By Apprentice Sekker

My Lords and others who read this,

The second Nicht-Ka Expedition ventured to a cave around half a mile

from the initial site visited by Sith Leive and her team, following
scans performed by Th’'Ratsatsa.

- Apprentice Rhysand Sekker (mission lead)
- Apprentice Vaera Vipion
- Apprentice Emlar Racta



Arriving some distance from the cave, we secured our equipment and
set out, soon entering the cave itself. At its entrance, we found a
Pureblood skeleton of indeterminable age, its bone marrow sucked out
and bones near the neck melted. Further in, we found a small silver
box, which contained survival equipment and a note written in Common
Sith:

I have taken the note with me: it will be presented to Lord Iezkon
as a historical artefact unless otherwise instructed. The skeleton
outside the cave was thus identified as Zelat: 1liquid ammonia
explains the molten bones.

Deeper, we came across three more corpses: two Purebloods and an
alien. Beyond it, a larger cave: a camp of some tents, with a carved
stone in Common Sith, a further corpse laid with a chisel in hand
before it. It read:

It should be noted that while the engraving and note mention three
Purebloods and an alien, we found five corpses.



At this ©point, the shuttle outside picked wup an individual
approaching the cave. We readied for combat and went to meet it: it
had a distinct Dark-Sided Presence.

The individual we came across was a middle-aged human male, with
pale skin and gaunt, sickly features. He was covered in dark red
tattoos and wore simple black robes with a detailed collar, covered
in Kittadt runes.

We engaged him in conversation. Questions are marked in red, and
answers 1in white. He wore a powerful Thought Shield, preventing
access to his thoughts.
- I am Friend, to you. Come, the air this close to the
entrance agrees with me.

- Friend will suffice if it pleasure you, my Lords.
Nicht-Ka is not a pleasant planet, dear Lords, and it is
the wrong place. Wrong time, regardless.

- Now that is a good question, Apprentice Vaera. Excellent
in fact - though I am not sure of the answer.

- I have told you the crux of the matter already, wrong
place - wrong time. So many things are. The crew of the

Saud, certainly.

- A fine question, my Lord. You have other friends,
elsewhere.

- I suppose that depends on your perspective, my Lord.

- Spiced, cured sausage, chilli preserves, good cheese - a
fine time and place for now, I suppose.

- No, my Lord. Not toying with you - enjoying my time.

- Ah, that is lovely. I am here to be a friend - and to
pass on a message to you from other friends.

- The Witnesses of Lament, of course. They have been your
friends for a short time now, though they mourn the lack
of conversation.



- They do. And so do I, of course. So few have the spine
for it now.

- I am very sad to hear you see it as regression, my Lord,
not restoration, my Lord. Perhaps it is your alien blood.

- You should not speak so ill of a friend, Apprentice
Emlar. It suits you poorly. They will speak in time, I am
certain. When the time and place are right.

- Sing they will, I am sure, my Lord.

- Ah, indeed. We can all scream, look merely at the state
of our poor Empire. Just a little longer, Apprentice
Vaera, it grows closer each day, each breath taken.

Friend departed, and the shuttle informed us that he was setting up
a metal canister not far from our drop point, its nature was unknown
and a visual was 1impossible due to interference from the
ammonia-filled atmosphere. The shuttle reported that Friend sat down
in prayer (which correlates with the Pilot over Nicht-Ka), but when
we approached, it exploded in a wave of heat, killing Friend and
reducing him to ashes, while not seriously harming us due to our
distance to the object.

All three of us had a brief connection with something far larger. A
Presence far away. It Saw us, and when we sought to trace the
connection, blood vessels burst:

- Apprentice Sekker: the nose

- Apprentice Vaera: the eyes
Apprentice Racta vomited. The Presence is vast, and it is hungry.
The sithspawn are playthings to it. We saw an emerald eye, reflected
in the collar.
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