100 Days – Malisane Sadow 6169

Journal Of Malisane Sadow – Sith Battlelord – House Shar Dakhan

The timeline below has been retroactively dated as a record of events should they need to be pieced together later for analysis or posterity. 
Day 1

Mission today with the Shadow Academy Society to Inos 27. I am unsure of the reason of my inclusion. I am not a scholar or an archaeologist. I sometimes think my doctorate was someone's idea of a joke. The most likely conclusion is I was included as muscle or a beast of burden. However I accept my responsibilities and go where I am sent. 

Whatever the reason I accompanied the Tarentae woman, the ex Consul who nearly destroyed Seng Karash and the apparently insane Keibatsu to a recently detected phenomenon on the moon of Inos 27. The excitement among them was almost electric. As they took readings and samples they talked of an amazing discovery, possibly future benefits to us all and increasing our understanding of the universe. I did my best to feign interest as I guarded the equipment. We are to make a report to the Consul and the Headmaster later. I understand my role is to read and add my name to it. I am more than content with that level of involvement.

As far as I can determine from their discussion the phenomenon appears to be an energy field emitting from a central point below the planet's surface with no obvious source or apparent reason for it's sudden existence. As far as I am concerned if it turns out to benefit Sadow and our mission then I will support any action taken. If it turns out to be nothing then we can focus on more relevant physical matters.

Day 10

The appearance of the interdiction field has caused great alarm among both the Clan and the civilian Assembly. Vessels of the Clan and House fleets have been sent to try and determine the range of the field. So far this has been unsuccessful, and the society experts have their heads together trying to figure out the cause. The most they are able to determine is that it extends outside the immediate system, possibly for several days of sub light travel. Attempts to make a short hyperspace jump have been unsuccessful. We are also unable to send a communication across the usual channels to outside sources. For the time being we are alone.

They are also alarmed that the levels of energy from Inos 27 have grown expediently. They are refusing to rule out a connection between both the interdiction field and the increased readings. The society members  are arguing with the Clan Summit that we need to return to the moon and take further readings, however the Summit has banned this for safety reasons until we know more, and a passive study of the moon is taking place from orbit. As per my oath I have added my support to the Summit, though it pains me to do so. Risks must be taken and all of our lives exist to serve Sadow. There is a time for caution and a time for action. 

In the time being I have been ordered to return to Seng Karash to support the local security force contain any unrest at the spaceport caused by the commercial transports inability to depart. I am more than happy to comply. I add little to the discussions that are taking place on Sepros.

Day 20

It has now been two days since the Pro Consul, her husband the former Grandmaster and the Tarentae Master and Praetor left to convince the Iron Throne to offer assistance. We do not know how far or long they will have to travel before they can make the jump to hyperspace. 

The increase in the energy generated by the phenomenon that started on Inos 27 is alarming the SA society. The new readings on Sepros, Aeotheran and Tarthos are not as strong but as far as they can determine they are growing. The Shar Dakhan House soldiers are forming a perimeter around the instance here on Aeotheran but they are split between that and assisting the less able civilian security forces keep the peace in Seng Karash and Kel Rasha.

For now the mining operations across the planet continue to function, though reports of strange sightings out in the remote mines are causing fevered speculation amongst the populace. The Quaestor is directing the civilian government to scotch these and reinforce the message that there is no cause for alarm. I have agreed to accompany the Aedile and my old colleague the Alchemist on a reconnaissance to investigate some of the sightings. I am sure this will prove fruitless but we will loose nothing except a few days travel.

Day 30

I am displeased at the continued negatively aimed at me following the events at Mine Seven. I performed as well as I was able. The death of the Aedile was unfortunate, but I was only able to save one and the Alchemist will prove a more valuable asset in the time to come. For the time being he remains in a stable condition. 

I have made my report to the Consul, as best I could. I am still unsure exactly what we encountered. Perhaps if we had a more attuned  force user with us we may have been able to sense more. What I saw, if that is the right term, was something that appeared to be changing states and almost there and not there. It is impossible to put into words to the sensation. All I do know is that it or they hit us hard and fast and had some form of physical presence, though not consistently. I think we may hurt them but I can not determine how much.

The Consul and the other Sadows appear to be less than impressed by my explanation but I am not a Krath I say what I see and I do not know what I saw. 

In any case the House fleets are now making observational flights over Aeotheran and Tarthos and conducting regular scans. I do not think they know exactly what they are looking for. My former DAC has left for Mine Seven to observe but his regular reports indicate he has seen nothing. We can only assume whatever we encountered has departed or is hiding.

Day 40

We have been forced to close the mines following the deaths at several of the facilities. In addition the Pandemonium resort has failed to respond to any communications. We do not have the resources to investigate it for the time being as our primary concern is keeping a lid on unrest in Seng Karash and Kel Rasha. The enforcement of a night time curfew has not pleased the populace but it is necessary. We have restricted commercial broadcasting in the light of a number of sensationalist reports aimed to spread panic across the populace. I am unsure if this will reduce or add to the panic and confusion.

The reports we have from Tarthos indicate similar events at several of their outlying training camps, where communications have simply ceased. The Ragnos Aedile backed by several of the senior House members have sent patrols to determine events but have found nothing except bodies and empty facilities. They are drawing their forces back to Kar Alabrek and Mucenic. 

We have been summoned to the Palace of Orian tomorrow to hear a plan outlined by the Consul. It is about time we too decisive action.

Day 45

The Consul has stepped down following the disastrous events at Inos 27 and by mutual consent the former Herald has taken charge of the Clan, backed up by the Tree. I have watched the recordings, and though they make grim viewing I am unable to criticise as action had to be taken. Part of me wishes I was there but I doubt I am unsure if I could have boarded a life pod or remained on board one of the vessels that  crashed onto the moons surface. I think the former Consul wishes he had remained on board. At least half of the fleet survived as they were outside the apparent gravity field and the acting Consul has withdrawn them to Sepros. We do not know if the brief bombardment had any effect whatsoever and must assume that it did not.

Here on Aeotheran we have been able to plot the increasing attacks on outlying settlements outside the main facilities. There is no apparent pattern. I have discussed this with the Alchemist who is back on his feet and the two former Consuls, and the question has been raised as to why the attacks are only to smaller facilities? This is not a pleasant thought. Given the demonstration of power at Inos 27 and the interdiction field that still traps us in our system the low scale of the attacks on the planets surface and the similar events on Tarthos seem odd. Why have we seen nothing here in Seng Karash or at Kar Alabrek, or indeed on Sepros? Are they waiting for something?

Day 65

The Keibatsu Warlord, his beasts and I have returned from Sepros, making our reports as best we can to our devastated House summits and fellow members. If we needed any further proof whatsoever that this is not a natural phenomenon we have more than received this. Our head has been cut off and we have apparently lost many of our Clan's finest. It is obvious that they fought hard, as did the brave soldiers of the Warhost. The speed and apparent viscousness of the attack is like nothing I have ever encountered, not even during that terrible day at Antei so many years ago. Perhaps the footage recorded by the fleets in orbit will reveal more of what happened, or give us a clue what we face? It is galling that despite our losses we still know little if anything.

The House Summit here on Aeotheran has not been inactive. In the light of the immense power demonstrated we are now a city preparing for an onslaught that must come. Forces are being martialed, the carbon refineries have been turned to production of any weapons we can produce with our limited facilities and though we are holding back on forced conscription, we are pleased by the number of volunteers from those who remain. Whether it will do any good I honestly do not know. I have been pressed into service as a drill sergeant, a role I am doing my best to undertake. I understand similar preparations are being undertaken on Tarthos where many of Clan forces who were not present during the Sepros attack have withdrawn. 

There is some debate who will take over leadership of the Clan, and several of the obvious contenders have put their case forward. We will see who is best to take the reigns. 

Day 75

The lack of action is disturbing. We expected an attack and it has not come. We are unsure why. The new Consul sits aboard the fleet in orbit above Tarthos and they, like the rest of us, wait to hear if the party that left so long ago for reinforcements returns. I think it is our only hope. There is talk of abandoning the system and heading out into the darkness to escape the interdiction field. However we spent too long in space over the last few years to abandon our system again, even if we face an unknown enemy with a power we do not understand. 

Here on the ground the unrest increases. No one leaves Seng Karash now, our citizens are frightened and every ship could leave has left. Our forces and the civilian militia patrol the streets and man the walls and suppress crime as best as they can but the sense of despair and frustration hang over the city daily. At least the food supplies hold out as the hydroponic plants continue to churn it out. Shuttles carrying supplies leave daily for the fleets and Tarthos to ensure they are adequately supplied. 

I sense something is coming but if we can hold our perhaps help will come. Currently we are just beacons of light scattered amongst a dark system.

Day 85

The last few days have been horrendous. We have seen many attacks on our system over the decades and with one exception we drove them off. This was nothing like any of them. As the first reports came in from Kel Rasha, we were tempted to send reinforcements as we heard the panic and screams over the communicators. The Quaestor forbid us to leave. The resort was lightly defended and did not have the resources of Seng Karash and they fell swiftly. The recordings we received were shocking, as what can only be described as a host fell over the resort and men, women and children were ripped apart by creatures we were only partly able to see, flickering back and forth as the security forces there attempted to defend the civilians or dropped their weapons and ran. And then as we recoiled from the horror, they appeared. 

I did not create Seng Karash though many credit me with such, but I took a disorganised mining town and turned it into a functioning metropolis to serve and finance our clan. I have always been proud of it and what I have seen almost ripped what is left of my soul into pieces.  All the defences we spent so long building were next to useless, the turbolaser cannons, the missiles and the volunteer troops we have spent weeks drilling were overrun in hours. The smell of blood and panic and the flames of burning ships and the screams will always remain in my mind. We did not even get a warning, they appeared outside the walls, and on the walls themselves, and in the streets.  The Dahkan  fleet above sent wave after wave of ships, though they were unsure how to assist without adding to the destruction in the city below. 

I fought as hard as I ever have, but we were forced to retreat. Aeotheran is lost. It is to my shame that I now sit on a fleet that hides out in space. We stand ready to help or evacuate Tarthos, possibly the last bastion of our clan. Most of our forces still gather there or in the skies above.

Day 97

The fall of Tarthos was hard on us when we have already lost so much. They fought hard and we assisted but we were unable to do much more than evacuate the survivors. We now appear to have only one option, to flee and find a new home.  We are giving any survivors from our forces or the civilians another day to join us before we depart. We lost Orian once and we retook it. I suspect this might be the last we see of our home this time though. I doubt there will be anything to come back to. 

Day 100

Hope has arrived at last. It apparently took weeks to escape the interdiction field as fast as the ships could travel. And it took many more weeks to return. The forces of the Iron Throne led by the former Grand Master and our Pro Consul have joined with what remains of the Sadow fleet. Though I have known both for a long time I have never been close to them, and yet after all these months I nearly wept when I met them.

We have waited for the last four days while plans were drawn and resources calculated. With the forces we have ready we have a chance, perhaps. An initial reconnaissance by the Grand Masters Royal Guard will descend on Inos 27 to guide the way for the main assault on whatever is there. I have begged to be included and I have been awarded that great honour. After so long and after all I have seen I relish this chance destroy what is there and end this. I am ready for whatever comes.

--- End of log ----

