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Adept Xantros was sitting in his office of the Consul of Clan Scholae Palatinae. He was pensive as he analyzed intelligence data just provided to him by the Imperial Scholae Intelligence. The news was very bad for the Imperial Clan...as for the rest of the Galaxy.

Though the First Order had lost its superweapon known as the Starkiller Base during the raid of the Resistance in 34 ABY, it had not happened before destruction of the headquarters of the Resistance located on D'Qar. The First Order quickly dealt with whatever forces of the Resistance remained intact. Without the Resistance posing any further threat and with the New Republic crippled after destruction of its capital planet of Hosnian Prime and the fleet defending the system, which was the bulk of New Republic's Navy, the First Order started to gradually conquer the Galaxy. Not even such powers as the Hutts could resist the power of the First Order for a very long time.

With all major governments of the Galaxy already conquered, severely weakened or allied with the First Order, its eyes turned on minor regional and local powers that might pose a threat to its operations in the future. One of such groups was the Dark Jedi Brotherhood. Guided by the Supreme Leader Snoke and his apprentice Kylo Ren, the First Order managed to deal a significant blow to the Brotherhood by assassinating all members of the Dark Council and destroying the Iron Fleet. It left the Clans alone and in chaos after losing the ruling body that to some extend coordinated efforts of the Dark Jedi Brotherhood's units.

Now, the intel data suggested that the First Order was going to attack Caperion system, the throne system of Clan Scholae Palatinae. In accordance to the gathered intel, the Imperial Clan still had few days, before the First Order would assembly forces to launch the devastating invasion on the Caperion System. Adept Xantros was pondering what to do in the perspective of the inevitable and utter defeat. There were two options that he saw in the situation.

First, he could recall all ships of the Imperial Clan and its allies back to the headquarters in the hopes that the combined power of allied fleets would hold the First Order Navy off long enough to allow the evacuation of as many civilians, troopers and equipment as it was only possible. The evacuation would have a very limited extent at best, as even if the fleet was successful in repelling the first attack, they would suffer significant loses. However, there was also a risk that even all ships that Clan Scholae Palatinae would managed to assembly might be not enough to defend the system and to protect the evacuation fleet.

The other solution was to issue the order for all ships away from the Caperion system to gather in an assembly point in another location of the Galaxy, in order to avoid their almost certain destruction. However, it was like a sentence to the inhabitants of the system, as they would be deprived of the ability to run away. They would be forced to either accept the rule of the First Order or to die.

The decision was extremely hard to make, but the Consul of Clan Scholae Palatinae was relieved from making it as loud sirens attracted his attention. A couple of seconds later, he heard one of the officers announcing, „Unidentified fleet detected on the boarders of the system. All personel on combat station. Prepare for battle.”
