: “Do I look like someone who can stop explosions? If I have that magical space wizard power, please do tell me so I may learn it.”
 
Edgar (Sighing): “I think I need another drink too now…”
 
Ethan: “Now...may I continue?”
 
Daniel & Edgar: “Yes!”
 
Ethan: “Thank you. So, yes the explosion happened. Turns out the karkin’ idiot was planning to blow everything up. If he pulled out a gun or a blade, me or Maruo could have easily taken him down with minimal loss or injuries. Instead the kark decided not to use one, but two explosives! Seriously, two! So Maruo decided to tackle me and Tyraal down to keep us protected from the explosions. First one might have been a standard thermal detonator, didn’t really get the chance to see it. Second one was definitely a thermal imploder… don’t really forget that sound.”
 
Daniel: “What about after the explosion?”
 
Ethan: “Well, first I made sure Tyraal was ok… Had to otherwise Aura would have killed me because I promised her I would take care of him for her. I check on Maruo, saw that he was fine and the three of us got out of there. Made our way to one of my safe houses.”
 
Edgar: “Wait, one of your safe houses?”
 
Ethan: “Yea, I got a bunch scattered around places.”
 
Daniel: “Smuggling again, Ethan?”
 
Ethan: “Hey, I’m allowed to do stuff on the side. Anyways, we hid out there and made sure none of us were too badly injured. Stayed put into evac showed up.”
 
Edgar: “You didn’t think to secure the area?”
 
Ethan: “Oh yes, I’m so going to tell everyone we should stick around after someone just tried to kill us. Not like a smart enemy would send in one or two more units to do clean up.”
 
Daniel: While fiddling with his flask. “I think we are done here… I don’t have anything left in my flask.”
 
Edgar: “Same. Ethan Martes, thank you for your time.”
