Round One Fiction

Being a warrior means dedication, commitment, and loyalty. Such is the conclusion I came to in my experience as a warrior during the Brotherhood crises that led to the battle at the ancient Sith Academy. The loyalists of the brotherhood, the rebels and the new order that I represented had just met at the ruins of the ancient Sith Academy located on the surface of Korriban. The loyalists were supporting the GM Muz Ashen while the rebels were indecisive, stood on their own with GM Jac, and we represented the old order. Under the direction of Krath Priest named Xen, we were going to the battleground with the aim of attacking Grand Master Ashen forces. We did this because they happened to be the main threat to the advancement in establishing the fortifications and moving towards the Valley of Dark Lords.

On our arrival at the Sith Academy, where forces were previously trained in the way of the Sith, We knew that it was our best chance to destroy the loyalist forces completely. Our attack was, therefore, planned by Xen and as Dark Jedi, we were to follow the instructions to the letter as Xen ordered us. Armed with sophisticated weaponry, we were aiming at the total annihilation of the enemy. We were divided into two groups, each under two commanders who were taking instructions from Xen. We took positions strategically and waited for the forces led by Grand Master Ashen to fire so that we could get their location. Luckily enough, they gave in to our trickery. They fired at a direction where we had a platoon acting as a decoy and unfortunately one of them was shot dead. We managed to establish the direction they were firing from by tracing the direction the lasers were coming from.

We were ordered to open an incessant gunfire towards the loyalist forces. The loyalist forces had also been equally prepared, and they fired back with equal intensity. For a continuous two hours, our forces were reduced in number as they were shot at, as was the case with the forces under Commander Ashen. It came to a point where we reached a stalemate. We tried to radio the base for back up, but the static was too loud for the signal to be encoded and deciphered. Xen had to come up with an alternative strategy to win the battle. We decided to sit back at strategic places and ambush the loyalist soldiers. Our sniper soldiers were carrying out the shooting slowly but surely.

After realizing that their communication had been cut down with the killing of their soldiers, they stopped sending more soldiers. We devised a quick advancing strategy, and we took positions to advance it. The few of us, who were left, were divided into ten platoons of six soldiers each. We went to face the battle from all sides; we opened heavy artillery fire towards their direction and often threw smoke curtains to enable us regroup. As this happened, we took some few instructions from the commander and proceeded with the battle. We were able to kill tens of soldiers as the battle went on. Almost when we thought we had triumphed, there was a sporadic gunfire coming from all sides, my fellow soldiers were killed as others picked serious injuries. Eight of us were uninjured, and we now faced the hardest task in the entire battle- fighting the already seemingly winning battalion and taking care of our injured soldiers.

During the whole encounter, the rebels were looking for a tower. Since they were also opposed to the loyalists, they came to our aid. My commander was one of the lucky few to have survived the gunfire. The rebels were now fighting against the loyalists which acted to assist us as they succeeded in reducing their numbers. All this was happening during the day, but as the rebels joined the war, darkness had blanketed the place. They knew if they fought the loyalists first, it would be easy to conquer our small numbers and therefore they did not bother to attack us. If anything, they assisted us repel the determined, loyal forces.

As the battle went late into the night, we continued the fight, this time our leader motivated us, and we were also doing it for our befallen soldiers. We were motivated to fight to the end in their honor. We aimed at getting Ashen, who was a deadly leader, whether dead or alive. As the night progressed, we fought and advanced into every corner of the Sith Academy. We gained and held onto every single inch of the battlefield where dead bodies lay strewn all over. Still, we could not get Ashen's body. We knew we had defeated his force, but it has been just one battle, and they had a long way to go. We now had to look out for their leader in order to consider to have conquered the war.

We went out, cautious not to be ambushed by some remaining loyal forces. We looked for their leader until dawn in vain. Communications from our headquarters came in, and we were ordered to report to the camp. We were also informed that Ashen had sent out propaganda that he had defeated our forces. We knew we had not succeeded in killing their leader, but it was a good battle, we focused on regrouping and getting back to our expansionist mission in the future.

At this point we knew this would not be the last we heard of GM Muz Ashen before enacting the final ceremony to become immortal.  GM Jac immediately made preparations with all the houses and clans in order to track down his whereabouts.  While we couldn't defeat GM Ashen, we could locate him and stopped the final act.  After this we would need to devise a plan to subdue him into submission and unite the Dark Jedi Brotherhood under GM Jac banner.  This was a task that would not be easily completed.
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