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	"Vice Admiral," the captain of the Imperial Star Destroyer Lightning said to his ship commander," We're receiving a priority transmission from Fleet Command. The Grand Admiral demands you make contact with him at once."


	Vice Admiral Lee Eagleye nodded in reply and made his way from the ship's bridge to his private command room. Once inside, Eagleye activated his personal holonet link and awaited transmission. A double size hologram of Grand Admiral Larsen sprang into view. The Vice Admiral knelt in respect.


	"What is thy bidding, my Master?" he inquired.


	The Grand Admiral's voice boomed out over the holonet into Eagleye's command quarters. "The time has come for us to drive the Rebels from the Orus Sector entirely. They are still operating several bases outside of the Ryloth system. Far too close to our main base of operations. You will take the ISD Lighting and whatever support craft you need, to seek and destroy these outposts."


	"Yes, Master," Eagleye responded, and after a brief pause, went on to say,"If these outposts could be captured, they wouyld make significant assets to our own resources."


	The Grand Admiral's visage bored down into the face of his Executive Officer. "Can you do it, Vice Admiral?"


	"It will be done, Grand Admiral."


	"Very well, then. Carry out your orders." And with that, the Grand Admiral's hologram faded and the transmission ended.








*	*	*








	The Platform Diablo, Ryloth III. The ISD Lightning had arrived twenty minutes ago and was now awaiting supply transfers. The area became a beehive of activity; lifters, transports and freifhters moved back and forth between the space platform and the warship.


	Vice Admiral Eagleye watched the loading operation from the bridge of his Star Destroyer. His bridge crew was thoroughly engaged, making last minute tests of their consoles and computer systems. His ship captain came up to the bridge walkway from the lower crew pit carrying a datapad. He saluted the Vice Admiral, then said, "Sir, Platform Diablo control sent us this data a few moments ago. Its from the Grand Admiral, sir and outlines our mission parameters."


	"Thank you, Captain," Eagleye responded, taking the proffered datapad. He looked it over carefully, scrolling through the various datalinks and system maps. "Poderis. Very interesting. If I remember correctly, we had a frigate on station there a few years back. We've not heard from it in a very long time. No doubt the Rebels either captured or destroyed it. I believe we'll find out soon enough though, since it will be our first stop. Now if the loading operation continues as smoothly as it started, we should have no problems."








*	*	*





	The Lighting arrived outside the Poderis system two days later. The coordinates of the missing frigate providing the ISDs current hyperpoint. The frigate was indeed there....It also had companions: a Rebel deep space platform with the frigate in enemy hands.


	The order was given by the Vice Admiral to take both platform and frigate intact. This was not a mission of attrition. This base could clearly be put to use by Imperial forces. In addition, the Vice Admiral was curious as to whether any further data about Rebel ops in this sector could be found in their databanks.


	The battle was over quickly, the Rebel forces suppressed. The platform and frigate wer now in the hands of the Empire. VA Eagleye shuttled over to the platform personally to conduct a thorough scan of the base's computer core. The scan paid off. He learned that not only would a supply convoy be arriving withing a couple of days here, but he also learned of a starfighter manufacturing base in the nearby Lafra system. Not wanting to pass up the opportunity of seizing the Rebel convoy, Eagleye relayed the information of the starfighter base to the Grand Admiral.


	The Grand Admiral agreed that the Lightning should stay on station in Poderis to ambush the supply convoy. Larsen would attack the starfighter base in Lafra, taking its resources before destroying it entirely.





*	*	*





	The Rebel starfighter base was not actually located in the Lafra system, it was approximately one-eighth of a light year outside the system. Making a grand entrance, the SSD Executor II came out of lightspeed very close to the base. The enormous hull of the Star Destroyer dwarfing the small manufacturing outpost. The Rebels were clearly not going to back down even against these odds, as they launched their fighters and began taking shots at the Executor II with their base turbolasers. If the shots had any effect on the SSD, it did not show it. The turbolaser batteries of the Executor II then opened up in response and rained deadly laser blasts on the base, while her squadrons and capture craft were launched.


	Within a short period of time, the facility's shields fell, and under a barrage of ion cannon fire, it was disabled. The capture craft went into immediate action, boarding the facility and dismantling its machinery to be brought back aboard the Executor II. Once the base had been thoroughly stripped of its resources and its prisoners taken, the turbolaser batteries of the Executor II once again came alive and destroyed the base. As the SSD Executor II went to lightspeed, nothing of the starfighter facility remained.





*	*	*





	The Dark Jedi Master had been summoned. Aboard the bridge of the Imperial Star Destroyer Osiris, clad in his Dark Jedi robes, Dark Jedi Master Jorus C'Boath awaited his Grand Admiral. Jorus was, however, a clone of the original Jorus C'Baoth, who was killed during the Outbound Flight Project. The original Jorus, perhaps sensing his coming demise, secured a cloning cylinder and hid it away in the jungles of Yavin Four. There his clone grew slowly to maturation, where it was found years later by a young Imperial officer: Ged Larsen. Larsen kept the Dark Jedi's secret, and through him, the future Grand Admiral learned how to control his Dark Side powers. A strong bond, that of master and apprentice was formed.


	After the demise of Palpatine, C'Boath came out of hiding in order to help his Dark Jedi student take back the Galaxy, and take it back they would.


	As C'Boath thought about his first meeting with the Ged Larsen, the SSD Executor II pulled alongside the ISD Osiris. Grand Admiral Larsen wanted the prisoners that had been captured transferred to the Osiris and interrogated by C'Boath. Both ship crews signalled that all was ready for the transfer.


	Even though the transfer was taking place in the depths of space, both ship crews were on full alert. TIE Fighters were actively patrolling the area, wary of any hostile interference. The Rebels were known for their daring rescue attempts, and would no doubt try for one on this day.





*	*	*





	"Jorus, your interrogation methods never cease to amaze me," Grand Admiral Larsen said, sitting with the Dark Jedi Master in his command chambers on the ISD Osiris. A feeble attempt by the Rebels had been made to rescue their people during the transfer, but the pitiful force failed miserably.


	C'Boath chuckled. "The Dark Side has a strong effect on the weak minded. It was not difficult to extract what information they had. I thoroughly enjoyed it. What is your next course of action, Grand Admiral?"


	Larsen tapped his fingers against his chin. After a brief moment he spoke. "First I shall contact Vice Admiral Eagleye. He is in a prime position to go after the food manufacturing facility your interrogations revealed. Then, after a brief respite here to let the crew go over the Executor II thoroughly, I will journey back to Ryloth to plot our next battle plan."


	"Very good, you have another strategic action in mind already then?" C'Boath inquired.


	The Grand Admiral nodded. "Several in fact. However, I think our foremost goal is to take a system for your usage. I'd like to see you begin training potential Dark Jedi very soon."


	"Excellent," the Dark Jedi Master replied, rubbing his hands together. "I too, look forward to bringing about a new generation of Dark Jedi to serve you and the Empire. Do you have a particular system in mind?"


	"Not yet. It must of course meet certain requirements: adequate training grounds, one that can be easily defended, and a...penchant for the Force, if you will."


	"I'm positive you shall find the right system for our future legions of Dark Jedi," C'Boath said contentedly.





*	*	*





	"Watch out for those fighters, Captain, and have your gunners open fire when they are in range," Vice Admiral Eagleye ordered from the bridge of the ISD Lightning. "This facility is well defended to just a minor food processing base...."


	"Yes sir, the Rebels are quite bold," his captain replied evenly.


	Outside, the mission to seize the food processing platform was going well, despite the odds. The squadrons from the Lightning were suffering only minor losses. The Rebels were putting up a good fight, but not good enough.


	"Vice Admiral, the platform's shields are down."


	"Thank you, Captain. Have our assault transports launch to disable and capture. I want all of their processing equipment intact," Eagleye ordered. "Then have our forces destroy the base."


	"Aye, sir, as you command," his captain said, as he turned to carry out his duties.





*	*	*





	"What in the name of - !" Grand Admiral Larsen barked out as the SSD Executor II reverted to realspace at the Platform Diablo over Ryloth III. "Captain, I want an immediate update!"


	"Sir," the communications officer said as he approached the Grand Admiral warily. "Platform Diablo has just transmitted a priority message. It appears they were attacked by a Rebel force. Things are in major disarray over there, sir."


	Warning klaxons begain baying all over the ship. "Grand Admiral! Rebel ships in sector sixty-one!" the tactical officer reported.


	"Acknowledged. Helm, bring us about forty-five degrees. Captain, launch our starfighters. Communications, contact the Lightning, have Vice Admiral Eagleye hyper in here immediately. Give him the coordinates of the attacking forces' flank, so we can pin them down in a crossfire, " Larsen ordered in a business-like tone of voice. "Weapons, have all gunners standby to open fire. Let's teach these Rebel scum a thing or two about attacking our base."


	A chorus of 'aye,aye,sir' came across the bridge and the SSD Executor II and its firepower went into action....





































































































