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Kriegen was on his way back to Odan-Urr when his ship began to encounter engine problems. I was able to set my ship that was given to me by my parents closest friend back home on Dantooine down on this unknown planet. Upon entry into the system my primary scans showed that the planet I was close enough to had an odd radiation reading. I was unsure what this would do for communications, so I sent my signal back to House Hoth asking for some assistance. It was received, but I was informed that they are a month or two away.

My ship crashed thankfully it was rather intact so I was able to grab supplies as well as my lightsabers, I needed to make sure that they were still intact since it was a pretty nasty crash. “Wake up Kriegen and smell the Kath Hound, there is no such thing as a beautiful crash landing, I said to myself.” Seeing that my lightsabers were still intact and operational and that the supplies were intact for the most part as well, it’s a good thing that my father had trained me to survive in just about any environment and to live off the land.

For several days I made shelter in the intact remains of my ship. I began seeing what I could do to salvage the ship so hopefully when the rescue party got here I could just lift off in my ship and we could fly back together, after all I am quite fond of the ship and I have put so much work and effort into modifications just to let her go like this. I decided that I would set up early warning systems just in case there are any hostiles in the area, since I really did not get much of an opportunity to take any scans for humanoid life, so who really knows.

One day I was busy with repairs on the ship when the monitors went off alerting me to the presence of potential pirates, or other hostiles. I grabbed my lightsabers and I noticed that there were Imperial Storm Troopers coming into view. I hid in one of the compartments that I had put into the ship. The troops looked the ship up and down, and when they were happy that they had not found anything of use they moved along with their patrol.

The coast was finally clear and when I came out, I resumed my work on the engines when the alarm was tripped again. I took cover this time in the woods nearby and noticed that this time it was Rebel Alliance forces. “I wonder if they actually knew that there were Imperials here or not.” Just like the Imperials, the Rebels moved off as well. “This was getting rather odd, why would there be Imperial troops and Rebel forces on this planet, it just doesn’t make sense to me.”

I got back to work on the ship once again, but this time I decided that it would be better if I went on a little scouting mission of my own, maybe one of these groups might have the parts that I need to fix my ship on my own. 

I got out into the field and observed that the Imperial Forces were from the Galactic Civil War, I wonder if they know that the war is over or not? This thought plagued my thoughts, and if they didn’t know, what would they think? All I know is that under no circumstance will I let them know that I survived until I decide to hit the hangar bay to grab what parts I need for my ship.

During my initial scouting of the planet surface I discovered another group of Imperials, though their helmets did not look the same as the older group. I made sure that I noted this in my logs that I kept, plus I checked all of the intelligence reports and they made mention of a group calling themselves The First Order, it is possible that the second batch of potential Imperials may not be Imperial but First Order Troops. No matter who they are, they will not find me.

A month and a half had gone by and it was becoming harder and harder to keep my presence hidden from these particular groups. I had decided that if it came down to it, I would kill only those who I had no other choice but to. While on another patrol I approached the Imperial encampment, the hangar bay was rather close, and upon my investigation I found parts that would fit in my ships engines. Now I would only need a hyperdrive motivator and one or two other components plus fuel.

I moved into the outpost occupied by The First Order, this was rather easy their defensive sentries were easy to get past and into their hangar. It just so happened that they had a motivator that was getting an over haul performed on it. When I had the opportunity to do so, reaching out with the force I planted a suggestion that there was something going on which demanded their attention. Thanks to the plant being good enough to keep their attention away for several hours, I was able to get the motivator onto a platform so that I could get it back to my ship and install it.

When I returned to my ship, there was a patrol that had entered the ship, I quickly hid the motivator and pulled my lightsaber, and began figuring from which angel my attack would begin at, should I go after the larger numbers or should I go for the smaller forces. It seemed that my choice was clear, attack the small force first, then go after the larger forces and slowly cut them down to nothing. The smaller force had noticed the parts that I had taken and were trying to report in their findings when I came up behind them and snapped their necks with the force. This was something that most would not do if they followed the light, but given that I am gray, I am not bound by such ideas.


The larger force moved in rather quickly, feeling their presence as soon as they entered the nearby corridor, I ducked behind the workbench and using the force I drew their attention away from my position so I could quickly attack them from the rear and get a good jump on them. It was successful, I managed to pick off the leader of the patrol with my first shot, the others began to trip over themselves as I began slicing and dicing my way through the patrol. Knowing that their leader was not dead, I approached him silently as he began to move.


Who are you and why are you here, why are you doing this, he demanded.


Who I am is not important, why I am doing this is equally not important, I said as his life came to an end.

I pulled the motivator into the ship and began installing it. Once I finished with the work, I took a look at the fuel of my ship, and it indicated that I would never make it back to the Brotherhood unless I got fueled up. I did a full walk through of the ship to inspect my ship for any damage. When I was satisfied that my ship was space worthy, I went in search of the fuel that I would need, thankfully there was nothing to really worry about since over the month and a half that I was a guest here, I had taken their numbers down to just about nothing.


I approached the encampment of the Rebel Alliance and made my way to the fuel depot. How would I get the fuel from this location to my ship without the remaining Alliance forces seeing my ship, sadly I would have to eliminate the remaining Rebels, and then return to the crash site and grab my ship, but on the bright side of this if I wipe them out, I can easily top my ship off with fuel and ensure that the repairs that I had done were good enough to make it back to the House. The remaining rebels poured into the hangar. Spotting me they drew their blasters and began opening fire on me, I deflected every shot with my lightsaber, and every blaster bolt was deflected back towards each one of the attackers, scoring a direct hit to the chest. I walked towards each one of the targets with my lightsaber still activated and took their heads off to ensure that they were dead.


I returned to my ship and began to power up the systems. As soon as the systems were all powered up, I took off and headed for the rebel base. Seconds later I sat down and began a full diagnostic scan of the hull integrity of the ship, and during which I used the time to fuel up. I began fueling the ship up when I felt something in the force. I looked up and saw ships pouring down from the sky, it was the rescue party from Odan-Urr.


The boarding ramps began to set down and the members from the Clan approached me eagerly awaiting my report.


Well welcome to the unknown planet, I am leaning towards Planet X for a name until a name can be called something completely different, I said. Before we begin the report do you think that we could get something to eat, and possibly do this over dinner, I asked.

Yeah I bet after being on this world for nearly two months, I bet you must be very hungry, they said.


We sat down at the conference table as drinks were being handed out. After a moment or two the food was finally ready and sat out on the table.


We understand that you had engine trouble and crashed on the surface, so could you please fill in the rest for us, Sorenn asked.

I have kept a journal of my time here so I will make sure that you have that available to you as soon as we get ready to leave this place.


How about before we leave here, you get us the report and we will also begin to look over this planet and see if there is a way in which we can bypass the radiation. We figure that it would probably be a great idea since there are already established facilities here, so we might as well try to establish an outpost here, Sorenn said.

With all due respect, I would like to return home and make sure that everything is alright with my repairs, I planned to head back to Dantooine so that the work can be done quickly, I said.


Permission granted, I am pretty sure that they will be able to get the ship fixed quicker since the crew chiefs back at Odan-Urr’s hangar bay are booked solid, Sorenn said.

Thank you sir, and I will ensure that the journal covering the events is made available to you, I said.


I boarded my ship and quickly headed for my ships library so that I could send the logs to Sorenn. As luck would have it, I found the logs rather quickly and uploaded them to Sorenn’s ship before I left. The file finally finished sending to Sorenn, so I get my ship ready to go and took off without further delay.

I broke orbit and proceeded out of the area as quickly as possible and once the navigational computer had the trajectory and course plotted for Dantooine, I made the jump back home.


Several hours later I dropped out of lightspeed and sat down on the surface of Dantooine. The boarding ramp lowered fairly quickly and I came down the ramp to see my wife Valanis the Administrator standing there waiting to greet me.

Welcome home Kriegen, we have been trying to contact you, Valanis said.


I do sincerely apologize for the communications blackout, but I had a slight problem a few weeks back which caused me to crash on a planet where I could not get a communications signal out, so I only had time to send a message to one place before I went down, so I sent it back to Odan-Urr and finally as I was getting ready to depart they came, I said.


I will get a crew to begin working on your ship, Administrator Valaris said. I want you to go get some rest and eat now, Valaris said.


Yes Administrator, I’ll go see to it, I said walking away with Valanis.

