
Having survived the crash landing on the frozen surface of Hoth, VanWyck once he came too looked around him to try to get an idea of what he should do or attempt to do first. He attempted to stand to his feet, and quickly had to sit back down, it had become apparent to him that he had hit his head on something which knocked him goofy. He decided that it would be best if he had remained seated and just started looking around viewing his surroundings when he happened to look down and noticed his one foot was injured. He began feeling his leg trying to get an idea as to the degree of his injury, when he noticed that it was bleeding, though not to seriously. He began crawling in the direction of the medical bay so he could see if that was intact, and if it was than he would be able to get his leg taken care of, plus find something for his head which was pounding so hard, it felt like a cantina band had used it for something to pound on, it was hard for him to come up with a single thought it hurt so badly. VanWyck got to the medical bay, and discovered that it was not damaged as bad as he thought that it would be, so he got to work on his own problems before tending to the ships.

A few hours had passed apparently, when VanWyck came to, he had apparently taken care of his injured foot and his head was no longer pounding, but he vaguely recalled the whole situation. Whatever had happened and however he got to the medical bay did not matter to him, he was feeling well enough to begin the work on his ship, as well as try to send out a message for help. He rose to his feet, still a little groggy, but that would not stop his resolve and his determination to accomplish his task. He got to the bridge and began running a systems check on all equipment. Moments later he discovered that the damage was bad, given his current situation, but not bad enough to where he could not fix his ship and get off of the planet surface, granted some parts of the ship were torn and burnt, but he would figure out a solution to that problem in due time. His main concern was to see what type of items he had to work with. He looked down and realized he had brought his lightsaber, a long with a blaster pistol. He began thinking that he could use his lightsaber as a welding torch to repair the damage and torn open sections of the ship. Now that was figured, the main problem was what would he use to weld the damaged areas shut with? He looked at the deck plating of his ship and figured that there were some holds that he could use. He decided to begin a scan of the surface since he knew there was an old Rebel base Echo Base he thought it was called, that did not matter. He thought that maybe there would be supplies as well as things he could use to possibly repair his ship. The sensors began registering the base, VanWyck decided that if he was going to do this, the time was now. He made his way to his quarters that he had on the ship and found as much clothing as he possibly could and began to layer the things on him. He found something warm that he could use to cover his face and still allow him to breath and see, plus he also found some gloves as well for his hands.

Having made his way to the old base, VanWyck decided to pull some of the stuff off of his body so that he could begin salvaging what he could, when he spotted some pirates who decided to use the base for their own set up. The pirates noticed VanWyck just standing there, and saw clipped to his belt, his lightsaber.


Hey brothers, grab your weapons, we have a Jedi here, the pirate said. The other pirates heard the order and quickly grabbed their blasters and surrounded VanWyck with their weapons trained on him, just waiting for him to make a move, or the order to fire whichever came first.


What is a flaming Jedi doing on Hoth, the lead pirate demanded to know?


I am VanWyck of Clan Odan-Urr, I am from the Dark Brotherhood, I was just passing through this system after my most recent mission, when my ship ran into some problems. I was forced down and now my ship is damaged. I realized that I landed on Hoth, and remembered that there was an old Rebel base here, and did not realize that it was occupied. I wanted to see if I could find spare parts or see what I could do to salvage from the base and I would be on my way, VanWyck said with sincerity to his voice.

How do we know that this is not some kind of lie and that you do not have a bunch of your fellow Jedi, or even troops to take us into custody for piracy, they asked?


You have no reason to believe me, and you could be right, but if you come with me, I will show you that I am telling you the truth, VanWyck said.


They thought it over for a few moments, before the leader said, if this is some kind of trick Jedi you will be the first to die, get me?


You have my word, and besides I have no reason to lie to you, VanWyck said as he led them to the location of his ship.


Once they arrived at his ship and went in looked around and realized that VanWyck was in fact telling the truth, they came back out, and asked him what he would need to fix his ship.


VanWyck relieved to get some help without a fight smiled and told them what was needed.

They looked at each other again, smiled and said for him to come back to the base with them and they would see what they could do to help only after a good dinner. They remained leery of the Jedi still.


While on their way back to the old Rebel base, they were attacked by a couple Wampas. One of them had cornered a pirate with the firm intention of using its one arm and strength to knock him out and carry him away for a meal. VanWyck decided that the force had given him a way to prove that he was in fact a friend to them, so he leapt into the air and down in front of the one Wampa igniting his brilliant blue lightsaber blade to life, and with a single swipe of his blade singed off a layer of the beasts hair, and made it rethink its position in life for just a moment. The beast came back at VanWyck and the pirate when VanWyck calling upon the power of the force picked the creature up and slammed it into a nearby icy clift, knocking the creature out. VanWyck quickly turned his attention to the other creature quickly closing in on the larger group of pirates. The creature turned his attention to VanWyck and decided that he would attempt to kill the Jedi. VanWyck quickly deactivated his lightsaber and rolled out of the way of the creature and as soon as he came to his feet, he quickly re-ignited his lightsaber waiting for the creature to make the first move, when he took the claws of the creature off with one swipe from his blade. The beast decided that it had not had enough, and tried again to take a swipe with his other arm, when VanWyck decided that it was either kill or be killed, and quickly closed the distance between them and with a single thrust, he sent the brilliant blue blade into the stomach of the creature, than pulled his blade upward, completely cutting the beast in half. VanWyck realizing that the battle was finished and standing over the severed body of the creature just looked down reflecting upon what he had to do, deactivated his saber, and turned to the pirates just thankful to be alive.

The pirates looked at the somber look upon the face of the man who had just saved their lives, and turned to each other. With a single nod from one to the other they turned and asked why would he risk his life to save people who would have killed him and taken everything off of his burnt and smoldering corpse as to look at him?


A Jedi’s life is about service and sacrifice to others, even if it means that I have to take life to save life, though I do not like taking life, VanWyck exclaimed still breathing a little heavy.


Well consider yourself among friends, we will do what we can to help you get your ship repaired and you are more than welcome to return to Hoth anytime you wish, their leader said.


VanWyck smiled and thanked them for their offer of help as well as their invitation to return anytime he wished. Though they are pirates, they see and hear things from people who do not want to talk to people like himself, VanWyck thought. 


They made their way back to the base without any further problems and when they came in many other pirates had wondered where they had gone to, and the returning pirates were still cheering and telling the tale from their perspective how the Jedi had slain not one, but two Wampas with little to no effort. The pirates and their families who were in the base were catching bits and pieces of what they were saying, but it sounded amazing from what they could hear from the recounting of the tale.

The pirate leader asked one of the women there what was being prepared for dinner, in a loud but excited tone to his voice?


The one woman replied that she was not sure yet, and asked why with sincere curiosity to her voice?


We have an HONORED GUEST he shouted with excitement like she should have known why to his voice. This Jedi here crash landed on this ice cube of a planet, and than as we were on our way back here, we were attacked by two Wampa beasts, and one of our own was nearly killed, and would have been if it were not for the courageous actions of this wonderful Jedi here. I have never seen anyone take down two of those beasts before. 


The woman had shock and amazement growing on her face as the pirate continued to recount the amazing acts of skill and power from the Jedi, and her eyes widened until they were nearly poping out of their sockets, before she stopped him cold and agreed that the Jedi’s actions were in fact heroic and agreed to start a feast with the help of the other women in the encampment with this feast.


Hours later during the banquet that was in the honor of the Jedi, the leader of the pirate stood to his feet and got the attention of his fellow pirates and their families. He recounted how the Jedi came to be in their presence and the acts leading up to this point, and than said that the Jedi maybe about justice and all, but his actions deem him to be considered as one of their own, and asked VanWyck to please rise to his feet, and to stand next to him please.


VanWyck not wanting to offend the man decided to do so, and approached the man as he had been asked to.


The leader turned to face VanWyck and said that he wanted to make it known that from now on if you ever need anything, and he emphasized anything at all, please do not hesitate to ask us. You have proven that you are a true friend to us, and we want to thank you for your actions.


VanWyck took the pirates hand in friendship, smiled and thanked him. I would like to thank you all for this. I landed here on Hoth wondering how I would fix my damaged ship, and would be most appreciative for any assistance that they could be to him, and wished that he had something more to offer them, and stopped and thought for a moment looking down at his blaster clasped to his thigh, wait maybe I have something to give you in return he said. VanWyck told them how he came into possession of the blaster he had now in his hand, and than said that he would like to present it to the leader and the rest of the pirates and their families and thank them for their hospitality.

The pirate realizing the magnitude of the gift he was beg presented took the blaster and thanked him for it, smiled and agreed that they would have his ship fixed for him as soon as dinner was finished. The whole chamber hall erupted into thunderous cheers and applause, and then they returned to their feasting and drinking.


Hours later, the pirates and VanWyck got to work on his ship and the pirates saw fit to make sure that he had all the spare parts that he needed, and once the repair work was finished, they prepared to say goodbye to their new friend.


VanWyck turned to them and said that he would return and if he wanted him to do so, he would speak to his leaders about finding them a better location for them to set up a new base of operations if you would like, VanWyck said. If you are not interested in a new place, than I will see about getting your settlement food, provisions, and whatever else you might need. VanWyck added.


They thought about it for just a moment and decided that it would be nice to be able to get off of this damned insufferable ice cube of a planet if their new friends people would help them to do so, and gave him the halo frequency to their settlement.


VanWyck asked them for access to their halo communications so that he could contact his leadership, and ask them now.

They escorted him to their communications center, and VanWyck put in the frequency for the Clan, and quickly made contact with them.


Seconds later Master Kituri appeared on the halo. She was an average height Togruta. Hello Guardian Duelist VanWyck, to what do I owe the pleasure of this communication, she asked?


VanWyck stood there, and recounted the events that led up to his transmission to Odan-Urr, and asked if it would be possible to assist with the resettlement of the pirates who had been so kind to help him with the repairs? He pointed out the benefits of having the pirates as good friends, which did not take much before she agreed with him, and informed him that they were dispatching ships to escort them through Dark Brotherhood space and to their new home. VanWyck being humble like he is, thanked her and bowed.


We look forward to seeing you soon VanWyck A’lora out, and the image of her shimmered out of existence.


VanWyck turned to the leader of the pirates and said that he needed to make an announcement to the whole settlement, that he had wonderful news for them all.


He smiled and told him that he would get things set up immediately, and left to see to them.


A half hour later in the flight bay, all of the pirates were gathered and awaiting the reasoning as to why they were called there, when VanWyck was asked to address them.


I have been in contact with my Clan back home, and my leadership about the idea of getting you supplies or the idea of resettling you on a different world, and they have agreed to both, they  are dispatching ships to meet up with us and escort you through Dark Brotherhood space to your new location, VanWyck said. They will be here within a few hours, so I would suggest that you begin getting ready to leave this place, VanWyck added.

The leader of the pirates stood before them and said well you heard our new friend, he went out on a line for us and got us a new place to call home, so let’s go get ready, the ships will be here soon.


Three hours later, the ships from Odan-Urr dropped out of hyperdrive and sent a message to VanWyck asking if they were ready to go?


VanWyck responded that they were ready now, and thanked his leadership once again, and closed the channel.


Moments later from the orbit of Hoth, the ships sent to provide escort for the caravan of pirates and their families were seen pouring out of the old Rebel base like it was a sinking and dying ship, with VanWyck and his ship holding the lead.


Hours later the convoy of ships dropped out of light speed nearing the system of New Tython, and Master A’lora contacted both VanWyck as well as the leader of the pirates. 

We will be setting down on the western hemisphere of New Tython. We have a large body of land that you will be able to settle on, and have room to live comfortably and still be able to do whatever it is that your group does, A’lora said.


The leader of the pirates smiled and thanked the master for her kindness, and turned to face VanWyck, and thanked him especially for his kindness and help on the planet surface.


VanWyck smiled, and replied it was my pleasure, and thank you for your help with the repairs on my ship as the convoy sat down on the Western hemisphere of New Tython.
