Battle for the Sesswenna Sector

Part 1

Coruscant, the new capital of the Imperial Order was turning on its axis, on one side of the gray planet it was dark, with billions of tiny lights that lit the billions of sky scrapers that covered the entire surface of the planet, and on the day side of the gray globe you can see the shining buildings in all their glory with millions of air speeders and ship buzzing around them like a hive of insects but mostly around the densely populated part of the planet where Imperial Center was located with the Imperial Palace towering over all other buildings near it.

In Orbit around the planet thousands of ships of all sizes and types were going to or forth from the planet, with shuttles ferrying people from the many space stations and large passenger transports in orbit, large freighters carrying enormous amounts of foodstuffs and supplies to feed the planet’s billions but all these ships were steering clear of a large area of space where several gigantic war ships were cruising along around an even larger warship. Any one could easily tell the type of ships they were, with their long dagger shaped white hulls and large command towers toward the back, they were Imperial Class Star Destroyers, the most common and infamous war ships in the Imperial Navy, floating around them were older and smaller Victory Class Star Destroyers and Dreadnought Heavy Cruisers that were both used during the Clone Wars but were brought out of dry dock and upgraded many years ago to become as formidable as they once were to fight off the Rebels that once controlled the very system they were stationed in now. And around them were even smaller light cruisers, frigates and several different types of TIE fighters that offered better support against smaller snub fighters that the Rebels used.

And in the middle of this great Armada was the flagship of the Imperial Order, the Super Star Destroyer Executor II, it had been waging war on the New Republic and Rebellion for many years now, and today it was to do it again. 

In the command ship’s main briefing room poured in dozens of Imperial officers, most were from the ship’s CompForce and Starfighter squadrons but a few were the commanders from other ships in the fleet that came to hear the briefing. Most of the officers found their seats that were arrayed around a large holographic projector or chose to stand up in the back with people from their own platoons and Squadrons, most of the officers that were sitting down close to the holo projector were above the rank of Commander with the other lower ranking officers toward the back.

Then two of the officers got up and walked up to the holo projector, they both wore Imperial military uniforms; the taller male that had short dark brown hair wore a Lieutenant General’s insignia and the woman who had medium length brown hair had a Major General’s insignia. The two had a lot in common, they both had been fighting the New Republic for many years now, and they were also both Dark Jedi, which you could tell easily because they both carried black and sliver cylinders that were their lightsabers. 

As Major General Anatra stood up on the podium, Lieutenant General Peter Ellard pushed in a data pad and pressed a few buttons on the projector and a large map of the Galaxy appeared, it showed all the Rebel territory in red, Neutral in green and in blue it showed Imperial space, which covered most of the sectors, this made Anatra smile but than she wiped the smile off her face as she addresses the officers before her.

“People, some thing very important has happened and the time for a major strike has come upon us. As many of you know the Sesswenna Sector still has many heavily guarded Rebel planets that we have not chosen to liberate yet because we didn’t have the resources to attack and garrison so many heavily populated worlds, but what most of you don’t know is that we’ve also been building up our resources and supplies to help us launch a major campaign against them”

Peter pressed a button on the holoprojector and the map zoomed in on a sector closer to the core, it showed the Sesswenna Sector and all the Rebel and Imperial planets.    
“We have received information that Rebel troops and ships in this sector are spread much more thinly then we thought and we feel that we will be able to cut off their major supply routs so we can take the whole sector in a matter of months with little losses to us.

This made the crowd burst out in chatter to each other, the Sesswenna Sector is very close to the core and almost all the worlds in this sector are very heavy populated and powerful, even the New Republic at its prime was not able to take the whole sector because planets like Yaga Minor were too heavily defended, but many of the worlds need to get supplies from else where in the Galaxy so if they were able to control the supply routes, the sector will be theirs, a fair few systems may be self sufficient enough not to need outside help but when the other systems that did need help fell to the Imperial Order the fleet will just attack the leftovers in force, after the crowd settled down Anatra started again.

“If we all do our best I know we can accomplish our mission, now my old XO and the new Commander of Vulture Squadron Lieutenant General Peter Ellard, the man who brought up this idea will say what each Platoon and Squadron’s assignment is for the operation.

The tall man walked up to where Anatra was as the holoprojector zoomed in on a system at the edge of the Sesswenna Sector. 

“This is the Blagden system, the system has five planets, and the only habitable one is the fourth from its sun called Blagden, Its a warm temperate planet with two small moons and has a population of around 17 million and it’s a large supplier of foodstuffs and equipment to the New Republic in this sector. The Planets defense is quite extensive; it has one Golan III Space defense station, a small military training base on their largest moon that has a capacity of three to four squadrons of fighters and we estimate they have about two maybe two and a half wings of fighters on the planet, and they have quite a large army of troops, hover tanks and captured imperial walkers. They have a relatively small navy of a dozen or so gunships and corvettes, one or two frigate, three light cruisers and two Assault Frigates plus any thing else that’s going through the system when we attack.” 

Peter press a small button and the holo of the system zoomed in on the planet and marked a few targets on the map.

“The Planet’s ground defense is going to be a bit of a problem, they have several heavily turbo laser emplacements around the main military complexes one heavy planetary shield that can surround the entire planet but we suspect they will just protect the southern continent because our fleet would be able to take out the shield in no time if its expanded too much and one heavy Ion Cannon, we’re going to need to take that out as well, but there is some thing even more dangerous, we have been informed that two of Jedi Master Skywalker’s Jedi are going to be at the planet when we attack, so we must be careful”

Peter turned off the holoprojector and looked at the crowd of officers before him. 

“We think its best to send a team of commandos down to the planet to disable the shield and Ion cannon before the fleet arrives, if their still operational they will cause us a lot more trouble and give them more time for reinforcements to arrive. But before we attack the Blagden system a task force from both the Second and Third Fleets are going to be conducting hit and fade attacks on the other Rebel system to confuse them, wile elements from the Command Fleet and the First Fleet will be used for the main strike on the Blagden System. Furious Wing will be leading the main starfighter attack with Vehement Wing Defending our Star Destroyers and Warbird Wing will be Supporting all other Squadrons and ships who need assistance, after the enemy fleet is taken out our starfighters will go down to the planet and do some strafing runs on other enemy targets wile the fleet moves into position to bombard the planet and launch the main landing force, I will not be leading Vulture Squadron in the attack so Colonel Slick and Commander Mael will have command of Vulture, Major General Anatra” Peter gestured to Anatra to take the stand and she walked up again.

“Myself and Lieutenant General Peter Ellard are going to be leading the commando force that will consist of mainly Panther Platoon and other volunteers from the Regiment who wish to come along, if we encounter the two Jedi I feel that myself and Lieutenant General Peter Ellard are skilled enough to defeat the Jedi. 

Major General Bently’s Cheetah Platoon will stay with the fleet until they have taken out the planets navy then they will capture the Golan III station and any other orbital stations and ships in the system, and Major General Dark Sun’s Lynx Platoon will be leading the attack to take over the planet’s factories and supply yards once the Rebel fleet is out of the way” 

She took a deep breath and said in a strong voice “We will take back the Sesswenna Sector and after that we will take back the entire Galaxy”       

And with that the briefing room erupted in a loud applause as the two Dark Jedi left the room.

Later that day Lieutenant General Peter was walking in the Regiment Hanger bay of the SSD Executor II, as he walked toward an old transport in his gray CompForce armor he was reading though a data pad, checking the finial details of the assault they were about to go on. He walked past Major General Bently and DarkSun who were overseeing the equipment being loaded onto their new Storm Trooper Transports, as they saw Peter walk past they gave a salute and Peter returned one back to them, he had known them for a long time when he was in the Regiment and had fought with them at great battles like the Battle of Coruscant. 

As he neared his ship he looked over the CompForce troops that were writing into data pads or checking their weapons and equipment, they were the best the Empire has to offer, they were trained in many different combat stiles and most of them had seen heavy combat. When he came close to them the stood up and gave a salute, which Peter just gave a nod back. 

He looked at a officer sitting down checking a blaster “Mikoo, is the ship ready to go” 

“Yes Sir” he replied, “all the heavy equipment has been loaded on, and she is about ready to fly”

“Good, Kulilin have we gotten all the supplies and equipment we asked for?”

An officer that was typing into a data pad stood up “We have every thing but we only have one E-web, it seams that the rest of the Regiment is a little short on Heavy weapons today”

Peter looked into his face and raised an eye brow “It doesn’t matter, we don’t really need the E-webs any way…”

In the corner of his eye Peter saw some one stealthy approaching from the side

“Ducky, welcome to our little band of rouges” Peter said in a matter of fact tone with a small smile on his face.

Anatra gave a small smile at his little Rebel joke 

“How are we for time General?”

“We’re well ahead of schedule, The Executor task force will be leaving soon and will arrive at the edge of the Blagden System in about an hour, and the rest of the fleet is moving out as we speak to commence with their raids” 

Peter looked through the hanger’s main opening and he could see the edge of Coruscant and off into space he could make out four Imperial Star Destroyers and a few other smaller vessels heading into hyperspace.      

He nodded toward the outgoing fleet “That’s Grand Admiral Wulfman’s task force”
Ducky smiled and nodded back looking out into space and the ships buzzing around the planet, then she looked back at Peter and quieted her a voice little, “Do you know if the two Jedi are still on the Planet?”


“All our Intel sources says they will be staying for at least a few more days” 

Ducky smiled back at Peter again,

“Well at least this mission wont be such a push over like our last few, how many fully trained Light Jedi have you killed?”  

“Three so far” 

On the main speakers in the hanger a women’s voice informed the ship’s crew that they would be entering hyperspace in 5 standard minutes. 

Ducky looked around the hanger toward DarkSun and Bently then walked toward her transport, “We better get the ship ready for takeoff”


“As you wish” Peter replied, and he followed her onto the ship.

In this area space there were no objects for millions of kilometers, the nearest thing with mass was a star system ¼ of a light year away, the space in this area has never seen any asteroids or meteorites or ships, but then in a small flash of light several white dagger shaped ships slowed down into real space, and a whole Amanda of Warship came out of hyperspace, there were several Imperial Star Destroyers with Victory Star Destroyers and other ships in escort formation and in the center of the mighty fleet was the Super Star Destroyer Executor II.

As these ships started to point toward the brightest star near them a small Transport dropped out the Super Star Destroyer’s hanger and set course for the nearest star system.

In the cockpit of that ship Lieutenant General Peter sat in the copilot seat and sent a message to the command ship of the Imperial Fleet.


“This is Lieutenant General Peter Ellard, we are laying in course for the Blagden System, ETA 2 minutes, hope you see you there in 10, over and out”   

Peter sat back in his chare as Major General Anatra came into the cockpit.

“Is every thing ok?”

“Don’t worry, we’ll be in the system in a few minutes and by the time the fleet arrives, we will be under the Planetary Shield”


“Good, So when we land we’re going to hit the Shield Generator first then the Ion cannon”


“Yep, them Ion cannons cause a lot of trouble for our Star Destroyers but they have a fairly short range so we will take it out second so when the shield is down their ships have to defend the Planet from bombardment”


“Excellent” Ducky smiled and headed back into the passenger’s area, she looked over her troops once, and then started to speak.


“We will arrive in about 5 minutes, get strapped in and ready for war”

The shuttle cruised along empty space, then jumped into hyperspace.

“Grand Admiral, the commando ship has just jumped into the system.” Said a young looking Lieutenant.

Grand Admiral Kamin Looked into the depth of space and at the other Capital ships he could see out there, the fleet with the Executor was fairly small compared to what they normally had her with but the rest of the fleet were hitting other Rebel bases and ships in the sector, anyway the Rebels couldn’t muster a fleet big enough to defeat her even if they knew they were coming. 

“Prepare the fleet for hyperspace, have all ships go to full Battle alert and have our starfighters prepped for launch, and may the Dark Side defend us all” 

The Commando ship came out of hyperspace close to the system, near them were several other Rebel cargo ships and one of the planets Frigates, the transport changed course for the planet and threw its engines on.

Peter looked out the Cockpit window than in the edge of his vision he saw a Mon Calamari Star Cruiser, the pilot next to him stared in shock as the enemy warship cruised along.


“It’s a trap, what are we going to do?” asked the dark skinned pilot

Peter looked at the ship than smiled “Its ok, it’s an old MC 80 Star Cruiser, they converted most of them into large cargo ships after Grand Admiral Thrawn was killed”, Peter pressed a few buttons on his console “Sensors say its armed almost as well as a normal one but it only has one squadron of fighters instead of four, its most likely a heavy cargo ship being used as a convoy escort, it probably being restocked with supplies here”


“Are you shore?” asked the pilot

Peter looked back at him “Yes, see how it’s heading toward the planet’s cargo station”


“Will it affect the fleet much?”


“No, they would need a lot more ships here to stop our fleet”

The COM came on and a Rebel Space Traffic Control operator asked for their ships cargo manifest and destination, “This is the transport Thyferra’s Wealth transporting passengers to Blagden’s main Space Port”

Peter got clearance to land at docking bay 1-75 but they weren’t going there any way.  
He got out of his set and started to make his way to the passenger compartment, “Make shore we are under the shield when the fleet arrives.”


“Yes sir” said the pilot with a smile on his face.

Then Peter left the Cockpit.

The Imperial Fleet Came out of hyperspace near the Blagden System, the Warships moved into attack formation and started making their way toward the Planet’s Golan Defense Station.

Grand Admiral Kamin smiled as the cargo and passenger ships changed course to head out of the system or to run under the Planets defense shield.


“Grand Admiral” said the young Lieutenant “the commando ship is under the range of the defense shield, and also there is another enemy capital ship in orbit around the planet, a MC 80 Star Cruiser”

Kamin thought for a moment “Do sensors show any other ships on the other side of the planet or around any moons?”


“No sir, our Cloaked Preybird scouts haven’t picked any thing else up” the Lieutenant seamed to be scared at what might happen to him if there were other warships on the other side of the planet or around a moon.


“Probably a large converted cargo ship, but keep an eye out if any others turn up”


“Yes sir” said the man

Kamin turned his attention toward the upcoming battle, “Launch all fighters, set them into attack pattern Beta”

Hundreds of starfighters poured out of the Imperial ships as the Rebel forces moved into a defense posture closer to the Golan Defense Station. And slowly both forces moved closer to each other.

Then the planetary shield came up and around slowly covering the entire globe in a reddish color, and under that shield a small ship made it’s way toward the large building that was sending out the power to defend the planet from bombardment.

Peter strapped him self into his seat and looked at a small control panel next to him, the Imperial fleet was engaging the Rebels, but the Rebels have that extra Cruiser to help them out, but the Imperial fleet should be able to win with out too much trouble.

Ducky looked at Peter than the rest of the commando team.

“We will touch down out side the Shield Generator complex then move in on speeder bikes, stick together and watch each other’s backs, and may the dark side defend us”

The ship came down fast and nearly hit the ground, a ramp at the side and a ramp at the back opened and several troops ran out and got to their speeder bikes, when every body was ready Ducky ordered the team to move out. They were going to storm the back entrance to the generator building than split up into two groups, the first group was just Peter and Ducky who were going to head to the command room and the rest of the team was going to plant charges next to the generator. They are meant to encounter heavy resistance from over two hundred troops and personal station there, piece of cake.

In space the starfighters charged into each other and started to attack the enemy with red and green laser bolts, more fighters from the Rebel moon base were coming to reinforce the defenders so the Imperials had to take out as many of them as they could wile it wasn’t too hard. A hand full of TIE Inceptors jumped a flight of Y-wings and made mince meet of them and several X-wings chased after them firing red lances of energy at them that took out one of them and crippled another, then out of no where a squadron of Preybirds decloaked and launched an attack on a B-wing squadron taking them all out.

Then the Imperial and Rebel Capital ships met in space and started to tear each other apart. 

Story by Lieutenant General Peter Ellard
