“You wanted to see me Admiral?” Major Trido asked as he stepped into Bubba’s private conference room.

“Yes Major, have a seat.” Vice Admiral BubbaX replies.  He puts his hand out towards an empty seat.  Quickly, Trido walks to the seat and sits down, putting his Data Padd down in front of him.

“What did you need, sir?” Trido asks.

Bubba taps something and a holo image appears in the middle of the conference table, “This is the Howmayz system.  Just another system that no one but the Rebel scum would care about.  EHIntel has reported that there is a Rebel Platform orbiting the 3rd planet.  We believe that the platform has been abandoned.  I don’t believe that.  Admiral Kerrigan has asked the Relentless, and Wing IX, to destroy it so that the Rebels can no longer use it.” Bubba sits back and waits for the questions.

“Yes sir, I think we can handle that.  When will the attack take place?” Trido asks.

Bubba merely smiles and taps another button.  His gaze looks out at the transparisteel window as the Relentless suddenly lurches forward into Hyperspace, “Right about now,” he says with a smirk.

Trido chuckles softly, “Aye sir.  Do I have any additional orders concerning this mission or can I plan it as I see fit with my Squad Commanders?”

Bubba eyes Trido before saying, “I want to approve the battle plan first, but other then that, you will have free reign.  Don’t use all our Fighters at once though.  I want some kept in reserve.  Some in Intel believe that this abandoned base is merely a ploy to draw a Star Destroyer into the system for the Rebels to attack.  I don’t want my ship being a casualty.”
Trido nods, “Neither do I, sir.  Permission to leave and begin planning sir?”

Bubba returns the nod, “Dismissed, Major.  You have 27 hours until we arrive to get that battle plan formulated.”

Trido stands and nods, “Yes sir.  I’ll have my battle plan on your desk in 12 hours.” At that, Trido turns and walks out.

