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"Captain Canady, fire at your discretion!"
Hux' command rang clear and true over the Fulminatrix' bridge and in her Captain’s heart.

"You heard the General,” he spoke, "target the Raddus. After firing, scramble our remaining
fighters and reload the autocannons for a strike on that base. And ask the General if he wishes
his TIE Squadrons to partake in the mop-up. Scour the wreckage, let no shuttle escape."

The rest is history, in which the later deaths of Luke Skywalker and Rey by the same guns are

barely footnotes.
Long live the Supreme Leader, may His vision guide us!









