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With the Mandalorians:
Atross; Mandalorian commando, explosives exper{male Togorian)
Ronan Barec; Mandalorian commando, former special forces sniper (male human)
Goran Beviin; Mandalorian commando and bounty hunter (male human)*
Altair Jiriad; Mandalorian commando and armorsmith (male Kiffar)
Skira Jiriad; MandaloriansoAEAOh 11 OAE08 O OiI T j1 Al A EOI AT Q
3AO0OAOE +A0OO0ON - AT AAIT T OEAT ZAOI AOh ! OAGO EOOAAT Ah j
Kharritokh of clan Bakh'tor; Mandalorian commando, martial arts master (male Noghri)
Ara Norvath; Mandalorian commando and mercenary (female human)
Ayden Stone; Mandalorian commando, former professional bolo-ball player (male human)
Gladus Tite; Mandalorian commando, former outlaw, criminal and assassin (male human)
Ram Zerimar; Mandalorian commando sniper (male human)*

With the Yuuzhan Vong:
Tzekon Lian; subaltern (male Yuuzhan Vong)
Rulaak Tsun; commander (male Yuuzhan Vong)

Others:
Macos Fenix; bounty hunter (male human)
Salem Rios; lieutenant, Galactic Alliance Intelligence (male Feeorin)

(* save for Goran Beviin and Ram Zerimar, both official EU characterd|, eharacters are Original
Characters created by me, the author)



WHEN FEW STOOD AGAINST MANY

PROLOGUE
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His lekku were trembling heavily and his face was soppy with sweat, but he still managed to hold
his own in the conversation? he used to be a skilled ambassador, after all.
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the furious woman, and she made him pay for that.
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tranquil, even harmonic one? but he did realize that the cold metallic dart piercing his carotid was
not in the least harmonic as he faded into netherworld.

Half an hour beforeé

Ara Norvath immediately realized something was terribly wrong as the spaceliner jerkily dropped

out of hypeOODAAAS8 4EEO OAT OA 111U ET AOAAOGAA AO OEA AAI
appeared on the commspeakers.

O, AREAO AT A CATO1IAiATh xA AOA AOOOAT OI U A@PAOEAT
engines but this matter should be solved within an hour. Please remain calm and stay on your
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Free drinks to keep the passengers unsuspiciouafa thought, eyeing the other passengers who
were hysterically in whispered conversation.. | x OEAO80 1 Ax38

The Mandalorian woman wore a loo® tunic and wide trousers well concealing the armor and
gear she wore beneath them. Her helmet and weapons were in a bag in the cargo bay, but she
x AOT 6 O DéhA Qill Hadha small combat knife and her gauntlets, and she was certain that
both would be needed, soon.

AAEET ¢ A OPAAAI ET AO OEAOA AAUO xAOT 80 AGAAOI U OE/
Sundance an old Leonore G3 passenger liner, had been modified with automatic quadlaser
turrets and turbolaser batteries.

Once more, Ara regetted having taken a civil craft from Denon to Contruum, instead of taking a
ride with the starfighter of a befriended bounty hunter> T T h | OA EAAT 80 xAl OAA OI
ATu 11T O0A OO1T OA1 Aoh AZEOAO A1l EAGA #nkhadtodebl@ithEAO8 " (
her decision.

She needed to find out what had hauled the ship out of hyperspace EIl PET ¢ EO xAOAT 8
Yuuzhan Vongz OT OEA O1 OOOAPPAA EAOOAI £h OO0TT A ODP AT A xA
before a Duros steward noticed her.
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The Duros was even more irritable now, as if he knew she was lying. But, forhAO OAEAh EA AE
ask any more questions, so she advanced through the corridor, and, well aware of the cautious eyes
i £#/ OEA Al EAT OOAxAOA 11 EAOh OEA AT OAOAA OEA 1 AAEA

In the cabin, she considered what to do next. If it was the Yuuzhan Vongvho had pulled them
out of hyperspace, then it could either be a lone dovirnbasal mine? these days, thousands of them
were still on often-used hyperspace routes without any other Yuuzhan Vong craft in proximity, or
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it was a mine together with a small force of Yuuzhan Vong coralskippers and transporters, only

waiting to pitch into new stranded starships. If former, Sundancd O AOAx EAA 111U OI
hyperspace engine and hope they managed to escape before any Vong arrived. If latter, the
spaceliner probaA1 U x1 O1 A OA Al OAAAU OOAOOAA EZEOEIT C 11 OEA

first possibility the more plausible.

Ara knew there was a third option, though? one that she bristled to imagine it was the most
probable. Rumors said that the Vong and the usual pirates, but they had been doing this all the PAGE | 4
time, also before the invasiorr x AOAT 8§ 0 OEA T 11 U I, irefufee Anld paBserig&s1 ¢ AAO
transports; there were also the idiots who still believed the Vong would spare them when they
allied with them : the Peace Brigade. And Ara had this uncomfortable feeling that it was this very
scattered group of immoral traitors to the whole galaxy that was about to raid Sundancenow? the
over 1300 beings on the ship had to appear to be a good present to the Vondtex all.

Trying to clear her mind, Ara held her head under the refresher and let algid water pour down
her face. She had, after all, not completely been lying to the Duros OEA OAAT 1T U xAOT 60 EI
although she had no idea why.

Then she halted, he water still flowing out of the faucet, as she heard and felt the dumb sound
and rumble of another ship docking to the only airlock hatch of the spaceliner.

Here we goArathought. 71T T AAO xEAO OITE OAI O1 111¢cCs

Grabbing her vibroblade, she leaned agair® OEA AOI EEAAA AT A O1 11T AEAA OE!/
it. Going through a mental list of measures to take in such a situation, she decided it was best to
wait? running out of the cabin and engage the enemy head over heels would only compromise her

current aA OAT OACA T £ A OAEA PI OEOGEI TN 110 O OAU OEAGA
them.
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calm but hysterical and nervous now. Sheannounced that the ship was being boarded, there were
not enough combat-trained crewmembers to handle this and using to the escape pods was
useless thus implying every soul on this ship was doomed.

That was when the panic started, although not a single ae of the raiders had yet showed up, and
Ara could hear desperate shouts, cries and various alien expressions, along with the slight tremors
of people stampeding senselessly through the corridors, not caring about anyone but themselves.
Though, Ara was cetain not everyone was going maa there had to be some who did the exact
difference: nothing. They probably just sat on their seats, stunned and experiencing a total
blackout.

I OA AEAT 80 AAOA T pPAT OEA ATT 0 EOOO Ud&@mthibgs OAA xE
down, but there was a lot of anger coming up on her, either way for both the attackers and the
crew of Sundance Condemning the lives of over 1300 people just like that was an inhuman act.

51 £l 0001 AGAT Uh OEA 01 AAAbad GdonvebidntyAhc@dsed Aidc® ¢he 1 EEA  «
beginning of the Yuuzhan Vong invasion.

A sudden knock at the door, followed by someone cursing, brought her back from her thoughts
to here-and-now.

O/ PAT OEA AT 1 Oh xET AOAOS6O ET haBdltlyhA EDABEAT ODE DA OIEAT 1
of the passengers.
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opened and put the human into a tight stranglehold, her vibroblade millimeters from his throat,
and closed thedoor again.
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The man sounded more than uneasy now, after realizing the fierce womanvas serious, after all.
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That answer caught Ara more than ofCOAOAh AO xAl1 AO OEA 1 OEA08O
0" 1 01 OU EOI OAOe 7EAO (FAACEE A CAI PAIOCD OGO EHTAAEAAT OO0e¢
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Take that as a no. He might be saying the truth after all, what should an unarmed Peace Brigader

in finest businessOOE O Al EAOAR AT UxAUe !'TA EAE EA xAOh EA xi

him> justin case.
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Before Ara could answer anything not that she had intended to? the sound of a blaster clanged

outside the cabin, followed by even more screams.

OwOAOQUITA xEI EAOIT 6O Cci O EEO i1 OOE OEOOmMayhe 11 xho
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That was, of course, and idle threat the Brigade would need every single prisoner alive, so their

blasters were probably set on stun.
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O07A AOET @ Auyilt that nbne ©ffydl can defy. You are among the few chosen ones to take
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She could well need her helmet and especially its thermal vision now, because miscalculag the
AECOOA 1T &£ EI OOEI A0 Tix T ECEO ATA EAO AAU O1ITTAO O

assumption of about two to three dozen Peace Brigaders osundance take or leave a handful, and

probably another handful still on their ship. These figures would make sense to Ara, did she ever
plan to kidnap 1300 people on a ship like that, but Ara was a professionaland what she heard

about the Peace Brigade statedhey were not exactly professionals. But she decided to stick with
her assumption, jud in case.

No matter how many hostiles where on the ship, it was totally vital to be cautious and stealthy, to
catch them off guard and prevent this from becoming a devastating gunfight with the odds against
Ara and her new companion Fenix.

Finally deciding to do something, she pressed her ear against the door and listened closely. Apart
from the still boasting Brigader, she could hear footsteps approaching. Turning her head to face the
alerted bounty hunter, she gave him a sign to stand down and wait. Astte footsteps passed by, she
pressed the button to open the door.

It slid open with a hiss, quiet enough not to be noticed by the one who had just strode by, and
Ara stepped out cautiously. The refreshers were in a side corridor that crossed the main corrit, so
she was out of sight from the deck where the hostile leader was holding his speech.

She was surprised to see that the lights where dimmed and it was rather dark, what let her to the
AOGOOI POETT OEAO 1T AUAA O1Ti1 A 1T £ OwdasAheBad thdughi aAdA OO E A A
had switched to emergency power in order to have a small advantage when defending the ship
against the intruders.

Crouching, she sneaked off to the bulkhead where the corridors crossed, leaned against it and
took a brieflookinti  OEA | AET DAOOAT CAO80O AAAES

The Brigader A 4 x Efall fdpped talking and was giving orders to some of his men and
then headed off to the bridge. Ara could make out seven armed Peace Brigaders in the shadowy
illumination, most of them non -humans: Rodians Devaronians, and she thought she could even
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She decided to get back toFenix and tell him about the plan she had in mind. As she looked at
the cabin, she could see the overly swanky dressed bounty hunter cowering there, his dark brown
eyes expectantly fixed on her. See could spot the urge to do something and the rage agairtste
immoral Peace Brigade in his eyes, but also something elseO1 | AOEET ¢ OEA AT OI A1 6
something even more intense and emotional than what she could already see. There was somethinfAGeE | 6
AAT 66 OEAO 1 AT OEAO O1 OGAOGOI AA EAOG BIOBDADEABE AEAIN 6104
find out the hard way.
She just wanted to go back to Fenix as a voice and approaching footsteps interrupted her. The
voice had that distinctive, disgusting chirping sound of a Rodian, one that was mumbling in a
jittery Hut tese into a comlink From the tense in his voice, Ara could tell that the conversation with
OEA PAOOIT 11 OEA 1TO0EAO AT A 1T &£ OEA TETA xAOT 60 AAI
for her to take out the Rodian without getting the attention of the person on the com. Another
problem was the fact that the side corridor with the refreshers was more illuminated than the main
corridor and there was nothing to hide except from the cabin, and that was ouch of reach.
Just in time, she gave Fenix a mark taclose the door and then, without further thinking and
driven by her reflexes and intuition, she went the only way possible.
Up.
As the Rodian entered the corridor, he instantly froze. He shouted a few, nearly inaudibly fast
spoken words into the comlink? it OT 01T AAA O1 1 AGEET ¢ 1 EEA O) ci 6 OAi s

0
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as the Rodian smashed his comlink to the floor, she figured it was latter.
Now that the Rodial xAOT 60 AT U 11T CAO Aiii Ol EAAOCETI ¢ xEOQOE 11

do something about him.

So she dropped to the floor behind the Peace Brigader as soundlessly as possible. The alien
APPAOAT Ol U AEAT 80 11T OEAA EAO tAihdrefreshads, B blastedrile ADDOT A
at the ready.

Ara had been dealing with lots of Rodians before, so she knew exactly their weak points, the
major one being their necks. She grabbed his head and neck and jerked his green, sweaty face back,
just about faintly enough not to kill him already, but so that another quick pull would do the trick.
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Not good,the Mandalorian woman thought simply.

Slowly, Ara turned her head to face a female Bothan with neapurple pelt sprinkled with beige
spots, whose toxicgreen eyes made her appeanore than surreal.

Ol'TA Ui d xi 01 A AA8eod ! OA AOEAAS
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bewilderment. What?! This is gettingseriouslyO C1 U 8
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ABO & OAAEDOI AOAEO OEA OxEOAEAA OEA 21 AEAT 80 EAAA
broke. She loosened her grip and the lifeless body plunged to the ground.

O03ihd OEA OAEA AAEOGAO OAEET ¢ A FEAesteOfiaimél atherAU £OT |

OxI 601 A Ui 6 6AI1 T A xEU ) EOOO EEITAA A OOAEDOI EIT A&
Il OA EAAT 80 AOiI OCEO Ob OEEO EOOOA AAEI OA 11 bDOODI
pressure of the deaththreat about whether or not the Rodian was more useful alive, the Bothan

i ECEO8OA 1100 EAO PAOGEAT AA AT A EOOO EEITAA OEAI A
now.

O4EADO OIEIi U AOAAOOOA xi1 OI ABOA OAOGOEAO EEI T AA EEI O
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this
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mindless slaves oncethecrablA T UO AOOEOA8 ' T UxAUh xEAOAGA Ui O CcCAO

O0) Al 01 OAA8 ) B80A AAAT 1 Oakokehteed @ théd ake pOadly sHE O1 | AE
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O7EI OAUO )&i CGiTTA 1TAO 1 UOAS?MO, Gohidl cah AdsOnizthiAgA AU OE
aboutthatd8 ) 811 COAA &AT E@h OOAAIl OEAEO OEEDP Al A886
O!'TA xEAOe ,-EADAODEKEDAAART CAOO O OEAEO OIEITU £
agand EEO "1 OEAT 80 11 AAOakiyEDDHEIOODRABO ObADE xIEMAEG I 1A 6
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in the background and could just abou draw in her horns.
0" AOOAOho OEA OAEA AO AAIT1U AO pPI OOEAI A8 O) AI16
4EA "TOEAT x1 1 Al AEAT 60 AOAT EAOA OEI A OI OEITO
floor, a vibroblade stuck deep in the hollow of her knee.
From the open cabin door, Ara could see Fenix stepping out and approaching. She knelt down to
DEAE Ob OEA "1 OEAT 80 AT A OEA 21 AEAT 860 Al AOOAOO AT A
091 O60A CiTA AO OEOI xET ¢ ET EOAON atraitledl lodhkArEsh 1 1 1 EE
usually rather cheery face.
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So much about the fancy knife throwingshe thought, but something in his features and tone told

-_

ArathatEEO T OEAOxEOA OAOAAOOEAAI T U T AAT O AiiTATO xAOQIl
O7EI EO OEAedo ! OA AOEAA AAOOET OOI U8
4EAOA xAO A 1i11¢ 1171 AT 0606 OEI AT AR AO &ATE@® xAO O

that had to deeply touch him, before he finally spoke thosefew words, slowly, as if still half in his
dream world.
O3EA OOAA OI AA 1T U xEZEA8HG
I OA AEAT 80 OAU AT UOEEIT ¢c8 7TEAOAOAO OEA EAA OAEAN
&ATE@ x1 Ol AGOA AAOOAI T U OAAARAEOAA AT UOEET ¢ EAA OEA
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And with that the bounty hunter grasped the Bothan woman and carried her into the empty
cabin. Ara did the same with the dead Rodian, and then they relieved the two of their gear and
locked up the cell, all without a single word.
4EAU AEOEAAA OEA xAADPI 1 Oh &ATE@ xEAI AET C OEA 21 AE
TTTEOI AT80O 1 ECEO AOI Maddaloridniafnor!stl Advered EnOeE heE dfothes,
took the light blaster pistol and the knife? she had wanted latter back because she could handle
the blade better than Fenix.
Fully geared up, each ready to fight for their own agendas, the unlike team wento the door

where the corridors passed and cautiously stepped out onto the main deck.
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After taking a few steps into the shadows, Ara felt that they had done a terrible mistake. As she
turned, her feelings proved themselves right. She was staring into thanuzzles of six blaster rifles
surrounding them.

0000 Ui 60 xAAPITO ATl xi AO 1T1TAAho A 7AANOAU OET OO0
OEAI 89
I OA OEOAx A AAOOAET ¢i AT AA AO &ATE@h xEI TT1U0 1T7TA

like that, no. The odds were against her, but with a little portion of luck, and the advantage of PAGE | 8
surprise, she should be able to manage this early threat.

She looked around, noting the position of every single of the seven men, and then decided to do
something about it.

I £FOAO0 A NOEAE 11T A O &ATE@h OEA AOAEAA AT A EEOAA
low-energy blaster she had overcharged. Ara tossed the ineffective weapon away and shot a
Pl EOITAA AAOO &OI I EAO CAOT Ol At@ashnly@Hen tiat theOthehsO " OE C A

reacted. One of them, a Rodian, was stupid enough to fire a stun blast at Ara and missed her,
instead hitting a Devaronian behind her, who went down cursing heavily in his native tongue.
Backto-AAAE xEOQOE & A haliectime t® éhdck How dadny the bounty hunter had taken
out, and continued fighting, now down to melee combat weapons, intending to spare her
additional armor gear for later, when she needed it more. She grabbed her vibroblade, dodged

another shot romtEA &I 11 EOE 21 AEAT AT A O1 01 ¢ EO ET O1 AT T Ol
AAAT OAAOAAT U I EOOAA AU EEO AT i OAAAGO OEIT O AT A 11 x
ori1 01 OEA AAAA 21 AEAT 60 AT AU AT A waktleblhsteDaEA EAO

she stood up again.

"T OE 1BPITAT OO &£O01 UAh DI AETT U OOAOET ¢ AO AAAE 1 O
Il OA 11 OEAAA OEAO OEA 21 AEAT 80 OEOI A EAA EOOO OEI ¢
facetted eyes stil E@AA 11 EAOOh EEO Z£AAA AAAAPAT 1 EEA A - AT,

watched holo-dramas, but the scene she faced now reminded her of these old cheesy gunslinger

movies where the action culminated in a duel of the hero versus his archvillain? something that

was, of course, more than ridiculous, especially because the Rodian made a really poor villain, and

I OA x1 O AGOA AAAT AI T OA O 1 AOCEET ¢ch EAAT 80 EO AAR
exactly like that, and each of them waied for the other to make a move.

After another minute? it seemed more like hours to Ara she eventually made that move and
feinted a gesture to shoot another dart from her gauntlets. Instead, she performed a cartwheel to
the left, a fraction of a milliseconA OT 1T 1 AOAh AO EO OOOT AA 1T 00h AAAA
faster than expected and the blaster bolt grazed her left calf. She lost balance and crashed inflexibly
to the ground.

With her face down and the tremendous pain spreading from her leg makingit hard for her to
iT OAR OEA AEAT 80 11 O0EAA xEAO xAO CiEIC 11 AOiO1A
Ol i AOEET ¢ xAO xOlTch OEA 271 AEAT OET O1I AGOA OEI O EAO

As she finally managed to steady herself and get up, she could make out both Fenix and the
Rodian with their hands up and their backs to her, and a handful of uniformed humans behind
them, with E-11s at their ready. One of them was talking to them, but frm the distance, Ara
AT 01 AT60 EAAO xEAO OEAU xAOA OAUET cs8

Meanwhile, the pain had dropped to an acceptable level and Ara cautiously got back on her feet
and limped towards the others. As she approached, she could see all the passengers who, now more
or less safe, at least for a while, had gathered around and watched the scene.

0811060 TTA 1T /&£ GEAIh EIT x 1T £#AT EAOA ) ci 6 O6i OAPAA
with the rank stripes, upset about being captured with a Peace Brigader and suspected toe one of
OEAI 8 O) Aii18606 ETTx EIix 1T ATU 1T £ OETI OA EOEAZALET & AOI

Ara now recognized that the men where all staff members, probably the only ones able to handle
a gun, and the man Fenix was talking to was most likely the captain. And tke captain was just about
to open his mouth to accuse Fenix of even more things as the Mandalorian woman interrupted.

O(A OPAAEO OEA OOOOER OEO8 & aswvel as hll& the Bldster@iied AAT h Al
was on her, and their leader sportedA AT 1T £AFOOAA CAUA8 O7EU OEI O1 A EA ¢
when we are fighting against them? The only member of the Peace Brigade here is that slimy
21 AEAI 8¢
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O!/'TA xEUho OEA AADPOAET ET NOEOAA OEAPOEAAI 1T UR OOEI

O%AOUhO OAABD® OABAd T OEA T1TEOO 1T £ PAOOAT CAOO8 91 O

OEAG 088606

O3A0OAA $UOARG ' OA ET OAOEAAOGAA8 ) O xAOl 6énhedddAADI U
EAOA AT Ai EAOh AEOAO AllTh 11TAO 1 Al abrada ardibles@da OEAO
spaceliner with thirteen-E 0T AOAA DPAT P1 A AAT AOA O OEAOAOh EOOO (
wasting our time with this nonsense. There are fortyOx 1 1T £ OEAI 11 OEA OEEDPh 1|
taken out here and another one | gd the information from. That leaves thirty -five, not counting the

iITAO OEAO OEI OI A AA OOEIT 11 OEAEO AT AEAA OEEDS8S

The captain scowled at her, but said nothing. He nodded to one of his men, who took a datapad
from his belt and checked the list, nodding affirmatively to his superior.

0! 1 OECEOh 1 EOOAT h AOAOUAT AUho OEA AAPOAET OPIEA
DAOOAT CAOO AI O1 A EAAO EEI AO xAll8 O!'TUAT AU xEIT EI
great help and will be significantly repAEOAA xEAT xAB0OA OEOI OCE OEEO8 4t
i AEA OOOA EO OOAUO OEAOA .1 xhheGbsighrkcihgdalithel Rodia OB OE
now, disguston hisface OAT A Al 1 O1 1 01 OAAOO COAA AT U EETA 1T £ xA£

I OA xAOT 6 Oo €& aly GEhandidl stdp forward to fight alongside them in these
desperate times, everybody hold on their lives, always fearing for the worst and mostly caring only
for themselves or their families. But still, it was a pity there were only so few it would be easier
had there been more, and then, perhaps, this whole situation could be solved without spilling
AZOOOEAO Al T T An AT OE 1T &£# OEA 0AAAA " OECAAA AT A EI OOA

O# ADOAET hd ! OA OAEA EI bAOEAro@IWe besttheall fodakds thd O OT
AOEACAh OEAO8O xAOA OEAEO 1 AAARO xAO EAAAAAS8S

Without waiting for the others, she walked ahead, well aware of Fenix on her tails.

At least someone3

Fortunately? or unfortunately? OEAU AEAT 60 AT T A O 1 AEOO OXREIOCGRS GHE A
he, his men and the volunteers quickly caught up with the Mandalorian woman and her bounty
hunter companion.

En route to the bridge, they went through another passenger deck this time with less than a
hundred people. They hiton a mere six PAAA " OECAAAOOh xEI xAOAT 680 OAAI
of them had been stunned, and gave up but not before one of them managed to send a call for
reinforcements. On this deck, nearly another dozen of volunteers joined the group, although they
were rather short of ranged weapons, now.

After interrogating one of the capitulators, Ara found out that on the last part to the bridge, there
were only five other Brigaders, including their leader. So they decided to split up and only Ara and
Fenix went on towards the bridge, while the captain and the others entrenched themselves and
prepared a trap forthe i |ncom|ng reinforcements.

031 OEEO EO EOh AEeo &ATE@® AOEAA xEEI A OEAU xAOA

Obi 60 OEAO DPOI QEARDAN Okil BDGEHOS EG5A CAO OEAO AAOUB8H
O0)O AET 80 1T OAOh UAOhd ' OA |1 OOOAOAA AAAER EAO O1 1/
right now. For her sake, Fenix caught that and went on without further attempts of conversation.
After continuing forafAx [ 1T OA OOAPOh OT i AGEET ¢ AAT A O EAO 11
of far earlier.
317 OEA "OECAAAOO xA8OA Al T x1 OAT O A OAET &£ OAAI AT O
That was when guns started to pop out a few dozen meters away and began blazing-afound.
Instinctively, she sought cover, and the only she could find was a door right to her two meters
ahead. She sprinted forward, opened the door and got inside, grabbing for one of the blasters she
had picked up. All that went with a good portion of luckh xEAQO AT 01 AT 80 NOEOA AA (
companion, Fenix. Before he could reach the door across from hers, one of the stray shots from

OEAEO AOOAAEAOO EEO OEA A1 61 6u EOI 6AO ET EEO 1 AEC

himself before colADOET ¢ O1 OEA &£ 1108 4EAU OOEI 1T AT O1 AT 80O
blindly all over the place.

O)8A OAOGEAO CAO i1 OEiche ' OA OEI OOAA 1 606h AUAEM
AAOPAOAOGA AT A AOOEI A OERAUA xRIOAROBEI ERAAOCAUOD O# BAAGRK

OEEO85H
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O(-EAh OAOU A£O0TTURhG6 &AT EQZ cdubdOORA OA AE AIAREBS 091 O ET T x
0300Aho6 ! OA OAEAR AZEOEIT C A Z£Ax AT ET A OEI OO0 OI xAOA
to hit anyone. Nevertheless,she heard someone screaming, and the number of shots directed at

OEAI OOAAAT1T U AAAOAAOCAA8 ! OA AT 01 AT 86O EAI P AOO OI E
OAAAEAA &£ O &ATE®Gh COAAAAA EEO EAT A AT A bpdy 1 AA EE
OAT A O AA EEAAET C EI OEOOAOEITO 1 EEA OEAO8806

0) 060 AZAET Ahd &AT ED ADKEDAh I EGRAT I' PIOO8 # ERARIOABEE | UF
AtleastiCT O xEAO ) xA1T OAA8 #EAAO EEI Ob AT A | AEA EEI
031 h EI x80 Ul Ogerioush@@mo OEA AOEAAN

0) 0660 EAA AAOOAO OEi AOh AT A ) AiOGAO ) AAT xAlE Oi
0%l OU T AgAd ! OA OAEA AT OAOAOI T U8B O(1 x80 OEAOQOg?
O7AiT1h EOGBO All UI OO0 11 x8 91 6860A OEA T1TA xEI CAO
O091T@®OD 11 O0EET ¢ Al OA Cci O EEOe ,EEA8 UI OO0 EAAAed

Fenix hesitated, obviously trying to think of a good reply to that, but before he could, Ara had
Al OAAAU OI EPPAA ET O OEA AAAET AAOT COASBX AAEITOMIE
began to examinehis wound more closely.
Ara was rather confused, now that the shooting had stopped completely. She could hear voices
AOI I AEAAAR OEIT OCEh AT A OEA xAO x11AAOET C xEAQEAO
have her wait too long, as suddenly one of tle Peace Brigaders left his cover and stepped into the
gangway.
yI T AAEAOGAT Uh ' OAGO OA&EI AgAO EEAEAA ET h OEA 1 EEOGAA
a chest and, almost gently, pulled the trigger. Only then did she realize that she had done
something terribly awful, but it was too late. In shock, Ara gazed at the young female Devaronian,
not even thirteen years old, who stared back at her, her wideopened, tearoverflowed eyes in utter
agony, her innocent lips choking out a few last words.
®@1 08 EEI T AA® 1T U EAOGEAO
Then she lowered her head, facing the big black hole in her chest, and coIIapsed to the ground.

0.1 A6 ' OA OAOAAI AA 1 60Oh AOOOOET ¢ ET O OAAOO8 0O) A
She walked over to the dead girl, dropped on her knees, trembling searely, and gently held onto
OEA AEEI AGO Oi All EAT Ah OT4AMEA Ci WA All DA hx ERATOO GDAEARA 8E Ad
way things were supposed to be. ThogeO 06 AONT A O AOAT AAITE AO OBEI ¢ OE,
there wasanything she couldd O1T O1 AT OEEOh OEA x1 01 A EAOGA8 " 00O ¢
Then, suddenly, there were shots coming from behind her, and someone was yelling at her
probably Fenixx AOO ! OA AEAT 60 AAOAh AT A AEAT 60 OAAAO8 3E/
she had committed, and nothing, not even the danger of being killed now, could drag her thoughts
away from that.
Only subconsciously, she noticed all the noise and the heat around her, and it was also her
subconsciousness that told her to slip out of her reverie. Very, verylswly, her mind did, and more
and more she became aware that the shooting had halted, the stench of ozone and burnt flesh still
in the air. And then, Ara also began to feel the pain that was spreading from her left upper arm, but
as she looked at it, she adly noticed that it was only a graze.
She got back on her feet, picked up her pistol and observed the scene. In front of her, there were
four Peace Brigader corpses, including the girl, lying on the ground, two of them with still smoke
rising from their fresh wounds. Behind her, Fenix was lying on the floor, half in the cabin, half in
the gangway, and he seemed more than freaked out, although apparently unhurt, what Ara was
glad about.
O+OE&EEAG &ATE@ AOOOGAA AO EA 1#1 6ARI BA AO0OBODPAGAAI
I OA EOOO CAUAA AO EEi h AAAADPAT hA BAMGEOUA40MMEL ani) 1T A£FAO
I AAOGAO OEAEO 1 AAAAOS8S
O7EI Ah xAEOh xAEOh xAEOA $1180 UI O OEEIE8ed &ATE
Mandalorianwi I AT EAAT 80 A@AAOI U AAAT OAITEET C O EEIi h AA;
200EET ¢ OEOI OCE OEA QATQxAUh I OA AEAT 80 AOAT AAOA
knew there was only one place where the last Peace Brigader could be, and that si¢éhe bridge. It
xAO DPOIT AAAT U OTT A OI 00 1T /&£ ET OOEOGETT OEAO 1 AAA EAO
reason.
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4EA ATT O O OEA Al AEPEO xAOT1 80 AOAT OAAI AAR Ol
OAAT ¢cT1 EUAA OEA 4 xEB3§ I KiEher®w@AvarbisicahsobesE @ebswitied @ounl fAaA
blaster pistol in his hand and fired a shot at her chest. The bolt hit the armor made of a fair amount
of Mandalorian iron beneath her tunic, and the ever-so-forceful thrust only made her press on
more fOAT OEAT U8 4EA O0OAAAA " OECAAAOG66O OEEIT O 1TAOGEI 601 U

AT UAT AU A1l OA xi 61l A6OA EADPO i1 EEOEI Cch AOGO EA EOOO
Page| 11 weapon and thrust him to the ground.

O.Th TTh 17 ADxOEIAART AROCEAL O1 AAO OEA DPOAOOOOA 1 A&

AOi i EEO EAAA8 O0$i180 EEIT 1 AAb

Ara hesitated and fixed the disgusting creature with what she imagined to be the most ferocious
scowl she ever had put on. 3 5
O) £/ OEAOAS O sgdstd meioie thap thévEne3eOLR | OAT OAOhd OEA OAEAN

like you8 o

O4EAOGB8O EOI T EAR Ul O-AAAAAR AT EADI OAA OOOA OO B U OAT | E
group of gun-for-EEOAO xEI EAOQOAT 680 OIT 111 C Agdur loathedT AT ET
vongesde AO UT O AAiI1 OEAI 86

I £/ A1l OEET cO EA Al O1l AGOA OAEAh OEA 0AAAA " OECAAZ
notEAOAR AT A | OA AEAT 8O0 EAOEOAOA AAEI OA OEA 1 AO EEI
boldness.

O AOBAAR & OPIBIODO POOE UI 60 1 OAEh OAOI AAg8o
And with that she lifted her left arm and released a silent saberdart from her gauntlet, delivering
OEA 4xE81 AE EEO OEAEAO O 1 AOEAOxI Ol A8
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Hotel Garridan, Contruum, 29 A.B.Y. 0 46 months into the Yuuzhan Vong War

O7TAEO A OAAIT A8 S$SEA ) CAO OEEO OBGDOEEDe] G ADHR6OAIOI
AOAx1 ET ¢ xEOE 0AAAA "OECAAAOOeo

O30O0ODOEOET Gl Uh EO xAOT 60Rd T hAAIAEOL KIOB® ODBRIEAAD (¢
CAO 1 OAO xEOE EAO 110 OAITEIC I A EAO TAT A AARAEI OA (
had taken out their leader» and his secondin-command, as it turned out later? and broadcasted
that on the comms, the rest of those scumbags pretty hastily capitulated. As it emerged, a group of
only forty -two Peace Brigaders had come to hijack the ship and all 42 had been aboardsundance
So, Aradecidedtopi | O OEA O0OAAAA "OECAAA3O AOAECEOAOR OETA
AO O1I1T1T AO DPi OOEAI A8d

031 ET xyouBAIOGAA EAOA AO xAlledo EEO AEAI T GCOA DPAOOI AO
xAOA UT O6h ) TAOGAO xi O1 ABOA AT A OEAO886

O7AT 18 ' PAxEDAKkT OEA 00T h OI OEA ET OGEOGAA 1A O A
ACOAAAe 4Al1 1T Ah 30 TAh EO OEAOA Oi i1 AGEEIT C Al OA )
Mandalorianh EOOO AO AOAOUAT AU Al OAh EAOAed

O7AEO AAQ@O ALK U A A Tnswarél| dtoBd up and tapped comradely on the non
- AT AAT T OEAT 80 OEI Ol AAO8 O4EA 1 AROGET ¢ OEI O1I A AAGEI
n T T1TU EZA UI O xAT Oh 1T &£ Al OOOAS80O

O) 0680 1106 1EEA ) EAOA A 17106 i /£&mithdEobdd hehiikbbe@ © Of A
sitting on and followed the Mandalorian soldier, who was wearing a full armor suit, armed to the
OAARAOE xEOE A1 AiT 01O T &£ xAAPTTO -AAT O AEAT 60 AOAI

Always ready for action, they areMacos thought.) x| Ol i fo dudintex dhe of those pals in
OEA xoOiT¢c Ail1Au AO OEA xoOii1 ¢ OEIi A8

03ih xEAOBO OEEO 1 AAOGEI ¢ Ail AAT OOh ACAET ed EA
crossing the lobby of Hotel Garridan, a secondOAOA &1 1 PET OOA OEAO EAT 30 A
AT A OEA 1T x1 AOO /regustiwbabtheAvaritios NeéedMaca&tholight.

O0) I PAGEAT Oh AOA xAeo OEA 1 OEAO EOOO OAEAh AT A OEA
AOOAGWAEO AT A OAASB8SH

They headed upstairs now, towards a wide door adorad by a sign that read AUTHORIZED
PERSONNELONLY. Ayden Stone just carried on and as they were close, the door just slid up and
revealed an ample room. Most noticeable was a large round table in the middle, with roughly
twenty seats around, and all kinds d drinks in the middle. But even more eyecatching were the
people in the room.

Before meeting Ara Norvath, Macos had barely even seen a single Mandalorian before, but now
there were about twenty men and women in one room and at one time, everyone outrightarmed in
their Mandalorian armor suits. It was an impressive sight, and Macos was glad about the fact that
EA xAOT 80 OO0A OEdn€of fumerddskihds Afvéaadnd) 8sQou usually had to expect
when meeting so many of these ancient and ruthlessvarriors gathered at one place.

What surprised the former bounty hunter was that while they were all wearing about the same
basic template of armor, each of their suits was unique, with very distinctive features, colors,
markings and gadgets. One grim andbld looking Mandalorian wore a black, dark-green-clad armor
adorned by crimson bloodstripes on its left. The bearded man was even wearing a skirt, as Macos
noticed amusedly, like apparently many of them did. Then there was a tall Togorian, also in a black

A

armor, and a middle-aged man with agrayC1T I AAT AT 11 0 OAEAI A AT A A AAAUE
helmet lying before him on the table, Ara in her plain matte-olive armor. A small, but still
OAOAOAT OEAT . 1T CEOEh AEAT 680 E A éyla péirof pAidyi shibgudrds,EA OE A

blades stringed to his forearms, and a visorless helmet that he carried in his muscular arms. Macos
wondered why he went so unprotected, with merely a loincloth version of the skirt others wore,
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and a leathery battle vest.There were several other varieties in color and armomodifications, but
-AAT 0860 ci AT AA EAIT OAA 11T T1TA AOPAAEAIT U Ei POAOOGEOA
4EA OAIl 1T AT 60 AOITO TTTEAA T1OEETC T EEA OEA 1 OEA
still had the traditional breastplates and gauntlets, but from the shoulders, the elbows, the knees,
the forearms and simply everywhere, long, black, organidooking spikes jabbed out it
Ol b1 AAOGAT 01 U OAT ET AAA - AAT O T A& -dhab-&mo0 lariel even thel 1T C x A
armor plates had the distinctive texture of the VongAOAA AOAAOOOAOGSE A0OOOOS8
. 1 h E Oreriifid /@ bf & €darhead armorhe thought. It kriffing looks exactlylike one!
'TA OAOGA &£ O OEA - AT AAIT OEAT 80 E Aydid? Ard Aithdhe EAx 1 A,
helmet on, the man had to enrage any Yuuzhan Vong to a level that could simply not be

xEIT 1 AOT T A8 4EA - AT AATT OEAT O1 1 AEAO> Eehhhddohd dek- AEAT 6 O
brown dreadlocks, a wooly beard, and a tanned face m#ed by a black, starlike tattoo around his
left eye.

Probably Kiffar, Macos, the only non-Mandalorian in the room, thought.

OwAOEAh EOTI 80 EOed OEA 1 A1l OAEAh EAOET C 11 OEAAA
hand. Next to him was a blond teenaye boy in white armor, who was only a head shorter than his
AAOEAO8 O!'1 OAEO *EOEAARh AT A OEEO EO 1 U Ol 3EEOAS

-AAT O EAAT 8O0 11 O0EAAA OEA AT U AAZEI OAh AT A EO OOOE

definitely needed to know more about that, but for now, he was more interested in the armor. So
EA EOOO xETEAA AO 3EEOAh DI 1 EOAER ODDET QEAOEAOCEEAD
him.
O! UAh OEAO0CB80 1 A8 (AOA UDBAADAOAA OEAO OOEO Ei1I AAOQOI
O3 00AECEO »Q1 1@EEMA BIERAIGB6 *EOEAA O EOEAA8 O51 &£ 000
what the crab-boys have to say or better screame x EAT OEAU OAA EO86
Macos smiled and wanted to ask more questions, but then Stone, who had been talkg to a gray
haired, blue-armored Mandalorian in the meantime, came back and interrupted him.
O%OAOUAT AUGO EAOAR OF CAO A OAAO8 ) 080 AACGE ET
Thenon-- AT AAT T OEAT 11T AAAAh xi 1 AAOET ¢ xEU OEAOA xAO
was aldressed, but he noticed that nonetheless, the other Mandalorians sat down and became
silent, so he followed their example and took a seat next to Ara.
Only the Mandalorian in the deep blue battle-scarred armor, the one Stone had been talking to,
was still standing, and he began.
O&EOOO 1T £ Allh )8A JcEEA O EIT 001 AGAA - AAT O &AI
The spokesman was interrupted as the door suddenly slid open and a helmeted Mandalorian, in a
rust-colored armor that looked completely untouched, polished and new, strode in.
Macos instinctively glanced at Ara, the only person he halfway knew, but she was too startled to

notice him? OOAOOI AA ET A xAU EA Eékpeiiedcéd wArzad, Anllénhk Bad 801 | A

AgPpOAOGOEIT 11 EAO ZAAA OEA AT O1 OU EOI OAO AT O1 AT60

Buu OEA OEA xAO1T 60 OEA TT1U TTA xET xAO OOODPOEOA
Mandalorian signaled the others to wait, walked over to the interrupter and began to talk to him in

A 1Tx O EAAn OI OEAO OEA 1T OEAOO AT OI AT 60O EAAO OEAI
O7EAOB6 O OE macodquidtly akked AbedD e 6

@ OEBEPOAI 160 EAOA A Ai OA xEU T U EOOAAT AGO OOAAATI
091 6O EOOAAT Ae ) ETAx OEAOA xAO Oi i1 AGEET ¢ Al OA UI
OAA EEIiebd

O7A EAA A AAAI OReAds ik | was jbirind the rdnkEOHe Oeved used to be a

CiTA AECEOAOh U
AEOAB 31 xEA

—_
—_—)

i®d ET1Txh AT A EOG8O AAOOBAI T U OEA EEOO
60 EA ATEIC EAOAe ) 080 1 AOEI OOI U I
h @ AGTOAABIAEM - AAT O ET Ax OEAO OEA AE]
FT T xE ALA OEA AAOOE

I ixh AT A OEA AAOOEAA 118 O-AAl xE

E 01 OAO ETAx xAl1l 11 O30DAGAEOAAGRAABDA

! : I UT 0 EO 30iTAh Uil O OETOI A ETITx E
blow-stuff-OBbh OEA | CT OEAT 1 601 66n A 111 xAA AU +EAOO0OEC
martial artist. The next one is Jiriad in his vongycarmor and his son Skira, followed by the siblings
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Jorso and Kyra Sateda, and Tristan, all five from Clan Sateda. Tagren, Vhon, and the Clawdite Sinan
AOA TA@08 /1 1T U OECEO AOA OEA O1 EPAOO 211 AT " AOAA
Macos recognized the last two. Ram was the one with the small hand imprint on his helmet, and
Gladus was wearing the jetblack bloodstriped armor. He had very grim, unfriendly features, and
graying buzz-cut brown hair, and a well-maintained combination mo ustache and goatee beard like
Macos himself. His armor seemed to be designed to give place to as many knives, blades, and
swords as possible, and an impressive scar scoring his forehead and his right eye definitely showedace | 14
OEAO EA xAOTI 60 OgApxhse. T £ 9OOUEAT 6
O!'TA 1TAOGO AGO 1106 1AAOGORG | hAiredMahd@idrian@akiAg totherA D
EOOAAT Ah OOEAOAGO "1 OAT "AOEETh AT A 1T &£ Al OOOA
Macos wondered who was the older one, Beviin or Gladus.
O4EAO "AOBETAQEIAARNMARNOOET ch OEO E ManGdloiehdo O1T OO0 1T £ 1 Af
O- AT AAT T OAeAd ' OA 1 AOCEAA8 O.1h AOO EA3O OEA 1T1TA
-AT AAT T OA &AOO8 ) AiI 180 a1 x xEUh AOO "AOEET OAAI O

O7AEOh xAEOh xAEOABGO8 ABDBRABIOGAOOEDGHAE ACHOET 1T EI
O"1T AA &AOO EO 1060 -ATAATTOA8 'TA UAOR EABO A1 OI O
many of us are mercenaries or bounty hunterg and farmers, smiths, security officers or anything
else. ThRaD8 O ET x xA AAOT 100 1EOGEICh AZEOGAO All 8 31180 C
paid for doing this» whateverthis EOh AT Ux AU86

O.7Th AOO OET O1 Al 6 Qutigsiho E-AORT & OEARPABh A@BECEOI U ATTT U

xT T AT 80 1 AOTIEDAR OhEOMOxET 1T A AEOEI EUAOEI T ed

OwOAO OET AA OEA AACEITTEIC 1T &£ OEA xAOhd ' UAAT 3011
pressing things to attend to than hunting bounties. One being personally training a good bunch of
- AT AT &nd prdparing a whole sector against the inevitable attack from thevongese But when
EA6OC 1106 AAOOAIT U 1T AAOPEAA EECEOETI C A xAO xEAOA OE
earn his moneysomehow8 0

O(ii 886 -AAT O | OOAA8 031 xEU thsOhsismne &k Of@ssémBIPDA R OE /
£ Al OEA 1 AAAET C EZECOOAO 1T &£ OEA - AT AA1 1T OEAT 0846

0) 680 116 AO AAOGU AO OEAORO ! OA OAEA8 O4EAOAB8O A
aruetiise like you? outsiders, non-Mandalorians? O1T  O1 A A O OO A tolesplain, 65iOyouE A O
really want to know what being a - AT AT i$ #ll About, if you really want to understand our

AOlI OO0OAh OEAT EOGBO AAOGO Ui O AAATIT A 11A86

091 06 Al OAAAU OI 1T A T A OGEAOG UIT O AT1T860 1 Akdandi AA A
becoming aMandoe 3 O00OAh A DPAOEU OAI POAOGEITh AOO )&11 AAEE
xEQOE T U PEITTx 11 OEAO 1T1TA8 'TUxAUR)BI T BOADBERC" A
AAcu AAT 66 xEAOG8O 1T U OiI1T A ET All 1T &£ OEEOS86H

Beviin had returnedto thA  O1T 0T A OAA1 Ah OAAOQOET ¢ EEI OAl £ OEEO OE
also found a seat on the other side of the table. He searched eyeontact with Ara, but she tried to
avoid it.

O7AT T h T1xhd "AOGEET AACAT 11T AA 171 OA®tolrdeiice CO EA O/
another one joining this round, but also do | have bad news. Sareth Karrhere 6 " AOEET DI ET OA
Karr and the other Mandalorians saluted politely, but from their expressions, Macos could tell that
they were not all that content aboutal | OE A O 1 AsxcArheltddn@avithGhe information that
the vongeseare mobilizing a large force» a good part of their whole fleet, actually? headed here, to
#11 0000i8 20iTO0 EAO EO OEAUBOA ATiIETC A&OII A AE
HoloNetdi xT h xA AAT 60 AA OOOA8 'TUET xh OEAU AEIT 60 O
The Galactic Alliance already has a good amount of capital ships in orbit, not to talk about the
military base on one of the moons, and intel says more are en route. Weuspect they are finally
Pl ATTETI ¢ 01 CAO A OOOEEA AO #1 OOOAAT O AT A TAAO A
point for their forces. Our dilemma now is that the - AT A dh&ad chlléd to arms for the liberation
I £ '"Ul AET Ah AOO BT REIOA OOBAD AAT ORI @OEAT 60 1 AAOGA #I11
AT udos 4eAudi 1l AA EAOA OiT1TAO OEAT 11 EATAA OAET A&
OAOEOOAT AA Au OEAT 8 )& #110000i EO EI 611 C¢ EAT AN
liberation of Coruscant will be even more delayed and after more than five shabla years of war,

TTAT AU xAT OO OEAO86
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O&EOAwWdWRAOBE CEOET ¢ &I O OEA xO0i1 ¢ OEAAASG OITTATTA E
and he looked dead serious.

So rumors are true,Macos thought. The Vong paid enough to get even the Mandalorians on their
payroll.

O,TTEhRh "1 AAOOh EOBO0 110 1 EEA Ui O60A OEA 111U T A
0" 00 EOBO0 A1 O 110 TEEA xA EAA A hhkeleE diled the1 O O‘Ei
i ECEO AAh x1 01 AGOA 1T AAA A AEAEEAOAT AAeo

0! EAx EOI AOAA xAOOEI 00e 4EA -ATAATTOA T1T1U EAA
woman or child? x A AOA Al 1l OOAET AA AT A OA AAddd we WwoulEEa@e= Oh 1 1
made aOOAT AAS

O!'TA OEOE AQOET AOCEiITholTAA 11 0OAe 4EEO EO 110 O

! EEOO OI AT TAA 11 OEA OAAT An AT A AOGAOQOUITASBC
Mandalorian with curly black hair a few seats next to Gladus.

O ABGEBDEEAA AGAI AEI AA8 O#00 EOh AI OE 1T A& UI OA ) 080 |
happened, but right now, we can do something about it! Working together with the crab-boys, as
reluctant as that may have been, we got an insight into their strengths andweaknesses like no one
else ever would, and when they turned on us and attacked Mandalore, wenade our stand! Never
before had so few stood against so many, and never before had a world so swiftly, so successfully
parried a vongycinvasion. And we still have that advantage. If we stop arguing about our mistakes
in the past, we still can make a difference! Now pull yourselves together and get back at the task at
EAT A8d
AEAO AAIT1T TAEO OiI 1T A EIi POAOOEITh AT A EOth@&dvinE A 111
and Gladus leaned back, but latter not without shooting a grim glance over at Barec, a glance that
AT OA AT ET OAOOOAAIT A AT A OOIT 00 PAOOITTAI AiTOEITS8 -
AAOxAAT OEA Oxi1 - AT AAT |1 ®deddn tndingd, Gith&t. A x AOT 80 AGAAODI

041 AT T A O OEA DI EI Ohd "AOEET AAOOEAA 11 AZEOAO C
UAO OiF TATU T &£ uUuid EAOGA 1 AAA EO EAOAh AOGO 11 x EOG
because the- AT A Gnkdd$ niethere, and anybody who wants to accompany me is free to do so
AOGO UT O AAT EOOO AO xAll OOAU EAOA 11 #1100001 AT
vongeseAO 1 AAOGO AT 1T OEAO ada ET OO0 O CAO EAOAde EE +AC
Pl AT OU T &£ OEI A £ O POAPAOAOGET T8 %OAOUITTA xET80 CIE
now, haili cetare, vode, oyA 6
With that, Beviin lifted his mug for a toast, and after everybody followed his example and called
I O(ya! @ya,mandad EA OOT T A OP AT A 1AEAO OEA OIiis8

311 AOEET C OI1T A -AAT O OEAO OEEO ATT1T O AAT ATO xAO |/
the interruption, and he also wondered why Beviin had completely forgotten to address him.

O03ih xEAO AAT 60 | Aeuad. Afdw Matu&ldidns \Eereln quidd EoAvergation,
and Ara had already left the table too, and walked to the windows, where her husband, Karr, joined
her shortly. Next to Macos was Ram Zerimar, now, and since Stone was also preoccupied, the star
sniper answered him.

O4EAGB8O AT i bl A®IABNY Gdbitiodal fighting Bemd would be a great asset, but
ulr 6 AAT Al xAUO EOOO 1 AAOGA OO A1 O CciiT A8 7TEAOABGAOCGO
031 Ui O8A EOOO TAIT A ¢i OEGEO AxAUermsightidypirO AOEA!
plans? Information can be a real aurodiumi ET Ah E&AZ OT 1 A O OEA OECEO PAI D
2Ai EOOO 1 AOCEAAS 69|© x] O AT80 AAOA Al AAEI AET O«
OEAO xA EAOGAT 80 1 AAA Al 11 ©bl @O OWAD GESAOAO Ul 68 OA
31 OEAO08O0 xEU OEA 1 AE A MaExhoGght adkl GidhedEdddpld butsAiO EA O A C
nothing» EA EAAT 60 AAAT AT ipi AOAI U OAOEI OOh Al UxAUS8

O7Ai1h ) OEETE )BOA OOCEIITl ci 6 Aii O6CcE OKIGU8s® AIT1O

@)
A

O8ET ETEI C Ul OGru@iAOOURS6 OAEA OEA

Joining our party, of courseRonan Barec thought. One false movechakaar, and | can promise,
your head will be exactly one head shorter.

(A AEAT 80 ETTx xEU EA Al OA OMeAdaloriAd, anditekedkoried T A CAE
that his suspicion might be totally misplaced. He had known Ara Norvath long enough to know he
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Al 01 A 00000 EAO EOAci AT Oh AOO OEAO AEAT 860 1 AAT OE
After all he had experienced in the last fewmonths, Ronan knew well enough to be mindful of any
possible threat and to be prepared for everything.

2 A O GJuskih dase.

He took one last mouthful from the mug he had contemplatively been holding in both hands,
then sat it on the table and put his helmet on. After that he stood up and walked out of the room.

Even before the beginning of this meeting on, Ronan had known that he would not go to PAGE | 16
Gyndine, and now he knew he needed another talk with Beviin.

About the newcomers.

About the operations.

About the subjects Beviin hadnot addressed in the gathering.

Yuuzhan Vong warship Unbving Acony, darkspace
Yuuzhan Vong subaltern Tzekon Lian hurried to the villip chamber. There was a call incoming for
him which he had been anxiously waiting for. After entering through the organic membrane that
contracted to let him through, Lian was immediately forwarded to his villip by a communications
officer.
But the subaltern simply ignored him? EA AEAT 80 1T AAA OEAO EIT £ZAOEIT O
actually, hediA1 80 T AAA EEI AO Allh O EA 1T OAAOAA EEI 1
He needed to be alone.
With disgust spreading everywhere in his body, he looked at the villip that had already converted
Oi OEA OEADPA 1 A& aBumén malehedd ARMEDIS BEhEER SN Ught, nauseated.
591 & OEI Ol A DPOAU EO EO CiiA TAxO Ui ® AOA AOE! CElC
no mistaking.
O/ Eh EO EO CGCIiTA TAxOho Nuybktodconidkrd,, BADI BEAOBED&EE DA

OA

A
00

Mandalorians areOOAUET ¢ 11 #1011 O0000i h AxAEOEI ¢ Ui 60 AOOAAESB
O4EAO0 xAO AgpAAOAAh AOO OEAOA EO 1TTOEEIC 1T Ax AAI O
O4EEO xAO 111U OEA AACEITEIC8 4EA |1 AEI OEOU 1 A& Ot

foolish attempt to conquer it. With only a few rein forcements to your fleet there, you care 6
0) O Eeh6b, 8AT OET OOAA AO OEA ET £ZEAAT h OxEAO ) AIi
AT A UT O xEIlT GCAO UI OO0 PAUI ATO AO OOOAI 8 .1x GCAO 160
With that, the villip shifted back its usual shape, and Tzekon Lian left the chamber, with a
satisfied feeling having replaced the disgust.
Good news, indeedhe thought. 4 ET OA AAT T ET AGET 1O AiiTTc¢c AATIT ET AOE’
will soon be no more.
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PACK OF LIES
CHAPTER |1

ZolKalo Plaza, Contruum § about two hours after the meeting

Ronan Barec was surprised to see so much activity on the plaza. The place really sprawled with life,
and hundreds of species of all kinds were busy going after their jobs, filling their leasure time,
enjoying themselves. It was more than unusual to see such an untouched everyday life going on in
these desperate times of war even on a planet like Contruum that had remained unnoticed and
unaccounted for by the Yuuzhan Vong until late into the invasion.

Until now, Ronan thought.

He and a part of his group> Zerimar, Jiriad, Jiriad's son, Tristan and Gladus were taking a last
walk through the city before splitting up for their respective destinations. Most pedestrians made
way for them as they noticed the weapon-laden, armored Mandalorians and parted in awe some
even took to their heels, especially when they saw Jiriad in his Vondjke armor. Ronan wondered
how the people would behave if they were here without the armor, in plain clothe he figured
that only Gladus with his massive size and grim, scarred face might catch some attention.

Or, maybe he and TristanRonan thought sarcastically.

Norac Tristan, the sixth Mandalorian in the lot with dark orange-clad armor, was barely more
than five and a half feettall. While Gladus resembled more the Togorian Atross in size who was
very small for his species, with not even eight feet height , Tristan was better to be compared to
the Noghri Kharritokh. Ironically, though, the Togorian and the Noghri worked as the perfect two-
man team.

O3Ui &6 OOEI 1T EAOAT 860 OxEOAEAA O A 6AOPh AEed AOEA;
Behind them, Tristan was chatting with Skira, while Gladus and Jiriad were silent, forming the rear
guard.

Ot 6 A0ODP O EbAOso@éuvEtely &ind Aagriffcdhntly icdnstructed that it can only be
i AAA AU A 6AOPET A AOAEOOI AT hd 21T AT AT OxAOAA8 O" O

rifle shares with its makerss EO8 O x AU O1T 1T AOACEI A O AA 1 £dO00A xE.
DAOOGITAI 8 'ET860 x1 OOE EOO EAAOU POEAA xEAT EOG8O0 PO
@rare sol!l thought your job was to preventthe scarbutt from comingup close8d 21 1T AT AT O1 A
I EOO : AOEI A0SO 11T AEET C O1 AAOOI T As8

O4EAGBO xEU Ui 08040 OFERAT ADOADEOAREPADE ONEI EOOO Uil O
O! | AOEOI AT xEOE AT AAEEAETEOU &£ O AAUiITAO@806 : AOE
O1 EPAO AAOAET A 211 AT AAOOEAA 1 OAO EEGhathespedialy O! T A L

with thebaUT T AO8 &

O0' AOO OEA ET A AiTTAh AT A AT AOT 860 AOAAE O PEAAAO «x
In former times, he would have argued for hours and hours with Zerimar about the advantages and
disadvantages of their weapons of choice, but rightl T xh EA xAO0T1 60 ET OEA 1171/
when the last time he had been in theright mood was.0 OT AAAT U AT U OEI Ae AA £l OA
shuddered to think. The events of Dubrillion, especially the high bodycount on their side, had
changed hine and not in an especially positive way.

0) O6A AA ET OAOAOOEIT ¢ O1 OAA Ei x A AOOOA & OAA 1A

AAOCEO Obp xEOE OEAIih OATA A i1 OAs8s88 AAI EAAOA O1 EPA
O7AT 1 h 2181 SafolDADA together seamlessly, butd i A EZOAEAR 116 OEEO OE]
U1 AET A8o

O0/1TA NOAOGOEITh 2Aihoe UI BT C 3EEOA AOEAAR OAlI EAOEI]

already fifteen years old and considered a grown man by Mando reckoning, his father Jiriad said

that Skira had still one final trial to pass before celebrating® A O A & Qiis Gofning of age, the

AT 1Pl AGETT 1T &£ EEO OOAETEI C AGAAQODNEAD8G O7TEUBO UI OO
The kid? no, the young man, Ronan told himself truly showed that he was different than

O1T 1 Of Al éhisAdeHd sekendEd to be very mature, although one could argue if being able to

fight and being interested and skilled in deadly weapons was an element that made you adult. Yet,
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EEO AOOEI OEOU OEiTI xAA OEAO EA xAOT 6 O0IAUA D2 IAIOAT Ux DHE]
the only one thinking so.

091 O HIAIGhEE A: AOET AO 0001 AA O 3EEOA AT A OADPI EAA xI
you should be out there looking for a girl and enjoying life rather than joining us in this brutal
thing called war, (EOEET ¢ Ul OO 1T x1T DOAAEI OO 1 EZA8 $1 180 OAEA
Ul 60 ZAOGEAO0BO0 011N )oci(AR MIETIOAIAUDAT AE AA BG A 1ATEIAT
® but shath OEAOA AOA AAOOAO OEI AO A Al & AEEIN RAIOHSSCO 8
answer your gquestion: before the war began, | had sported a standarissue blaster pistol. But
blasters turned out to be not of much use against thevongeseand their crab-armors, so | did some

customizing and modifying. The result is that blaster/slugthrower-E UAOE A8 0
21T AT AT O1 AT80 AT TAAAT A COET 8 ,EEA : AOEiIi AOh EA
accurate MerrSonn R7 hand blaster, customized by Siege Takomir, an immensely talented
weapons technician. It now supported slug ounds, in addition to the usual power cells that fed the
Al AGOGAO8 #1 1T AAAAAT Uh EI xAOAOhR OEA AAEI EOU O £EEOA
double-barreled pistol, was indeed original.
(Kandosin 6 3 EEOA OAEA8 O3 islug® BEnd thlewerfobe basicDiks? | re&ly O A O
TAAA O CAO T UOGAT &# TTA 1T &£ OET OA80

0/ 0 A xEITA OEEDPI AT Oh &£ O OEAO 1 AOOAOhRS *EOEAA
i AAT AAOET ¢ OEOI OCE OEA AOI xAAA bPI AUAh AOO11810x EAA
OAT E AAT 6O AT UOEET ¢ OEAO0CB0 1106 AAI 6O OEA xAOh £ O
Good point, vod, good point, Ronan thought. Jiriad, although a formidable warrior, was not at all

AITA T £ All OEA EECEOEIT C AT A Al T T AOGEAAR AO& EAh 1E
a choice.

O0- AEA A AAT1hd '1 AAOO 4EOA8O AAAPH EAOOE OI EAA AO

Ronan swiftly spun around to confront the tall man with his rudeness, but all he faced was
Gladus's massive back. Having drawn his sidearm and his attention focusedn something or
someone in the distance, the tall man had left the conversation as soon as he entered it. In one
AOEOE (i TOEiITh TTA T&£ '"1AAOOO ETI EOAO OOAAATI U xAO
The blade was soaring through the air, ained at a Wookiee about four dozen meters ahead of them.
The tall, hairy alien had already turned around and was just about to make a run, but he was too
slow? the blade cut deep into his throat.
Qvayiitdé * EOEAA AgAl AEI AA AO OE A peldsthats bégar tdsbrdak odi  OE A
1T O0A ET ET OGhaosA @ 7GRN0 OEIA AAT OOe Abd
"O00 '1 AAOO AEAT 80 AT OEAO AT A EOOOEAA OI OEA EAITI
Mandalorians, and the pedestrians had formed a circle around them with more ad more curious
onlookers rallying to the scene. Some were gazing in shock, others seemed to be amused and happy
about some action and diversion in their everyday life.
Meanwhile, Ronan and the others had also caught up with Gladus, who had squatted neahe
AT AUh EEO EAT A APPAOAT Ol U OAEET ¢ OEA 7iTEEAAGO DOI
GESEODPA xAO *EOEAA OAI EET ¢Ch ACAETh AT A EOT T OEA ¢
OEAO EA xAOTEO ET OEA AAOO i11TA8 091 6 AAT 86O EOOO
RiTAT OEIT& A8 OA 1A
G56000ho! BEEOBEOBOOEAA EEO ZAOEAO AT A DT ET OAA AO '
After a sardonic glance at his son, Jiriad reluctantly lowered his head to make out what the other
was doing. Ronan and the others had already spotted it: Gladus ¥OT 8 O AEAAEET C A&l O

DOl OAh EA xAO AOI AT ETC AOTOT A 11T OEA 71TEEAA8O AEAZ
OOAAATT UR AO EA Ol BAEAA OEA AOAAOOOABO 11 OAh OEEIT
Osik!

Bit by bit, it revealed sallow, tattooed and scarred skin on a bony skult the head of an
apparently high-ranked Yuuzhan Vong warrior, counting by his scars and deformations.

@ OEBSL£BODéEnIaAAAOAOOOAG AAT A 40EOOAT EOC AQAI ATl AGET T F
t wasashablaOAAOADOOORSG : AOEI AO OOAGAAR 1106 1 O6AE 1AOO O
Cloaking under a Wookiee peltisnews - ET A OAT 1 ET ¢ OO0 Ei x UI O Obpi OO6AA

OnOAO EAAOA 1T £ OEA 9OOUEAT 611 C EGHdBAO AOi EAOed



Page |

19

WHEN FEW STOOD AGAINST MANY

O4ET OA xAl EET ¢ OEAI AAGIUG i0FAMeO )AOE®BAD OEA AOAA
Gladus stood up and tapped on his helmet visor. The furry gablith masquer was now lying around
the fully uncovered Yuuzhan Vong corpse, the knife still stuck in the throat.
0) ¢ Ondsiotthelr Ahoto-£ET OAOOh AEGCOOAA E OémbdeAhdt déedtd £01 O
Al T AEAA 611¢c8 300A 1TTEO 1 EEA EO EO80
O4EAT? x EWOAOOAA 40EOOAT AAZEI OA EA xAO ET OAOOODOAA:
O4EEO AET1 860 OEA OECEO bPi AAA O OAEtEdmink éhanheAT ET OA«
and nodded towards the growing crowd. The figure of people who had been amused about the fight
EAA EECEI U AAAOAAOAA AU Tix8 O, A080 CAO OilT1EITC AA
O7TEAO AAI OO OEA OAAOEAAAed AOEAA 3EEOAS
O0) 0860 EOOO A ieAnd pokic®d showkip, Gutliif erdakehyvther Vong spies here,
xA6A OAOEAO 110 AA AOI O1 Agd
Everyone apart from Gladus acknowledged and retreated from the scene, but the relentless
former assassin went back to the body, retrieved this knife and pulled tle Yuuzhan Vong up by his
hair. With a swift stroke, a bundle of hair and skin was sliced off. The body dropped back on the
ground as Gladus caught up with the others.
Everyone glanced at Gladus, but said nothing unlike the spectators who sent rude shoutsafter
them as they headed back to Hotel Garridan.
Ronan grimaced under his helmet. Taking scalps had become an albo-common hobby for many
a- AT AIB6BET xET C 1T £& OAAIT PO 11 TTAB0 AOiT O EAA A OOE
armor, that iOAOAT 1 U E AAI AO0 b Edfaigukddhan®@ong.

Hotel Garridan, Contruum o 15 minutes later

O4EEO xii D OAO xi Ol AT60O EAOA OAI EAAR AT UxAUho ' 1 AA
O4EAOA AOA8 xAUOhd " AOEET( 2OAPAEABOIAIGO A AE 0 O IO AAGA AD
report. But the older Mandalorian did a great job at staying focused EA xAOT1 60 11T A T £ &A

trusted lieutenants without reason, after all. Some of the younger soldiers even jokingly called
"AOBET @@rdni -6AT A Gahdghad £l O OEAT A6 8

O4EA -ANOKA AOA POAOOU | BAE Eii 6T A 61 PAET he "1 AAOO
voice.
O7TEAO AAT 66 AOOCOeds *EOEAA T AEAAOAA8 O. AOOA EEIT A

at least againstsomevonCA OA 8 &
Only for some, indeed,Ronan thought. The malfunctioning toxic gas had proven to be full of
mostly not-so-convenient surprises on Dubrillion. It had been used to take out an army of Vong
there, but it only killed some, stunned others. And some of the stunned ones who had awaken
ACAET EAA T AAOI U Al OO0 &AOO EEO I EZAZA EAE EO EAAT 60O A
O&ET A8 , A0G6O OOAO0O0 AAQIACEETQOA ANV EGREA G I AKHOAGEA
011 OOAA8 0O0) 0680 110 1 EEA xAB3OA OEI OO0 1 £ OEI A885o
For once, Ronan ageed with Gladus. While killing the Vong right away might have been a bit of a
DOAAEPEOI OO AAOET T h OEAOA xAOI 80 1 OAE Al OA OEAO Al
movement and eventually razing a whole Yuuzhan Vong underground network had ndonger been
an option? undoubtedly, the spy had already spotted them; not that wearing full Mandalorian
armor suits was the best means of staying undetected in the first place. The other option, rendering
the Vong unconscious and later interrogating him, haA ET AAAA AAAT AOAEI AAl Ah A«
nothing but a waste of time. Time that was better spent on undercover missions to track down
other Yuuzhan Vong spies.
O) OEET E uhOB8d UKBUBDI xEAOD xA Al xEOE OEEO 1 Ax CAE

ET OAOPT OAA8 O!/'TA Al1l 1T &£ Ui & OEI &1 A Oyu shouldhedi | ET C 1
Uil OOOAI 6AOG8e (A TTTEAA ET OEA OiI OT A xEOE A OADPOAEA
4EA £ 00 1T AT xAOAT 6806 OEA 11 11d partofAh® grdupsta@imgfon OAAT Ah

Contruum present, except Ara, her husband Sareth and the dadcomplected aruetii Macos, who
were elsewhere in the room. The others, like Zerimar, Tristan and Ayden Stone, had already taken
their leave, only waiting for Beviin to join them for the departure to Gyndine.
021 1T AT EO OECEO86 "AOEET E£EIT AIH4)U OB EBAATGER AFEATAT,

anymore.0 EOOT EO OOOYEAAEOAA [/ UAAG
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%OAOUIT A OAEOAA OEAEO AEOOO 10O i OCOnakhepattdd AEO A
@ UAA /| UA Rénén| tdoAstodd up and caught up with Beviin outside.

Oosi 1T A A EAOT O ATA EAAD Al AUA 10 Oxi1 11 4EOGARe O
have done lots of things | regretted later. Questionable things, AAA OEET ¢c08 " 00 OEAOD
Al T DPAOAA O1 xEAO OEAO8 1 A8 EAO AiTA8 .1 AT AU OEI Oi
O7TEAO EO EO xEOE Ui O AT A "1 AAOOGeAd 211 AT OAOI 006/
AAAREOETT AOEI CET ¢ OAAOOE O Erirg mé é&éryi EAGEEIOAA OA GRBAE! | 204
uptothere8 6 (A CAOOOOAA xEOE EEO £ AO EAT A 1 O6AO0O EEO OE
O4EOA EO OEA iTA ATA 111U ET OOAAEI EOU AZAAOI O ET
you still live to listen to me when Tite hasturneA ACAET 00 O6Oh ) &1 1 OAITET A U1 O
091 &6 EAADPD OAUET ¢ OEAO All OEA OEi A8 '1 AADOO xEIl A
AAT AOOOOA Ui O6ho 211 AT AAAAA xEOE A T1EOOI A 1AOO OA
0) 811 OAEA UIAOORSIUGA OEIE I BDADBA AP PABDAT 01 U Al OAxEA
back,nervoch OEET GO AIOIA ‘GAO OClU EA OEAO 6il1 ¢ AOI AAA
'TA xEOE A PAO 11 11 A0 ABBGO AOMMERardi EAE ADE A EA£AOAXxAT T O

Macos Fenix turned away from the table to the large window, enpying the view on the green spots
and the shiny blue lake in a park just across the street. With interest, he was watching a limmie
game a group of youngsters were playing on the green. It was a funny coincidence, because Ayden
Stone had told him that immEA xAO [T AT U A - AT AAT T OEAT 860 A£AOT OEOA
used to be a professional player before the war.

Macos had been listening to the report of the Mandalorian team that had just encountered a
Yuuzhan Vong, before he left the round as they s@ OAA AEOAOOOET ¢ AAT OO OEET C
appeal his interest. In the last few hours after the actual meeting, he had been talking to some of
them about all kinds of topics that had given him a slight bit of insight into the Mandalorian spirit
and their habits. Eventually, however, he felt he needed a timeout after all, he was the only non
Mandalorian present, and this fact made him feel a little uncomfortable. Although none of them
seemed to have a problem with an outsider among them.

With emphasis ;n seem he reminded himself. Those Mandalorians are skilled in pretty much
everything, so why not also in the concealment of their true feelings?

A few steps away from him, Ara and Sareth were sitting on a comfortable couch, doing what they
had been doingfor the last few hours: talking and arguing about all sorts of things. They arguably
EAOAT 60 OAAT AAAE | t®kabeOsuckEh thoroughdhat, Macbs@houdri. iwhile
ETTxET¢C OEAO OEEO OEI Ol AT 80 Al 1T AAOTtough MandaloaA OT 1 AET
woman? EA AT O1 AT60O AOO Qvarkah, BfterGE And heCidurdd it sonéhowAironic
OEAO OEA xAO OEOEEI ¢ EAO 1 EAZA AAAE AAU ET OEEO AO(
normally expect a woman to do.

But what doesnormal mean in those times, anyway?

Behind him he heard a now familiar bellowing> @ya mand@ h A - AT AAT T OEAT A@b
solidarity and perpetuity as he had learned from Ara. As he turned around, he saw the blue
armored Mandalorian, Beviin, rising and amhbling out of the room, a moment later followed by
Ronan Barec. Macos was just about to turn back to the window as he noticed the gaze Gladus was
shooting at Barec. It was the same gaze Macos had seen before when Barec had rebuked the grim
swordsman inthe MAAOET ¢8 - AAT O AEAT 80 TAAA O AA A CATEOBO
trouble in the future 2 and surely not in the too late future.

0) 68060 ¢i 6 6 AA NOEOGA A AEO 1 &£ A UAxT &£ O Ui O EA
turned his head to look at her as she stepped next to him and noticed that her husband Sareth was
approaching the table in the background.

0%008 NOEOA OEA AiT1 OOAOUh AAOOAI T URSG -AAT O OAODI ]

EADPPAT O1 1 A AOA O Uikehding velconded With epsn adrE ByMahdaloriansd 6 (A
pronounced the last word like it was something cabalistic and aweinspiring.
I OA AEOAEI AA8 O/ Eh Aspechol T A 7A80A 1710 OEAOS

Macos already wanted to remark something silly, but just at that moment, Barec reentered the
room, what brought him on another topic.
O7TEAO08 O xEOE OEEO EAI 1 A8 " AOAAeo
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0211 ATe (A OOGAA O1T AA NOEOA A OAI EAOEOA AT A 1T EAA

EA6O AAATT A A AEO 11T AU AT A AAQG UCATAMAAOOAIOUBAT E AOH
returned to the table, talking to Sareth, and every now and then, they glanced over at him and Ara.
0) 6 pOIT AAAT U AT AOT 60 Ai1TAARAOT 1 Ah AOO EO EO AAAAOGO
O4EOAe .1 h EA EAO - hlihabghHEher€ is nbtheAféud betvérh theEt@o, one

OEAO ET AAAA AT AOG1 60 AT 1T AAOI ui 686 (AO OITTA T AAA A
that.

O7EU Ul 6 AAI1l EEiI 4EOAeo®

3EA CAOA EEI AT Ai OOAA ci AT AA8 O4EAOGO EEO 1 Al A8
O0-U AAA8 %OAOUAT AU OCOAWDO OE BAB O'Al REBOR A1 O A 111 Al
OEi 601 A EAAD iU AOOEI OEOU ET OAOOOAEI 608 -U AEC 110
4EEO OAI AAOGAA A AEO 1T &£ ! OAGO OAT OEIT AO OEA 1 A0«
powerful x AABDT T h AZOAO Ailh AOO i ATu AOA O1 OI xEOA O A
10 1AAOGO )81 OOEIT ¢TI i AMadbs thaddt relidved. Aduiogeitc a OEA 1 1

AADOEAET OO0 - AT AATTOEAT xTI1T A1l xAOT 6Q. 011 AOEET ¢ EAGA
O7TEAO A xEOA OPAAAE8S8G (A CAOA EAO A xETE8 O%ODPAAE
He was cut off by a knock at the door. Instinctively, he drew his blaster, only to dazzlingly notice

that he was the only one reacting in that manner.

Oh come on, ye lazy folk!
In the meantime, he had sought cover behind a wall, where he leaned against with his back, and

AOi OAEAA Al xT h AAOAEOI T U OEOEEIC A Z£Ax Ccil AT AAOG AO

lifted a finger, but every one of them was eyeinchim with surprise, and evenamusement
SEAOEAEA 91 O - Adula @he dnds thatsinEld 162 Gaughed atle thought, utterly

AT 1T £O0OGAA AT A EOOEOAOAA AU OEA 1 AAE T &£ AAGETT AiTTC
There was another knock, more forceful and louder this time, beforefinally somebody else

reacted? not in the way Macos had expected or hoped, however.

BAAOEEMGADDRS WAEA EI A 11 x O EAR M AA A£G 1 /8D BV AKRE B
Al OA UT 0611 11 OA Al GomhrEspdcthdm tielEOEAOOBBC A0 | AAOO

5" 50886

&11 ATAIU xiOIAT 80 ETTAES 1T A AOAT OEATR AU 11 x O
ET OOEI AOG Al OAOAA Al1l COI O Al AUEI C86 3EA xAO OAl EEIT
I AAOT A 110 | £ OEEDDOSuUMPy skbount Bukter iviih hithvedptin® drdnd,

xEI 580 AAT 0O Of Al Oii AGEEI C OAOU OOOPEA OAOU Oi 118

Macos opened his mouth to respond to her confrontation, but then decided it was better to keep
it shut. He mumbled something through his clenched teeth, silently cursed his stupidity and
lowered the gun. Grouchily, he cursed again, this time aloud, as it knocked for the third time. Right
now, everybody and everything seemed to have turned against him.
O7ET EO EOed " AOAA AAI AT tdbksStillindbddQ maddah effari td dtaBd E 11 C
up and open the door.
So theyare cautious, after all, Macos thought dryly.

0" Al AAGEA 11 EATAA )T OAI1 ECAT AARe A T AT A OTEAA OFf
01l 61T A Oi EO8 O7AAAKIAD@ &I OAIE O Ui O
0%l OAOho 21T AT EOOO OAEA AT A AOO EEI 1T A#£&8 (A DPOAC

revealing a single casually dressed jablack Nautolan officer? or was it a Feeorin? Macos had never
been able to tell the two species apart. After hsitating for a moment at the sight of half a dozen
armed and armored men, he eventually stepped in and approached the group around the table at
slow pace.
Macos stepped away from the wall, eyeing the alien officer cautiously as the doors shut behind
him. The former bounty hunter was holding his blaster easefully, lowered but ready to strike at any
moment, his gaze fixed on the Feeorin he was now rather sure Rios was a Feeorin, reckoning that
. AOOT T AT O x1 01 AT80 EAOGA Al AAE h3RBidehr®, andbdrelgtardlyi AAA AO
holstered the weapon in a loose hold. With a firm grip, his hand was still on the knob, however.
4EA T AT xAOT 60 xAAOET ¢ A OTEA&AI Of T O AT UOEET ¢ OEAC
place? he could easily just be aother scarhead hidden under one of their weird organic cloakers.



RAGE OF THE SHADOW WARRIORS

10O OEA &AAT OET xAO Ai1 OA O1 OEA OAAI Ah EO xAO1 60
the Mandalorian in the Vong vonduun crab armor imitation.

(AE8 4EAO08O0 Al RIOCBOBAN MeA OEAOCRAO Al SAE OEET h OEAT ¢
jump out of his skin. Macos smirked and eased the grip around his gun; a little.

Bewildered, the Feeorin halted with surprise, and Macos could only guess that shock was written

in hisfacen EA Al O1 AT60 OAA EO A&OiIi AAEEI A8 " OO0 OEA | EA
6iTC xi OIA EAOA OEiIi xIT h AOGAT EZA EA xAO i1 00 &éskdizk/
AAAAOOA EA OAAIT T 1 AAOAA EEICGAT £ 1TT1U A ITi AT 080 1160
O, EADIOAT3IAT Al 2ET 6hdo OEA ' Al AAOCEA !''11 EAT AR | EEEA]

ignored the gesture, so the other took it back without complaining. Macos could> now that he had
also approached the table however see that his expression was completg unemotional, what told
him that Rios wasnot unemotional at all.
O0)shoe *EOEAA OAEA Pl AET 1 U8 O) O6AOORBUAAOCAABARAALOD
OAOOEAA OOi ET ACEOGAT Uh AOO ET A OI 1T iorddEAO ODPI EA AT
-AAT 060 EI 1T A OECEOAT AA ACAET AO OEA &Adidowei OAAAE
to Jiriad, who in turn gave it to his son at the table. Skira inserted the chip into a datapad and after
a short time, he nodded to his father, who retumed the card to its owner, with a slightly more
affable look in his face. Then, Jiriad returned to the table and sat down, leaving Rios standing there
alone, and once more a little baffled.
091 6 xAOA OAUET 6ed6 " AOAA OI I E ed&ERos, aimOdkdssed ahdx h  OA A
definitely not having in mind to offer the GA lieutenant a seat. It surprised Macos to see such
hostility from the Mandalorians. It was unexpected, especially coming from Barec.
0518 )6i EAOA O AEOAQOOCOAARAOAAADxT EROOE ACO8&@I i1 EO
O7EAQe $1 180 Ul O Apmddc@dAiODe OAEET ¢ 1 00 A
O07A1T1h OI AITT06h A 6i1TC EAO 1AOGAO AAAT AEOCOEOAA
question how you were able to spot that there was a scarhead beneath the fur in th&f OO0 b1 AAA 846
O01T ET O AAET C8eb
0) xAO EOOO AAT 66 O1 CcAO Oi OEAOhoe 2EIT O OADPI EAAR
AT T PAOAOGET 18 7EAOA TTA E£EIOEU 611 C OPU EO |1 OOEET C
Well, we figuredthat much,- AAT & OET OCEO OAOAAOOEAAIIT U Or''T A OET A
OAOT OOAAO O1T AAOAAO Al T AEAA 9OOUEAT 611 Ch xEDPET ¢ A
EAOA A OAOE OiI AAAT I PIEOE xEOE UI OO AOOEOOAT AAs8o
"AOAA 1 AOCEAAS8 @idyiwdrk forAdu? Cad gou évenafod @O e 6
AEEO Cci O OEA &AAT OET EAOEOAQEIT C A O A 111 A1 08 OS$E
ET OEA O1 01 Ah EEO clI AT AA EAIOET ¢ 11 -AAT O A O Al E
allies, remembA O e 6
O/murs8 91 O AEAT 86O shAdtoldo With uskad ekiskétodr lives trying to feed
you with first -hand intel on the vongese Now you think it goes without saying for us to meet your
AAT AT AGe 7EAO EETA T &£ 111 AAROAI ED AEEOYh7RBOA KEER
AA OAEA8 910 xAT O 1 00 EAI Ph O OEITTO0 A AEAASG
Whoa, Macos thought.4 E A O C O U 8efouspiotlemiwithAhe GA.
0) AiI O1IA AOOAOO AAAE AT A AOGAOU T1TA T &£ Ui O £ O Al
A A O E Yol gill?» B
O$1 1 6 &iffingl dére insult us, | EO8MOE AAEOEAA EEOOAA AAAER AAAAPAI
AAT OAU AT A OEAOA AOA OET ObtAUIOE EAAT U008 7ARAA O OAIUB 6E O
O ABERN&EAAOAA ET OAOEAAOAAS8 Otrofthingd Herd; Gomebady tighdbi | AEA
end up with a smoking hole in his head. It was a test, and you passed. We were planning to do
Oi i AGEET ¢ AAT 66 OEA 6117 Cc TAOxI OEhRh AT UxAUR AT A AlZ(
xT O1 AT80O OAAOOA A TEAATAI 410 TOAAS AAN 1 X ACA EAOECOA
AgAAOI U AT OEA AAOGO ETA £ O OOAUET ¢ O1 AAOGAAOAASBO
The middle-ACAA - AT AAT T OEAT AEAT 60 AAAOGA OI OOODPOEOGA 1
swiftly from different moods and positions that the boun ty hunter shuddered to think how the man
acted on the battlefield? he had not only to be a most skilled fighter, but also a brilliant tactician.
2ET O APPAOAT O U OEAOAA EEO OOOPOEOA AO EA AQEAIA
findoutwhethAO O) Ai xET ) DOAOGAT A Oi AAdeA 91 O CcOUO AD/
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O7AQAEOED®UAEOEAA ET OAOOOPOAA EEI EAOOEI Uh xEOE 1
AAE OA8 O-U PIETO OOAT AO8 4EEO Al AOT 6 i AE . .
O! 1 OECEOh Al OEGCEO8 )81 00) 6OARAAEROT ® D
All 12 uid6 AOA ANOAI 8 '1TUET xh U1l 06811 CAO Uil
Ui 6 OEAOA Ul OO0 ET & Oi AGETT AAT 6O EI x Ul O0A AAOA
-AAT O AT Ol AT6O0 AOW OOl EOCE TALT ODOOBEORA xEAT Ul O £
that technique from you.( A OET O1 A6 OA AAOOAO AT 1T AAAI AA OEA OIi EI
noticed that his reaction was out of place. The Mandalorians were probably thinking the same

thing, but n obody showed. And unfortunately, the GA lieutenant noticed that.

O7EAO0B8O0 O 4&O011 Ueo

0518 E&Z£ ) xAOA UI Oh )BA 1106 AA T £AEAOET C 1 U OAOOE,
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4EA &AAT OET 1T AAAA AT A OEITE OER EAODATI CAOABAGWBAEE
AA AAAE ET 8ho EA OAEA AT A TT1TTEAA AO EEO AEOITTh O8
Barec acknowledged with a nod, and Rios left.
10 1TAAGO H)&i 11 -Maidb, @dkedMacd& thoughtl as the dodr Bhut behind the
Feeorin.

Yuuzhan Vong warship Unpving Acony, darkspace

O4EAU OITE OEA AAEOS8SG

06 A0OU xAl1ho 4UAETT , EAT OAPIEAA O O
AOOOE OEAI R AT OE 11 #11060006001 AT A ' Ul AEI]
With a satisfied smile he Ieft the villip chamber.
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ZolKalo Plaza, Contruum J two hours later

7EAT EA EAA AAAT EAOA OEOAA EI OO0 AAOI EAOh 211 AT I
again. The sun had already begun its descent to make place for the night, but the activity on the
bl AUA EAAT 80 AAAOAA UAO8 |/ 1 Adoreithe Gidrin strGok RédanmA AT ET C
seemed to be hovering everywhere: on the catwalks, over the streets, under the flickering neen
lights of shops and buildings, more and more of which were beginning to open up the later the
evening grew. The people here hado know that they would not stay untouched by the war forever,
but did their best to ignoreit. 4 EA OO1T 01 6 0 Al i ET ¢ O1T 11T AO OEAT Uil O
This time, however, they merged into the crowd without drawing any looks at all, even when the
rancor of a man Gladws Tite was had still been with them. The team was disguised in looséitting
casual clothing, most were still wearing their armor underneath, and bags with helmets and
gauntlets swung over their shoulders. Unconcealed weapons like blasters and vibroswordaere
Ei 1l OOAOAA O OEECEO AT A O1 AAO OEI O1 AAROOGh 1T O ET OEA
About half an hour ago, the group of Mandalorians, plus Fenix and Rios, had split up to follow
different leads.
020i1T0 EAO EOh6 OEA "1 1 EAOOAT Al GucemBAgAderdfiiding OT AAAR
OECEO O1T AAO 1060 11 OA0Gs 7A80A AAAT OAAOAEET ¢ &I O OE
to keep a low profile. We already feared they had grown smart, but when word spread of a handful
of Mandalorians in town and a Vong spydeacde 6 2ET O EAA OET O A clI AT AA AO
EEIWOEDAU EEOOAOAA T EEA A EAOA 1T &£ TAE AicO OEOI xI |
Ai AUET ¢ OEAU AOAT OAAAOAA OEAO O111Th AOO All OEA
goupOi OOI b AAEI OA Ai 1 OET OET ¢c8 O7A EAA A 110 1T &£ 1AA
to narrow it down to two locations: the Open Palm, a dubious cantina? at least as dubious as its
T Ai Ah ) BiA theQv@&adnGsuburbs, and a storehouse not far frm here in the southwest.
7A8A AAOO OPI EO Ob AT A AEAAE OEAI 10086
And so they had. After Rios had transferred the coordinates to their datapads, Ara, Sareth, Gladus
and Fenix had left for the warehouse, with Rios, Jiriad, Skira and Ronan left heading to thpub.
Communication was provided by nearly invisible beads in the ear as comlinks, so one group could
catch up with the other once a discovery was made.
3O00OEAET ¢ TA@O O 21T AT h '1 OAEO *EOEAA xAO 11 x ¢COI
VongtakinG O1 EEO EAAI O AT A I AEET ¢ A 001 A O EO EZE EO
Ronan suppressed a snigger. Armorer of both Ronan, Gladus, and of course his own armor, Jiriad
xAO T1Tx OEA T1T1U TTA xEI AT Ol Al 30theSspk@dEdAve EEO A O
pierced the fabric and stood out like abnormal skin mutations. He was going in pretty much
unprotected now.
0)60OA OI1T A Ui & O AOETC UI OO T1A TTARe 211 AT OAEA
O0O0OEAA8e .18 )A&A& ) xAl OAA 1 EEAO)NT Q1 O AADAAIEI OERAAA
sample that would have exceeded everything ever seen before. Now | forged a dull, ugly ardngyc
one that even scares theosik out of me every now and then when | open my locker to put it on.
Shath E06 O Okl Vaddd jdmp @t of his scarred and deformed skin, noime! And now it
ITTEO T EEA EOB8O0 CciiTTA ATA Ob AO Al A@EEAEOh A&EO.
dreadlocks out of his tanned face.
O0/1TAA xA EAOA OAiho 211 AT COEKAAOBABAA OLEIO ARDE OM OIE
ET OAT AT A COAA UI OO AOii1 08 9106611 DOITAAAIT U AA T EOO
Jiriad mumbled something inaudible and quickened his pace. Ronan wondered if he was working
on a reply, but was interrupted by Rios, who had been chatting with Skira.
O07AB80A A1 1T OAhd OEA &AAT OET ATT1 O1 AAA
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091 O EEO OEA | AOCEnBl W8 TATA ORAIOT ODAAEEMOOEEO8 7A E
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They had long left the plaza and entered one of the murkier and filthier parts of the city, where
the kind of pedestrians had changed from businessmen, traders, and officers to smuggig,
drunkards, homeless people, and the all other usual kind of scum.

As they turned the corner of a run-down barber shop, which grew into a wide alley, they were
welcomed by the sight of what looked like a stray garbage dump in front of an abandoned
industrial building, with a small doorway and a flickering white neon-logo above it, barely visible
through the thick green dust. The logo showed an outstretched human hand that looked like it had
been taken from the Peace Brigade symbol, only that the scarredounterpart of a Yuuzhan Vong
hand was lacking. Below it ran outlined, unlit Huttese letters that read OPEN PALM INN. Ronan
assessed that the alley was a dead end, although the pub had to have a back door.

Skira was the first to halt in front of a pile of trash over a manhole cover that reeked of death,
vermin, urine and various dung, all in a nauseating mixture. Ronan grimaced and wrinkled his
nosee EA x1 Ol A CEOA AT UOEET ¢ A O EEO EAI T AOGO AEOEEI
nose, bttt A T OEAOO AEAT 60 Al OEAOS8

The young man with coarse, curly blond hair and a short, bristly goatee was carrying a pair of
darkened goggles, which he put on, shifting his view over the whole expanse of the building front.
0311860 EAOA O AAOCAEBREAGHEOAZEDEA GAELI AO 061 O0AOO
make out at least a handful of Vong signatures, and more so about a dozen of other species that
DOT AAAT U AOA T 00 OI OCEO O0AAAA "OECAAAOOS8G

Now it was Rios who grimaced as he stared to Skira. Thh OAAT ACAO8 O OPAAEAI CI C
with the same electronic visor mode that Gladus had used to spot the disguised Vong shortly
before; the same visor mode utilized by Yuuzhan Vong Hunter droids of the Galactic Alliance.
Extremely interested and skilled in computers and tech, Skira had been working with Gladus on
implementing that visual sensor in his tech-i AAAT CiI ¢cCcl A0 AOAO OET AA 2ET O
EIT OA1 8 4EA )T OAIT 1 ECATAA T EEEARO EAAT 60 AQAAOI U AZ
cloaked crabAT UO6 EAA OOOT AA 1 OO0 > Dactudlylwad d t€eknBldgtheliGAx A O A
already had at their disposal for a long time.

O04A11 OEA 1T OEAOO O1 CAO OEAEO AOOOO 1 OAO EAOA 1 31
And before anyonecould intervene, the Feeorin had vanished through the smog.
21T AT OOEI1T AEAT 80 1 EEA EOh AOO OEA 1 EAOOAT AT O x,

deceive, and when the Feeorin agent was inside, he could at least assess the condition and
armament of their opponents, what would only be of advantage for the group. Many of them were
probably drunk or high on drugs, anyway.

Meanwhile, Jiriad had called the other half of the group, which would be arrive in half an hour.
The dreadlocked Kiffar took his OT 1T AOEAA AT A 11 O0AA 100 T &£ 211AI
AARAOxAAT ZEAOEAO AT A Oiih O T AOEEI ¢ OEAO AEAT 80
conversing, however, he could tell that it was of utmost importance to Jiriad.

After a few minutes, Rios returned from the cantina. He stood silently next to Ronan, waiting for
the two to finish their conversation. Shortly, they did and approached Ronan and Rios, after Jiriad
had reassuringly patted his son on the back. He nodded to Rios to report.

O! 1 OE C Elfekdmpfeéiell Fekorin said. His comlink was active, so the other group got the
OAPT 06 AO xAii18 0O) A1 O 6AA A O1 OA1 1 &£ OEEOOAAT ET /
adjoining rooms that are restricted for the normal patrons. Four humans, two of them unusually
tall, a Wookiee, two Klatooinians? ) 81 1 AAO 1T U 1T £AZ£EAAO 1 EAAT-GA OET OA
% T i ETh OEOAA .EEOIh AT ! NOAITEOE AT A A 4xEGSI AEs !
AOAT 60 AGAAOI U OI1 AdsOaher 4nBdkgE @othind ighdr thanlh healyl blaster
pistol, but there could be larger arms under the counter or in other rooms. Mobilizing a police
£ OAA 01 OAEUA OEAI EO DPOT AAAI U T00 1T &£ NOAOOETT h ¢
bunch of you to get here and go in. Nobody will mourn a pack of Vong spies and kriffing
collaborators take a trip below the ground, but we should try to leave at least one or two alive for
ET OAOOT CAOET 1 86

Ronan nodded silently. The group would be here any mimute, and they all had the possibility to
use nonlethal means of taking out the A E A E AMe@stheless, he noticed that Rios chose his

T Ou
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words carefully, not to upset the Mandalorians. Ronan doubted Galactic Alliance Intelligence
approved of a pile of corpes? instead of living suspects full of information? under normal
conditions, but going in with a party of Mandos was not commonly taken asnormal condition.

Rios looked around as nobody replied, but then Jiriad motioned him to cut the comm
connection.

O4EAQGSI O Ei x xA Al EOhd !'1 OAEO OAEA AEOAO 2EI O Al
EA6O Chowdd& EA CAOOOOAA O EEO Oii18 O3EEOA Ob4=EI z&
AAATT A A TAT ATA A xAOOEI Ohvelid G\l .GATAT QF & ARRI A30O OE
for only a heap ofi OEB®OREAOAOh AT UxAU86 4EA OITA ET EEO Ol
clear he could not be convinced otherwise.

)y O AEAT 80 AGAAOI U OOOPOEOA 211 AT h EA EAA AAAT A¢
private conversation between father and son. He gave Skira an approving pat on the shoulder. The
young man was two years over the standard age when thé A O A §, ¢hé @idisl for the rite of
passage, was usually celebrated, returning a boy or a girl a grown man or woman and true
- AT AT, oA ér Daughter of Mandalore. Although Skira had already passed the majority of tests,

Jiriad had kept one final task for his boy before he would recognize him as an adult. And now the

time was ripe, like Jiriad had put it, for the boy to undergo the final trial, a test that was under real

field conditions and not to be taken lightly. It was a lethal task, one that even a grown Mardo

x AOOET O OEiT O1 AT 80O O1 AAOAOOEI AGARh AOO OEA ZEAAO OEA
batle-OAAAUR AO xAll AO OEA AAOAT OACA 1T £ OOOPOEOA 11
not impossible to accomplish. And if Skira thought it too hard, he could easily refuse, after all.

Rios obviously thought otherwise as he frowned disapprovingly. But how could anaruetii, and
outsider, ever understand?

O4EEO OEI A EOGBO T A xEI Al AOT 8 Gsodlighttdne df debpératiaghE A & A AT
ET EEO COOOOOAI OI EAAh OAOO EOBO Ol 1AOGA mEI O 1A
hard.

*EOEAA ECI T OAA EEI AT A OAOOAA EEO EATAO 11 3EEOA
caring, fatherly glance to encourage him. Afte what seemed like hours, the boy gave a slight nod
and turned to the cantina. All what needed to be said had been said, there was no need for further
words.

Jiriad turned to Ronan with glittering wet eyes while his son disappeared through the dense
smoke, just like Rios had a couple of minutes before.

O(A xEIlT [ AEA Ui 060 Al AT DOl OAhoe 211 AT OAEA O E!

Ronan gave him a comraely pat on the back as another hiss indicated the door had slid shut.

The young man was on his own now.

I x OEAO EA AT1 OAi DI AOGAA AAT OO EO AcCAET h 211 AT OE
at all. He had a bad feeling about this. Things were goindoo smoothly, too easily, too obvious that
it could be wholesome. And then there was the fact that the whole location literally smelled of an
Al AOGOEh AAET ¢ A AAAA AT Ah AAOGU O1F 1T AOAOOGAR AT A Al
else had a verd in their choices.

Silently, the three of them approached the cantina and went into a corner a few meters away
from the door, trying to avoid the reeking garbage.

There was nothing to do but wait for the door to open again. Who came out, however, was
another question entirely.

) £# 3EEOA xAO ET AAT cCAOh EABA AAI1T A O EAI D 1T 0O0AO «
what Ronan hoped Jiriad had told his son.

4EA 1T AOOAAOGET ¢ OOET E Al OAAAU OAAAEAA - AAdabGer& AT EDS (
husband and Gladus AOAT OOO0T AA OEA AT O1T A0 O1 OEA AlI1 AU EI
statement that this was a dubious place was a sheer understatement, and what the ekounty
EOT OAO OAx AT OI A 110 ET ATU xAu AA AAIT 1T AA A OAAT OE
Trying to ignore the reek as best as he could, he caught up with the other three through the
green, gloomy smog, while avoiding to step into heaps of garbage and dung.
What in the Nine Hells of Corellia is this place?
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He figured that the answer was as simple as hisupstion: what else could you expect from a bar
swarming with Peace Brigaders?

He could make out three figures leaning against a wall in a corner several meters away from the
door.4 EOAA EECOOAOe 7 AdarGigure?’ET O1 A1 860 OEAO AA

The only ones he saw wee Ronan Barec, Altair Jiriad and Salem Riog. 00 8

O7TEAOA8O 3EEOAed 3AOAOE +A0OOh ! OA6O EOOAAT Ah [EET E
Ul Oeo

Nobody said a word. Barec flashed a thumb at the door.

/ Eh  Udot@Bb® ldding me!

Macos looked d Sareth, Ara and Gladus, but found nothing in their expressions that conveyed his
own feelings. They seemed to approve on the boy going into a lair crawling with enemies, all on his
own.

Kark it, those Mandos are driving merazy8

O7TEA0G8O CIEERATEAAOEAAIAIGU8 O7TEU AEAT 80 EA xAEO A
91 O6OA EOOO OAT O A Ui dic 1 A1 OF AAOOAET AAAOEA 1!'1
AxAUs 7EAO0 EO EO xEOE UI O DAl Pl AeAo

I OA Ccl AOAA AO EEI AOOEIT andMada statedAo regrethis Gotls. OEA 111 U

"00 EA AEAT 60 CEOA A AAiT8 4EAOA xAO A OAAT ACAO
YwmmvmgamnmewawpoAAo -AT AAT T OEAT O AEAT 8680 xA1T O OI

Macos would take mattersinto his own hands.

He scowled at them one last time. He drew his heavy blaster pistol and headed for the door.

He managed only a few steps before something heavy jerked at his shoulders and he crashed to
the ground, back first. Macos spun to see the gianffigure of Gladus Tite looming over him. The
iTO01 OAET 1T &£ A T AT OAAAEAA AT x1 AT A £ OAAZEOI T U COA.
like iron pincers. Then the bearded man yanked him upright and pushed him back into the corner,
pressing his arms tigttly to his back.

091 6 xATTA CAO ET OEAOA AT A AEA A 1 EOCAOAAI A AAA
AREET A8 O4EAO80 E£ET A xEOE 1 Ah AOO Ui O AiT160 POO 3E

Macos was nonplussed. Now it waiim who was about to die in there. He could just about keep
himself from bursting out laughing at this ridiculousness.

"00 OEAT ' OA OOAPDPAA &I OxAOA AT A T AOOI xAA EAO AU
quite place.

O!'l OAEOB8O O11 EAG®G foAdkdkiwo yedkt OETOE A EIOBEAEET A OOOEA(
O7TEAT EA OOADPO 100 1T &£ OEAQOS &I 0 ®AIGA AGE AC GE A2 T DAL OO
adult, a fully trained warrior and a true Son of Mandalore by Mando reckoning. Andyou» 6 ( AO
eyesnaOi x AA AOAT 11 O0Ah OF Al A@OAT O - AAd @enatdogdO EI A
to spoil his final rite of passage. TheO A O A §i§d niafier between the child and his parents only.

NooneET OAOZAOAOGS8OG

0" 00 EA HEEICT BE LODE ODIOG sAATEOD xI OAO OOAEI AA 1T £& A
(A Ccl ATARO 1T OGAO OEA OEI Ol AAOh TT1 U Qilené@AA ET OI
daunted himevenmore» | EEA AOAOUOEET ¢ Al OA ET OEEO OOOAT CA 1|/

O" OBA T AAO886 EA OOAOOAA AO EA EAAAA ' OA ACAET 8 (
in dying for nothing, when his comrades are right around the corner to help him survive? There is
no martyrdom in fighting a bunch of filthy, low -I E £ZA OAOI AACO86

O" AOOAO xAOAE UI OO i1 OOERS ! OA OAOT OOAAR OEO xEII
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the exit of the alley. )
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It was only when the exbounty hunter turned to retrieve his blaster that he heard shouts,
damped blaster shots and punches coming from the inside every now and then. At least that meant
the boy was still alive, otherwise the fight would be over.
YA£ TT1T0 xA AT 6 A AEAAE 11 EEO OOAOOHOS8
He suppressed a curse as he went to a wall and leaned against it, next to Rios, turning away from
the Mandalorians but keeping an eye on the doorway. When he leaned down to rest his hands on
his knees, more out of desperation than of fatigue, a thought stuck him. There wasa possibility to PAGe | 28
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hear him.
But before he could work on anything, the sound of something hard hitting the door from the
inside sounded from the cantina, and everyone left the corner to from a half circle a handful of
i AOAOO ET &OITTO 1T &£ OEA AiT 08 -AAT O 1TTEAA AO OEA 1
to him and had their weapons drawn. Sareth and Ara even tore the tunics frontheir armor suits
and put on the helmets and wrist-guards that had been stuffed in their bags.
After the thud against the door, there was only silence, which meant that this was close to be
over. The rusty door slid open with a hiss.
It took Macos a momert to realize that he had dropped his blaster and raised both hands to his
mouth in shock. What he saw was not good at all.
In the doorway stood a redcomplected Nikto, wearing what looked like an ancient Imperial
uniform. The wrinkled alien was holding up a long vibrodagger over his head in triumph, an evil
smile on his creasy face.
4EA TT1U OI OT A AOAEAI A AO DPOAOGAT O xAO OEA EOIITEI
soon turned into a boiling expression of shock and anger at the sight of the Mandaloians. Now
Macos noticed that blood was dripping from the dagger.
3ET AE xAO xOEOOAT EI1 &lsavd forATidd) WHo AvasQueasindy Aid stafvdard x AT |
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had probably sent to his doom was on his knees, his back crooked and grace destroyed.
But then another sound broke the silence. The sound of a blaster. And the sound was coming
from behindthe Peace Brigader, from the inside of the Open Palm
Once more,thA . EEOI 60 A@GPOAOOEIT AEAT CAAh 11 x ETOT A 11
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Macos saw Jiriad raise his head with reignited fire in his eyes, as through the doorway stepped his
son.

Ronan was a little puzzled why nobody had shot the Nikto when they had first spotted him.
Probably because the whole situation was more than odd, and he had been taken efuard himself.
He felt for Altair, as the father of a now grown man managed to getback on his feet, tears of joy
in his eyes. Father and son were gazing at each other intimately, but nobody moved.
G661 UARE® 1 ECEO xEI1 AA AAI AAOAGAA AT A 111 ¢ OAIAI
xEOE BOHEAMADEE A icankio ms BeEv@d'adiyduire now a warrior like the rest of
us. | never should have had you wait that long- A Q ol that you are a man, | have a task of great
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For the flicker of a second, there was a dark blur behind the young Mandalorian, but it was
AT1 O0ce O1 bpOibD OEA AAOAT AT ETA ETOT 21TAT860 OAET 08
was beginning to slow down.
With no notable sound whatsoever, an uridentifiable black thing AAT A &1 AOGEET ¢ 1 060 1
torso, together with a splash of crimson red blood. Skira never had a chance to get a look at his
attacker, or to express any emotion whatsoever. He died instantly. Supported by the black object
reaching out of his chest, right where his heart sat, however, the body did not drop.
And then Ronan realized in shock what the object was. A perverse mutation of an amphistaff that
looked like it had come straight out of a nightmare, its serpentlike head baring its teeth and
spitting a bit of poison to the ground.
An icy chill crawled up OEA [ AOEOI AT80 OPET A AO EA 1T AAA 1060
broadshouldered Yuuzhan Vong warrior, no six feet talb what could be considered small for a
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Vong. He completely lacked the common vonduun-crab armor, wearing nothing but a waist-wrap.
His skin, however, looked very unusual in itself and was smeared with what appeared to be black
blood? Yuuzhan Vong blood. Long, clawl EEA OA1 11 O DPEAOAAA 100 1 &£ OEA «
and he was holding an odd version of a coufee in his other hand. On his sceed face sat the same
evil grin as on the Nikto before, but he did not at all seem scared by the sight of half a dozen
Mandalorians.
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horror, unable to even force a sound, as though he was chocking for air as he dropped back onto
his knees. Tears were running down his tanned face, but in his eyes burned aall-devouring fury
that seemed to be a culmination of all the suffering, the pain and the wrath the now broken man
had endured in his life. And all that rage was directed straight at the Yuuzhan Vong. At all Yuuzhan
Vong.
Everyone else had his weapons tiaed on the single scarhead, shock and dismay written on their
AAAAOh AOO OEAU AEAT 60 AZEEOA8 4EA AAIT T ETAQCEIT 1T & A
was a living shieldh only that it was dead. Ronan had to shudder at the misplaced and morbid
thought.
The first one to break the silence was Gladus, whose face was, for once, not deadpan. He did not,
however, show signs of shock or fear, like everyone else did. There was an evenyslight touch of
reverence, eversatisfaction in his expression.

Ronanscowled4 EAO8 O OEA A@POAOOEIT T A A I Al xEI 80 AET AI
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His voice trailed off as he noticed that Jiriad had struggled back to his feet, in his hands a long,
thin object wrapped in lines. His beskad Ronan recognized, his traditional Mandalorian saber, an
ancient weapon rarely seen nowdays. The only other persons who sported one Ronan knew were
Goran Beviin and Gladus Tite.

Only then Ronan realized what Altair Jiriad was up to. The burning rage around his pupils was
embanked by the expanding white of his eyes, and they were sparkling wh a hint of frenzy.
2T TAT80 T1T A AZOEATA xAO OEEOOOU8 4EEOOOU A& O AiiilAs

Simultaneously with Gladus, Ronan stormed towards the rabid Kiffar. His sword was unwrapped
now, and he raised it above his head, eventually managing to get a sound through his soretbat.

And what a sound.

His ear-piercing scream of pain and wrath was beyond anything Ronan had ever heard, and it
even seemed to frighten the everso-mighty Yuuzhan Vong Slayer.

Before the two men could reach Jiriad, the scarhead finally hauled his thic amphistaff out of
SEEOA8O AEAOO AT A DbOOEAA OEA AT AU OiF OEA ¢Oi 01 As «%
out into the open, to the left of the door, and raised his amphistaff in a defensive stance.

And then another Slayer appeared through thedoorway, posing himself opposite to his nextof-
kin in the same posture.

Not. Good.

Jiriad must have missed that, because he carried on and was about to waste his life in a futile
attempt to attack the deadly Vong breeds. Just in time, Gladus and Ronan nmaged to reach and
AAOAET EEiIi h AOAGCGCEI ¢ EEIi AAAE EIT Ol OEA EAI £ AEOAI A

After what seemed like a lifetime, the broken man finally stopped his struggles to escape the grip
and dropped on his back. The screams were noweplaced by quiet sobs as the Mandalorian writhed
on the ground, mourning for his killed son.

To say it shocked Ronan to see a man, warrior, so utterly broken was an understatement.
*EOEAA8O OACA ACAET OO OEA 611 ¢ olwbloadbdil inAuryl ThdA OOAA Of
was what the Yuuzhan Vong were doing to them. That, and worse, was what they were doing to the
whole galaxy

But Ronan had enough experience in this to know that his emotions would get him killed in a
situation like this. Rarely encountered before, the Slayers were an unknown quantity, and when
even a man like Gladus Tite had a kind of respect for them, then he had all good reason to shiver.
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before Ronan had even been able to carry the weight of a sword.
Gladus was taking a few steps forward, his face once more unemotional, his eyes predatiike
fixed on the scarheads, who remained waiting like stiff statues for the Mandalorians to makeheir
move. Gladus was holding his ownA A O B #cdbBard in both hands now, slowly turning to face the
group behind him. His expression showed determination and had an ordering feel to it.
He said one word. PAce | 30
02 01 Ao
Then the bearded Mandalorian drew his stort saber and threw the sheath to the side. He lifted
the heavy sword out of pure Mandalorian iron to a stance that was completely unfamiliar to Ronan,
and outstretched his left arm to wink the Slayers to him. But he was still hesitating.
(A6 O 1 AAoses k¥ 1 Citafefo®rueh for him to take.
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prey on the others.
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before he started the fight. And even as Ronan turned to do just that, time seemed to slow down
again as a high dose of adrenaline dloded into his arteries.
The reason were three different volleys of shots banging and rocketing through the dense smog
behind them, searing the air as they flew past the group of Mandos, past Gladus and straight
towards the Slayers. One of the rounds wa®f high-energetic blaster fire, the distinctive whine of
xEEAE | AAA A Ai ¢ OACEOOAO ET 21T AT 80 AOAET h AOO E}
other rounds were nearly soundless, one a hardly visible, extremely accelerated patrticle that had to
have been fired from a Verpine shattergun. The last round was in fact invisible and had only caught
21T T AT 860 AOOAT OET1T AAAAOOA 1T &£ OEA AEO EO EAA OAT O
What weapon had fired it, however, he did not know, andOECEO T 1 x AEAT 860 AQGAAOQI
either. As a sniper, Ronan simply had a trained eye and recognized these few details within the
OAATTA EO OITE OEA OEI OO0 O1 bi O AA i1 OEA 31 AUAOOS
With a speed that would have even made a Jedi gaze iawe, the two biologically advanced
Yuuzhan Vong raised their organic weapons to deflect the bolts, in a fashion just like a Jedi would.
Ronan had never seen a Vong perform an action like that before, let aside any other kind of being.
The blaster round was sent stray into a building by the Vong on the left, where it deflagrated
harmlessly. The two other rounds, however, got through. The other Vong did indeed raise his
Al PEEOOAAZEZA ET OEI A O AAOAE OEA OEAOOAQQ@Aiitd O DOIT E
pierced the organic equivalent to a lightsaber and came out on the other side, however slowed
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The Slayer on the left was not so lucky. While hehad deflected the first blaster bolt, he did? self-
explanatory» T T O OAA OEA ET OEOEAT A T1TA ATTETC8 211 AT AEAI
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injured Vong barked something in the guttural Vong language and teamed up with the other one to
advance on Gladus, who no longer had the need for beckoning anyone.
Ronan looked at the others and motioned them not to fire? the reflected bolts could hit one of
them.
He beckoned the group to make a run, as much as he regretted to. Gladus would be able to hold
the Vong long enough, and then there were also the three mysterious shooters whose weapons had
proven to be surprisingly effective against those Jediike Vong.
Now, ashe turned to the alley exit, he saw three figures in distinctive Mandalorian armor step
through the gloomy dust, and it struck him why the blaster shot had sounded so familiar? it was
the peculiar whine of a BlasTech EL20 carbine that had been modified wit: A OAEOET OACO.
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setting, and Ronan knew of only one Mandalorian who carried such a weapon: Eclan Gravéna

Mandalore-AT O1T | AOAAT AOU EAS8A T AAAOCEITAIT U xi OEAA xEOE
His thoughts were confirmed an instant later as his eyes registered the sobeblack stripes
AAAT OAOET ¢ OEA AEOOET ACEOA AAOE Al OA OOPAOAIT I 1 AT Al

identification markings.
He did not recognize the two next to Eclan, but he figured they had to be Kaz Koban, a reclusive
AOiI T OO0i EOE mAuch abAut éxc@pt tarolgh hearsay, and Joras Navhett, a wisecracking
explosives fanatic clad in shrill yellow armor with fanglike black stripes. Navhett was sporting the
suspected Verp, while the Wookieesized Koban toted a heavily customized blaster rie that looked
tiny in his massive arms, and from the looks of it had started its life as a Clone Wargra DG-15.
Of the three, Ronan knew only Graven personally, and not especially well, all things considered,
but trusted him nonetheless. The other two were a different story. Ronan liked to keep himself up
to date on the doings and personal histories of any and all Mandalorian mercs whom he might find
useful to recruit for specific missions, but he knew less than he would have liked about either
Koban or Navhett, except that that the one was rarely known to leave his home in a converted
Imperial junkyard, and the other was an especially eccentric member of the powerful Navhett clan.
All three had been operating together independently of other Mandalorian forces since just before
OEA xAOh AT A 11 1T1TA AOGAO OAATT U ETAx AGAAOI U xEATA
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every day that something surprised the fomer special forces commando. But now the three
newcomers had caught up with him, and other thoughts occupied his mind.
O0'AO 11T OET Cchoe ' OAOAT CcOQI ®AETEC A D BEAOOAAOAOEITT IOA
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While the others continued to withdraw, Ronan stood still as the three charged ahead to meet
the enemy. Having just swung his rifle over his back, Graven was grabbing a cylindrical object from
his belt, and with a sharp snap-hiss, the flash of a scarletbladed lightsaberleaped into fiery life in
Al AT 80 EAT A8

Yuuzhan Vong warship Unoying Aecony, darkspace

Tzekon Lian struggled with himself as he paced the organic corridors towards the bridge.
Commander Rulaak Tsun, commander of the Undying Agony and supervisor on counter
Mandalorian operations, would not be pleased with the news.

Lian himself had only just received them a handful of minutes ago, but not from the mole among
the Mandalorians: a filthy Peace Brigader had reported that they had been detected. So much was
good news becausehiat had been the plan, but what happened then had infuriated Tzekon Lian so
much that he had grabbed his coufee and sliced the villip in two halves.

He paced through the door membrane the instant it started to retract, and approached the
commander, who wascurrently busy on the bridge. Lian interrupted him anyway.
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smashing them here on Gyndine. They are supposed to arrive soon A EOAO Al 1 86
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! Eclan Graven and Kaz Koban are characters created lfyuiet_Mandalorian ; Joras Navhett is a
character by Kenobi_Kid
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In front of the OpPen PALM Inn, Contruum
It took Ronan a moment to take in the oddity of the scene, and assure himself it was for real.

After he had first bumped into Eclan Graven a few years ago and worked with him on a job, he
had been quick to learn that the Mandalorian bounty hunter was a trustworthy person. But for
21T ATh 00000 xAOT 860 AAOT AA 1T ECEOI Uh Il FeénbakitReAl T U T 1
Shirok police special operations department, ShenCresh Ops. One of the main tasks of his unit had
been to deal with the widest variety of criminals, and the gunfor-E EOA ' OAOAT AEAT 80
Al AAT AOGO O1I AGA8 )1 EdkgooundRomaAad dug deép enowyA © Ariddd A A
AAT OO0 %A I-likeld §ei trankag. Ordthe few other occasions he had worked with him again,
however, Ronan had never addressed Graven on that particular bit of his past.

But now there he was, charging & one of the Slayers, his red lightsaber gripped, not in the
manner of a typical Jedi, but in that of the classic Mandalorian swordsman.
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dead at the spectacle of tle Mandalorian Jedi.
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behind a knocked-over garbage container and were nailing the Slayer Eclan was closing on with a
heavy barrage of blaster and slugthrower fie while they still could.
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in their line of fire, but the answer revealed itself to him before he had even finished the thought.

Gladus was already in combatwith the Yuuzhan Vong who had slain Skira, and although Ronan

appreciated that the former assassin was in to avenge the murder of his brothein-AOI 08 O OI 1T h E
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Slayer arouncd® and so he had the advantage oburprise on his side, at least for the beginning of
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With this advice from his military -drilled mind, Ronan eventually managed to break the chains of
his bafflement and let the instinct and experience gained by many years of training and
engagement gain control of him.
The first thing he did was to tear off his disguise clothes and to put on both helmet and gauntlets
from his backpack, while carefully watching the action that was under way several dozen meters
ahead of him, in front of the battered Open Palm Inn.
Koban and Navhett had since halted their suppresing fire, as Graven was now in a blindingly fast
duel with the second Slayer, pacing and dancing back and forth as his opponent leaped and
somersaulted all around him. The Mandalorian Jedi was working to confuse his opponent by
sudden, but fluid changes offighting styles and stances. Time and again, their moves put enough
AEOOAT AR AAOxAAT OEAI O GCEOA ' OAOGAT 60 AiIiIPATEITO
precision fire. The shots were mainly coming from Koban, and each of his invisible blaster bits did
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remarkably athletic and acrobatic man for his large, musclepacked build and advanced age, he
Al 01 AT0 NOEOA Ai PA xEOE OEA OAAI ETCIU OODPAOI AGOOA
He was in more need of support than Graven, and although Koban, whse expertise at
sharpshooting was apparently second only to his skill at armorsmithing, was trying to get shots at
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Navhett, who had just abandoned his Vep in favor of two vicious-looking vibroknives that popped
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But something seemed to make Navhett change his mind, as he shook his helmeted head and
reversed the action, snapping the blades back and retrieving his shattergun. At least, he gave a

salvo from it while he still had a clean shot.

YO xAO A1 0 201TAT 11 x O1 ATT A O "1 AAOOGBO AEA8 4E
helmet and activated visual flters to improve his sight through the dense dust, and in the
increasing darkness of the dawning night. Unslinging his EE23, he rummaged through his belt
pi OAEAO &£ O A EECE AAI EAAO AiilT bDbDAAEs /1T AA EA & O
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projectile might only send fragments ricocheting everywhere when it hit solid armor, shrapnel that
AT O A OOEI1T ET £ZIEAO A1 O1T O OOAOI A x1T OTAO 11 EEO |,
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While steadily moving backwards to gather distance from the fights, he adjusted the marksman
rifle via further switches and knurls for medium-caliber fire, set the effective range to below 150
meters, and decreased the velocity to the prevent bullets from shattering on impact and casing
OEAT AEAOO8 (A AT OIA EAOA Aiibpl AGAA Ail OEAO A 11
excessive use of technical gizmos. BlasTech did offer the possibility to wire EE3 modular weapon
systems to armor suit systems such as a Mandalorian superozmando armor, but Ronan preferred
to leave things like that to his own skill and manual control rather than to a computer. That was
also why he went without the use of a 366degree peripheral vision that usually came with every
OCI T A6 - AT AAT TAOEKAMIT ORAMI IGAO&E AOA Alil EEO £ AOO 11 EE
relish being distracted by the overflow of input caused by electronically augmented senses. Some
might call that narrow -minded, since their helmet gizmos worked for them all right, but they
xAOAT 60 DPOT ZAOOEI 1T Al O1 EPAOOh AT A POT AAAIT U A O A O

Now that he had finished prepping his weapon, Ronan crouched down and peered through the
OEA&AI A6O OAI PA O UiiTi ET 11T '"1AAOO8 /1 AA EA EAA A
to each other to get a safe shot, he swiveled the crosshair over to Graven. The lightsaberielding
Mandalorian was currently in mid -air, while the Slayer was performing a series of backflips. Ronan
saw his chance. Focusing on the target, he breathed in deeplythen held his breath and gently
squeezed the trigger.

As expected, the recoil was remarkable, but not quite powerful enough to unbalance him. For
once, he was grateful for his helmet gadgets, as the audio filters dampened the raucous uproar of
discharge. Qiecking through his scope again, he could confirm a hit, if an immensely close one.

A fraction of a heartbeat before the Vong had come up from his last flip, Ronan had fired at
xEAOA EA EAA Al OEAEPAOAA OEA xAOOET OeashdtwdudO Oi A
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nothing but a graze. The impact had sent he Yuuzhan Vong whirling to the ground, face first, and
as he struggled to get up again, his head spun around in fury, trying to make out where the shot
had come from.

There was no visible wound any longer, even though Ronan had seen blood spatter whenetshot
had hit, but it gave Graven the edge to act on it, and act on it he did. But the Slayer dodged the
OEAOT ETEEA EOOI AA AO EEO OEOI AO xEOE Al AgOOAT OAET
now, but his carbine was still charging up.
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its costs? long waits for the next shot were one of them.
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he barely managed to block some of the Verp projectiles with his amphistaff, much less the
invisible blaster rounds.

4
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But that mutated osik of a crabAT U A ET &RénhanAdalizédhas the Slayer started evasive
action, once he was on his feet again. A faint click from his weapon told Ronan that it had fully
charged up, but the timing of the rifle almost seemed to be mocking him. With unpredictable leaps
and rolls, the Vong became impossible to hit, and within a matter of seconds, he was engaged with
Graven again, setting a pace that the Forceiser barely managed to keep up with, and never putting
enough distance between them to make a good target.
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himself. But Gladus and the Shyer were as close as they could get in their harsh sword play, and
both already showed several ugly bruises.

There was no chance to get a shot this way, especially not while Ronan was on the same level as
his target. He needed to find an elevated positionto get a drop on the Slayers from above. He
OAT AAOGAA OEA OAI PAh AT A CAOA OEA AOQEI AET CO 1T AAOAU
spotted it. An old factory building of sorts on the left side of the alley had an emergency stairway
coming from the roof of the four-storied structure. And that was just what he needed, as it would
get him also closer, at least below a hundred meters from the duels, what was perfect for an urban
environment like this.

So he sprinted to the ladder, but it startedAO 1 AAOO OEOAA AAAO AAT OA EEI h
extendable from below. Yet he could not waste time to find a switch now, and without further
hesitation, Ronan slung his rifle over his shoulder and jumped, grabbing the lowest rung with both
hands and steadily clambering his way up. The rusty durasteel strained and groaned under his
rhythmic climbing motions, but eventually he reached the lowest level of the stairway. Dusting off
his gloves, he started to make his way up the stairs, when the comm cradid.
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sedative to tranquilize a reek into him. He stopped screaminglong enough to say he wants
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wants you to keep that Slayeralive8 6

"OAAOG8 .1 x Al Adldsth 6tdta dedishdng petsonal Eeledige. Just what | need.

Ronan had since reached the roof and was looking for a good spot to go prone, toting his rifle

again. o o L o R
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ceiling to prevent people from just stepping into the depth, but it also prevented any proper prone
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main reason.
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He had headed back to the stairway during the conversation, and was now lying flat on the
durasteel grill of the top platform, steadying his rifle on the edge, and taking aim through the
scope. TheEEd ¢ § O OAT CA £ET A A Ofoudhetess] ad) éxcelleit Higtande. FHie dolQldisee
OEAO ' OAOAT 80 EECEO EAA AOAT CAOEAOAA pDPAMAKE 11 xh
neither could gain the upper hand. Gladus, however, was more and more driven back by the Vong
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warrior, but at least their combat allowed more distance between each other, and that should give
Ronan an opening. Right now, however, they were too closglengaged, so he just watched.
Gladus was wielding his heavybeskadin one hand, letting him land blows both swift and with a
good deal of power behind them. He nearly scored as many hits on his foe as the Slayer on him, but
as Ronan zoomed in afteronesBA E Al T xh EA AT O1 A OAA OEA x1 OT A OAT I
supple skin within a matter of seconds.
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protection.
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was forced into passive observation. Though, this might perhaps be worth something later on, sice
EEO EAITAO ATA EEO OEA&AI A0 OAT PA xAOA OOCEIIT 176 Of
them.
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the large Mandalorian somersaulted into the air, kringing down his beskadi T OEA 611 C8 0O |

shoulder. The bulky alien managed to avoid that swipe, but as he dodged with a brief backwards

cartwheel, his amphistaﬁ‘ was still in loose whip form, and was swinging up into the air, where it

crossed theway of 1 AAOOG O OOOEEA8 4EA - AT AATT OEAT 80O Ox1 OA
part of the elastic organic weapon, and promptly severed its serpent EEA EAAA8 10 ' 1 AA
reconnected with the ground, the Slayer was long back on his, his short coufee dramvand the

slack, dying amphistaff switched to the left.

To stop the Vong from attacking and catching Gladus off guard, Ronan used the opening. Once
ACAET h EA &£ AOOAA AT A O1 EOOOEAAI U ONOAAUAA OEA OO
ducked to avoid the shot. In an incredible, jaw-dropping reaction.

Ronanscowled/ EAUR 11T 11 OA EAAAOEI 6O A O 11 xh xAOOA 1 &

But that little distraction for the Slayer had been enough to give Gladus an opening in turn.

Clasping his beskadtwo-handed, the beardedman darted ahead. He feinted with an attack to the

left, but ducked under the lashedil OO Ai PEEOOAZEZEh AT A AAT A OBP EOI I E
instead. Too swift for Ronan to properly make out, Gladus brought down his sword, slashing

throughthe Vongd 0 1 A&£O &I OAAOI 8

The last thing Ronan perceived was an eashattering scream of outrage not of pain, so much
was evident from the alien, before his attention was drawn elsewhere. In the corner of the
crosshair, Ronan had made out a slow motion, one that c®1 AT 6 0 AA OAI AGAA O1 OE
xAOT 60h AO EA OAAI EUAA AZEOAO OxAUET ¢ OEA OAOGEAOI A
ugly, shabby human man covered in blood was indolently crawling through the open entrance, one
of his arms raised high,using only one to pull himself onward.

Ronan swallowed hard. In his lifted hand, the Peace Brigader was holding a primed thermal
AROTT AOI Oh EEO OEOI A DPOAOOGAA 1107 OEA AAOEOAOT Oh
Ronan had noticed him, but he was dangerously close to Eclan and the Slayer, whose fight was
going on as ferociously as ever. The wounded Brigader seemed unable to hurl the grenade,
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With a few voice-issued commands, Ronan established a shomtanged directional comm
connection, after releasing the scope and tilting his head in the direction of the two Mandalorian
mercenaries. Since the connection was directional, Ronan made sure that no one elsewd pick up
the comm traffic other than the receiver he was directly looking at, which in this case was Kaz
Koban.
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need to talk to Graven, so please send mehe data of your comm channel over another directional
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With that, Eclan left the conversation to turn his attention back to working on the Slayer.
Through the scope, Ronan saw Graven quickdng his pace while he put a good bit more force
behind his strikes, but the Slayer managed to keep up with hin? he barely even budged.
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but not enough to get into the proximity of the duelers. There was no telling what blast radius this
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making headway of his own, now, using blows that required extra acrobatics to dode. But the
Slayer was savvy enough not to give way easily, having learned the dire consequences earlier. So,

Eclan had to stay close to him to forge ahead, and he was doing so quite nimbly. Meter by meter,
they were advancing towards the Open Palm Inn, smetimes dropping back but overall, getting
closer and closer. Exhaustion was starting to show in the movement of both of them, as the fight
had been going on for quite a while now, and it was clear that this was coming to a close; however,
the Slayer was ¢ss likely to be the first to lose by exhaustion, why it was about time someone dealt
with him.

But within in a few seconds, all the progress the Mandalorian Jedi had made was rendered
useless, as the Slayer managed to land a slam with his left, so hardahit sent Graven a few feet
flying. And to avoid an upcoming attack, Eclan had to retreat even further after getting back to his
feet, increasing the distance to the Open Palm tremendously.
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the largest caliber he hac into the chamber.
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of the crab-boy, and? 6
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Swallowing, Ronan peered through his sights at the Slayer once more, exhaled and fired, certain
that the slug would take the wildly weaving Graven full in the helmet rather than hitting its
intended target. But suddenly, Graven was gone, r&d the Vong was soaring backwards, a fine black
i EOO | AOEET ¢ xEAOA 21T AT80 OEIi O EAA OOOOAE EEI 8
For what seemed an impossibly long moment, the Slayer appeared to hang in the air, stunned,
but not any worse for wear than the last time Ronan had shot hine
2 and then Ronan had to struggle to find hold on the guard-rail, as the staircase was trembling so
hard that it could have been right above the epicenter of a gigantic earthquake. A tremendous roar
and burst of light had come out of nowhere to swallow up theVong and everything else that he had
been able to see through his sniper sight in a single blinding flash.
As best as he could on the quivering, groaning durasteel construction, Ronan stood up to peer
down into the alley. Koban was tossing aside the masse/tube of what could only be some sort of
anti-armor missile. Of the Slayer, there was no sign save scorched, smoldering earth, and wisps of
acrid black smoke.
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The tremors on the staircase had just calmed down, as another white cloud blossomed in the
distance. Fractions of a second after he heard the explosion of the thermal detonator, Ronan felt
the catwalk buckle beneath him, and he was sent into a momentary state of hovering in midair as
the rusty construction lost its hold to the building and sacked down more than two meters,
crashing hard into the duracrete below.
Ronan dropped unluckily and felt a surge of pain spreading from his backside, which had hit the
OT1T EA AOOAOOAAI cOEIi 8 "OO EA AEAT 60 CAO OEI A Oi
stairway even further to the ground and sent it toppling over. Thanks to the torque of inertia,
however, Ronan remained in his position momentarily and managed to grab the rail that was now
above him with both hands, his legs tucked up tight. As the top of the staircase connected with the
ground, the collision shook the construction so hard that the Mandalorian lost his grip and fell the
last meter onto duracrete below, but still managed to absorb a bit of the impact in a sideways role.
11 EAA EAPPAT AA O EAOO OEAO 21T AT EAAT 80 AOGAT AA
whole body ached,andi A 1 AU OEAOA Al OAI AA Obp AT A 10O0i Ah EA AT O
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eventually cursed, slowly struggling back on his feet. Dizzily, he shambled around, looking for his
carbine.

Outo£ 11 xEAOAh OEA OI EAA 1T £ %AI AT ' OAOAT ADPPAAOAAS
I 1T EOOI A OATEAZEZ OPOAAA ET 211 AT h T AEET C EEI A& OCA
Agbl 1 OET 1T AEAT 860 OAEA Ui O 1606 OEATh ' OAOAT 8 4ET OCE
091 O80A 110 CRODED CA DOEADAEMEDAA OP8 OwA DBl ATTAA

I OEG EARADORR £ OA USAOAT bHOIT AA OEA OOEGCCAO8 3xAAOD
OEi x T £#£& EEO AEC GOl 080 dendckd. AOO OAT OAT AA AT AAA EI

091 O60OA Al1 OEGCEOh OEATed ' OAOAT OAPAAOAA O1T AAOI U
also coming. )
0* 000 A A£Ax AOOEOAOho 211 AT OAEA8 0" 00 )&1i1 AA EA

Grimacing under the visor, he rubAAA OEA A& OAI AT OETT AA PAOO 1T £ EEO
broken.
As he looked up again, he could see Navhett in his shrill, fangtriped armor examining a long
black-AT AA OE/&EI A xEOE A AUIinérAdd 8 sedh.a®mhiflak Datsordithid sdbmex | OE h
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giving a brief nod in thanks.
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forgotten about his comrade. From the distance, and in the misty darkness, he could only see the
OEI ET OAOOA 1T &/ A ETAAI ET ¢ £ECOO AatedaGprint, nbticdribge T ¢ ET
whether the two mercs where catching up or not. After a few meters,a grotesque image presented
itself.
Two mutilated bodies were lying on the dirt-covered duracrete lane, next to which two severed
forearms and a decapitated had lay. Everything was covered in crimson and black blood.
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consciousness as well. Koban was leaning over him, an open medpack to his side, and a syringe at

the ready.
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comm as Ronan skidded to a halt in front of the giant Mandoturned-field medic and his prostrate
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sarcasm.
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O.1T ho +1 AAd, in & foemf voidehhat somehow managed to simultaneously provide
Ronan with a negative answer to both his request and his question.
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Eclan and Ronan exchanged glances. KobanO0 Z£AAA xAO O1 OAAAAAT A AAEET A
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few seconds of silence, the massive Mando shifted, bending over Gladus again and injecting the
antidote through the brachial artery of his right arm.
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Ronan took off his helmet and placed it under his arm. Involuntarily, he had to wrinkle his nose
due to the disgusting stench in the air, alA OA Al EUAA OEAO OAIi T OET ¢ OEA AOD
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house. What about you, ladd e 6
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We just happened to be in the right place at the right time, but we still have some things of our
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O7TEAOQOAOGAO O Enubibldd Advhe Ahakihg his head slowly.
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into the round of three Mandalorian soldiers of fortune, all tending to their equipment, getting
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Ronan pondered for a few moments. Then he looked down to the bloodOi AAOAA CcOi 61 A8 O,
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mutilated Slayer corpse. Navhettwas poking a pointy vibroblade into the supple chest tissue, while
his burly companion had grasped the tattooed severed head of the Yuuzhan Vong by its long,
greasy hair.
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The massive Mandalorian ignored him, and gazed at Ronan quizzically instead.
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approach Koban, producing a short vibroknife from his belt. The scarred head looked rather tiny in
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Koban to hold it firm, and then he seized the jet-black hair, resting his knife on the pallid forehead.
Although he had never taken a scalp before, Ronan managed to retrieve it with one brisk gash.
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belt. Then Ronan retrieved a small cloth bag from one of his pouches, and carefully wrappecdhe
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still unconscious Gladus.

While Koban did the same with his own new trophy, Ronan walked back over to Graven. Navhett

had since joined as wellcasualyOT OET ¢ xEAO xAO 1 AZO T £ OEA 31 AUAOGCC
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Tapping two gloved fingers in a nonchalant salute on his helmet, Graven turned on his heels to
wander off through the dense smog. After both giving respectful nods to Ronan, Navhett and
Koban headed off after their companion.
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Ronan let his gaze drift through the cramped apartment. Sareth and Macos were dozing on the
cold duracrete floor, while Ara was struggling to stay awake in a massive, uncomfortabléooking
armchair by a long bed. Gladus was lying on it, no longer unconscios but in deep slumber.

Shortly after they had reached the safe house or safeapartment? which Rios had procured for
OEAI A OEA T1A Al AAAT AOGOAO EAA OACAET AA A1 1 OAET 601
worked, Gladus was in awful shape. The -AB unt that the GAI lieutenant had brought along had
had to anesthetize Gladus again, in order to work on the numerous other wounds inflicted by the
31 AUAOh AOPAAEAIT T U OEA OAOAOAA A OAAOI 8 4EA AEACTI
surgically reattaching the amputated limb would bear the danger of another infection, and Gladus
might never be able to use his hand the same way again. Thus, he had to get a cybernetic hand
DOl OGEAOGEOh AOGO OEAOG xI1 01 A OAEA OEilfdk&ladud Rona®ET AA O
and the others had to wait for him to recover.
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As he returned with a cup of hot stim team, he grabbed an empty chair and sat down in frontof
Ara. He took a few sips.
O(I x80 EA AT PEI ¢ xEOE EOed6 EA AOEAAR 11T AAETGC O x,
AT 108 *EOEAA xAO EIT OEAOAh xEOE 3EEOA8O AT AUS
O(A8O A AQPBEAN 1IOAIGOOA EAB11T AOAO & hds 6higy bigOT I OE
bl AT O &£ O 3EEOA8O0 A£O0OOOAe .1 x EEO Al OEOA x1T Ol A EAO
Ol UA888 (A xAEOAA®A 6bgidd@e Hexwiaridd to 3nBKE e 6h®young man
was able to protect his little daughter and his mother from any threat, especially in these desperate
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harder than many a grown man. He showed that back at the Open Palm. And then thevongese
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Silence ruled for the next few minutes, apart from sporadic snores coming from the dormantmen
on the floor, and the constant hum of electronics and of the idle 21B droid. After a while, Ara
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their sevenyearold daughter, Zoja. The skilled mechanic ran a small workshop for repairing and
upgrading speeders, speeder bikes and swoops, in the same building &sr husband® smithy. She
would take the news as had ashim, mainly out of compassion with him, as he had always had the
closer bond to their adopted son.
Ever so slowly, the loss was getting to Ronan as well. The fatigue from the battle and the
exhausting aftereffects of the adrenaline had only done sd OAE O1T AAI PAT EEO Ai 1 OF
family was the closest thing to a family Ronan had himself. The Jiriad kids called hin2 T T 8 ©1 A O
uncle Ronare an expression especially Skira had been using frequently. Their relation could have
been closer, but even fran the best friends Ronan tried to stay emotionally detached, a tragic habit
he had to thank his time in ShenCresh Ops foer too many brothers-in-arms, closest of friends, had
he lost then. But it always got to him.
First Dubrillion, and now this. He could feel that another chunk of his soul had been ripped from
deep out of his chest, a void that never ceased growing. The agony was not nearly physicalwas
physical. It hurt.



