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About the Stories and Why | Wrote Them

Ever since the “Jar Jar is a Sith Lord” theory hit back in October of 2015, | was hooked.
As one of the first people to respond to the Reddit post, | immediately offered to build a
website to house the amazing thesis before it got lost to time: www.DarthJarJar.com.

Needless to say, the “Darth Jar Jar” (a name | came up with that has definitely stuck)
theory went viral landing on dozens of popular magazine and newspapers websites, as
well as, going on to become the top rated Reddit post of all time. The theory quickly
sprung a multitude of supplemental theories, so much so that | created a subreddit
dedicated to various discussions concerning the potential Sith Lord.

The theory enjoyed its “fifteen minutes of fame” but after a while the hype slowed to a
crawl as fans became disenfranchised by a Jar Jar no-show in Star Wars: The Force
Awakens and rumors that Lucasfilm, and parent company Disney, were avoiding the
prequel trilogy like the plague.

It was around that time that | began crafting an alternate fan fiction universe — dubbed
the “Paloverse” — centered on the idea that Jar Jar Binks was a Sith Lord who went by
the name of “Palo” in order to live a double life as he surrounded himself with a host of
interesting and morally gray characters.

Whereas the Darth Jar Jar subreddit’s ultimate goal was to suggest George Lucas
meant for the Gungan to be much more (exciting, powerful, meaningful) than he turned
out to be due to either fanboy backlash or otherwise, the Paloverse was going to
explore just where that original idea would have taken us. And that’s what it has done.

| hope you enjoy this collection of the 5-part series | call The Darth Jar Jar Tales.

May the Force be with you!


http://www.darthjarjar.com/

STLENCINGTHE GUNGAN

A DARTH JAR JAR TALE

“Prologue”

“Query: When we arrive, do I have permissio
Master ?”7

A crooked smile grew across the Gungan’s face as he came out of hyperspace and
approached the planet Toydaria in his modified Star Courier the Outlaunder. After
seeing Darth Maul’s Scimitar on Tatooine and being impressed by its cold, sleek design,
he modeled his own personal craft after that of the fallen Sith Lord. That particular
Dathomirian Zabrak had always been a fascination of his. Of course, Maul’s arrival at
Mos Espa was no surprise, but it was fun to pretend with the Jedi.

“Statement: We have entered the atmosphere
interceptor ships on route to meet with us. | have taken the necessary stealth
precautions and armed the canons.’

Jar Jar had quickly grown to like the succinct, direct approach of his rebuilt HK assassin
droid. Ever since he discovered that wrecked pile of metal scrap on the scarred surface
of Telos IV during a scavenging mission, Meatbag, as he soon named him if only to
annoy him, had proven his loyalty time and again. The droid had developed quite a
reputation in the darker parts of the galaxy due to the extreme measures taken against
those who forsook his master's generosity. Under the guise of “Palo,” Senator Binks
was quietly amassing a fortune by selling Republic protection and turns of a blind eye.

“Acknowl edgement : Unf ortunately | did not g el
have arrived at the private docking station without incident. | have taken the liberty of

overriding the sector’s power grid. I now hayv
that | ead to us are sealed. Tell me when to ¢

After the emergency powers he proposed were bestowed upon Chancellor Palpatine,
Jar Jar was made the head of many special committees which afforded him powerful
connections and endless opportunities. With the newly-crowned Emperor busy forming
his kingdom, no one batted an eye as the esteemed senator from Naboo made
backroom deals with entire worlds in exchange for promises of current Republic — and



future Imperial — protection once the inevitable happened and the Moffs took regional
control.

No sooner did the words“® Ex ecut e (@avd ¢he lip$ 6f "Palpatine, Jar Jar
abandoned the Senate to take the reins of his own personal empire. As the Empire
added star systems, the Gungan amassed quite a collection of his own — a motley crew
of gangsters and thieves who owed him for his kind favors and continued protection.

Cordo the Proud, a Toydarian gang boss who was supposed to pay regular tributes to
Meatbag on behalf of the mysterious Palo, was beginning to become increasingly
defiant. He had stopped paying for protection and cut off all communications with
Meatbag compelling Jar Jar to choose this moment of insubordination to personally set
an example for the criminal underworld.



“Spice Shortage”

Cordo the Proud had emerged as a powerful syndicate boss after the death of King
Katuunko at the hands of the Sith. While the chaos swirled above, Cordo secured a
lucrative spot on a rumored Hutt spice trading route that had typically bypassed
Toydaria on the way to Lannik. When he heard that the Hutts were looking to use the
newly-found instability of the planet to make money, he offered his services.

Just as the ink dried on his deal with the Hutts, Cordo was approached by Meatbag on
the behalf of Palo and was promised no Republic entanglements and assured
protection from the other gangs if he shared a portion of his spice profits. Being that
Toydarians are naturally skeptical creatures, Cordo demanded proof. A few days later a
competing gang led by a vile murderer named Orta got a surprise visit from a Clone
Trooper squadron under the assumption that he had stolen data plans concerning a
special project of Chancellor Palpatine’s.

Orta, not being one to take accusations lightly, attacked the squadron and a fight
ensued that left him and his entire crew dead. The clone troopers searched his base,
but never found the missing data plans. Upon asking Senator Binks if his intel was
correct, the Gungan simply played the fool and asked them kindly not to shoot the
messenger. With Orta out of the way, Cordo and Jar Jar had a monopoly on extortion,
racketeering and spice smuggling across the planet.

“Threes®fraWhat Kkind of money can | m@dtde wi t h
yelled at AR-91, a Hutt inventory droid. * Why do | have to deal wi t |
anyhow? Where’'s your boss?”

Cordo brushed passed the droid while he flew out of his warehouse office onto the
dock. AR-91 followed and motioned to three medium-sized crates on the dock near a

freighter.* That i s all |l am authorized -“to sell you
“ J a b 6aado 'mockingly interrupted.* The gr eat Hut t! | fmake hat ...s |
money on Toydaria, you tell him that | get to
“1 will make a note to mentAR-@lnepliehat t o hi m wh

“No, n Gordo meplied,” calming down as he put his hand on AR-91’s shoulder. * We
don’t needhte mentliabi at He's too busy to worr
money. "’

“He most ¢ AR-91asaidnak e heldsout’a data pad.“ Now i f you wi ||l
invoice | can be on my way."”



Cordo looked over at the crates while AR-91 extended the data pad to him and punched
in his account codes. He shoved the pad back towards the inventory droid when he was
finished and began to rub his bearded chin while looking at the shipment.

“TheAR9lfeplied.®“ Now my Master has his monkayl and v«
suggest in the future that you don’t allow yo

Cordo’s attention snapped backto AR-91.“ What did you say?’

Three of Cordo’s men walked over to the spice crates as Cordo repeated, * What di d y o
just say to me?’”

“ 1 uh... AR-91 backpedaled.“ | was merely-“suggesting that
The other men encircled AR-91 making him stop mid-sentence.
“Did t he mon e@ordgasked as heooncg d&gairi calmed himself down.

“ Eryes. The spice payment was successfullyt r ansf erred t o AR®E Hut't
said nervously.

“ G o oG@ordd said with a smile as he lifted up his blaster and fired at AR-91, blasting
himapart.“ Then you’ve served your purpose.

Cordo motioned for his men to clean up the droid parts as he opened the first crate of
spice and held up a canister.

“Take the droid to thosGordodtaddnzes.“ Taday @eetnot mp
and they don’t mind bl aster burns on the merc
got deliveries to make."”



“Setting the Tone”

A hooded Jar Jar walked alongside Meatbag as the two made their way down the
smoke-filled corridors of the Toydarian underground, passing various species who
offered glancing looks, but were too intimidated to stare. The presence of the HK-series
assassination droid was enough to turn the gazes of passersby even without the aura of
confidence exuded by the mysterious Gungan.

“Statement: The Toydar i an ’'Meathdgosaiki Qe by:y Tismeg u
go dar k?”

Jar Jar held out his hand and felt through the environment. After a moment a toothy grin
crept across his face and he gave a nod. Meatbag immediately touched a button on his
wrist pad and the flickering lights sporadically placed along the hallways went out, the
loud hum of the exhaust systems halted, and a hush fell over the people huddling in the
corners.

Inside the docking bay, Cordo was testing a sample of spice on the end of his finger
when the power went out. A few beams of light from outside came through the windows
as he heard a metallic knock on the door to his warehouse. Dink. Dink. Dink. Dink.

He slowly licked the rest of the spice from his finger and reached for his blaster. Dink.
Dink. Dink. As he hovered towards the door he called out,” Vi ct or ? You boys b
dumping that droid already?”

He barely turned back towards the spice crates when the door exploded inwards,
knocking him to the ground. With his ears still ringing, Cordo pushed debris aside and
turned to the door when he heard metal clanking footsteps enter the room. He squinted
to see through the dust and smoke in the blackness. Just then, Meatbag stepped into a
ray of light that hit the floor between the Toydarian and the smoking hole that used to be
a doorway. Cordo gasped.

“Wai t, you' r er.i @ &drdd asked avith@ inehous smile. “ Wh a t are yol
doing here? |Is this about the money?”

Meatbag remained silent and turned a dial on his blaster rifle. The sound of the metal
clicks echoed in the room as the ringing in Cordo’s ears subsided. He regained flight
and hovered backwards a little, creating some space between he and Meatbag.

“ L o oClrdo’ said as he quietly reached around for the extra blaster he kept on the
table near the door to his office. * Al | these.. theatrics..Paoe unne
that next time he should be more patient-*



Cordo managed to find the blaster and turned back to fire, but as he did two yellow eyes
glowed in the darkness and the gun was ripped out of his hands and was heard
clanking across the floor several feet away.

“Yousa can tell me s a Yy oJarrJa saldin a lowg assuded toteh e ...Pr o u
The voice cut through Cordo’s body and he shuddered. * fP-Pal o ?"”
“Statement: I n the flesh.”

Just then, Cordo’s men returned to see the blasted door and Meatbag standing in the
light.

“Put t he bl as tVetor yaled wnMeatbdg. oWel , J ust sol d one pi
we can make it two."”

“ As s a s Gordoylled out as he flew further into the dark. “ Ki | 1 "em!

Victor and his men pulled their weapons and began to fire at Meatbag who ducked out
of the way and fired back in their direction. He managed to hit one of the men as Victor
and the other hid.

“Wher e ar e VYidoe shdutedy but 40, Cordo.“ Wh a 't happened t o
generators?”

“1t’ sCoRlayelked fack.“ He and his droid killed the po\
t hermal goggles! Teach these fools who really

As Victor turned to speak with the other man, he briefly saw a red beam on the man’s
chest before a blaster bolt shrieked by, sending the man screaming into the darkness.

“They g oshout&lVictoras hie looked up to see two yellow eyes in front of him.
Before he knew it, he was flying backwards through the air into the spice crates.

Cordo heard Victor scream and began to fly over towards the noise, but a blaster bolt
severed his wings from his body and he crashed to the ground, rolling to a stop.

“Meat bag.”

Immediately the lights in the warehouse turned back on and the whining of an exhaust
fan gearing up was heard in the distance. Cordo lay at a pair of orange three-toed feet.

“ A.Gu n g aQordd murmured to himself as smoke billowed from the wound in his
back.



“ Ot oJatJarsdidtohim.“ Di s quite a revelation, methinks

Cordo, writhing in pain, propped himself up to speak.“ T h i was..not necessary. |
w a s going to-*

“Yousa was gonnaJadbarked.d tYloiurs,a” had yousen chance.
protection.”

“ run this sector now. E €oedo brdgdred asHiel spit (p c an 't
blood.* The Senat e ideal fdreyaud protestion isaabout as worthless as
Republic credits out here! Your help is worth

JarJar smiled.“ Mul a ke esms Otpleeem away.

“ don’ t
with the Empir e

n o0 p aCprdoydefiantlyastatgdnoIr 'el, | Ptad loe " my ¢
[
ties to th

t
nd when it comes. And ||| be s
old Senate that’'s extorting money

eed
f a
e

“Then wesa gonna mak edarJarrepliedv: Al elad ror ¥ ogl@ayd "de al

Cordo rolled onto his back and shrieked in pain.“* My wi ngs ..what hhave you
calledouttoJarJar.®* You think | ' m going to deal with vyo

Suddenly Jar Jar's hand shot out from under his gray robe and lifted Cordo into the air

through the Force. As an invisible hand tightened around Cordo’s throat, Jar Jar angrily

shouted,” Yousa have no choice! T-ea MHaytdasi asapster
bel ongs to mesal!’”

Movement near the spice crates caught his attention, but he remained focused on
Cordo.

“Meat bag..

Victor got a few feet from Jar Jar before two blaster shots from Meatbag’s rifle took him
down. His body lunged back and crumbled beneath the floating Cordo. Meatbag
stepped up beside Jar Jar and adjusted his gun.

“Show mesa how yotstsaa Hwdartlsmgdémandedh‘eAn d t hen mes
say.selongabyel!”

Cordo grabbed at his throat, trying in vain to remove the invisible hand that choked him.
He managed to point to his office.“ A..dat apad, ” he said. “The H
datapad. Al the info you need..



Jar Jar motioned for Meatbag to find the datapad in the office. While he looked, Jar Jar
glared at Cordo as he held him in the air choking, writhing, begging for air. He basked in
the Toydarian’s pain.

After a moment, Meatbag emerged with the datapad.

“Acknowl edg melotdted thé inventory edroid AR-9 1’ s d a tMaatbgga d , ”
reported.* The information to contact the Hutt they
| suggest a trip to Tatooine for introduction

Jar Jar released Cordo, dropping him to ground in a heap. As he gasped for air, he tried
to prop himself upon anearby crate.®* Does ..does that mean we’'re dc

“ Do nJar,Jar asked aloud.“ Mesa suppose so, but someting )
thinkin yousa have a |l ongo nutsen tello for E
Panic began to set in with Cordo. He began to speak nervously.* Oh ..when | sai d |
you out to the Empire? My wings..l was in shoc
am now. Il won’t say a thing. | swear!”

Jar Jar slowly walked over to Cordo who flinched in terror.
“Rel ax.”

Jar Jar leaned over and stared into the beady, watery eyes of the injured Toydarian.
After a moment Jar Jar leaned back and looked over at Meatbag.

“Tsk. Tsk. Tsk. Mylardasaki.i oMkh,at Mg adtulsag spake?”

“St at e me hlike to léavedoose ends, Master. | tend to let the carnage speak for
what happened instead of survivors.”’

“Car n&gdoasked.“ Wai t ! Il > m not a | eose end! I can

The sound of a lightsaber ignition was the last thing Cordo the Proud ever heard. Jar
Jar ran his saber blade through the Toydarian’s chest and impaled the crate behind him,
scattering spice across the floor.

“Disa how youadarsaidth Ybekp, an example to all .”

The blade slid out from Cordo’s body as it slumped to the floor. Jar Jar turned to admire
his sword for a moment. It was rare that he got to unleash it, with this being the first
chance in a long time. He remembered crafting it at his temple in the swamps years
ago.



The glistening Kyber crystal that was a gift from the mysterious teacher inside the
holocron. The way the plasma blade turned red as Ch’hodos’s sun the first time he
ignited it. He felt the small, razor-sharp Colo claw fish tooth attached to the bottom of
the hilt that gave him a superior and primal close quarter combat blade for
incapacitating his prey. The pure silver-hilted saber was a priceless work of art.

“Sel ongaby dar JarCsaid akde looked down at the Toydarian one last time
before turning around and walking to the door of the warehouse.

“Set -gdaheanharges and r dandat teld Meathag.ft Meesras can’t ha
anyone realize what happened here, but maken sure daysa know Palo is bombad boss

now. Maken a messen for sure.’”
“Statement: Master, I e nj o yitke gou foreoncmiShauld | ng t h
expect this to be the nor mal routine from now

A sinister smile crossed Jar Jar'sface.”* Mesa goen to be on the Outl
finished.”



“Shipjackers”

The walkways were still dark in the sector as Jar Jar made it back to the hangar where
the Outlaunder was docked. As he neared the entrance, he overheard some men
talking inside the bay.

“Ship’ samampaidy,Of f |l oadi ng this baby i1is really g

“Just get t heandtherimamgrepfied.rr advi sp bl ackout won’t (I
we don’t want whoever owns this ship to walKk

Amused, Jar Jar used the cloak of darkness to silently stride into the hangar unnoticed.
“Heyo dal ee.”
The whispered words echoed across the room and in the ears of the men.

“Hey! Di d y ou ] us askedh thea man sstandiegt & ithegranip to
the Outlaunder.

The other man stepped down the ramp from the hull and shined his flashlight around
theroom.“ Li ke the wind or s o mfeominside ¢he ship.hsawenth t i t
open out here?”

“The power out age kn ohe mandepledi't | efviegyit &nd nge ” d
use the canons on this ship to blast the bay
on. "’

“ Ma y khe man on the ship replied as he returned inside.“ L e mme get t his
started.”

“Mooi e, mooi e, mooi e ...

The words felt as if they came from everywhere at once. The man on the ground
grabbed his blaster and spun around.“ Wh o' s there?

He fumbled for his flashlight and shone it across the darkness of the room, moving
around until the light reflected off two yellow eyes in the distance. Unsure what he was
seeing at first, the man exclaimed, “* What i s that ?”

Suddenly a red streak cut across the flashlight beam and before he could react, he felt a
sharp, intense heat in his wrist before watching the flashlight fall to the ground with his
hand still attached. As he saw the light spin on the floor, the razor sharp Colo tooth



sliced through his gut shaking him awake from the surreal moment. He dropped to his
knees as he bled out.

Jar Jar stood at the entrance ramp to the Outlaunder with blood dripping from the Colo
tooth blade.

“Mesa thinken disa mesa skeebeetl e.”
Frustrated, the other man stepped out of the ship and onto the ramp in a hurry. As he
looked down to see someone just beyond the glow of the Ou t | a u rampelightsshe

yelledout,“ Frank? Get wup here.-" We gotta get t

“ Me s a n oJaFJaramilkd as he stepped onto the ramp.“ Mesa Pal o!”

hi

S



“On the Radar”

Jar Jar meditated in the cockpit when Meatbag stepped up the ramp and inside
the Outlaunder.

“Query: Am | to assume you ran into trouble
Master?”

“More | iken duey hi s e nlarflar redlied bvihouti apkning hisub |l e s,
eyes.“ Maken a course for Naboo. Wesa going home.

Meatbag took a seat next to Jar Jar and entered the coordinates to a long forgotten Sith
temple in the midst of the Naboo swamps.

“When wesa cl| ears,a dentadapdatoederedn“eDaysa forget al
Cordo. Disa mesa sector now. "’

Meatbag punched a code on his wrist pad and the power suddenly came back on
across the entire sector. As the large bay doors opened up to the outside,
the Outlaunder lifted off the ground and hovered into the morning sky of Toydaria with
large, wooded swamps just below.

“Them swamps still r e miJar daereminiseed. & SehatNabo@r §ar
and mesa doing bombad negotiations with Katuunko longo time ago. When mesa
pl ayed the fool ..

“Batement: Charges set to explode in three..tw

A large fireball emerged from the hangar they lefts moments ago as the entire sector
shook turning much of it into rubble. Smoke and ash billowed into the sky as
the Outlaunder headed out of the planet’s atmosphere. Once in space, Meatbag pulled
up a map on the hyperdrive computer.

“Query: Will the Hutt’'s not be expecting thei

“Wesa Vvisit T a Jam Jan repded ommnously. ‘mde sa spect compan
Naboo."”

Meatbag nodded and engaged the hyperdrive. Seconds later, the Outlaunder entered
hyperspace and Jar Jar returned to meditation as Meatbag took the controls.

After a few moments, an alarm sounded breaking Jar Jar’s concentration.



“Acknowl edgement : S oméd on et hhea ss hlipc ksedcr onau

real space. We are being tracked, Master.

“Dal ee Jhalgrsadto’himself.“ Hesa send bombad bounty

“Statement : Good, nveatbag réephed. QU epyac Whoe can

this, Mas t er 2"

r a

hun

| t

“Mesa ol d Repanbaltold himhboMesad got bombad Force p

t hought Toydaria was beyond hesa seein.’”

“Query: Shoul d | neutralize the threat, Mast e
Jar Jar smiled.* Onl'y mesa has ability thesaif.a Btdesal at hi
still thinkin hesa big bombad boss, so wesa |
Another alarm sounded and Meatbag checked the computer.

“Statement: It seems someone is trying to pul

Jar Jar stared out the front window at the realm of hyperspace as it zoomed by. “* Yo u s a
keep wesa on course for Naboo. Mesa handlethem-s a bounty hunters.

The Gungan stood up, walked to the center of the ship and closed his eyes. Reaching
out with the Force, he attempted to locate the bounty hunter ship in realspace that was
tracking them.

“Wherea yousa..?”

With arm extended, it suddenly appeared as if Jar Jar had physically grabbed a hold of
something with his right hand.

“Hi doe, boyos!”

Inside the bounty hunters’ ship the control panel immediately sparked and electrocuted
the pilot at the helm.

“ J akhé dther bounty hunter screamed out as he saw his friend’s body hunched over
and smoking.“* What on Corellia..l 2”7

The entire ship went dark and the lone bounty hunter found himself in a dead ship
floating through space. As he got to the controls, he tried to restore power, but his
attention was caught by a rapidly approaching asteroid ahead of them. He frantically



pressed buttons and pounded the dash to no avail. As he braced for impact, he
wondered how this was even possible.

At the moment the rock destroyed the bounty hunters’ ship across the galaxy, Jar Jar
relished the glory of his prowess. Not even Sidious was capable of such a feat.

“Al |l sa wel JarJarNoddahis breidyas he sat back down in the cockpit. © On t o
Naboo."”



“The Quiet Before the Storm”

The Outlaunder docked in the hidden hangar bay of the temple beneath the canopy of
the marshlands of Naboo. Years earlier, the great battle created a newfound friendship
between the Gungans and the Naboo. Jar Jar’s people deserted the marsh in exchange
for walking the paved streets of more civilized areas, opting for pools instead of
swamps. The once solitary stronghold of Otah Gunga was now simply one of many
homes to the Gungans since they openly traversed the planet. This scarcity of
trespassers and wanderers near his temple pleased him since he was not found of
others, especially his own people whom he felt betrayed him.

As he exited his ship, Jar Jar admired the pain-staking attention to detail the builders of
his Sith palace had when they built the temple so long ago. The ancient ones were very
concerned with the aesthetic and that pleased Jar Jar knowing that his temple was a
powerful monument of exquisite craftsmanship like none other in existence. Many Sith
temples were in ruins or completely destroyed in the various power struggles and wars
that ravaged entire planets over millennia.

It was here, at this temple, that a young, unexperienced Gungan banished from his
home came upon the holocron that would change the galaxy forever.

“Assertion: Whoever the bounty hunters were i
our trajectoryhere,. Shoul d be prepare to eliminate more ¢

“Prepare disa tlardgtoléehindeAedswaké up yousa pal o:

Meatbag nodded and headed inside the temple and made his way to a large bay door.
Punching a code on his wrist pad, the door began to slide open to reveal a large storage
facility with six 1G-227 Hailfire-class droid tanks, a J-1 proton cannon, and a NR-N99
Persuader-class droid enforcer left abandoned in the marsh when the Separatist droid
battalion was defeated in the fields by the Gungan army.

In addition to the artillery, a legion of B1 battle droids, B2 super battle droids and a unit
of Droidekas rounded out Jar Jar's army. Meatbag, an experienced splicer and droid
mechanic in addition to legendary assassin, had reprogrammed the entire lot to be
under the command of Jar Jar, and controllable via his own wrist pad. With a few clicks,
the entire army flickered to life and stood at the ready.

“Command: We wi | | soon be under attack. Def e
costs.”’

“Roger, Roger . ”



Immediately some B1 droids manned the Hailfires while a few others prepped the J-1
cannon. The entire floor began to rise up and a large wall slid out of the way to reveal
the docking platform where Jar Jar stood.

Meatbag walked over to Jar Jar and motioned to the droid army.

“Suggestion: We should place a detachment o f
temple to hide in the marshlands as our first line of defense. They will warn us if trouble
strikes.”

JarJarnodded,“ Pr oceed wi ah, yGommapder Meatbag."’

“Acknowl edgement : Yes, Master. Hai |l fires wi |
detachment of super battle droids will be tasked with your protection-*

“No waste machineeks on Janéasiaterrbpteth &8 Mé s aimbes.a™ p al

“Statement : V e MgatbagadspondedMaVBet edcgdl d use more dr
entrance to prevent entry to the temple.”

“1s dat f alJdalJarasked ag Meatlhy slotly turned his head and nodded.

The “failsafe” was a captured Acklay creature that Jar Jar had under his control. It was
found starving and near death in a holding cell near the deserted droid army
encampment. By all accounts, the Separatists intended on unleashing the beast on
Theed Royal Palace in hopes of killing the queen, but the battle was over before the
plan could be executed.

Jar Jar housed the monster in a large underground chamber where it could enjoy both
dry land and a pool of water that was stocked with native fish from the surrounding area.
The Acklay had become a pet of sorts to Jar Jar, and through Force manipulation, it
obeyed every command that his Master gave. In the event that the attackers breached
the temple walls, the door to the Acklay’s chamber would automatically open and
release the killing machine inside the temple.

The sun began to descend beneath the large trees of the surrounding marshlands as
bits of light danced between the leaves reflecting off the armor of the droids. The two
moons seemed to start their ascent into the night sky early, like an eager audience
clamoring for good seats at the Petranaki arena.

Jar Jar, Meatbag and the reprogrammed Separatist droid army stood on the platform.
Waiting...



“Into the Lion’s Den”

Crosshair perched in the tree and surveyed the area through the scope of his sniper rifle
in the fading light of day as he spotted several B1 droids patrolling the temple grounds.

“1’7ve got 10 battle droids on he $aeinte a wristh we st
comlink.

“Ten? T hlduntersepliad oVer the link as blaster fire filled the air.“* May be we can
send you some to even things out.”’

Crosshair squinted his eyes and slid his toothpick from the left side to the right side of
his mouth. He adjusted some settings on his rifle and took aim.“ ClI anker s ..”

He managed to take out three droids before the remaining ones returned fire towards
his position. One blaster shot severed the tree branch he was sitting on and he fell,
tumbling through foliage until he splashed down into the bog below.

The remaining seven droids quickly marched over to the base of the tree where
Crosshair crashed down moments earlier. As they searched, they didn’t notice a small
reed sticking above the surface of the water that acted as Crosshair’s breathing device
as he hid beneath the murky shallows.

Although it was hard see, Crosshair could partially make out where the droids were
standing above the surface as he slowly wormed his way backwards. As he did, he
carefully affixed a larger reed to the end of his rifle barrel and gently crested the water
with it as he moved away.

The clankers began to spread out to cover more ground which forced him to stop
moving and sit still. He heard the battle droids muffled speech and was sure they were
about to find him, so he needed to think fast.

With the reed acting as a barrel extender out of the water, he gauged where one of the
droids was and fired. Unfortunately, the first shot simply splattered muck and water on
the droid, catching his attention. As he moved forward to investigate, Crosshair fired
again, this time a clean shot blasted the droid’s chest, dropping him beneath the dark
waters.

Crosshair flipped over and quickly squirmed towards the edge of the marsh and rose
out of the water to hide behind the tree just in time to dodge a barrage of blaster fire that
set the tree ablaze. As the remaining six droids closed in, he managed to take out one
more before blaster fire from behind them stopped two more. The four clankers turned
around in time to meet an oncoming plasma grenade that sent pieces of battle droid
high into the air.



Crosshair peered through the smoke,“ 1 see the cavalry has arri ve
“Wrecker and Tech got things handled back there,” Hunter said as he ran up.

Crosshair turned back towards the temple. © Wh a t does Tech say about
place? ”

“He’' s wor KHuntegtoldohm.“i Thi”s pl ace runs on ancient

of traps. Lots of places to get |l ost.”

“So what-Senatnhorexdoi ng | i vi @rgsshaimvormlerqublaud.e | i ke t
Hunter checked the charges on his blaster and shrugged.* The Empire isn’t p:
ask questions. We’'re just cogs in the machine

Hunter began to walk towards the temple as Crosshair strapped his sniper rifle over his
shoulder. “ 1 |l i ked wor ki ng for t he Replessl i c b
mi cromanagement . ”

As they made their way to a small clearing that separated the swamp from the temple
they saw two 1G-227 Hailfire-class droid tanks patrolling the area and several battle
droids ordering a detachment of Droidekas. Suddenly both of their comlinks squawked
and they ducked behind the trees as a battle droid looked over.

“They.. overpow.. us. FIl anked..sides.., " the gar
wait.. some sort of ..proton cannon...’~

The comlink immediately cut off and Crosshair and Hunter looked at each other.

“Where were they?”

“North side of the temple.

Before anything else was said, the two were racing beneath the cover the trees towards
the north end of the temple. When they arrived, they found the area littered with blaster
burns and smoking grenade explosions marking up the temple walls and steps that led
to the upper platform. Something fierce went down here moments ago, but all was quiet
now.

As they carefully stepped around sparking battle droid remains, Hunter spotted
something out the corner of hiseye.* Wr ecker’ s coml i nk.



Hunter kneeled down to grab the wrist comlink as Crosshair stepped over and motioned
towards blood spatter a few feet away. From there, it appeared someone was bleeding
out as they were dragged up the stairs and inside the temple.

“You get the feeling this i sn’ tCropshastaskesd 0o me pc
through gritted teeth.



“Man v. Machine”

Wrecker woke up inside a dark room in the bowels of the temple. He immediately
clutched his shoulder and felt the wetness of his wound. He pulled back his hand to
reveal it was covered in blood and clinched his teeth to fight the pain.

As he managed to get to his feet, he went for his backup blaster only to realize he had
been disarmed. Then he suddenly remembered about Tech. A wave of anger hit him
like a ton of bricks and he burst into a fit of rage. He began to punch the rock walls of
the room in an effort to create a way out so he could crush every droid head with his
bare hands.

A door slid open and two B1 battle droids rushed in to subdue him, but instead he
grabbed the first one’s throat and ripped the head from its body. As the second droid
backpedaled, he threw the head at it, forcing it to drop its gun. As the sparks flew,
Wrecker picked up the gun and unloaded on the second droid, leaving a smoking heap
in his wake as he escaped.

He ran into three more battle droids in the adjacent dank corridor and rushed them as
he fired. Not expecting the savagery of the clone, they were caught off-guard and
dismantled with ease.

As Wrecker made his way to the end of the hall, two super battle droids stepped into
position and prepared to engage him. He fired, but the gun jammed, so he threw it at
them as he lunged forward wrestling one to the ground. As he rained punches down on
the first battle droid, the second took aim to fire and Wrecker braced for impact.
However, the droid relented and backed off.

“ Wh aWreckermused.” You don’t want a piece of me?”

Wrecker stepped off the damaged super battle droid he had been fighting and turned to
the one who was disengaged from battle.

“Every one of you cHegdldderls m fnomy sd me@mpy ng ‘t i |
scrap metal!”

A sharp pain hit Wrecker from behind and he had just enough time to turn around to see
Meatbag standing there with an electrostaff before the shock knocked him to the floor.

“Observation: You meatbags will never | earn t
species.”

Meatbag shocked him again, making Wrecker writhe in pain on the mossy stone floor.



“Query: Do you know what happens if I hol d t
seconds?”

Worecker tried to get up, but Meatbag shocked him again. This time he held it in place as
Wrecker screamed out.

“Countdown: One..two..three..
“ ® a yWrécker pleaded.* St op! Stop!"”

Amused, Meatbag pulled the electrostaff back. “ Musi ng: I l i ke 1t when
pets.”

“How tough ar e y aWrecker dsked dutching khig shoplden d , ”
Meatbag immediately dropped the staff to the ground.
“Annoyed statement: Get to your feet and find

Wrecker pressed against the wall to help himself up to square off against Meatbag. As
he clinched his fists, his knuckles cracked, echoing down the hallway.

“Let’s see what B o U Weokér said bsuhe kheetw theo first punch,
forcing Meatbag to stumble back against the wall behind him.

As Wrecker moved in for a second swing, Meatbag grabbed his injured shoulder and
dug his finger into the blaster wound. The pain temporarily blinded him and Meatbag
head-butted Wrecker, knocking him to the ground. The veteran assassin droid placed
his foot on Wrecker’s neck and began to press down.

“Patronizing statement: I hardly broke a swea

While Meatbag slowly tortured the clone trooper with more pressure, Wrecker tried to
free himself before his neck collapsed. Suddenly he remembered something Hunter had
given him before leaving to help Crossfire.

He reached into a hidden compartment on his chest plate and retrieved a flash grenade.
He pulled the pin and wedged the device into an opening in Meatbag’'s leg plating.
Closing his eyes, he mustered up all his strength to shove the droid’s leg back, knocking
him off balance.

The flash grenade exploded, bathing the entire hallway it intense light and deafening
sound as Wrecker pressed into the wall and covered his head. Meatbag sailed back



against the stone walls and dropped several feet away as the brightness of the flash
overloaded his eye sensors and the concussion of the blast damaged his right leg.

Moments later, disoriented and injured, Wrecker slowly got up and saw smoke rising up
from Meatbag’s leg and he appeared to be powered down. He picked up the electrostaff
and held it up high as best he could, intent on slamming it through Meatbag’s chest
plate as he heard the marching of several battle droids just down the hall.

Wrecker lowered the staff and hobbled down the corridor away from the oncoming
droids.

“See ya around, scrap metal .”



“Release the Hound”

Wrecker could be seen sneaking down a long hallway on one of several screens
showing live feeds from a series of cameras placed throughout the temple. Unamused,
Jar Jar turned his attention to his disheveled prisoner motionless in Force stasis.

“Just Kil |l me la jrdch gpie defiantly. * 6 v elre f wini t el 'y don’ t
friendly if you release me."’

“Anh lyouse cl| onlaslardamd ashe toek a feverse grip of his lightsaber hilt
and ran his finger along the Colo claw fish tooth.“ Nut sen. ”

“1 may JWet“crazy

Before Tech could finish his sentence, Jar Jar released him from stasis and sliced him
across the back with the Colo tooth blade causing him to cry out in pain as he dropped
to the floor. Jar Jar calmly motioned for a medical droid and three battle droids to roll
over a medical cart.

“Mesa goen to be havin a boJwblardaidras theebattlec | on e
droids grabbed Tech’s arms and dragged him to a nearby surgical table as the medical

droid began preparations to extract tissue and blood.“ Then mesa honor yous
and kill yousa."”

As the droids took care of Tech, a B2 super battle droid walked over to Jar Jar.

“Sir, we have reports that two clone troopers
despite our best efforts. Also, a B1 unit has reported that Commander Meatbag has
been damaged and his attacker is | oose in the

“Seal disa room and | et nutten makedarJwappen
commanded.

“ Y e s ,thesuper battle droid replied as he prepared to lock down the room.

“Wesa | et dat f ai l-ssafleomkead idar Javasgidhas $tishapm
tightened around the hilt of his lightsaber.

Suddenly the piercing scream of the Acklay could be heard from depths of the temple all
the way near the top where Hunter and Crosshair had managed to break inside. The
two clone troopers stopped to listen to the scream coming from far below their feet.

“What do you s ug@rpsehaicaskedn at was,



“ thought the only @i kdlIif aohi tHentesrepjed & het we
with a shrug.

“Let’s hope i tCrosshaia yam asttheywroundeditlye,cérner where several
battle droids met them with guns drawn.

“Hol d it right there, c¢clone scum!

A Droideka suddenly rolled up behind them. As it put up its shield and lowered its
blasters, Hunter saw a way out.

“1 n Heyelked ds he grabbed Crosshair’s collar and ducked into an open side room
just as the barrage of fire from the Droideka sprayed against the stone wall behind
them.

Dust and smoke filled the doorway from the blaster fire, leaving little light to enter into
the room. Crosshair switched his scope to night vision and peered through it, making his
way into the darkness with Hunter on his six.

“What do Huoter whispeeed.”

“Ancient writing and GClasghaircoldhimns ...ever ywher e,
“Those droids wil | Bunterdofd himms® Fa myd tuisme nn ew,it f a

Crosshair could see drawings of hooded figures fighting men with what appear to be
lightsabers. The mural seemed to cover a large swath of the wall. In the center, two
men, one hooded, one not, stood face-to-face on what appeared to be mountain. Both
secretly held daggers above the other's head as countless people knelt down
worshiping them.

“The Sith i s o0nE€roskhaioskialoude! i gi on, ”

Hunter looked back down towards the door that they ducked into at the other end of the
room moments ago. The smoke had cleared and droids began to pile in.

“Now orhearged.t We need ahaestape p

“Wai t, I t hi nk ICrosthaiusaid asshe sae tlighti bregking behind a
triangle carved intothewall.“* 1 t hink it’s a release plate..
“The i ntruders are just ahead, sir.”

“Roger . Roger . Fire when ready.



“Aye, aye, sir.
“Push it!”

Crosshair pushed the triangle and it slid back, emitting a red light as the stone floor
suddenly dropped out from beneath them, sending them into a freefall twenty feet
below.

Crosshair landed at the top of an embankment feet-first and his ankle cracked, forcing
him forward onto the rocky terrain ledge, losing his rifle in the darkness further below.
Hunter crashed down on his side at the same time as the wind was knocked out of his
lungs. He gasped for air and saw Crosshair nursing his broken ankle as he casually
looked back up from where they fell to see blaster fire headed straight down.

“ Mo vHuntér managed to yell as he moved forward and pulled Crosshair clear of the
onslaught of blaster fire that pummeled the ground from above.

“Tel | me agaiinCwdshairasked. do t h
“Because it sluntwertsaid wneng an paén,hdlding his bruised ribs.

A metallic clank grabbed the men’s attention and they looked over at the smoking
ground beneath the hole to see a red flashing light.

“Grenadel!l?”

Hunter shoved Crosshair off the rocky ledge and slid off right behind him as the grenade
explosion decimated the area. They half-slid, half-bounced down the jagged
embankment until they splashed down in the foot-deep water of an underground marsh.

“Cr os sHurgtercalledout.® You good?”

“1 " m alive i f t ha tCrosshaiwrbpled asyhe sat up e tha sdesh.rf At ”
|l east we got away from the clankers.”

Hunter stood up and looked around. Fresh torches lit the circumference of the marsh
which appeared more man-made than natural.

“This place |just g e Huwterwad as tkdaganaonwdlk tewardsrtreee r , 7
edge of the marsh as his foot ran into something. He reached down under the water and
pulled up a gnarled arm bone.* Cr oss hai r ..

Crosshair looked over at Hunter who held up the bone. He then looked into the water
near him and he could make out the image of a skull.



“Time to go!”

Hunter ran over to help Crosshair to his feet and they began to hurry out of the marsh
just as the Acklay crawled over the embankment and blocked their path. The beast’s
row of razor sharp fangs glistened in the firelight as it growled at the troopers, stomping
its front claw-like legs into the ground as a show of aggression.

Hunter pulled out his blaster and fired at the Acklay, which only seemed to make it
angrier as it let out a piercing scream and charged the men. Knowing Crosshair couldn’t
make it clear on his own, Hunter pushed him out of the way and then braced for impact.

The Acklay swung its front leg up and knocked Hunter back, spinning him through the
air and into the marsh waters. It turned back and briefly poked around for Crosshair, but
Hunter popped up and pulled a large serrated dagger from the sheath on his forearm.

“Hey ..ugl y!"”

The Acklay stomped his legs and began crawling towards Hunter who reversed his grip
on the dagger ready to strike. As it neared, it repeated the same upswing from before
and this time Hunter ducked the hit and impaled the leg from underneath with the blade.

The beast screamed in pain and lifted its leg up high, with the knife and Hunter still
attached. Hunter grabbed onto the leg for support and began to repeatedly stab the leg
again and again until one powerful flail made him lose his grip and fly into the rocky
embankment, temporarily knocking him unconscious.

The Acklay tried to lower the leg and put pressure on it, but it was so damaged it
stumbled forward and slammed into the marsh. It screamed out in anger and pain as it
lifted itself up and turned towards Hunter who was out cold on the edge of the marsh.

As it hobbled towards him, it hissed and chomped its fangs. As it lifted up its other front
claw to impale Hunter, a crackling noise sailing through the air caught its attention. It
turned in time to see a charged electrostaff hit the water next to it. Instantly, the entire
marsh was electrified and the Acklay screamed out as it cooked in the water, helplessly
frozen to do anything about it.

The wails of the Acklay woke Hunter who looked up to see Wrecker and Crosshair
walking towards him.

“That was #unterisdidas meirubbed his head and watched the Acklay sizzle
and smoke. He then looked at the rigged electrostaff sticking up out of the
water.®* How’ d you get it to stay on?”

“TapeWredkdrreplied.“ How el se?”



Hunter got up and patted Wrecker on the back.“ How di d you ogieaskedown he
Wrecker.

“There’s a doorway ot Wrecker regliedl.e¢ Ba f t her g’'ox k a,
clankers on patrol .”

“Number s?”

“At | e as tWrexkerdeplee. n, ”

Hunter checked the charge on his blaster pistol and nodded. * We’ ve handl ed wor
“Wrecker, what ' s Crobsskair san asthe lwinbledloset th the men.

Wrecker shook hishead.” Cl anker s were surrounding us on &
we were coming. Every time we advanced, another wave would push us back. | looked
over at Tech just in time to see him take a direct hit. Last thing | remember was calling

you on the comlink and hearing their proton c
Hunter placed his hand on Wrecker's shoulder.* We go't there too | ate
carnage and that someone got dragged inside
there’s stildl hope."”

“How are you not knee deEresphaiiwonderddanker s ri ght

“ wa s \areckef said praudly.* When | woke up, a few att ac
them out with my bare hands. | even took out
Crosshair perkedup.® You saw an HK assassin droid? I n t|l

templ e?”

Hunter noticed the concern on Crosshair's face. “Wh a t i f h e di d? Wh
significance, Crosshair?”

“A defunct Czerka Corporation killing machine
of battl e dr oCrdsshaiistated™RButt hiome "t hat has ties
temple is something elseent i rel y. Boys..Il"m beginning to t

more dangerous than people are giving him cre



“Breadcrumbs”

The door to the temple command center slid open and two battle droids exited, dragging
Tech’s drained, lifeless body out into the hall. They dropped the clone in the middle of
the floor as two other battle droids carried his trooper armor further into the depths of
the temple.

Inside the command room, Jar Jar oversaw an LE-series repair droid mending a gravely
damaged Meatbag. Once the eye sensors were replaced, Meatbag was switched back
on and began to reboot.

“Acknowl edgement : I am a Hu2dung comination Gass4s er i e s
assassin and protocol droid. Special designation: HK-4 7 . ”

Jar Jar turned to the repair droid and ordered,” Now fi x da |l eg so hes.
crunchen.”

“He’ | | be better t thaadvamedwepdir droichassuredhime , si r , ”
Jar Jar turned to the screens to check the activity in the temple. He saw his battle droids

placing pieces of Tech’'s armor at various points throughout as a droid commander
approached him.

“Sir, the Acklay has been kill ed, as has a
patrolling the lower temple. The three remaining clone troopers are currently
unaccounted f or . ”

“Has yousa ever pl ayJdamlar@s&ed the droedicommantdeo.c hes s, ”

“Hol ochess? Er ..no. We battle droids don't hav

“Mesa not fahJandontinueds'dd,a” Ki ng never gos <chasin
Them-saalwaysc omi n to hesa.’”

“ think | understand, sir.”
“BerryJagdansdd.” And yousa machineeks are mesa ex|
“Um..is that a good thing, sir?”

“Ber ry Jay daoreplied as he turned back to the live feeds to oversee the temple.
In a corridor a few levels below he saw the three troopers cross the screen.



Hunter, Crosshair and Wrecker moved down the dimly lit hallway searching for both

Tech and their Senatorial target.

“1 wi sh | @resshairgganedias He empéd.

“1 wi shha dl tshtaitl |eWrecker reptiesl.t af f , ”

“1 wish we hadHudentgldtesmapons, ”
Wrecker held up hisfists.“ 1 sti |l |l got these.”

“So what '’ s t hCeosspdirasked Hsitarr ge, ”

Just then Hunter stopped and motioned for the others to press into the wall. He slowly
crept up to a corner and peeked around to see several battle droids standing at the

ready.

He walked back over to the others and whispered to Wrecker,“ St i I | got that

gave you?”

“Had t o us e Wreckeposaid shdkiag hid Kead.

“Then we don’t h a v eHunter tdldothem @$ he osprdtchen nhss,

head.“ We’' re gonna have to rush ‘“em.”

“Easy f or @rasshairtrepliednaotjonirig to his broken ankle.
“How many?”
“At |l east six.”

“That ' s all ?2"”

“Send Meckerrsaid’'cracking hisneck.® They won’t

know what hi

Hunter nodded and motioned for Crosshair to stay low. As he and Wrecker neared the
corner, he peeked around again to get an accurate head count only to see an empty

hallway instead. * What t he ..?

“What ' s up? Mor easkedWredkes. t 0 st omp, ”

“No dr oi ds . Humteryeplieke gone,”

‘* Hu Wretker asked as he looked around the corner.“ Y o u
second ago?”

sure you

Ssaw

t



“100 %. "
“Coast is c| 8eckercaledous. S B or ddf ft.o"o k
Crosshair limped over and had a puzzled look on hisface.* Thi s doesn’ t

Hunter noticed something at the far end of the hall where the droids were standing
moments ago. He slowly walked over to it, but once he realized what it was he told the
men to stay back.

“Whaddya g &tosshais asked, e , ”

Hunter knelt down and picked up Tech’s gray trooper helmet. He turned around to show
the others who noticed the blood spatter across the visor.

As Hunter inspected the helmet, Crosshair limped towards a set of stairs that lead to the
level above to see if the droids were waiting to ambush them, but the stone steps were
empty except for something shimmering in the torchlight near the top.

He looked back to see Hunter and Wrecker discussing Tech’s helmet, so he braced
himself against the wall and slowly made his way up the steps until he reached the top
to find the flame reflecting off part of Tech’s gray leg armor.

“Tech..

He looked up to see if any droids were advancing, but the level was eerily silent. He
called down to Hunter and Wrecker who ran up the stairs to see him holding the piece
of armor.

“1 s t h a tasked &/eebkers ,

Crosshair nodded as Hunter noticed another piece of armor lying in plain sight below a
torch in the massive room that extended out from the stairwell.

“We’'re being | élantertdddhere.wher e, ”
“To wh\racker,asked.

“To wHhosshair corrected him.

feel



“Bombad Crunchen”
“Query: I feel better than ever, Master. Was

Jar Jar stood with arms crossed as he watched the troopers slowly make their way
towards the command center. Meatbag approached and stood by his side.

“My had dat repair machineek add a newara swor
Jar replied.

Jar Jar turned to Meatbag to reveal an old lightsaber hilt.

“Mesa taken it f rom the GQuegdn continoed g Meathagnwok a g o, ”
it.t“Now yousa has it."”

Jar Jar looked back at the screens to see the three troopers exit the stairs to the main
floor. Meatbag held up the lightsaber hilt in his left hand and ignited it. A bright blue
blade emerged and the glow reflected in his eye sensors.

“Excited query: Am | a Force wuser, Master?”
“ 0y, mo o i dar Jamsaidwite a grin.“ For now yousa usetobombad
maken nutsen messen of them-s a hi s en. Da Force.. wesa | ooky

Jar Jar turned back to the screens to see the troopers discover Tech’s body on the floor
outside the command center.

“Tech!”

Hunter and Wrecker ran over to see Tech’s body in a pile on the floor. Crosshair limped
over afterwards still holding Tech’s arm plate.

't s e@erosshaiawarneéd.® What ' s their enBigame here, sar

Suddenly the door to the command center opened and B1 battle droids filed out quickly
surrounding the troopers as Meatbag emerged.

“We’ ' re about to see.”

“ No wdrgcker said motioning to Meatbag. “ | fried that droid witt
was a smoking pile of junk when | | eft him!?”

Meatbag walked towards the troopers as the battle droids formed a circle around them.
He turned his attention to Wrecker.



“Observation: | see the | ess evolved organic
Meatbag ignited his lightsaber and the troopers jumped back.
“That beat s aWrecketsaidtd hinmsalft af f , ”

“Thiiss t he HK dr Grosdhailyasked. ki | | ed, ”

“Yea ..
“Good job.”

The swarm of battle droids threatened to move in as Meatbag began to taunt them with
the blue blade. Hunter glanced over at Crosshair and noticed that he was still holding
the piece of Tech’s leg armor. Acting fast, he snatched the armor from the trooper’s
hand and tore into it.

Before Crosshair could react, Hunter pulled a thermal detonator from a hidden slot in
the thigh covering. He activated it and held it out towards Meatbag.

“You abwhgs count on Tedbnteisaid an emergency,

“1’d say t @rosshaigrepled.i f i es

Hunter motioned for the men to get behind him as he held the explosive up high
threatening to release it as he attempted to exit the circle. The battle droids became
uneasy and started to break ranks, but Meatbag remained vigilant.

“Assertion: I f you drop that thermal detonato

“Not nec elmerssaid as lye,flibped the live thermal detonator in the air towards
Meatbag.” You c Inenvkeer swer e qui ck on your feet!”

As the battle droids scattered and Hunter and Wrecker grabbed Crosshair to quickly run
for cover, Meatbag stepped back and watched the thermal detonator spin end over end
as it began its arc towards the ground, but as it fell toward the floor it suddenly froze in
place, inches from impact. When Hunter didn’t hear an explosion, he turned back to see
Meatbag racing towards them, beginning a backhand swing of the lightsaber.

“Watch out!”

Crosshair and Wrecker turned their heads back in time to see the blue blade in full
swing, but Crosshair could not pivot on his broken ankle and the lightsaber cut across



his back as he attempted to dodge it. He stumbled forward, crashing against a nearby
wall and sliding to the floor.

“Rhedbri ®Wwas | quick enough on my feet this ti

Wrecker rushed the HK droid, but Meatbag held out the plasma blade towards him and
he slid to a stop just in time to not be impaled by it. The battle droids began to regroup
and noticed Meatbag had the troopers trapped between the wall and a lightsaber. A few
of them became curious about the thermal detonator still hovering just above the floor.

“ got a Hupweressid i Wemmw”can you know if you' re tou
droids never fight one-on-o n e ? ”

“Musing: l gnorant meat bag, I al ways fight al
uni quely shameful organic trait.”

One of the battle droids motioned for the others to come look at the floating detonator,
and they began to encircle it.

“1 hemt del ay iHurger rephed asnhe pointed behind Meatbag. “ | * m j ust buy
them time."”

Meatbag briefly glanced back just in time to see a battle droid grab the plasma grenade.
“Command!t” Wai t

The explosion rocked the entire level of the temple as debris and rock crumbled down
from the damage ceiling above. As smoke and dust permeated the area, Hunter
uncovered his head and noticed a severed battle droid arm still clutching a blaster had
landed next to him. Scooping up the gun, he peered through the smoke to find Wrecker
and Crosshair.

As he crawled, he heard the unmistakable sound of a lightsaber igniting, immediately
followed by Wrecker yelling out in pain.

“Wreck!”
Hunter got to his knees and trained the rifle in the direction of the sound. * Weec k er I ”
Suddenly a cold hand clapped down on his shoulder and he spun around, shoving

someone hard in the chest to the ground. As the smoke momentarily cleared, Hunter
saw a frightened and disheveled Gungan wearing rags and shackles on his wrist.



“Ar e tyroyu ng t o g e t Hunten asked eak the held dis fifle on the
stranger.* How’ d you get in here?”

“ Me s a p rthesGonganrsaid’ showing his shackles. “ T h eando terrible tings to
mesa here.”

“A prisoner ? Her eHunteraskddquicl8yi t h t empl e, ”

“Mes a no know Sith, but di s t e mphe &undare e n h e
said.“ Mesa from Otah Gunga under dat ocean. Wesa

“ Wh o' sHuntex asked.

“Them ot her Iperrepbed i Mesa” peopl e. Mesa show yol
yousa dare to hep."”

Hunter turned his attention back to where he heard Wrecker yell out moment ago.

“Look, I don’t h ahlueter told tmeGuhgan. “h@d pn oywo,u ,you’' r e f
home while you can.”’
As Hunter started to head off, the Gungan called out to him.* Ok eeday . Mesa cart

you first ..
“1t’s not about IHHenteprepled.y Dor ¢ o ufrrsieerda” favor a

The Gungan litup.“ Wesa pal os? Mesa yousa palo? A frait

with berry bombad soldierman? Nowme sa hep yousa, then yousa he
Hunter spun around and pointed his finger,“ 1 f you don’t shut up, (.
myself."”

“How wihal@ngan replied as Hunter stealthily moved towards the center of the
explosion to see Wrecker laying on a pile of destroyed battle droid parts with a deep
plasma burn across his chest plate. His helmet was gone and blood was smeared
across his face.

Hunter rushed over and checked for a pulse.
“Say you' r e Haurttergdleadedvi t h me, ”

After a long moment, Wrecker coughed and opened his eyes. “ | ' mt..i | | here. Wh
Crosshair?”



Hunter looked around, then back over to where they saw him last hit the floor.
Crosshair's body lay still covered by some rock and debris. Hunter turned back and
shook his head.

“ 1 jt u s tHuntet said takingadeepbreath.” I t s just me and you now

Wrecker slammed his hand down on the pile of droids, over-exerting himself as the pain
in his chest amplified forcing him to cry out.

“How...bad ohe &sked lruntér cdhcerning hiswound.” And don’t sugarco

Hunter looked at the gash in the armor and attempted to see underneath.* Har d t o t el
How does it feel 2”7

“Like a robot neahelrepliedl i ced me in half, k"7~

“That' s about how it | ook s.

Hunter helped Wrecker get to his feet when he noticed the tall, lanky Gungan standing
there.

“Who' s -dldmg® t ag



“A Forced Revelation”

“Ah l youse soldier boyos ¢ o nterunbgaa asked Wecketda b oo f
as they stepped out onto the docking bay of the temple as the day began to break.

“To do o Wireckey bakked, back.“ No t i ke it used to be

Crosshair can attest to that.”

“Be t hat Hustersatd asnma tyrned back to the others.* We st i | | have a
to complenhetafhdi li mg that because doing so fa
“How’d t he gr enadWreckemasked.“ Il 'i \kee seheant ,Jedi use t

make things fl oat.

“Da For ce y dhe Gungas exdakned. ” Ma X i big..m

Hunter walked over and put his hand on the Gungan’s shoulder.“* Look, t hi s i s gc
real crazy, real fast. | suggest you get as f
“But, mesa gonna hep. Mesa palo, right??”

“Right now you
blow this temple sky-h i gHuntetrreplied.“ Look, you

"re in the way and | don’t want
"re free already.

“But, mesa people still down dare. Yousa can

Hunter shrugged.“ | " m sorry, but this place is full o
HK assassin droid with a lightsaber. Leaving it standing places more than those
prisoners at risk.?”

The Gungan, angry and frantic, rushed towards Hunter who dodged a wild swing and

responded with right-cross to the face, knocking the crazed Gungan back to the ground

out cold.

Hunter stood over the Gungan and shook hishead.* Sorry, there’s no oth

He walked over to Wrecker and pointed towards the trees.

“The Havoc Mar auder i s a bHuntar rerhirdédfWreakerk‘Il1i’cnk f r
gonna grab it and fly that badboy up here to unload everything we got into this place.
Flora, fauna, and droids be-d a mned ! ”

“Sounds Wregker repanded.” What do | do in the meantin



“You're wounded, so Yy oHuntet remiedl “yJ usslto w immed dao wpnl,a’c
|l ow and keep your head down wuntil the party s

Hunter didn’t waste any time racing down the stone steps of the temple exterior and
heading off into the marsh towards his ship. Wrecker watched him run until he
disappeared behind the trees and turned around to see the Gungan still motionless on
the ground. He shook his head and began to scan the area for a place to hide.

Figuring anywhere on the platform of the temple was a bad place to hide, Wrecker
spotted an area on the ground below that offered enough coverage to keep out of sight.
He started to walk that way when he stopped and turned back to the Gungan.

After a moment of hesitation, he hurried as best he could over to where he lay and
attempted to shove him awake with his foot. After the third shove, the Gungan wildly
awoke and screamed.

“Mesa doen nutten!?”
“ Be qWiedakdr defnanded.” Get up and foll ow me now.

The Gungan hopped up and nursed his swollen jaw as he followed Wrecker down the
temple steps.

Hunter raced through the marsh and entered the small clearing where the Havoc
Marauder sat. He carefully scanned the perimeter as he made his way to the ship and
up the ramp inside.

He stepped into the cockpit and flipped switches preparing the ship to take flight. As he
turned to the ship computer to check the status of the torpedo cannons, a voice from
behind stopped him cold.

“Query: How can you know if you
on-one?

re tougher th

Hunter turned around to see Meatbag standing in the middle of his ship. Before he
could reply, a lightsaber hilt was tossed at his feet.

“Request: Let’s find out.

Meatbag unveiled his lightsaber and ignited the blade. Hunter slowly knelt down and felt
the cold steel of the hilt as he palmed it. As he stood back up, he ignited it and the
green glow bounced off the metallic interior of the ship.



“Green. A Jedi Consul ar bl ade, ” Hunt er sai d s
t hi s?"”

“Musi ng: |l have many trophies from my kills.”

Meatbag began with an advance-lunge, but Hunter was able to parry the attack with the
green saber. He then counter with an overhead swing that left him open for a forceful
shove to the ground by Meatbag, who advanced again with a jabbing motion to which
Hunter barely dodged as he scrambled to his feet.

As he spun around, Meatbag swung wide and missed his mark, but cut through several
tubes of wire emitting sparks across the room.

“I'nterested observation: |l did not think the
“1’ m not ahHunter ol Bim.i* And | ' m not some ordinary
grandfathered in from the old Republic.”
“Musing: So was | .7

The sparks crackled, grabbing Hunter's attention and Meatbag seized the moment to
suddenly strike out with his saber and stab the trooper through the shoulder. Hunter
moaned out in pain, but parried the second attempt to impale him, forcing Meatbag’s
lightsaber back and knocking him off-balance.

As the droid fell backwards, Hunter jumped forward towards him. As Meatbag crashed
down hard onto the metal floor, his arms flailed up and Hunter swung his green blade
around severing both the droids hands in the move. He then turned back around and
spun the lightsaber in his hand getting a reverse grip, slamming the green blade into the
droid’s chest plate and through the floor below, effectively welding him to the metal.

Content that Meatbag wasn’t going anywhere, he walked over to the droid’s severed
hand holding the blue lightsaber and pried the hilt from its grip.

“Now, i f & omélntersadaloud.s

Hunter sat behind the controls of the Havoc Marauder and before long the ship hovered
up above the trees.

Wrecker looked up and saw Hunter flying just over the treetops and breathed a sigh of
relief.

“Mooi e, mooi e. kDadk emnk eyedhecSeatgabeaxskdd.



“That ' SNreckergeplied.”“ She’ s one of a kind.”

In no time, the Havok Marauder was hovering just above the temple platform.

“1’d cover those WMiregkerswgesteditofthe Gungae.r e y o u,
“EXx squeé@Zee m

The sound of laser fire exploding rock grabbed the Gungan’s attention as the Havok
Marauder bombarded the temple wall with blasts from its ion cannons. Rock and debris
shot up into the sky and rained down across the temple grounds. As the ancient Sith
architecture was being destroyed, the Gungan began to look increasingly distraught.

“Di s a n the Qungarsaid placing his hand on Wrecker’s shoulder.

“What are you Wreckek sam gas lebwatehied the destruction with
glee.* You mes$s $ewRelek, you get the horns!”

“No,” the Gungan replied. ®“Yousa messen

Wrecker turned around to yell at the Gungan when he felt a sharp pinch in his gut. He
looked down to see the reverse end of a lightsaber hilt stabbed into his stomach through
the armor. As he tried to grab at it, the razor sharp edge was jerked sideways and
ripped out of his body.

Wrecker dropped to the marsh grass as Jar Jar reached out towards the Havok
Marauder and grabbed it through the Force, hurling it sideways back into the trees and
deep into the marsh.

wi t h



“Desertion”

Hunter woke up to find himself on the floor of the Havok Marauder as smoked and
sparks filled the cockpit. As he slowly got to his feet, a stream of blood dripped from his
forehead and he leaned against the wall to stabilize himself to get his bearings straight.

Dazed, he walked over to a gaping hole in the side of the ship to see the lower wing
sections were ripped off and pieces of the vessel were strewn all across the marsh.

“Query: Who did you meatbags think you were <c
Hunter turned around, surprised to hear that the droid was still alive.

“A r ogue Hsmensaid, stii wobzy.” Who betrayed the Empire.
certain classified information that may prove harmful to the Emperor if found out. Bounty
hunter intel |l ed us here.”

“Rhetorical: This senator required elite sold

“We’'re not exactly offi ci aHunterWad ableewgddehe st uf f

blood from his forehead." But |, I don’t even know why |’ m s
Empire isn’t |ike the Republic, but what woul
“Assertion: Oh, you'd be surprised.”

“We didn’t figure on the Hudentwldbm“havi md ohat

smal | arsenal and..well, you."”

“Acknowl edgment : Oodd. Even though you are a
alike. We are both killing machines. We do it simply because it is our job to do so.
Though, |l happen to enjoy it.”

Hunter suddenly remembered the blue lightsaber and checked to see if it was still
hooked to his belt.

“ think | was be #untermamenged,t Whi ckei st whyob, tan’
But, failure is not an option with the Emperor and his reach is far and wide. Have you
heard the rumors of what he can do?”

“Retort: Have you heard the rumors about my M
In the distance, the chatter of battle droids echoed across the open marsh. Hunter

quickly ran to the armory and grabbed a blaster pistol and rifle. He tucked the pistol in
his waist and ran back to the opening in the ship wall.



He jumped out and ran for cover in the nearby tree line. He didn’t stop for what felt like
forever until he came into a clearing of rolling green hills. In the distance, the towers of
Theed rose above the clouds.

He told himself he wasn’t running away, but that he was falling back to get a better
position. However, all that changed as he sat at the bar with his drink. A wave of
emotions crashed over him. Worry. Care. Fear. Anxiety. Love. Something that no
soldier, let alone an elite clone trooper, should ever let cloud his judgment and he
immediately collapsed to the floor remembering his lost brothers.

Hunter felt himself slowly becoming very bitter and angry against the new regime that
took away the only existence they ever knew. He decided that he wasn’t going back.
He’d let the Empire think he died along with the rest of Bad Batch.



“Seeds of a Secret Empire”

Jar Jar walked through the rubble of his crumbling temple, stepping over fallen droids
and stone as Meatbag walked over with two new silver hands.

“Acknowl edgment : Master, our spies have | ocal
eliminating-*

“ NoJar’Jdar cut him off. ® Yousa no ready. Y orursaahindelq bub a d a s ¢
hesa kep crunchen yousa.’

A B1 battle droid walked up to say something, but Meatbag grabbed the droid by the
throat and shoved him to the ground. Jar Jar reached out and grabbed Meatbag with a
Force grip, stopping him before he crushed the battle droid under his feet.

“Mesa spake a tell o about JaroJardsaidbas fiesreleasesh i n h
Meatbag and revealed a white crystal, holdingitup.* Wi t h mesa saber cryst
added an Orax Shard. Disa Shard maken machineekshaspower t o use da For

“Commentary: l ron Knights. Sadl vy, |l > ve never
Firkrann was the last shard warrior on record, but he was killed by a Confederate
general in a battle during the Clone Wars. Am | to become symbioticwi t h a Shar d?”

Jar Jar shook his head and tucked the Shard away. Another battle droid approached
and Jar Jar continued talking.

“Disa Shard maken yousa brain @odarsadwaYo uvasnad | u
not expendible like them-sa other machineeks. Wesa let Shard replace daysa minds
instead.”

The battle droid turned its head to a few others standing behind him and asked, “ He y
wait, what did he just say?”

The medical droid approached Jar Jar with a metal box.* Ti ssue sampl es an
fromtheclone are ready for transfer, sir.”

“Mesa Kamino palo has -spakeadyneftarJaryatold t & emi v
the medical droid as he inspected the contents in the box.“ Meat bag wi | | gos \
and maken sure no messen or crunchen happen. | will meetallkn youse dare.”

On the platform moments later, Jar Jar watched Meatbag, the medical droid, the E3
repair droid, and several battle droids board a stolen and scrubbed Katarn-class
boarding shuttle. As the ship took flight, Jar Jar turned and walked into the temple and



down the hallway that ended at a rock wall. The Gungan waved his hand and a hidden
door slid open, revealing a large set of stone stairs leading into the depths below.

The bottom of the steps opened up into a huge cavern where a grand onyx obelisk sat
in the center with a pulsating red cube spinning in place, hovering in a cut out portion of
the monument. Jar Jar walked over to the obelisk and placed his hands on either side of
the spinning cube. As he took hold of it, he could feel the intoxicating Dark Side power
flowing through it.

“lsa ti me t o Jardaresadalbud.¢c Hiees,a” ganna wonder why
not dusted and be sendin more assassins to stop mesa from spaken nutsen tellos so
wesa must be onda move untildatimeisr i ght to stri ke.”

Suddenly a deep voice emanated from inside the glowing cube in Jar Jar’s hands.

“We go where we must, my student. | foresaw
holocron in this temple long ago for you to stumble upon it during your banishment.

Though my time has come and gone, my memory and teachings live on to impart

ancient wisdom and guidance to you, Jar Jar Binks, the true heir to the New Sith
Empire.”



CORUSCANT KNTGHT S

A DARTH JAR JAR TALE

“Prologue”

Kal Orn was raised a traveling merchant’s son on the Mid Rim planet of Cyphar. He
spent his youth helping his father peddle reclaimed ship and droid parts to locals and
off-worlders alike. Although the business never satisfied Kal’s thirst for adventure, he
never complained and worked alongside his father until he was killed during a dispute
over the ownership of a ship engine. The man claimed Kal’s father stole it and shot him,
but it's what happened after this tragedy that would forever change the young
Cypharian’s life.

Overcome with emotion, an intense feeling washed over Kal as he knelt by his father.
As he watched the man walk away, a great energy began to swirl inside of him and
when it could no longer be contained, it burst outwards through his hands, lifting the
killer off his feet and forcing him through the stone wall of an outpost ten feet away. The
impact crushed the man, killing him instantly.

Scared and confused, Kal ran. Using the few credits he had on him, he managed to
catch a freighter headed off-planet. He never asked where it was headed. He didn’t
care.

The next few years were rough for young Kal. Even though he found gainful
employment with a shipping company at the age of 20 and had already gotten to see
much of the galaxy, fear was his constant companion. A day didn’t go by that he wasn't
looking over his shoulder for either someone’s revenge or for justice to catch up to him.

He’d heard stories of bounty hunters and even met a few while waiting on transfers
throughout the star systems. Was he wanted for murder on Cyphar? Was the next
bounty hunter looking for him? Questions constantly plagued him. He never got a good
night’s sleep. He never forgot about that strange energy that came out of him. Was it
the Force he’'d heard the old spacers talk abo

While waiting to take delivery of several hyperdrive engines on Moorja, Kal had some
down time and visited a local cantina where he overheard some men discussing a
missing child from their sector. Since he had time to waste, Kal grabbed a drink and
asked to join the conversation. They told him that certain, special children seemed to



vanish all the time — and not just from their sector either. They told Kal about reports of
missing children with the same “special” distinctions who have been going missing for
decades all across the galaxy. And if ever too big of a fuss was raised about a child,
mysterious people showed up in the middle of the night and the next day it’s as if there
never was a child in the first place.

Kal took their story with a grain of salt and simply enjoyed the ability to get his mind off
of the event in Cyphar. In order to oblige the men, Kal asked what “special” meant. His
sheltered life under the protective wing of his father who had a distaste for
interplanetary goings-on didn’'t prepare Kal for the answer. They told him that most
people thought “special” meant the children were Force sensitives and that they could
do powerful things with their minds and they were taken because of it. The mention of
this made Kal’s blood run cold. Powerful things with their minds? Did he use the Force
to kill the man who killed his father?

Nervous, Kal swallowed the rest of his drink and began to excuse himself from the

table, but he stopped short with another question:®* How do you knowei

sensitive?”

The men laughed. They told him that if he can either convince them to pay for his drink
or push them off the docking platform without touching them, he was a “Jedi in the
making.” They also mockingly assured him that even if was a Force user, he’s too old to
be kidnapped at this point.

The news of this mysterious Force disturbed Kal for the rest of the day and well into the
following weeks as he traveled on the freighter. He couldn’t shake the feeling that he
was somehow connecting to it and he feared that whatever is was may strike again and
he wouldn’t be able to control it. As fate would have it, that is precisely what happened.

Kal was operating a warehouse lift loading up a crate of steel beams onto a transport
ship when a neighboring lift operator lost control of his rig and a crate of nitrogen
canisters was flung in his direction. With no time to get out of the way, he yelled out and
held up his hands. The last thing that he remembered was a bright flash and loud bang.

He woke up a day later in the sick bay of the freighter, battered and bruised, handcuffed
to the bed. When he asked what happened, a station nurse told him “the official story
was” that he swung his steel beams into the oncoming lift carrying nitrogen canisters for
a bulk sublight engine transfer and an explosion rocked the entire warehouse, nearly
causing an emergency freighter landing. Off the record, one witness swears he saw Kal
“‘will” the entire crate of nitrogen canisters and the other lift into the air and across the
room.



Although no one was Kkilled, the accident cost the company millions of credits and put
them far behind schedule. Upon Kal's awakening, he was to be put in an escape pod
and jettisoned to the nearest planet. He asked the nurse what planet they were closest
to and she replied that yesterday that were flying over Malastare and that he would’'ve
been “Zlllo Beast” food, but today he got lucky and he’s being rocketed to the “rolling
green hills of Naboo.”



“It's a Trap”

The Outlaunder sat on a secondary docking bay of Jar Jar’s Sith Temple covered by the
towering trees of the vast Naboo swamps as Kal approached the platform through the
murky waters.

“Rol | i ng gr elkahtholghtltolhsnself ds indn l?ushed the weeds and swamp
debris from his jacket before looking up to see the sleek cruiser ahead.

“A modi fied Republic Sienar Systems StkKar Cour
asked aloud as he ran his hand alongside the underbelly of the hul.®* May b e | di d
l ucky after all .”

Kal made his way to the rear of the ship to see that the ramp was lowered. He looked
around to make sure the coast was clear before making his way up the ramp when an
invisible hand suddenly grabbed him, tossing him off the ramp and onto the hard ground
below.

“Mesa hep yousa, hisen?”’

Confused, Kal scrambled to his feet ready to fight as Jar Jar stepped out of the
shadows onto the platform, partially obscuring his face under a hooded cloak.

“ Wh aKaPasked.“ 1 don’t wunderstand what you’'re sayi.
“Di sa stheesedbeet | e dat vy dauaraepled with encasuabsmget e al , ”

“Steal ? Me? OhKalrepled ds hensavsseveral B1 battle droids step onto
the platform from inside the stone temple.“ Hey , wai t ! "~

“Get r e a dayattle droid coommandéd as they surrounded Kal at gunpoint.
“Roger, Roger .7

Kal looked for a way to escape, but the droids offered none.

“Destroy the target in three..

Kal frantically looked around for a weapon or anything to balance the odds. The security
team took all of his belongings and cast him off into space with nothing. He thought
about the blaster he kept in his duffle bag back in his bunk room on the freighter floating
high above Naboo.

“Two ...



Kal looked over at the hooded alien in the robe who was just smiling, staring at his
impending doom with no inclination of interfering. Fear crept in.

“One.."

Time slowed down. Kal saw the trigger fingers of each and every one of the battle
droids begin to squeeze and suddenly that rush of power came back to him. The same
one he’s been thinking about for years. The same one that filled him moments before he
killed the man who murdered his father.

As if some great cosmic something was controlling him, the familiar energy began to
violently swirl inside him, and then inexplicably and spontaneously burst out of him in all
directions as he cried out in a primal roar. Every battle droid was knocked back into the
air and off the platform.

Through heaving breaths and with fists still tightly clinched, Kal looked over to see the
hooded alien was somehow unmoved by this immense blast. Exhausted and physically
drained, he dropped to his knees. It was then that Jar Jar walked over and placed a
hand on the young Force-wielder’'s shoulder.

“Yousa has pdarJamddhienl“,Meksaal ,n'"o deny dat .”
“You know me oKalaskedmghe htiempte@ to catch his breath.

“Yousa mak en me sssae n macocfh i Jardvdaknsaid, ignoring Kal's
guestion.* Yousa should be proud.”

“Proud? | don’t know whwaan jaosrnt rhalp pietn.e’d . I ca
“Mesa goen t darJaet@gdhynousa, ”

“Hel p? Hel pKalfiredback.at ?”

1] ”

Control da power to crunchen yousa enemies.
“No t hkahrépked." |1 already have a guilty conscienc

Jar Jar removed his hood and revealed his Sith holocron from underneath his robe. The
ancient artifact pulsated red and Kal couldn’t take his eyes off of it.

“Mesa palo spake ylarJa sadwdKal.l“dYousme ,g'oen t o0 | eal
sa dark arts.”



“Dar k Kalrasked?as he pulled his gaze from the holocron and stood up. “ | don’
have any idea what you' re talking about.

“Yousa will . "

“Look, I j ust wakKaltdentammdedb“eY olue fnta ya lboen ea 'l e t o
but you can’t force me to stay.”’

As Kal brushed passed Jar Jar on his way back into the swamps, the Dark Gungan
reached out through the Force and lifted the young Cypharian into the air, flinging him

back across the platform and crashing to the ground near the Outlaunder.

“You saw what | Kaliyaedbouw asthérstowhydgotdo h feet.™ You don’
know what |l " m capabl e of! I nearly downed
Mal astar e. Don’t chall enge me!”

Jar Jar put the holocron back inside his robe and began to walk towards Kal.

“ St KplwdrmedJarJar.* Thi s won’'t end well for you.

“ Nut s e n JanJarssaichto Himself with a smile.

Kal began to get agitated and held out his hands, palms upwards, in an unsuccessful
attempt to bring back that mysterious power that he channeled before. Concerned about
Jar Jar’s swift approach and needing a backup plan, he looked around for something to
fight with and spotted a blaster rifle dropped by one of the battle droids.

He quickly ran over, grabbed the gun and turned back to fire at Jar Jar, but the Gungan
waved one hand and the gun was ripped from him as it sailed end over end into the
swamp. Stunned, Kal could only watch as bolts of lightning emerged from his
opponent’s fingertips knocking him to the ground in agonizing pain.

“Yousa wi | Jar Jarodemadnded "as he continued to torture Kal with
lightning.* Der is no other way."’”

t

co

t
a



“Republic Remnant”
“Query: When can we expect a fully operationa

Meatbag stood on the terrace of his suite in the Kamino capital city of Tipoca City
overlooking the vast ocean as he spoke to Nam Se, the Kamino scientist charged with
birthing Palo’s future clone army.

“We accelerate the growth Nawm Sedreplied.I' et s@doobdm
expect battle ready specimens in justtenyearsinst ead of decades.”’

“Agitated Reply: Doubling the speed will not
need to multiply your efforts dramatically or

“Cloning at unt ested rates midayn Se politely to)dou y o u
him,“ But the results may be |l ess than suitable

“Acknowl edgment : | was under the I mpression y
conversation has me questioning my sources. | must caution you that Palo, nor I, look
kindly upon failure.?”

“May | remi nd Namibe saichyith & gentle smile, ” We Kami noans exX
in cloning and this is not our first attempt,

An alarm chimed and the hologram of a B1 battle droid appeared on a platform in the
room.

“Commander Meat bag, Master Palo has arrived. "’
“Statement : I nform him that Nam Se and | wil/
“Roger, Roger . ”

The hologram disappeared as Nam Sesmiled.“ Batt |l e dr oi ds. Fascinat

Down on the landing platform the Outlaunder loading ramp lowered and Jar Jar, guised
as Palo, emerged as a battle droid approached the ship.

“ Ma s t e rthePattle droid’'reported.* Commander Meatbag and the |
are awaiting your presence in the cloning cen

Jar Jar nodded as the battle droid walked away while Kal stepped off the ramp. His
clothes were tattered and burned from the Force lightning torture he endured earlier. He
hadn’t fully recovered yet, so each step was a painful one.



“What makeswypaout tkal asked.” |

Jar Jar smiled and noticed Kal’'s appearance.” Can yousa run?’
Dejected, Kal looked at the vast, endless sea and asked, * Wher e are we?”
“Di s Kaanlantold him.®* Bombad <c¢l oners.”

“Cl ones?”

Inside the cloning facility, Nam Se was showing Meatbag the sequence of Tech’s DNA
on a large screen as Jar Jar and Kal walked into the lab.

“Statement: Wel come, Master. There may be an

“May | say what an honor it iNam®ecaidasmeaut!l v mee
of Meatbag mid-sentence.

Jar Jar knowingly smiled and look over at Tech’s DNA sequence on the screen as
Meatbag stared at Kal.

“Query: Who are you supposed to be?”

Kal looked at Meatbag and shrugged.* Tr apped.

“Additional query: A prisoner?”
“Appatgn”
“Acknowl edgment: Your | ack of restraints is p

Meatbag grabbed Kal's wrist and lifted him off the ground as he headed towards a
stasis chamber on the far end of the room. Kal struggled to break free, but the grip of
the HK droid was too strong.

“Statement : Let’s put you in stasis until we

“Hey .. Pal dyelRddutadJarJar.” A | ittl e hel p!”

As they approached the stasis chamber, it appeared that someone was already inside.
The glass enclosure was dimmed, but Meatbag could see a man inside the unit in
suspended animation.

“Query: There already appears to be a meatb;
anot her ?”



“Oh, he’s a remnant f NamBe replied aslhawatkedlowertqgtiee bat ch
stasis chamber.“ He was a.. special <case.”

“Speci al y o Jas dar asked ds en@ Wwalked over and stood by the stasis
chamber.” Di sa Republic clone?”

“Can this tin can Kgasked JarJardvbowsimplyngawe Meatbag a
brief look. The HK droid immediately released his prisoner, dropping him to the floor.

“Spake more about JdriJademanged.ci al <cl one,

“He is our | ast specimen from t hRi aoNan"ge n al 0 |
toldthem.* Thi s particul ar c ltiana@ expevwaents taanevwerdcanieor add
to pass.”

“Experiments?”

“After the first wave of <c¢clone soldiers were
brought an Artusian crystal t hat was to be |
bl oods tNam Semeplied.“ | t was said that the Artusi an
properties that would enhance his abilities beyond that which the bounty hunter passed

on to the others.”

“Dat c JayJartaskéd,""Can wesa sees it?”

“ Cer t &NamSe old him as he walked over to a storage locker and retrieved a large

vial containing a green liquid.“* We | i quefi ed the <crystal per i
told to complete the experiment.”

“Wesa maken da edaplarinstroceedim.now, ”

“ N o wNarh Se asked.

“Yousa no can give mesa JarJamsdid as heotook theaiaimy s oo
from Nam Se’shand,* So wesa must i mprovise."”

Nam Se remained speechless as Jar Jar turned to Meatbag.

“Di spatscs maemi neeks. We s a n o wariJar sad avithtar o | of
sinistergrin.®* And bringen dat E3 droid. Wesa goen to
“Why are you t akNam §8e askede“rWeo uar ecia ype€acef ul peor

“Mesa need youdsaldatrepbed.fi Mesg@gy hd® more need yousa



“1 can stalluabblee arne si ddevn Qe@lead.o y o u,
“Okee day. \0a3aamused.¢ Dm sa c| onesak nlobsw) tohredner s ? 7

Surprised Jar Jar was aware of this, Nam Se hesitantly replied,” Yes .. This ¢l on
programmed to carry out anyiomgembdy ®Brams. Ar my

“And order seeks fife?”
“ Or derNaf Seaskedwithaqgulp.“ Yes, but -that’'s only if

Jar Jar turned to Kal, who had been listening the whole time, and tossed him a black
lightsaber hilt.“ No maken bombad messen with the Kamino

“ Wht a?Kal asked as he stared back and forth between the lightsaber, Jar Jar and Nam
Se.

“Make a mess? But | a Nanbe sai ds hg toed o bagkuawas/t“ilon, ”
proved my worth!?”

“And me s aJatJarinkl himas’heturnedtoKal.“ Usdeat ! ”
“To do Kallasked@as'hehelditout.® What i s this thing?”

Jar Jar motioned towards the lightsaber and a bright purple blade emerged as Kal held
the hilt. The sound startled both Kal and Nam Se, the latter of which was trying to edge
his way to the exit.

“Yousa | iJuhlargededeut., Yousa do mesa bidding. Kildl

“ N oKal” said as he lowered the lightsaber and shook his head.“ I " m not som
emotionless droid who you can-

Before he could finish, Jar Jar held out his hand and grabbed Kal’s throat through the
Force and dragged him across the room towards Nam Se who stumbled backwards and
fell to the floor.

“You' r e NanS8yellethds he pointed atJarJar.“ Pal ¢ 1 s a

A blaster bolt sailed through Nam Se’s chest and stopped his dialogue short. As he
slumped over, Jar Jar turned to see Meatbag still holding up his rifle. Disgusted with
Kal, Jar Jar continued to Force choke him until he passed out. Once he did, Jar Jar
flung him across the room into a grouping of metal shelves.



“Statement: Perhaps the meatbag wasn’t the be

“Hesa no goen bdasJarregliphrdenda ceqgrhet hing el se.

“Par don, M atbet ESrmedita Idroid 8aid as he walked in.“ Wher e i s t h
patient ?”

Jar Jar motioned for Meatbag to release the airlock on the stasis chamber housing the
clone as he held out the liquefied Artusian crystal vial.



“The End of an Era”

“The distress signal was received warsonm tT ispeoncts
via the Hol oNet so we didn’t get a visual, b L
that the Kaminoans have used in the past when
‘“battle droids taking hostages’ and subsequen

The clone trooper sergeant relayed the situation report to his men as the newly
redesigned Imperial gunship entered the Kamino atmosphere.

“1 thought the cl anker s werepkedatiobperdec ommi ssi on

“Yea, we l | count your seetl ft ol ufcikgh theo se@earttyh i s1tgi,
replied.“ We ain’t getting any younger."’”

“Rumors about the new Empire i nsAnotheuttooperg a dr
asked.

“1t’s all rumors until we hear it from the
commanded the sergeant. “You got me?”

“Yes, sergeant!?”

The sergeant placed his finger to his earpiece and nodded.

“Pil ot tell s me we' theesergeant irjgoonged thd men.“ Wh o] s mg ot

their wings on?”

The clone troopers smiled and nodded at one another as each checked the parachute
ofthe mantotheleft.* Al I good, sir!?”

The ramp suddenly lowered on the back of the ship to reveal a major storm brewing as
rain whipped inside the cabin.

“Good jumping weat The sergeam gefled aut.“ Squasl! Show t he
we still got what it takes!?”

As the paratroopers filed out of the ship into the darkening sky, they could see Tipoca
City rise out the violently raging waters of an endless ocean below.

A Bl battle droid stationed as a lookout spotted the clone paratroopers as they
descended from the sky and began to land on the fringes of the city.



“Clone troopers have | and e dhe battlel drozdrsad inporite par i nc
wrist communicator.

Suddenly a small hologram of Jar Jar emanated from his wrist and spoke.” Da ¢l one wi
handl e dis.”

“Roger, Roger .7

As the clone paratroopers landed, they converged on a singular meeting spot to plan
their attack as the rain beat down on them.

“Sarge, I don’t see datypopbraentioner. “dNhaitd sgiovre spgrd't r
“Yea, well Il don’ t s am®thea nogperkadded “nSoamest heii ntgh’esr , u' g
The sergeant pointed to a nearby door that lead into a large facility.

“We go in there and stheasergeant avdersdw'eVeep ptlhaey pil ta clkey,
from there.?”

The clone troopers all nodded and began to run single file to the door when it flung open
and the men could see someone standing at the threshold. They immediately stopped
and trained the weapons on the mysterious robed person who held up their hands and
slowly walked towards the group.

“ Easy,thesargeanttold the man as nearedthem.* Come out nice and sl

“Don’t themanedd,“'l " m a clone.. i ke you.

“Li k eThe sergéant peered at the man through the rain as he got closer until he
could recognize him.* What the.. you are a clone..

The man walked up and the others could see he was much younger, and very pale.
“Ther e’ s mAcloeetrodperaske@.™ So much for phasing us o
As the clone troopers surrounded the younger clone, he looked around at all of them.

“ My br othelynmgglongésaid.“ We’ re br ot her s.

The sergeant smiled and patted the man on his shoulder.* Br ot her s 1is ri ght.
from the same cloth.”



“ Sancel o tThe?ybung clone mused as his eyes suddenly flashed red and he
smiled. * We | | |, Il wouldn’'t say that exactly.”

The sergeant jumped back and reached for his gun, but was too slow and with one
swing of the young clone’s hand flung half of the men several feet back to the ground.
And before the others could react, he Force shoved them off the walkway into the ocean
below.

As the remaining clone troopers got to their feet, the younger clone tore off his robe and
revealed that he was carrying two steel swords on his back. He pulled them both out
and stood still as the troopers inched closer towards him.

“What did t hey dbheseqgeantgelied out as beaimedrhid blaster rifle
on the young clone.

“1’ve been given t he pthevwung tlome aormmunget asthe a t a:
started walking towards the soldiers.®* And you wi || not stop me
mi ssion.”

“My bl ast er s Bhg sergeamnt sheuted asshe firéd at the young clone who
easily blocked the blaster bolts with his blades as he ran forward, dodged the last shot,
and impaled the clone trooper with both swords.

“Your bl aster l i ed.”

Angered at the defeat of their squad leader, but horrified at the abilities of the young
clone, the other troopers turned to retreat down a narrow walkway into the lower depths
of Tipoca City as sniper shots took each of them out before they could escape.

The young clone heard clapping behind him and quickly spun around to see Jar Jar
standing there congratulating him on an excellent performance as Meatbag lowered his
blaster rifle.

“Berry good c¢r unc BleeJartoldhignent Fortem,”

“Thank vy o uFortetaepliede“rl, "am only sorry it took out
finish the job."”

Statement: Finishing what ot hreg,s mhaate sdak.t’e

A faint beeping was heard as the three of them turned to see the clone trooper sergeant
crawling towards them.

“You may h athesergearttwinoed,“""But | got you, too..7



Sensing danger, Jar Jar immediately threw up a Force shield in front of himself as a
thermal detonator was released from the hand of the trooper and exploded on the
walkway.

The force of the impact was intense, but Jar Jar withstood the barrage of debris and
waited for the dust to settle. As he lowered his defenses, he saw the destruction the
detonator left in its wake. The walkway was destroyed, with only a narrow outcropping
still remaining that Jar Jar was standing on that was protected by the Force shield.

Meatbag and Fortem were nowhere to be found. Jar Jar suddenly felt a sting in his ribs
and noticed that a piece from the metal railing had somehow impaled him during the
explosion. He touched the wound and winced in pain, an overwhelming sensation that
would’ve dropped him had he not summoned the power of the Dark Side to sustain
himself.

Moments later he walked inside the cloning facility and over to the stasis chamber
where Kal was being held in suspended animation.

“Yousa stil |l Jankssadapoedr vant , ”
“So am | | Master Pal o."”

Jar Jar knowingly smiled without turning to acknowledge that Fortem had entered the
lab.

“Yousa seei darMeaskedb ag ?”

Fortem shook his head.* The bl ast knocked me of f t h
|l ower |l evel . At | east I had theb®as& ISud

Hesa berry Jardasiofarmedm.t He%a no die easy.’”
“And YatenPdsked as he noticed Jar Jar's injury.* That doesn’ t |
“Da Dark Side mesa ally. Mesa okee day. "’

They'  re gonna keep cobhortemgaid. olrf utshe apa&ma
came here, others won’'t be too far behin

Daysa al walagrdarlarmeatedi “nQi”s Empire no | eave

Perhaps peace i s somet hi ngFortemsuggesed. mak e

e wal |
eyt

ook g

tr adpmee
d.”

me s a i

t hem



Jar Jar turned to a few battle droids standing at the entrance of the lab and waved them
over.

“Maken di s stasi s chamber ready Jaordar t r ans
commanded.” Taken berry good care of da hisen insi



“Transcendence”

Jar Jar meditated in front of the Sith holocron in his private quarters inside the
Outlaunder as the familiar streaks of hyperspace zoomed by in the porthole windows
and reflected off the glass of Kal Orn’s stasis chamber. As Jar Jar sat silently, the
holocron began to glow red and levitated into the air. A voice began to emanate from it.

“You seek dar k an gheeaics told JayJars‘tBued ecnar, €f u |
venture | est you forget your way back."”

Jar Jar nodded as he slowly pulled the steel pipe out of his ribs and dropped it to the
floor. Almost immediately blood began to pour out of the wounds as he revealed his
lightsaber and ignited it. Using the edge of the plasma blade, Jar Jar cauterized the
entry and exit wounds enduring blinding pain in the process, but the powerful Gungan
did not collapse.

When he was finished, he tossed his lightsaber hilt to the floor and through heaving
breathes told the spirit of the holocron,* Mesa r eady. ”

“The Cyphari an thevoioeosdid“ His s taiat worcé attunement allows
for easier transference of your spirit than a vessel already aligned one way or the other.
| must advise you that it is best to always transfer to a body with unrealized Force
sensitivity. While the knowledge of your abilities and how to access them are in your
spirit, it is the vessel that needs to be strong. If you select a powerless body, you will be
powerl ess in it.”

“After daartarasked.f Br s " body get da crunchen?”

|t
inhabited by a spirit can prove costly

“What happen to da hJasJarreskedithe doice. n der now?”

how

coul d be sparnhedoicesaid“" Testrawseflet i nto

t o

t

bot

(0]

I
f

Your conscious, being mor e p o wethef wuolce Wi
replied.®* Though you may want to be aware that i
Chaos forever .7

“ Me s a n oJawarsaidyith”a sinistergrin.“ Mesa Chaos i ncarnate.

“ We | | t hen, |l et us begin.

Strange chants and pulsating lights from underneath the sealed door of Jar Jar’s
chambers had gotten the attention of Agent Fortem as he paced around the
Outlaunder awaiting their drop out of hyperspace and into the Deep Core worlds.

f



After a moment of listening intently, he heard Jar Jar cry out in pain and immediately
drew his sword, slicing through the reinforced metal door and breaching the room.

As he ran into the room, he saw the spirit of an ancient Sith Lord evaporate into smoke
that funneled back into the rotating holocron that stopped spinning and dropped to the
floor. He looked over at Jar Jar's body on the ground and rushed over.

“Pal o!”

As soon as he kneeled over the Gungan’s body, he felt the presence of someone
behind him and spun around, sword drawn, and clashed blades with Kal Orn’s purple
lightsaber. The Songsteel that formed the blades of Fortem’s dual silver swords had
long been a formidable weapon against a Jedi or Sith lightsaber, successful at blocking
plasma saber attacks time and again.

“You ki | IFetemaBkad. oR*dsv t hat even possible?”
“Cal m your sKelleplied. “aRjetnty, dur weapons down. "’

Defiantly, Fortem instead pulled his second blade and unleashed a flurry of swings that
Kal was easily able to parry.

“ 1 mp o s Eartdm seréafned out as he attempted to Force push Kal who retaliated
back with his own Force push that sent the clone crashing through the metal doors of
the chambers and into the hall.

Kal put away his lightsaber and called both of Fortem’s swords to his hands as he
walked towards the door.

“iLght er t h a nKallsaid asihedfélt the weight of the Songsteel swords in his
hands before dropping them in front of Fortem who still lay in a heap on the floor.

“Get up, Aglkahcomnraodedt “‘eWe "must get my Gunhgan ves.
tank . ”

“Wa i t ..wHoréeim Asked as he slowly got up. “ Wh a t i's going on? Are
Orn?”
“Yousa fool , me sKal repliadr withJaasmileB il n khsa,v’e mast er ed e

transfer and discovered immortality in the process. | can be anyone. If | chose, | could
become you. However, for the moment | will use this powerful Cypharian vessel, once
belonging to Kal Orn, to house my spirit. The name Jar Jar will be lost to time, but Palo
wi || reign forever .’



“What happens to t hrFertemaskedl. Kal Orn now?”

“Only the str onRploesepliedv‘iBruet, naegveenrtmi’nd t hat. We
original body into the tank to heal .”



“Iron Knights”

Palo and Fortem stepped out of the Outlaunder as it docked inside the private hangar of
the Dark Lord’s hidden palatial estate on the outskirts of Galactic City on the city-planet
of Coruscant.

“Here my Gungan Vv eRabdold Fortent as heb pointes] dof ceuntfess
weapons defense systems.

Just then a large detachment of B1 battle droids and B2 super battle droids marched
passed.

“The dFootemdrguiréd.“ How do they know who you really
“My HK PRhloeaidwvithasmile.* 1 told you he was resourcef

“You've quite the f or Forteensramarkee asehe lodided sat tieer Pal o
beautiful sculptures that lined the outer courtyards juxtaposed to proton canons and

missile silos.“ May | ask why?”

“Foresight, my vy Balomegliedc“l lo ntea e i emaln "many t hing
pass, and others that did not. | can see the future, but sometimes only how it could be,

not always as it wil/l be.”

“Peopl e will s tartén askedb'mev d o rwiytohu ?your new abil.
“Peopl e wildl aHalw tolg 8im.-huht s mapWw my job to conyv
mythaslcontinue to pull strings from the shadows

“And wh a torteni askac , ”
Palo turned to the clone assassin and smiled.“ You have quite the task

Meatbag approached the men.

“Greeting and Statement: Hel | o, toMeesntealive I am
despite |l eaving me on Kamino to die alone.”

“ was jJust telling our f Palogepleed hlownewvasmnudaocelbHt
your abilities for a moment, even i f you did.
“Acknowl edgement : Thank you, nuavisal skifls.is d¥ly u r C o

noted. "



Palosmiled.“ Are t he droid blanks ready?”

Palo, Meatbag and Fortem walked over to an elevator and descended into the depths of
the estate to an expansive underground facility where a large storage area had rows
and rows of Holowan Laboratories IG-100 MagnaGuards standing at attention. These
superior battle droids were leftovers from General Grievous’ personal bodyguard army
that happened to find their way into Palo’s possession after the Confederate
commander was killed.

“Havthey been mdéatmasked awhepnspectetl three MagnaGuards that

had been separated from the others.“ | don’t want to be forced tc
they still serve a dead cyborg.”
“Statement: All c¢clean sl atés, "ready to serve

“ G o oRulpo smiled as he motioned to a battle droid carrying a metal tray with three
Shard piecesonit.“ | ntroduce the Shard pieces now.

As the Shard was placed in each MagnaGuard, the eyes immediately lit up red and it
appeared the Shard was trying to understand the nuances of its new mechanical body.

Palo watched as his powerful droids came to life. One became disoriented and, in a
moment of rage, activated his electrostaff and came at Fortem who easily blocked the
attacked, and was stopped by Palo just before impaling the Shard implanted on the
MagnaGuard'’s chest with his Songsteel blade.

“They wil |l need tr Rdloreminded hmhg&hey Fareemut chil
the moment. They did not have the benefit of being borne of a powerful Force crystal as
you were."’

Fortem sheathed his sword and stood down as the MagnaGuard stepped back into line.
Palo walked up to the MagnaGuards and smiled.

“l am Palo, and you are my I ron Knights. My p

“We Shard ar e t haumty.fWe havd been tutkbdeaway fvopn dhe events
of t he gal axagnedfihe Irort Kmightsirepliedy , ”

“You wi l|l find these host bodi es, call ed Mag
counterparts (Paletdld themn'gy oasg ow,i ”lol prodteen \securing our
continued safety.”

Fortem leaned over to Palo and asked, “* Wh o wi | | be training them t



Palo continued looking forward and replied,* The same one who taught n



“The Sarlacc Pit”

The Coruscant underworld was so gritty and dark that Senator Palpatine once mused
that the sun was a myth down there. The dense urban blocks had buildings and
apartments that were squeezed together, making personal space a rare commodity and
perpetuated the passing of disease and illness. Night clubs and bars lined the streets
while merchants and con artists manned the corners. The world down here was literally
night and day from that which the Senators in the sky called home.

A sleek black airspeeder piloted by one of the Iron Knights flew down and landed as
Palo and Fortem jumped out, stepping onto the busy thoroughfare. Some drunks and
onlookers began to crowd them as they tried to gawk at the speeder, but the Iron Knight
jumped out and brandished his electrostaff and they quickly scattered back into the
shadows.

“What i s tFbrters asked Ralo aszhey walked.

“The wunderbel

|l y o hereplednbleir # imarwvieé, part of a
art that you ra

rely get to see.’”
“These arkFortemlemarked. ”

“These are the discarded bits of Pdlohirdormed ul pt e c
him.“ This is where deals are done because the p

“And c Rostempadded.

“ Nat u Pad shig with a smile as he motioned for Fortem to follow him into a local
cantina.®* Our contacts are in here.”

Fortem looked up at a blinking neon sign that read: “The Sarlacc Pit.”

Inside the crowded bar full of spacers and aliens from the farthest reaches of the
galaxy, Palo and Fortem made their way through the congestion to a back table where
two men, Dannl Faytonni and Achk Med-Beq, dressed as Republic Security officers,
were already sitting.

“Hasn’t the Republic SecuPaloasiked FWhoe abeewyodi gh
trying to fool ?”

Dannl Faytonni, the older of the two officers, stood up and got in Palo’'s face.* We ' r e no't
RSF, we’'re with the.. I mperial Police now, SO

“Your uni f or msPawoaontineed. her wi se, ”



“ L o cAkhk Med-Beq said as he stood up and pointed a blaster at Palo.“ I f y ou ¢ ame
to Coruscant |l ooking for trouble, then you’ve

Unmoved, Palo smiled and peered into Med-Beq's eyes who instantly became
unnerved and dropped his gun to the ground as he fell back into his seat.

“ neadcdaos the former Jedi Templ e Pabrsald you a
calmly.

“Don’t b €aytenhiuepliedd, That ' s Pal patine’s personal
gets in there.”

“We'’' r e ol Rhlofoldtiheamcalmsly. 1 assure yousde ihe. be gl act

“1f you’'r e s baytbnnigpowed,” Walys don’t you just show
and walk right in?”

Disturbed by the lack of cooperation, Palo cleared the officers’ table of their drinks,
shattering the glasses against a nearby wall, and sat down with them as they flinched
back.

“1711 arrest you“ right now if you don’t
Palo held out his hand and Force choked Faytonni, cutting him off. Med-Beq tried to get
up, but Fortem slammed the tip of his sword through the table, narrowly missing the

officer’s foot.

“Let’s stop pretending you t wd®aladeneandeth’r @on han
artists scraping the depths of Galactic City

Palo released Faytonni from the choke hold who began frantically gasping for air.

“You each possess Paosad sAmd)l tthdta’l enterhporarily
believe you're better than you are. Today you

The two officers were stunned and speechless as Palo continued.

“1f you dans@ay you more than you'l/ make in
ask me what happens ifyourefuse—-or f ai | me . ”

“Wh o ar &edyBeqa8kéd nervously.

“Pal o. "



“Wai t, crime boss Pal o? REaytonni manggedthhrapgly ah e’ s a
he got hisvoice back.* You don’t | ook Gungan to me."”

“There are some t hi ngPalotldthem. “ely ewasc amnade skeeyic
Gungan form, but now I ’'m an endless vapor."’

“You’'re a s Ragtpneisshedf t er ?7”
“A mere Clawdi t ec?h Huwaorrdel yt.Paldrespondeantu, ”

“No, he’ s deMead-Beqtaddédymotiomong ® Fdytonni’s throat.* He’ s a Jedi
or something."”

“1"m no Jedi .7
“Wel Il , i f you ¢aytonnivaskedv'eWhnya gdioc ,y’ou need us?”’
“ Mi s di rRalotepliedn’, Tithplanismulti-f acet ed. ”

“And this plan wil/ get you what yMed-Begeed fr
asked.” Wi t hout him expecting anything?”

“He has a new mantl e now. Pdohsaitd witb & disGusteda ct i c
look.“” And he i stmaohywiusgive him credit for."”



“Fox in the Hen House”

“ Ha The detachment commander yelled as he and a specialized clone trooper rushed
over with blastersdrawn.* Dr op t he weapons and hit the

The detachment commander and clone trooper held Achk Med-Beq, Dannl Faytonni
and Palo at gunpoint just beyond the gateway that led to the outer courtyard of the
Imperial Palace.

“Hi 't t he deAchk MediBeqgrsleoutedr“!l™ m Renard Kol vo w
Manufacturing. My party and | are expected inside now to negotiate a major arms deal.

|l s His Highness aware of your incompetence?”

“Arms deal, huh? Stay put. We’'ll see if your

The commander sent the trooper to check the logs as he looked Med-Beq and his
entourage up and down, especially at the two swords and multiple gun totes they
carried. Med-Beq and Daytonni were dressed as businessmen, while Palo was dressed
as an armor and weapons demonstrator. After a tense moment, the trooper returned.

“Kol vo We athe dme trogpermepdrted.“ They’ re here to
Last mi nute meeting. No doubt he' | | be
already.”

The clone commander turned back to Med-Beq.“ My apol ogi es. The
tough on us all. Please passt hr ough . ”

“May be a good i dea f or thendonettroopeerscoromendedttdh e
his commander.®* Show t he Moff we were just doing

“Ri ght , theaorhndandermreplied.* Get back on the doubl e
“Yes, cormmande

The gates opened and Palo and his two conmen walked through, followed closely by
the clone trooper escort. After they made it far enough out of earshot, Palo turned to the
clone trooper and placed a hand on his shoulder.

“Luckily the Enbpleirgoirngh @aslo satpethrasmile as the trooper
removed his helmet to reveal himself to be Fortem.

“Being a clone doesFonteanvaemarked.s advantages,
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Palo removed Fortem’s scabbard carrying his dual Songsteel swords and handed them
to the Dark Side clone assassin.“ You’' | | be needing these.”

“1 owi | not Fatem toldyPalo as heMlarsmed énis scdbbard and pulled the
swords from their sheaths.

“See t hat Pgalowarneddim’as Foftem nodded and ran towards a staircase
and soon disappeared.

“Wher e’ s IDaytognoaskedy ? ”

“Focus on t he r oRHalereplieu  Moef fp |Seeyrienegn, "wi | | suspe
we are | ate.”

“Has he ever met t h éMedrBecpaskedR*eWea r do KKlod vio®@ " set t
own traps if he has . ”

The trio didn’t have time to ponder that thought as they ascended a wide staircase and
entered into the palace. Inside, Imperial Guards escorted them towards a large meeting
hall to await their host.

As they sat at the table awaiting the appearance of the Moff and his assistants, Palo
leaned over to Faytonni and Med-Beq,.

“Mof f Sereen is the first of what wil!/ be a
governors to hold sway across this galaxy. He takes this power very seriously and it has

quickly gone to his head that the Emperor has personally hand-selected him to be the

first to hold this title. Coruscant is not his home and he is only here to help smooth over

the transition from Republic to Empire. He is rarely without several armed bodyguards.

The timing of our meeting could not have been

“So | guess we MgBeqrépliedky, huh?”

Palo smiled as Moff Sereen entered theroom.“ Onl y a f ool relies on |

As Daytonni and Med-Beq cast a glance at Palo, he motioned for them to acknowledge
the Moff's entrance instead.

“Ah, Mo f fMe®&Beq saiel as, hé greeted the dignitary.* Sorry for the ru
this meeting. We at Kol vo Weapons are very ¢
collaboration of-*



“Col | ab oviofaSaieen grénted as he cut Med-Beqoff.“ You are misinform
Emperor does not wish to work with Kolvo, he wishes to assimilate your company into
the greater | mperi al rank and file.”

“Yes, of cour Med-Beqbackpadaled. ‘alk eo il y me aarethappyo s ay
to work with.. 1l mean, for you."’”

Moff Sareen hesitated and stared at Med-Beq and Daytonni, before locking eyes with
Palo and clearing his throat. He turned to his assistants and motioned for them to sit
with him.

“Well , you got mgolhhebrrouyuhtat Mdf Savdemaskedn® P H e
Emperor i s interested i n seeing what t he El
department wil |l be making for our soldiers.”

“ Ma y Asked Palo who stood up and placed one of the cases on the table.
“ Pr o c Mdfdaréen granted him.
Palo nodded and opened the first case revealing a modified DC-17 blaster pistol.

“This is a prototylpe forffoma onuordi ff ri ieaPalodB® at Bl
them." Except our mo d e | can fire t mufferdrontthemes as
occasional trigger jam that the troopers complain about. Production can begin
immediately and there is no conflict with BlasTech since we acquired the company
earlier this week."”

“Bl asTech i s nowMo# Sapeanrstoffed.f | & mdt maw€ dware of this.
In the future | will demand a better grasp of communication from my subordinates in the
weapons sector. For now you may continue."”

Palo lifted up another gun case and opened it, revealing a DL-44 heavy blaster pistol.

“ A f aof bauntythenters, mercs and smugglers, this DL-44 heavy blaster pistol is a
step up from the DC-1 7 Pdlo said as he handled the blaster.* We’ ve si nce mod
this model to increase range capacity and accuracy, as well as the option to increase
the blaster bolt impact to cut through your typical armor like a knife through butter. Of
course, thisisanadd-on f or | mperi al purposes only.

Moff Sareen laughed and stood up to inspect the blaster further.* Of cour se .. Now t
like. Strong. Powerful. A true representation of our new Empire. What else have you got
to show me?”



“Now this one | b el iteased Paliad hke placesl a smallercasean y ou, ”
the table.

“You've finally g oMoff Sareennoild hifn.u | | attention,”

Palo reached inside the case as he continued looking at Moff Sareen and his assistants.
Suddenly the lights exploded in the room and everything went dark until a sharp hum
ignited in a green glow that swooshed about the room.

An emergency light came on that bathed the room in a yellow hue and Daytonni and
Med-Beq saw Palo standing on the table with a green lightsaber stabbed through the
heart of Moff Sareen. His assistants lay slumped in their chairs with smoking wounds
across each of their chests.

Wide-eyed and shaking, the last words Moff Sareen ever heard were Palo telling
him,“ Now begins the quest that will consume you

Palo shut off the lightsaber and tossed it in Moff Sareen’s lap. Daytonni and Med-Beq
were stunned at the display they just witnessed.

“This wansMehBeqgsked.” To assassinate the Moff ?”
“Our por tPalmsaid as hegusnped off the table and headed for the door.
“To accomp |Daysohni asidecat ?”

Create fear and misdirection.”

“And i mplicat eMad®eqisaid a mur der , ”

“Notmetnd i on hi daytonnradded oWe ™ | | be wanted men in
“At | east your | iPaloetdd thero as’he walkedl. “Addi ng.,di d was g
a better reason to call yourselves criminals.

“How do you know we Daytonni asked.'ad usytout oous &ve ou
necks."”

Palo stopped and turned tothe men.* Because you’ || never know i
of the person you're talking to. Unending f ea
be free from the constant torment of what may happen if | show up. You can spend the

rest of your existence running from the Empir



Daytonni and Med-Beq didn’t say a word, but instead cast quick glances at one another
and nodded.

“May | suggest vy o-worl bdo otko Rplagstdttaegheas e ftufned back
around and walked away.



“Dark Side Surprises”

Fortem quietly entered the private chambers of Emperor Palpatine through a side
entrance he found blocked by two unsuspecting Imperial Guards who had little time to
put up a fight. Once inside, he immediately saw the Emperor in typical hooded garb
standing on the terrace without a security detail as he spoke to an Imperial protocol
droid.

A bit concerned the attempt would be out in the open, the clone assassin had been
given Order 65 and he would not be stopped. He was going to take this opportunity
despite it being far from ideal.

As he crept towards doorway leading out onto the terrace, the Emperor walked to the
edge of the terrace to take in the wondrous view of Galactic City. Fortem stepped out
into the crisp wind and readied his Songsteel swords as he approached his target.

The protocol droid turned around first and was startled to see someone else on the
terrace, but before he could make a fuss he was sliced in two pieces, with his torso
crashing down at the Emperor’s feet causing him to turn around and face his potential
assassin.

“You’'re f ar o uhe Braperorsniddly contmented.™ But it is too | a
to go back now!?”

The Emperor lunged at Fortem with the red plasma blade of his golden-hilted lightsaber,

but was mildly surprised to see how easily Fortem was able to parry the attacks with his

own blades.

“Funny thing alhe Bmperd musgdsas keeldcked blades with Fortem

and pressed forward.“ 't cannot repel the heat from a | i¢
The Emperor hurled Fortem across the terrace with a mere flick of his wrist, causing him

to drop his swords.

“Strange t hat I di d not f or es ele Emperors pat |
laughed.* However | am rather enjoying myself none
The Emperor called one of the Songsteel swords to his free hand and held it's blade up

to the red plasma beam of his own. As they remained connected, the Songsteel began

to melt.

“ S e &he Emperor called out withagrin.“ 1 f you must | ower yoursel
weapons, why settle for anything but the best



Fortem picked up a ceramic sculpture through the Force and hurled it at the Emperor
who was busy watching the Songsteel sword melt in half. The pot crashed into the Dark
Lord making him drop both the destroyed Songsteel sword and his own lightsaber as he
stumbled to the terrace floor. Fortem used this moment to retrieve his other sword and
lunged towards his opponent.

The tip of the Songsteel blade nearly reached its target as the Emperor held out his
hand and caught Fortem mid-air through the Force, hurling him backwards through a
large window and inside the Emperor’s chambers.

The Emperor stood up and stepped through the broken window of his private chambers
as he walked towards the clone assassin. As he neared Fortem, he used the Force to
grab his throat and lift him off the ground.

“Tel Ithemmperorasked.” Who activated you? Your pur pose
me. The Coun c i | has been destroyed, yet ..

Fortem remained silent and instead spit a mouthful of blood next to the Emperor’s feet.

“ No mathetEmperor continued with a growing smile. “ | wi | | find root o
soon enough. Il > m morAr tiurspiraens serdy stthaalt itnhter od u c
body can produce such interesting results.”

The Emperor looked back the damage done to his quarters during the fight when he
suddenly heard the familiar sound of a lightsaber ignition and felt an intense heat in his
chest.

“Order ©65. |t has declared that the Supr eme
Cc a pt uFodeth, récited as he impaled the Emperor with his own lightsaber.“ Or
killed."”

Fortem was released from the hold and dropped to his feet as his grip remained on the
Emperor’s lightsaber hilt.

“1 mpr e the Emperor"muttered before Fortem jerked the lightsaber to the right
nearly cutting his opponent in half.

As the Emperor’s body dropped, Fortem leaned in to confirm his kill, only to throw back
the hood and reveal it wasn't Emperor Palpatine at all, but instead a nameless
Darksider posing as the Galactic leader.

“ A d eloden,sdidto himself.“ He knew | was coming..”



“Power Struggle”

Back at his palace on the outskirts of Galactic City, Palo looked at his Gungan body
floating in the Bacta tank and waved over the E3 medical droid.

“How i s tHale asked ttheyd?oid.

“ Al vital she B3rdeoid sepliedbl Teh,e body i s reacting we
submersion.”

Palo nodded and turned to walk out of the lab when Meatbag approached.

“Statement: The c¢clone has bypassed secur
h

y
the I ron Knights to grind [ u

it a
im into meat <chunk
“Very good, REawmwlbhhimder , ”

Fortem rushed through the courtyard of the palace with his Songsteel sword in hand,
but was soon greeted by the three Iron Knights.

“We cannot | et anyranKnigptdoldfhimr“tThhers, i s where you f a

Fortem attempted to Force push the middle Iron Knight, but it repelled the attack with a
Force push of its own, followed by a second Force push by another Iron Knight that
threw Fortem off the path into a marble sculpture that nearly crashed down on him
before he rolled away.

The three Iron Knights then surrounded the clone and began to spin their electrostaffs
as they inched closer and closer. Just as the wind from the spinning staffs reached his
face, Fortem ducked and swung his sword at the legs of one of the Knights, separating
them from its body and making it crash into the others.

Fortem used this moment to gain a better position as the two remaining Iron Knights
shoved the damaged third one to the side and hurried towards him. As they
approached, the Dark Side clone turned back and squared off against his pursuers.

“Quit nes wihndl ask Palo to off eranIsoomknigditeni enc
commanded.* We Shard seek a mutually beneficial re

“You Shard t &drtem shauted. ‘mulcérr, € wi | | be no backing

Fortem immediately rushed the Iron Knights as they began to spin their electrostaffs
setting off an impressive battle of man versus machine for a moment before the electric



end of a staff hit Fortem in the side as he impaled the Shard of one Iron Knight, sending
him flying back into the air and crashing to the ground.

The remaining Iron Knight looked down at the destroyed Shard in the deactivated
MagnaGuard and became angry. He rushed towards Fortem who was still laying on the
ground and raised his staff high into the air before nearly smashing it down on the
clone’s head when he was stopped mere inches from exacting his revenge.

The Iron Knight looked up to see Palo and Meatbag walk into the courtyard. Palo held
up his hand and shoved the Iron Knight away from Fortem through the Force.

“EnouRplo shouted.“ 1 f you Shard can so easily over pi
unworthy."”

“Unwor t hy Hortem asked asthe made it to his feet.

“You failed to assassinate the EmpPRalodold. You
him.“* The Artusi an udxpemaitred nyt bheaesn a fail ure.”

“A f aiFdrtemr raded. “ | am the Dark Side. I nfused wit
Dark Side alchemy. Who are you to-? ”

Before Fortem could finish, Palo grabbed him by the throat through the Force and lifted
him up and slammed him back down to the ground. As he paced, he dragged Fortem
across the ground, pressing him further into it.

“You claim the ultimate Dar k Side manRalbe, yet
bragged.“* The monster will never” be as strong as h
“Pal pati ne kneworttm maaagedtosagi“ng . k’i | | ed who | t hot
Emperor .’

“Of course he knew. After | killed the Moff,

killed the dar k pupPacestoffed.f Nt Mii mdj Walrleer , ”

“ don’t understand.”

“Darth Sidious is a master of many things. He

cover the eyes of legendary Jedi. He can essence transfer as | can. He can manipulate
Force wuser s a dPalotsibhimg‘al e xii slysttudi threabtm my plans, yet |
still need him alive for now."’

“So why s Eortai asked? ”



“ needed to see if he was getting Palospiciao
replied.* There was no real hope for yometanwwawyall

Palo released Fortem from his grip and the clone rolled over on his back exhausted.
“So | was a Fgrtansdaid aatching hisrbredth.“ 1 s t hat it ?”
“Everyone i s Raoepiedn t o me,”

“You never ahRostevecalledouttWhdt am | unworthy for?”
Palo looked around his courtyard and into the darkening sky above.

“To be t hRaloanswerske! THat all ows my teacher back i

Suddenly a strange mist floated through the courtyard and swirled around Fortem.

“Wh a t i sForterh aske@ &s he could suddenly make out the same alien face he
saw in Palo’s chambers.* What i s happening?”
“ wi || be the |judge oafdeepVoice saidas @ ecdoediasrossi1 ot wot

the courtyard.

“ Te ac Paa @&Ked as he turned around to see the spirit of his teacher enter
Fortem’s body.

Fortem struggled as if fighting an invisible enemy on the ground and writhed in agony
for a moment before he stopped and lay completely still. An eerie hush swept over the
courtyard as Palo slowly walked towards the clone’s body.

As he neared Fortem, a sudden forceful blast emanated out of the clone’s body and
knocked Palo, Meatbag and the Iron Knight to the ground. When he looked back up,
Palo saw Fortem levitating on the walk with his eyes glowing bright red.

“The crystal fl owing t hrough t hethe clomee i n s n
remarked.“ Much stronger than | anticipated.”

“So it w o rP&le asked. h¥my " have returned to exact
Sidious."”

The clone looked at Palo and smiled, “ | did not spend decades in

back to crush my enemies. That would merely provide fleeting satisfaction. No, my
student, | have returned to rule over all1l!?”



“That is not t hePalptbldhm. 1 That svedath @etr hhye forese

“Perhaps you s hthecloneredmarke#. agai n,

Palo sensed an attack coming and blocked an onslaught of Force lightning with a Force
shield for defense, but also unleashed his own attack of Force lightning that sent the
clone crashing into a nearby ion cannon, sparking it to life.

As the ion cannon malfunctioned and began to wildly fire into the courtyard, Palo hurled
the clone back and forth across the yard as he fried him with lightning until an ion
cannon blast landed at his feet and sent him end-over-end down the elevator shaft that
led to the facilities below.

With the Force lightning attack over, the badly damaged clone fell to the ground in a
smoking heap. Though the body was mortally wounded, the Dark Lord’s spirit inside
willed the body to get back up and make its way to the elevator shaft.

In the depths of the facility beneath the palace, Palo limped along a narrow catwalk that
stretched above the rows of inactive MagnaGuards. There he crouched down and
awaited his enemy.

Moments later, the clone made his way into the warehouse below the catwalk and
stopped at the row of droids in front of him, before suddenly looking up and reaching out
with the Force to rip the catwalk from the ceiling.

“1 know you're up therel!?”

The metal supports of the catwalk began to bend and break, causing it to twist sideways
making Palo fall over the side, barely managing to hang on.

“1 thought you’' d b dheaonavoalied dutyas he pomtmwea to ripdhe , ”
catwalk down through the Force.* Per haps | was wrong. "’

“1t woul dn’ t IPao reéple@ as ha waged histhanoch eowatds the legion of
MagnaGuards who were all suddenly activated.

Outnumbered from the start, the Dark Lord-possessed clone began to panic as the
horde of droids attacked him all at once. While he was able to Force push many away,
and even unleash a brief bit of Force lightning, the sheer number of MagnaGuards
enveloping him in such close quarters proved to be too much and electrostaff hit after
electrostaff hit, the clone’s body soon dropped lifeless to the ground.

As it did, a powerful wind knocked several droids down as Palo heard the voice of his
old teacher cry out one last time.



“There’s No Place Like Home”

Once again Palo found himself staring at his Gungan body, but this time it lay on a lab
table next to him where the E3 medical droid had prepared it for the experiment. His
current Cypharian body was damaged and it was time for him to return to the familiar.

Remembering the ritual and warnings from before, this time without the aid of his former
teacher, Palo recited the ancient Dark Side chants to initiate the essence transfer. After
a few moments of painful torture, he blacked out only to wake moments later back
inside his Gungan frame.

As he slowly got up, he instructed the nearby battle droids to place the original body of
Kal Orn into the Bacta tank to heal. Donning his robe, he walked into his courtyard once
again as a Gungan when Meatbag approached.

“Acknowl edgment : Hel | o, yoMaackttoenormal. Dil weinmekeggood t o
back in one piece?”

Palo smiled,” Mesa okee day, Commander . Mesa home."”

“Statement: You wil/| be pleased to know that

Moff Sareen’s demise insi de obhehuenotiEechpAespecial’ s Pal
inquisition team has been created to root out a rumored hive of Jedi within Galactic City.

The Hol oNet is buzzing with Jedi hate speech.

“Berry Pagoorepied™ Mesa pl an ma k e n newed anadndas sen f
Empire.”

Palo grinned as he watched several construction droids begin to repair the damage to
his courtyard while his remaining Iron Knight patrolled the area.

“Query: I am curi ous. Whalleespidtooktleesetmbatbags goo g r a m,
if yours enters their body?”

“My no BRalpbangwered.”" Daysa sayin da spirit gos to ¢
mesa thinken da Force decide.”

Back inside the lab, the E3 droid was checking the controls on the Bacta tank that
housed the Cypharian’s body when its eyes suddenly opened and the droid was hurled
across the room.



RISEOF THE PHOENT X

A DARTH JAR JAR QUICK TALE

The clone slowly, painfully stretched out his hand and wrapped his fingers around the
hilt of his Songsteel sword that was soaking in the same pool of blood as he was. He
knew he shouldn’t be alive, but something was willing his heart to beat.

When the black mist overtook him in the courtyard above he witnessed the fight with
Palo through his own eyes, yet was unable to do anything but watch. He felt the pain of
the Force lightning as it fried his body and endured the beating from the MagnaGuards.
He could still hear the voice of the Sith Lord who possessed him echoing in his head.
He remembered Palo’s betrayal and his eyes began to burn red with fury.

The droid warehouse was empty as Fortem struggled to his feet using his sword to prop
himself up. The MagnaGuards were gone. Palo was nowhere to be seen. He had been
left for dead. A discarded experiment. A broken weapon. A used pawn. Alone. Hatred
began to build inside him and it fueled his ability to move his fractured body forward.

As he began to walk, a familiar voice called outto him.“ Your hate sustains vy
Fortem stopped and rested against the wall for support. “ 1 know your voice."’”
“You had thewieertaniinaed.”A' rare thing to be fused wi
“1 was a Favtenalpmemed.™ That you destroyed.”

“ NoThe€voiceyelledout.* Pal o destroyed your body. I trie

You said you wanted to rul e "Foheemregnarkedh xy, t hat

“Do not fault me the goice repbetl.t'  henif i ir st i wdae,p” t owa
power was wiping Palo from the gal axy. Somet h

“What about THealonp asked.fi @241 o t o |hd foresaw thehEanperor

as the obstacle to power. He never mentioned
“The problem with foreseeing the future i s th
p a sthe vbicesaid.” Pal patine is not the true Emperor.

hasonly ever had one true Sith Emperor.’”



“And wh o Fatent asked titriing towards the voice as a blue apparition suddenly
appeared.

“The i mmort al | or d thefvoice regliedE‘t Gearlnla | meE mpailrkeo, r”i on .



I NQUI STTORITUS

A DARTH JAR JAR QUICK TALE

“Hut ar 'EhHilat grelej ees ! ”

The short-limbed furry biped yelled out as he rounded the corner narrowly smacking into
Kal Orn as he passed.

Up ahead and closing in fast were three of the Empire’s newly armored Stormtroopers
with blasters blazing as they chased the little creature through the dingy depths of
Coruscant. Not in a mood for unwanted attention, Kal instinctively grabbed the three
soldiers through the Force and hurled them backwards through the air.

A blaster bolt narrowly missed his head from behind and he turned to grab the throat of
an approaching trooper, violently yanking him forward through the air before slamming
him into the concrete at his feet.

As the trooper lay motionless in the alley, Kal ducked into a narrow walkway and was
met by a small Ewok standing there adjusting a universal translator that was attached to
both his ear and throat. In his free hand he held a lightsaber hilt.

“1s that why t h &3 askedtheHwaksas he qotignedud?ttie lightsaber.

“Chak, TreEwdk sdid as he fiddled with the translator as it fired up. “ | mean ...
yes. Still getting used to this transl ator.
“Where you'd get it?”

“1t’ srepliedihe Ewok.“ | " m somet hing | ike a.. Jedi .”

Without warning, Kal called the lightsaber to his hand pulling it from the Ewok’s grip and
ignited it. He admired the bright orange blade and craftsmanship of the dull gray hilt.

“Now tel]l me how you really got it."”
Before the Ewok could answer, the Cypharian sensed something was wrong and looked

up to see dozens of Stormtroopers moving into position on the rooftops just above him.
Before they could draw their blasters, he pocketed the hilt and flung his hands into the



air unleashing Force lightning from his fingertips, scorching the buildings on either side
of him as the electric bolts made their way to their intended targets.

Several troopers caught in the Force storm began to sizzle inside their armor as the
lightning hit a power cell on one of the roofs causing an explosion overhead, causing
many soldiers to sail over the side of the building to the alley below.

As the smoke cleared and the charred exteriors of the buildings began to crumble down
on top of the fallen Stormtroopers, Kal looked at his hands in awe.How was he doing
this?

“1t’s a strange a'ntd Albbeaasked. f u | power i sn

Kal looked up to see a dark cloaked man approach through the smoke and dust. His
eyes were as yellow as the Cypharian sun.

“You are the one who attacked the pal ace, y et
presence of my old ally, Senat or th&® mankmssed as he stepped closer and
began to pacearoundKal.“ St r ange that he was able to clou

“Transferring one’s essencthe maa coatinueda“n@nileynta Si
handful of Lords were ever able to master it, and even less were able to do it more than
once. "

“Even more impressive is that my dark Gungan
on his f othengliow-éyedsrian said.“ You have become very p
result of this.”

“1fkpow so much, then you’d kHKabrepliedo be carefu

“The Dark Side aff or dthe nmae repired eith a grim.d vAlInedd gmeu,c”h
power "

The old man suddenly waved his hand and Kal was instantly lifted off his feet and
thrown several feet back to the ground.

Kal immediately jumped back up and pulled both his purple lightsaber and the orange
one he had stashed earlier as he raced towards the cloaked man who revealed his own
red saber. A quick, but fierce battle ensued as red, orange and purple lights danced
across the dust and smoke still billowing from the area.

As he was about to land a potential deathblow, Kal's lightsabers were simultaneously
ripped from his hands and the cloaked man was able to surprise the Cypharian with a
kick to the chest that knocked him to the ground.



Seeing one last opportunity to win, Kal willed a stone awning that the cloaked man was
standing under to break apart and crash down. However, before the rubble could crush
the man, the pieces began to levitate in mid-air and Kal turned to see the mysterious
Ewok from before willing them to stay afloat.

He flung out his hand and forced the dark Ewok over a pile of smoking rubble and out of
sight. He heard the stone pieces crash to the ground and looked back just in time to see
the cloaked man standing in front of him, arms extended with glowing fingertips. Before
Kal could move, the old man unleashed a hellish barrage of Force lightning that thrust
the young Cypharian against the back wall where he endured the full brunt of the
wielder’s anger.

“ have toyed with you | ong enough!”

As the cloaked man continued his assault, he walked towards Kal who writhed and
screamed out in pain, but never begged for mercy, which seemed to agitate the old man
as the moments passed.

“Bet ai el e ethe Bwek sadoas ,hé& walked over adjusting his universal
translator.®* He won’t break. His will is strong.”’”

“ Go otdemansaid.“ Then he is up to the task after al

The Force lightning subsided and the cloaked man turned away as Kal lay in a smoking
heap on the ground.

“He has a connect theaod marotoldthe&Ewolc t Mgamas a psychi
to my old ally in addition to a rare ability to tap into the Dark Side. | have foreseen that
this boy will hunt down the traitorousGungan and bring him to me."”

“And wh a asket theeBwek”

“The Gungan | wi | the ddemarplaughed. “aT hter obpohyy , Wi | | have
his usefulness.”

The cloaked man began to walk away as the Ewok stepped over to Kal and nudged him
awake.

“Wa k e thepEwdk told him.“ Ti me t o go. "~

Kal slowly began to move and managed to sit up as he leaned against the wall. He
shivered as his body still reeled from the trauma.



“We’'re off to f i ndhegwoki gaid & e rudged Kal mgaia.fiydo, u”’ v e
just been recruited into the Inquisitorius.’”

“1s t haKalaskedg ht ?”

Name’ s Roo lthe EwoRtolghinoolk’, h i n charge now.”

“Wel | , Krloaeplleekds he' got to his feet, “ | don’t think you’'re goc
ends . ”



GALACTIC FALLOUT

A DARTH JAR JAR TALE

“Prologue”

“Di d yous a Paoiasked am appn@athing B1 battle droid commander as the
Gungan Sith Lord stood in front of a broken Bacta tank inside the lab beneath his
sprawling palace on the outskirts of Galactic City.

“No, sprisdmer seems to have vanished into thi

“Hi msa thinken hes aPaldroused asdkickécaside arheaw of metal
that used to be an E3 medical droid.

“Spake to Me at b-a ggouse anachinagkse and radsd Iron Knights to
Ke s s RBalocdmmanded.” No one wi | | |l ooky for wesa daree

“Roger, Roger .7

“Mesa f ol | owPaldaddexl @as he watked,otit of the lab and into the expanse
of the palace underground.

He slowly placed his hand around the ornate silver hilt of his lightsaber, tapping the side
of the Colo Claw Fish tooth as he strolled. He felt something heavy looming in the air,
but could not quite place its source.

As he walked into the main hall, he could sense the palace was emptying of his droids,
his staff, Meatbag... he could feel them all boarding the scrubbed Imperial transport
vessel preparing to travel to his secret bunker on Kessel. The thought of it all created a
prideful smile across his face because he knew no one would suspect abandoned spice
mines to be the place a revolution would be borne out of. Not even Palpatine.

He had planned things so precisely. He had paid attention to every detail. He was steps
ahead of his opponents at every turn. His execution had been flawless, much like it
always was during his favorite pastime, Courtier Holochess, the lesser-known
counterpart of Dejarik.

The Gungan paused for a moment to consider that his former teacher, though exposing
a fatal weakness for doing so, was partially responsible for helping him to get this far.
However, giving credit, even if due, was not his way. It was he that had sacrificed so



much. It was he who lowered himself so far. Humbled himself as a bumbling idiot before
pathetic Jedi, foolish politicians and a psychopathic warmonger whose power paled in
comparison to his own. He did all this just to get to this position. All he had to do know
was wait for the perfect opportunity.

Lost in his thoughts, Palo suddenly found himself inside his courtyard. A rumbling above
caught his attention just in time to see the transport ship speed up into the Coruscant
atmosphere and out of sight.

Palo motioned towards a wall unit and two large bay doors opened up at the far end of
the yard. A few moments later, the Outlaunder came into view as it sat on a slowly
raising platform. The Gungan’s personal ship was an homage to the only warrior he
ever respected, Darth Maul, if for nothing else because of his ability to constantly defy
the Emperor.

The boarding ramp began to lower on the ship as Palo perked when he once again felt
a disturbance. Suddenly a screeching howl filled the sky and he saw a strange ship with
two upright six-panel wings with a circular cockpit fly by. He turned around to see
dozens more of them the horizon.



“Cannon Fodder”

As the swarm of starfighters buzzed overhead, Palo caught one through the Force and
hurled it into another one, causing a chain reaction that downed several as the
onslaught continued.

The palace’s automated surface-to-air cannons managed to take out a few more
starfighters as they flew through laser blasts, but the smaller ships were too quick and
agile for a target lock. Before long, the blaster fire from above wiped out the defense
system and the estate was left unprotected from the relentless wave after wave of
attacks.

Palo motioned for the deck to lower and managed to jump down through an opening as
another bombing run obliterated the Outlaunder as it descended below the courtyard.
The explosion rocked the platform, knocking Palo off a metal catwalk to the ground
below and sending pieces of molten metal and ash down into the now exposed
underground facilities.

As smoke and debris swirled around the Sith Lord, he heard the hum of a lightsaber in
the distance and saw an orange glow up ahead.

“Yousa no bonh ®ao s&d as lhe slowly stood up and dusted himself
oftf“ Yet da Emperor send yousa anyway."”

The orange glow suddenly got closer and closer until Palo could make out an orange
lightsaber that had been thrown in his direction. He casually reached out and took hold
of the sword through the Force, deactivated it, and tossed it aside.

“ Pat hlatoisaid, aloud as he reached out and snatched the neck of his would-be
assassin, dragging him through the dirt, debris and air towards him until he was face to
face with a short, black-furred Ewok.

“Wher e you®adoagkedl “oBse?c’ause yousa | ooky 1ike
“Yesh. D e d@he £Ewok trailed off as he adjusted a personal translator on his
ear.“ Yes, l " m just tryinRg to distract you

Palo could suddently feel the dark aura of the Cypharian standing behind him as he
squeezed the Ewok’s throat for a few more moments before hurling him backwards into
the darkness of the tunnels.

“Di s messen bec aale asked &s hg matiened?td the chaos above
without turning around.



“The Emperor offered me KahQ@nrepled. t hi ng |
“ P o w ePal@mocked.

“An army to bury my enemy.’

Yousa sl ave t o Bao sdidnwtte a laugh. “nYovwy ssa  has
ar my. "’

The sound of Kal’s saber igniting behind him made Palo reach for his own.
“Wel | , this i s Kalbaidadhe mekl aphis punple ightsabet.
“Wesa seel!l?”

Palo immediately spun around and unleashed a barrage of quick attacks, forcing Kal on
his heels in an effort to defend himself from the Dark Sith Lord. As each slam of Palo’s
lightsaber crashed down, Kal's grip on his own began to slip. Even though he now
shared the same abilities as his Gungan opponent, he felt his inexperience might seal
his fate. He had to do something fast. Upon the next swing of Palo’s blade, he came in
close and Kal seized the opportunity to blast him with a direct hit of Force Lightning.

Palo screamed out in both shock and pain as he sailed backwards through the air into
the wall. Stunned, he immediately reached out for his dropped lightsaber as the ground
shook and the area went silent and every still-functioning light in the underground facility
went dead.

The sounds of the continued blasting away of Palo’s once exquisite palace above
echoed in the chambers below. Visibility was low with only specks of light breaking
through from the darkening skies above. Palo took a moment to meditate on his
surroundings until he felt the Ewok sneaking up behind him. He tried to ignite his saber,
but the EMP blast shorted out the power cell, so he quickly spun around and sliced the
dark assassin across the face with the Colo Claw Fish tooth before Force pushing him
back into the abyss.

He sensed several Imperial ships landing all across his estate and troops marching into
the compound. The palace was a smoking pile of rubble and it wouldn’t be long before
the Emperor's men would make it down to where he was. Palo knew he needed to
leave in a hurry, so revenge for Kal’s disloyalty would have to be served cold.

di dn’



“Guardian Angels”

Kal hurried through the charred and broken remains of Palo’s once great courtyard as
he approached a temporary command post. Inside, a Stormtrooper commander was
talking to a hologram of Emperor Palpatine as Kal walked in.

“Tel I nmer,i the Emparor said addressingKal.“* Di d we get my pri ze?
“We encountered Binks in thkalrepledveButl ewel we oé
unable to stop his escape. And Rool el was gra
“1t seemsd nunggan friend is too much thef a ma
Emperorreplied.“ I f t his is the case, | see no | onger

The Emperor’s hologram turned back to the Stormtrooper commander.
“Kill him.”
“Yes, sir.”

The Stormtrooper commander raised his blaster, but Kal Force shoved him across the
yard.

“Li s Kabgaid. ™ | have a connection with hi m. |l " m t}
hi m.”

The Emperor paused for a moment before motioning to someone over Kal’'s shoulder.

“Ver y the &rhperorsaid. “But my special team of stealth troopers will accompany

”

you.
Kal turned around, but didn’t see anyone there.

“Ay e, a § disembedied voite said as three Stormtroopers in light grey armor
slowly materialized out of thin air.

The middle Stormtrooper stepped up to Kal.
“Name’ s Zithetrobpensdich; Commander . Guardian Angel S

As the hologram of the Emperor disappeared, Kal looked his new companions over and
shook his head. “ | don’ t need any more pebwkeaoesto sl o
enough of that already.”



“l1t’s not your Zd@&undosepliedh® @wr ma&kme "may be a bit
We're not here to protect you. We're here to

“l1 do just fHKahskotback. my own, ”

“Maywlren you don’ tthepsiedlth trogoer sadhas Ise,l€aned in.“ I wa's
down there. You had the target on the ropes
finished him, but instead you | et him attack

“You wer e Kdltoldhimh'er ewdul d’” ve sensed you.

“Perhaps you rely t ZioTumdosad withra snile.& WEoBnogel s goc
anywhere and see everything.”’

“So you're spies?’”
“We keep pe othetreopdr eplieds t , ”

Kal looked at the trooper's armor and then at his lightsaber.* The bl ast short
saber’s power cel . How come your armor stil!]l

“Copper mesh i nl a¥in Tume sal.e’ Shhure |l dai us, fr om EMP
and Force |lightning, if you’re curious.”’

“ heard of peopl e dotersnbgck homeadn Cyploar, Iput neverefart ¢ o mp
something |like this."”

“So you’'r e fthedroopeCaskech ar ?”
“That s right. But | | kaffrdplied. hat rock a | ong ti

“1 7’ m a ZKdundorexplained.” But my family was knfewed by
of usescapedoffwor | d. We somehow ended up on Cyphar

“ Ko r Wnorcé from behind them asked.* That woul d ma&engioui we FoOr
Kal and Zin turned to see Roolel Ristook approach them a large cut across his face.

“1 fi gtoed dialaadd Roolel.

“Yud e IRdokl.sdid as he adjusted his translator. * Her e.” | am

“So, you're a FKaaskeédZindasnda “, 1 ttoltodght you said |
on it.”



“ the tlooger responded.“ And | don’ t . udhatal ves with e t Kor
Force. | trusted it to help me once and it failed me. | find that blasters and armor do a
better job."”

“We need to move bef Rookltotdthem.t The |l Ggegancwi dI ”
what he did to me."”

Kal waved the Ewok off as he stepped away to focus.

N A see |if | can find hi m.



“Droid Uprising”
“Query: Have preparations been made for
“Ye s ,AHB battle droid replied as Meatbag, donning a new silver and red-accented

color scheme, walked into a large office overlooking an abandoned spice
mine.* Everything is ready."”’”

Mast e

“Addi tional query: And the I ron Knights?”

“Secure as possible, sir.

The amenities of Palo’s secret bunker near the spice mines of Kessel's northern
hemisphere paled in comparison to the once sprawling estate on Coruscant, but it was
remote and designed to be impenetrable. He was able to build this hidden facility over
the course of years, right under the noses of the Royal Family in the south and mine
workers nearby.

As the head of many committees, Senator Binks had more than one encounter with the
nobility of the planet, and there were even rumors that they were part of his criminal
syndicate as a source for his spice stockpiles. However, even if they originally knew of
his plans to create a base of operation on the planet it was of no consequence now
since he recently had Meatbag assassinate the entire Royal Family to ensure privacy.

“Scouts report Master Pal o has | u sthe battla
droid reported.

“Shal l | send out the welcoming party?”

“Statement : Negati ve. I wi || greet our
entrance.”

Moments later, a Kuat Systems Engineering Delta-6 Sprite-class starfighter was seen
lowering its landing gear through the window. Meatbag tapped a few buttons on his
wrist comlink before exiting the room.

On the platform, the starfighter docked and Palo stepped into the thick air of the mining
facility. He saw the large blast doors of the bay open up and Meatbag’s new look.

“Meat bag, nhe $Sangap sald as, hé slightly limped towards the bunker while
the HK droid approached.” New | ooky ?”

“Statement : Ye s, Master. I was tired of

tered

a

wear

t
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“Okeeday, Cdaomrephed asihe walked along the bridge to the bay doors as
he once again sensed an ominous plan brewing.

As he got to the blast doors, dozens of B1 battle droids and B2 super battle droids ran
out and surrounded Palo. He looked at Meatbag who shrugged.

“Rhoerti cal query: I s not the apprentice killing
“Yousa try to crunchen mesa, Meat bag?”

“Repl y: No hard feelings, Master. I personall
as you are an organic, this relationshipwasnever meant to | ast .’

Palo reached for his lightsaber and was relieved to see hear the hum of its ignition.

“Disa how yousa tello ends then.

Palo flipped backwards over the droids behind him as a barrage of blaster fire flew his
way which he was able to block with flurries from his saber. As the legion of battle
droids advanced and fired, Palo was being slowly inched back towards the docking bay
and the canyon below.

Meatbag grabbed his rifle and steadied his aim on Palo.
“Statement: Geodbye, Master

Before the HK droid pulled the trigger, a massive commotion behind him grabbed his
attention and he looked to see two Iron Knights thrashing their way through scores of
battle droids on the bridge. He took aim, firing at one of the Iron Knights, shattering the
Shard in its core and sending the MagnaGuard carcass over the side of the bridge to
the depths below.

The second Iron Knight reached out through the Force and ripped the rifle from
Meatbag’s hands, hurling it into the canyon. It then reached out with his other hand and
grabbed the HK droid, flinging him across the bridge into a line of battle droids that were
advancing on Palo.

Given a reprieve, Palo went on the offensive and unleashed Force Lightning on
everything in his line of sight. The battle droids sizzled and popped, with smoke pouring
from their bodies as they fell to the ground.

Palo saw Meatbag getting off the ground and flung his lightsaber towards his former
assistant, slicing off his arm and causing him to become off balance near the edge of



the bridge. The remaining Iron Knight hurried over and finished the job by Force
pushing the HK unit off the bridge and out of sight.

“Sel ongaby e PaloMdadaas Hisatentibn was suddenly diverted from his fallen
comrade to a detachment of Droidekas that rolled onto the bridge and set their shields

up.

The Iron Knight Forced pushed a few off the bridge before a few direct hits knocked him
out of commission. Alone against the remaining battle droids and Droidekas, Palo leapt
to the middle of the bridge and reached out through the Force to grab a battle droid,
heaving him into several more. As they collapsed, Palo turned to another group of Bls
and held out his hand to shove them when a blaster bolt sailed through his shoulder.

Remaining vigilant and willing himself to feel no pain, Palo stood strong and let loose an
immense Force Lighting storm that emerged not just from his fingertips, but from thin air
itself. It was as if the Dark Side was a tangible entity helping him overcome his enemies.
He felt endless power within his grasp, but after every droid on the bridge sizzled to a
crisp, the feeling left as quickly as it arrived. Tired, wounded and betrayed, Palo made
his way inside the bunker.

As the bay doors closed behind him, Fortem stepped out of Delta 6 and surveyed the
smoking metal carnage.

“Even his dr o'iFditemgaidaloud. o Do&s mhe have no allies

“The ways of Sith do not t e ntltk faintoblueadpititcoiv. f o r
Valkorion said as he appeared next to the clone.* Pal o i s strong, but
crumbles around him.”

“You can Fdrtanvreplied.t* AT t er | kil the Gungan you w
mechanical war machine that rivals Palpatine’

Fortem walked over to the edge and looked into the canyon below at bits and pieces of
battle droids that remained on outcroppings and cliffs.

“We mu st Valkariontold hih.“ 1 only have so | ong before C

“1t won’t g e Fortem repliedaas beespidd sgmething below.“ Per haps | ' v
found a fitting body for you sooner than expe

Moments later, on a small rocky ledge beneath the bridge, Fortem walked over to the
fallen Iron Knight with a blaster hole in his chest. Although the Shard inside was gravely
wounded, it was still alive.



“Can you st Roitem adkedthe damaged?rén Knight as it lay on the ledge.
‘ Bar teélyon Knightreplied.* My cr yst al has been shattered.
“What 1is the pur posualkoadnasked.i s, apprentice?”

“The Shard inside this Magn&demtwoldhindt boif dy body
possess the Shard, if only for a time, you gain control of a very powerful attack droid.
One capable of amazing feats.”

‘o have possessed i@nia)ut heved & @ystallinevoeganic mside a
d r o Vakoprionresponded.” And t he Shard is near death.”

“Use your knowl edge o fForterhsaidd dralkk earctonnttrol|l hedl t
and this droid and become whole again.’”

The Iron Knight began to move and tried to get up.
‘1 won’ t teelronKKnghttatnmousced.* My | oyal ties | ay with m

“Seems we bot h Nakerentoldthedrbih? ceai your Master n.



“Merc”
Once again Kal found himself in the crowded lower depths of Galactic City, but this time
he was in control of his body. They were in search of someone who Zin Tundo insisted
on bringing along to finally capture the former Gungan senator.

“ di dn’ t want t o h av e Kay said togZinyTandot as gtheey n g al

passed The Sarlacc Pit on their way through the dark streets.” Much | ess add an
per son. |l figured a group who calls themsel ve
“And | thought thetoperquppedbaekd | es s, ”

“pAparently the Jedi f oKallresppnded.“sit rfiocltl ocw dteh, e | maodr

“And you’ || get pl ent yZnTundysaid as theostopped irsfront e w t h i
of a rusted metal door on the side of building.

After a few knocks, a panel slid open and the barrel of a blaster rifle poked out.

“We don’t | i ke | mpwicesad sStaatoe ndolhhrerkeysi ness ol
“Your Emperor de man disTugdo stated madter-ofgattlg.n c e , ”

“He ain’t nhevoEenaledootr,But, just the same, what'’

“We won’t bring this entire buil dhenrgoperd own o
replied.* Secondly, more than enough credits to

“1 don’ t nteeevaice mtermiptad.t*d, "need wununintiyt.e’d i mm

“Easy enough.

Just then a few creaky latches were unbolted on the opposite side of the door and it
opened up to reveal a Clone Wars veteran wearing battle fatigues and a modified
blaster rifle held in a cybernetic hand. A standard issue trooper helmet was on a nearby
table that he had spray painted silver.

“Are you t he on &inTuhde gsked aslhé lookkd arqurid’the small room
from the doorway.

“When I say i mmunity, I me ldeny said, bypassmgthe t o do
question.”* Wt hout some | mperi al i nguiry into my act

“And what exactHKayaskedshimy our t hi ng?”



“Depends on the Hevwtrepled.f Am, oppornadni’st never
into a corner with titles.”

Kal glanced around the small, cramped space Hevy was stayingin.* You sure you d
need the credits?”

“Looks can Dbldevydepled with a snigle ds he motioned to his cybernetic
rightarm.“ Wat ch t hi s . ”

Heuvy lifted up his hand as lightning, very similar to Force Lightning, shot out through his
fingers and torched a nearby trash bin.

“How’' d vy o uKaldskedigbnainely amazed.

“17 m not S 0me wi zard relying on t he magi c
t hi nkKewwmldhim.“ Lost my arm on Geonosis. [batcs rep
the war ended and | never got to use it. Before | healed up | was tossed out with the old
Republic. Labeled defective.?”

“1f we’ re al EnTuodoiaterjpceed i Weghave a mission to c
Hevy nodded and turned to grab his silver trooper helmet as they left.

“So what have you bee Kalabked Hegy asthey wadkedtthnoeaghwa r ? ”
the streets of Lower Coruscant back to their ship.

“Chasi ng o pHevyrdplied as the paten his helmet.



“Reunion”

Palo stared out into the canyon and the vast reaches of the abandoned spice mines as
he recuperated from the earlier attack on his life. Dozens of destroyed battle droids
littered the floor indicating that the Gungan’s battle was not over when he entered the
facility.

A sudden, shrill beeping pulled his attention away from the window to a series of
monitors on his right that showed live feeds inside the bunker. In one screen, Fortem
was visible as he made his way towards the command center with an Iron Knight in tow.

Instead of reacting, the Sith Lord remained calm and seated as Fortem advanced inside
the bunker. Palo began to meditate and a toothy grin soon stretched across his face.

Before long, Fortem arrived at the room to discover it wasn’t locked down, but instead
left wide open for him to enter. Cautious of a trap, the clone assassin slowly made his
way inside.

”

“Mesa smil i rPalysaidaocad. hai r |,
Fortem pulled his silver virbroblade from its sheath.

“Mesa cl one teexGuganisateas he spun around in his chair to see the
Iron Knight also walk into the room.“ And mesa hol ocron boyo.

“You won’'t be HoeppoMhrh.6 Thliengs” where your reig

Palo got out of his chair and ignited his lightsaber. Fortem tightened his grip on his
sword. Valkorion, now possessing the Shard inside the MagnaGuard, twirled his
electrostaft.

“How f ar vy o u $ao nioekisglyfsaaditd Valkorioh.

“You are a blip on t hvalkotion regliédi “nTeh, e dgeaalra xsyt uwdielnlt
you,butlam et ernal !”

Wasting no time, Fortem rushed Palo who parried a downswing and the two began to
duel. Looking to overcome the Gungan, Valkorion also attacked, narrowly missing
Palo’s head with the tip of the electrostaff.

In an effort to separate his opponents, Palo Force pushed Fortem into the window,
shattering the glass, but failing to knock the clone out of the room. The assassin picked
up his sword and re-engaged the Sith Lord as he also fended off a spinning attack from
Valkorion. After ducking a swing from Fortem, Palo Force pushed Valkorion into a



series of controls for the defunct spine mine, unintentionally firing up the mining
equipment outside.

He quickly turned back around and blocked a swing from Fortem, whose sword got
temporarily stuck in a metal handrail long enough for Palo to stab the Colo Claw Fish
tooth into his shoulder and once again hurl him towards the window, this time
successful putting him through it.

A noise from behind made Palo turn around just in time to be hit with a flying battle droid
body that Valkorion cast his way. Stumbling to the ground, Palo narrowly dodged
another battle droid as the Iron Knight approached.

Realizing he had dropped his lightsaber, Palo was unarmed as Valkorion approached
spinning his staff as the electric ends of the weapon singed the floor as he moved
closer.

“ N oFortem yelled out as he crawled back through the window and readied his
sword.“ Leave him to mel”

The distraction was long enough for Palo to regain his composure and hold out both
hands, unleashing Force Lightning on both Valkorion and Fortem.

Fortem was knocked back outside into the canyon below as Valkorion’s metal host body
began to glow red as Palo continued to unleash strike after strike of Dark Side electricity
into it until the Shard began to smoke, eventually shattering into pieces.

Palo called his lightsaber hilt to his hand and sliced a section of the Magna Guard’s
cape with the sharp tooth. He carefully placed each piece of the Shard on the cloth and
wrapped them up, securing them for travel.

The Sith Lord then walked over to the broken window and looked out into the canyon
where Fortem fell earlier. Automated mining equipment was now moving throughout the
spice mines below as the Delta-6 flew off into the sky overhead.

He sensed his old droid and looked back down to see Meatbag’s battered body moving
along a conveyor belt that would originally drop spice into hovering buckets for delivery
to off-world transport ships, but since those were long gone the belt was about to send
the HK droid into a deep abyss.

Palo mused that he may have attempted to rescue him in his youth, but recent events
have taken their toll and he didn’t want to restore the old HK unit for a second time.
When he found Meatbag on Telos IV all those years ago, he was a rusty long shot. His
former Master, a powerful Sith Lord in his own right, had long abandoned him there.



History would repeat for Meatbag as Palo watched the droid reach the end of the
conveyor belt and sail over the edge into the darkness below.



“Unlikely Alliance”

Kal Orn paced back and forth in the sand just outside a small outpost on Jakku, a
desolate desert planet in the western reaches outside the core worlds.

“Who woul d | iKal asked asthe picleed @ 2 fock and tossed it into a mound

of sand.

“1 waey dnswered.* Because | do.”

“But wh at are Waregedi“nPeal lmeriest™ t here and i sn

tracking?”

“Your supposed connecti on tRooléhreplied hsehe watkedt t en u
over.“* So we decided to try a different approach.

“Maybe he’s blocking my ability to sense him.
because when we do find him, | Kahsnapge®a only one

“Which is why yodn Tunglo asrfountet asae approadhed’ the two
Inquisitors.

“So what’'s this new plan then?”
“As k t h &ootellsaidas he’pointed back overatHevy.“ 't was his idea.”
“The newalgsked.? He has no idea what we’'re up aga

“He' s been tthhamwglkouwomkKendonsaid.“ He was taken fro
battl efields of Geonosi s to the <cloning fac
experiment. He witnessed terrible and unnatur

Fortem..m

“Do you know a eIlm@KaeaskadaHew ds hE walkéd over.®* He was a
test subject at Tipoca City, but would’ ve bee

“The name doesn’t ring any bel | Hdevyrdplied.® We al |
got the nicknames | ater .’

“He's wywyouobpg&ing than the rKalsontineet “ Heuwas$sonaes a
stasis chamber. They were supposed to fuse him with a Force crystal, but they never
got around to it.”



“No i dea, but 1 f you’re | ooking forcontatiel r eas o
a few friends and they got me in touch with a clone who says he can bring the Gungan

t o w#evytdldhim.® And | don’t I|Iike to turn down help
“1f i1t’s who I think it is, vylkaluréespoadedhi tt en of f
“1 d o n’Hevykepliedwijth’a smile as he rubbed his pudgygut.“ 1 can eat a | o
“Radar shows an incoming ship. A sr@mldndoper son
said as he waved for his two men to follow him. “ We ’ | | be in angel mo d e .

Kal, Roolel and Hevy watched as the ship entered into their airspace and landed on a
makeshift platform nearby. While Kal didn’'t recognize the Delta-6, he immediately
recognized Fortem when he exited the ship and headed their way.

“Here we go."7
As the clone assassin neared the men, he saw Kal and drew his sword.

“What 1 s he Fdrtem demanded to kndw. “ | bring you the Gung
betray me?”

Kal looked over at both Roolel and Hevy who didn’t seem to understand what was going
on.

“1 t ol dwoyuolud nt’htiKsgtold them bd he rapped his hand around the hilt of
his lightsaber.

“Pal o will Bogtemhsaid. eBstooynod ' | | al l be dead for |

Fortem leapt into the air, but Kal quickly blocked his downswing and Force shoved him
to the ground.

“Sl ow &ayeled dut.®“ He used me just | ike he used yoc
no friends here.”

“Then what ar e vy okortethshotbgck.on Jakku?”

“1" m an | mperi al l nqui si tor Kaldold himHBreteimsg t Palto
fate has brought wus together to take on our o

“1f that’'s the caskEotemvabkedt e’ s my contact?”



“That ' d Hévesaidhgepping forward.“ Hevy ' s t he name. Heard vy
Tipoca City."”

“That wherhee yuopug rgaddhe sziii motioning to Hevy’s cybernetic arm.

“Didn’t come Hewseplied “t hhnautg hpl”’ace was hell for sc
“ wo ul d rFortem daid aswhe walked towards the outpost. “ | was asl eep
whol e time."”

“Wai t . Yow wwaad dc Bxaakked.; How can you be so sure?
him.”

Fortem stopped.“ Because when you intentionally stir

al ways give chase.”



“Taking the Prize”

Hevy’s underground fortress spread far and wide beneath the desert terrain above.
Although impressive in size, it looked as if it was built in stages over the years from
various scrap and materials that could be salvaged from the surface. Due to the planet’s
proximity to Coruscant, several small skirmishes happened in the skies above during
the Clone Wars, causing ship debris to crash down from time to time. Despite its
aesthetics, the facility offered more than enough space and amenities to satisfy.

“You have-f aeear bhgn KahaskadHevyas he peered into a vast room
off the main hall.

“Class t hr Blevyrespoaded. e s s, ”
“Why would you need this?”

“ don’t real | yHevy ieplied. “yAe tf eawnn yyweaayr.s” b ac k
shipping vessel was attacked by pirates just above the planet. They crash landed not
too far from here and | just so happened to be around to help them out. The owner gave
me this in return.”

“Woul dn't credit sKallagskede been easier ?”

a

Fi gc

“Di dn’ t waHew sam asehd adinised the equipment. “ lamt ed t he chambe

“Sensors indicate a s mal LKinTuddo tpldthemsshe Watkedd e d n e

over.“ This has gotta be our boy. I sent
approaches.”

“Anyone al er tKalésked.t em yet ?”

“Figur edul 'db thedrtepey réplied.* Seei ng as you two
this guy.”

A few moments later, Kal found Fortem in the control room staring at camera monitors
that covered both inside and outside of the facility.

“He' s here.
“ Kknow. "

“You'tr estnroong e n o u gdl warned the elen¢ asdassim,

“Good thing | won’t Fdtemréplieght i ng al one t hen,

my mer

have



“You said you Kilrregnmded hinrm“ Reom, Wher e?”

“The Sith spirit and | boar ded hiadtackechthep when
pal alkodem'oldhim.“ He fl ew to a secret bunker inside
things didn’t go well for him.”

“Meaning?”

“The HK droi d s eFortempcontnned. ambeskentire droid al
against the Gungan.’

“Apparently t he aKalsaid ds hennaosoned to Palois shiproe gné of
the screens.

“I'n some ways VyEFEostemrapled bWhekrs no’. 8§ true that P
now, other obstacles and annoyances have been moved outoft he way . ”

“What wil |l happenKaltaskedt he Syndicate?”

“Wh at d o e s Fortem nespdnded. ®May it sink to the depth
Gungan.”’

“Pardon t he ZinmAundorsaiduas Kal ana Foftem turned around to see him
materialize out of thin air alongside Roolel who was sporting a fresh scar across his
face.®* But my men report that Palo approaches.

The four turned to a monitor on the control panel and saw Palo on the screen as he
neared the entrance.

The two Guardian Angels perched on ledges just above the blast door that leads into
the fortress as Palo casually walked up and suddenly paused a moment.

“Heyo dal ee.”

Without warning, both angel troopers were lifted off their feet and slammed to the rocky
terrain below. As they crashed down, their suits malfunctioned and they came into view.
Palo lifted one of them off the ground and began to Force choke him.

As the other Guardian Angel got to his feet to rush Palo, the Sith Lord ignited his
lightsaber, impaling the trooper as he ran forward.

Zip Tundo immediately ran out of the control room while Kal, Fortem and Roolel
remained to watch the screen as Palo dropped the lifeless trooper from his grip and
turned to Force push the heavy blast door off its hinges into the large hall beyond.



Palo confidently walked inside as Zin Tundo, in stealth mode, rounded the corner and
began rapidly firing his blaster. The Sith Lord blocked the first few bolts with the Force,
but then began to use his lightsaber as the shots came faster and faster while his
invisible attacker got closer.

As he neared Palo, a deflected blaster bolt ricocheted and hit in the Guardian Angel,
tossing him back to the floor. With the blaster fire over, Palo quickly moved to punish
the trooper, but was unable to see him due to the stealth suit still being engaged. The
angered Sith Lord trashed the area with his lightsaber, but stopped when he sensed
others had entered the room. He looked up to see both Fortem and Roolel standing at a
large doorway.

“l1 knew you’' d Fomemead. Gungan,”
“Mesa see dat vy o uRalsadank&tienngtb Roolelnds , ”

“Whil e all you dé&ortéensresppadece enemi es,

“Mesa | et yousa | i Raorepliedo® Meosnag of..i x | dbante ."ow. ”
“You’' r e out mborteantosl dim.her e, ”

“Li ken mesia Keasel ? OrPalCouseds‘claintd®d bombad Val
cannot crunchenmesa,alln youse has no chance.”

““We ' | | see. "’

Fortem and Roolel rushed towards Palo as he backed into the center of the main hall
swinging his blade. The Ewok was first to arrive as he flipped into position and lunged
forward with his orange lightsaber, to which Palo parried, but bought Fortem enough
time to land a superficial wound to the Gungan’s shoulder.

Palo momentarily reeled back, allowing for Roolel to swing down and slice the Sith
Lord’s lightsaber in half, but mistakenly leave himself wide open for a counterattack. As
the Ewok’s momentum continued forward, the Colo Claw Fish tooth end of the saber
dug into the Ewok’s back, causing him collapse to the floor.

As Roolel fell, Palo smiled over at Fortem.
“Yousa friend die."”

“Not my Fdrtemrephed."Li ke you, everyone i S a means



“ Me s a aPglo rodded as he Force pushed Fortem back across the room and
against the wall.

“Why not run and eHiské si rb o Hay askedPrhaan doehind the
Gungan as he entered the hall. * Wor ked for you | ast ti me.

“Mesa bombad Palpgaidpkingly as ke,titnedtoseeKal.® Or s houl d me s
say.. mesa enemy?”’

“Nei tKal®rn,sdid.“* Wh at | * m isaabslde efféctoof ydun cowardice to do a
job face-tof ace. And we’'re not enemies because | do

“Frai dee f Palga8kedfeMeas?’d crunchen Moff Sareen to
maken da Inquisitors to looky for them-sa Jedi in hidin. Daysa bombad troubles in future
for mesa empire. Hesa no wise enough to do dis alone. Mesa old palo know mesa
already so mesa gos in yousa body instead.

“You coul dn’'t have known he’d track me down f
Inquisi t or t o h uKaltrepledu down, ”

“Actual |l y.. me Bao saduwghpagrowing amilé.

“So | was bait? | was never supfavasked” You be vy
weren’'t careless, you were cocky."”

“Li ken da cRaloregeds‘pdak ¢ o0use a means to da end.”
“That’'s enough talking.”

Kal suddenly threw his lightsaber at Palo through the Force, but the Sith Lord easily
dodged the attack and reached out with his hand to catch the saber by the hilt as it flew

by.
“Yousa hastbonh af f maapodoagiedwer , ”

“He sai d no HHeeyryelledtoat tukingrPgld dff mid-sentence as he lowered
his cybernetic arm and caught the Sith Lord completely off guard with a lightning blast.
The Gungan crashed to the ground as the clone mercenary continued torturing him with
a steady stream of lightning, causing the angered Sith Lord to squirm in pain as his
eyes burned red and yellow.

Smoke began to rise from Palo’s body as Kal called his lightsaber to his hand and ran
over to Hevy.



“Hat’ s eKaldengmded:

“ Wh a Foftém yelled out as he ran over with his vibroblade in hand. “ I t ' | | be eno
when he’s dead!”

“Keep shocking him!?”
“There’s anot her solutiont?”
“Ki ol hi m!?”

Kal shot Fortem a look and turned back to Hevy and ignited his purple blade. “ 1 said
that’ s enough!?”

Fortem swung his sword down on Kal’s blade and kicked him backwards. He turned to
Hevyandyelled," Fry t he Gungan!”’

As Palo smoked and moaned on the cold steel floor, Hevy unleashed his electric bolts
on the Sith Lord, but was suddenly lifted off his feet and hurled through a blastproof
glass wall, crashing down into a nearby observation room.

“What ar e (yatam yelied ontqa@he watched Kal attack Hevy. " We > r e not t |
enemies herel?”

“Everyone i sn ae mtk,a nrsekabyalbger ?7Hi s i s your end.”

Kal reached out with both hands and began to crush Fortem with the Force from both
sides. As the clone cried out in pain, Kal sensed that Palo was beginning to regain
consciousness so he angrily flung Fortem’s damaged body across the room against the
far wall.

The Cypharian turned around to see one of Palo’s charred hands beginning to move.
He knew he only had a matter of minutes before the Sith Lord would summon enough
strength to stand, so he turned to a room behind him and motioned for the equipment to
activate.

He dragged the Gungan’s body across the floor through the Force as he entered into
the carbon-freezing chamber room. He slowly lifted Palo’s body and lowered it into the
chamber before turning to the control panel to adjust the dials.

As he was about to activate the freeze, Palo calledout,” Now yousa.. | i ke mese

“Ho w’' s Kal baautlly dsked as he looked down into the hole at Palo’s propped up
body.



“No palos.. just enemies..

The frail Gungan smiled showing blackened teeth and as a raspy cackle began to
emanate from the chamber, Kal slammed the controls. Liquid carbonite immediately
flooded into the chamber surrounding Palo as the temperature dropped below freezing
within an instant.

Moments later, the frozen body of the former Senator from Naboo was lifted out of the
chamber and his carbonite block was lain flat, hovering a few feet above the floor.

“Now | k i n dKabshid ds hekcheckgdothe readout on the side of the block to
make sure the Gungan was still alive inside.



“New Beginnings”

Zin Tundo deactivated his stealth mode and slowly came into view holding a hand over
the blaster bolt hole in his left shoulder while he watched Fortem walk away.

The clone assassin, reeling from his defeat at the hands of Kal Orn, limped through the
broken doorway of the Jakku fortress just as the Delta-6 flew out of sight.

“We '’ r e n otFortemsaid toyhienself &s he stumbled into the desert sands.

He looked back down into the vast, desolate terrain when he spotted a
scrubbed Imperial 614-AvA speeder bike parked outside Hevy's estate. He wasted no
time making his way over and firing up the engine.

The speeder launched ahead, but suddenly Zin Tundo appeared out of nowhere and
tossed an EMP grenade that killed the engine on the jumpspeeder, causing it to
nosedive into the ground flipping the clone over the handlebars into the rocks and sand
beyond. Too weak to move, Forten lay silent as Zin Tundo walked over with his blaster
rifle.

“You're c o mi ntge Guardiarh Angele said. “ T h e Empire doesn’
assassination attempts | ightly.?”

“ was used b ¥Fortamhreplielct 8gaael ¥ your Emperor will
to our mutual plight.”

“Unl i AreTundg éxplained.* However, his | ordship deal s h
won’'t return to him without the Gungan i n han
for my silence.”

“Pal o could be anywher e nowkFdtémaamarked.e Cyphari a

“Not any wloethatship tHa juss high-tailed it out of here,” a voice behind them
called out as they both turned to see Hevy limpingover.* Your fri end Kal was
interested in the carbon chamber, so | got su

Hevy held out a portable hologram projection pod as it showed a playback of Kal
freezing Palo in carbonite.

“The Gungan’s a cZnrmindonsaichak loedapped aofew, blittons on his
wrist com link.* The foolish Cypharian has |just made t
Sith Lord no longer a threat, we will simply take back what is ours. | must contact the
Emperor i mmediately.”



The Guardian Angel trooper turned around as a hologram of Emperor Palpatine
appeared hovering over his wrist.

“Tel | me you' ve capturedrtimgi mggihe mSematmer "an

“The Gungan has befemegad damd awe aarbeo.n i n the p
his transf eEnTumo hesitantlymeplwd. ”

“Good. News that | have secured peace through
helpsett | e any political unrest from the remainin
“1’"m sure the <citizens wild/l appregn Buhde t heir
added.

“Bring me my trophy. As f aheEmpgerorddcreed.d alaax yJ ai s
Binks is dead.”

|l nside an undisclosed | ocation..

Palo’s broken lightsaber lay on a table as the torn MagnaGuard cape was placed down
next to it. The cloth was slowly unraveled to reveal the five Shard pieces that contained
the trapped and fractured spirit of Valkorion.

Kal Orn smiled as he turned from the items to admire the carbonite-encased Gungan
Sith Lord mounted to the wall.



