ROSE OF PAIN


Her boot heels tapped out a steady slow cadence that echoed across the chamber that was vast even in terms of a super capital ship such as the SSD Avenger.  The chamber in fact had once been used for storage, but had been converted into a temple of sorts.


It even had an altar set on a raised dias of blackest obsidian.  The altar itself had been carved from a single block of Muurian Granite, milky white in color that caught the overhead lighting in streaks of brilliance along its polished surface.  Spidery webs of black obsidian was shot through and through in a highly appealing contrast.


Under the watchful gaze of a number of officers and Avenger rank and file, Colonel n'Shira Harmahkis, Wing Commander of Wing XVIII, anchored by the Super Star Destroyer Avenger, mounted the three wide steps to the altar.


As always, as sharp as yesterday, the memories came...


Rubble lay everywhere.


Most of the houses were half-demolished, and raging fires crackled in the burned out shells and in the streets.  Along with the bodies of civilians, rebels and white armored stormtroopers.


And still, laser and blasterfire filled the air, accompanied by the cries of the wounded and dying.


Although the village had no strategic value in and of itself, the planet that it was located on, Onderon, did.  It had been the location for conflict between The Rebels and the Empire almost since the beginning of the conflagration.   Strategically located as a good reflex point for either side, it was bitterly contested and dozens of villages such as Sobalxi were everyday casualties in the escalating war between the Empire and its insurgent Rebel faction.


And that dark day, the war had come home to roost on her village.


She was in the Outback when the fighting had actually started and had burned out her swoop's drive racing back home.  She'd even left her falcons at the small compound the family maintained in the Outback.


Her heart pounding in her throat, n'Shira Harmahkis' worst fears were realized when she hit the borders of Sobalxi Village.


The air stank of ionized energy and everywhere staccato  bursts of energy gouged walls and seared bodies.  Groups of men and women in uniforms of Alliance and Empire stalked one another through the narrow streets and far too often, civilians died in the crossfire.


N'Shira banged her swoop against the far wall of a house as she rounded a corner to see her own house in flames.  A laser bolt spanged the ground near her as she literally leaped off the dying vehicle to rush into the remains of her home.


The first body she found was that of her mother lying face down in her rose garden with a huge cauterized wound in her back...


And it could be said that at that moment, her parochial worldview had just been expanded and newer, darker emotions began to manifest in her as she grieved...


...ShadowHawk paused momentarily in silent reverence before she gently laid the rose on the altar.  It was a particularly rare strain of red rose, cross-bred by her mother, and it had been hell obtaining the only seeds in existence...

Memories...


It was with mixed, almost violent emotion that N'Shira had returned to Onderon.  Through her long hard ordeal transforming from a rustic sprig of a girl to a women who commanded a vast spiritual well of power in the Dark Side, ShadowHawk--as she was now known to those it mattered--needed to settle one thing out of her past.  Many would have said what she was doing now cut against the grain of what it meant to a Dark Jedi Knight.


ShadowHawk smiled inwardly at that thought.  Her resident Bad Boy aboard the Avenger, Fenn Logan, seemed prone to as many bouts of compassion and sentimentality as he was to indulging in the darker violence of human nature that was the fuel of the Darkside Force.  It didn't look like he was too bothered by it though.  In fact, this little side run was probably something he might have done given the circumstances.


At any rate, she had taken a small leave and failed to record a flight plan, especially given the reasons as well as the destination.


Onderon was New Alliance territory now and it was hardly unlikely they'd take kindly to an Imperial pilot paying a visit--even if it just happened to be her homeworld.


It was largely uninhabited now due to the violent war that had claimed its ecology and a great deal of its people, but the Alliance held it with a death grip in the interests of 'bragging rights.'


None of this mattered to ShadowHawk.  She was here on personal business, and a uniquely sentimental quest.


The last time she'd seen this planet, she was fleeing for her life, but even then, she'd made special personal arrangements.


And now, it was time to collect...

​​​​​​​​​​​​____________________________________________________________________

[To Be Continued in the X-Wing Alliance Free Mission: Seeds of Creation]

The following should be read after flying the mission:

... As the last of the memories associated with this ritual of the rose and the altar she had implemented faded away, ShadowHawk turned and stepped down from the dais.

The faraway look and pathos in her intense eyes faded away and once again, she was the Queen of the Avenger.  Her gaze swept past many faces to several in the back: Fenn Logan with his arms folded across his chest and his occasional visitors, his sister Savannah and his lover Joanna.

They knew what had been going through ShadowHawk's mind...

...And the memory of the courageous souls lost in a battle now forgotten would never fade...

________________

Story and mission (c) 07.03.01 Fenn Logan

MISSION HINTS:

Maintain a high situational awareness.  There is more going on than what's just in front of you.  You must keep in eye on [Savanah's Revenge] and [Xunrunner].  Also before the battle, as soon as you ID the right container, move it to a safer location.

________________

CMDR/MAJ Fenn Logan/Hunter/Avenger Wing XVIII/SSD Avenger

BS/PCx2/ISMx2/LoC-PSx36/CoL/CoB/OV [GALL] {IWATS-SM/2-TM-TT-XTM-XTT} T/D "Chimera"

DJK Darkfenn (Sith)/Archanis of Taldryan/SC-SoA/WR/(BNB){SA: CORE}

"Walk in Truth, Breathe Fire."

