CHAPTER I: Edgy Escort (Mission 1)

It was long, it was hard…but the secret convoy was finally only 5 minutes away from its departure.  MAJ Goad, the Echo CMDR, could barely take it any longer.  His escort Squadron had been escorting this convoy for the last 4 hours…His mind was aggravating…The music in his cockpit was getting very annoying.

“—This is FRT Anola 1, Echo 1, any updates?”

A little Startled, Goad Replied: “—Still nothing Anola…proceed with mission”

Seconds where becoming hours…minutes becoming days…the good Major was so bored he nearly fell asleep a few times.  

“—Three minutes remaining” His instruments said…it would all be over soon.

Little did Goad know…he was about to fall into a very big problem.  At that very moment, 3 minutes before every ship in the area would finally break off and hyper out, it happened! A Squadron of B-wings just appeared out of no where…No hyperspace trace or anything! Too puzzled to think, Goad ordered the Squadron to attack the B-wings, only 4 Echo’s were present, and there was little he could do, but he would die trying for the Emperor’s Hammer!

It appeared that the B-wings weren’t there to assault the transports, they were an escort Squadron! TRNs escaped from each Freighter, and hypered out immediately, the most alarming thing was…they had Civilian IFF.  The COM wouldn’t be happy about this…

What the Echo CMDR didn’t know…was that the cargo was of highest importance, and that there was a big leak in the Emperor’s Hammer information system.

CHAPTER II: The meeting

Admiral Troutrooper walked down the hall with certainty.  This was indeed a great quality for him…not many people can just walk up to the 12 most important members of the Emperor’s Hammer and not feel any stress.  The Admiral felt some stress…but he wasn’t fearing for his life.  The Command staff were generally forgiving.

He walked in the conference room, where he could see all 12 of the command staff sitting around a table.  At the head of the table, in a king like seat, sat Grand Admiral Ronin.

“—Gentlemen,” Troutrooper started

“—I bring to you a matter of great importance!, a most deranging matter that must be dealt with immediately, and I ask for all of you’re advice and knowledge on the situation” He added.

“—What’s wrong?” the Grand Admiral responded.

Here goes nothing, thought AD Troutrooper.

“—This morning, a very important convoy was hijacked…well in a way.” He said

The command staff hardly moved

Troutrooper continued: “—They weren’t really hijacked, the convoy was made out of FRT type craft, or larger, they were holding very important information, and very secret technologies that only few people know about.”

“—How did this happen! Where were the escort??!” HA Priyum exclaimed at the IDCOM.

“—Echo Squadron did what they could…they were out numbered 3 to 1, by B-wings.  The most startling thing we found, was that TRNs escaped from each transport holding all of its most important contents… these TRNs had Civilian IFF, which leaves our rebel tracking techniques needing re-vamping.”

“—So you’re saying that, TRNs came out of the FRTs…with the secret technologies? And that B-wings did as well and they took on the Escort?”  The Grand Admiral said.

“—Yes sir…that’s about it, there is one last thing we know…the person who was in charge of the convoy, has concealed his identity and we have no clue who he is.” Troutrooper said.

“—What are you doing to counter this attack?” Admiral Szydlowski replied.

“—My Praetorians are already on the Job” Troutrooper said, he had planned that ahead.

“—I’m launching another Squadron to lead an investigation aswell” responded Admiral Szydlowski,

“—The Krayts will provide an excellent effort, its always good to have more then one squadron on the job, just in case” He added

“—Yes, of course” AD Troutrooper said, with a little bit of wounded pride,

“—That would work out just fine, now if you’d excuse me sirs, I must go and put an end to this plot” He ended.

Troutrooper saluted, did an about turn, and left through the same way he went in.  That wasn’t so bad, he thought. “—I  hope this doesn’t become a comp between the Praes and the Krayts…” He said aloud to himself.

CHAPTER III: The message

CPT Phantom walked down the hall to her office, where she would receive her “Urgent message” that was being sent to her by the Tactical officer himself!  In her office she keyed her computer council and the holonet image of Marcin Szydlowski took place in front of her.

“—Greetings Admiral, how may I help you?” She said

“—Easy CPT, you have a secret mission, have Krayt Squadron go over to the VSD Gilded Claw…were you will be told your mission objectives.” The Admiral said, right to the point.

“—But sir…the Gilded Claw left us a week ago…I don’t know where it is..” Said Phantom in return.

“—RA Striker does, and you should have the coordinates already in your fighter’s Navigation computers, now get your squadron on that VSD!!!” Admiral Szydlowski said before cutting the communication.

Phantom didn’t quite know what that was about…infact she had no Idea!  She pressed the button to talk to her squadron on the COMM unit, Krayt’s, get to your ships!!!

CHAPTER IV: The Gilded Claw (Mission 2)

CM Aragorn was in his T/D, a bit confused on where, and why he was going.  But that was all part of being a pilot in the Tie Corps! He checked the counter to see how long he still had to wait before he could get out of hyperspace…and maybe kill some rebels!  As if on cue… the second he watched his counter he came out of hyperspace, and there he was! Him, the 11 other Krayts, and a VSD right in front of them, it was the Gilded Claw alright…its what that’s around it that really bothered Aragorn, he never saw so many Civilian convoy craft…being violent.

“—Nice of you to drop by!” Said the captain of the Gilded Claw

“—Whats up with all those craft?” answered Phantom.

“—They’re attacking you…it seems…” Said the Captain.

“—Krayts, disable them!!!” Phantom ordered to everyone.

“—I have no clue what our mission is, but I think that the people on board those craft do!” She concluded over the COMM.

The mix of TRNs, ATRs, and CORTs was no match for TIE Defenders and Missile Boats, it was almost sad to see them sit like dead fish in the water once the paralyzing affect of the TIE defender’s and Gunboats Ion cannons had set in, but it was worth it.

It took a few moments, but the civilian craft were all disabled, and the Gilded Claw dispatched utility tugs to download the computer databases.

“—Why not capture the craft?” Inquired Phantom.

“—Scans show that all the people inside are dead…we’re just taking in the information from the computers, then we can proceed with mission, you may enter the hangar once the operation is complete” responded the Gilded Claw

“—OK” She answered.

CHAPTER V: The information

“—What was in the ship’s computers didn’t really lead to anything in particular” Started the Gilded Claw’s Captain.

“—Its plain stuff really…all we could find that would do any good was a location.” He continued. 

“—Were does it lead?” answered CPT Phantom.  

“—The Itrani system…a newfound system, it’s a haven for the pirates, they hang there all the time” The Gilded Claw’s Captain returned.  “—What are we waiting for?” Answered the Squadron CMDR.  

“—For you to get your mission briefing” The answer hit Phantom a little bit…She forgot all about the mission.  

“—Right…To the briefing room!” She said

The holonet image of Admiral Troutrooper was displayed in front of all the Krayts, in it, he explained the mission:

“You have been assigned this special mission.  You’re Job Krayt Squadron is to find the officer who was in charge of the Convoy in which all of the special cargo was stolen.  You simply find this person by the clues that we already have, he escaped in one of the TRNs that were on board the FRTs, and he was at least at one point part of the EH…he could be amongst us at this very moment.  Find the officer responsible for stealing it!, Good luck! ”

“Captain, set in a course for the Itrani System, I want to be there before Praetorian.”  Phantom said the second she came out of the briefing room  

“Yes m’am!” The Captain replied, and they were on they’re way”

CHAPTER VI: The Itrani System (mission 3)

“Victory Star Destroyer Gilded Claw, you are asked to vacate the area at once and never return!” A voice said over the COMM unit.  

“—Gee, these guys are nice” Said CPT Shawleran (Gilded Claw’s CPT) 

“—We’re launching fighters” Phantom told Shawleran  “—Prepare an Assault Transport, we’re going to capture that platform and figure out what the hell is going on!” 

The Platform had very little defences, it was from a pirate faction, that nothing is known to them.  Phantom wondered two things, the first, was why this platform didn’t have the same IFF as the ships they faught earlier…and second…why this place was so quiet.  The only ships in the area were a few patrol fighters…no more, no less.

Without asking herself too many questions, she keyed the COM unit 

“—Krayts, we’re off to our fighters!” could be heard throughout the ship.  Once she had that platform, she would understand everything, and all this waiting would be over.

Once outside, Phantom saw a clear view of the type 4 platform.  It was poorly defended, with only a few fighters to protect it.  This was no challenge at all.  

“—Flight II, disable the platform, Flight I will help, Flight III get the fighters”

She ordered.  As an FL she had learned from her CMDR to always make quick decisive thinking, because by the time it takes you to think, consider all the options and take the best one, you were already dead.  A loud non-stopping beep could be heard in her cockpit, she had a warhead lock, Phantom fired a few rockets.  The second the first rocket hit the platform, a huge force of purple fighters arrived! Amongst them there were a few R-41s, and B-wings.  About a Squadron of each, Krayt Squadron was out-numbered two to one.

Suddenly, out of No-where a new voice came over the COMM.

  “—Could we be of any assistance?” MAJ Hunter said.

“—Yes…you could get those fighters please” Phantom said Happily, its not often you get to fly with Praetorian Squadron, and right now she needed the help.  “—Krayt can disable the platform, we have an ATR standing by, just help with fighters.” She added.

What could have been a long fought battle between the two forces, ended up being a short scrap.  The pirate fighters didn’t last very long against the TIE Praetorians, and the platform didn’t do any better against the Missile Boats and Gunboats.

All that was left was to wait for the Assault transport to do its business, capture the platform and get the pirates for interrogation.  It wouldn’t be long now, the ATR was beginning its docking operation.

It all happened so fast…the second the ATR docked with the Platform….it exploded…leaving nothing but spatial debris for the imperial forces to deal with.  Phantom cursed, there were no more leads…they were going to have to try something new.

CHAPTER VII: Praetorians, and Krayts 

“—As you can see we are now at the same place at the same time in this investigation” MAJ Hunter said.

“—Indeed, we have officially no more leads…did Echo Squadron pick up a hyperdrive signature from those fleeing ships?” Phantom replied.

“—Yes…they led to Itrani…that’s how we made it” Hunter answered.

“—I’ll order the Gilded Claw to review that data we got from those craft” Phantom said.

“—But what are we to do?” she added.

“—We need to set up some bait.” Hunter replied.

“—With a convoy of secret technologies, do you think Krayt could go to sector 13846 and protect the one that is on its way to the Science office?” He added.

“—Yes…What will you do?” Phantom asked.

“—We’re going undercover…inside the convoy.”

CHAPTER VIII: Sector 13846 (Mission 4)
It was a long quiet patrol.  The Krayts were left half expecting the freighters to have TRNs escape from them any second.  It had been that way for the last 2 hours.  The convoy was almost identical to the first…which was odd, but they could live with it.

The Krayt effort was now separate from the Praetorian one, and finding the man who is in charge of the first convoy is still almost impossible, he left in a TRN and no one knew who he is.

“beeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeep” The cockpit made the noise. Phantom jinked as fast as she could, it was a missile Lock! There was a Squadron of A-wings that came out of no where!! Suddenly there was 6 TRNs there aswell, and one of the Praetorians!

“—Praetorian 3-4, what are you doing there?”  Phantom asked him.

“—Eeee...I was monitoring the convoy…like you…except from the…inside..” He answered in a rather improvisational manner.

“—Help out with these fighters!” Phantom said.

“—Aragorn, disable one of those TRNs I want to know what location is programmed on its database!!” Phantom cried.

“—Yes ma’am” He answered

While flight III was disabling a TRN or two, the rest of the pilots were happily destroying the fighters, which wasn’t that much of a challenge.  The mission ended with the capture of one of the TRNs, and the destruction of the A-wings.  The Gilded Claw then arrived to pick everyone up.  Praetorian 3-4 went off to Hyperspace.

CHAPTER IX: The TRN’s database

“—The TRNs database was pretty empty, the bright side however was that one of the two crewmembers was wounded enough so that he didn’t have time to kill himself, he is currently being interrogated” The young bridge officer said.

“—Do we have a location, or a person to name?” CPT Phantom asked.

“—Yes we do” Came another voice from the elevator.  It was an imperial interrogator, his lab coat wasn’t too stained with blood, which was a good sigh that the interrogation went smoothly.

“—And” Phantom replied.

“—He didn’t know who the leader of the convoy was, but he did know however that he is supposed to meet the convoy at precisely 1400hrs tomorrow standard imperial time.” The interrogator said.

“—Where?” Phantom added simply.

“—The Gneisst system, on the third planet at the only platform it has in orbit, its another remote location, the platform is controlled by the planet leaders however, and not the pirates this time, so we know it won’t self-destruct” The doctor responded.

“—If we leave now, the Missile boats and Tie Defenders would make it at 1300hrs that day ma’am” CM Aragorn quickly calculated.

“—We’ll have to leave flight II behind with the Gilded Claw” Phantom said, she keyed the ships intercom.

“—Krayt flights I and III, get to your fighters and prepare for hyperspace” she communicated.

“—CPT Shawleran, any word on why Praetorian 3-4 was there?” Phantom asked him.

“—MAJ Hunter said that Praetorian 3-4 was infiltrating the convoy, and just left while we were still there.” He responded.

“—Very well” Phantom said.

“—CrimsonFury, you stay here with the Gilded Claw, don’t go to the planet unless we ask you guys, stay in the Gneisst system however” With that last order Phantom ran to the Hangar bay…

CHAPTER X: The Gneisst System  (Mission 5)

The Krayt ships got out of hyperspace, the place was relatively empty, a few civilian craft, patrolling T-wings, nothing more, nothing less.  It was exactly 1301 hrs, and there was another long hour before the meeting between the leader of the convoy, and the convoy itself, probably to close a deal or set a final destination.

What Phantom needed now was a plan…she had limited options, the Gilded Claw could only make it at 1600hrs that day, and she and two of her flights were stuck here until then.

“—Krayt I-1, what are you doing here?” Crackled the voice of a man on the platform Gneisst I.

“—Waiting for people…” Phantom said.

“—When is this meeting scheduled” the platform asked.

Phantom checked her clock: it was now 1312hrs.

“—Within the hour, maybe earlier it depends” She added.

Just then out of space came a TRN…Transport Starbird…with an escort of  andvanced T/I

“—Flight III, disable that TRN!!!” She practically yelled at the Communications system. 

“—Flight I will handle the fighters!” She added

The Tie Defenders made quick work of the TRN, and it was time to summon the Gilded Claw in order to pick it up.

“—Gilded Claw, please come into the area” She said over a private channel, the Gilded Claw wasn’t scheduled to arrive until 1600hrs, but she had a feeling they were already at a nearby planet.

“—Coming ETA one hour” Replied CPT Shawleran…

CHAPTER XI: LEADER REVEALED (Mission 6)

The Transport was captured, and it was now in the Gilded Claw.  All they had to wait for was the leader of the convoy, the man who was in charge of this whole mess…the seeming perfect evil genious.  However, Phantom had outsmarted him, she and MAJ Hunter had found all the necessary clues and it was now the moment of truth.

1700hrs came, still nothing with an evil leader in it.  Phantom’s flight computer beeped. “—Incoming craft, T/Pr type”.

“—Prae 3-4 here…were are you starbird?” He said in the Communication system.

“—OH CRAP!! WTH!! OH NO!!! THEY FOUND OUT!!!”  He added

“—RSAD Opiat, please respond! I need you to come here right away, the gig is up! The gig is up!” He added again in an open frequency to all available craft.  There was no more doubt anymore, Praetorian 3-4 was clearly a traitor to the rebel alliance.

“—Krayts, disable that Tie Praetorian” Phantom said with a slight smile.  Just as soon as it was disabled, a rebel fleet came in with two STRKCs and a CRS…looks like Phantom wasn’t the only one that had thought about hiding cap ships in the area.

“—Uh oh…” Aragorn said

“—Gentlemen, destroy that fleet, and make sure the Prae doesn’t die or get taken by the rebels.”

“—Yes ma’am!” A few pilots said each at turn.

The CRS was low on fighters…it was clear where the escorts were coming from in the hijackings, as it was two squadrons short.  The STRKCs didn’t even carry fighters, they were only there for capital ship support.  The first Target was of course the STRKCs, then the CRS, they all exploded in very nice explosions.

CHAPTER XII: THE FINALLY

The five Inquisitors stood in front of LCM Uyiotil Glerd, Praeotrian Squadron designated 3-4.

“—Lieutenant Commander Glerd, you have been charged with the following charge: being a Traitor” FA Howlader said.

“—The Court has agreed on a single punishement, for aiding the enemy in stealing the Emperor’s Hammer’s most secret technologies and selling it to pirates, and being a traitor altogether, you will be executed.” He added.

“—The execution will be scheduled for tomorrow at dawn, you have 5 hours to make any last holonet calls that will be monitored” He ended.

The Inquisitors left the room and off to they’re shuttlecraft with a squad of stormtroopers and the traitor under guard. The hearing took place on board the VSD Gilded Claw in an off-hand way that would never usually take place, but this was to remain secret as that AD Troutrooper didn’t want anybody to know about this most embarassing incident with his elite Squadron.

Phantom was in her guest quarters on board the VSD Gilded Claw, the place was relatively empty…unlike her normal chamber in the ISD Intrepid.  The Comm system suddenly lit up a young bridge officer said: “—Ma’am, you have a call on the holonet” he said.

“—Put it up” She said lazily.

“—CPT Phantom…This is LCM Gerd…Praetorian 3-4” A young man said in the holonet.

“—What do you want with me?” Phantom asked, showing no remorse on what the man had done.

“—I just want to say that I don’t blame you for my death…and I’m proud to die at your hands” He added to his statement.

“—Gerd, I didn’t cause your death…you did it to yourself” Phantom replied.

“—Yes Ma’am…if you’d excuse me, I have an execution to get to…” The sad pilot said.  This time the next day, he was dead.

What happened according to the HCI Dockets:

It was now apparent that Gerd had been able to take command of the convoy in the first mission, he managed to hide the convoy leader’s name.  He was really a rebel spy that was sent to infiltrate the Praetorian Elite Squadron, he made it, one of many who tried.  His job was to steal the most secret technologies, make it look like its being stolen by pirates or mercenary’s and sell it to pirates and given to the rebel leaders.  He succeeded in the first convoy, Phantom and Hunter never informed the Praetorian Member’s of Krayt Squadron’s mission in the 4th mission, and Ironically Gerd volunteered to infiltrate the convoy with his T/Pr.  That ended up being his undoing, for when his men Hijacked the convoy he left too early so that he could arrive at the meeting on time, he was seen by Krayt Squadron.  After being seen he decided to take the long way to the Gneisst system, which put him 3 hours late for the meeting, by the time he arrived Krayt had secured the Area and was waiting for him.  Then Gerd did the stupid thing of calling out the nearest rebel fleet to help him, which ended up being futile and extra proof that he was a spy and a traitor.

THE END!
