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Note – When voicing Ithorians, Nick uses an incredibly low, deep, drawn out voice and often pauses in 
the middle of sentences. 

Note - Laura’s character Xianna’fan speaks in an accent. Most of her soft I’s sound like “ee,” and most of 
her TH’s sound like Z’s. Example: “this and that” = “zees and zat”  

 

 

## Intro 

NICK: Hi everyone, and welcome to Tabletop Squadron, a Star Wars: Edge of the Empire actual play 
podcast. I’m Nick, your game master. Every other Thursday our story follows a thief, a bounty hunter, a 
fringer, and a slicer as they explore the galaxy helping a mysterious benefactor and each other. 

Not a lot of announcements this week, but I would be remised if I didn’t mention that we’re pretty close 
to our next review goal. If you write us a review, even a short one, you can help new listeners find the 
show. When we get to 20 reviews we’ll release a flashback with Karma’s family. It’s a fun adventure, and 
we’ll release it on off-week so you’ll get double the Tabletop Squadron. 

Thanks for reviewing, thanks for listening, and we hope you enjoy. 

 

 

##  

NICK: Hello, and welcome to Episode 9 of Tabletop Squadron! I am your host, Nick. I just realized I 
probably didn’t introduce myself in the last episode, but oh well. I’m Nick. You’re on Episode 9, you 
should know it by now. We’re gonna go around the table, and also things that you know, we’re going to 
introduce you to the people that are playing and their characters. We’re gonna start with… Cameron. 

CAMERON: Hello. I’m Cameron. I’m playing Karma Nailo the Nautolan bounty hunter. 

NICK: Great. Good work. Now we’re gonna go to… Steven. 

STEVEN: Hi podcasty friends. I’m Steven. I’m playing Sabos the Togruta who isn’t dead. 



NICK: Fantastic, and now we’re gonna go to… Hudson. 

HUDSON: Oh hi. I’m Hudson. I’m playing Tink, a Gigoran slicer. (dramatically) 

NICK & CAMERON: Whoa~! 

STEVEN: Slicey, slicey. 

NICK: And, last but not least, we’ve got… Laura. 

LAURA: Hi. I’m Laura. I play Xianna’fan, a Twi’lek smuggler. 

NICK: Great. 

LAURA: Yep. 

NICK: Sweet! Before we get started, let’s do the Destiny Roll! 

LAURA: Two light side! 

CAMERON: Yas. 

HUDSON: One dark side. 

NICK: Listeners at home, please keep track of how many times Hudson’s rolled dark side, because I’m 
pretty sure it’s most of it. 

HUDSON: Most of it times. 

CAMERON: Two light side! 

STEVEN: One dark side. 

CAMERON: A few episodes ago Hudson and Laura rolled light sides and me and Steven rolled dark sides. 

LAURA: Yeah. 

STEVEN: There was like five or six. 

NICK: I didn’t say every time. 

CAMERON: I know, I’m just saying there’s at least one recorded incident of him rolling a light side. 

LAURA: We’re just saying your theory is bad and you should feel bad. 

NICK: Okay great, thank you for that wonderful and constructive feedback, Laura. I appreciate it. 

(giggles) 

STEVEN: It wasn’t Laura, it was the Mask. 



NICK: Alright. What does that bring our total score to? 

CAMERON: Four light side, two dark side. 

NICK: Awesome. Alright. When we last left off you were in space. You were going to deliver an item to 
the Oracle of the Ithorian people. They unfortunately are surrounded by a blockade, so you’re gonna 
have to deal with that. We are going to open on the ship coming out of hyperspace. We have a nice 
starry scene, and then the (whooshing noises) as the ship drops out and is there, and then the camera 
jumps into the cockpit where… Who is flying right now? 

LAURA & CAMERON: Probably Karma. 

NICK: Yeah. So, it drops to Karma flipping a bunch of switches. Ahead of you, you see the planet of Ithor 
which is a very beautiful, green planet. It has two small oceans on it, but a majority of it appears to be 
lush jungle and verdant life. In between you and that planet is a very large Imperial fleet. There are four 
Star Destroyers and one Super Star Destroyer. How can you tell there’s a Super Star Destroyer, you ask? 
Because it’s twice as big as a normal, already ridiculously large Star Destroyer. It’s a very big ship. 
They’re arranged around the planet in a geometric pattern. Basically any way that you would leave 
they’ve got a clear shot. Yeah, so as you pull out of hyperspace you have a couple of minutes as you pull 
closer to the ship. Is there anything last minute you all want to do? 

CAMERON: “Alright. Plan wise… I think Xianna should be the one who talks.” 

LAURA: “Um, but…” 

HUDSON: “I’ve been working on my cockney accent.” 

STEVEN: “Is Xianna George?” 

LAURA: “Yes, uh, so Sabos was actually right, um… I am not a man.” 

CAMERON: “No, like, he has an earpiece, I assume. You have a com, right?” 

STEVEN: “Yeah.” 

CAMERON: “Yeah. You can talk into his com. He says the words, but you come up with the lies.” 

LAURA: “Oh. Okie, I will make the lies. You just—Okay Sabos, I will say things and you just have to repeat 
them.” 

STEVEN: “Oh, I don’t need lies. I’m an ambassador.” 

LAURA: “No, you see, but—“ 

CAMERON: “No no no, you’re not anymore.” 

LAURA: “We are not an ambassador. We are Petty Naval Officer… What was the—“ 



STEVEN: “Petty Navy Officer George Jetson.” 

CAMERON: “George Jetson.” (laughs) 

LAURA: “No, we are Petty Navy Officer George Jetson.” 

STEVEN: “Representing Ambassador Sabos Niks, I got it.” 

LAURA & CAMERON: “No, no, no no no.” 

LAURA: “You see, also, we figured out you are wanted. Not that much— 

STEVEN: “Ohh.” 

LAURA: “But enough to where maybe Sabos Niks, whatever your name is, would come up in their 
records.” 

STEVEN: “Mm.” 

LAURA: “It’s kind of like, you know how I don’t use my name when we are out and about?” 

CAMERON: “Yeah, don’t say your name.” 

STEVEN: “Oh, I see, so I’m George Jetson.” 

CAMERON: “Yes.” 

LAURA: “You Are George Jetson, yes.” 

STEVEN: “Okay.” 

LAURA: “Yes, and I will be your mind, and I will tell you what to say, with your mouth. Okie?” 

STEVEN: “This will be fine.” 

NICK: If nobody says ‘Meet George Jetson’ I’m gonna get so mad. 

STEVEN: I know. (laughs) 

NICK: His boy, Elroy. 

LAURA: No. 

HUDSON: Jane, his wife! 

LAURA: No! 

CAMERON: (laughs) 

LAURA: Yeah, so we just set up the com, and I— 



NICK: You put an earpiece in so you can coach him through it? 

LAURA: Yeah, and I just like sit in a different room. No, I’m probably just still sitting in the hot tub. 

NICK: (laughs) Xianna has a favorite part of the ship. 

LAURA: The hot tub… is great. 

STEVEN: Are you Naut—No, not Nautolan. Are you a water creature? Or are you just all wrinkly by now? 

LAURA: … I get out, for periods of time. 

STEVEN: Oh, okay. She hasn’t just been sitting in the hot tub. 

CAMERON: We’ve been traveling for like three days. She hasn’t been in the hot tub the entire time. 
(laughs) 

LAURA: “I have not been in here for three days!” 

STEVEN: “I’d imagine you could deal with that.” 

CAMERON: “I could deal with that, yeah.” 

LAURA: “I cannot. Ryloth is a desert.” 

CAMERON: “I’ve been taking naps in the hot tub.” 

LAURA: “That is why this is so much fun. There is not a lot of water on Ryloth. Mostly sand.” 

STEVEN: “Do Nautolans breathe water?” 

CAMERON: “Yeah.” 

STEVEN: “Oh, so you could just take a nap under the water.” 

CAMERON: “Yeah, that’s what I was saying.” 

STEVEN: “Oh, okay. Of course.” (laughs) 

LAURA: “I mean, you don’t want to be underneath the water in a hot tub. It’s very hot.” 

CAMERON: “No, it’s fine.” 

NICK: (laughs) 

LAURA: I actually don’t know how hot the water is… 

STEVEN: Yeah. Was it even heated, or was it luke warm? 

LAURA: No, I meant it as a hot hot tub, I just don’t know how hot the oceans are for Nautolans. 



NICK: Okay. Time out. 

CAMERON: I think the Glee Anselm’s land masses are tropical, so I would assume that parts of the 
oceans would be warm. I don't know how deep in the oceans the Nautolans hang out, though. 

NICK: They’re all over the place. 

LAURA: Yeah, but like a warm ocean is still not 110 degrees Fahrenheit. 

CAMERON: Yeah, still not quite hot tub. But it’s fine, it’s just a little warm. 

NICK: I would imagine that a hot tub situation for a Nautolan is like a dry sauna situation for a human. 

CAMERON: Yeah. We used to go to the volcanic jets all the time to… warm, ourselves, I don't know. 
(giggles) It was the nifty place to hang out! 

LAURA: All warm and bubbly. Nature’s Jacuzzi. 

STEVEN: Because you’re cold blooded. 

CAMERON: I don’t think we’re—No, we’re not cold blooded. No. I’m green, but I’m not a lizard. 

NICK: Karma’s thinking about, ‘Why Did we go there?’ 

LAURA: To make out! 

CAMERON: Yeah. It was the Hot place to be. 

(groans and booing) 

CAMERON: Ha ha ha. 

(laughter) 

NICK: Alright. You were drifting towards the planet under sub light drives. You get hailed. 

CAMERON: I accept the hail. 

NICK: Yeah. Good. A hologram, a little one in the middle of the dashboard pops up, it’s basically from the 
chest up. You see an older gentleman wearing this stupid navy hat that looks kind of like a sideways 
Burger King serving hat, and Imperial uniform obviously. He says, “This is The Vengeance paging 
Unknown Ship. What is your purpose here?” 

LAURA: “Okie Sabos, tell them that you are a naval officer, that you are on personal leave, and you are 
reporting back on the planet surface for duty.” 

STEVEN: “I am Petty Officer George Jetson, on personal leave, reporting back to the surface for duty.” 



NICK: “Oh, wonderful. You’ll have to send your credentials over right away. We’re under a barricade as 
you can see.” 

STEVEN: “I recall that as I left the surface of the planet on personal leave.” 

(laughter) 

NICK: “Good. You have passed the first test. This blockade has been here for months. It would be very 
strange if you did not know about it. Please send over your credentials now.” 

STEVEN: “Sending now.” I make typing noises. 

CAMERON: I hit the button that sends it. 

NICK: There is an interminable pause of a couple minutes. The hologram turns off. 

LAURA: “Well, they are not shooting us yet.” 

NICK: Yeah, and you’re drifting closer. You can see that the ship’s guns are tracking you which is very 
intimidating because there are tons of them on the Super Star Destroyer which is the closest thing to 
you, and there’s also two other Star Destroyers in range, and your ship is quite small compared to these 
that are city sized. The hologram clicks back on. “Well, it’s an older code, but it checks out. What did you 
say your purpose was on entering the planet?” 

STEVEN: “Reporting back to the surface for Imperial duty activities, sir, officer.” 

NICK: “That’s very strange, because we don’t have a presence on the planet. We are staying on the—“ 

STEVEN: “Not that you know about.” 

LAURA: (quietly) “Nope…” 

CAMERON: (bursts out laughing) 

NICK: “Are you implying that an Imperial Communications Officer on this Super Star Destroyer of 
Vengeance would not know where everyone is located?” 

LAURA: While he’s saying that I’m like, “No no, tell them you are working with the ISB.” 

STEVEN: “I’m sorry. I was doing activities with the IS… ISB. It’s been a long—It’s been a nice personal 
break.” 

NICK: “Hmm… If you were with the ISB you’d be in the database. Stand by.” And the hologram turns off 
again. 

STEVEN: “Indeed.” 

LAURA: “Okie, so…” 



STEVEN: “So, uh, slicer slicy slicy.” 

(giggles) 

HUDSON: I run over to the computer. 

STEVEN: “Mr. Slicer, can you put me in the database? By me I mean George Jetson.” 

HUDSON: I try to put George Jetson in the database. 

NICK: Okay. You’re gonna put George Jetson in the ISB database. 

HUDSON: Correct. 

LAURA: I have to imagine that because so much of it is undercover work that they probably have very 
basic profiles. 

NICK: Oh yeah. 

LAURA: So it’s real easy to just import the same photo and a name, and like that’s all. 

NICK: So, the actual getting him in, getting the database format is gonna be super easy. It’s getting into 
their network and dropping I in while this guy is searching it. That will be a Computers check, it’s going 
to be hard, and you’re still gonna have those two black dice. This is sort of becoming your specialty, 
dropping stuff into Star Destroyer networks. 

CAMERON: I flipped a light side point to upgrade one of his greens. 

LAURA & CAMERON: Yaaas. 

LAURA: So, triumph with a success, two successes, and a threat. 

NICK: So tons of successes. 

CAMERON: Yeah, so three successes total, a triumph, and a threat. 

NICK: Alright. How do you want to use your triumph? 

HUDSON: Not only do I put him in the database, but suddenly he’s over the rank of the person who was 
on the hologram. 

(laughter) 

NICK: Okay. That’s good. 

STEVEN: So Petty Officer is just the cover of George Jetson. 

NICK: I’m gonna beat a dead horse here. That threat is you still haven’t noticed the signature, and you 
put it all over it but it’s like in the report. So, if there was some sort of inspector or special agent who 



was hunting you at some point, then this signature would be one of a long trail of Moriarty-like clues, 
but I’m sure that would never happen so I wouldn’t worry about it. Yeah, so the hologram clicks back on 
and the communications officer is sweating. You can see he’s pushed his hat back, tried to put it back, 
and his hair is kind of askew. “Oh, uh, Commander Jetson. My mistake.” 

STEVEN: “Petty. Officer. Jetson.” 

NICK: “Oh, y-yes, Petty Officer Jetson. I trust that this won’t need to be reported. I apologize for the 
delay, sir. If you will head down to the surface… Whatever you  need, just let me know, and apologies 
again.” 

STEVEN: “I recommend this be handled with discretion as we land on the surface, if you know what I 
mean.” 

NICK: “Oh, absolutely. We’ll mark you as a certified civilian vessel, of course, as is protocol, Petty Officer 
Jetson.” He winks into the hologram. “Is there anything else that I can do for you?” 

STEVEN: “Nope.” Click. 

NICK: You cut him off mid-word, and the hologram disappears. 

LAURA: “You should have at least said thank you.” 

STEVEN: (laughing) “Nope. Nope.” 

CAMERON: “I feel like that’s not really a big thing in the Empire, though.” 

LAURA: “Eh.” 

STEVEN: “Good job, slicer.” 

HUDSON: “Thank you.” 

CAMERON: “Well done, Tink!” 

STEVEN: “Mr. Slicer. May I call you mister?” 

HUDSON: “I mean, this wasn’t like the hardest thing I’ve ever done or anything.” 

(laughter) 

STEVEN: “Good job, Tink.” 

NICK: So, all the Star Destroyers, they stop weapons lock with the Afternoon Delight. The Super Star 
Destroyer, a chunk of the cannons seem to whip around in the opposite way as fast as possible like 
someone went and slapped a targeting officer in the back of the head, and you are able to head down to 
the planet. 
Here’s the thing about Ithor… Nobody lives on the surface, really. Ooh, let’s get Xenology checks. 



LAURA: I have Underworld. 

NICK: Nope. This is the opposite of that. 

CAMERON: What is the difficulty of the check? 

NICK: Average. (musically) Who knows about Ithor~? 

HUDSON: I know about ether. 

NICK: Not that. Not that. 

STEVEN: I know about Ithor. 

NICK: What did you get? 

STEVEN: A success and two threats. 

NICK: Mm, okay. 

LAURA: I got one failure, but two advantages. 

CAMERON: A success and two threats. 

STEVEN: Yeaaah. 

HUDSON: Three advantages. 

NICK: So, with the successes: The Ithorians value the Mother Jungle kind of as their god. They worship 
nature, and plants, and animals, and their ecosystem, and as such they don’t live on the planet; they live 
on massive floating cities above the planet. Sometimes they do take a pilgrimage down to the planet, 
but anyone who goes to live on the planet doesn’t come back – not like they died, like they just live 
there now, because once you become one with the planet you can’t leave. The only people who can 
take pilgrimages down to the planet and return are the Oracle, which is why they’re important, they can 
check with people.  
So, as you are relaying this information, you break down through the clouds and you see a large floating 
city. It is made mostly of white steel and is very pretty, and has tree lined boulevards and is very open 
and airy, and you see Ithorians walking around which are those weird hammerhead-looking slug alien 
guys from, you know, the Star Wars. You are immediately given clearance to land, and you already knew 
as you were coming in some of the information that you got from Sentinel which was which floating city 
the Oracle was on and general directions of where you were going, so you’re able to land very quickly. 
They actually put you on a priority landing pad, and as you land you can see that there are several 
Ithorians standing by, and you are on the planet, sort of. 

CAMERON: Nice. 



LAURA: “Okie. So, somebody is going to have to wear some sort—It’s probably going to have to be 
Karma.” 

CAMERON: “Hmm?” 

LAURA: “You should probably wear some sort of fancy cape, cloak, thing that covers your face so that 
maybe it looks like we actually have a human aboard, because I do not think Tink could ever pass for 
human.” 

HUDSON: “You haven’t seen me shaved.” 

(laughter) 

LAURA: “True. I have not.” 

HUDSON: “We don’t have the time or the tools, thankfully.” 

LAURA: “Sabos’s montrals things would be too pointy.” 

STEVEN: I try to flatten them down. 

CAMERON: They just pop right back up. 

LAURA: Yeah. I don’t know how mobile they are, but I think they’re pretty rigid. 

CAMERON: He definitely doesn’t make it flat, but he can like bend the tips a little bit.” 

STEVEN: “What if I push them like towards--No? Hmm.” 

LAURA: “I think I am a little too short. Just a little.” 

CAMERON: “Okay. Now that we’re down here why do we need to be human?” 

LAURA: “Because if they have any surveillance, or if any of these Ithorians were told we were 
Imperials?” 

CAMERON: “I don’t know if I can pass as male though.” 

LAURA: “Well no, no, we just pull the hood down and we get very fancy cloaks and capes.” 

CAMERON: “Oh yeah, from our costume closet.” 

LAURA: “And they will be so impressed by the cape, and that is how they would know you are 
important, because of the fancy cape.” 

CAMERON: (giggles) “Okay.” 

LAURA: “Yes.” 



NICK: To be fair, that is basically how Star Wars works. 

CAMERON: “Yeah. If I pull it down far enough so you just see darkness and chin shadow it’s not obvious 
I’m green.” 

LAURA: “Yes. Just do not let them see your face, and if you keep the cloak, you know, mostly together in 
the front they will not see that, you know, you have boobs.” 

CAMERON: “Okay.” I go to the costume closet and I whip out one of those capes we have! 

NICK: So, you all have one full costume change and some accessories that you can use from a triumph a 
few episodes ago, so yeah, there is a very nice Imperial style cape with hood. 

CAMERON: Nice. 

NICK: What does it look like? 

CAMERON: So it’s gotta be black… but it’s more ornate, because they’re normally just very boring, but it 
has really nice embroidery along the edges, like silver embroidery, or no, gold, it has to be gold. Gold is 
my color scheme. It has gold embroidery all along the edges of it. 

NICK: Okay. Does it have an Imperial logo brooch that holds the front? 

CAMERON: Nope. 

NICK: It’s just a plain cape? 

CAMERON: Mm-hmm. 

NICK: Okay, with gold embroidery. 

CAMERON: Yeah. 

NICK: Alright. You get one of those. It hides you. It’s a very big hood. Imagine the one that Padme wears 
when she’s trying to be sneaky, and you’re able to wrap up in it, and it sconces you quite well. It will be 
difficult to tell much about you, except that you’re wearing pretty nice combat armor. 

CAMERON: As I’m walking out of our costume closet I start swooshing around all the corners with my 
cape feeling very self-important. 

LAURA: Yes. 

NICK: Great. Yes. You get +1 to self-importance. 

CAMERON: Awesome! 

NICK: Make sure you mark that down. That is an important stat. 

CAMERON: A blue die on all self-importance checks. 



NICK: Yes. Is anyone doing anything else to prepare, or are you all rolling out? 

STEVEN: What do Ithorians wear? 

NICK: Mostly like mechanic jumpsuits. Nothing too fancy. They have weird kind of hunched bodies that 
seem way too small because they’re mostly head, so they wear a lot of single colors with utility belts and 
things like that. I think they have two fingers and a thumb. 

LAURA: I think so. 

STEVEN: Yeah, that’s not nearly Ranbo enough for me. I’m gonna keep on my current outfit. 

NICK: Okay. What are you wearing? I don’t remember. 

CAMERON: Oh, you’ve got like a vest with no shirt underneath. 

STEVEN: Yeah, it’s like a leather vest with no shirt. 

NICK: Oh yeah. Now I remember. Great. 

LAURA: Yeah, because you have padded armor… 

STEVEN: Yes. 

LAURA: Are you wearing that? 

STEVEN: No. 

LAURA: Okay. 

CAMERON: Why not? 

STEVEN: (laughs) Well, not on the ship. Sometimes, when we get off the ship, I have a nice padded vest. 

NICK: You have some sort of weird ballistics property under-vest that you wear in dangerous situations. 

STEVEN: Yeah. 

LAURA: With a vest over it. 

STEVEN: With an over-vest. 

NICK: Of course. It’s the Osaronian style… to wear… Great. 

STEVEN: I am the Osaronian style. I mean, yes, it’s the Osaronian style. 

NICK: (laughs) I’m starting to think that Sabos is the only person who lives on that planet. 

STEVEN: There’s a couple others. (laughs) 



NICK: Alright. You head down the ramp. Do you come down in a specific order or in any way tactically? 

LAURA: “Okie. Karma goes first. She is in charge. She is the human. She goes first. The rest of us, as dirty, 
dirty aliens go next, because you see the Imperials would never have non-humans in front. They do not 
like the non-humans. So, Sabos and I will go in the middle, and then Tink goes in the back because it is 
more likely he would be some sort of hired mercenary and therefore would be taking up the rear.” 

CAMERON: “Do we want to take the Stone Breaker with us now?” 

LAURA: “Yes.” 

STEVEN: “I feel like you have ample place to hide it in your coat.” 

CAMERON: How big is it? It was a crate? 

NICK: It’s a crate. 

STEVEN: Oh yeah. 

NICK: We’re gonna have to flash back real quick to you all opening the quite large crate. 

STEVEN: (rewinding noises) 

NICK: The Stone Breaker appears to be made of some sort of stone. 

SEVERAL: Whaaat?! 

NICK: Yeah. It weighs about 20 pounds. It is about 18 inches long, and 8 inches wide, so it’s like an 
oversized iPad kind of situation. It’s made out of, kind of a granite, about 3 inches thick, and it looks like 
a solid piece of kind of a beige stone, but when you pull it out of the case it has a lot of cover and 
padding and stuff. If you touch it in different spots different parts seem to light up. The stone can turn 
semi-translucent and there’s some sort of screen interface, but it’s in a bunch of symbols you don’t 
really recognize. 

LAURA: “Just put it back in the box. Sabos, you hold the box.” 

NICK: The box is like really big. It’s like three feet wide. 

LAURA: Would there be somewhere in the Afternoon Delight a smaller box that would fit it or even 
some sort of wrapping to cover it up? 

STEVEN: I’ll put it in my padded vest. 

LAURA & CAMERON: Uh, no… 

LAURA: Yeah. Would there be any sort of like wrapping paper, or like brown paper, or a small box or 
bag? 



NICK: Yeah, you can find something. It’s not gonna be super resilient, but you could put it in something. 
Sabos, if you’re the one carrying it, what are you gonna put it in? 

STEVEN: I’m gonna put it in my padded vest. 

NICK: So you’re gonna like zip your vest up and put it just between that and your skin? 

STEVEN: Yes. 

LAURA: Yeah, Xianna wasn’t looking so much for protective cover, just something to cover it so if we get 
caught on cameras you can’t see exactly what we have. 

NICK: Does the padded vest have some sort of like kangaroo pouch in it that you can put stuff? 

STEVEN: Just in between the vest and the skin, because the other vest is pretty tight. 

CAMERON: It’s just holding it there. 

NICK: Okay. Yeah. So you’re just gonna flex your abs 100% of the time and hold it in place? 

STEVEN: Oh, I don’t have to flex to hold it. 

NICK: Okay. (laughs) 

LAURA: “Why can’t you just hold it like a normal person?” 

STEVEN: “I don’t want it to be seen.” 

LAURA: “But it does not matter. It almost looks better if you are holding something, because then it 
looks like you are some sort of errand boy.” 

STEVEN: “Hmm…” 

NICK: This conversation’s happening while Sabos has it like half jammed down his armor. 

STEVEN: Yeah, no I start thinking about it. 

LAURA: “Okie. This makes sense in my mind. You see, Karma is the human, she goes in front.” 

STEVEN: “George Jetson.” 

LAURA: “Then I go. They will probably just assume I am some sort of dancer, mistress-type person as a 
Twi’lek. Again, they are very xenophobic.” 

STEVEN: “Yes.” 

LAURA: “You, if you are holding something and you have the weird vest, they will assume you are some 
sort of hired messenger or errand boy who is just there to deliver packages or something. You are the 
hired help.” 



STEVEN: “Ah, yes. There was once a nice tale on Shili about the four tailed—“ 

LAURA: “Okie, so never mind.” 

CAMERON: “Oh god.” 

STEVEN: “—Togruta that could weave their head tails into a basket with twine.” 

CAMERON: (laughs) 

LAURA: “And then Tink, being in the back and being quite large, will be the mercenary, the hired gun, 
that is how it is going to look. It is going to work. Trust me.” 

STEVEN: “Fine.” 

HUDSON: “I don’t look that scary, do I? Do I?” 

LAURA: “Well, not to us because we know you, but to them you are a very, very large creature with a 
gigantic axe.” 

HUDSON: “Oh, I should hold my axe?” 

LAURA: “No no no, keep the axe on the back.” 

CAMERON: “Just the fact that you have it.” 

LAURA: “Yes.” 

HUDSON: “Oh… Sure that’s scary enough? Okay.” 

LAURA: “Yes. The giant is scary enough.” 

HUDSON: “You got it.” 

CAMERON: “We don’t wanna necessarily scare the Ithorians.” 

STEVEN: “I’ll just carry the bag.” 

CAMERON: “You’re mostly scaring in case of video cameras.” 

HUDSON: “Got it.” 

CAMERON: “And the assumptions that the Empire will make based on those.” 

HUDSON: “I see.” 

NICK: Okay, so, in that order. You got a bag. 

STEVEN: Yeah. 



NICK: It’s just—There’s a baguette sticking out of it. 

CAMERON: Messenger bag. 

NICK: No, uh… 

HUDSON: Messenger baguette? 

STEVEN: A messenger baguette. 

NICK: Okay. You have a messenger bag with the Stone Breaker in it. Like I said, it’s surprisingly heavy for 
its size, but it should be fine, shouldn’t get in the way. You head down the ramp, and there are two 
Ithorians standing off of the landing pad. They turn and regard you quietly for a minute, and one of 
them raises its hand and slowly waves, like if a sloth was saying hello. 

LAURA: Xianna quickly waves back. 

NICK: It like does a catching gesture, and like puts it in its pocket. 

LAURA: Xianna winks at him. 

NICK: You can’t really tell if it’s winking because it’s eyes are so far apart and you can only see one at a 
time. (laughter) It might be blinking. It’s hard to tell. 
So, do you approach the Ithorians? 

CAMERON: Yep. 

STEVEN: Yeah. 

NICK: Okay. As you get there the Ithorian says, “Welcome to Ithor.” 

LAURA: Before Karma says anything, Xianna is going to run in front of her, put an ear to her face, and 
kind of pretend like she is getting something whispered to her, and then turn around like very non-
authoritatively turn around and be like, “Oh, hello. I will be talking for, uh, him.” 

NICK: “Yes. We saw you break the blockade. Nobody has come to the planet. Is that an Imperial?” It’s 
very hard to read their facial expressions because their faces are flat and their eyes are far apart, but it 
does seem to be scrutinizing the group very closely. 

CAMERON: Karma nudges Xianna like through the cape, just sticks her arm out. Xianna leans back in. I 
whisper, “Tell them something,” and then just like wave back. (giggles) And now she has to say 
something. 

LAURA: “Um, yes, yes, um, he is with the Galactic Empire. Um, we would like to see the Oracle.” 

NICK: “Well, clearly if you are finally issuing demands, the Oracle would speak with you. This way, 
please.” 



LAURA: “Thank you.” 

NICK: The Ithorian turns around and moves actually pretty quickly down the road. You see that there’s a 
big old main thoroughfare, and a lot of different kinds of buildings and roads and neighborhoods. This is 
a full city floating about a mile above the jungle, and occasionally tropical birds and things will fly by, and 
they’re roosting places. The landing pad is towards the edge, and you can see some very colorful birds 
with what look like antennas sticking out of their heads, and by antennas I mean like mechanical 
antennas because that’s a thing in Star Wars. Birds with mechanical antennas, look it up. 

LAURA: Yep. 

NICK: They’re pecking at each other, and they dive straight down off the side toward the jungle. So, 
that’s going on. In the distance you see, it’s like one long, low building that seems to take up a pretty 
good amount of this main thoroughfare, so it’s half way through the city, and it doesn’t open up into a 
square, the road just leads straight into some sort of covered pavilion-type thing that looks like it’s 
maybe a quarter of a mile wide in any given direction. He starts leading you that way, and he gestures at 
you. His arm gestures are very slow and waving, but his legs are moving pretty quick, and he’s moving 
along at a good pace. 

CAMERON: I look pretty badass walking in my cape. 

LAURA: It swooshes a lot. 

CAMERON: It’s very swooshy, and billowy. 

NICK: We get a lot of camera shots from like real low of different parts of the city with the cape brushing 
past it. Do you get your boots to click authoritatively as you walk? 

CAMERON: Oh yeah. They do that, yeah. 

NICK: Oh, they do that anyway? 

CAMERON: Well, except for when I’m trying to be sneaky. 

NICK: … Okay. 

CAMERON: I’m not trying to be sneaky right now, so I’m being loud. 

NICK: Yeah. So, there’s the ‘I’m important’ boot click, and we get camera shots of the cape flying by, and 
we get camera shots of the crew of the Afternoon Delight all walking except then it’ll like zoom in on the 
cape and play like brass hits of (Dun-dun-DUH). 
Yeah, so you make it through the city without any sort of issues, and the Ithorian says, “Continue this 
way to the Oracle’s receiving room.” 

LAURA: “Okie.” 

NICK: And he stops. 



LAURA: “And, we keep going.” 

NICK: Great. As you go inside, it’s basically the Oracle’s pavilion. There’s a lot of life inside here. It’s been 
a pretty normal city, but in here it’s kind of like an arboretum. It’s got a lot of different trees, and you 
can see stuff clustered by region, and there’s some small animals. You don’t really get any good looks at 
them, but you see some rodents and things darting in and out, and there’s more of those tropical birds 
swinging by, and they like to peck at each other and fly off and they’re chasing each other. As you 
continue through, there is a… it kind of looks like a tent if you wove a tent out of trees and then lined 
the inside with Japanese paper, like the Japanese paper walls. It’s an interlocked, upside down basket of 
that, and it’s open in the front. It looks like the doors have been pushed open, and you see an Ithorian 
sitting there in a simple woven tunic and some pants, and it’s got it’s legs crossed, and it appears to be 
meditating as you arrive. As you get there it opens its eyes and says, “Outsiders. How interesting. I am 
the Oracle. Who… are you?” 

LAURA: “Oh, um, I think we are supposed to be delivering something, and… (hesitantly) the light will 
never go out in the universe.” 

NICK: The Ithorian sits up real straight. “Interesting. Interesting indeed. I thought that the Empire had 
finally decided to tell us why it is killing the Mother Jungle, and instead… I find a friend, from Sentinel. 
Strange. What do you have for me? I’m going to continue to talk at weird intervals.” 

(laughter) 

LAURA: You can see Xianna like every time he pauses like, perks up a little bit and then stop, like oh, no, 
oh—okay. She points at Sabos and waves him over. “Um, we have this.” 

STEVEN: I just present. 

LAURA: “Well, take the bag off first!” 

STEVEN: “Oh, oh, right.” I still lay it flat and just slide the bag off as I’m holding it. 

NICK: The Oracle chuckles to himself and takes the pad, rock, Stone Breaker, and turns it over, and as it’s 
fingers touch at different points it starts to light up a little bit. The Oracle says, “Oh… The Sentinel has 
brought us a valuable… gift indeed. Thank you… for delivering it. I must ask… that you do not tell 
anyone… that we have it. It will be important… that we keep this….. a secret.” 

(giggles) 

LAURA: “Yes, yes, secrets.” 

CAMERON: “Of course.” 

LAURA: “Secrets are good. Yes. Obviously. Okie, I guess we will be going now. Uh… Have a good day?” 

NICK: “If there’s anything… we can do for you… please… do not hesitate… to ask.” 



LAURA: “Um. Completely unrelated.” I just point at him. “He wanted to go to a specific bar but he does 
not know where it is, but it was recommended to us. Do you happen to know where The Gooberfish is?” 

NICK: “Ah… The Gooberfish… A wonderful establishment… It serves off-worlders, so I believe it is in 
financial difficulties as we are in a blockade.” 

LAURA: “Mm, yes.” 

NICK: “If you return… to whence you came… it will be on the right.” And, there’s a much longer awkward 
scene that we’ll fast forward through because we’re not the jerks that stop watching this movie. There’s 
some directions given out. It’s basically off the main road. It’s not too bad. 

CAMERON: I had another question. “Is there a good place to get medical attention for my friend?” I 
gesture very billowingly with the cape, keeping my green covered, toward Sabos. 

STEVEN: (through coughing) “Yeah, the walking, so…” 

LAURA: “Oh yes. I forgot about that. You are so injured.” 

(laughter) 

NICK: With the amount of time you spent on the ship you have healed a little but you’re still in pretty 
bad shape. The Oracle says, “Oh… Conflict has found you like it… has found us. If you will wait… I will 
have someone… come to you.” The Oracle stands up very slowly and stretches, and the crazy thing 
about Ithorians is when it stretches his whole neck expands out like a bullfrog, really far, and you can 
see these black strips on either side that you can kind of see through his neck. There’s a creaking of 
muscles, and the arboretum area seems to fall quiet for a minute, and then he collapses back into his 
little body and big head and then walks off rather quickly, and you are left alone in the Oracle’s pavilion 
for a minute. 

STEVEN: I’ll wait. 

NICK: Was there anything you wanted to do while he was gone? You wanna just wait until he gets back? 

LAURA: We just wait. 

CAMERON: Yeah. I scratch my face. 

NICK: Sounds good. The Oracle comes back with a smaller Ithorian. It’s really hard to tell if they’re male 
or female, but this one looks like it might be female, because it’s got like a pretty teal jumpsuit on, and it 
says, “Please, step this way,” and there’s a bush that the woody parts of the inside of the bush have 
been shaped kind of like a chair, and she has you sit down, and she starts to stitch at you. You guys feel a 
lot of parallels to Falx’s office, because as he’s getting stitched up and she is liberally applying bacta 
everywhere, so that feels like the aloe gel that you would get for a sunburn so it’s very cold but you start 
to feel better. So, as she’s working on that, and Sabos is responding to that… 

STEVEN: “Ah, yes, that’s better.” (coughing) “I mean, little, ah, yes.” 



NICK: The Oracle turns to Tink and Xianna and Karma and says, “This blockade… I hope that… Sentinel 
has sent you for a reason… as… it is killing us… quite quickly. We are being crushed, we are unable to 
trade, and as food… becomes more scarce, the herdship is becoming more deserted as people head to 
the planet… It is great to become one with Mother Jungle, but… we cannot have the entire population 
leave the herdship.” 

LAURA: “Um, we were just told to bring you this box thing, tablet, stone, yes. I don’t really know what 
you expect us to do about a blockade.” 

CAMERON: “We will have to leave the planet, though, so perhaps Sentinel has some plan involved in 
that.” 

NICK: “Well, I trust… that it will work out. Sentinel has helped us in the past… I hope that your trip to The 
Gooberfish is worth the journey.” The Oracle sits back down, crosses his legs, and takes up a meditative 
pose again. Around this time the younger Ithorian finishes up with Sabos and puts your vest back in 
place, and says, “That should be enough to get you on your way” and like slaps you on the shoulder, 
which hurts pretty bad. 

STEVEN: (coughs) “Ow… Ow ow ow…” 

NICK: Yeah. As you’re saying ow, she reaches for you feeling bad, and then pulls back because she knows 
if she touches you again it’ll hurt again, and then holds her wrist and says, “Well, sorry,” and runs off. 
Where are you guys going now? 

CAMERON: What’s his health situation now? 

NICK: Yeah, you’re good. Between the healing on the ship and the medical attention you’re at full 
health. 

STEVEN: Wow. 

LAURA: We leave and walk towards The Gooberfish, to do whatever we’re gonna do. 

CAMERON: Yep. Keep my cape on. Keep up appearances. 

NICK: Right. Okay. 

STEVEN: Oh, I make sure to grab the bag so it doesn’t look like I dropped something at the Oracle. 

NICK: Oh, smart. Great. As you head through town, it’s basically you go down the main pathway and it’s 
one street over, you see The Gooberfish which is a low, plain building but it does have a sign out front of 
the depiction of what looks kind of like a giant angler fish with big teeth. You assume it’s giant because 
there’s a little, tiny picture of an Ithorian also on the sign that is less than the size of one of the teeth. 
You go into the bar. There is pretty much no one in there. There is an Ithorian behind the bar who does 
the slow sloth wave as you come in, and sitting off in the corner you see one other person in the 



shadows. As you walk in, that person makes notice of you all you think because it sits up a little 
straighter, but you can’t really make out a lot of details, but they’re not an Ithorian, you can tell that. 

LAURA: I kind of lean back and whisper to the group. “I think that may be our contact considering they 
are the only person here, so I think that maybe was what he meant by (Cameron joins) we will know 
them when we see them, (Cameron stops) because he is the only thing to see. Yes.” 

NICK: So, as you were whispering you see that the shadowed person has stood up and is slowly inching 
towards a side door and like very suspiciously trying to… 

LAURA: So, Xianna tells everyone else like, “Okie, stay here,” and then walks over to them and tries to 
walk over as politely as possible with like visible hands of, ‘hey, it’s just a Twi’lek, you can see my hands, 
I don’t have any weapons,’ that you know of, but you know. 

NICK: Yeah. So, as you get closer, the figure stops for a second and gives you very obviously skeezy 
elevator eyes… 

CAMERON: Ew. 

LAURA: Yeah. 

NICK: Everyone in the bar hears him say, “You know, uh, I kinda got a thing for tentacles,” and then— 

CAMERON: Oh shit. 

LAURA:  “Do not say tentacles, they are leku. Tentacles is a little offensive. You can call—No, never mind. 
Never mind. Forget what I was going to say.”  

(laughter) 

STEVEN: I shake my head. 

LAURA: “Anyways. Does the phrase ‘the light will never go out in the universe’ mean anything to you?” 

NICK: “Uh, yeah, but I never expected to hear that from someone body guarding an Imperial. What the 
heck is going on?” 

LAURA: (smiling) “Oh, do not worry about them, they are fine.” 

NICK: “If-If you say so…” 

LAURA: “That is just for appearances. Do not worry.” 

NICK: “This is getting real weird.” 

LAURA: “Yes.” 

CAMERON: “I walk closer, but I keep my hood up until I can see who he is.” 



NICK: Yeah. You see a Selonian, which is like a big otter-looking person, with kind of like a beer belly and 
some leather pants on. 

LAURA: A dude Selonian? 

NICK: Yeah. 

LAURA & STEVEN: Ooh. 

NICK: But he’s like kinda skeezy, he’s got some bald patches, and he’s wearing a leather jacket. 

LAURA: Oh, that’s why they kicked him off. 

STEVEN: Oh, I walk over because I notice that he is also a dude, and wearing a leather jacket. 

NICK: (laughs) Yeah. Karma, you would recognize him as Felton Mox, the bounty that you took in during 
your first trip to Corellia in quite a long time, that you dropped off at Sentinel’s base on your way in. he 
looks to be in much better shape. He isn’t shot, so that’s good, but he doesn’t recognize that you are in 
the cloak. 

CAMERON: Underneath my cloak I’m gonna take his heavy pistol and put it in my bag. 

NICK: (laughs) Okay. 

LAURA: “So, do you want to buy us drinks?” 

NICK: “Uh…” 

LAURA: And she winks a little bit, and she’s like, ‘ugh, this guy’s skeezy, but maybe we can get free stuff.’ 

NICK: “I, you know, normally being an informant people buy Me drinks, but yeah, I think I can make that 
happen,” and he walks past you. He gives the cloaked figure of Karma a wide birth because he still 
seems kind of nervous about an Imperial cloak, and he goes over to the bar and you hear him asking for 
beverages. 
The Ithorian who is very incapable of speaking quietly says, “Beverages for your elicit meeting. Right 
away.” And he starts mixing drinks. Again, he moves very slowly getting situated, but once he plants his 
feet he starts putting stuff together pretty quickly. 

LAURA: What are the driiinks? 

NICK: The Ithorian is putting together kind of a mixed bag. You see several tall, thin glasses that have 
some sort of a bluish-greenish liquid in them, and then what looks like an Imperial ale which is like a 
straight beer, and—an Imperial stout. 

LAURA: Imperial stout.  

NICK & LAURA: Haaa. 



 NICK: And then there’s one copper mug that gets slapped down on the bar and has some sprig of some 
greenish, weird, curly plant sticking out of it, and the Ithorian says, “This should be… easy to decide… 
who enjoys the finer things in life.” Then he looks around, which takes up a lot of air space when 
something with heads this wide look around— 

LAURA: Yeah. 

NICK: --and makes himself scarce back behind the bar. 

CAMERON: So, as Xianna starts to walk towards the bar Karma grabs her and pulls her in closer to her 
hood. (whispering) “So, this guy was my mark for Sentinel, so I’ma gonna keep my hood up because I’m 
not sure how he’s gonna feel about me.” 

LAURA: “Oh! Okie, because I was thinking maybe if we figured him trustworthy we would let him in on 
the secret, but… Okie, no, secret stays.” 

CAMERON: “Yeah, we’ll see how he’s doing. Yeah.” 

LAURA: “The secret stays. Okie.” 

NICK: As that conversation wraps up real quick, Felton comes back and gestures towards a round table 
and the booth that he was sitting at and he drops the serving tray down. The drinks kind of clatter 
around. He says, “Three Ithorian Bellows, an Imperial Stout, and a Flame Out for the adventurous. Take 
your pick.” 

STEVEN: “Would you consider colonizing another planet adventurous?” I just say to the group. 

CAMERON: The hooded figure nods. 

NICK: He kind of looks you up and down, grabs the copper mug and just slides it towards you. Then he 
looks at everyone else and says, “The Ithorian Bellows is a pretty mellow beverage. It’s good for having a 
long talk with people.” He sits down and he waits for you all to select your beverages. 

LAURA: Xianna would take the Ithorian Bellows. 

CAMERON: Same with Karma, because she realizes that one of them says Imperial on it, so she’s gonna 
grab the Bellows.  

HUDSON: I grab one of the Ithorian Bellows.  

NICK: Okay. Felton looks at you all very shiftily. It looks pretty comical on his little otter face. He grabs 
the Imperial Stout and goes, “You saw through my crafty rouse, I see. No one’s given themselves away 
yet,” and he takes a long pull on the drink. 

STEVEN: I take a sip of mine and kind of look for what reaction he thinks I should have. 



NICK: He’s got the bottle back and he appears to be chugging it, but you notice it’s not going down that 
fast, it’s mostly for show, but he opens one eye at you as you take a sip like eager to see what your 
response will be. 

STEVEN: I respond in such a way that would warrant someone looking eagerly for a response. 

NICK: What the fuck does that mean? 

LAURA & CAMERON: What does that mean?! 

(laughter) 

LAURA: Also, do you remember what this drink tastes like? 

STEVEN: Oh, I absolutely remember, yeah. No, yeah, so, you know, I’ve had a lot of these on Corellia 
back when I was ambassadorizing, and I’m quite fond of it, but everyone—or at least Felton—seems 
interested, so I react as if I don’t like it, set it down, and then pick it back up and drain it. 

(laughter) 

LAURA: That’s like a Constitution check! 

NICK: As you cough and splutter, he sets the beer down and chuckles to himself. “Yeah, those are pretty 
hard to—Oh.” As you just knock the whole cup back. It tastes like pepper’s angry, drunk cousin tried to 
strangle your uvula on the way down is basically what a Flame Out tastes like. Yeah, the Flame Out’s a 
pretty rough drink, but you like them and you’re used to them. So, as you do that, “Wow, oh, okay.” 

STEVEN: (chuckles) 

NICK: So you’re in the horseshoe booth sitting and he has the one chair and he skootches it toward the 
door a little bit and looks a little anxious. “So, you knew the passphrase… You’re from Sentinel, huh?” 

LAURA: “Yes.” 

CAMERON: The hood nods. 

NICK: “He said, uh, if I gave you this information that he’d let me off scot-free, got me away from 
CorSec. If I hadn’t gotten shot it would’ve been a really good deal. I’m, uh, not 100% sure why I got shot. 
It seemed pretty unnecessary. The person who did—You know, bounty hunters, I’m just not a big fan of 
them.” 

LAURA: “Yes. They are terrible. Just, all of them, every single one of them, just terrible.” 

HUDSON: I cackle. 

CAMERON: The hood nods. 

STEVEN: “Yup.” 



NICK: “So, Sentinel said that you would have most of the tools you need but I was to give you two more, 
and that is… I lost one of them, but I have the other one!” And he takes— 

LAURA: “Wait, wait, what?!” 

NICK: “Don’t worry about it. It’s fine!” He takes a plasteel box, it’s gray and looks kind of like a Chinese 
take-out container, it’s about a foot wide and a foot long, it’s like a square, and he sets it on the table 
and slides it to you very carefully and nervously. “Don’t, uh, open that until you’re in position, because 
it’s uh, not great, but…” 

LAURA: “And, what was the thing that you lost?” 

NICK: “Uhhh… I’m not sure. It was another box, um… but it’s gone now…” 

LAURA: Xianna’s sitting there and is suddenly like, ‘Ohh, I had a box. Karma probably had a box.’ This is 
what Xianna’s thinking. So, Xianna’s gonna like drop it and just be like, ‘oh, never mind,’ because in her 
head she’s like ‘I had to go get a box, and if Karma took him in he probably had the box so she took it, so 
it’s okay, Sentinel has the box.’ That’s what’s going through her head. So, she’s like, “Oh, okie. It’s fine. 
Okie. I’m sure we will make do.” 

NICK: “Yeah, so, totally didn’t lose it gambling. Uh…” 

LAURA: He says that and Xianna’s like, ‘oh, wait… oh no.’ 

CAMERON: ‘My plan has a hole in it. 

NICK: “Here’s the deal. This is a special kind of weapon and Sentinel wants you to break the blockade. 
This weapon is powerful enough to take down a Super Star Destroyer if you can get onboard. That’s all I 
know. My job was to get the weapon to whoever told me the light of the universe would never go out.” 

LAURA: “Okie. Thank you.” 

CAMERON: How are we seated in this booth? 

LAURA: I imagine that Xianna took lead and got in next to him, and then… 

CAMERON: I probably have an edge spot, because scooting in my cape wouldn’t have been the best. 

LAURA: I imagine it would be, like from one end of the horseshoe to the other, it would have been like 
Karma, a wide space, Felton, then Xianna, then Sabos, and then Tink, guessing that Tink would have a 
harder time fitting in, and he probably doesn’t slide well just being all fuzzy. Probably a lot of friction. 

HUDSON: I don’t. I just cause static on myself. 

NICK: I can imagine if you sit on your hair and try to scoot you’re just pulling all your hair. That couldn’t 
be fun. 

SEVERAL: Yeah. 



NICK: Booths were not designed for Gigorans. 

CAMERON: So, I’m just gonna go into my hood. I’m wearing gloves now so my green doesn’t show if I 
put my hand up. I’m gonna whisper into my com links so they can hear me, because none of them are 
close enough to pull over to me. (whispers) “Ask who he lost it in gambling to, because we may need to 
track them down.” 

LAURA: “So, um, who were you playing in the gambling game?” 

NICK: “Well, you know, it’s a little embarrassing. It wasn’t the smartest thing I’ve done. She’s a pretty 
heavy hitter in this sector, but uh… Yeah, I may have lost your other tool that you need to, uh, the 
Queen. Maybe you’ve heard of her. She’s a gangster from Corellia. I mean, she’s not that big a deal.” 

STEVEN: “Ah yes, the Queen.” 

NICK: “Oh, you’re familiar?” 

LAURA: “Um, I guess so, yes. It appears.” 

STEVEN: “I used to play the cards as well.” (grinning) 

NICK: “You know Kettle, the Queen of Corellia?” 

STEVEN: “I know Kettle.” 

NICK: “Well, more power to you, man. You can try and go get it back, but I didn’t have any deal with 
having to do with her.” 

STEVEN: “Oh, I didn’t say nothing about trying to get it back from Kettle.” 

LAURA: (nervously) “Okie. We take the box now. Thank you, so much, heh, thank you.” 

NICK: “Great.” Can I get Perception checks from you all? 

LAURA: Can do. 

NICK: This will be an average Perception check. 

HUDSON: One success. 

CAMERON: Karma got two successes and an advantage. 

LAURA: Three successes. 

STEVEN: I got one success. 

NICK: You all see that he’s pretty anxious to leave, and he also looks like he feels a little guilty about it, 
but he’s scared and trying to get around. It’s pretty easy for you all to interpret that he had further 



instructions he was supposed to do to help you all out and is just trying to get out of there with the bare 
minimum. 

LAURA: When he does that Xianna’s gonna reach into her pocket, get her blaster, and like push it 
towards him through her coat so that he can like feel the blaster. “Um, you seem very quick to leave. Do 
you maybe have something to tell us?” 

CAMERON: Karma stands up menacingly at the end of the booth and just lets her cape fall. 

HUDSON: I start mean-mugging. 

STEVEN: I say, “Hey buddy, you got anything else for us? It’d be a shame if Kettle had to hear about 
this.” 

NICK: “Um… Wow. This—I thought we were having a friendly drink here.” 

LAURA: “Well, we were, and then you decided to get all shifty.” 

NICK: “Uh, I’m a Selonian. We do shifty. That’s like our thing.” … That’s not their thing. 

STEVEN: I chuckle, because that’s… (laughs) 

CAMERON: Because you don’t know species. 

STEVEN: Right, because I’m a Togrutan. (laughs) 

LAURA: “No, no, I dated a Selonian once. They were not very shifty.” 

NICK: “Uh, well, okay. Part of my contract was that I’m supposed to help guide you until you leave the 
planet again, but you’re all very capable. You have an Imperial. You don’t need me. You should really 
just let me go. I’ve got things to do.” 

HUDSON: “Everyone could use a helping hand.” 

CAMERON: The hood tilts. 

LAURA: “Guide in what way?” 

NICK: “Uh, just help you find anything you need for your assault, uh, maybe inform him once the 
mission’s complete. I’m supposed to be like an observer type thing, but he’s got eyes everywhere. You 
should really just let me go. There’s really no reason for me to…” 

CAMERON: The hood shakes it’s head. 

LAURA: “Where do you live?” 

NICK: “On Corellia…” 

LAURA: “Where are you staying currently?” 



NICK: (hesitantly) “Uh, why do you wanna know?” 

LAURA: “In case we do need your help later on.” 

NICK: So, he perks up a little bit at that, because it sounds like you’re going to let him out of your 
immediate eyesight, and he goes, “Oh, I’m right above The Gooberfish. You could find me if you needed 
me, but you won’t. You’re all very capable.” 

CAMERON: I look over at Tink, and I’m like— 

HUDSON: “You’re gonna help us out.” I hold my vibro-axe higher. 

(laughter) 

NICK: Can you roll me a Coercion, please? 

 HUDSON: Great. I can do that. 

NICK: It’s gonna be easy, and you have two blue dice because everyone is backing you up. 

CAMERON: Oh wow, your Willpower is one? 

HUDSON: Wow. Two advantages. 

NICK: Is there something that you would like to spend your advantages on specifically? 

HUDSON: Look more intimidating. 

NICK: That’s not how that works. 

LAURA: Yeah, because this roll was to look intimidating. 

HUDSON: Oh, sorry. This was Coercion. 

NICK: You don’t intimidate him, but you can get something else tangential out of it, if you want. 

HUDSON: Oh. The bartender brings me another drink to calm me down. 

NICK: Nice. Okay. The bartender runs up with two. “You seem to be a big fellow.” 

HUDSON: “I am.” 

NICK: “Here’s another one, on the house… and another one… that you will pay for.” He sets them down. 
They’re Ithorian Bellows. 

LAURA: Xianna is seeing Tink, and I imagine it’s something where like Tink tries to narrow his eyes but 
instead they look even more cute and round, so Xianna’s like, “Okie. So I know he is very cute and fluffy, 
but he is very large, and he has a gigantic axe as you can see.” She like head tilts at Sabos. “That one, I 



do not know what that one does. Apparently he knows Kettle. I don’t know. That seems to be 
important.” 

STEVEN: This one’s crazy,” I say. 

LAURA: “And, um, also…” She points over at Karma. “The Galactic Empire, so you know, maybe, also I 
have a gun… Maybe you should help us.” 

NICK: “Ah. I thought you were just happy to see me. Heh, heh…” 

LAURA: “No…” 

STEVEN: I check my head tails really quickly. 

LAURA: Xianna’s just kind of shaking her head. “No, you see, I would have to say that to you because I 
being a woman do not do the thing you are implying. You as a male can, so you see it has to be me to 
you.” 

NICK: “Yeah I can. Wait—“ 

LAURA: “No. No.” 

NICK: “Oh, yeah. Oh boy.” And Felton Mox looks right into the camera and says, “Well, Felton Mox, it 
looks like we’re in a whole bunch of trouble.” (groans and laughter) And that’s gonna be the end of the 
episode! 

(all make dramatic noises and Star Wars tunes) 

 

 

## Outro 

CAMERON: Thanks for listening to Tabletop Squadron. If you enjoyed our show please consider logging 
into iTunes and giving us a five-star review. Five-star reviews will help new listeners to find the show. 

Xianna’fan is played by Laura Penrod. She can be found on Twitter at @cheerio_buffet. 

Tink is played by Hudson Jameson and he can be found on Twitter at @hudsonjameson. 

Karma Nailo is played by me, Cameron Robertson. You can find me on Twitter at @midnightmusic13. 

Sabos Nix was played by Steven Schroeder. He… does not exist on the internet. 

Our game master is Nick Robertson, and you can find him on Twitter at @alias58. 

Our intro song is Space Jam by Pablo Ribot. 



Additional music by James Gunter. 

Follow the podcast on Twitter and Instagram at @tabletop_squad. For real! We’re real people and we 
wanna talk to anyone who listens to the show. Reach out! See you next time. 


