Wreck of the minors brother

Orion Space

     Dragoon was practicing his new saber skills he had learned from his master, Macron, when he was interrupted. His comm link beeped. He turned it on and heard a voice from the past. “John, its Nekaka, I need your help.” John stopped for a second. ~how in the frack did he get this comm link?~ 

Dragoon answered, “Go ahead Nekaka whats up?” 

“I’ve got a serious problem, remember that bounty hunter and Jedi we had fought when we were if the ID, well the Jedi hasn't shown up yet but that Bounty hunters back and he has friends....”

John stopped short and let his mind wonder back to a time before.

Imperial Directorate space

3 years before aboard the ISD Firestorm

“Commander, Captain Nekaka has issued the order to his platoon to load on the transports for the surface of the planet Ornos.” the Tactical officer advised.  Dragoon nodded. He was the second in command of the Firestorm, and since they had started on their madian voyage they had very few skirmishes that both tie fighter squadrons had excelled at.  But this new one was a Top Secret mission that had come down from the Executor himself. The Captain, himself, and Captain Nekaka of the Imperial Legion had all been specially briefed on the events of the ice world. A small outpost had been taken over by rogue Jedi and a group of merch's and Alpha Platoon had been called in to quail the situation while the rest of the Legion had been organized. Nekaka with the Rapid response squad and the Kartarn commandos were already on maneuvers with the Firestorm, where the first to be dispatched to the distress call. 

“Tell Captain Nekaka he is cleared to depart when ready, I’ll inform the Captain....” Dragoon was cut off. “SIR INCOMING X-WINGS NINE O'CLOCK. THEY ALSO HAVE A FEW NEW REPUBLIC CORRVETTES!” 

“LAUNCH THE ALART FIGHTERS AND GET OUR BOMBERS IN SPACE NOW! SOUND GENERAL QUARTERS!” Dragoon responded as he typed something in the arm console to alert the Captain directly. “AND GET THOSE DEFLECTORS UP!” 

The Arms and Shields officer responded first, “TOO LATE! INCOMING Y-WINGS!!!!” 

It was a direct hit to the Captains cabin. The Captain had been killed instantly. “TELL CAPTIAN NEKAKA WE HAVE TO POSTPONE HIS TRIP.” he stated in a stern voice to the Comms officer. Commander John “Dragoon” Witwalker was now in charge of the ISD Firestorm. “Sir, Deflectors are offline and we have boarding parties on decks 3-10 scattered. 

“Alert the Troopers. Open ship wide comms now.” he heard the familiar whistle, “ALL HANDS. INTRUDERS ABOARD SHIP, DEFEND YOURSELVES.” and he closed the channel. He looked at the damage reports rolling in and studied his defenses. “Comms alert Central command and the executors office, let them know what happened now.” he heard a “AYE AYE” as the woman turned around. Just then 2 Naval Troopers entered the con area with two DH-44 Custom blasters and handed them with a gun belt to Dragoon. “Your weapons sir.” Dragoon accepted them and put on the belt. 

“Sir, Message from Captain Nekaka with the Rapid Response squad- War Dogs and Master Chief Kane with the Commandos. “put them thru,” Dragoon waited till he heard Nekaka, “What the hell is going on Nekaka, who is aboard my ship?!” Nekaka waited a second, “i take it that blast was the Captains cabin then?” Dragoon responded yes, “Well Dragoon, we got merchs and Jedi Scattered, i've taken the Dogs and are headed toward level 3 and Kane’s taken the commandos to Level 4, John, Jack's died. Poor bastard didn't even make it out of the transport with the commandos.” John closed his eyes at the name, LT. Jack Draven of the Kartarn Commandos died while trying to rally his commandos, that explains why Kane was in charge now. 

“Nekaka be careful, we still have a mission to complete, keep me update.” Nekaka signed that he would and closed the comm channel. 

After the battle there were 170 dead over 300 wounded including Nekaka and Kane, but Two men got away unscathed, a bounty hunter and a Jedi master. Dragoon was left to tend to the ship and bridge and was unable to pursue them directly due to the damage to the ship It was a decision he had regretted all his life till now.
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“Dragoon, you there?” Dragoon snapped out of his memory, “Where is he Nekaka?” 

“Near Nar Shadda, Can you help?” Dragoon responded quickly as he powered down his lightsaber, “For Jack, and the others, you bet. Send me the information, I am on my way.”

Dragoon headed for the hanger bay. There he collected the small patrol ship and headed toward Nar Shadda to assist. This time he would make sure he got the bastard that killed his friends.......
