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The light was fading gradually down the horizon. A purplish haze crossed the sky as the clouds rode the winds.  Another deep breath and she slowly exhaled, letting the sound permeate the air around her.
A soft chirping broke through her mental barrier. An annoying quaver in the endless silence she had enveloped herself in. The Nightsister grimaced at the disturbance.  A long sigh escaped her lips as she opened her eyes to find the source of the sound.

A light, barely perceivable, could be seen blinking from the bench where she had lain her things. Stretching, Ashia moved to pick her comlink up.
“There’s a problem on Moraband. You are needed at these coordinates. Shikyo is on his way to get you.”  The message clicked off. The sound of her husband’s voice, reverberated in her ears.
The Keibatsu let out a long sigh.  It was always something, ever since he went back to Naga Sadow to continue his search. She wasn’t even sure what he was searching for anymore. She wasn’t sure he did either.

‘You know he has a purpose.’ The voice penetrated her thoughts, a constant reminder that she wasn’t right. Or was she?

She shrugged it off as she flipped her warcoat around her shoulders. Her lithe form moved ever so gracefully as she left the courtyard.
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A heavy hiss escaped as the door lowered on the Ragnarok. A team of 20 Nihilgenia disembarked and immediately started scanning the area.  The two Keibatsu moved down the ramp with purpose.
“No signs of…anything, Commander.” The voice of the Nihilgenia squad leader echoed through their ear pieces, as they moved off to explore.

The dust swirled at their feet and threatened more. Pieces of debris littered the area. A trooper stooped and brushed off the sand on a nearby container. The Naga Sadow logo could be seen through the grime.
‘Well, they were here. Question is, where is everybody now?’  Shikyo’s voice moved through her head as if it were part of her own thoughts. 

Ashia’s eyes darted to the side, something moved. Or so she thought. She reached out searching the area and came back with…nothing. But something was there. She was sure of it.

‘There’s something here, but I can’t…’ She let the thought trail off.  They moved forward, scanning the area but coming up empty handed. The terrain was rough to move through and the wind would whip up and died down just as quickly swirling dirt and sand around.  Just when they thought they saw something, the wind picked up and concealed what they were looking at. In the next instant, it was gone.
‘Reminds me of our mission to Malachor V, eh? Only no lightening storms.’  The voice sprang up out of nowhere as it was want to do. She quickly cast a sideways glance at Shikyo to see if he had heard it. He gave no sign as he continued to scan the horizon for the trouble they were sent to deal with.
Ashia quickly cut the telepathic link to her brother-in-law before responding. ‘Go away!’ She snapped at it. ‘I’m too busy to deal with you at the moment.’ She had been trying the ignore it lately.  It didn’t seem to make a difference though. There were times when she didn’t hear from it for weeks and she thought maybe she had beaten it, but then it would start up talking to her again. Sometimes criticizing, sometimes loving, sometimes mocking her, but always in Shin’ichi’s voice.
“Sis! SIS!” Shikyo’s rough voice penetrated through to her bringing her around hard. “Incoming, 12 o’clock!”
A single humanoid figure appeared in a haze before shifting into two, then four, until a swarm appeared charging towards the Dark Jedi and their entourage of Nihilgenia. The figures began to move at a brisk pace before sprinting heavily at the new arrivals. 
Blaster weapon clacked into position from the soldiers behind them while Ashia and Shikyo ignited their lightsabers, illuminating the immediate area around them. Shikyo wasted no time in charging into the incoming horde, bringing the invisible blade of "Nightshade" down upon a tattered and grotesque figure, wounds burning into the creature before separating its torso from the remainder of its body.

Blaster bolts erupted through the air with extreme precision, distracting the creatures from engulfing the Dark Jedi Master enough to give him some breathing room. Some of the corrupted beings swung with shattered remains of ancient weapons while others attempted to claw and scratch with fingers worn down to the shape of claws. Shikyo smirked and snarled at the creatures, enjoying wave after wave descending upon him. 
A silver beam of energy cutting around the perimeter of the grotesque beings alerted the Elder to the presence of his sister-in-law. Her movements were precise and swift. Sasuke could tell she was having her own manner of fun but training dictated that she didn't stay in one place. 

Something began to tug at the Dark Jedi Master's senses as he peered over the remaining enemies to another wave of incoming threats. The shadows within the sand appeared much darker and broader than the ones that signaled the impending threat. A cry of pain and rage came from behind him and Shikyo noticed one of the Nihilgenia soldiers fall to one knee. The trooper placed their blaster rifle into the creature's abdomen and fired off a few rounds, blasting grayish ichor upon the sands. 

They would be overwhelmed in a matter of seconds. With a sigh, Shikyo extended his will towards the familiar essence of his second-in-command.

"Katsuhide, bring the Ragnarok in low for a strafing run. We're overwhelmed."

"Afraid I won't hit you, sir?"

"No time. Do it."

Howling winds combined with the growls and snarls of whatever these beings were before the newly acquainted sound of a Kom'rk-class Fighter overpowered the sounds of the environment. Laser cannons erupted from the ship, obliterating the final wave of the impending threats. As the last of the cannons fired, the sands began to die down and the winds subsided as if gracefully admitting defeat to the trespassers. The Elder looked over at the Nightsister, extinguishing his blades and returning them to their sheaths.

"You alright, Sis?"

Ashia gave a quick nod before retiring her own sabers.

"Yeah. What the frell happened to them?"

Shikyo rolled one of the remains under his foot, examining the deformed soldier briefly.

"Your guess is as good as mine. But they're dead and we're not. All that matters to me."

The Nihilgenia formed up on the two Keibatsu; two injured, none dead. Sasuke noted the trooper who remained persistent in the battle and gave a nod and a smirk to the soldier. 

"Mission's not over," the Dark Jedi Master yelled. "Let's get ramblin'."


Ashia stooped to examine the remains of one of the creatures. Gray and decaying, it appeared to be shrouded in…what? An old uniform of sorts?  The Nightsister was perplexed. It looked humanoid but still…
“Where are our people? There’s equipment here, but no…bodies.  Where’d they go?”  She scanned the horizon, but no sign of the scientists or those that were sent to guard them appeared anywhere.
They moved forward, continuing to scan the area. Sasuke stopped short suddenly and put his fist up, halting the soldiers. He stared hard at the sand in front of him.  The sand lay in an unusual pattern of concentric circles. He put his hand down and regarded what was in front of him.  

One of the soldiers moved forward for a better look, Shikyo reacted, sending the man flying back away from the edge with the Force.
“Don’t!” Was the only word he uttered. Picking up a rock, he threw it into the center circle of sand and watched as it quickly sank. The sand moved and resettled itself.
“I think we might now know what happened to everyone. Question is…who goes first?”
No one appeared eager to step onto the pattern. How could he blame them? Whatever the anomaly was, it would devour whoever stepped into it deep within the earth with no promise of return. Shikyo knelt beside the pattern and closed his eyes, focusing his will onto the area. There had to be some trace of the fellow Sadowians within the Force. The Dark Jedi Master pushed a little further and he could feel a couple of familiar presences. 
They were worn down and concerned. He could feel their anxiety and their waning confidence. It was a relief to discover the missing clan mates had survived but there was something else pulling on his senses. Sasuke extended his will a little further and felt… cold. Despite the arid temperatures, a shiver crawled along the Elder’s arm like a drop of icy water. However, something else pulled at the Keibatsu… a void… an abyss… yet…

Shikyo gasped and felt himself leaning too far back to maintain balance. Ashia placed a hand on her brother-in-law’s shoulder and cocked an eyebrow to him.

“What did you see?” she asked in a matter of fact tone. Sasuke had known the woman long enough to detect a tone of concern without betraying business.

“The scavenging team is down there but so is something else. Darker than I anticipated.” Shikyo rose to his feet slowly, looking curiously at the pattern.

“Do we need him?”

The former Herald sighed. “I don’t think so but we’re gonna need more firepower than what we have.”

Ashia nodded and moved towards the Nihilgenia as Shikyo turned away, pulling out his comlink. The voice of Katsuhide broke into the air along with the dull roar of the engines in the background.

“Sir, do you need another pass?”

“No. We’re gonna need reinforcements. Gather as many as you can and bring them to our position. Set down and join us once you have everyone.”

“Understood, sir.”

“Oh and Katsu?” Sasuke smirked as the words left his lips.

“Sir?”

“Bring my armor and big guns. We’re going hunting.” 
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