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III

The next morning came much too quickly, as far as Logray’s internal clock was  conce rned, but he did not

begrudge the late night and abbreviated sleep, even though he knew he would be exhausted by evening.  Meeting so

many of his new colleagues face-to-face in an informal setting had been educational, and gave him  a more pos itive

outlook towa rd his  potential fo r suc cess in his  mission here.  The opposition was well-entrenched, it was true, and they

certa inly seem ed to  kno w the ir busin ess , dirty tho ugh  it mig ht be , but th ey we re no t invinc ible.  H e was su re he  hadn ’t

seen more than a tiny fraction of the weapons Danila Kapfaraa had at her disposal, but the fir st m oves  in any b attle

cou ld say much about the overall strategy and tactics the rest would follow.  Defeating her would not be easy, but after

meeting and conversing with her, however briefly, Logray finally believed that he had a genuine chance of thwarting her

intents.  That he had already won firm support from others such as M anvir i and T athw eelan  was  defin itely encouraging.

He also had no regret for the hours he and Han had spent talking after the reception had ended.  Even though

they had had plenty of time to do that on the journey from Endor, the subject of fam ily was  one they ha d nev er rea lly

discussed more  than sup erficially.  They hadn’t intended to stay up quite so long, but the fact that neither of them had

noticed the pass age of tim e desp ite their mu tual wearin ess told th e sham an that the  time had been well-spent.  If

circumstances allowed, he could make up for the lost sleep come evening, but for now, he felt sufficiently at peace with

the world and intrigued by the prospect of his first day on the Senate to not care about such comparative trivialities.

When  he had readied himself for the day — choosing the comforting familiarity of his new blue clothing — he

headed down to the small dining room where the fa mily a te the ir me als.  A lthough his  host s had  intended  to have all

his meals brought to his chambers, thus allowing him a few extra minutes of privacy each day, before he had retired

last night, he ha d aske d Han , almos t timidly, if he might share tho se m om ents  with th em .  Not th at he  felt lon ely;

heavens kne w, ba ck h om e he tended to  eat a lone m ost evenin gs, w hen  the T ribe tr aditionally sh ared  a com mu nal m eal,

not because  he wa nted  his privacy so much as because he was usually too tired or too busy to make the long hike to

and from the gathering hut.  In this case , wha tever  time  he wa s able  to spend  with th e child ren w ould im prov e his

understanding of them and make him that much better a guardian, should the need ever arise.  Han thought it an

excellent idea — even though he warned the shaman that the kids were often at their worst at mealtimes — and had

left appropriate instructions with the servant droids.

According to his  hosts, they were having a good morning when he arrived, possibly because the children knew

they would have company for breakfast,  as H an ha d alre ady to ld them th e sha ma n would be  joining them, a nd why.

It didn ’t take  Logr ay long  to see tha t of the  three , Alyaa n was def initely the most talkative, ready and willing to chatter

about almost any subject presented.  Ben — whose full name, Aly happily told him, was Benaris, after the father of Leia’s

mothers, both blood and adopted, thus one of their true grandfathers, though the nickn ame  was also  a gentle tribu te

to Obi-wan Kenobi, Luke’s mentor and an actual uncle of the twin Skywalkers, without whose intervention Luke, Leia,

and Han w ould likely hav e never  met —  was only slightly less garrulous than his older sister.  He preferred to listen for

a while first, deciding whether or not the discussion was one he wanted to join, but once he had, there was virtually no

stopping him.  With her speech impediment, Anya was naturally the quietest, but was also c learly th e m ost th oughtful.

W hen  she d id speak up, it was always with observations and comments surprisingly well-conceived for one her age.

Und oub tedly, w ith so  mu ch tim e spe nt in en forc ed sile nce , unable or unwilling to talk but fully capable of hearing and

understanding, the girl had learned more than outer appearances belied.  Within the circle of her family, she made an

effort to speak Transglin — a necessity, since neither Ben nor Luke understood more than a few words of Corellese and

Leia’s  grasp was still shaky; only Han and Alyaan were truly fluent, and no one wanted Threepio hanging about during

me als to translate  casua l convers ations.  He r difficulties we re noticea ble, thoug h not insu rmo untable, L ogray felt.  In

time, she would overcome them, and for now, her family displayed commendable patience (save for Ben, who was

occasionally frus trated by ho w long it some time s took for  his tw in to say what h e though t were sim ple sente nces).  It

wou ld take  a goo d wh ile for h im to becom e fully  acquainted with these youngsters, Logray reflected, but at least this was

an acclimation to which he could look forward with pleasure, not dread.

As he was pondering that, the outer world  intruded in the form of the arrival of Wedge, who had come to collect

his new superior to begin their day’s work.  He was rather on the early side, since he and Logray had agreed the night

before that it might be a good idea if they arrived at the Hall well before the session opened, so that the new Senator

might have a c hance  to thoroughly study his working environs and seek answers to any pertinent questions before they

were needed.  When they were on their way, Antilles informed the shaman that he had found the information Logray

had requested during the reception, and also gave him a warning.
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“I don’t know if her highness or any of the others mentioned it to you,” he said as the new droid-chauffeured

speeder ass igned  to the  Endorian  mis sion  took  them  to the ir des tinatio n, “bu t don ’t be surprised if  one of today’s first

items o f busine ss is you.”

The Ewok’s black eyes turned away from watching the still unfamiliar byways to regard the Alderaani with a

puzzled ex pressio n.  “Me?   I thought I’d c omp leted all the req uired form alities....”

“You have.  But I’m given to understand that it’s not unusual for freshman  Senators to be asked to introduce

themselves to the entire Assembly at the beginning of their first day.  Not everyone can attend the receptions, and even

then , that s ort of  hubb ub isn ’t exactly con ducive to  learning much about another person.  It’s not mandatory, and you

don ’t have to say anything at all if you don’t want to, but I thought you should at least know that you’ll probably be asked.

It’s been two years since a new representative entered the Senate, and more than that since a whole new world joined.

Even if the re were n’t the con troversy aro und you, th ere’d still be sign ificant interes t.”

Logray s ighed so ftly.  “I wish I’d know n this soo ner.  I’m n ot a very goo d extem porane ous sp eake r.”

The wry smile that danced across Wedge’s face begged to differ.  “In my experience, you’re better than m ost.

You won’t be asked to deliver a lecture on the history of Endor, just provide a few details about yourself.  As I said, you

don ’t have to say an ything  at all, but I thin k it wo uld be in your best interests to humor them.  The more hard facts you

can give  them  about you rself and  your peop le, the less th ey can us e conje cture an d rum or agains t you.”

“That’s true.  There’s no better antidote to the poison of lies than the truth — so long as it’s believed.”  

“It will be.  And jus t there’s on e mo re thing....”

This time, the wizard’s sigh held a note of wistful pain.  “Is there always ‘just one more thing’?”

Antilles chuckled softly to ease the sting of it.  “It’s nothing bad, Master Logray, I promise.”  He withdrew

something from a pocket of his jacket and held it out for the Ewok to take.  As he did so, Logray saw that it was a ring,

fashioned of bright gold metal in a simp le des ign, bearing a single clear green stone about the size of his fingertip,

inscribed with the sym bol of the S enate.  “It’s your identification,” Wedge explained.  “All the other Senators, Ministers,

and high government officials have them.  If you look closely, you can see it has a hologram of both you and your

hom ewo rld’s  emblem in it.  It also has microcircuitry you can’t  see, which can provide an y necess ary inform ation to

pos itively identify you, anywhere in the Republic.  Scanning it will give you full access to any place or system you’re

cleared to enter — given the fact that you’re  also a n am bassador wh om  Gen eral S olo ha ppens to  trust im plicitly, yo u’ll

find very little denied you — and it can also act as an official seal of your embas sy, granting approval without filing

mou ntains of p aperwo rk.”

“A very clever device,” Logray commended, finding that the ring precisely fit the middle finger of his right hand.

“Is this part of why I was so exhaustively examined, yesterday?”

Wedge  nodde d.  “It often am azes m e how fa st they can  mak e these  things, given  how de tailed they nee d to

be.  I have one  of my ow n, as the S ecurity Minis ter’s adjuta nt.  Its programming has bee n tem porarily  am ended  to

reflect m y new pos ition, but it’ll still function as fu ll Security cleara nce, if nec essary.”

“Let’s  hope  it won ’t beco me  nece ssa ry,” the  sham an sa id quie tly, kno wing  that if it  did, they would likely be in

serious trouble.

On that sober note, the spee der arrived  at the app ropriate en trance to  the Hall.  Antilles, who had learned the

layout of every ce ntim  of the  place  in minute  detail as pa rt of his job in S ecurity, led the o ld one by the  shortes t route

to his place on the main floor.  More than just a single seat with the ubiquitous computer console, each Senator’s

position provided working room for him self and  at least two a ides, a sta tion that wa s almo st a full rem ote office .  The

computers, Wedge explained, could not only tap into the various governm enta l databases —  in som e cas es fu lly, in

others only into those areas not under security lock — but was also linked to the private computers of the Endorian

mission.  W ell encr ypted against tampering, those systems would respond only to Logray, Wedge, the Minister of

Sec urity,  and whoever else the Senator might later see fit to grant access.  To do so required not only a scan of the

pers on’s  ID ring, but a retinal scan a nd voice  verification a s well.  The re dunda ncy at first se eme d a trifle exc essive to

the shaman, but only until he realized that once inside the Hall, there were no barriers to stop a person from wandering

wherever  he wishe d to go.  W ith security  any less tight, it wou ld be too ea sy for uns crupulo us types to  break  into private
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systems and collect information they should not have.  The Security vid systems were constantly active, of course, but

without a greater barrier to stop them, the unsavory might find ways around mere visual surveillance.  Logray had no

doubt that Senator Kapfaraa had at the very least considered such subterfuge, if what Manviri had told him was true —

and all his instincts told him it was.

The chamber was almost empty when they arrived; here and there, a Senator or an aide could be seen at work,

prob ably getting a head start on their work for the day.  After about half an hour, when Wedge had finished instructing

the wizard — offering his compliments at the speed and sureness with which Logray assimilated the information —

others began to arrive, a trickle at first, and then a steady stream as the hour for opening neared.  From his vantage

on the chamber’s lowest tier, the sham an was  in a reaso nably good  position to  view much of the informal procession;

his view wa s restricte d only in watc hing thos e of his ow n quad rant as the y cam e to take  their places .  

As the others entered, he saw many faces he recognized from the day before, even though he  could  not re call

all their  nam es, and  man y more  whom  he had, a t best, only glimpsed for a moment during his Induction.  The varied

species, appearances, and modes of dress were fascinating to the Ewok, more than he had ever dreamed possible.

In his lon g, long tenure as Shaman, he had become so familiar with Endor and everything in it, he often felt as if he

him self  had gro wn into  a sleepy old tree, becoming a part of the planet so deeply rooted, were  he ever to be removed

from it, he would quickly wither and die.  But he had not.  In fact, with the exception of the battering storms sure to be

stirred by Kapfaraa an d her  associa tes, h e felt  more a young sapling again, awake and alive, eager to thrive and grow

and learn  all the new th ings he h ad only im agined.  

Last night, he had experienced stimulus of a sort he had not known in years:  interaction with many new and

interesting people who were both his peers and his equals.  In the Tribe, while all adult mem bers were cons idere d equ al,

he, as Shaman, had no peer — except, pe rhap s, for  Chirp a, wh o nev er co nsidered  him self s o as h is personal respect

for Logray was too great —  and he knew that due to his revered position and age, no one really ever thought of him as

an equa l, preferring instead  to rais e him  on a p edestal o f hon or he  som etim es fe lt he did  not deserve, and often wished

they wou ld not  do.  It d istan ced  him  from  the re st of h is peo ple in w ays that the y could not unde rstan d, for  they only

meant to offer him  the tribute the y felt he had e arned, b ut they never quite realized how their behavior sometimes

bordered on worship, which made Logray extremely uncomfortable, and had the unplea san t side  effect of s etting  him

apart from the Tribe rather than drawing him more closely into it.  It was, perhaps, part of why he had become so

fascinated with their offworld guests once he had assured himself that their interaction was benign.  The humans and

other aliens  res pected  his position  within his so ciety, but they did n ot hold him  in awe.  Han in particular had not been

impressed by his status, which may have been precisely why the shaman had so eagerly cultivated their friendship, once

they stopped trying to snap each others’ head off.  The respect and affection that had grown between them had nothing

whatso ever to do  with their ran ks, wh ich gave  Logray co nsidera ble delight.

Here as well his past w as of no  real cons equen ce.  The  other Se nators h ad no re ason to  revere him, and looked

upon him  only as a new member of their circle, an equal.  Well, perhaps with a few exceptions, like Danila Kapfaraa,

but in gen eral, h e was no lo nge r Log ray the  Shama n, Logray th e Ancien t One , who  had liv ed longer than any three

Ewoks, defe ated  their  most terrible enemy, saved them countless times from  disea se an d disa ster,  prov ided s eem ingly

miraculous cures when they were near to death, and worked suc h wonders  among them that his name would never be

forgotten .  Here, he  was sim ply Logray the  Senato r, and he  was find ing even  now tha t he was  going to en joy it.

A reminder o f the more positive aspects of this new experience came in the form of Edyk Manviri as the

Corellian arrived to ta ke his place at Logray’s right on the lowest tier.  Even though his Quadrant’s Capitol had been

removed to the neigh boring pla net of C endar to  give it mo re room  to grow a s it neede d, Corellia was still considered

the Capitolwo rld of its Qu adrant, a nd thus  was ac corded  that position  on the Se nate floor.  As the most senior of the

four Quadrant Senators, Manviri, Wedge  had told him, was the current Speaker for the Senate, the person who officiated

over all sessions and to whom the others had to defer in any matters pertaining to the operation of the Senate.  He was

spared the imp ossible tas k of trying to  keep track of recog nizing those who wished to be heard  in the order in which they

petitioned by the elaborate computer system; when a Senator wanted to speak, they had only to press a particular button

on their c onsole, w hich  wou ld log it in to the  syste m in  an or der b roke n dow n into  mic rose conds, and then pa ss it  on to

Man viri.  If a Senator began a tirade wholly irrelevant to Senate business or launched into a malicious attack against

another Senator in  violation of their Oath, the system would automatically deactivate all audio and video originating from

the offender’s station, thus saving Manviri the need to silence or censure them.  Logray now understood the full

impo rtance o f having w on the C orellian Sen ator as a n ally, and wa s all the m ore grate ful for it.
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Smiling cheerfully — which seemed to be the man’s natural disposition — Man viri paused as he crossed the

floor on his way to his own pos ition.  “Gupa, Senator,” he greeted sunnily, using his new colleague’s customary

salutation.  “I h ope we  didn’t wear  out our w elcom e, last night.”

“Not at all,” Lo gray ass ured him .  “And go od m orning to you , as well.  I didn’t know you were familiar with my

languag e.”

The Core llian lau ghed.  “I’m  not.  I ju st looked  up a f ew w ords  in the linguistics  databan k after you  were po lite

enough to speak with  me in Corellese last evening — repaying the favor, though not nearly as well.  You have an

excellent command of the language, by the way.  Did you study on Corellia or one of our colony worlds?”

The Ewok shook his head.  “N o, but it seems Endor holds a peculiar attraction to your people; we’ve an

unusua lly large number of Corellians serving on the Base or living in Sharadine.  I would have thought, given that the

name they chose for the City was of Alderaani origin, the place would draw more of them as settlers, yet while t hey are

a significan t portion of th e popu lation, your pe ople still have th em o utnum bered.”

“W ell, it’s probably just another example of that pervasive Corellian expansionism some people like to accuse

us of pursuing.  Nothing but je alous y, if you ask me.  D id anyone say anything to you about this morning’s session?” 

“That I’ll likely be asked to say something about myse lf?  Yes, C aptain An tilles was k ind enou gh to inform  me.”

“I hope he  also m entioned  that it isn’t required .  If you’d rather not, just tell me now and I’ll keep it off the

agend a.”

Logray smiled  faintly.  “No, it’s quite all right, Senator.  The most fertile soil for gossip and the whisperings of

hate is silence.  As you told me last evening, the best way to forestall a barrage of lies and misunderstanding is by

presen ting the truth o f my ow n free will.  Sinc e this is a Se nate trad ition, I see no  harm  in following it.”

“An excellent idea.  I look forward to hearing whatever you have to say.”  With a small salute of farewell, he

continue d on to his  post.

Sho rtly after Manviri was settled in, the remaining Quadrant Senators arrived.  Directly across from Logray was

seated Taima Alikkees, the Senator from Jhantor.  Though the world had no native sapient population — one of the

reasons it had been chosen to be the seat of galactic government, as it was considered neutral ground — over the

mille nnia  many of the people who had come to work here as support to the governmental population stayed, had

offspring, and eventually grew to the sizeable population that now considered Jhantor their hom eworld.  They were a

population of mixed human and non-human; at the moment, the Senator was of the latter type, a reptilian of a variety

that had evolved so much along hum an lines, it was difficult to tell that she was not human from a distance.  Logray

recalled meeting her yesterday, and knew that the frill about her head that looked to be short red hair was actually an

unusua l sort o f me mb rane  which cou ld fan o ut wh en sh e was sta rtled o r ups et, an d tha t the g olden  shee n of h er sk in

was not an odd color of human flesh, but rather of hide so finely scaled, one could only see it on very close examination.

Her brigh t green e yes were  large and  intelligent, and as she settled into her seat, they glanced upon the Ewok with a

pleasant smile of greeting.

On his left was the representative of Dyan Phiyarra, Capitolworld of the K’halaman Quadrant.  Though they had

not met a t all the day befo re, Logra y knew fr om h is studies  that the painfully human Leos Gennadel was the current

Senator.  Although he was of an age with Manviri, Gennadel looked much older, a tall, gaunt gray man — gray of dress,

gray of ha ir, gray of eye s, alm ost gray of skin.  He  had n one  of his  Core llian co lleagu e’s ov ert vita lity, but fr om  his

studies, the sham an k new  it wou ld be w rong  to undere stim ate the fellow because of his almost listless appearance.

Gennadel might well be gloomy and taciturn, but his record showed that he m issed little, a nd was ab le to ac t both  sure ly

and swiftly when he felt the need.  He tended to vote pro-human on matters in which race could be made an issue, but

not with the absolute predictability of Kapfaraa and her followers.  Two m onths b efore, he  had ca st the dec iding vote

defeating a bill clearly designed to benefit only humans, which had annoyed the m ore rigid ac tivists and surprised almost

everyone on the planet.  Why he had done so, only Gennadel knew, which ma de him  worth watching with care.  Dealing

with those whose agendas  were  plain w as s imp le in co mp ariso n to dealing  with one whose m ind was no t so c learly

evident.  It was the difference between predicting how the wind would sway a massive thousand-year-old kothar tree

and a young, supple sapling.  The former would stand straight and tall, unbending, no matter how powerfu l the ga le

thrust again st it, wh ile the latter could as easily blow one way or the other, without warning.  Gennadel saw the Ewok
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looking at him as he took his seat; he nodded curtly, not so brusquely as to be impolite, but in a manner that could not

be interpreted as the slightest bit friendly.  Yes, Senator Gennadel would bear watching, indeed.

Seven tiers above and behind the Phiyarran am ong those representing subsector capitols in the K’halaman

Quadrant , Logray finally noted the place of h is prime  advers ary, having ta ken a m ome nt before  Manviri’s a rrival to

locate the  Durea n’s position  in the Sen ate database on his computer.  Kapfaraa, he saw, was already seated, talking

with her two cohorts of the night before as well as three other hum an Senators.  For a  moment, the shaman considered

using his esoteric gifts to listen in on their conversation, but decided again st it.  No t only would it  be im polite , but it w ould

also give am mun ition to anyone who might want to hold his Talents against him and claim it made him  an un suita ble

Senator.

When  the hour  for open ing arrived , a pleasant but nonetheless quite aud ible chim ing signa led for all pres ent,

participant and spectator alike, to tak e the ir plac es an d com e to o rder .  The  swiftn ess  with w hich  this was managed was

a marvel to Logray, given how many people needed to settle down.  He’d often seen the eight other members of the

Cou ncil  of Elders take far longer to do so when Chirpa called their meetings to order, but then, protocol among the Tribe

had never been quite as strict as it was here on Jhantor,  where w ithout it, all would be  chaos .  He also  suppo sed tha t,

since the other Senators had had at least two years’ experience with this daily ritual and the consequences of not abiding

by it, obedienc e to th e call h ad be com e a virt ual re flex.  H e noted w ith inte rest th e pos itions  of eig ht Alla si observers

prec isely spaced along the uppermost tier of the actual Senate floor.  Seeing them reminded the shaman of Nchien,

and ma de him  wonder if t hey m ight be so f ortun ate as to not need his  expe rt test imo ny, after all.  The positive reception

he’d  received thus far from most of the other Senators had given him hope, but not so m uch  so that he  wou ld foo lishly

rush into the belief that he and his people had already won.

When  only a  low m urm ur of  voice s —  mo stly from the viewing gallery — could be heard, Manviri spoke.  “Good

mor ning,” he said pleasantly, his baritone voice carried both by the Hall’s acoustics and its amplification system , his

image visible not only in the computer viewscreens at each station but also in the holoprojection at the cente r of the m ain

floor.  No one needed make use of external translation devices; when he’d explained the functions of the subcutaneous

tracer to the Ewok, the Registrar had also told him it carried a very tiny but very sophisticated translator, which, via bone

conduction, would enable the wearer to understand any languag e spok en in the R epublic.  Ab le to be reprogrammed

via a microwave pulse, each was  cus tom ized to  accom mo date  the k now ledge  of the  individ ual; th e dev ice would o nly

activate  when a language not marked in the databank as one  know n to the we arer wa s spok en.  Logray’s had been set

to ignore Ewokese, Transglin, and Corellese, even tho ugh he  had learn ed som e W ooke se, Allasin, a nd Pnu ssiaki.  In

his own opinion, he knew none  well enough to carry on a conversation with any person of those races save those he

knew well, and who were thus able to compensate for his novice abilities.

Manviri continued.  “As today is the last sess ion fo r this  week, it’s time to once again remind those of you who

seem to have tro uble  remembering that if you have new business you want to be put on the agenda for next week, you

must inform the Schedu ling Officer or his assistant no later than two hours before the close of today’s session.  There

will be no exceptions th is tim e, and beg inning next month, those who habitually ignore the Scheduling Rules will be

subject to reprimand and fines.  Grumble about it all you wish, gentlebeings,” he added loftily when such sounds did

indeed arise from several quarters, “but we all voted to ratify these reforms so that our business would stop being

constan tly bogged down by those looking for special treatment or those who are simply too lazy to properly organ ize

their  own workload.  W e’re trying to run a governmen t, not a private club, and all of us need to put in the time and effo rt

to see it run  effic iently.

“I have also been ask ed by our liaison to the Presidential Cabinet to reiterate the reminder we all received

concerning the need for all Comm ittees to file their biannual progress reports before the Firstmonth recess, not after

it.  W hile we may have  that time off to tend to our constituencies, the President and his Cabinet do not, and need the

time  to read and evaluate all reports before the new session begins.  Any Committee failing to meet the deadline will

be subject to examination by Internal Affairs Minister Sassacus, which may result in either the dissolution of the

Comm ittee or the d ism issa l of an y me mb ers d eem ed re sponsib le for t he ne gligen ce.  D on’t bothe r telling  me  this isn’t

Cabinet business, Senator Taizo,” the Corellian said as an aside to the representative from Dantooine, who happened

to be in charge of one of the committees most notorious for failing to provide information when asked and which had

yet to file a single re port on tim e.  Yan Taizo , who  had b een  active  in the A lliance  durin g the  time  it had m ade  his

hom ewo rld its main base, considered him self a very Hero of the Reb ellion,  and f elt such a p ositio n had  earn ed him

special treatment and privileges.  “We all serve under the same President toward the same goal — a peaceful and

prosperous and united Republic — and the Cabinet has to report to him under the same rules that bind us.  At the very

least we can do our jobs when it’s required of us, so that we don’t slow  the whee ls of g over nm ent any m ore th an is
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abso lutely necessary.”  He spoke not with idealistic fervor but with sound reason and dedication to his work; Logray

found h imse lf liking the m an even  more  for it.

He had call to question that judgment a mom ent later, when Manviri changed the subject.  “On  a m ore a mia ble

note....  We have the pleasure of welcoming to our aug ust company the first elected native representative from the

Quadrant Capitolworld of Endor, Senator Logray.  Since he is already familiar with our custom of introduction and

doesn’t object to it, I’ll surrender the floor to him so that we may all have our curiosity satisfied.  Senator?”

As Manviri hadn’t bothered to rise when speaking, so the shaman also remained sea ted.  Whe n Manviri gave

him  the flo or, he  was  mo me ntarily  startled to see the Corellian’s holographic image vanish and be replaced by his own.

It was a briefly dismaying sight, but he quick ly foun d tha t if he looked through rather than at the translucent projection,

he scarcely noted it.  “Thank you, Senator Manviri,” he said politely, as good a way to start as any.  Let those who might

have doubts see that even “barbarians” could have proper manners.  “As I am uncertain of how detailed an ac count is

cus tom ary, and I  have  lived fo r entir ely too  ma ny year s to m ake  the te lling of  my life’s history both practical and

suff icient ly interesting, I s hall attem pt to be as  succinc t as pos sible.  I am Logray of the Family Eetoku, the youngest and

sole  survivor o f my pa rents’ three  children.  In m y youth, I was trained as a warrior, not in the sense of a soldier who

fights as part of an organized military force, but one whose duty it would be to help protect our settlement from the many

dangers and ene mies  presen t on our w orld.  Shor tly after I had be en ack nowled ged as  an adult m ember of our

community, the most powerful of those enemies came to ou r village  and n early  decimated it in order to steal from us

a valuable a rtifact.  Many were killed in the attack, including my brother Luja; in what hindsight can clearly recognize as

a fit of foolish anger, I followed our attacker hoping to stop her, recapture the artifact, and avenge my brother’s death.

W hy she chose not to kill me for m y impudence I do not kno w, but I spent the next thirty years of my life as her slave

— a tale which I tell you now not to seek sympathy or even to entertain you, but to make it clear to some who may think

otherwise that I w ill always stand in staunc h oppo sition to any atte mpt to  condo ne or legitim ize slavery in whatever form

it might take.”  He did not know where Senator Demberesh was seated, but there was no way the Sivilani could have

failed  to kn ow th e rem ark w as m ean t for h im.

Logray continue d.  “Shortly after I successfully escaped and returned to my people with a part of ou r lost artifact,

I was taken in as the apprentice of Palakiko, our aging Shaman.  Not long after that, Palak iko died, a nd nam ed m e to

take his place.  The duties of our Shaman are many, some of which include the tending of the sick and injured, teaching

the young the traditions of our people, preserving our history and what some might call our religious beliefs.  I have had

the honor of holding this position for a very, very long time.  During those yea rs, I have assisted my people in repelling

hos tile alien incursions, the largest of which came when the Empire chose our world as the base from which they would

build  their second Death Star.  By what seems almost a fortunate accident, we met and allied ourselves with the Rebel

forces who came to defeat them, and have  since enjoyed a relationship with settlers from the Republic that has been

both amiable and profitable for both sides.  If we appear to have  been lax in our efforts to send one of ou r own  peop le

as repre sen tative  to this  Senate, I’m afraid we have no one to blame but ourselves for allowing the comfort of the status

quo to lull us  into ina ction .  It is ou r hop e, and m ine, th at this  situa tion w ill now b e rec tified, a nd that we  ma y all be made

better for ou r activ e rath er pa ssive  partic ipation in the government which was established for our mutual protection and

benefit.”

He hoped that he had said enough.  From the corner of his eye, he saw Wedge —  whose station was to his right

— make a sm all gesture of approval.  The shaman had almost allowed him self to  hope  that M anvir i wou ld thank h im

for the inform ation and  continue  with the reg ular busin ess for  the day wh en ano ther Sen ator spo ke up.  Although no

holog raph ic projection came along with the voice, a footnote at the bottom of his computer screen told him it belonged

to one Nico Agoston, Senator of Lakuud, a world in the same sector as Durea.  The human’s tenor was  unple asantly

shrill,  telling Logray more of its owner’s nature than he might have gleaned from the mere sight of him.  “I notice you

mentioned nothing about education other than this apprenticeship you served, Senator Eetoku.  Do your people place

no value on such basic skills as mathematics and literacy?”

“Of course we do, Senator... Agoston, isn’t it?  I don’t  wish  to off end  you by m isnamin g you,  since  my p eop le’s

custom would be to call you by your personal name, not your fa mily’s .”  W hen  Agoston  said  nothing, he knew that he

was not only righ t, but th at the  Lak uud ite qu ite like ly had bee n enco uraged  to improperly address his newest colleague.

“As I said , part o f my r espons ibilities  as Sham an is t o teach ou r youn g both our  traditio ns and ou r histo ry.  Bas ic

education, such as reading, writing, and so on are taught to us by our parents and other fam ily members who  are most

skilled in such things.  Because we are a small society, we don’t have the formal system of schools and standardized

testing you require of your own youth, but before they are acknowledged as full adult members of our Tribe, our young

must demonstrate reasonable aptitude with the skills you mentioned, and more.  A people can grow and flouris h only
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as their knowledge and understanding also grow, and we have no desire to fall back into the ignorant barbarism that

was on ce the on ly existence  we kne w.”

“So you you rself  have  noth ing m ore th an a v ery ba sic education?”  This time, the query came from  a Senator

Lok ela Quah of Ord Istan, a world not in Durea’s sector, but in another not far re mo ved.  “ And  you fe el your self  capa ble

of understanding the complexities of government?”

Logray sm iled so ftly, the  expr ess ion bo th pa tient a nd de adly.  “E ven th ough we  are c om para tively fe w in

numbers, Senator,  we ha ve a s ystem  of go vern me nt, of w hich I have been an active part for almost six hundred

Standard years.  I have been exp osed to  the New  Repu blic system  of gover nance  from  virtually the m ome nt of its

establish men t, and have served as an  advis or to b oth th e Endoria n Go vern or’s  office and the Republic Administration

of Base Sharadine during all that time.  And insofar as the question of advanced education is concerned....  After

working on several projects with Doctor Zarris Nathren, the former head of the Sharadine Medcenter and the current

Advisor on Xeno biolo gy to the Minister of Health, he persuaded me to undertake what you call correspondence

education from the Medical University of Pnussiak so that I might not only improve my personal skills while still attending

my duties, bu t also obta in perm ission to us e them  officially under R epublic re gulations .  After sev eral years o f what I

admit was very difficult work under Doctor Nathren’s supervision, I took and passed the final examinations, receiving

what I’ve been told were excellent scores.  I now hold advanced degrees in biochemistry, pharmacology, and internal

medicine, and am fully licensed to act as an emergency medical technician on any world in the Republic.  You and some

of our other colleagues might find me better qualified if I were an expert in political science, but for now, my people were

content to settle for me as their representative.  Perhaps those who come after me will show better judgment in choosing

their areas  of study.”

He spoke so inoffensively, it was obvious he knew exactly what Quah and Agoston had been trying to do —

make him ad mit to a c omp lete lack of any serious education — just as he knew the truth would squash their ploy most

effectively.   Surreptitiou sly, he cast a  glance in Kapfaraa’s direction, and was pleased to see her blanch with the shock

of yet another unanticipated parry of her in direc t attac k, the n turn  red fr om  ange r, pos sibly w ith him , possibly with herself,

most likely with whoever had told her the shaman was virtually uneducated.  It was nice to see her caught in her own

sna re, the  wizard  reflec ted uncharitab ly.

This  time, Manviri spoke .  “I’m hap py to hear we have someone with decent medical training right  here in the

Hall,” he sa id cheerf ully, his grin saying th at he, too, w as pleas ed to see the legs of Danila’s lackeys so neatly cut out

from under them .  “Physicians don’t seem inclined to pursue Senate pos itions, either because they love their work or

the money it brings too much to give it up.  Are there any other pertinent questions for Senator Logray?”  He emphasized

not only the proper form of addressing their little colleague, but also the word pertinent, implying that the recent grilling

obviously had not qualified.

Senator Aldres Bitran of Phan Shilis — an industrial world in the Alliance of Corellian Systems, a virtual colony

of the Motherworld itself — did.  “I’m sure you’re aware, Senator Logray, that while we all debate and vote upon the

passage of bills and propositions and laws , mu ch of  the work n eeded to  bring  those item s to a  pres enta ble status  is

done in va rious su bcom mittees .”

The Ewok nodded.  “Yes, I know.  But I don’t expect to be asked to serve in such a capacity until it can be

determ ined whe re I could b est be of  service.”

“W ell said.   Mak ing that de term ination doe s hav e to s tart so me whe re, an d I for  one w ould b e inte reste d in

know ing what iss ues are  mos t importa nt to you and  your peop le.”

The sham an ch uck led so ftly.  “W ell,” he  rem arke d dro lly, “we o bviou sly hav e a ve sted  intere st in certain current

econom ic and administrative matters.”  His laughter was echoed quietly around the great room.  “At this  point , my p eop le

are interested primarily in seeing to it that this government of freedom and justice which was given new life on our

homewo rld continues in the noble manner with which it began. Personally, I am also interested in both medical and

educational issues, espec ially where they p ertain to the d isadvanta ged .  And  as I said ea rlier, th e sub ject o f slav ery —

specifically, putting an end to it, in any form — concerns me greatly.  Does this answer your question sufficiently?”

“Quite s ufficiently,” Bitran  approv ed.  “Th ank you , Senato r.”
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When no  othe r que stion s we re rais ed, M anvir i thanked  Logr ay for  suff ering  their  curiosity, then turned to the

rem aining  agen da fo r the d ay.

It being his first day in office, Logray had had no intention of doing anything but listening to the discussion of

the various matters he had either studied in depth on the trip from Endor or more briefly that morning.  It came as a great

surprise to him when other Senators solicited his opinions at times, some, like Manviri, out of a genuine intere st in

hearing his point of view — and perhaps learning from it what they might expect from their newest colleague in the future

— and  othe rs, like Kapfaraa, out of a n inte rest in  seein g how  they m ight trip  him  up an d m ake  him  look igno rant or

foolish.  The shaman, fortunately, was too alert to get caught by such transparent trickery, and he was careful in giving

answers  that could  not later be  used to h is detrim ent.  His circ ums pect rep lies were a ccepte d without problem by

everyone but a  few, m ost s ignific antly the S ena tor fro m D urea , who  cont inued  to de libera tely ref er to h im by his F am ily

name, despite repeated polite corrections.  Shortly before the noon recess, the wizard decided enough was enough.

The issue under discussion was one with which Logray was entirely too fam iliar, ha ving b een  one o f thos e Leia

had included in her overview of the current Senate.  It was also one for which he had developed a definite opinion.  The

proposition on the surface dealt with providing relief for certain worlds who had been in prolonged economic recessions.

On the whole, it seemed a worthy cause, since there were many workers on these planets whose livelihood had either

been seriously cut buck  or en tirely cu t off as a re sult.  H owe ver, th ere w ere tw o sign ifican t flaws  to the  prop osa l:  The

capital to be diver ted in  orde r to aid  these worlds would come not from the General Emergency Fund, nor any part of

the Comm erce and Trade budget, but from the Education Department, which on the surface appeared to be operating

with a surp lus.  But that su rplus wa s actua lly illusory; the funds w ere being  held in anticip ation of a p roject to  provide

major improvements to the schools, academies, and universities in some of the more distant parts of the Republic.  The

second flaw, in Logray’s opinion, was the more serious of the two:  There was no clearly defined plan under which these

grants  would be used.  According to the proposal, the money would simply be given to each of the depressed worlds,

who could then do with it whatever they wished, with no rules or even guidelines to make certain it was properly and

fairly distributed.  While such an approach indicated a high level of trust on the part of the Republic, it also threw open

the doors for all manner of abuse.  Such had certainly happened before — and according to information Wedge provided

after the debate was fully underway, it had happened on virtually all of the worlds mentioned as potential beneficiaries

of this plan.

Vere gil Otzarinn, the representative of Zorangar — one of the seventeen systems for whom this p ropo sal would

bring aid — had asked for Logray’s input on the matter, and had not liked the answer he was given, that the Proposition

seemed ill-con ceive d and  there fore  inadv isab le in its presen t state.  Th e ma n returne d with a full ten minute rebuttal of

why th is act ion was ne cessary.

When  Otzarinn had finished his rant — or at least paused long e nough fo r som eone else  to ge t a wo rd in

edgewise — Logray replied in his best diplomatic manner.  “I am not questioning the need for the provision of aid,

Senato r,” he sa id calm ly and a mia bly.  “W hat I q ues tion is  the m anner in w hich this pr oposa l would allow  it to be given.

First, it has bee n pointed  out by other s beside s mys elf that tapp ing the fun ds of the  Ministry of E ducation  is both sh ort-

sighted and unnecessary.  The situation plainly qualifies for support under Republic Emergency regulations, and the

Em ergenc y Fund is m ore than  adequ ate to prov ide the finan cial assista nce ou tlined in the Pr oposition .”

“But just b arely,  Senator Eetoku,” Danila Kapfaraa noted, like an experienced teacher pointing out an obvious

misc oncep tion to an er ring stude nt.  “Do you think it wise to leave the Fun d virtu ally dep leted?  W hat if a noth er cr isis

were to come, and we had nothing left with which to help?”

The shaman grit his teeth, not at her remark, but at her form of address.  By now, even her cronies Demberesh

and Fold ren h ad ca pitula ted on the  matt er, but it was  clearly going to  take m ore to bre ak the D urean o f the hab it.

“Perhaps then the situation might justify taking resources from another area, but I rather doubt it will happen.  The end

of the fisca l year is  only a  month away, and from  what I understand of the Budget, new c apital will be placed into every

Rep ublic  fund at that time.  Do you think I’m being overly optimistic in believing that we might manage to survive another

month without a major catastrophe?”

Kap faraa’s manner was  poiso nously plea san t.  “I do,  Senator E etok u.  Th is is only your first day in office, and

while  you seem to have been adequately coached concerning current issues, I’m certain you haven’t the proper

apprec iation for jus t how ofte n things c an and  do go w rong in this g alaxy.”
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Logray’s  answering smile was similarly lethal.  “Yes, I’m certain I haven’t.  But I know enough of the

management  of resources and p ast re cord s to k now  that it’s  foolis h to s imp ly hand over supplies of any type to persons

who have demonstrated a complete lack of ability in making efficient and effective use of that which is given them.  Have

you examined the records concerning these worlds’ prior usage of Emergency funds, Senator Herder-of-Kapa-Beasts?”

A mutter ran through the assembly, a mixture of surprise, confusion, indignation, and mostly amusement.  The

sound that came from the direction of the Durean Senator, however, was somewhat more affron ted.  “I beg your

pardon!” she said, not actually requesting a repetition, but rather making known her displeasure.

“Certainly,”  Logray replied quite affably, deliberately ignoring what he knew to be the woman’s true intent.  “I was

curious to know just how thoroughly you’ve examined the records showing the ways in which each of the systems

named in the Proposal have  utilized  any fu nds  given  them  by the  Rep ublic t o dea l with in terna l em erge ncies.  It’s a ctua lly

quite educational, although I presume you’re already aware of this information, seeing how  all of th ese  world s are  within

your Qu adrant, a nd six are  in the sam e secto r as your ow n world.”

The a plom b with which he ignored Kapfaraa’s annoyance —  just as she had ignored his repeated rem inders

of his people’s traditions — amused far more of the Senators than it irritated.  Their muted chuckles did nothing to ease

Dan ila’s wrath.  “I know the situation within my Quadrant very well, S ena tor Ee toku .  I have  no ne ed to  be ins tructed in

it by you.”

The shaman did not let her mood dim his deliberate sunniness.  “Excellent, Senator Herder-of-Kapa-Beasts.

Then you m ust unde rstan d m y conc ern o ver g iving th ese  sam e worlds a n unr estric ted a llocat ion of  wha t you yourse lf

adm it are alread y limited fun ds.”

Dark-complected though she was, Kapfaraa nonetheless succeeded in turning livid.  “I do not find th is amu sing,”

she  decla red tig htly.

“Neither do I,” Logray agreed, still maintaining his ever-so-pleasant dem eanor.  “W illfully m ism anaging R epublic

resour ces is as  crimina l an act as  misap propriating  them  for pers onal use .”

“That’s not what I meant and you know it!”

The Ewo k’s b lack  eyes b linke d in a picture o f perfec t innocen ce.  “Th en wha t did  you mean?  That we shou ld

allow those who have demonstrated either an inability to make proper use of aid or an outright inclination toward

embezzlement to continue these habits without direction, simply because it’s been done before?  I should think you

wou ld be against such action, Senator Kapa Beast H erde r, sinc e you’r e clea rly quite concerned about the depletion of

available fu nds.”

If it had been possible fo r stea m to  actually esc ape  the D urea n’s ea rs, it wo uld ha ve.  “T his is p ositive ly

outrageous!” she fairly exploded.  “Senator Manviri, how can you permit such an insult to continue?”

The Corellian’s expression was one of polite confusion.  “What insult?” he wanted to know.

Danila happily provided an answer.  “I am not a herder of kapa beasts—!”

“Of course not,” Logray allowed, smiling not only to ostensibly mollify his adversary, but because he could hear

Wedge  trying very hard not to laugh at Kapfaraa’s outrage, which she didn’t even seem to rea lize wa s of u tterly

ridiculous proportions.  “But certainly your ancestors were.  According to the data available on your planet, its cultures,

and its languag es, Kapfaraa is the name of those persons descended from families who made their living in the herding

of kap a, wh ich, s o the  data  claim s, are  sm all floc k-be asts  raise d for  a var iety of p urpo ses , including m eat, m ilk, ivo ry,

and a rather peculiarly colored orange fur used in the production of— “

”I don’t  need a lecture on the ancient economics of my own planet, Senator Eetoku, and it is not the custom of

my people to  call each o ther by antiqu ated versions of our surnam es.  I in sist th at this  delibe rate m ock ery en d this

instant!”

“A splendid idea,” Manviri agreed cheerfully.  “I’m sure Senator Logray will be more than happy to  honor your

traditions — as soon as you honor his.  If you don’t like that arrangement,” he added when th e Dure an spu ttered with
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anger, “I suggest you remember your Oath to behave at all times in a manner befitting a member of this Senate.  The

fact that you starte d this  by deliberately ignoring the wishes of our Endorian colleague seems to me to be a violation of

that Oath, don’t you think?”

A ripple of chuckles and snickers and other suppressed laughter cooled Kapfaraa’s overheated temper as

quickly as an arctic wind freezes water on Hoth.  Instead of boiling in outrage, her anger chilled to an icy stillness,

perhaps just as de adly, but no  longe r so o pen ly arrog ant.  “I  see yo ur po int, Se nato r,” sh e said  quiet ly, her voice tight

with control.  She understood Manviri very well indeed, both in his open statements and his implied:  that if she persisted

with her snidely underhanded insults, the Speaker would not only let the shaman continue to repay her in kind, he might

just mention her behavior to the Ethics Comm ittee, who frowned on such persistent expressions of bigotry.  It was as

good as a threat against her life, as far as Kapfaraa was concerned, for the last thing she wanted was to give the

Comm ittee any reaso n, howe ver m inor, to beg in an inves tigation aga inst her.  The Comm ittee consisted of several

Senators, as well as an equal number Presidential appointees and others elected by the general population.  With such

a mix, it wa s felt, the Co mm ittee’s actions  would alw ays be ho nest,  for no one part of the government would hold too

much influence on it, and thus could neither ignore misconduct nor persecute those in another branch for insignificant

infractions.  Kapfaraa had no power over them, and had been very careful to keep her less sterling activities well away

from any of its members.  But in recent years, she knew that they were becoming suspicious, and would use any real

excuse to examine her activities as the opening they needed to search for the concrete proof they needed.  Once it was

found, not only he r career w ould b e for feit —  using  black ma il to m anipu late S ena te vot ing was cons idere d trea son  in

this new R epublic, an d was a  capital offe nse.  Ex posed , she wo uld face  not imp eachm ent, but ex ecution.  

Other Senators would never say a thing about her little digs at the Ewok, either because they supported her

humanist agenda, agreed with her on other ke y issue s, or h ad be en co erce d into  coop eratin g with  her.  M anvir i,

however, fell into none of those categories, and she knew that while his position required him to be more tolerant than

other Senato rs — h is job was  to see to it that the Senate ran smoothly and lawfully, not to use his power to fuel personal

witch-hu nts — the Corellian did not like her, and would have no inhibition against reporting her behavior, unless it ceased

imm ediately.  “My ap ologies, S enator L ogray,” sh e said thro ugh clen ched te eth.  “I intende d no insu lt.”

The  wizard  wou ldn’t  believe tha t if he lived to be a thousand, but he acknowledged it graciously as the minor

victory it was.  “Apology accepted, Senator Kapfaraa.  We should never let petty differences interfere with the work we

are all here  to do.  And  conce rning this em ergenc y appropr iation....”

By the  time  they broke for lunch, Dan ila and  seve ral oth ers w ere w ishing  they had ne ver aske d the  Ewo k his

opinions, not beca use he  had non e to offer, but because those he gave were well considered, logical, sensible, and not

the bumbling, inexperienced sort of answers they had hoped to hear.  Certain matters that had been on the floor for

some time — such as the request for emergency funding — he clearly had studied in advanc e of ass umin g his pos t.

When  he encountered other issues with which he was unfamiliar, however, he was not too proud to admit it, but he

listened and learned quickly, and soon had suggestions to make that were as sound as the rest.  Even before the break

arrived, he had managed to persuade the required majority of his colleagues that the Appropr iations Proposal be

amended to inc lude R epublic ap prov al of a ll capital usage, thus insuring the money went where it was truly needed and

cou ld be used to best effect, not misdirected into the pockets or favorite programs of unscrupulous planetary officials,

or misus ed by the inc omp etent.  No, K apfa raa re alized  all too s wiftly,  she wo uld not be  able to ridicu le this crea ture into

backing down or running away, which left her with no choice but to resort to sterner — but m ore e ffec tive an d visc erally

satisfying —  measures.


