As people ran screaming from the Garganta Galleria Casino Hotel, a small figure made
it's way inside between their legs extremely quickly. No sooner than it had appeared, had it
turned and disappeared under another set of legs, weaving back and forth. A large brown bag
waved in the air behind them as they suddenly launched up into the air after ramping off of a
civilian who had fallen, becoming visible. It was a calico colored Ewok wearing a black mask
and dark clothing, holding the said bag, and a black-colored BB-8 droid.

Just inside the casino floor, they stopped briefly as the Ewok looked around. The droid
made several chirps at the Ewok.

“Where should we go first, Teebu?” the BB-8 unit asked in Ewokese.
“Simple.” Teebu replied in kind, a grin across his face. “Head for the sabacc tables.”

The BB-8 unit chirped happily as it suddenly launched forward towards the back end of
the casino where a large number of tables sat. Teebu hopped off of the droid and moved to the
dealer’s side of one of the tables, connecting a slicing card into their terminal. A hatch popped
open on the table, revealing the stored dealer’s chips inside which Teebu quickly snatched up,
depositing into the bag.

As he made his way from table to table, the bag increased in size and started to become
quite large, and quite heavy. This made Teebu stop and think for a moment in consideration
before looking at the droid, a mischievous grin appearing on his face. He lunged forward and
grabbed the droid, which had started to take off away from him as it realized what he intended to
do.

Teebu pulled open the storage panel on the front of the droid’s ball, and dumped the
entire bag into the droid before closing it back up and letting go of it. The droid began to roll
away from him, and made dozens upon dozens of ‘tink’ noises as the chips rolled around inside
of it. It very quickly made some annoyed sounds at Teebu as he went back to gathering more
chips.

Once the bag became large sized again, Teebu decided that this was plenty and hopped
back on top of the droid with the bag across his shoulder. He kicked the droid’s head with his
heels, making a noise as the droid slowly began moving forward. The interior weight of the chips
inside of it, plus Teebu and the now refilled bag was slowing it down tremendously.

At the entrance however, a new obstacle stood in their way. Stairs. Teebu hopped off of
the droid and got behind it, and tried to push it up the stairs. But with his small stature, and the
weight of the droid combined with the chips, it was nearly impossible to move the droid.
Suddenly a running person who had not been paying attention kicked the BB-8 droid and
tripped over Teebu, launching the droid into the air and straight towards the doors. Teebu
jumped up and took off after it, hopping onto and over the human, only to see another person



kicking it outside into the open. As he raced after the droid and out of the building, he was
unable to see the droid.

Had it been taken or kicked somewhere else, he thought? That was his escape fund to
get away from Plagueis, though what he had in the ba-. He stopped mid thought. The bag, he
came to a stark realization, was back inside the casino. Armed troops from the Roughriders
began making their way inside, causing him to curse in every word possible in Ewokese since
he knew now he would not be able to go back for it.

Not only had he lost the bag, but he also lost his droid and the rest of his escape fund.
This was proving to be a horrible idea, but he had to do something. Suddenly and without
warning, Teebu was hit from behind and fell backwards onto a round orb. He looked down and
saw that it was his BB-8 Unit, and it raced back towards where the shuttle he had borrowed
from his comrades in the Principate, though now planned to take for himself, had been parked.
The droid came to a sudden stop just outside of it and caused Teebu to fall forward off of it, onto
his knees and then his chest and head. Before he could get up, the droid rolled over him, and
back onto the shuttle.

Teebu clenched his teeth angrily and flailed his arms around in protest at the droid’s
actions, but it completely ignored him. As the shuttle’s thrusters began to fire up, he made his
way on board and planned to deal with that darned droid. The lift closed, and the shuttle took
off into the sky and headed into space.



