
Revelation: Post Surgery. 
A Qel-Droma Story. 

 
“...” 
 
“Heart Rate is steady at 65 BPM, the patient is showing significant signs of improvement.” 
 
“...uhh” the bedridden Twi’lek groaned as she began to stir. 
 
“Blood oxygen levels are steady at 99 percent, and blood pressure has normalized. So far, the 
operation looks like it was a complete success.” 
 
“Vh…vhat is…” Tali Sroka began to open her eyes. 
 
“Ah, good, you are waking. I had hoped you would,” Rhylance took notes on his datapad. 
 
“Vhere am I? The last thing I remember…” the Twi’lek weakly moved her hand to massage her 
forehead. 
 
“There was an attack on you and some of our fellow Arconans. Luckily casualties were kept to a 
minimum, only a few civilians were lost to us,” the Chiss was uncaring in his assessment. “They 
were expendable. You, however, are an asset. I am pleased to see you survived the 
procedure.” 
 
“Procedure?” 
 
“Multiple lacerations of the abdominal cavity, perforated intestinal lining, and massive damage to 
the uterine wall. You’re lucky that I was on Selen when this occurred. I was scheduled to be off 
world for a personal venture. A lesser surgeon would have failed where I succeeded,” Rhylance 
spoke with a measure of pride in his work. 
 
“Damage to my…” Tali’s hand jerked to her stomach where she noticed something was missing. 
“My baby, vhere is she?” 
 
“13 hours of surgery was required…” 
 
“Rhylance, vhere is she?” 
 
“Blood loss was substantial and your heart stopped several times on the operating table,” his 
voice only slightly faltering as his pride took a hit. 
 
“Vhere is my Aayoka?!” Fear covered Tali’s face as tears threatened escape her eyes. 
 



“...”  
 
“Where is she!?!” 
 
“By the time I was able to get to you, the fetus was damaged beyond repair. I had to choose 
between the two of you. Who had the best chance at survival? It was you.” 
 
“...” Tali remained unmoving, tears streaming down her violet cheeks. 
 
“You are essential to Qel-Droma, and you will have other opportunities to conceive another 
child. I was able to reconstruct your damaged uterus. A lower class surgeon would have failed 
where I did not.” 
 
“...” Anger, grief, so many emotions ran across her eyes. 
 
“You are alive, Tali Sroka. I would hope you appreciate that much. I do apologize for your loss, 
and will allow you sufficient time to mourn if you feel you must. But I expect your full return to 
active duty soon.” The Chiss began to walk away from the bed.  
 
“Are you really so heartless?” 
 
“I have a heart, Tali. I even have compassion for your plight. I do not, however, have the 
privilege of showing it to you at this time. Qel-Droma has been targeted, and my charges nearly 
killed under my watch. I must be a wall, to keep my House safe. If you need sympathy, I fear 
you shall have to find it elsewhere.” Rhylance left the room, a slight hint of sadness in his 
crimson eyes betraying his words. 
 
“Aayoka…” Tali lay broken as she caressed her empty belly. “Aayoka…Aayoka...” The name 
repeated from her lips until her voice failed to continue. 


