Star Wars: Tales of Kane Reese.

Episode III
Redemption

(Lightsaber Story)
Doors after General Dolza closed leaving  Major Kane Reese and Line Admiral Darkmage alone.

Private room of Admiral was huge, yet furnished with good taste.

‘There is one more thing I want to tell you, Kane.’ – Darkmage stood up and walked toward very decorated holochess standing nearby. For a moment he was watching them like he was considering next move. Reese was waiting. He felt since leaving of Dolza that this matter is more serious and it isn’t about the Infiltrator Wing. If not, then it’s about Dark Brotherhood where Darkmage was Questor of House of both Dolza and Reese.

Darkmage rose his head like he was reading Kane’s thoughts. His endlessly deep blue eyes turned on second officer. For a moment they were watching themselves.

‘Yes, Kane it’s all about Caliburnus.’ – Darkmage started. – ‘About Caliburnus and you. I know that this journey you about to begin here on Saratoga will take you in the place you don’t expect to reach. I believe that you are ready for what is forthcoming and you won’t fail.’

‘Yes,  sir.’ – Kane normally on private were speaking less officially to Darkmage but this time hearing his silent full of well controlled aggression voice he spoke more officially feeling that something very important is about to happened soon.

‘Take all what I and Dolza gave you and fly on Hela with this.’ – Darkmage voice become more warm turning him, one of the most skilled aces and Dark Jedi of Emperor’s Hammer, back into flag officer of Calamari Cruiser. –‘ Gidda, your master is awaiting you there.’

‘I won’t fail you.’ – Reese saluted and soon after walked out of the room. 

***

Kirkegaard was smoothly cutting hyperspace. Reese went into hibernation trace to save supplies and make the way shorter.  

Two minutes before jumping out R5 astro-unit above pilot whistle to break trance. Reese moved and opened eyes. 

‘I woke up.’ – said Kane as answer on second whistle.

He checked all and everything looked right so he started prepares to jumping out of hyperspace and correction of course that next time he could jump out near Hela. The large asteroid field – all what left after crushing two star system made straight way from Saratoga to Hela impossible. 

Kane looked on chronometer, ten seconds left...

‘All right, Prime, let’s get off this blue train.’ – Reese pushed lever and X-Wing slowed his speed under light speed. Stars appeared from scratches on black space.

Kane was about to give order to R5 when his pilot instinct reacted and in the same time when droid screamed X-Wing was already in hard turn. Fire-linked laser bolts missed starfighter. Another turn save Reese once again. - ‘Who is this?’ – crossed his mind when he was doing another turn. This time enemy begun fire with singles lasers and behind X-Wing showed line of blazing light fallowing every his moves, trying to get him.

Finally sensors caught enemy – Tie Defender that was within one kilometer on Reese’s six trying to get him at all cost with massed fire of all laser cannons.


‘Great.’ – thought Kane. – ‘And all was about to look so simple.’ – Another hard turn along with slowing down almost didn’t throw Defender before X-Wing. However enemy pilot was able to slow down somehow and fired all fired-linked lasers just in back of Reese’s fighter. All lights for moment went down, and smell of melted down electric installation went in the air of cockpit. But just after that, famous Kirkegaard once again showed that she is not a typical fighter and all backed online. Reese pushed steering and fired all maneuvers engines along left side. Pilot of Defender missed second salve not expecting that X-Wing after first hit would be able to fly as nothing happened but just like reading in Kane’s mind fallowed him forcing his fighter into the same hard turn.


Reese looked at damage status and grinned. Only rear shields went down but projectors were still untouched. He backed up shields while Defender came back to tactics of firing from single lasers with amazing speed trying to get X-Wing. 


Kane focused on  flying letting his hands and mind work together without consciousness. Instead of flying he focused consciousness on analyzing situation as enemy skills memorized him someone. Long not seen lover...


It looked on draw so far for Reese. Using force he was able to dodge enemy fire but he had feeling that enemy also was using force and anticipated Kane’s every move.


‘There is no choice.’ – whispered Reese. – ‘It’s time to use all what Kirkegaard has inside.’


In the Infiltrator Wing Kirkegaard already had his legend of very special X-Wing. Although his statistics were nearly the same as typical X-Wing all pilots believed that throughout time of service as Black Squadron CMDR’s personal fighter and even earlier as now the only one X-Wing from originally assigned to MC-90 Renegade before her deflecting from Rebels, this fighter developed his own soul that kept helping all Blacks and his CMDR...


Reese turned hard evading fire and then pushed steering and reversed engines. Compensators went mad trying to deal with the situations, many red lights switched on signalizing overloading and damages but Defender which tried to stay on back of X-Wing couldn’t fallowed this and passed it just meter under showing in front.


Reese smiled coldly, looking at Tie before him, calm that this time Kirkegaard won’t fail him he pushed throttle on full. X-Wing rapidly increased speed. All red lights simply switched off and X-Wing mysteriously remind fully operational.


‘Jailla, you didn’t change through all those years even a bit’ – he whispered opening fire with all lasers cannons. – ‘Still too aggressive.’


Tie Defender tried to dodge but pilot was already distracted with current situation that the X-Wing shouldn’t be able to fly after such maneuver not even talking about firing and several first shoots hit target  enough to overload shields. Kane fire-linked all lasers and fired. Defender should got hit but didn’t, jumping into hyperspace.


‘Another narrow escape.’ – Cold anger came out from Reese along with those words. – ‘This time is the last time you survived.’ – he took slow breath and controlled his anger closing him with strong will. - ‘Prime, make scan of the area before we will get out of here. I want to know where she did go.’   

***

This time when Kirkegaard came out of hyperspace it was space near Hela, home world of Clan Scholae Palatinae including House Caliburnus. Just moment later all lights that mysteriously switched off earlier lighted again. R5 unit over Reese begun to report all suddenly occurring damages... Flight control... thrusters... engines... weaponry... 

‘It’s that bad?’ – Reese asked himself. There were no anger in his voice. Since he flew this fighter he started to believe in all amazing stories he heard about it. Finally X-Wing start drifting with only life support on line.

Waiting for rescue Kane started to memorizing the dogfight with Jailla. Jailla... women that he last time saw long time ago... Images started to cross his mind... Her silk body... Her face when she was pointing blaster at Grand Admiral Thrawn... Her anger when her plan was discovered by Admiral... and her escape from destroyer and anger that Kane felt then... 

Unnoticeably images changed, past mixed with presence and Kane saw... Her jumping out of Tie Defender almost loosing her natural calm.... Her green eyes just before his face... Her with lightsaber... 

All faded away when Reese’s commlink cracked and through static came voice:

‘Hello..., ....Kirkegaard...? Is... there anyone... alive?’ 

‘Yes, I’m here and I’m alive.’ – Reese answered amused. 

Two hours later Reese came into cantina aboard, orbiting around Hela, platform Excalibur. He didn’t even look closer all gathered here people well when he heard familiar voice accenting ‘r’:

‘Reese, my student.’ – Gidda, who was among the most skilled in the Force members of House Caliburnus and own his own lightsaber was looking far from typical Dark Jedi. Gidda seldom wear Jedi’s robes preferring more casual and giving more opportunities clothes.

‘My master.’ – Reese bowed. 

‘I was waiting for you, Kane. Drink?’ – Gidda waved into direction of one of the empty tables.

‘Sure.’

Reese was first student of Gidda. They both fast understood each other. Kane who was already good pilot and well known with the Force needed more guidance to increase speed of learning then old fashioned master who would like to teach him all again from beginning at his own rules. Gidda was excellent guide and through time of training they become something more then simply the master and the student.

Soon they both sit along with drinks speaking about all things and about nothing. Kane felt however that something is going on but didn’t try to change subjects of talk.

Later when they left cantina Gidda get to more important things.

‘You are coming from Saratoga?’ – spoke stating the fact more then asking.

Reese nodded.

‘I believe that you have something from Darkmage and Dolza.’

‘Yes. All what gave me Dolza is in cargo space of Kirkegaard and what I get from Darkmage I have with me.’ – Kane touched pocket of quasi-commando tunic.

‘Give it to me.’ – Gidda’s voice was full of well hidden greed. But face was unchanged. 

Kane hand datacard to Gidda, who quickly hide it. 

For a moment they were walking in silence. Reese didn’t ask but knew that talk wasn’t finish yet.

‘There is something I want to give you.’ – Gidda started when they stopped in front his quarters and the doors opened. –‘I know now about your dogfight all I want. And I know that you have to fallow this Tie Defender.’

Reese stood in silence looking into his master’s dark brown eyes.

‘I could tell you that it’s about knowledge who is able to have such advanced fighters that we need. But that’s not all.’ – Gidda stopped for a moment looking at his student, reaching behind the open door. –‘ It’s something more. And you know it too.’

He gave Reese small package. 

‘When time come you will need this. But do not open it before that.’

‘Yes, master.’

‘All right, enough of this sad tone, Kane. May your anger guide you.’

Reese smiled with one of famous his half ironic, half scoffing smile.

‘Thank you. I do my best.’

‘I know, Kane, I know.’

***

Next two hours took Reese and his R5 analyzing data that were gathered after dogfight. Everything pointed on small inhabitable dual-star Espyya system as destination. Problem was that system had only one planet orbiting around two stars: white dwarf and red giant. On planet however there could be any settlements due to instable gravitation. 

‘That doesn’t make sense unless she used this system as point for changing course.’

R5 agreed with single beep.

‘But in that case we will need to install expanded sensors system.’

Droid made several scoffing whistles about platform’s technicians and theirs knowledge as well as about knowledge of Kane.

‘Yes, I know that this won’t be easy. But, remember that we don’t have to install new sensors system only like month ago something that expand them.’

Astro unit once again whistled mockery  about Kane’s knowledge. Reese looked at monitor where translator put what droid said in basic.

‘Watch out, Prime, or I leave you here and instead of you I put that “something”.’

Repairs of Kirkegaard took four hours. Hours that Reese spent sleeping. Along with his specifications, supported with plans provided by Prime, technicians also added external expander of sensor system so it could be possible tracking eventual trace that left Tie Defender leaving the Espyya system. 

‘Just like I expected. No one even bother to come and wave for good bye.’ - Spoke Reese jumping onto pilot’s sit. He wasn’t surprised as platform still were nearly empty.

‘Run checks, Prime, and let’s get out of here.’

Reese looked around and using force he found his master. Gidda stood in the far corner of hangar overseeing preparations of Nightmare fighters. Kane grinned unnoticeably.

‘So someone will wave me for good bye after all.’ – crossed Reese’s mind. 

R5 unit beeped in complex pattern in confirmation that all systems are operational.

‘Good, let’s go then.’

***

Leaving Excalibur behind Reese, shrouded with blue oblivion of hyperspace, made way to Espyya shorter then next four hour. And finally jump out just in the system. What was it a surprise that he jumped out just kilometer away from Imperial-class Star Destroyer. 

‘Blast.’ – cursed Reese and jinked but destroyed didn’t fire. Quick look on sensors gave explanation – Star Destroyer was drifting dead. Sensors however gave also information about jumping from behind it, flying near hull, full squadron of Y-Wings lead by Tie Defender.

‘Looks like we got in trouble.’ – mumbled Reese looking at the sensors. – ‘Detach this thing that is connected to sensors Prime.’

While the extension fallowed by flash of miniexplosions was left behind Kane turned X-Wing to get some distance at least from Y-Wings. He didn’t have doubts that he easily could get Defender or squadrons of Y-Wings but together it could be a little rough. While Tie Defender was closing in fast Reese closed eyes.

‘No I don’t want to set S-foils in attack positions, we going to jump.’ – he answered on suggestion of Prime. Seeing through the Force path that opened before him he put coordinates into navcomp and pushed lever against protest of droid. First shoots from Tie Defender crossed in place where a moment ago were X-Wing.

Microjump threw Kirkegaard on the second side of ISD. Unfortunately just under laser batteries of Corellian Blockade Runner, who opened fire immediately. 

Fast turn and jinks didn’t get much, all shields went down and another direct hit burned down lasers. Next shoots missed as X-Wing came too close but moment later Kirkegaard passed corvette. Reese pushed throttle on full and reversed maneuver engines on left side. While X-Wing rotated he switched weapon systems on proton torpedoes and fire first two without hesitation. Explosion pushed X-Wing away with screaming R5 and destroyed one battery sending around sparks of metal, slowly freezing in space. 

X-Wing made full turn, and Kane pushed all power to engines leaving corvette behind and closing to the planet. For a moment he expected heavy fire but nothing happened.

‘Looks like I hit them harder then I thought.’

R5 beeped protesting.

‘You see other option? We don’t have enough power to jump and no weapons. So the only option is to reach surface of the planet and make repairs.’

Prime for a moment were whistling trying to show all aspects of the situation.

‘Yes, I know that gravitation there is instable. So we have to be quick to avoid  overcoming by this decision.’ - X-Wing came through tight atmosphere and soon then disappeared in the canyon. Searching of suitable place for repairs ended with finding cave in which Kirkegaard could land.

Switching all took Kane a while.

‘Let’s get to work Prime. Tell me what to do to get lasers back.’

R5 whistled with suggestion.

‘No, you don’t have right. Just get lasers on line and I will take down all, ISD, corvette, Y-Wings and Defender.’ – spoke with acted arrogance. – ‘Of course I’m not about to attack anyone. Just fix those lasers if you can do it alone and leave me the rest.’

Droid didn’t finish comment as suddenly through cave came earthquake leaving great scar in the sealing above fighter. Outside the cave fell down several stones.

‘Anything else you wish to comment?’ – asked Reese, this time with cold anger. – ‘Get to work.’

While droid started repairs Kane looked around. Cave wasn’t too big and readings said that atmosphere is breathable yet maybe a bit too thin. He decided to stay in the cockpit rather then to leave it. Analyzing of  sensor’s data he identified destroyer as long lost “Oppressor”. ‘But what is she doing here?’ passed through his mind, who are those guys and what Jailla is doing here. At least all was clear that they probably want to repair ISD.

Reese concentrated, reaching in the Force, once again plunging in he begun never ending fight trying with his will, supported by all negative emotions, hate, anger and cold promise of revenge made long time ago to Jailla, made the Force to be his servant. “Rule or be ruled” – that’s one of the truth that Dark Jedi must fallow to grow in power of the Force.

Once again Reese won.

Reaching through space, he found mind of his Questor.

‘Sir, I have important news.’ – thought of Kane met approval of Darkmage and connection was set. – ‘I found in Espyya system imperial class star destroyer “Oppressor”. However there are peoples that want something from it. I believe that they want to repair it. Oppressor look slightly damaged so if there aren’t any internal damages I believe that it can be soon powered up.’

‘And now? What is Oppressor status now’ – Questor’s voiceless thought  reached Kane’s mind.

‘She is drifting dead in space.’

‘Very well I will be there within 6 hours along with Saratoga and Scorpion Squadron.’

‘There is Nightmare squadron in alert on Excalibur too.’

‘You think that they will be needed?’ – thought was a bit colder.

‘Yes, sir. They might be useful. I encounter blockade runner, squadron of Y-Wings and Tie Defender. I don’t know what they have in destroyer’s hangars beside that.’

‘I see. Good work Reese.’ – shade of already working about battle plan mind came along with this thought. – ‘What are your status?’

‘I have damaged fighter but it should be repaired soon.’

‘So I can expect that you will be ready for battle.’

‘Yes, I have promise to keep.’

‘Good.’ – came only as answer along with amusement of outclassing Kane in skills Dark Jedi before contact faded away. 

***

Repairs were in the middle when Prime biped in alert. 

‘What is it?’ – Kane looked at sensors readings like R5 suggested. – ‘Blast. They are fast.’

He expected that Jailla will try to find him, but it looked that they found him sooner then later. Shuttle was about to land over him at the top of mountain.

‘Make all repairs and wait for my signal.’ – ordered Reese looking at the sealing, having unclear yet feeling similar to this when he spoke to Darkmage on aboard Saratoga.

He tightened pilot suit, put on air mask, checked weapon and pushed button that open cockpit. Soon after he jumped down on the ground and left Kirkegaard behind.

Shuttle smoothly landed and squad of troopers came out start searching out nearest terrain. Kane looked at this from beneath the rocks. He smiled under mask with cruelty. Troopers were not bad but also not good enough for him. He wonder how they found him so quick. It seemed that the only answer was image of Jailla with lightsaber. Could she be a Jedi? And strong enough to trace him. He reached with the Force, searching for her. Nothing. Either he was too weak or she was good enough to cover herself. Or she wasn’t Jedi. Dark Side was using any possibility to push Dark Jedi onto bane. Only the best could strictly control Dark Side and avoid doom. Watching troopers splitting out he wonder where Jailla could be. 

‘It’s time to play the game.’ He thought seeing that after securing nearest terrain troopers are about to move farther. Kane knew that if he want to get her he need that shuttle. She must be on the “Oppressor” and that’s the only way there.

Taking down first two troopers was easy. He jumped on them from above pushing knife into throat of the first, kicking second in the knee. Solider turned around when leg simply blended under him and Reese broke his neck.

Acting quickly Kane was taking down next troopers until he met situation that become little more challenging. Two last soldiers was checking open space over the shuttle and there were nothing that could be used as cover to get close enough to take them down. Reese was thinking for a moment  setting aside coming ideas but time wasn’t play on his side.

‘Four, what happened? You are late with report.’ – He heard through commlink he took from the first pair of soldiers. – ‘Three, do you see four? Three?’

Reese once again made the Force to extend his abilities and reached toward mind of speaking solider putting into it irresistible need of sleep. Trooper made one step back and laid on the ground. Second one looked at him surprised. Surprised enough to not see Kane coming from behind until it was too late. Knife get through back of the neck and reached brain. Solider died instantly.

Now he finally could take care about shuttle. When he came from behind to ramp one of the pilots were standing on it and smoking. Reese smiled ‘All was so easy. Is that what you have the best Jailla or you underestimate me?’

He jumped on the ramp and from the air kicked surprised pilot into throat. Pilot fell on the floor choking and scratching the floor as through broken throat he could take breath. Kane came over him inside the shuttle pulling out blaster. Suddenly doors from cockpit opened and second pilot stood in them. Reese pointed blaster at him.

‘Good day pilot. Is that shuttle flying to Oppressor?’

‘Yes. But drop your weapon first, Kane.’ – answer came from behind Reese with voice he knew.

‘Zander.’ – Kane spoke surprised how he could not seen old squad mate – ‘What happened that you work with that bitch?’

‘You know me, I’m just mercenary and she gave me what I wanted the most. Drop this weapon, I won’t be saying this third time.’

Kane was watching for a moment pilot in front and tried to localize Zander. Once they worked together in that ill-fated mission against Grand Admiral Thrawn. And Zander as mercenary once bought till end of the contract always gave the best including his life. Life that then he almost lost. Not knowing what Jailla had on mind Reese couldn’t risk so he had to at least try to get Zander down.

Kane took all anger that grew already and moved quickly shooting into pilot and stepping aside and turning around. Zander’s shoot came close but missed. Now he could finally see Zander. Half head taller from Reese dressed in black uniform was heaving repeated blaster rifle in hands, which now started to shoot at full burst.

Kane ended turn and deflected from a wall jumping over the energy bolts onto Zander. Opponent made sidestep and punched Reese with right hand. Reese went under punch, closing in and kicked Zander with right knee into chest. Impulse of pain came through leg like he had hit the wall but Reese ignore it. Focused on the fight only he used previous kick to get put more strength into quick punch from half-turn. Zander blurred trying to avoid it but left hook reach his face. Now Reese taking opportunity that opponent was dimmed for a moment took another half-turn behind his back and with all strength he hit Zander in neck with right elbow, sending him down on the floor with rumble. Blaster rifle shifted far away.

‘That hurts.’ – spoke Kane pointing into back of laying Zander. – ‘What do you have under this uniform?’

‘None of your business.’ – came angry answer.

‘Let me guess, she gave you droid body? Good, droid assassin’s body? Am I right?’ – Reese put gently hurting leg behind. He was angry, angry on Jailla on this trick. He didn’t wanted to kill Zander.

‘Maybe and what now?’ – Zander wasn’t turning laying on the chest.

Cold anger reach level that was difficult to control. Reese’s face crossed cruel smile. Zander would die first then give up. Both knew that. And Jailla knew that too. The same Zander with who Kane came so long in Imperial Special Forces.

Zader made first move. Using all advantage of non-human body he turned blurring shooting from hidden in arm blaster. Reese shoot once, just between the eyes. Energy burned Zander’s face killing him. Blackout reach Kane as his mind realized the fact that he got hit too. 

All anger, hate, cruel, all negative emotions held strictly set themselves free. Reese falling on the floor felt them all trying to stay conscious. And once again his long, hard training of martial arts helped him to gain control. And than, once again to push the Force into keeping him conscious. When critical moment passed and any normal human should passed out, Reese remain conscious.

Using the Force he begun healing himself, pushing away pain from bruised knee and hurt arm. A moment later he got up. Intoxicating with the won he plunged deeper into the Force begun understanding what was about to happened. Finally realizing what drained him through all those lastly passing days, in words he was hearing, in feelings he was feeling and in fights with Dark Side he was carrying on.

He pulled out almost finished lightsaber he was doing through previous month under eye of his master and package he got from him. As he suspected inside was last missing piece of lightsaber - crystal. Crystal, the only part that couldn’t be made from everything found around. Reese gently put crystal into lightsaber. Not only seeing but also feeling that weapon finally is completed. He squinted eyes in growing satisfaction fallowed by growing understanding of all surrounded things. Now finally reached him all hidden thoughts in words he have heard from his master during training. 

Switched on lightsaber filled cargo space with cold blue light in which face of Reese become more dark, like his dark soul found your way out finally.

***

Shuttle landed in star destroyer’s hangar bay unstopped. Whole ISD still was out of action slowly drifting on orbit waiting for final death. Only few places were given power from placed generators to give workers ability to work without obstacles.

Reese knew from the start that Jailla is awaiting him. She somehow got the Force training in the time since they last seen each other. And through all the time here she knew where he was. That’s why soldiers landed so close.

He got out of the shuttle into dark hangar bay. Only several small sources of light were ergonomically placed around. In lights from that sources he saw her with glowing green blade of lightsaber.

‘Jailla.’ – he tried to spoke with natural for him philanderer’s smoothness. But hate was coming out noticeably.

‘Reese, finally we met each other again. Now I finally can make it all even.’ – her voice were deep and sticky as he remembered. But also different from memorized due to calm in it. 

‘You look prettier then last time.’ – He slowly came closer, watching her attentively.

She only grinned painfully.

‘I was waiting for you. For all those years.’ – Pain in her eyes was now, when he came closer, easily noticeable.

‘I see that you get through Jedi training.’

‘No I didn’t. You killed him and that’s why my master sent me out.’ – Pain changed into anger.

‘Killed who?’ – Kane knew who she was taking about.

‘Carrad.’ – she whispered.

‘Och, you mean Carrad Jardel? Traitor? The man who thought that he can replace the Emperor?’ – He scoffed.

‘Damn, you, Kane you will pay for this.’ –she swung at Reese.

But he was prepared. Blue blade materialized and crossed green one stopping it. Hum changed into angry hiss when both energetic blades tried cut each other.

‘Gave up, Jailla. Your work here in isn’t under covered anymore.’

‘I don’t care about this. All I care is your death now!’ – she stepped back and attack from second side.

Reese tossed her blade and swung shortly made her to jump back. 

All hatred for her grown through those years now struck. Kane gave up it. Feeling again salt taste of abasement when years back disappointed Grand Admiral Thrawn, who spare Kane’s life turned away on the bridge of flagship, disappointed from him after when he was finally defeated by Jailla.

Hate linked Reese with the Dark Side with wide stream that increased all his abilities. Only his mind stood cold under strained anger, analyzing situation.

Her another attack missed Kane’s face narrowly as he was dodging it. Blade went into light source striking sparks around. Reese stroke into Jailla’s blade confining both aside and stepped closer kicking her into uncovered tight. For a moment her green eyes were just before his face. She screamed and fell on floor waving lightsaber so Kane had to jump back.

Suddenly they both fell new Jedi. Reese recognized Darkmage. Moment later space around filled in with more Jedi. This time Nightmare Squadron led by Kane’s master Gidda join the battle that about to begin.

Reese took position waiting till Jailla stood up.

Moment later both blades clashed again and again. This time Reese was attacking only. Confident in his skills, let the Force serve him and pushed Jailla farther and farther with series of fast, short attacks. She tried to do her best but even tough she was more powerful she was worse fencer. And one of the attacks get through cutting her chick. 

Reese stepped aside hitting this time green blade pushing it away and moving back own blade cut gently through tight he kicked earlier. Jailla tried to take it back but once again lightsaber attack reach her skin burning it. Kane didn’t stopped but attacked this time from above, hard and strong, mindful that she will have problems with one leg he made her to stand on it. Through her face came grimace of pain. She fell on the knee and Reese kicked her into hand. Lightsaber went aside and he made final blow cutting through her neck. Her lightsaber fell on floor near to body and energy blade vanished.

Kane stopped feeling her sprit screaming. He grinned devilishly and switched off his lightsaber.

‘Now we are even.’

He switched on commlink.

‘Prime, get Kirkegaard here. There is battle we have to win.’

As answer came single, confident whistle.

***

Five minutes later Kirkegaard left hangar bay of Oppressor.

‘Saratoga, this is Black Leader.’ – Reese switched fighter’s commlink on Infiltrator Wing’s frequecy. – ‘Come in.’

Before answer from Saratoga came, from hyperspace jumped out two MC-80b Rebel Calamari Cruisers along with supporting ships.

‘This is Admiral Darkmage.’ –  commlink went on with Saratoga’s flag officer voice. – ‘Looks like Rebels found out about Oppressor and due to insufficient our forces in the area we have to destroy it.’ – calm voice of admiral was full of confidence in his man. – ‘Nightmare and Scorpion move into sector 7B. Your job is to keep incoming rebels away. Save missiles and torpedoes, they might be needed later against capitals. Black Leader you’ll keep away anything that can send against as those pirates. Saratoga will get for this ISD.’

Kane turned around. Still drifting without power Oppressor found finally executioner that will stop her suffering. 

‘Prime, give all power on front shields.’ – ordered Reese seeing squadron of Y-Wings flying over ISD hull. He smiled, this time without Jailla in Tie Defender it will be easy.   

