The Unknown Regions - Thrawn’s Fist.

Mission One – First Encounter.

Thrawn’s Fleet: 

ISD II Escapade

ISD Knight

VSD Huntress, Wasp, Blade, Scythe

ESC Hell Bringer

2 x M/FRG Legacy

6 x M/CRV Torment 

1 Wave of 6 Tie Interceptors Avenger (6)

2 Waves of 6 Gunboat Gamma (12)

Briefing: 

GA Thrawn paced the bridge of the ISD-II Escapade, they had been in hyperspace for weeks heading for the Unknown Regions. Thrawn knew more about this area of space than anyone else, after all it was where his home planet resided.

“Navigation, report” GA Thrawn said looking at the Navigation officer.

“We are several minutes away from our drop out of hyperspace Sir” the officer replied.

Thrawn glared at the Officer, the Emperor had filled the ship with officers with no family, no ties back home, no one that would miss them if they disappeared for good, “Good, it will be good to see the star’s again, tell me when we are a minute away from dropping out”.

The Officer nodded and returned to his duty.

Thrawn sat in the command chair, he had spend most of the journey in that very chair, sleep was for the weak, and if anything happened he didn’t want to be asleep. 

A strange feeling came over the Grand Admiral, one that said there was going to be trouble, and Thrawn followed his hunches.

“Communications, tell Wing Commander Devora that she is to have all pilots prepped and ready for launch at the first sign of any trouble”, Thrawn said.

“As you wish Sir”, the communications officer replied.

“Sir, one minute till be drop out of hyperspace” The Navigation officer reported.

Klaxons blared all over the ship signifying they were leaving hyperspace.

GA Thrawn said nothing, he just looked at the viewport as the starlines disappeared and the ship went into real space.

Immediately Thrawn could see several Capital ships in the distance, “Shields up” he growled.

The Shields went up, the other ships in the fleet did the same.

Thrawn then continued “Open a communication with them, I want to know there intentions”

The communication officer did as he was told but got cut off, 

“Sir I am getting an incoming message from the enemy fleet, audio only, no video”

“Lets hear it” Thrawn replied.

Then in a raspy voice, one Thrawn thought he recognised for a moment said, “Empire you are not welcome here, we will destroy you all”!!!!!!

The message stopped.

“Get WC Devora to deploy all our fighters, we have a fleet to crush” Thrawn said with an evil smile.   

Win Debriefing:

Thrawn watched the enemy Carrack Cruiser burn on its own escaping oxygen.

He smiled, the pilots had preformed admirably, and he expected nothing less from them. Several pilots had lost their lives in the battle, a memorial service would be held later on. 

Major Devora’s face appeared on the overhead monitor, even though she was the Wing Commander she had flown better than Thrawn had ever seen.

“Report Major” Thrawn said.

“Admiral, all fighters have returned, Casualty list will be available soon as we are still pulling EV pilots from space. Also flight recorders will be viewed and the information sent to you as soon as possible” the Wing Commander replied.

“Thank you Major, may I also commend you on your flying in the battle” Thrawn said.

“Thank you Admiral, ill report to you when I have more information” she said saluting obviously thrilled that Thrawn had commended her on her flying.

Thrawn nodded and her face disappeared from the screen.

Thrawn turned and looked out the viewport, the Carrack had passed from view. He could see several CUV’s picking up downed pilots. 

Thrawn smiled, these pirates or whatever there were, are going to wish they had never attacked, and the Unknown Regions would be littered with their bodies.

Battle Two – A Little Recon.

Thrawn’s Fleet:

Tie Advanced Avenger

ISD II Escapade

ISD Knight

5 Container-C Xi

3 Container-G Chi

1 Container-E Rho

2 M/FRG Legacy

Assualt Shuttle Sigma

2 M/CRV Torment

Briefing:

GA Thrawn and his Command Staff were discussing what to do.

They all sat around a large round table with Thrawn at the head.

WC Devora had just finished her report on the battle, Thrawn couldn’t help admire her, unlike the Emperor he had no problems with females or aliens being in the Empire, after all Thrawn himself was not entirely human.

“Thank you Major” Thrawn said standing.

“We have no idea who we are dealing with at this time, however we have a large fleet, in-fact our cargo craft arrived no more than an hour ago so we have supplies and fighter parts to last us for several months. We must find out whom we are dealing with, so I will be sending several of our capital ships to near by sectors to release probes and spy satellites to tap into enemy communications. While they are deploying the probes and sats, several craft will go and make sure everything working, Major Devora has volunteered to check two sites. Several other pilots have also volunteered to take other sites; they will leave within the hour, any questions”?

No one spoke.

“You have your orders” said as he stood and left.   

Win Debriefing:

Major Devora landed her Tie Advanced fighter on the deck of the hanger, it landed with a clunk. The latest mission had been close, those X-Wings had been a real treat, and she had barely made it out in one piece. Grand Admiral Thrawn had to be notified on the information she had found immediately.

“ATTENTION ON DECK”!!!!!!! Someone yelled.

She snapped to attention as several Stormtroopers filed into the hanger, a few moments later GA Thrawn walked in. 

He walked up to Major Devora, she saluted.

“As you were Major” Thrawn said.

She relaxed immediately although nervous in his presence, he had a strange affect on people however she owed her whole imperial career to him.

“What do I owe the pleasure Grand Admiral” Devora asked.

“I received word from the Torment Group, they are grateful in your help in fighting off the attackers, I wanted to hear your version of what happened” The Admiral replied.

Major Devora repeated everything that had happened including the Imperial Technology and Tie Advanced fighters.

If Thrawn was worried he showed no sign of it at all.

“The information you gathered is extremely useful Major, go rest after your mission, join me in the bridge when you are rested” Thrawn said with a small smile.

She saluted and thanked him before leaving.

Thrawn watched the techs start work on the Major’s Tie Advanced, thankfully the damage could be repaired however it would take time, and time wasn’t something that they had a whole lot of.

Mission Three – The Search for Information.

Thrawn’s Fleet:

4 T/D Avenger

ISD Knight

VSD Wasp

VSD Blade

E/S Capture

Briefing:

Major Devora arrived in the bridge, she had, had a small rest after her last battle and was now doing as Grand Admiral Thrawn had asked and going to the Bridge.

The bridge doors slammed shut behind her and she saw Grand Admiral Thrawn sitting in his command chair watching the space outside. Several Heavy Lifters were bringing some cargo container’s inside the Escapade.

Approaching the Grand Admiral she saluted “Admiral”.

He looked up and replied, “Ah Major, just in time, I am glad you are here for this, communications play the message once more”.

“What message Sir” Major Devora asked.

“We received a communication picked up by our spy satellites a few moments ago, it was between a convey and a base, we have located the convey and are trying to work out where the base it” Thrawn replied.

The Message played over the loud speakers “Home Base this is the Storm, our convey is one hour from our exit from hyperspace at Xibion, we have had no trouble so far from the Imperials, they are not even aware of our presence. We will see you in Four hours, Storm Out”.

“We are going to send a task force to take out the convey and capture the command ship, we need all the information we can get, you think your up to it Major”? Thrawn said in more of a statement than a question.

“I’m always up to it Admiral, however my Tie Advanced was damaged in the last mission, its not space worthy” Devora replied.

“I’m aware of the damage done to your craft Major, the techs assure me it will be fixed within a day, but this mission must start immediately so I’ve had the Tie Defenders unpacked, you and your wingmen will fly them for this mission”. 

“As you wish Admiral, when do we depart”?

“There is a shuttle waiting in the hanger, it will take you to the Knight, it will be accompanied by the Blade and Wasp, I have business to attend too here” Thrawn said.

“As you wish Admiral, ill make you proud sir” Major Devora said. 

“I know you will Major, I have the upmost faith in you and your abilities, Dismissed” Thrawn said as Devora started to turn and left.

Just as she left she was sure she could see a man in a dark robe appear out of thin air next to Thrawn, but the door closed before she could see who the person was, something was going on behind the scenes, and she wasn’t sure what.

Win Debriefing:

The Knight emerged from hyperspace with the Wasp, Blade and newly captured Storm right behind it. 

A shuttle took Major Devora and her wingmen back to the Escapade. 

They had all flown a great battle, the Storm had been captured and the convey destroyed, couldn’t have gone any better.

After the shuttle landed a Lieutenant approached the Major, “Ma’am, Grand Admiral Thrawn requests you come to the bridge as soon as possible”.

Major Devora nodded and followed the lesser-officer while her squad mates left for some sleep or rest.

Thrawn looked up from a console as Devora entered, he beckoned her over.

“You wanted to see me sir”? She asked.

“Yes Major, first let me say excellent work on your last mission” Thrawn replied with a smile.

She just smiled back.

“Now onto the next order of business, the Storm was being searched for any available information while it was coming here, we found some startling results. First off several new weapons technologies which we can use to serve the Emperor and second the co-ordinates to the enemy base, however it does not show the forces situated there, so we are sending a lone ship to inspect the area then report back” Thrawn said continuing.

“Sounds risky sir, one ship against who knows what” She said speaking her mind.

“I’m aware, however we also got a timetable from the Storm, it says a lone Correllian Transport carrying a new weapons technology is suppose to fly ahead of the convey and deliver its cargo, that ship is in our custody” Thrawn said with an evil grin.

“Since you have some experience flying a YT-2000, I want you to pilot the craft, you may choose any crew to help you, however I have a co-pilot for you” Thrawn continued.

Then a man in a dark cloak who Devora had seen earlier appeared next to Thrawn, he pulled back his hood and Devora saw that the man was nothing more than a boy, no more than 18.

“Greetings Major Devora, I have watched you in action, I must say I am impressed”.

“How……how did you just do that”? She asked in shock.

“I am trained in the force Major, however that is not important”.

“This man, Master, holds the rank of High Admiral in the Imperial Navy and only reports to me, Lord Vader and the Emperor Major, he served under me against Admiral Zaarin, I trust you will treat him with the respect you treat me, now, the YT-2000 is waiting in the hanger, We need you at the base ASAP, everything must be inspected, Dismissed” Thrawn said.

Mission Four – Easy way to Die.

Thrawn’s Fleet:

YT-2000 Nemesis

ISD-II Escapade

ISD Knight

VSD Huntress, Wasp, Blade, Scythe

CRL Storm
Briefing:

“I get the impression you don’t like me Major” Master said as he sat in the co-pilot seat behind Devora on the YT-2000.

“I don’t know u well enough not to like you Admiral” Devora replied as she finished powering up the systems.

In the turrets sat two of her squad-mates, they had volunteered for this assignment.

“However I still feel some distrust towards me” The Jedi said.

The Ship, which had been called the Nemesis, moved out of the hanger and into clear space hading for its hyper point.

“As I said I don’t know you Admiral, therefore I don’t know how you like to operate so it could cause a problem” Devora said between gritted teeth.

Master reached out with his hands and put a finger on each of her temples, she struggled wondering what the hell he was doing.

“Shhh, this wont hurt”.

Devora gasped for air as visions flooded into her mind, within that moment she knew everything she needed to about the man sitting behind her.

He took his hands off her and sat back against the chair.

“Sir, im sorry for doubting you, however I would like you to answer one question for me” Devora asked.

Master smiled, “Which is”?

“Why did GA Thrawn put you on this mission”?

Master smiled, “I asked him if I could be onboard this craft”.

“Why”?

“I have been at your last three battles watching you major, you’re an extremely talented pilot, just wanted the opportunity to work with you, nothing more nothing less”.

She just nodded and hit the hyperdrive lever.

As the craft entered lightspeed Master said, “And one more thing, don’t call me Sir”.

Win Debriefing.

The YT-2000 landed on board the Escapade. 

After it touched down Major Devora headed up to the bridge.

“Admiral”? She asked when she reached the bridge.

“Yes Major, how was your mission” GA Thrawn said not looking up from the communication console.

“Couldn’t have gone better, all enemy craft have been ID’ed I suggest we launch an attack immediately, it was the Black Sun Sir, they have been behind the attacks all along” Devora said.

“The Techs are removing your flight recorder as we speak, let me review it and ill decide the best course of action for the upcoming battle”

“Yes Sir, ill be in the pilots quarters if you require anything” she said saluting.

Thrawn nodded, and she left.

Just after the door closed, Thrawn watched her leave, and then he spoke “Your thoughts Master”?

Master appeared next to him, “She is strong on the force, she just doesn’t know it, and an expert pilot” he answered.

“I was talking about the mission” Thrawn said with a sly smile.

“Sure you were, however they have an ample fleet, shouldn’t be much of a problem for our Star Destroyers and fighters”

Thrawn thought for a moment, “I would like to keep some of the fleet here, at my request the Chiss are setting up a base on the nearby planet and I am expecting some of their ships”.

“Leave the Corvettes and Frigates, our Stay Destroyers are enough, the battle should be quick and easy”.

“Ok, I would let you handle it but I don’t think you want to” Thrawn said with a smile.

“Admiral, there are two people on this ship who know im here, and its staying that way”, with that Master disappeared.

Mission Five – Final Destruction 

Thrawn’s Fleet:

4 Tie Advanced

ISD II Escapade

ISD Knight

VSD Huntress, Wasp, Blade, Scythe

CRL Storm

3 Waves of 4 T/D (12)

YT-2000 Vornskr

3 Stormtrooper Transports Xi

4 Stormtrooper Transports Chi

ATR Capture

Briefing: 

Major Devora powered up her newly repaired T/A and ran it through a systems check, her three squad mates signed in, Oskar Holtz, Chris McCollum and a female Mon Calamri Freena. 

“Avenger Group you have a go” came through as the ship dropped out of hyperspace.

“Ok ladies and gentlemen, you heard him, lets light those Black Sun fools up” the Major said.

“LETS ROCK” her squad mates said.

The Tie Advanced left the hanger and headed out into battle. 

In another hanger the captured YT-2000 was powered up and Master got into the cockpit, "They are going to need some help" Master said with a small smile.

Win Debriefing:

All the fighters returned to the Star Destroyers, it had been a quick and easy strike, no Imperial Capital ships had been lost. Now they were going to return to where the rest of the fleet is waiting, then move onto another sector of the Unknown Regions.

Major Devora saluted GA Thrawn as she arrived in the bridge soon after the Escapade had jumped into lightspeed. 

“Admiral, you wanted to see me” she asked.

Thrawn looked at her, “Yes Major, congratulations on your performance in the last battle”.

“Thank you Sir”, the Major replied.

“I know you and your pilots are all tired and require rest, however I ask you to perform one final task”, Thrawn said as he sat in the command chair.

“Name it sir” Devora answered.

“We are outfitting the Razor’s Kiss when we return, I need you to fly a patrol around the ships while it is refitted, I have some ah friends who are going to create a base down on the planet and I am leaving the Razor’s Kiss as protection until it is up and running” Thrawn said.

“It would be an pleasure to do this task Admiral” she answered.

Thrawn nodded, “We just destroyed the last resistance in the nearby sector so we don’t think there will be any trouble, but be wary never the less”.

“Always Admiral” Devora said saluting.

GA Thrawn returned the salute and the major left the bridge heading back down to the hanger.

Mission Six – Thrawn’s Fist.

Thrawn’s Fleet:

Tie Advanced Avenger

ISD II Escapade

ISD Knight

VSD Huntress, Wasp, Blade, Scythe

ESC Hell Bringer

2 x M/FRG Legacy

6 x M/CRV Torment 

ISD-II Razor’s Kiss

3 Stormtrooper Transports Xi

4 Stormtrooper Transports Pi

2 Waves of 4 Tie Interceptors (8)

2 Waves of 6 Gunboats (12)

4 Shuttle’s Omega

Known Friendly Fleet:

One Escort Shuttle

Briefing:

Major Devora got back in her T/A, thankfully it had not been to damaged in the last battle, however her PAK got destroyed and she was back down to the usual amount of warheads.

The Escapade dropped out of hyper, and she powered up her fighter.

All her squad mates had been given rest, however they were on standby incase any help was needed.

After a few moments she was given permission to leave the hanger, powering up the repulsers the Tie Advanced shot into space.

Win De-Briefing:

Major Devora’s Tie Advanced Fighter landed on the deck, she climbed out as the techs rushed over to refuel the fighter.

She knew the Grand Admiral was in a meeting with the person who was in that escort shuttle, however after a quick shower and change she went up to the bridge to see what was going on.

After several Hours Thrawn returned to the bridge, she saluted him and after returning the salute he sat in his command chair.

“I’m assuming everything went as planned Admiral”? she asked.

“It did Major, it did, we are going to leave the Razor’s Kiss here at Nirauan with my people, and we will continue into the Unknown regions doing the Emperor’s bidding” Thrawn said as he watched the Escort shuttle head back towards the Super Star Destroyer.

“Where do we go from here Admiral”? Major Devora asked after a few moments silence.

“We will have to wait until we get there Major, I suggest you rest while you can, I think your going to need it”. 
