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BATTLESTATIONS!” BAT TLESTATIONS!

Tl—:e alarms roared through the ISD quaérants. Support Persormel was scramb!ing to their
respective stations, and Pilots were [ocking themselves into cockpits. While the shiP Persormel

scurried about, DarkHawk and Tﬂtus walked towards the l‘wangar ina very composeé manner.

E_xiting the corridor and now entering the hangar, the Proconsul and his longtime friend and Pi]ot
stoPPec{ short of the blacked-out [Decimator Parkedjust past the entry doors. A hailing th
emulated from the Equite’s comlink.

“Takagari, are you near the hangar?” the familiar voice of Naga Saclow’s Consul boomed over the

comlink.
« Affirmative, Sir...”

“There has been a change to your mission objective, | will be there to brie]cgou momentari]g,”saicl the

Sadow.
“Yes, my liege...” replied DarkHawk.

DarkfHawk and Ty began ]oading the ship with equipment, the maintenance droids loaded up the
Feregur/h, Dark]”“lawl(’s FCZO speeder bike. WeaPon loaders were care?u”g ]oading Proton
torpedoes into their]ciring tubes.



https://www.darkjedibrotherhood.com/members/264/snapshots/2848/5029
https://www.darkjedibrotherhood.com/non_player_characters/538/snapshots/2190/4720

B Bentre Saclow, now entered the l'langar. APProaching the Térén, DarHalawk and Tg knelt before ]
L the ConsuL L

= The Consul gesture& to his two Parishioners to stand. Flacing a hand on the Shaevalian’s shoulder, -
| the O\/erlord spoke‘ B

“Takagari, | am sorry to PU“ you off the main mission. But, we have received intel from the [Dark

5 Council. The Flatform has separated and fallen to Arx. T'he Deputy (Grand Master is leading 5
Collective forces and is attacking the city. | need you down there to engage and give S| TR on
- the hour. You are in no way to engage the Deputy Grand Master. Your mission is to protect the =
two shicld gate arrays. | hey must stay operational so that our forces can get through to engage

H Co”ective forces.” L

N “Blooclg he”, the Dcputg Grand Master,” T9 exclaimed. N

B The Consul nodded. “Indeed, Tﬁ; this has gotten thick and has caused us to have to audible on B

o parts of our batt]ep]an‘ But those arrays are Primarg, keep them oPerationaL [tis going to be nasty L
down there, and their forces are massive, and it's more than bloocig. KCCP those arrays online,

o Takagari,” Bentre said calm]g. L

= Botl'l Ty and Darl(Hawk bowed to the Consu[ as he turned and walked away. “] will meet you H
P]anetsidc, saFejourneg, my friend...” the Sadow said, wa”a'ng away.

“Well, wcjust went from the Frging pan right into the cauldron ole ]:)og,” T9 said in his rcgal tongue.
Dark]"jawk shook his head at Tg, “Loac{ up chuchs, and we have work to do...”

m ﬁours [ater... —
n Arx m

= EOS City ]
L Between ]auncl‘xing from, the Fcra//ﬁon, and avoicling enemy sl‘liPs, DarkHawk, and Tg made it to the ||
city somewhat unscathed. Tg landed the Decimatorin between two signhcicant skg rises in the middle
o of the city. T he darkness of night should keep the Sl’liP cloaked. Ty kept the tacticaU’ammcr L

engaged to lessen any unwanted cyes on the ship’s transponder signals.

T he mass of Collective forces was wreaking chaos througlﬂout the city. Upon arrival, Dark[Jawk
L and Tg watched from a high Perch as the Deputg (Grand Masterled a legion of troops into the heart L




———

B of the city. DarkfHawk felt an unbalance in the Force. The DePu’cg (Grand Master a]wags Providecl ]
o sage counsel to the young E_quite. Seeing him lead the Collective forces into battle brougl’xt much L

SOINrow UPOﬂ l’HS SOU].

[ron |_egion forces were engaging the Collective at every corner. T hough still outnumbered, the
H |_egionnaires held their ground. [~ verything was seemingly going according to plan until T y's =
datapad exPIoded with encrypted data alerts. Punching away on the pad, the look of despairFeH over
u the Duros’s face. -

u “Whatis it, Tﬂ?” asked Dark[Jawk. m

N “The arrays have been taken offline. T he gate to the city has been disabled. T he troops are...on N

their own.” Tg saidin a g]oomg tone.

- DarkfHawk took a moment to process the information. “We don’t have much choice, Tﬂ; find those -

Friggin arrays!” growiecl the Equitc.

Tﬂ bcgan to mash buttons in a Frenzg. Locating the first array about nine klicks away. “Got it, Sir,

= north-northeast, outskirts of the industrial Park.” -
B “(Get to the ship, meet me there.” Dark[Jawk replied. B
“You do realize, the probability of there being contention at cach station is pragmatically high...”
“| am counting on that, T y..” Dark[Jawk said through gritted teeth.

DarkHawkjumPcd off the leclgc and into the night‘

n EOS City n

n Industrial Park District B

H Gliding in the shadows of the towering building of the city kept the assassin out of sight from any B
enemy patrols. | he wing-pack cut through the air, the target building was now in sight, about three
H klicks away. Dark[Jawk maneuvered the wings of the glider to gain a little more lift, and get a “bird’s” H
eye view of the building.

Just then, the comlink cracked alive. “Sir, | am en route. | will be there momentarily.” Tﬂ said.
“(Hive me a window, Tﬂ’ | want to introduce mgselﬁ” DarkHawk reP]iec{.

o “Please give them my condolences,” T3 said sarcastica”g. L




DarkfJawk circled the building, scanning the rooxctop for any combatants. | he integratecl fﬂUD of
L the Pattlelord’s helm identified three individuals. | he smaller of the three was at the array’s ||

workstation, more than like]g aclcling an encrgPted a]goritl'zm to keeP it offline. Well well well, | found
o my first hello, Dark[Jawk tlﬂought to himself. ||

o Clircling back around, the [ quite lined up his trajectory and then dove in for the kill. About six -
meters above his target, Dark[Jawk retracted the wing Pack into its housing. | he assassin came in
H feet first and planted them atop of the man’s shoulders. [Tis clavicles snapped like twigs from the =
blow, the man crashed to the ground reeling in pain. DarkHawk used his momentum and rolled
u forward, spinning around the [~ quite lept towards the Collective agent. Dark[Hawk growled as he u
came down on the back of the man’s neck, again the sound of snapping bones was brutally apparent.
L Dark[Hawk bent over and grabbed the man at the back of his assault vest and slung him off the L
i building, i

Blaster fire began to reign down around the Equite, diving for cover behind the bui]éings ]arge air

m l—xandlers, Darkﬁawk reached for his saber. “Tﬂ; how about a stra{:ing run for some cover?” m
DarkHawk asked urgcnt]g.

“t would be my Plcasurc, S T9 said enthusiasticaug.

o DarkJawk could see the Decimator coming out of the moonlit clouds and 3e”ow bolts of laser fire L
coming from the toP and bottom turrets. The stra{:ing run was Preciselg what the E_quite needed.
L Leaping onto the air handler and then anothergiant ]eaP towards his two armed assailants. Theg L

huggcd the maintenance bui]ding to avoid the [Decimator's FirePowcr.

T he first guard caught the bootheel of a spinning hook kick, the blow was enough to tumble the man
o down to the pebbled covered roof. The crack of an electro-staff became ever-present. Dark[awk u
turned towards the sound to find a rather sizeable (Collective agent wielding the deadly weapon. A
u subtle thumb movement and the crimson blades sprung to life. The man came down with an overhead u
strike, DarkfJawk brought his saber up to parry the attack. Redirecting the \/ibro-staff’s blow, down
u and to the left, Dark[Hawk came up with the other blade for a strike of his own. The Collective agent o
quickly spun away to avoid the blow, but he could not prevent a skipping side kick that followed the

L missed saber attack. I

= The blow sunk deep into the solar P]exus and buckled the Co”ective agent over. Air exPe”ed from =
his ]ungs as he desperate]y tried to replenish his air supply. DarkHawk raked the outside right
= forearm of his assailant with his T alon gloves, riPPing the man’s aPPenéage wide open. Losing the -

griP of one hand caused the man to droP one end of the staff, Dark{awk spun around wielding the




———

double-bladed saberin tigl’xt sPinning cirdles. |n one fluid motion, the saber strike came across at

L shoulder level, causing the man’s head to scparate from his torso. ||

= «All clear, Tg,” DarkfHawk said. Deac’civating his saber, the E_quite raced over to the array’s -
console. Bringiﬂg up the last screen, Darkawk saw the unfinished encrgPtion code, relaging that to
H Tg, then cleleting it from the terminal. T he green online indicator illuminated, and the signal was =

transmitted to the shield gate.

“One down one to go...” Tg said.

“Yeah let's finish t!ﬁis, where is the next one?” Dark[Jawk asked.
o “Locked in on the target, Sir, care for a ride this time?” T9 asked e]egantlg. ||

= “Of course..” —

B Tﬂ brougl‘xt the Decimator around and oPened the crew doors, Dark]’"lawkjumpcc} in, and Tg m
Pusl‘wed the throttles forward.

EOS City
Industrial District

= VT49 Decimator —

f T9 Pushcd the throttles Forwarcl, and the Dccimator raced away from the looming skgscrapcrs of the —

industrial district. T_jcacling west, the citgscapc began to dissiPate into more of a rural lanc{scape.
“The next one is out here?” Dark]"lawk asked.

o “Unfor’cunatclg, itis, Sir. We are headed towards the main array, and itis nestled in a secure remote L

facility on the outskirts of the city,” Ty replied.

“T hat means there will be a welcoming committee,” replied Darkawk.
“Indeed, | hope you rested...”

“No rest for the wicked Ty,” Dark[Jawk replied.

o T he Decimator came into the vicinity of the shield array Faci]itg. Tﬁ kept the ship at a distance and L
out of sight. Scanners Pickecl up mu]tiple hostels within the Faci]ity. Looking more like a Prison
containment, the array was surrounded })3 tall Fencing wraPPecl in constantine wire. One small

outbui]cling was located inside the Fencing, more than M@Ig the sentry or maintenance barracks.




B Tfj landed the Decimator on a hillside about a klick away. “«Are you reaclg for this, Tg?”DarkHawk ]
o Asked. o

= TH grabbing his T -11 sniPer rifle, “Alwags,” the Duros reP]iecl‘ -

N T he two decided the best aPProacl'v was to get Tg set up in a makeshift sniPer nest, Providing cover m
fire. Darkldawk would come in and flush out the sentry’s and work to clisPatcl') them rather quicklg. In
N tl’xeorg, it's a solid Pian, and realitg says clhqerentig when it comes to these types of “Wet-work” m

missions.

Tl’xe two disembarked the sl’xiP and headed towards the array. KeePing low and to the sl’madows, an
excellent formation onggantic boulders about two hundred meters away would suffice for T9 to set

up his kill shots.

| DarkHawk continued Forward, as he approacl—le&, Darkﬁawk reached out to the Force and simp]9 I
vanished from sigl'lt. The Equite’s gl‘xosting abilitg kept unwarranted eyes aPPrisecl of his presence.
L Making it to the fence line, DarkHawk stealthila walked around to put the outbui!cling clirectly in L
front of him.

Tﬂ came over the comlin‘(, “| have one roving Patrol covering the array, looks to be a rather largc and

— very hideous ]ooking Devaronian sentry. No clear shot as o{jgct‘” T9 whispercd. —

H Dark[Hawk poised himself for a bigjump. \With the aid of the [Force, the [ quite took a few quick —
steps and launched himself up and over the fencing. (Clearing the constantine wire and landing
- directly behind the outbuilding. [He could hear muffled voices from within, then silence. (Great... the =
Pattlelord thought to himself. Continue his trek and the E)attlelordjumped up to the roof of the
B outbuilding, the assassin landed nimbly and moved above the entry door. B

The door oPcncd, and two more rather largc Dcvaronians emcrged out onto the wa”<wa3. Thcg were
followed bg what aPPcarccl to be the | ieutenant of the grouPJUAging bg the more ornate garbs. Al

three men were armed and scarming the area. T/]Cﬂ must have been a/crtcc/o;four/orew’ous cna’cavar,

DarH’jawk thought.

] The [ieutenant would be the first to fall victim to the Sadowans. DarkfJawk reached for one of his ]
throwing knives and went on the attack. | caping off the outbuilding, the translucent shadow
a materialized in mid-air. | _aunching his instruments of death, the knife found its mark at the base of the |
[ieutenant's neck. [t hit with a meaty thud, and the mad gargled on his blood. T he two Devaronians

swung around to see the Sith coming down on them.




DarkfHawk’s crimson glow of his blades illuminated the darkness of night. Surprisingly the horned
L beast blocked the Sith’s attack with a | echnocratic [T lectro-staff. | he electrodes arc and |
dispersed its crackling energy as it crashed against the blade of the saber. The move threw the Sith
a off balance momentarily, and he sailed wide right of his target. Dark[Jawk hit the ground and rolled |
up to his Feet,J’ust as he spun around a blaster round hit the breastplate of the DarkArmor and sent

L him sailing backward, crashing into the corner of the outbuilcling. ||

H Tl’xe Patro“ing Devaronian walked out of the shadows, gun at the reaclﬂ. “That was way to ea...” the H
beast began to growl, onlg to have his words cut short before his head exPIoded and s]umped to the
= ground. H

u “Sniperl” the other two exclaimed. m

N DarkfHawk kiPPed up to his feet and went back on the attack. T he breastp[ate held, but the Pain N
was excruciating for the first few moments. Summoning his might and Pushing past the Pain.

| ln the blink of an eye, Darkl‘xawk launched his attack. He came from the left and brought his blade -

down to bear on the Devaronian’s left shoulder. T he horned sentient, skilled in combat, anticipated
L the move and rolled to the right while he swung his weapon to interccPt the Sith‘s‘ |n a second, he was L

back UP<

Darkfawk struck again; low right swccPing stroke. | he Devaronian went to block low, but it was
- on]g aruse. Miclswing the Sith changcd rotational direction. T'je swung the other way inan attcmPt -
to slice the creature’s flank. T he Devaronian clroPPccl to the grounc{, raised his foot, kicking the
- Sith in the chest, and sent him Hﬂing. -

H Surprised at the beast’s martial skill, the Pattlelord relished the challenge. Darkfawk began his B
next assault with a barrage of spinning saber strikes. Violently whiring the saber around in quick
H fashion, the saber banged hard against the Vibro-staff. [ quite vigorously attacked the B
Devaronian’s defenses. | ooking foran opening, Dark[Hawk brought his blade around, taking a
H swipe at the left flank of his adversary. The Devaronian blocked the blow and pushed the Pattlelord B
off and away from him. Dark[Hawk carried that momentum and spun around with a heel kick, catching
= the Devaronian in the Jaw. T he Devaronian’s head whiPPed fiercely around from the impact, spewing =
blood from his mouth and sending him crashing to the grassy knoll.

T he second [Devaronian chargecl at the Battle]orc{ and attemPtecl to Plant the business end of his
m Tec}'mocratic E_lectro~sta1C1C to DarH‘lawk’s exposecl right flank. A last-second c{oc{gc away from ]
the attack was not quick enough to avoid an imPact. The emit’cergrazec{ the Batt!elord’s side, and its




energy resonated throughout his body. Seething with rage, DarkfJawk lashed out with a spinning
u forehand. The claws of the T alon gloves raked across the Devaronian’s face. T he horned beast u
roared in pain, and Dark[Hawk staggered forward as the Devaronian dropped the staff. T he
u pounding of heavy footsteps could be heard bearing in from the Pattlelord’s six o’clock position. u
The Devaronian that took the heel kick was now back up and ready for round two.

T he Devaronian came in fast and hard with a midsection attack, Dark[Jawk leaPed over the incoming
H staff strike. T he attack narrowly missed the [~ quite as he put himself into a front handspring over the =
blow. The missed attack took the lumbering horned devil off-balance. A mistake that played to the
H Pattlelord’s advantage. Quickly two throwing knives were in the hands of the [~ quite, launching both H
at the Devaronian. One sunk deep in the spine, the second Penetrated the thick hide of the base of

- the neck. T he Devaronian roared in Pain, slowlg {:a”ing facefirst to the grouncl. -

H T he last Davaronian, saw all this take P]acc and went into a frenzied attack. Quickly getting up to H
his feet, he charged at the Pattlelord. T oo close to avoid the attack, like a raging bull, the
H Devaronian came in headfirst. One of his sharpened horns sunk deep into the ribs of DarkfJawk. H
T he blow caused him to crash to the ground, and now the auburn skinned beast was about to land a
H lethal blow. DarkHawk watched as a hole exploded in the sentient’s chest. T he creature fell to his H
knees and then on top of DarkfJawk.

Moments later, another set of Footsteps could be heard. A familiar voice could be heard wl—lisPering.
B “Sir, are you cleceasecl?”Tg asked. N

DarkHawl( squirmed an arm out from under the dead weight of the creature !aging on toP of him.
L Gcsturing a onc~1cingcrccl salute to the Deros, T9 chuckled as he kicked the Devaronian off his ||

comrade.
“Thought you were a goner, Sir, now that makes me one upon you,” Tg said sarcastica”y.

Tﬂ noticed the wound on his friend and immediate]g went into his mecLPack and irjectecl a blood
m coagu]ant and closed up the wound. “Boncs will get you hooked up when we get back to the shiP. m
Meantime that array needs to get online, reinforcements are waiting on us,” T\lj explaincd. T9 Placccl
— a clean bandage over the wound and grabbed DarkHawk’s hand. SlaPPing Darkfdawk’s hand down —
on top of the c{ressing. T he Pattlelord winced in Pain. «ASS!” he growled through grittecl teeth.

“Stop being a sissy la-la,” Tﬂ rePlied.

Grabbing his Assassin’s cla’capa&, Tg went over to the arrays terminal and uPloadec{ the encrgption

code, and once again, the online indicator illuminated green.




———

Tg activated his comlink to another secure channel, “Consul Sadow, the arrays are online, you are

|| clearto Proccec]...” ||

= T he familiar voice of the (Consul came over Tg’s comlink. “Tgtus, are we secure? Where is -
i Takagari?” asked the Sadow. B

“No worse for wear Master Sadow, he got himself gored bg avery angry Devaronian sentry Sir.
N But | will have Bones PatCl’l him up, and he will be right as rain,” Ty said clegantly. m

Tl’zere was a pause of silence before the Cosul sPoke again. “Ge’c him Patchecl up, we may be

neecling his services,” rePliccl the Consul.

o 7 e you wish my Licgc,” Ty said as he watched a fleet of transports and sl—xiPs fill the skﬂ above him. L

Yhe End




