One by One

by Dante #2407

Cocytus System

Judecca

Forests west of Petitor Umbrarum


The next target in the Imperial attempt to take back the Empire from the forces of the New Dawn was Rylla Varga, the intelligence specialist for their opposition.  Luckily, she was not well liked by the Imperial Scholae Intelligence service and it was easy for Dante and his 90th Legion to find enough support from loyalists to help them in their cause.  

As the plan developed from the intelligence being sent by Kell's mistress, a young captain in the counter-terrorism unit of the ISI, the various members in attendance began seeing that their endeavor was more than possible.  Rylla was meeting with the heads of the various units under the ISI banner at the headquarters of the Imperial Scholae Guard, and they would be there to met her.

At the conclusion of the meeting, Kell looked around at the officers and said “Good luck to everyone... let's make sure that she goes down hard and fast.  Dismissed.” 

The men and women saluted and headed off to their units to begin the preparations.

Cocytus System

Judecca

Imperial Scholae Guard Headquarter

The speeder bikes cruised up to the gate, and the pair of troopers handed their data cards to the officer of the day.  “So where are you two headed?” asked the newly minted 2nd lieutenant who was trying to pretend that he actually cared about the answer he was about to receive.  Guard duty wasn't what he signed on for, but, to his credit, he was at least going through the proper procedures.

“Level 3... we have to deposit some intel packets to the counter-terrorism team,” said the taller of the two armored figures who just happened to have been a Field Marshal who had given the young lieutenant his rank at the officer graduation ceremony a few months before.

After one more quick glance over the pair and their bikes, the officer nodded and said “Alright.  Let them pass.”

The second trooper threw a quick salute towards the lieutenant, and the pair moved their bikes through the checkpoint and into the main vehicle pad for the base.  

Kell and Ferraro smiled inside their helmets at the fact that they had gotten this far.  They quickly hopped off their parked vehicles and made their way into the  main HQ building.  The foyer was bustling as troopers and officers moved from one area to another with Imperial pride and efficiency.

Heading into a turbolift, the pair were met by another three members of the 90th, and the five proceeded to level 3 to ostensibly drop off the tapes.  As they exited the lift, they were greeted by a receptionist and two armed ISI agents.  “May we help you, trooper?” came the greeting as the female sergeant behind the desk kept one hand on the blaster that was strapped to the underside of the desk.  

“Yes, Sergeant,” said the shorter trooper as he stepped forward.  “We have some data that is supposed to be hand delivered to the counter-terrorism team on this floor.”  He then moved forward and handed the sergeant his passes under the watchful guise of the armored agents.

The sergeant took the data cards and looked them over.  “All seems to be in order.  Deliver them to room 3-213 then head out.  We are very busy here and don't need extra personnel in our way.  Dismissed.”

Taking their credentials back, the second trooper said “Roger that.... 3-323 is...?”

Exasperated, the woman retorted with “Troopers....” in disgust then finished with “Down that hallway and to the right.”

“On our way...” one of them said as they made their way down the corridor.

“Next...” was all they heard as the sergeant tore into the next group of troopers who had ridden up with Kell and Ferraro.   Kell had to suppress a smile at the idea that the annoying sergeant wasn't going to be too much of an annoyance after a few minutes.

 As the pair walked into the briefing room, they realized that the meeting had already started.  Inquisitive stares greeted them as the participants of the meeting thought it odd that two troopers were walking into their briefing.  

The Falleen at the front of the room raised her hand and was about to say something when she suddenly realized what was about to happen.  Luckily, or unluckily, the rest of the members in attendance were still in blissful ignorance at why the men had entered the room.

All illusions were shattered when Kell and Ferraro located their target at the front of the room, raised their blasters, and proceeded to shoot down the New Dawn's Intelligence chief.  

The rest of the attendees tried to get up and run, but Kell and Ferraro just kept firing in silence.

Screaming was heard as the rest of the assault force had mowed down the front office crew and burst into the briefing room just as the two general officers were finishing up.  The troopers completely eliminated the rest of the traitors to the true Imperial cause, and the group quickly made their way up to the emergency exit to the roof.  There, a LAAT was waiting for them, and the squad hopped aboard and headed out to their next target.
