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'What exactly does a Merc do in a Dark Jedi house?' Tater thought t himself as he began his daily exercises. For years he had been an ally of Sith Battlelord Ric Hunter, taking side work and working off the books for his friend. Now with the death of Ric, Tater had decided to offer his services the Scholae Palatinae as a way to honor him. It was an odd feeling to be sure, he always preferred to work in the shadows and to leave no traces. Now here he was, surrounded by people who could kill with a look. 


After stretching, Tater went into combat mode. He had followed this daily regimen for years and as his body worked off of muscle memory, his mind drifted... 


He remembered the first time that he had met Ric, a Dark Jedi Knight and Imperial pilot working for The Aggressor Strike Force. Their paths had crossed paths on some backwater world in a typical seedy cantina. Ric had been there to meet an informant and Tater had just been there. This had turned bad and for some reason, Tater had jumped into the fray. Ric would always say that he had always had the upper hand. Tater had known better. After they had made their escape, they had hid at one of Taters hideaways. It was there that they had started a friendship that had lasted for almost twenty years.


Once Ric moved into working for Imperial Intelligence and became a pilot in Praetorian Squadron, the relationship became much stronger. Ric was able to employ Tater for jobs that needed to lack any Imperial entanglements. Off the books black ops brought large amounts of credits, enough to bring on a small crew of like minded individuals with a wide array of skills. 


Things changed not long after that, Ric had changed. The Imperial Fleet went through a reorganization and Ric had decided to retire. He resigned his command and decided to head out to disappear in to Wild Space. Tater waited to hear from him but months went by and no word from Ric had him worried. Finally, after a long silence, a message to meet on the burned out husk of a world, Jabiim. The man Tater met was Ric but not Ric. He was younger and stronger than the Ric of old. Tater wasn't sure what had happened to him and was suspicious at first of him. After that first tense few minutes, it was clear that this was still the man he knew. 


They worked together for years after that meeting, always in the shadows. Ric would arrange for a rival to be taken out, Tater would do the same with no ties to either of them. It had been a good arrangement, one that would end with Rics death. He had been killed in an assault on Antei, trying to take an enemy stronghold. Tater received word of his death from an intercepted message between Scholae summit members. It was then that he decided to pay a visit to Judecca.


Tater made his way into the throne room in the Imperial Palace and sought an audience with the Emperor, Xen'Mordin. An unusual request from an unknown person, one that sometimes resulted in death. Xen granted his audience out of curiosity and met with him. He gave Tater the full details of his friends death. Tater then offered his services to the Emperor as an unseen enforcer and information source, which  Xen'Mordin accepted on the condition that he take up residence in Rics old quarters on Caina. Tater accepted.


His first visit to the estate was interesting to be sure. He walked into the bar in Daemon and was shown to Rics table. As he approached it, there was a bottle of Corellian Whiskey and a small data disk. Tater played the disk in his helmet and found a message from Ric on it. He was glad that Tater had taken the offer from Xen'mordin and was sure that he would find a home in the clan that he had. He was also sure that he would never be sober as well. Added to the message was a map to a small building on the grounds of his new estate. 


Tater drank the bottle and wished he had some more. After it was gone he decided to follow the map and see where it led. Tater landed in front of the building and went inside.


“What have we here?” He said out loud. The building was filled with cases and cases of Corellian Whiskeys, Alderaanian Ale, Tatooine Tequilas and various other liqours. He smiled and saluted the ghost of his friend. 


Dripping with sweat, Taters mind returned to the present. His memories finding their way back into the past and his mind returning to the task at hand. 'What exactly does a Merc do in a Dark Jedi House?'

You've past the End.....

You can stop reading now...

Seriously...

Stories over now.
