Aeternus’ shuttle had just set down at the Scholae Palatinae compound. His thoughts had been mostly on the events in the wake of the Great Jedi War: Tarentum had taken heavy losses, was found to no longer be a sustainable unit, and thus closed. 

The Master had opted not to follow most of his brethren, and instead decided to head for the Caperion system. He had traveled light, and did not expect, nor wished for, a welcoming committee. What he found upon exiting the shuttle he expected even less, however.

A bunch of white, black, and orange bird-like things seemed to have formed up around the shuttle, instead of the expected security forces. Frowning, he stepped out of the shuttle. The first thing he heard was a cacophony of squawks from the furry creatures, which started as soon as he stepped from the ramp of the shuttle onto the ground.

Animals never were Aeternus’ forte. A fight with them he understood. But these did not look very threatening. He could probably kill them by looking at them funny, without even a second thought. Instead, he decided to simply ignore them, and headed for the entrance to the base. 

They parted in his wake, and followed him. He was trying to tune out the noise, but as soon as he neared the door, their squawks turned even louder, and took on an alarmed sound. Frowning, he looked back at the creatures, but opened the doorway anyway.

Another sound joined in. this time, it was a roar, a sound he very much recognized. A Nexu, roaring as it attacked. He reached for his lightsabers, but in a split second, he grinned as he had a different idea. 

He saw the Nexu leap at him, and raised his hand, freezing the creature in mid-leap. The cacaphony behind him took on a different tone, sounding like they were mocking the predator creature that was most likely after them.

With the Nexu floating in front of him, still roaring, Aeternus headed into the compound, ignoring the looks of the troubled security forces as first a Nexu floated by, followed by a figure in dark robes, and that followed by a procession of flightless birds. The guards looked ready to attack, but realized that a Nexu being set free among them would be a different problem of its own. Following the signs to the Proconsul’s office, he overrode the entry lock with clearance codes issued to the Star Chamber. 

Braecen jumped to his feet when he entered. Aeternus simply grinned at him.

“It’s been a while, Braecen. Was this welcoming committee your idea, or do you have an animal control problem?”

