Port Olval
Ducts


Revs adjusted his gun belt, allowing his blaster to sit comfortably on his hip as he walked with Skar to the nearby land speeder. "So what exactly is this mission?" the Miraluka inquired.

"We are going to help the Blood Mynocks push back one of their rivals, who have been invading their territory over the last few months. Here is a full rundown of everything you have missed over the last week," The Gate Keeper briefed as he handed Revs a datapad.

Sitting down in the front passenger seat of the vehicle, Revs looked over the datapad to see what he had missed while in his blacked out state. The new orders had been made official, to bring Ol'Val completely underHouse control. Some new members had been added to the team as well. The mission was relatively simple: eliminate the enemy while finding a way to bring the contracted gang under Shadow Gate's control.

The Kaleesh slowed the landspeeder to a halt as they arrived outside of a small rundown apartment built into the wall of the asteroid. 

"When we get in here, let me do all the talking." Skarordered to Revs as they walked to the door.

"Yes that will go great. you're such a people person." The Sith quipped back as he rang the doors buzzer.

A small camera in the corner of the door frame focused on the pair before the door slid open. Walking in, Revs could sense about twelve others in the room without having to look for them. In the middle of the room stood a scarred Bothan with his hand on a blaster pistol. To his left stood a scrawny looking Bith who looked at the floor more than making eye contact with those around him. 

"I'm guessing that you two are the ones sent by Orion's Shadow?" the Bothan asked. 

"Yes. I hear you need assistance dealing with a problem," Skar said coolly as he approached the alien.

"Yeah. We are going to attack the Red Suns at their new spice house. With the two of you we will have fourteen people, so our numbers should match their's." the Bothan instructed "The plan is simple. We are going to walk up and kick in the door. Then kill everyone."

"Boss, we need to slip in through the old tunnel I found. They will never expect us!" The Bith interrupted.

"Shut up, Zed! I'm in charge here and you will listen to me!" The Bothan screamed at the smaller alien.

Zed hung his head and stepped back quietly. Seeing an opportunity to make a power shift, Revs approached him, leaving the Gatekeeper to work over the plan with the Bothan.

"Hey man, what was that about a tunnel? " Revs asked

[bookmark: _GoBack]"Nothing. It's a dumb idea." Zed responded nervously.

"Look, I'm not going to make any money off this job if I die, so if you have some info that will save our skin, spill it," Revs ordered.

"I found a old tunnel. It leads right into their back room. We could completely take them by surprise but the boss won't hear it." Zed informed the Sith.

"Okay, here is what we will do. Get two guys who are loyal to you. The four of us will slip in through the tunnel while the others have the enemy distracted. Don't worry about your boss. I'm sure the others will stand up for you once we save their skins," Revs instructed. "Who knows. Maybe he will die and you will be made the new boss for your master plan."

The Bith smiled and nodded his head quickly as he turned to go speak to two other members of the gang. Rrogon had just finished up talking things over with the gang's leader as Revs grabbed him by the arm. 

"Here's the plan." The Gate Keeper said.

"Okay, but I've got a better one." Revs interrupted. "Don't worry about it. Justmake sure that the Bothan doesn't make it out alive."

Red Suns Hideout
30 minutes later.

Revs crouched low as he came to an opening in the tunnel. In the room before them stood one human female with a blaster in her hand, staring nervously into the front room. The main group that Skar had gone with hadn't even made it to the door before the Red Suns opened fire on them from inside their semi fortified house. Pulling the knife that his former master had given him from his boot, Revs silently moved in behind the woman. He covered her mouth with one handas he slit her throat to avoid giving away their element of surprise. Picking her blaster up in his left hand and drawing his death hammer with his right, he crept to the edge of the doorway before signaling the three gang members following him to line up behind him. In the room seven Red Suns members were firing blasters, pinning down the main assault team.

After a quick nod exchanged by them all, Revs quickly spun into the main room. Coming in behind the room with both blasters raised, the Assassin fired two shots into the backs of two of the men in the room. The three members of the Blood Mynocks followed closely behind him into the room, opening fire on the distracted group before them.   Before they could even turn around, the four had successfully killed the group of Red Suns gang members without taking any damage. Revs signaled Skar over his comlink that the fight was over and it was safe to come in. Revs shook his head at the small group that had survived the frontal assault. Only three had survived the suicide attack. 

"Where is the boss?" Zed asked.

"Dead," Skar responded, sounding annoyed as he nursed a minor plasma burn.

"Okay then." Revs said quickly. "Since our original employer is dead the original contract is null and void. Time for a new one.

Turning to Zed, Revs stepped forward and started listing out the new deal. "We consider ourselves in a permanent contract now. Any muscle you need or hits done, you come to us. Anytime we need anything being weapons, money or information, you will give it to us. In return we will make sure no other gangs crush you. Deal?"

"Ugh, sure....sounds good to me," Zed stumbled on the works as he shook Revs hand.

"Good. Until next time then. Come on Rrogon. Alonzi." Revs said cheerfully as he walked out the door. 

"I thought I was going to do the talking," Skar questioned the Miraluka.

"This job was a grab for power," Revs replied.

"So what does that mean?" The Templar asked.

"It means don't let a Obelisk do a Sith's job," the Assassin said with a smile as he climbed into the land speeder.

