1300 hours 

Guilded Archipelago

Naga Sadow Space

Dragoon set the last of the proximity mines near the entrance to Shirai's residents. He tapped his com link to signal his troopers he was done. “Alpha, Bravo, Delta zones all complete sir.” Responded the Sergeant. Dragoon nodded. He cut the com's and headed toward the door of the, for lack of better word, Palace. He nodded to the two old magana guards as he entered the living quarters of the Quaster's house. 

“Ah Dragoon, Horseman of Fury, how goes the planning?” Shirai said. The young yet experienced Dark Jedi looked to his friend. Dragoon responded, “Its going. 270 Proxy’s buried over this land.” I don't see them coming by land though. Any word on some Interceptors or Bantha's?” Dragoon asked

“Locke's sending some Bantha's and a few Interceptors but he's also sending some more troopers to protect the palace.” Dragoon nodded and started to walk to the window.

“Dragoon, I assigned you this detail cause of your experience. Do not let me down.” Shirai looked at him. John turned toward his Quaestor and bowed. He then took his leave and walked outside near the landing pad. He's original squad of specially selected demo team was waiting for him. The Sergeant seen him and saluted. John nodded and waited. 

~What way will they come?~ he thought. Soon there would be a war.....

1600 Hours

Quaestor's home palace

Dragoon watched as 2 squads of 6 troopers each stepped off the transports. A Captain jogged over to Dragoon, “Sir, all present and accounted for. Dragoon nodded.

“Captain, take charge of your men and place two of yours to accompany one of the demo's. Tell your men to spread out and dig in with camo. Expect heavy resistance.” The Captain nodded and saluted. He then took charge of his men. Dragoon then seen the fly by's of 3 Tie Interceptors and 4 Bantha's transports. He picked up his com link. “Bantha leader, this is Dragoon, land on the fair side of the palace out of sight and out of mind. You are our E and E plan in-case this goes south.” He got a conformed order change and then headed back inside. Shirai was there.

“The men have arrived I take it.” Dragoon nodded, “if it was me id come in from the air or from underneath.” Shirai nodded

2000 hours

2 miles from the Palace

The 15 merchs were gathering for the final briefing. The Human known as Di'gavin was the leader of the group that was to attack the Orian assembly's leaders. Starting with this Shirai Dupar. The group known as the One sith had hired them to kill all the leaders of this so call Orian Assembly. Di'gavin was a former imperial solider turned Merch after the Empire had collapsed. Since then he started this group called Qal'Toe Merch Solutions. On the top of it they were a security solutions company. Dark side of things they were a Merch and Bounty Hunter group. His group was armed with old E-11 Blasters and other older blasters they had acquired through out the years. They also had a few slug throwers. 

    “Alright, Listen up. We are going after a Dark Jedi by the name of Shirai Dupar. He his supposedly one of the leaders to this Orian assembly. There has been increased activity according to our spy's as to air superiority so we will be doing drop landings. Squad A will be to take out any soldiers there and Squad B will take out the personal guards for this man.” Di'gavin showed a picture of Dupar. “He is to believed to be guarded by another Dark Jedi but we don't know who. That’s all lets move out and KEEP IT TIGHT.” 

The group then went and gathered there weapons and climbed into drop ships.

2030 Hours 

Quaestor's Palace

Dragoon looked around as he hid in the shadows. The enemy drop ships were coming in. He punched in on his com that two transports were inbound. The Tie Interceptors were waiting with the bantha transports. Besides Dragoon wanted to be sure of who sent them. The Spy they had, a maid, had died earlier after she sent her last transmission to them. Her death was....untimely due to some sort of poison she ingested. 

The two drop ships came in just inside the mine barrier near the Palace. ~Aw the shock and awe treatment.~ Dragoon thought to himself. He watched 12 men depart the transports 6 were killed instantly by the mines. Dragoon smiled. He had to be sure to put the troopers in for a award later. The other six manged to get through the first barrier. That’s when he seen it. The second Transport stopped above the palace and 3 other men drop lined on to the roof. He heard fighting from above him.

Dragoon used the shadows to work his way through the front door. As he ran past the living corridors he seen one of the men roll down the steps followed by a explosion from a Thermal grenade. He unclasped his Light saber and all but flew up the steps and seen the Quaestor fighting off blasters from two men. Dragoon snuck up behind one and decapitated him instantly. He then called the Transports and had them land one on the palace to pick up the Quaestor and his family. He also sent the same message to Shirai. Dragoon then approached the last remaining man. 

“YOU! You must be the Man I need to talk to about all the traps!” Dragoon grinned and walked up to him. The Man fired a few bolts but Dragoon deflected them. One of them hit the man in the left arm and he dropped his blaster and fell to the floor. Dragoon was on top of him in no time. 

“Who do you work for?” Dragoon asked, the man looked at Dragoon, fear written all over his face. “Fine, the hard way then.” Dragoon sliced down on the right arm and severed it completely. The man Cried out in pain. “Again, WHO!?” The man put his left hand up.

“WAIT! WAIT I'll tell ya, they call them selves the One sith....” That was all Dragoon needed. He stood up and lobbed the head off the man. He then ejected the small store disk on this wrist communicator that had recorded the conversation. He ran up the steps to the roof just as the Quaestor was climbing on the last Transport. 

Shirai stopped as he approached. “The man's dead, here’s the people who want you dead this time. Go to Shroud's base. You'll be safe there. Ill finish here.” Shirai nodded and climbed aboard. Dragoon stayed behind and watched the remaining men get finished off by ether Proxy mines or his Troopers. He was impressed with these men he had lead. After the battle he followed up with the Quaestor to wait new orders....

