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In the light of the fire, a few members of the 90th Legion sat enjoying the cool, crisp air that came at the darkest point of the night.  They had all received a cryptic message to meet in the forest near their former commander's house, but they weren't sure if it was a trap or not.  Each had made the trip from Caina to venture into the darkness in the hope that Kell had made it back to the Guard, and they were willing to make the sacrifice for the Dante family if it was a trap laid by the New Dawn leadership.

Once they were all assembled, Colonel Ferraro made his way to the front of the assembled group and said "Thank you all for coming this morning.  I bring news from the Field Marshal.  It is time to overthrow the pretenders and retake the Guard from them."

The officers all nodded in agreement with the words of Dante's longtime aide, and Ferraro made a motion with his left hand.  

One of the armored guards strode up to the front and took off his helmet.   The well known visage before them inspired the men to stand and perform a salute almost as if in unison.  "Good work, Ferraro.... Imperials... We have a job ahead us, but it is one that needs to be completed.  This New Dawn group must be destroyed, and the 90th will lead the way.  Do we have any other units that may have loyalties to the Guard?"

One of the company commanders, Major Gyles replied with "The Caina units are on board, but the problem is getting them here without drawing too much notice.  Most of the officers on Judecca itself have been replaced due to their sudden disappearances.  The 90th was spared mostly because we have been on maneuvers on Caina for the past few months.  We also have a few smaller units that are with us as well."

Others grumbled to themselves that many members of the Guard had gone along with the purge that had occurred within their ranks.  

“Alright... let's see if we can get at least a company or two on each of the planets behind us so that we can at least take over or take out the headquarters on each planet,” said Dante as he looked over the assembled group.  “I thank you for coming to help re-establish the true leadership of the system.”

Colonel Ferraro asked the question that was on many of the troopers' minds. "How many Force users will we have for this?"

Dante grunted and said "I'm not sure yet.  The survivors have been making their way back to the Cocytus system individually.  We will just have to do make due with what we have.  Our first target will be the communication centers on each of the planets.   Get your forces together and ready them for the assault.  Final plans and the timelines will be sent out over the next 24 hours.  Dismissed." 

With that, the officers made their way out of the forest and back to their respective units.  The troopers of the Imperial Scholae guard would be taking out the trash soon enough.

