YT-1300 The Emerald Dragon

Hyperspace

“You sure the Consul’s ok with us going?”  Sully flipped a few switches as he spoke. The delineation of stars streamed past the cockpit window as they flew through hyperspace.
“Would it matter if he wasn’t?” The Keibatsu spoke plainly as she double checked her intel on a datapad.

Sully sat back in his seat and looked up quietly for a moment before shrugging. “I guess not. What are we after again? Medical supplies? Seems…boring.”

“Medical supplies the clan needs to keep going after that last encounter with the Collective.”

The Lasat shrugged again. He was indifferent to the dealings the Clan had with the Collective or anybody really. He was just in it for the money and the benefit of working with a Force wielder (especially one with questionable ethics) afforded some sort of protection and advantage.
Ashia stood up and left the cockpit. She moved down the short corridor to the lounge area where Calenhad and Hilgriff sat.
The Neophyte was idly fiddling with his protocol druid, while Calenhad paced back and forth.

“Are you sure the four of us will be enough?” He snapped slightly when Ashia entered.  Hilgrif looked up; his large black eyes blinked in surprise that he would growl like that at her.

The Nightsister stopped, looking hard at her Black Guard. Cal gulped when he realized what he had done. His large frame shook every so slightly and he took a step back.

“We’ll be fine.” She said curtly.

The Umbaran nodded and let out a deep breath. 

Ashia placed a small holo projector on the table, suddenly the image of a ship appeared in front of them.

“This is the medical transport unit we are after.” She zoomed in showing a detailed lay out of the ship.

“After disabling them, we board them. Cal and Sully will find and retrieve the medical supplies. Hilgrif and I will round up the crew, put them in the escape pods and set the charges.  Then get back to the Emerald Dragon before blowing the ship.”

The Verpine and the Umbaran exchanged glances. Nothing was ever that easy.
---------------------------------

Vindeca – Medical Transport Ship for the Collective
Outter Rim
They moved quickly through the corridors then split off, Sully and Cal going towards the medical bay and Ashia and Hilgrif seeking out the bridge.

‘There.’ Ashia’s thoughts entered that of the Verpine as she nodded towards a door. With a hiss the doors opened and they stood on the bridge.
Ashia raised her blaster, “Whose in charge here?”  

Several men tried to come along side of her, she raised her hand and swept them off their feet. They slammed into the ceiling before collapsing in a heap on the floor.

“I’ll ask again, whose in charge?” She narrowed her gaze looking hard at several that stood in front of her.

“I am.” A young woman stepped forward. “I am Captain…”

A blaster round interrupted her as it exploded into her chest.  Ashia looked around.
“Is anyone else in charge?”  The room filled with silence as several shook their heads.

“Good, now we don’t want any trouble. All we want are the medical supplies. You are all ordered into the escape pods. Anyone left aboard will be terminated.”
------------------------------------

Meanwhile…..

“Are you sure this is the way?” Cal looked cautiously at the Lasat.

“Yeah, I’m sure….wait…” He stopped, looked down one corridor then the other. “No, yeah, it’s this way.” He moved off quickly. Cal followed reluctantly.

Sully stopped short, the Umbaran nearly collided with him.

Calenhad looked down a corridor to his left. A medical droid moved at the far end and entered a room.

“This way.” Cal didn’t wait and started down the corridor after the droid.

“Wait, I think it’s…” Sully tried to interject but moved off after Mobok’tel regardless.

Cal waited for the door to open, a loud hiss and they entered the room quickly and quietly, ducking down behind some crates before the droid could turn around.

They waited until the droid left.

“How did you know?” Sully scratched his head.

“Follow the medical droids.” Cal shrugged with a grin before moving off to find the supplies they were after.

--------------------------------------

Back on the Bridge…
Hilgrif swore under his breath as his head was stuck under a console. He pulled himself out, grumbling the whole way.

“These transports are bantha doodoo.”  

“Are they set?” The Nightsister paced back and forth restlessly. 
“Here, yes, but we’ll need to set more in the engine room.” Hilgrif’s large black eyes, blinked.

“Let’s get going then.” She didn’t want to stay any longer then they had to.  “Sully!” She spoke into her comlink. “Did you find what we were after?”

“Yeah,” the reply came. “We’re almost done here. Cal wants to check another room out first. Says there may be some valuable medical equipment we can either use or trade.”
“Don’t take too long.”  Ashia started to move towards the door, blaster at the ready.

“Copy that.” Sully replied.

-----------------------------------------

Back in the Medical Bay….
“This is all we need from here. There should be another room adjacent to this one that will have some pretty prized stuff.” Calenhad seemed pleased by their haul so far.

Sully, however, was ready to get the frell off the ship and back to the Dragon.

“Let’s hurry up. I’ve got a bad feeling about this.”

The two made their way through to another wing. A door on the other side seemed to be what Cal was looking for.  A loud hiss permeated the room. What happened next no one could have expected.

The sound of a growl started low and rose from the other side of the room. Both Sully and Cal stood in the doorway shocked as a large beast launched it self at them. They both quickly dodged to the side and the creature jumped through the door just as it hissed and slide shut, trapping them inside with the beast outside.

“Karabast! What the frell was that?” Sully got to his feet and looked at Cal.
“I’m not sure, but whatever it is, it isn’t friendly and it’s out there and we’re in here. What are we going to do?”

Sully scratched his chin for a minute then pulled out his comlink. “Ash, come in. We’ve got a problem.”

-----------------------

Vindeca – Engine Room

“That should do it.” Hilgrif stood back admiring his work. It was beautiful…a shame it wouldn’t last though.

A message, crackled to life over the Keibatsu’s comlink. “Ash, come in.”

“Sully, I’m here. You ok?” 

“No, we have a…situation here.” 

Ashia turned around, “I’m on my way.” The two of them moved quickly.
--------------------------------

Medical Bay

Sully and Cal could do nothing but wait. Cal looked around. They were in some sort of office. A desk and a chair stood in the middle of the room near a back wall. Another door was on the wall behind it.

“Don’t open that door, could be another one of those things behind it.”  Sully said as Cal approached it.  He waved his hand anyway and a door slide open.

“Whoa!”  Cal’s eyes went wide.

“What is that?” Sully came to stand next to him.

-----------------------------------

Ashia sensed the beast as she came closer to the Medical Bay.  

“Stay back.” She told Hilgrif. “I’ll handle this.”  The Verpine made no objections.

The Nightsister approached cautiously. She allowed the door to slid open masking her presence as she did. 
A low growl emerged, the beast looked around. Sensing something was off, but not sure what.

Ashia moved to get a better look at it only to discover it was a young Anooba. She slowly lowered her cloak and came into view. 

The animal barred its teeth at her, it’s growl intensified as it took a defensive stance.  The Nightsister raised her hand slightly, tendrils wounding it’s way down her arm and out towards the animal.

“Easy boy. I’m not going to hurt you.”  Ashia’s words were soft as she took a step closer.

The animal whimpered slightly, no longer barring its teeth, it lowered its head slightly and looked at her sideways.

She took another step forward, willing the beast to relax. She knelt before it and opened the palm of her hand. The Anooba approached her slowly and sniffed her hand.
“That’s right, I’m a friend.” She gently soothed the animal as it nuzzled her hand, asking for a pet.

“You can come out, Sully.”
The door slide open and Sully poked his head out, blaster in hand. The animal looked up, a low growl starting. “No!” Ashia scolded. It looked back at her and went back to nuzzling her hand.

“What is that?” Sully came out carefully.

“It’s an Anooba. They are great guard animals. Question is what was it guarding?”

“Probably this.” Cal emerged from the room holding a large ornate item with a spire on top and four ‘blades’ attached to the sides. “I could be mistaken, but I believe this is a Sith Chalice. It’s an incense burner used during meditation. Someone must have been a collector.”
Ashia thought for a moment. “The Consul will want that.”  She turned to leave.

“Uh, what do we do with…” Sully pointed at the Anooba as the animal sat down to have a scratch.

“I have an idea.” She whistled and it immediately followed her.

-----------------------
Back on board the Perdition\

“In addition to the medical supplies we were after, we also found this Sith Chalice, Overlord.” Calenhad presented the artifact to Bentre. 

“Thank you, Captain. It is most appreciated. I trust you had no issues then?” He looked to the group standing before him, his eyes stopping at his Proconsul.

“No issues.  We were able to acquire everything we were looking for.”
“Good to hear. Thank you all for acquiring these much needed supplies.”  Kojiro seemed pleased with what they brought back. 

“There is one other thing…”  Ashia whistled as Kojiro raised an eyebrow.

The Anooba came running and happily sat down beside her. “We found this poor guy guarding that.” She gestured towards the chalice Bentre was now examining.

“I believe he would benefit from your tender care, brother.”  

Kojiro grinned as he stooped down and lifted his hand, the Anooba went to him, tail wagging. 

The Nightsister stepped back silently as she and the others took their leave.
