A Story by Brigadier General Yodakirata.
As the Tie Bomber launched from the underbelly of the SSD Executor II, Brigadier General Yodakirata wondered how on Coruscant all of his current squadron were away on R&R. The most unfortunate news is that one of them had gone over his period of R&R and he’d have to send some people to track him down and bring him back.
“Why is it that my squadron is falling apart” He said to himself “I do everything I can and more, no-one wants to attack a Super Star Destroyer, especially the Executor II.” Yodakirata sighs and continues his short, but fulfilling patrol. “The fact that no-one is attacking means that we sit around all day, training with dummy ships and in simulator pods; I can see why they’re bored”

Yodakirata looks at his assigned Patrol and smiles as there is no set route to take, just to get to each of the points and scan for a bit. He brings his Tie Bomber up alongside the Executor II’s bridge and looks across and waves at the bridge officers, a few wave back quickly, but go back to their posts so they won’t get back in trouble.
“Damnit Joshua” Came a familiar voice across the comm. “You deliberately trying to get yourself into trouble again… and us for that matter” The voice pauses before continuing “You know how the Ship Captain feels about people disrupting the bridge crew, you’re no exception.”
“I know that Ellie…” he replies “but you all looked so bored, thought you could use something to think about, like how long it’s going to take before the Captain finds out what I did.” Yodakirata pauses for a bit before continuing “Betting starts at one-thousand Imperial Credits”

Both Joshua and Ellie laugh across the comm. before Yodakirata breaks off and heads for the first point on his patrol. For about an hour Yodakirata criss-crosses around the immediate area of the Executor II, finding nothing but space. As he returns to the hanger bay of the Executor II he wonders what would happen if he focused solely on his Dark Jedi skills, would the Fleet miss him, or would they celebrate that he left.

Before landing his Tie Bomber he smiles at his paranoia
“Fuel for my fire… that’s what paranoia is.”
