Mission


As he crouched in the underbrush, waiting for clearance to proceed, Fox recalled the events leading up to this mission.  He had been called to Major General DarkSun’s office approximately one standard day before the present.  When he reached the office, General Curgenven had already arrived, as had another, more unexpected visitor.  Grand Admiral Kamin was seated in one of the 3 chairs arrayed in front of the desk.


Kamin spoke, “Thank you all for coming so quickly.  I am here to inform you of a mission that you are being assigned to.  That mission in different from your standard planetary invasion assignments.  You will be inserted into a hostile system in the Outer Rim approximately one standard day form now.  You will be placed there to gather reconnaissance on the local garrison and to destroy as many hangar, barracks, and air defenses in the area in preparation for a ground assault.  When Kamin was finished with his briefing, DarkSun broke assignments up between the three squads:  squad one was given the callsign Hammer, and assigned to reconnaissance and destruction of the local barracks; squad two was given the callsign Wing Clipper, and given the task of recon and destruction of the local fighter hangars; third squad was given the callsign Black Claw, and given the task of destroying the local air defenses.


Fox, startled from his reverie, raised his blaster rifle at the sound.  Yvana, one of Fox’s subordinants, crept out of the surrounding jungle.  She raised two fingers on her right hand, and one on her left.  This signified that there were two guards and one AAA bunker dead ahead.

Fox gave the signal to move ahead.  He took point, with Yvana in the center, and Kyle bring up the rear with the comm equipment.   As they moved forward, light shone through the trees and illuminated the perfect set of targets.  Fox grinned.  The two Rebel centries had positioned themselves so that he could snipe them from a distance.  He raised the scope on his blaster rifle and sighted along the crosshairs at the light.  With one shot he killed the light, as the Rebels were picked off by his squad members.  When the squad moved in, they saw that the centries were killed by skillful head shots from Yvana and Kyle.  They moved in to plant the demolitions charges, and then they were gone.  Once into the jungle, they radioed to the other squads their status.

The second site was just as easy, but the third site was the clincher.  They caught it in the middle of a shift change.  Fox quickly ordered his squad to duck for cover, but it was too late, the Rebels had already seen them.  In the fire that ensued, Kyle was wounded in the leg, the blast partially deflected my his armor, but still left a nasty and painful burn.  

“Claw to Hammer, Claw to Hammer! We are under fire! Request immediate air support and extraction if possible!” Fox ducked a blast as it flew over his head.

“Roger, sending Alfa Flight in now.” That was DarkSun.  “Report your position and get out of there now”

“Negative Hammer, we are pinned down by heavy Rebel fire.  Request immediate infantry support”

“We read you loud and clear.  I’m sending in the anti-vehicle weapons.”  This was a good thing, because Thrawn and Butcher would make short work of the Rebel infantry and most of their light vehicles with their concussion rifles.

In the distance, Fox heard the report of heavy explosives exploding and knew that the Rebels would not be getting much in the way of infantry or air cover.  “Ok troops, our work is finished here.  Fall back to the LZ.”

Thrawn and Butcher were giving cover fire as the squad retreated.  When they reached the landing zone, the rest of the platoon was waiting there.  As soon as third squad cleared the jungle, DarkSun signaled the air support, which was two TIE bombers, to come in and drop their warheads.  During this time, the exfiltration vehicle was summoned and the platoon was picked up to be whisked off to the fleet for debriefing.
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